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PREFACE. 


■^ 


Ok  the  Ettrick  Shepherd  and  bis  Writinga  mach  comment  is  no  longer  necessary :  luB 
name  has  become  a  boosehold  word,  and  his  works  are  known  not  only  in  his  native 
Scotland,  but  wherever  the  English  langriage  or  the  Scottish  dialect  is  understood.  Next 
to  Bums  himself,  who  stands  alone  as  our  great  national  bard,  no  poet  has  so  nearly 
^reached  him  in  his  own  peculiar  walk,  or  won  so  high  a  reputation  as  James  Ho^; 
while  the  merits  of  both  are  enhanced  by  the  original  lowliness  of  their  station,  and  the 
difiicultiefl  that  stood  in  their  way  to  such  high  distinction.  The  one  was  only  a  plough- 
man, and  the  oder  a  shepherd.  But  from  the  Thames  to  the  Ganges,  from  the  Clyde  to 
the  Neva,  their  songs  are  sung  as  the  commemorations  of  social  and  domestic  worth, 
or  the  incentives  to  patriotic  and  public  nobleness;  while  prince  and  peasant  cordially 
unite  in  applauding  their  productions  and  honouring  their  memory. 

Bnt  while  Bums  stands  so  proudly  alone,  and  Hogg  occnfues  a  considerably  lower 
pedestal,  it  mnat  not  be  foi^t,  that  the  latter  possessed  excellencies  of  his  own  which  are 
wanting  in  the  former.  If  in  deep  emotion  and  correspondent  power  of  language  the 
songs  of  Bums  have  hewn  for  themselves  an  indelible  imprint  into  the  living  rock  of 
time— if  in  the  vivid  brilliancy  with  which,  by  a  single  line,  he  could  reveal  an  unnoticed 
sentiment  as  with  a  flash  of  lightning,  the  Ettrick  Shepherd  cannot  be  compared  with 
bis  great  prototype,— .^tbis  deficiency  in  power  is  all  but  compensated  by  the  superior 
wtdeneas  of  his  range.  His  bculties  expanded  over  a  more  ample  fidd  than  that  of  the 
Bard  of  Coila,  and  in  this  way  accomplished  more  than  Bums  could  have  effected.  In 
the  imaginative  of  poetry,  could  the  latter  have  pictured  such  a  union  of  the  super- 
natnrally  bright  and  beautiful  as  that  of  Kilmenyl  Could  he  have  snstoined  himself 
so  long  upon  the  wing  as  Hogg  has  done  in  his  larger  productions!  And  in  that 
inventiveness  which  is  so  essential  an  attribute  in  poetry,  could  he  have  created  so 
wide  and  so  varied  a  world  of  scenery  and  incident  as  has  been  done  by  the  Ettrick 
Shepherd 1 

But  abandoning  such  questions,  which  may  be  deemed  too  captious,  we  would  now 
observe,  that  the  fame  of  Hogg  does  not  rest  solely  upon  his  merits  as  a  poet.  He  was 
also  a  proee  writer;  and  in  this  department  the  fervour  of  his  imagination,  and  his 
originalily,  are  almost  as  conspicuous  as  in  his  poetry.  While  the  force  of  circumstances 
compelled  him  to  adopt  this  course  of  authorship,  the  same  necessity  obliged  him  to  write 
upon  those  subjects  with  which  he  was  best  acquunted,  and  which  he  had  already  so  well 
illustrated  in  his  poems.  And  hence  bis  Tales,  his  Essays,  and  Sketches  were  conceived 
and  ezpreased  in  the  same  poetical  spirit,  while  they  chiefly  touch  npon  the  same 
subjects.     The  short  and  simple  annals  of  the  poor — their  social  and  domestic  j(^ 
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PREFACS. 
and  sorrows — their  daily  oocnpfttions  and  stated  festivals — their  wild  and  wondrous 
legends  and  superatitioDa — their  adventures  as  Scottish  emigrants  in  search  of  wealth  or 
occupatioa — these  have  all  found  in  him  an  ahle,  faithfiil,  and  ajmpathimig  recorder :  his 
stories  of  mirth  and  glee  describe  events  in  which  he  had  been  an  actor;  while  his 
narratives  of  fearfiil  diablerie,  or  the  mysteries  of  Fairyland,  are  told  in  the  con  amort 
spirit  of  one  who  was  more  than  half  persuaded  of  their  truth.  Hence  the  freshness  and 
air  of  sincerity  with  which  they  are  invested,  and  which  impart  to  fiction  the  charms  of 
reality.  Even  bad  Hogg  written  nothing  more  than  these,  he  would  have  been  entitled 
to  a  high  place  among  the  prose  writers  of  our  country. 

It  is  gntti^ring  to  think  that  such  genuine  excellence  has  obtained  a  correspondent 
recognition.  The  productions  of  the  Ettrick  Shepherd,  by  their  own  intrinsic  excellence, 
have  won  their  way,  and  secured  their  proper  place  among  the  lasting  literary  achieve- 
ments of  our  countiymen.  While  they  excited  the  admiration  of  the  bygone  period,  and 
made  the  public  to  wonder  that  they  could  have  been  written  by  any  one  under  such 
Averse  circumstances  as  his,  their  popnlarity  was  not,  like  that  of  so  many  contem- 
poraneous works,  confined  to  their  own  day.  They  have  stood  the  severest  ordeal  of 
criticism,  and  every  year  has  only  added  to  their  reputatioa  Like  the  national 
characteristics  of  Scotland,  which  they  so  well  illustrate,  they  have  only  been  hardened 
into  permanence  by  the  trial  through  which  they  have  passed  unscathed;  and  they  bid 
fair  to  endure  as  long  as  Scottish  individuality  continues  to  be  prixed  and  cherished. 
And  although  the  &shion  of  things  may  change  with  the  mutations  of  time,  the  Ettrick 
Shepherd's  writings,  along  with  those  of  Scott  and  of  Bums,  will  still  continue  to  be 
valued  as  the  fiiithflil  transcripts  of  an  existence  dear  to  memory,  though  its  forms  Itave 
become  obsolete,  as  well  as  of  those  more  solid  and  substantial  national  virtues  which 
neither  fashion  can  change  nor  time  eradicate. 

This  edition  of  The  Ettbick  Shepherd's  Wobks  is,  in  some  reqtects,  a  reproduction, 
in  a  cheaper  and  more  popular  form,  of  the  collection  of  his  writings  in  poetry  and  prose, 
partly  prepared  by  the  Author  himself,  issued  by  the  publishers  in  eleven  volumee^ 
foolscap  8vo.  A  new  Life  of  the  Shepherd  has  been  supplied,  in  addition  to  the  former 
Autobi<^raphy,  and  a  fresh  arrangement  has  been  made  of  the  larger  Poems,  while  the 
smaller  have  been  classed  into  distinct  and  appropriate  groups.  Hogg's  own  contribu- 
tions to  the  Forest  Minstrel,  many  of  which  were  omitted  in  the  earlier  edition  of  his 
works,  are  now  restored,  so  that  the  present  issue  will  be,  more  than  any  other,  full  and 
complete.  To  each  of  the  lai^r  poems  a  brief  critical,  explanatory,  or  analytical  notice 
has  been  prefixed.  While  these  re-arrangements  and  additions  hare  been  made  in  the 
Poetical  works,  those  in  Prose  have  been  carefully  revised,  but  chiefly  for  the  purposes 
of  a  slight  ocoBsional  pruning  and  verbal  emendation,  such  aa  the  Author,  had  he  lived, 
would  himself  most  probably  have  made. 

In  the  work  of  revision,  and  in  the  preparation  of  the  Memoir,  the  Editor  has 
enjoyed  the  advantage  of  the  co-operation  of  the  Author's  widow,  and  the  surviving 
members  of  his  fiunily. 

Olasodw,  ises. 


CONTENTS. 


PROSE   WORKS. 


Toe  Bbowkis  ov  Bodobbck.     A  tale  of  the 

timM  <rf  tha  Omeiuatan,       .... 
Tee  Wooir<}Amn«i.    lUa  of  a  loit  heir,  . 
A  Till   OF   Tbfiluid.     Inrndent  after  the 

UttU, 

Swim  WOjiboul    An  old  Highkiid  legend, 
Thi  Bridal  or  Folmood.    A  tale  of  love  uid 

jealous,  ID  the  tisus  of  the  Stuarti, 
Stobhs.    Slcetchv  of  8oottUh  inov-ralU  in  pu- 

ionl  dutriets, 

'   A  SEEPHXSD'a  WsDDiHo.    DeMrlptive  iketoh 

of  a  pwtonti  festival, 

I    COOBTBT  DBBAMS  AHD  AFFABltlOKB,     . 

ThsWifeaf  Lgchmaben.   Story  at »  wnHh,    : 
WeUdeui  Hall.    Stoiy  of  a  loet  wfll,  and 

the  ghoet  of  the  tectitor, .        .        .        .    j 
llbby  Johnrton'i  WnJth, 
A  9T0BT  OF  Good  Quekn  Bbsb.    Her  jeelonay 
of  ■    eoooenor,    and   miitaket   that    aroae 


]  9oinrD  HoKALnT.  Sketch  of  piaoticU,  in  op- 
position to  theontioal  religion, 

TuAU  or  TnmB.  A  tale  of  haaty  oourtahip, 
and  its  oonfuion  of  otom  pnipom,     . 

Tut  FOBOe  or  Calluv.  a  namtive  of  myite- 
rioiu  muder,  and  a  wraith-warning, 

The  Cahcboiiiak  Pbiachbb's  Tale,  Guilt 
miraijaloQilj  revealed  and  pvnijhed,  ... 

Tbb  HnxT  or  Eildoh.  a  fury  tale  of  the  old 
Soottieh  tiinaa, 

T^  ADTZRTUBn  or  Basil  Lmt.  Life,  travela, 
id  extdoiti  of  a  prodigal,  .        .       .        .        ! 


Ddncan  Campbell.   Storyofa&uthfuldogand 


An  Old  Somns's  Talk  Hia  adventniea  in 
the    HigUaods    after   tho    bkttle    of   Qui- 

Eatu  Chithi,  '  A  dnunatio  ikatch  of  oourt- 
ahip, in  three  aoeaes, I 

The  LoHQ  Paok.  A  stratagem  of  hooM  rohhery 
defeated, : 

A  OOUHTBI  FUHEIIAL, ; 

THESHBPaxHD'sOALXNDAB.  Talea  and  iketohea 
illmtrative  of  paitoral  lite,  oooupationi,  and 

iapenrtitiona, ; 

BobDodd*,      .... 

Mr.  Adamaon  of  Laverhope, 

The  School  of  Hiatortnne, 

Ooorga  Dobaoo'i  Expedition  to  Hell,  . 

The  Souten  of  Selkirk,    . 

The  Laiid  of  CaMway, 

The  Brownie  of  the  Blaok  Haggt,    . 

nbby  Hydop'a  Diram, 

Hary  Burnet,  . 

The  I^ird  of  Wlneholn,      . 

Window  Wat'i  Coortdiip, 

A  Strange  Secret, 

The  Marvellona  Doctor,  . 

The  Witehea  of  Traquair,    . 

Sheep,      .... 

Frayen,       .... 

Odd  Ciharaeteie,— 

Wm  o'  Fhanp,      . 

Daft  Jook  Aniae, 

VUlie  Ondlent,    . 
Hanoy  Chldtolm, 
The  SheptMTd'a  Dog, 
EmOKAHOH.    The  deitltate  emigranta  and  gen- 


The  Two  Hiohlutsibs.    Thsii  duigennu  boar 

hont  in  Upper  Clu»d»,        .        .       .       .       ' 
Tmi  WAvjBitAKXa.    Shift!  of  aa  idle  woljaium 

to  gatitf  bit  intempenooB,    .        .        .        .    ' 
A  SlOKI  OF  THE  FOBTT-SH,  .         .         .         .         ■ 

A  TALB  or  THK  Habttbb, 

Asm  SooTT.    Border  Ul«  of  attempted  Tobbttj 

ud  ttiie  aoonntiou ' 

Tei  Babon  St.  Oio.   Adventiirei  of  >  f ortiUMta 

Soot, ■ 

THE  Mtektskious  Brids,        .        .        .       .        ' 
Natosb'b  Uaoio  Lamtirh.     Skstoh  of  u  almo- 

tl^iaie  lunii  natnra, 

TBB  PsITAfB  HUOHU  AND  COHFKBBIOVB  OF  A 
FAJfAtlC, 


SOXB  BUASKABLB  PASSAaBS   »  TBI  Lm  OV 

AH  EonrBDitQH  Baillr.    a  nuntiva  of  tho 

tiiuM  of  the  Coreoant  end  wan  of  HoutrOM, 
Jdua  IfKuui.    A  Highland  itoij— olaimiili 

derotednew, I 

Mabt  MosTooMKBT.   A  Border  tale  of  *  lott  and 

raooTared  htiraw, I 

The  StSGi  or  Boisuboh.     a  Jegmd  of  the 

wan  of  Sootlaad  and  England,  in  the  reign  of 

Bobertll., | 

Tbb  Astxmtubks  or  Oolombl  Fitsb  Abiox. 

A  Highland  tale  of  the  wan  of  Hontroae,  ,        I 
Gordon    thb    Oipsi.       Barecge    conning 

planned  and  proieaated,  .        .        .        .    < 

Wat  Punoli  o'  thi  Taik.    A  tale  of  the  lor- 

piiae  of  HontrDie  at  Philliphaogh,  ] 


.'or.v^lc 


THE   WORKS    OF   THE   ETTRICK   SHEPHERD. 
TALES   AUD   SKETCHES 


LIST   OF   ENGRAVINGS. 


PoBTKAiT  OF  Jahis  Hoqo  (FrontUpiece) Sir  J.  W,  Gordon,  P.E.S.A.  G.  Stodui — 

Uelhobe  (EngraTcd  Title) The  Staiiof  Eildmi...  D.  O.  HiU.  B.S.A. A.  T.  Aikmi^....    — 

Loch  Sxx»k, Brovmie  of  BodAai...  D,  O.  Hill,  B.S.A. W,  Fon«t 6 

Ebhe  Clbdoh, Bnmnie  of  Bodibeck...  D,  O.  Hill,  ILS.A. W,  Howiion 28 

DOBB'a  LiBir,  Srmimie  of  BodOtck...  D.  O,  Hill,  E.S.A. TT.  Forrest 67 

^  SiDPATH  CiOTLZ, Bridal  oj Folmood...  D.  O.  Hill,  B.S.A. W.  RichudioD...  118 

The  Qhoot  or  WELLDUn  Hall, WeOdean  Sail...  K.  HiWwalla T.  Biown 182 

KosLiN, TIteffaniofBildon...  D.  O.  Hill,  ILS.A. W.  Ponert 236 

HiWic* Tkt  S-nOen  ofStOdrk...  D.  O.  Hill,  E.a.A W.  Riobardion...  319 

The  Mabttbs'  MosnitKiT, A  Tale  of  Ou  Uarttfr*--  D.  O.  Hill,  B.S.A. J.Carter 435 

TisiVKt.TmiBxWiaKSinMSi...CmfeuittneofaFajuiiie  E.  HuJiewella J.  J.  Crev 470 

VoKSTSQ  or  •nK'Bi.TtLt...lAfeofanEdinbuTghBaHie...   E.  HtlnireUe H.  Bouma S74 

Sj-lkibk— TEAflOAlB, MoTy  Montgomery...   D.  O.  Hill,  R,8.A. \   „  „,.,  ° l  SSS 

1   D.  WjUon......  i 

Jedboboh, -,. TheSitffeofBoaAargh...  D.  O,  Hill,  E.a.A. "W.  Douglu 609 

TBxSvKemae  AT TBKBjLSTtKS QiTK... Siege  of  Boxburgh  K.  Haliewella T.  Brown 666 


C,iinci|[l' 


Di3iiizedb,G0Qgle 


TALES    AND    SKETCHES 


ETTRICK    SHKPHERD. 


THE   BROWNIE    OF    BODSBECK. 


INTEODUCTIOK. 


Tbeke  ia  >  range  of  high  moQaUUDi  bordering  on 
Annsodsle,  Ettiick  Forett,  »nd  Tweeddale,  that  are 
by  many  d^re«B  the  wildest,  the  most  rugged,  and 
inaccesBible  in  the  south  of  ScotlnDd.  Thejaboand 
irith  prwapitons  rocks,  cavemi,  and  water-falls, 
besides  interminable  morasieB,  full  of  deep  ruts, 
irhieh  an  neTertheleai  oft«n  gt«ea  and  dry  in  the 
bottom,  with  periiapa  a  imaU  rill  tinkling  along 
each  of  them.  No  superior  hiding-place  can  be 
conceived.  With  means  of  8abBlel«nce,  ttionaands 
of  men  might  remun  there  in  safa  concealment, 
with  the  Mnnivance  of  one  single  shepherd.  To 
that  desolate  and  nnfreqnented  region  did  the  ahat- 
tei«d  Rmains  of  the  ronted  fngitiTes  from  the  field 
of  Bothwell  Bridge,  as  well  as  the  broken  and  per- 
scented  whigs  from  all  the  western  districts,  ulU- 
mately  flee  as  to  their  last  refuge. 

They  being  however  all  Weetland  men,  were  con- 
seqnently  nttcriy  unacquainted  with  the  inhabitants 
of  the  conntry  in  which  they  had  taken  shelter. 
They  neither  knew  Ibelr  religious  prindplce,  nor 
the  opinions  which  they  held  regarding  the  measures 
of  gorenunent,  and  therefore  durst  not  trust  them 
with  the  secret  of  their  retreat  They  had  watches 
set  all  around ;  certain  calls  of  different  birds  for 
signals,  and  conformable  to  these  they  skulked  away 
from  one  hiding-place  to  another,  alike  at  the  ap- 
pniach  of  the  armed  troop,  the  solitary  shepherd,  or 
the  careleas  fbwier. 

U  was  a  season  of  calamity  and  awful  interest. 
From  the  midst  of  that  inhospitable  vildemes,  from 
thoee  dark  moraoes  and  unfrequented  csTems,  the 
prayeia  of  the  persecuted  race  nightly  rose  to  the 
thriHle  of  the  Almighty ;  pr>yer«,  as  all  testified 
who   heard   them,  fraught  witii   the  most  sii 


I 


patho^  as  well  as  bold  and  vehement  sublimity. 
In  the  solemn  gloom  of  the  crening,  after  the  last 
rays  of  day  had  disappeared,  and  again  in  the  morn- 
ing before  the  ruddy  streaks  began  to  paint  the  east; 
yea,  often  at  the  deepest  hours  of  midnight,  songs 
of  praise  were  sung  to  that  BEma  under  whose 
fatheriy  chastisement  they  were  patiently  suffering. 
These  hymns,  always  chanted  with  ardour  and  wild 
melody,  and  bomo  afar  on  the  light  breews  of  the 
twilight,  were  often  heard  at  a  great  distance,  caus- 
ing Qo  little  consternation  to  the  remote  dwellen  of 
that  mountun  region.  The  heart  of  the  shepherd 
grew  chill,  snd  his  hairs  stood  on  end,  as  be  hasted 
home  to  alarm  the  cottage  circle  with  a  tale  of  hor- 
ror. For,  besides  this  solemn  and  nnearthly  mnsic, 
he  perceired  lights  moving  about  by  night  in  wilds 
and  in  caverns  where  hnmsn  thing  had  never  redded, 
and  where  foot  of  man  had  never  trod,  and  he  deemed 
that  l^^ons  of  spiritual  creatures  had  once  mora 
taken  possession  of  his  solitary  dells. 

At  length  the  hiders  became  so  numerous  that  it 
was  impracticable  to  keep  themselves  altogether  con- 
cealed from  the  people  of  the  country.  Chance 
brought  them  in  contact  with  the  men,  while  sick- 
nesa  and  utter  necessity  often  drove  the  sufferers  to 
make  their  appeal  to  the  tender  heart  of  women. 
Never  were  those  appeals  refused,  although  the 
favonra  granted  wen  beitowed  at  the  hazard  of  life; 
and  in  no  one  instance  on  record  was  the  confidence 
of  the  enffcrer  betrayed :  even  though  the  cirenm- 
stances  were  partially  known  to  two  or  three  of  the 
same  family,  they  were  often  posiled  to  the  last  to 
conceal  them  from  one  another.  Of  such  a  dilemma 
the  following  Tale  is  a  pleasant  instance.  The  gene- 
ral part  is  taken  from  Wodrow,  and  the  local  part 
from  the  relation  of  my  own  father,  who  had  the 
best  poauble  traditionary  account  of  the  incidents. 
On  the  pablication  of  the  fiist  edition,  I  was  griev- 
I 
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oiul;  blamed,  bj  a  lertaiii  put;,  for  btTing  dntwn 
■D  unfair  chuBcMr  of  CIbtcib.  1  can  onl;  say  that 
it  ia  the  character  1  had  heard  drawn  of  him  all  my 
life,  and  the  character  of  him  which  was  impieesed 
upon  my  mind  since  my  earlicBt  romembnnce,  which 
aU  his  eologiaU  can  never  erase.  Moreover,  I  have 
not  contrived  one  incident  in  order  to  make  his  char- 
acter blacker  than  it  was ;  I  may  have  ti^en  a  tow 
of  the  worst,  and  eondensed  them,  and  that  is  all, 
and  perfectly  fiir.  If,  through  all  the  hietodea  of 
that  suffering  period,  1  had  discovered  one  redeem- 
ing qnality  about  Clavera,  I  would  have  brought  it 
forward,  but  I  found  none.  He  bad  the  nature  of 
a  wolf,  and  the  bravery  of  a  bull-d<^. 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  It  will  be  a  blood;  night  in  Qemsop  this,"  said 
Walter  of  Chapelhope,  as  be  sat  one  evening  by  the 
tide  of  his  little  parlour  in,  and  wmng  the  rim 
of  big  wet  boonet  into  the  grate.  His  wife  sat  by 
his  side,  airing  a  pair  of  clean  hosen  for  her  hus- 
.  band,  to  replace  Us  wet  ones.  She  looked  sted- 
fastly  in  his  face,  bat  uttered  not  a  word; — it  was 
one  of  those  looks  that  caaoot  be  deacribed,  but  it 
bespoke  the  height  of  curiouty,  mingled  with  a 
kind  of  indefinite  terror.  She  loved  and  rrapected 
her  bnsband,  and  sometimes  was  wont  to  tease  or 
c^ole  him  from  bis  purpose ;  but  one  glance  of  hia 
eye,  or  scowl  of  his  eyebrow,  was  a  saffident  admo- 
nition to  her  when  she  ventured  to  use  such  freedom. 

The  aufious  stare  that  she  bent  on  his  £soe  at 
this  time  was  inquiry  enough,  what  he  meant  by  the 
short  and  mysterions  sentence  he  bad  just  uttered ; 
bnt  from  the  fnlnees  of  his  heart  he  had  said  that 
which  he  could  not  recall,  and  had  no  miod  to  com- 
mit himself  farther.  His  eldest  son,  John,  was  in 
the  room  too,  which  he  had  nqt  remarked  before  be 
apokc,  and  therefore  he  took  the  first  opportunity 
to  change  the  saitjeeL  "Gudewife,"  said  he,  tartly, 
"what  are  ye  sittin  glowrin  Uke  a  bendit  wulcat 
there  fort  Oae  awsf  and  get  me  something  to  eat; 
I'm  like  to  fa'  stwae  wi'  sheer  hunger." 

"Hunger,  fatheri"  said  the  lad;  "I'm  sure  I 
saw  ye  take  as  muckle  meat  to  the  hill  with  you  ss 
mi^t  have  served  six. " 

Walter  looked  first  over  the  one  shoulder  at  him,' 
and  then  over  the  otiier,  hut,  reprcesiDg  his  wrath, 
he  sat  silent  about  Uie  qwce  of  two  minutes,  as  if 
he  had  not  heard  what  the  youth  sud.  "Call&nt," 
then  said  he,  with  the  greatest  seeming  compoaure, 
"rin  away  to  the  hill,  an'  see  after  the  eild  nowt; 
ca'  them  up  by  the  Quave  Bum,  an'  bide  wi'  tbem 
till  they  lie  down,  gin  that  sadna  be  till  twaL 
o'clock  at  night— Oae  away  when  I  bid  ye— What 
are yemanginatV  And  sajiog  ao,  be  gave  him 
such  a  thwack  on  the  nock  and  shoulders  with  the 


wet  bonnet  as  obliged  him  to  make  the  best  of  Ua 
way  to  the  door.  Whether  he  drove  the  yoong  cattle 
as  Ear  as  the  Quave  Bum,  or  whether  be  looked 
after  them  that  night  or  not,  Walter  made  no 
further  inquiry. 

He  sat  stiU  by  his  fire  wrapt  in  deep  thought, 
which  seemed  to  increase  his  uneasy  and  fretful 
mood.  Maron  linton  (for  that  was  the  goodwifc 
of  Chapelhope's  name),  observing  the  bad  hnmoor 
of  her  husband,  and  knowing  for  certain  that  some- 
thing disagreeable  bad  befallen  him,  wisely  forbore 
a]l  intermeddling  or  teasing  queations'  respecting 
the  cause.  Long  experience  had  tanght  her  the 
danger  of  these.  She  bustled  about,  and  sit  him 
down  the  best  fare  that  the  house  afforded;  then, 
taking  up  her  tobacco  pipe,  she  meditated  an  escape 
into  the  kitchen.  Slie  judged  that  a  good  hearty 
meal  by  himself  might  somewhat  abate  hie  chagrin ; 
and,  besides,  the  ominous  words  were  still  ringing 
in  her  eats — "It  will  be  a  bloody  night  in  Oemsop 
this"— and  she  longed  to  sound  the  shepherds  that 
were  assembled  around  the  kitchen  fire,  in  order  to 
find  out  thdr  import.  Walter,  however,  perodving 
her  drift,  stopped  her  short  with^"  Gudewife, 
whar  are  ye  gaun  sae  fasti  Come  back  an'  ut  down 
here,  I  want  to  epet'k  t'ye." 

Maron  trembled  at  the  tone  in  which  these  words 
were  spoken,  but  nevertheleM  did  as  she  wss  demred, 
and  sat  down  again  by  the  fire.  "Weel,  Watie, 
what  is't?"  said  she,  in  a  low  and  humble  totte. 

Walter  plied  his  apoon  for  some  time,  without 
deigning  any  reply;  then  taming  full  upon  her. 
"  Haa  Kate  been  in  her  bed  every  night  this  week  1 " 
asked  he  seriously. 

"Dear  gudeman,  whaten  a  qneetion's  that  toapeer 
at  mel  What  can  hae  put  sic  a  none  i'  your  bead 
as  that  1" 

"That's  no  answering  my  question,  Haron,  but 
speerin  ither  twa  instead  o't :— I  ssk  ye  gin  Sate 
hasna  been  out  o'  her  bed  for  some  nights  by- 
gane." 

"How  sude  I  ken  ony  thing  about  t^at,  gude- 
man 1 — ye  may  gang  an'  speer  at  her — Out  o'  her 
bed,  quotha  1—Na — there'll  nae  young  skcmpy 
amang  them  wile  her  out  □'  her  bed  i'  the  night-time. 
— Dear  gudeman,  what  has  pat  it  i'  your  head  that 
our  bairn  stravaigs  i'  the  night-time )" 

"  Na,  ua,  Maron,  there's  oae  mortal  soul  will  ever 
gar  ye  answer  to  the  point" 

"Dear  gudeman,  wha  heard  ever  telle'  amorfail 
Boull—the  soul's  no  mortal  at  a'^Kdtia  ye  hear 
our  ain  worthy  curate-dert  say" 

"0,  Maron  1  Maron  I  ye'll  aye  be  the  auld 
woman,  if  the  warld  sade  torn  upside-down ! — Canna 
ye  answer  my  question  simply,  ay  or  no,  as  fkr 
as  ye  ken,  whether  our  daughter  has  been  out  o' 
her  bed  at  midnight  for  some  nights  bygane  or 
nol— If  ye  ken  that  she  lias,  canna  ye  tell  me  tie 
at  aince,  without  ganging  about  the  bu^  I  it's  a 
thing  that  deeply  eoneenis  oa  boith." 
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"TiDth,  gndeman,  gin  aha  hw  been  oat  o'  her 

bed,  moQj  va  boiMst  num'a  bum  liM  been  out  o' 

her  bed  at  midnight  tfore  her,  an'  dm  ill  in  her 

uiiid  noather—tbe  thing'B  aa  oommon  sa  the  riung 

!    d'  the  w'eu  st«nu." 

Walter  tamed  towards  bis  meal,  after  casting 
■  look  of  [Htj  uid  despair  npon  his  7c^feUow, 
'ho  treat  on  at  great  length  defending  the  equi- 
TocaJ  practice  of  f  oung-  women  who  mit^t  deem  it 
meet  and  omvenient  to  leave  their  beds  occaaionall; 
b;  night ;  and  at  length,  with  more  aagacit?  than 
uniaJ,  concladed  her  aigomeats  with  the  following 
home  remark: — "Ye  ken  fn'  weel,  gndeman,  ye 
conrtit  me  i'  the  howe  o'  thMnight  yoatsel ;  an'  Him 
that  kens  the  heart  kens  we«l  that  I  hse  nexer  bad 

le  to  rue  our  biU  o'  trjata  i'  the  dark — Na,  na  I 
mony's  the  time  an'  aft  that  1  hae  bleat  them,  an' 
thonght  o'  them  wi'  pleaaare !  We  bad  ae  kind  o' 
h^tpineaa  then,  Watie;  we  hae  another  now,  an' 
we'U  hae  another  jet" 

There  was  aomething  iu  this  appeal  that  it  would 
have  been  nnnatural  to  resist.     There  is  a  tender- 

I  in  the  recollection  of  earl;  aoenea  of  mutual 
jo;  and  lore,  that  invwiablj  softens  tbe  aaperit;  of 
our  nalnre,  and  diawa  the  heart  bv  an  invisible 
bond  toward  tbe  diaier  of  them ;  bat  when  these 
Bcenea  are  at  one  view  connected  with  the  present  and 
tbe  fntore,  the  delist  reoeivea  a  tinge  of  sublimit;. 
1b  short,  the  appeal  was  one  of  the  most  happ;  that 
ever  faU  frmn  the  lips  of  a  aituple  and  ignorant, 
though  a  well-meaning  woman.  It  was  not  lost  upon 
Walter;  who,  though  of  a  rough  exterior  and  im- 
patient hninonr,  was  a  good  man.  He  took  bis  wife's 
hand  and  prtoed  it  fervently. 

"Uj  godeanld  wife,"  said  be,  "Oodblenyet— 
Ye  hae  bits  o'  queer  gates  whiles,  bat  I  wadna  part 
wi'  ;e,  or  aee  ane  o'  ;our  gra;  baiia  wianged,  for  a' 
Uie  ewes  on  tbe  Hennon  Law."— Maron  gave  two 
or  three  K>bB,  and  pnt  the  corner  of  her  check-apron 
I  upon  tbe  eye  that  was  next  Walter.  —  "Fur  fa' 
I  your  heart,  Haron,"  said  he,  "we'll  say  nae  mair 
about  it;  but,  m;  woman,  we  maun  crack  about 
our  bits  o'  hame  affun,  an'  I  had  the  strongest 
reuons  for  craning  to  the  (ruth  o'  yon ;  however,  Til 
tiy  itber  meana. — Bat,  ICaron  Linton,  thete'aaaltber 
thing,  that  in  spite  o'  my  heart  ia  like  to  breed  me 
mnckle  grief,  an'  trouble,  an'  shame. — Maron,  haa 
tbe  Brownie  o'  Bodabeck  been  ony  mair  seen  about 
the  (own  1" 

"Troth,  gndeman,  ye're  aye  sae  hard  i'  the  belief 
— wi'a'your  kindneaatomeand  mine,  ye  hae  adonr, 
stiff,  nabowBome  kind  o'  natora  in  ye — it'll  hardly 
aoBplewhanateepit  i'yeraine'esight.  But  I  can  tell 
;e  for  news,  jre'll  no  hae  a  servant  about  yer  honae, 

I,  wwnan,  nor  boy,  in  less  than  a  fortnight,  if 
Uiis  wicked  and  malevolent  qniit  csnna  be  put  away 
—an'  I  ma;  sa;  i'  the  language  o'  Scripture,  'M; 

le  is  Legion,  for  we  are  many.'  It's  no  ae 
Bromiie,  nor  twa,  nor  balf-^-icore,  that's  about  the 
house,  bnt  a  gre«t  multitude — (he;  aa;  (he;'re  ha'f 


deils  ha'f  fock— a  thing  that  1  dinna  weel  under- 
stand. But  how  many  bannocks  think  ye  I  hae 
baken  in  our  house  these  eight  daya,  an'  no  a  crust  o' 
them  to  the  fore  but  that  wee  bit  on  your  timber 
trencher!  Half  adiieno'  dizens,  gudemant— a'  the 
meal  gimels  i'  the  countr;  wadna  atand  it,  let  abee 
the  wee  bit  meal  ark  o'  Chapelhope." 

"  Qudewife,  I'm  perfectl;  stoundiL  I  dinna  ken 
■thai  to  say,  or  what  to  think,  or  what  to  do ;  an' 
tbe  mair  aae  o'  what  I  have  heard  ^n'  I  gaed  to  the 
hilL  Auld  John  o'  the  Muchrah,  our  herd,  wha  I 
ken  wadna  tell  a  lee  for  the  I^rd  o'  DrammelEier'a 
estate,  saw  an  unco  aight  (he  night  afore  last." 

"Mercy  on  us,  gudeman!  what  mair  baa  been 
seen  about  this  anluck;  place  1" 

"I'll  t«U  ye,  gudewife.  On  Monanday  night  he 
cam  yont  to  stop  the  ewes  aff  tbe  hogg-feuce,  bat  or 
it  was  lang  he  saw  a  white  thing  an'  a  black  thing 
comin'  np  (he  Houm  close  (begi(her.  They  cam  by 
within  three  cat  loupe  o'  Mm— he  gripped  his  cudgel 
firm,  an'  was  since  gaun  togiethem  strength  o'  arm, 
bnt  his  power  foiled  him  an'  a'  his  sinnena  grew  like 
dockans;  there  was  a  kind  o'  glamour  cam  o'er  bis 
een  too,  fora'  the  'Hope  an'  tbe  heaven-grew  as  derk 
as  tar  an'  pitch — but  the  settln  moon  shone  even  in 
their  fitces,  and  he  saw  them  aa  weel  as  it  had  been 
fore-day.  The  tane  was  a  wee  bit  burklin  crile  of 
an  anearthl;  thing,  as  sbrinkit  an'  wan  as  he  had 
lien  seven  years  i'  tbe  grave ;  the  tither  was  like  a 
yonng  woman — an'  what  d'ye  think  t  he  eays  he'll 
gang  to  death  wi't  that  it  was  outber  our  dochter  or 
her  wraith." 

Haron  lifted  up  ber  eyes  and  her  clasped  hands 
toward  tbe  ceiling,  and  broke  out  with  the  utmost 
vehemence  into  the  following  raving  qaculation ; — 
"O  mercy,  mercy!  Watie  Laidlawl^O,  may  Him 
(ha(  dwalla  a(«een  the  cherabiras  be  wi'  ng  and  pre- 
serve us  and  guide  ua,  for  we  are  undone  creatures  '. 
— 0,  Watie  Laidlaw,  Watie  Laidlsw!  there's  the 
wheel  within  the  wheel,  the  m;atery  a'  Babylon,  the 
mother  of  harlots,  and  abominationa  of  the  earth." 

"Maron  Linton!— What  are  ye  sayin'!— Haud 
your  tongue,  Haron  Linton." 

"0  gudeman,  I  thought  it  was  the  joung  fallows 
ye  jalooaed  her  wi'^ — I  wish  it  had.  I  wad  rather 
hae  seen  her  1'  the  black  stool,  in  the  place  where 
rapentance  is  to  be  hoped  for ;  but  now  she's  i'  tbe 
deil's  ain  hands.  I  jalooeed  it,  Watie— I  kend  it — 
I  waaaure  o'tlangeyna  Ourbaim'a  changed— she'a 
transplanted;  she's  no  Keaty  Laidlaw  now,  bat  an 
unearthly  creature.  We  might  weel  hae  kend  that 
Scab  an'  bloid  conld  never  be  sae  bonny.  Gudeman, 
I  hae  an  awiome  tale  to  tell  you — Wha  think  ye 
was  it  that  killed  Clavere'  HighlandersT' 

"That,  1  sappcoe,  will  remain  a  mystery  till  the 
day  when  a'  secrets  will  be  cleared  up,  an'  a'  the 
deeds  o'  darkness  brought  to  light" 

"Sae  may  it  be,  Watie!  Bae  may  it  be!  But  it 
waa  neither  ane  nor  ither  but  our  ain  only  dochter 
Sate.  " 
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"  Ye're  rsrin,  Muon — troth,  je're  gann  d»ft.  A 
bit  Bkleudr;  Itwaie  o'  aughtcen  kill  me  moii;  armed 
HighUndcra  I  —  Hout,   lye ',    keep    niUiia  bounds, 

"I  heard  her  wi'  thir  lags  it's  i'  my  ain  head — 
itaotun  on  that  very  room  floor,  I  heard  her  gis 
the  orders  to  her  Browoie.  She  was  gteetin  whan 
I  cam  la — 1  liaMaed  and  heard  ber  aayiog,  while 
her  heart  WIS  like  to  loup,  'Wne'eme!  O  wae'a  mel 
or  mid-da;  their  blood  will  be  rinnin  Me  water.' — 
the  auld  an'  the  young,  the  bonny  an'  the  gude, 
the  mck  an'  the  woundit.  That  bluid  may  017  to 
Heaven,  but  the  cau]d  eartb  will  drink  it  upj  days 
may  be  better,  but  waar  they  canna  be  I  Down 
wi'  the  clans,  Brownie,  aad  spare  nae  anc. '  In  leas 
than  ten  minutes  after  that,  the  men  were  found 
dead.    Kow,  Watie,  thigis  a  plain  an' positive  IfuUl" 

Walter's  blood  curdled  within  him  at  this  relation- 
He  was  BDpeistitiooa,  but  he  always  affected  to  dis- 
believe the  eiiatence  of  the  Brownie,  though  the 
evidences  were  so  strong  aa  not  to  admit  of  any 
doubt ;  but  Ihia  double  aasurance,  that  his  only 
daughter,  whom  he  loved  above  all  the  world 
besides,  was  leagued  with  evil  spirila,  utterly  con- 
founded him.  He  charged  his  wife,  in  the  moat 
eolemn  manner,  never  more,  during  her  life,  to  men- 
tion the  nysUrious  drcumslauce  relating  (0  the 
death  of  the  Highland  soldiers.  It  is  not  easy  to 
conceive  a  pur  in  more  consummate  istoniahment 
tiaa  WalUr  and  his  spouse  were  by  the  time  the 
conversation  had  tescbed  this  point.  The  one  knew 
not  what  to  think,  to  reject,  or  believe — the  other 
believed  aU,  vitbout  comprehending  a  dngle  iota 
of  what  she  did  beliove ;  her  mind  endeavoured  to 
grasp  a  dreadful  imaginary  form,  but  the  dimen- 
^ODS  were  too  ample  for  i(a  reaBouing  powera;  they 
were  soon  dilated,  burst,  and  were  blown  about,  as 
it  were,  in  a  world  of  vision  and  terror. 


CHAPTER   IL 

Before  proceeding  with  the  incidents  as  they 
occurred,  which  is  the  common  way  of  tellii^  a 
story  in  the  country,  it  will  be  neceasary  to  explain 
some  circnnutances  alluded  lo  in  the  forgoing 
chapter. 

Walter  Ltudlaw  rented  Qm  extenure  boands  of 
Chapelhope  from  the  Laird  of  Ihvmmelzier.  He 
was  a  aubstanlial,  and  even  a  wealthy  man,  aa  times 
went  then,  for  he  had  a  stock  of  8000  sheep,  cattle, 
and  horses;  and  had,  besides,  saved  con^derable 
sums  of  money,  which  he  bad  lent  out  to  neigbbonr- 
ing  farmetB  who  were  not  in  cireuniatanceB  so  inde- 
pendent as  himself. 

He  had  one  only  daughter,  his  dariing,  who  was 
adorned  with  every  accomplishment  vhicb  the  coun- 


try could  then  affoid,  and  with  every  gtace  and 
beauty. that  a  countty  maiden  may  possess.  He 
had  likewise  two  sons,  who  were  younger  than  she, 
and  a  nnmber  of  shepherds  and  female  servants. 

The  time  in  which  the  incidents  here  recorded 
took  place  was,  1  believe,  in  the  autumn  of  the  year 
16SS,  the  most  dismal  and  troublous  time  that  these 
districts  of  the  south  and  west  of  Scotland  ever  a 
or  have  since  seen.  The  persecution  for  religion  tl 
raged  in  its  wildest  and  meet  unbridled  fury:  the 
CovenanteiB,  or  the  Whigs,  as  they  were  then  called, 
were  proscribed,  imprisoned,  and  at  last  hunted 
down  like  wild  beasts.  Graham,  Visconut  of  l>un- 
dee,  better  known  by  the  detested  name  of  Clavers, 
lot  loose  his  savage  tcoopen  npon  those  pesicefnl  dis- 
tricts, with  peremptory  orders  to  plunder,  waste, 
disperse,  and  deetroy  the  contenticlers,  wherever 
they  might  be  found. 

Tbe  shepherds  knew,  or  thought  they  knew,  that 
no  human  being  frequented  these  places.  They  lived 
in  terror  and  consternation.  Thoae  who  had  no  tie 
in  the  country  left  it,  and  retreated  into  the  vales,  i 
where  the  habitations  of  men  are  numerous,  and 
where  the  fairy,  the  Brownie,  or  the  walking  ghost, 
is  rarely  seen.  Such  as  had  friends  whom  they  conid 
not  leave,  or  sheep  and  cattle  upon  the  lands,  as  the 
farmers  and  shepherds  had,  were  obliged  to  remain, 
but  their  astonishment  and  awe  continued  to  in- 
crease. They  knew  there  was  but  one  Being  to  whiHn 
they  could  apply  for  protection  agunst  these  un- 
earthly visitants;  family  woi^ip  was  begun  both 
at  evening  and  morning  in  the  fiirmer'a  hall  and  tbe 
most  remote  hamlet ;  and  that  age  introdnced  a 
spirit  of  devotion  into  those  regions,  which  one  hnn- 
dred  and  thirty  years'  continuance  of  the  utmost 
laxity  and  indecimon  in  religious  principles  has  not 
yet  been  able  wholly  to  eradicate. 

It  is  likewise  necessary  to  mention  here,  though 
perfectly  well  known,  that  every  comer  of  that  dis- 
trocted  country  was  furnished  with  a  gownsman,  to 
instruct  tbe  inhabitants  in  tbe  mild  and  benifpuail 
principles  of  Prelacy,  but  chiefly  to  act  as  spies  npon 
the  detested  Whigs.  In  the  fnlfilment  of  this  last 
task  they  were  not  remiss;  they  proved  the  most  in- 
vetente  and  lucorri^ble  enemies  that  the  poor  Cov- 
enanlets  had. 

The  officiating  priest  at  the  kirk  of  St.  Mary  of 
the  Lowes  had  been  particularly  active  in  this  part 
of  his  comnuasion.  The  smallest  number  coold  not 
be  convened  for  the  purposes  of  public  devotion — 
two  or  three  stragglers  could  not  be  seen  crossing  the 
coantry,  but  information  was  instantly  sent  to 
Clnveis,  or  some  ode  of  his  officers ;  and,  at  the  same 
time,  these  devotional  meetings  were  always  described 
to  be  of  the  most  atrocious  and  rebellions  nature. 
The  Whigs  became  grievously  incensed  against  this 
ecclesiastic;  for,  in  the  bleakest  monntain  of  their 
natjve  land,  they  could  not  eiyoy  a  lair  in  common 
with  the  foxes  and  the  wild  goats  in  peace,  nor  wor- 
ship their  Ood  without  annoyance  in  the  dens  and 
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ckvee  of  the  earth.  Their  eonvenUcle^  Uioug'h  held 
in  pliceB  ever  bo  remote,  were  broken  in  upon  and 
diapened  by  knued  troops,  and  ^eir  ministen  uid 
bicthren  cvried  avav  to  priBona,  to  baniahmeiit,  and 
to  death.  They  waxed  deipcrate,  and  what  trill 
not  desperate  men  do?  Tbey  waylaid,  and  sedied 
upon  one  of  Uie  pileat'a  emiiaarieaby  night,  a  young 
female,  who  wai  running  on  a  menage  to  Qrienon 
of  Lag.  Overcome  with  fear  at  being  in  c<ut«dy  of 
anch  frigbtfal -looking  fellowa,  with  their  aallow 
ch«elu  aitd  long  beardi,  ihe  eonfeaKd  the  whole,  and 
gave  np  her  deipatcbeB.  Theae  were  of  the  most 
aggravated  nalnre^  Forthwith  two  or  three  of  the 
moat  hardy  of  the  Whigi,  without  the  coucnrrenee 
or  knowledge  of  their  brethren,  posted  straight  to  the 
ViiSin's  ch^tel  that  very  night,  thot  the  chaplain, 
andbnrMd  him  at  asmall  distance  from  his  own  little 
Bolilary  mansion;  at  the  same  time  giving  ont  to 
the  country,  that  he  wae  a  eorceier,  an  adallerer,  and 
a  ehan>et«r  every  way  evil.  His  name  has  accord- 
ingly been  handed  down  to  posterity  as  a  most  har- 

This  was  a  lasfa  and  unpremeditated  act;  and,  aa 
might  well  have  been  fbreaeen.tbecure proved  woise 
than  the  diaeasA  It  brought  the  armed  troopa  apon 
them  both  frmn  theeast  and  the  west  Clavert  came 
to  Tnquair,  and  stationed  CMOpaniea  of  troopa  in  a 
line  acroea  the  country.  The  Laird  of  I,ag  placed  a 
body  of  men  in  Uw  narrowest  pass  of  Moffatdale,  in 
the  only  path  by  which  these  mountains  are  accen- 
ibl&  Thus  all  communication  was  cat  off  lietween 
the  monnlain-men  and  the  western  oounties;  for 
every  one  who  went  or  came  by  that  way,  these  boI- 
dieia  took  piiaoner,  searched,  and  eiamiaed;  and 
one  lad,  who  was  coming  from  Moffat,  carrying  more 
bread  than  tbey  thought  he  could  well  account  for, 
tbey  diot  dead  on  theapotjustsshe  ba4  dropped  on 
his  knees  to  pray. 

A  curate,  named  CleA,  still  remained,  to  keep  an 
eye  nptm  the  Whigs  and  pester  them.  He  had  the 
charge  of  two  chapds  in  that  vicinity ;  the  one  at  a 
place  now  called  Kirkhope,  which  was  dedicated  to 
St.  Irene,  a  saint  of  whom  the  narrator  of  thia  atory 
eonld  give  no  account.  The  other  was  dedicated  to 
St.  Lawrence;  Um  remsjna  of  it  are  atill  to  be  seen 
at  Cluq)eUiope,  in  a  small  circular  incloeure  on  the 
west  ude  of  the  bum.  Clerk  was  as  malevolent  to 
tbe  full  againat  the  proecrjbed  party  as  his  late 
brother,  but  he  wanted  the  abilities  of  the  deceased; 
be  was  ignorant,  aupeiBtitioua,  and  had  aaansied  a 
part  of  that  fanaticism  in  religion  by  which  many 
of  the  adverse  party  were  distinguished.  By  this 
prindpdly  be  had  gained  some  influence  among  hia 
bearers,  on  whom  he  tried  every  atimulant  to  infln- 
enco  them  gainst  the  Whiga.  The  goodwife  of 
Cht^iellu^  was  particularly  attached  to  him  and  hia 
teiketa;  he  held  her  oompletdy  in  lekding-strings; 
berconacteoee  appioved  of  everything,  ordisapproved, 
menly  as  be  directed ;  he  flattered  her  for  her  deep 
knowledge  in  tme  and  sound  divinity  and  the  Holy 


Scriptures,  although  of  both  ehe  was  grossly  ignor- 
ant But  she  had  learned  from  her  preceptor  a  kind 
of  cant — a  jargon  of  religious  terma  and  eeutencea  of 
Bcripture  mixed,  of  which  ahe  had  great  pride 
little  undcratanding.  She  was  juat  such  a  character 
aa  would  have  been  a  Whig,  had  she  ever  had  a 
opportunity  of  bearing  or  conTeising  with  any  of 
that  BGCt  Few  things  could  be  so  truly  ludicrous  ae 
some  of  her  eihibitions  in  a  religious  style.  Tbe 
family  and  servants  were  iu  general  swayed  by  their 
miatreaa,  who  took  a  decided  part  with  Clerk  in  all 
his  scliemea  agunet  the  Whigs,  and  constantly  des- 
patched one  of  her  own  aervanta  to  carry  his 
tnesaagca  of  information  to  the  king's  offlceie.  This 
drcunwlance  soon  became  known  to  the  mountain- 
men,  and  though  they  were  always  obliged  to  take 
refuge  on  the  lands  of  Chapelhope  by  day,  they 
avoided  carefully  all  communication  with  the  family 
or  ahephcrds  {for  several  of  the  abej^rds  on  that 
farm  lived  in  cottages  at  a  great  distance  from  o 
another  and  from  the  farm-houae). 

Walter  despised  Clerk  and  hia  leueta  moat  heartily; 
he  saw  that  he  was  a  shallow,  hypocritical,  and  aelf- 
iah  being,  and  that  he  knew  nothing  of  tbe  piind- 
ples  in  which  he  pretended  to  ingtmct  them ;  there- 
fore he  sorely  regretted  the  inSuenee  that  he  had 
gained  over  hia  family.  Neither  did  he  approve  of 
the  rigid  and  rebellious  piindplee  which  he  believed 
the  Corenantera  prafeoaed.  When  he  met  with  any 
man,  or  community  of  men,  who  believed  firmly  in 
anything,  and  held  it  aacred,  Walter  revered  that, 
and  held  it  sacred  likewiae;  but  it  was  rather  from 
a  deference  to  the  belief  and  feeUnga  of  hia  fellow- 
creatures  than  hia  own  conviction.  In  abort,  Walter 
vras  an  honeet,  conacientions,  goed,  old-fsshioned 
man,  but  he  made  no  great  fuaa  about  religion,  and 
many  supposed  that  he  did  not  care  a  pin  who  was 
right  or  who  was  wrong. 

On  the  2^d  of  Auguat,  Clavers  despatched  nini 
teen  men  from  Traquair,  under  the  command  of  ot 
Copland,  a  gentleman  volunteer  in  his  troop,  and  a 
very  brave  young  man,  to  gain  intelligence  conce 
ing  tbe  munjer  of  the  curate,  and  ate  every  me: 
to  bring  the  perpetrators  to  Justice.  Copland  and 
men  came  to  tbe  mansion  of  the  late  chaplain,  where 
they  remained  all  the  night,  and  made  every  in- 
quiry that  they  could  concerning  the  murdereia, 
Several  witneMes  were  brought  in  and  examined, 
and  among  oUiera  tbe  very  identical  girl  whom  the 
Whigs  took  priBOoer,  and  robbed  of  the  deipatches. 
She  bad  heard  the  letter  read  by  one  of  the  gang  who 
seized  her,  while  the  rest  stood  and  listened.  It 
bore,  ' '  that  great  numbers  of  the  broken  and  rebel- 
liouB  traitora  kenneled  in  the  wilds  around  Loch 
Skene,  from  whence  they  committed  depredations  ot 
all  the  countriea  about ;  that  they  likewiae  made  re 
ligiona  incursions  into  those  districts,  where  grea' 
multitudea  attended  their  inflammatory  haranguea." 
It  also  atated,  "that  anoted  incendiary  was  to  preach 
on  such  a  day  in  RJakinbope  Linn,  where  the  whole 
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group  might  tanly  be  BDrHiDnded  Mid  aDnihfkUd ; 

that  miQj  of  Ihem  were  armed  with  guns,  bludgeooB, 
and  broadswordH,  but  thai  thej  weie  the  most 
cawardly,  heartleaa  dogs  alive  j  and  tliat  he  himself, 
who  had  plicate  and  certain  information  of  all  iheii 
hiding  places,  would  engage  to  lid  the  countr;  of 
them  in  a  few  dajs,  if  Lag  would  allow  him  bnt 
one  compan;  of  Mldiera." 

Copland  now  higan  to  inspect  that  bia  force  was 
too  small  to  accomplish  anything  of  moment;  he 
determined,  however,  to  make  a  da^  into  the  wild 
next  morning,  and,  if  possible,  to  aeiie  some  priso- 
ners, and  thereby  gain  more  accurate  information. 
On  the  mocning  of  the  2ith,  having  procared  two 
trusty  gaides,  he  proceeded  on  hia  expedition.  He 
and  nine  of  his  followers  went  np  by  a  place  called 
Sheilhope,  the  other  nine  by  Chapelhope — they  were 
to  Bcoar  the  broken  gronnd,  take  all  thoee  priabnen 
whom  they  found  skulking,  fire  upon  such  as  refused 
to  stand,  and  meet  on  a  certun  hei^t  at  noon. 
Copland  and  his  party  reached  the  appointed  place 
without  making  an?  repriul ;  they  perceived  some 
stngglers  on  the  heights  snd  rocks  at  a  great  dis- 
tance, who  always  vanished  away,  like  beings  not  of 
this  world.  Three  of  the  other  party  took  one  poor 
lad  prisoner,  who  was  so  spent  and  emaciated  that 
he  had  been  unable  to  fly  at  the  signal-sound;  but 
so  intent  were  the;  on  blood  that  he  was  not  even 
brought  before  their  leader,  who  never  so  much  as 
knew  of  the  capture. 

The  guide  was  wont  to  relate  the  drcnmetancee  of 
this  poor  man's  trial  and  execution,  for,  but  for  him, 
no  Bnch  thing  would  ever  have  been  known;  ths 
death  of  a  Whig,  or  a  straggler  of  any  kind,  was 
then  a  matter  of  no  concern.  They  were  three 
Braemar  Highlanden  who  took  him ;  like  the  mo«t 
part  of  his  aaaociatee,  he  answered  their  qneations  in 
a  snrly  manner,  and  by  the  most  cutting  retorts, 
which  particularly  ennged  a  Donald  Farqahorson, 
one  of  the  party,  against  him.  "Weel,  I'll  pe  pit- 
ting yon  to 'e  testjand  tat  fery  shun,  my  coot  lieen," 
siud  Donsld,  "and  I'll  just  pe  telling  yon,  since  for 
tat  ye  half  ne  meer  but  twa  meenets  and  a  half  to 
leef.' 

The  poor  foriom  wight  answered,  "that  he  ex- 
pected no  better  at  their  hands— that  he  desired  no 
longer  time,  and  ha  hoped  they  would  bear  patiently 
with  him  for  that  short  space."  He  then  kneeled 
down  and  prayed  moat  fervently,  while  Donald,  who 
wanted  only  a  hair  to  make  a  tether  of,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  seemed  watching  diUgently  for  a  word  at 
which  to  qnaneL  At  length  he  spoke  words  to  the 
following  purport: — "Father,  forgive  these  poor 
milled  eteatnres,  as  I  forgive  them;  they  ore  run- 
ning blindly  Dpon  a  wrong  path,  and  without  the 
power  of  thy  grace  they  shall  never  gain  the  right 
one  more."  Donald  who  did  not  well  understand 
the  dialect  in  which  the  prisoner  pr»yed,  looked 
shrewdly  at  his  companiona  "Dugald  More," 
1  be — "I>ugald  More,  fat's  'e  man  sayingT' 


"  Re  is  praying,"  replied  the  oUier,  "that  we 
may  lose  onr  way,  and  never  find  it  mor&" 

' '  Flast  'e  soul  o'  'e  tief,  is  he  T'  said  Donald,  and 
shot  him  through  the  body. 

The  wounded  man  groaned,  and  cried  moat  pite- 
ously,  and  even  called  out  "murder,"  but  there  waa 
none  t«  rescue  or  regard  hinL  The  soldiers,  how- 
ever, cut  the  matter  short,  by  toeging  him  into  a 
deep  hole  in  the  morass,  where  he  sunk  in  the  mire 


xi  of  rendesToaa, 


When  Copland  arrived  at  the  pis 
Gve  out  of  his  ten  associates  were  nowhere  to  be 
seen,  nor  did  they  make  their  appearance,  although 
he  tarried  there  till  two  in  the  onemooo.  The  guide 
then  conducted  him  by  the  path  on  which  those 
miasing  should  have  oome,  and  on  arriving  at  a 
narrow  paee  in  Chqielhope,  he  tbuud  the  bodies  of 
the  four  soldiers  and  their  guide  mangled  and  de- 
faced in  no  ordinary  way ;  and  judging  from  this 
that  he  bad  been  long  enough  in  that  neighbour- 
hood, he  hasted  back  to  Traqnoir  with  the  news  of 
the  loss.  Claveis  is  said  to  have  broke  out  into  the 
most  violent  rage,  and  to  have  sworn  that  nl(^t  by 
the  Blessed  Virgin  and  all  the  Holy  Trinity,  utterly 
to  extirpate  the  seed  of  the  whining  psalm-singing 
race  f^m  the  bee  of  the  earth,  and  tlut  ere  Beltein 
there  should  not  be  asmuch  Whig  blood  in  Scotland 
as  would  make  a  dish  of  soup  to  a  dog.  Be,  how- 
ever, concealed  from  the  privy  coancil  the  loa  of 
these  five  men,  nor  did  they  ever  know  of  it  to  this 


CHAPTER   IlL 

Things  were  predsely  in  this  slate,  when  the 
goodman  of  Chapelhope,  taking  hk  pUid  and  staff, 
went  out  to  the  heights  one  misty  day  in  autumn 
to  drive  off  a  neighbour's  flock  liom  bis  pasture; 
but,  as  Walter  was  wont  to  relate  the  story  himself, 
when  any  stranger  came  there  on  a  winter  evening. 
as  long  as  he  lived,  it  ma;  hapl;  be  acceptable  to 
the  curious,  and  the  lovers  of  rustic  simplicity,  to 
read  it  in  bis  own  wordf,  although  he  drew  it  out 
to  an  inordinate  length,  and  perhaps  kept  his  own 
personal  feelings  and  prowess  too  much  in  view  for 
the  fhatitUouB  or  critical  reader  to  approve. 

"  11  waa  on  a  mirk  misty  da;  in  September," 
said  Walter,  "I  mind  it  weel,  that  I  took  my  plaid 
about  me.  and  a  bit  gay  steeve  aik  stick  in  my  hand, 
and  away  I  sets  to  torn  aff  the  WinteihopAum 
sheep.  The  wind  had  been  east  about  a'  that  h^nt, 
I  hae  some  sma'  reason  ne'er  to  forget  it,  and  they 
had  omaist  gane  wi'  a'  the  gurs  i'  our  North  QraiiL 
I  wee)  expected  1  wad  find  them  a'  in  the  acaithe 
that  dark  day,  and  I  was  just  amind  to  tok  them 
hame  in  a  drove  to  Aidie  Andison's  door,  and  say, 
'  Here's  yer  sheep  for  ye,  lad ;  ye  maun  outber  keep 


THE  BBOWNIB  OP  BODSBECIL 


thKn  better,  or  elie,  gnde  &ith,  I'll  keep  them  Tor 

je.' — I  bad  been  onM  knd  pot  eboot  wi'  them  a' 

that  JUT,  and  1  waajuat  gaon  tobring  theaerew  to 

,    (be  neb  o'  the  mire-Bnipe. — Weel,  off  1  aeta;  1  had 

I   a  qiedal  dog  at  mj  foot,  and  a  bit  gm;  fine  stick  in 

I  mj  hand,  and  I  iraa  rather  cnm  natured  that  da;. 

'  Anld  Wat'e  no  gaon  to  be  o'er-trampit  wi'  nane  o' 

them,  bam'  that's  oome  and  gane  jet,'  qao'  I  to  my- 

I  KluIgMed  Bp  thebum.     Weel,  I  alinga  a^e  on  wi' 

t  gi;  lang  step;  but,  bj  the  time  that  1  had  von 

the  Porkingi,  I  gat  collied  amang  the  miat,  ne  derk, 

that  fieul  a  apark  I  conld  aee ;  itoga  a;e  on  through 

I   clench  and  gill,  and  a'  the  gairs  that  the;  naed  to 

I   qioiuige,  but,  to  my  great  merrel,  1  can  nonther  aee 

I   ■  hair  of  a  eire'a  tail,  nor  can  I  hear  the  bleat  of  a 

lamb,  or  the  bell  of  a  wether — no  aoe,  outher  of 

my  ajn  or it^er folks !     'Aj,'aaj>  Ilomyiel, 'what 

can  be  (he  mt*ning  o'  tbia  I  od,  there  baa  been  aome- 

body  here  afore  me  the  da; !'    I  was  joat  standin 

locUiig  about  me  amang  the  lang  haga  that  lead  oat 

liae  tlie  head  o'  the  llorth  Qnin,  and  conHidering 

j   what  eonld  b«  wort  of  a'  the  aheep,  when  I  noticed 

'   my  dog,  BcAver,  gann  oouring  away  forrit  aa  he  had 

boeik  aeltiog  a  fox.     What's  thisl  thinks  I.     On  he 

gmgB  rery  angry  like,  cocking  hia  tail,  and  setting 

np  hia  biraea,  till  he  wan  to  the  very  brink  of  a  deep 

hag ;  but  when  he  gat  there,  m;  certy,  he  wasna 

lang  in  laming.     Back  he  comes  by  me,  an'  away, 

a*  the  d^  had  been  chasing  him;  aa  terrified  a 

beaat  I  saw  never — od  air,  I  fimd  (he  ret;  haire  o' 

m;  head  b«^  to  creep,  and  a  prinkling  throng  a' 

my  reina  and  akin  like  needles  and  preena.     '  Ood 

guide  QB r  thinks  I,  'what  can  tiatbef    The  da; 

I    was  dark,  derk ;  for  I  was  in  the  rery  stamoch  o' 

I    the  dadd,  as  it  wera;  atJU  it  was  the  da;  time,  an' 

I    (be  e'e  o'  Heaven  was  open.     I  was  as  near  turned 

an'  run  after  m;  tike  aa  ever  I'll  miaa,  bat  I  just 

fand  a  sUmnd  o'  manheld  gang  through  m;  heart, 

aa'  forrit  I  sets  wi'  a'  the  venta  o'  my  head  open. 

'If  its  Seeh  an'  bluid,'  thinks  I,   'or  it  get  the 

owrance  o'  auld  Wat  I^dlaw,  od  it  sal  get  strength 

o'  arm  for  ainco. '     It  was  a  deep  hag,  aa  deep  as  the 

wa'*  o'  this  boose,  aod  a  atrip  o'  green  award  alaog 

the  bottom  o'tj  and  when  I  came  Ut  the  brow,  what 

don  I  aee  bnt  (wa  lang  lieoh  ch^M  lying  sleeping  at 

ithei's    aides,   buth  happi(  wi'   (he  same  maud. 

'Hallo  r  eriee  I,  wi'  a  atem  Twca,  'wha  hae  we 

I    here  r     If  ye  had  but  seen  how  they  lookit  when 

I    the;  atertit  np ;  od,  ye  wad  hae  Ibought  they  were 

twa  scoundrels  wakened  Irae  the  dead;  I  never  saw 

twa  mair  bemp-looklng  dogs  in  my  life. 

'       "'What  are  ;•  feared   for,  lads!    Whaten  twa 

j    blade*  are  ;e1    Or  what  are  ye  seeking  in  sic  a 

I   place  as  (hisr 

"'Thiaiaaderkday,  gudeman.' 
"  ■  Tliia  ia  a  derk  day,  gudeman  i    That's  £e  an 
annrer  as  I  beard  never.     I  wish  ye  wad  tell  me 
something  I  dinna  ken — and  that's  wha  ye  are,  and 
what  ]%'re  aaeking  heref 

"'Were  seeking  nought  o'  youn,  friend.' 


■"IdinnabelieTeawordo't— ye'renaefilko'  thit 
countr; — I  doubt  ye  ken  o'er  weel  what  stealing  o' 
sheep  is — But  if  ;e  winna  (ell  me  plainly  and 
honestly  your  bueinen  here,  see  gio  I  winna  knock 
your  twa  heads  thegither.' 

" '  There  is  a  gnde  auld  ss;,  honest  man.  It  ie  bttl 
to  let  tleepiag  dogi  lie;  they  may  rite  and  bile  yoti.' 

"'Bite  Tne,  lad!~Rise  an' bit«  me^I  wadllketo 
sec  a  dog  on  a'  the  heights  o'  Ctaapelhope  that  wad 
snarl  at  me,  let  be  to  bite  V 

"  I  had  a  gay  steeve  door  aik  stick  in  m;  hand, 
an'  wi'  that  I  b^oud  to  heave't  up — no  to  strike 
them,  bnt  jnst  togi'e  them  aglisk  o'  the  coming-on 
that  was  in'L  By  this  time  they  were  baith  on 
tbeir  feet;  and  (he  ane  (hat  was  neist  me  he  gi'ei 
the  labbie  of  his  jockey-coat  a  fling  back,  and  out 
he  pu's  a  braid  aword  frae  aneath  it — an'  wi'  the 
same  blink,  the  ither  whnps  a  ima'  spear  out  o'  the 
heart  o'  his  aik  sUck:  'Here's  for  ye  then,  auld 
camatary,'  says  they;  'an  unlucky  flsh  gets  an  un- 
lucky bait.'  Od  air,  I  was  rather  stoundid;  I  be- 
gan to  look  o'er  my  shouther,  bat  there  was  uoe- 
thing  there  but  the  swathes  o'  mist.  What  wad  I  hae 
gien  for  twa  minutes  of  anld  John  o'  the  Uuchrah  I 
However,  there  was  nae  time  to  lose —  it  was  eoroe 
fairly  to  the  neb  o'  the  mira-suipe  wi'  me.  I  never 
was  gnde  nlien  taken  by  anrpriee  a'  my  life — gie  me 
a  wee  time,  •□'  1  torn  quite  foundemental  then — 
sae,  to  tell  the  truth,  in  my  hurry  I  took  the  flier's 
part,  flang  the  plaid  (tm  me,  and  ran  off  up  (he  hag 
OS  fast  as  my  feet  could  carry  me,  an'  a'  the  gate 
the  ragamuffian  wi'  the  sword  was  amaist  close  at 
my  heels.  The  bottom  o'  the  hag  was  very  narrow, 
twa  conld  hardly  rin  abreast.  My  very  bloid  began 
to  rise  at  being  chased  by  twa  skcbels,  and  I  thought 
I  lieord  a  voice  within  me,  crjing,  '  Dinna  flee, 
Wat  I^idlaw  <  dinna  flee,  auld  Wat ;  ye  bae  a  gude 
cause  by  the  end  !'  I  wheeled  just  round  in  a  mo- 
ment, sir,  and  drew  a  desperate  stt^k  at  the  fore- 
moat,  an'  BBS  little  kend  the  haniel  about  fendng, 
that  instead  o'  sweeing  off  my  downcome  wi'  his 
sword,  he  held  up  his  sword-atm  (o  save  his  head. 
I  gart  his  arm  jnst  snap  like  a  pipe-stapple,  and 
down  fell  his  bit  whittle  to  the  ground,  and  he  on 
abooD  it.  The  tither,  wi'  his  sma'  apear,  dnratna 
come  on,  but  ran  for  it ;  I  followed,  and  was  mettler 
o'  foot  than  he.  but  I  dunna  grip  him,  for  fear  he 
had  ran  his  bit  spit  through  my  sma-fainis  i'  the 
struggle,  far  it  was  as  ^arp  as  a  lance,  but  I  keepit 
a  little  bock  tiU  I  gat  (he  end  o'  my  stick  just  i' 
the  how  o'  hia  neck,  and  then  I  gae  him  a  push  that 
soon  gart  him  plew  the  flow  with  Ms  nose.  On 
aboon  him  I  gets,  and  (he  first  thing  I  did  was  to 
fling  away  bis  bit  twig  of  a  aword — I  gart  it  shine 
through  the  air  like  a  fiery  dragon — then  I  took 
him  b;  the  cuETo'  the  neck,  and  lugged  bim  back 
to  his  neigbbonr,  wha  was  lying  graning  in  the  hag. 
'Now,  billies,'  sal's  I,  'ye  shall  answer  &ce  to  face, 
it  wad  hae  been  as  good  soon  as  syne;  tell  me  di- 
rectly wha  ye  are,  and  what's  your  businen  here. 
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or,  d'ye  hear  me,  I'll  tye  ;e  thegither  like  tira  tiles, 
uid  Uk  ye  lo  them  that  will  gar  ;e  speak.' 

"'Ai!lack-a-day,  Ucli-a-d«yi'  udd Ihe  woanded 
mut,  ';e're  a  raah,  foolisb, 


' '  Ye'p 


maybe  no  very  far  wrang  there,'  qno'  I ; 
iiice,  I  troT,  1  had  gade  reaaon.  Ye 
)  bill  me  wi'  your  bite  o'  shabbies  o' 


'but  for 
thought 

"  '  In  the  first  place,  then,'  said  be,  '  ken  Uiat  wg 
wadiia  hae  shed  ae  diap  o'  your  blood,  nor  imnged 
,r  head — all  that  we  wanted  was  to  get 
quit  of  ye,  to  keep  ye  out  o'  danger  an'  scaith.  Ye 
hae  made  a  bonny  d»y'8  wark  on't  truly!  We  had 
naething  in  view  but  your  ain  «afety — but  un*  ye 
will  ken,  ye  maun  ken ;  we  belai^  to  a  poor  pro- 
acrib«d  Temnant,  that  hae  fied  from  the  face  ot  a 
bLwdy  persecution.  We  have  left  all,  and  lost  all, 
for  the  canae  of  our  religion,  and  are  driven  into  thin 
dismal  wilderaeas,  the  only  miaeiable  retreat  left 
tire  land.' 

'!  he  hadna  weel  begun  to  speak,  till  the 
light  o'  the  Urath  began  to  dawn  within  me  like  the 
brek  o'  the  day'Sky,  an'  I  grew  as  rod  too,  for  the 
devil  needna  hae  envied  me  my  feelings  at  that  time. 
I  couldna  help  saying  to  mysel,  '  Whow,  whow,  Wat 
Laidlaw !  but  ye  hae  made  a  bonny  Job  o't  this  morn- 
ing ! — Here's  twa  puir  creatures,  worn  out  wi'  famine 
and  watching,  come  to  seek  a  last  refuge  amang  your 
hags  and  mosses,  and  ye  maun  fa'  to  and  be  pelting 
and  thieshing  on  them  like  an  incaraate  devil  as 
—Truly,  m,  I 
thought  my  heart  wad  burst.  There  was  a  kind  o' 
yoke  came  into  my  een  that  I  could  hardly  brake; 
but  at  length  the  muckle  tears  wan  out  wi'  a  sair 
faagbt,  and  down  they  came  ower  my  beard,  diibble 
for  dribble.  The  men  saw  the  pliskie  that  I  was  in, 
and  there  was  a  kind  o'  ruefu'  benevolence  i'  their 
looks ;  I  never  saw  onytUng  like  it, ' 

"  'Dinna  be  wae  for  us,  honest  man,'  said  they; 
'we  hae  learned  to  suffer — we  bae  kend  nought  else 
for  this  mony  a  lang  and  bloody  year,  an"  we  look  for 
nought  else  for  the  weo  while  we  hae  to  sojourn  in 
this  weary  world ;  we  hae  learned  to  Buffer  patiently, 

d  to  welcome  oar  sufferings  as  mercies,' 

"  '  Ye've  won  a  gude  length,  man,'  quo"  1 ;  '  but 
they're  mercies  that  I'm  never  very  fond  o'— I  wish 
ye  had  suffered  nnder  ony  hand  but  mine,  sin'  it  be 
your  lot' 

" '  Dinoa  be  sorry  for  UB,  honest  man;  there  never 
was  an  act  o'  mair  justice  than  this  that  ye  hae  in- 
flicted. Last  night  there  were  fifteen  o'  ns  met  at 
evening  worship — we  hadna  taited  meat  for  days 
and  nights ;  to  preserre  our  miaeiable  lives,  we  stole 
a  sheep,  drened,  and  ate  it;  and  wi'  tliis  very  arm 
that  you  bae  disabled,  did  I  grip  and  kill  that  sheep. 
It  waa  a  great  sin,  nae  doubt,  bnt  the  necemity  was 
also  gteat— I  am  sae  far  pnnished,  and  1  hope  the 
Lord  will  forgie  the  rest' 

"  Then  he  b^an  a  lang  seiious  harangue  about  the 


riches  o'  &ee  grace,  and  about  the  wickedness  o'  our 
nature ;  and  said  that  we  could  do  naething  o'  our- 

sells  but  sin.  I  s«id  it  was  a  hard  constrnction,  but 
I  couldna  argy  the  point  ava  wi'  him — I  never  wu 
gude  at  these  lang-winded  stories.  Then  they  cam 
on  about  Prelacy  and  herencs,  and  somethii^  they 
ca'd  the  act  of  abjoration.  I  couldna  follow  him 
out  at  noe  rate;  but  I  saya,  '  I  pit  nae  donht,  cal- 
lants,  bat  ye're  right,  for  ye  hae  proven  to  a'  the 
warld  that  ye  think  sae ;  and  when  a  man  feels  m 
scious  tliat  he's  right,  1  never  believe  he  can  be  far 
wrang  in  sie  matters.  But  that's  no  the  point  ii 
question;  let  us  consider  what  can  be  done  for  ye 
e'en  now.  Poor  souls !  God  kens,  my  heart's  sair 
for  ye ;  but  this  land's  mine,  an'  a'  the  sheep  aroand 
ye.  and  ye're  welcome  to  half-a-dozen  o'  the  best  o' 

"'Ah!laek-a-day,  lact-aJay!  If  ye  be  the  gnde- 
man  o'  the  Chapelhope,  yc'll  rue  the  day  that  ever 
ye  saw  as.  If  it's  kend  that  yecounlenaneed  ns  in 
word  or  deed,  je're  a  ruined  man ;  for  the  blood- 
hounds are  near  at  hand,  and  they'll  berry  you  oat 
and  in,  but  and  ben.  Lack-a-day  I  lack-a-day  !  in  a 
wee  while  we  may  gang  and  come  by  the  Chapel- 
hope, and  nouther  see  a  lum  reek,  nor  bear  a  cock 
Giaw;  forClavers  is  on  the  one  band  and  X4ig  on 
the  other,  and  they're  coming  neater  and  nearer  us 
every  day,  and  hemming  us  in  surer  and  sairer— 
renounce  us  and  deny  us,  as  ye  wish  to  thrive.' 

"  'Na,  na,  lads,  let  them  come—let  them  come 
their  ways .'  Gin  they  should  take  a'  the  ewea  and 
kye  on  the  Chapelhope,  I  can  stock  it  o'er  again.  I 
dinna  gie  a  bawbee  abont  your  leagues,  and  cove- 
nants, and  aasociations,  for  I  think  aye  there's  a 
good  deal  o'  faction  and  doumen  in  them ;  but  or 
I'll  desert  a  fellow-creatnre,  that's  oppressed,  if  he's 
an  honest  man,  and  lippens  to  me,  od,  I'll  gie  them 
the  last  dtap  o'  my  heart's  bluid.' 

"  When  they  beard  that,  they  took  me  out  to  the 
tap  of  a  knowe,  and  b^an  to  whistle  like  plovera— 
nae  herd  alive  could  hae  kend  but  they  were  plo- 
vers— and  or  ever  1  wist,  ilka  hag,  and  den,  and 
tod-hole  round  about,  seemed  to  be  fu'  o'  plovei 
for  they  fell  a'  to  the  whistling  an'  answering  a: 
another  at  the  same  time,  I  had  often  been  wo 
dering  how  they  staid  sae  lang  ou  the  heights  that 
year,  for  I  heard  them  ay»  whewing  e'en  an'  moi 
but  little  trowed  I  they  were  a'  twa-handed  plovers 
that  I  heard.  In  half  an  hoar  they  had  de  a  sqnad 
gathered  thf^ther  as  e'e  never  glimed  on.  There 
ye  might  hae  seen  anld  gray-bearded  ministers, 
lairds,  weavers,  and  poor  hinds,  a'  sharing  the  same 
hard  ftite.  They  were  pale,  ragged,  and  hnngry, 
and  several  o'  them  lame  and  wounded;  and  tbey 
bad  athegitber  sic  a  haggard  severity  i'  their  de- 
meanor. Lord  foigie  Wt,  gin  T  wasna  feared  to  look 
at  them  \  There  was  ane  o'  them  a  doctor  blade, 
wha  soon  set  the  peor  chield'a  arm ;  and  be  said,  that 
after  a'  it  wama  broken,  but  only  dislockit  and  sair 
brizzed.     That  doctor  was  the  gabbiest  body  ever  1 
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jBtt  tri';  he  qnke  for  them  a',  and  1  vhiles  feared 
(hat  he  Mileiit«d  »  wee.  He  tried  »'  that  he  could 
to  make  me  a  Cameronian,  but  1  wodna  grip ;  and 
wheo  1  was  eraning  away  to  leave  him,  '  Laidlaw, ' 
qW  be,  '  ve  ken  ;e  to  be  an  kmeet,  honoamble 
man ;  here  foa  aee  a  remnant  of  poor,  forlorn,  mis- 
lepreaented  creatDTGB,  who  hare  thrown  themaalTca 
on  yoo/meicj;  if  ye  betray  ae,  it  will  be  theirone 
for  ye  both  hen  and  hereafter ;  if  yon  lare  and  pro- 
tect oa,  the  piajecB  of  the  jaet  win  their  way  to 
beaTeo,  though  Sends  ihould  be  atanding  by  to 
oppose  them. — Ay,  thsre's  naething  can  atop  their 
jooraey,  Laidlaw  I  The  winda  canna  blaw  them 
aaid^  the  clouda  canna  drown  them,  and  the  Ughta 
»'  heaTen  canna  bnm  them ;  and  your  name  will 
stand  at  that  bar  where  there's  nae  ernel  and  partial 
I  judge.  What  yon  gie  to  na,  ye  gie  to  your  Maker, 
and  be  will  repay  you  seven-fold.'  Od,  the  body 
was  like  (o  gar  me  play  the  b^m  and  greet  even 
Weel,  I  canna  mind  the  half  that  he  aaid,  but 
he  endit  wi'  thia :— '  We  have  Ken  our  fiiends  all 
bound,  baniahed,  and  deatrojed;  they  have  died  on 
the  field,  on  the  scaffold,  and  at  the  stake ;  but  the 
re^  o'  their  blood  shall  drive  the  cruel  Staarta  fiae 
the  land  they  have  disgraced,  and  out  of  it  a  chnrch 
of  tmth  and  liberty  shall  spring.  There  is  still  a 
handfa'  remaining  in  laiael  thst  have  not  yet  bowed 
the  knee  to  Baal,  nor  yet  kined  him.  That  remnant 
haa  fled  here  to  escape  the  cruelty  of  man;  but  a 
worse  fete  threatens  na  now — we  are  all  of  us  periab- 
ing  with  bmine.  For  these  three  days  we  have 
lasted  nothing  but  the  gieen  moea,  save  a  few 
wTstehed  trouts,  eels,  and  addeia. '  '  Ethers,  man  i ' 
quo'  I;  '  for  the  love  o'  Ood  take  care  how  ye  eat 
the  ethers — ye  may  as  weel  cut  your  throats  at  aince 

eat  them.     Na,  na,  lad,  that's  meat  that  will 

er  do.'  1  B^d  nae  mair,  but  gse  just  a  wave  t« 
my  dog.  '  Reaver,'  quo'  I,  '  yon's  away.'  In  three 
minutes  he  had  ten  score  o'  ewes  and  weddera  at  my 

id-  I  grippit  twa  o'  the  beet  I  could  wale,  and  eat 
aff  their  heads  wi'  my  ain  knife.  '  Now,  doctor,'  quo' 
,  'take these  and  roast  them,  and  part  themamang 
ye  the  beet  way  ye  can — ye'll^nd  them  better  than  the 
ethers — Lord,  man,  it  wiU  never  do  to  eat  etheis.'" 
After  a  hearty  laugh,  in  which  hia  gneeta  gene- 
rally joined,  Walter  cunclnded  thna:  "That  meet- 
ing cost  me  t«a  or  three  hunder  roand-  bannocks, 

.  mae  gnde  ewes  and  wedders  than  I'll  say ;  but 
I  never  missed  them,  and  I  never  rued  what  I  did. 
Folk  may  say  as  they  like,  but  I  think  aye  the 
piayen  ont  amang  the  haga  and  rash-bnshes  that 
year  did  me  nae  ill  It  is  aa  good  to  hae  a  man's 
blesung  as  his  cnise,  let  him  be  what  he  may." 

Walter  never  went  farther  with  his  story  straight 
ODward  than  thia;  for  itbqtan  to  involve  fiunily  con- 
cerns, which  he  did  not  mach  like  to  recount.  He 
had  a  number  of  abstract  stones  about  the  Cove- 
nanteraand  thrirpeiBecotoni  but  aa  I  must  now 
proceed  with  the  narrative  as  1  gathered  it  ftom 
oiben,  these  wiU  be 
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Walter  visited  them  next  day  at  the  time  snj 
place  appointed,  taking  with  him  a  dozen  of  ban- 
nocks and  a  small  cheese.  These  he  was  obliged  to 
steal  out  of  his  own  pantry,  for  be  durat  not  by  any 
means  trust  his  wife  and  family  with  the  discovery 
he  had  made,  knowing  that  be  might  as  well  have 
eonSded  it  to  the  cnrate  himself,  Uie  ewom  enemy 
of  his  motley  prot^Cs.  They  gathered  around  him 
with  protestations  of  gratitude  and  esteem;  for  the 
deserted  and  oppressed  generally  cling  to  the  Grat 
symptoms  of  friendship  and  protection  with  an  ar- 
dour that  loo  often  overshoota  ite  aim.  W^ter  na- 
turally Mt  an  honest  pride,  not  so  much  in  that  be 
had  done,  as  that  he  intended  to  do;  bnt  before  he 
produced  his  repast,  he  began  in  a  most  serious  way 
to  qneation  them  relating  to  some  late  inddents 
already  mentioned. 

They  all  with  one  assent  declared,  and  tjwk  God 
to  witness,  that  tbey  knew  nothing  at  all  about  the 
death  of  the  five  soldiers ;  that  it  was  not  perpetrated 
by  (hem,  nor  any  connected  with  them ;  nor  could 
Uiey  comprehend,  in  the  least  degree,  how  it  was 
effected,  if  not  by  some  snperoalural  agency— a 
judgment  sent  down  from  heaven  for  their  bloody 
intent  With  regard  to  the  murder  of  the  priest, 
they  were  sorry  that  they  knew  so  much.  It  was 
perpetrated  by  a  few  rash  men  of  their  number,  but 
entirely  without  their  concurrent  assent,  aa  well  as 
knowledge ;  that  though  his  death  might  have  been 
necessary  to  the  saving  of  a  great  number  of  valuable 
lives,  they  had  nevertheless  unanimously  protested 
against  it;  that  the  perpetratorri  had  retired  from 
their  body,  tbey  knew  not  whither;  and  that  at  that 
very  time  the  Bev.  Hcnrs.  Alexander  Shiels  and 
James  Benwick  were  engaged  in  arranging  fer  pub- 
lication a  general  protest  against  many  things  alleged 
gainst  them  by  their  enemies,  and  this  among 
othera.' 

There  was  a  candour  in  this  to  which  Waller's 
heart  sssented.     He  feasted  them  with  his  plentiful 

ud  Aon  thg  true 
luiuu,  u  the/  bun 

caJl«d  In  th«  title  pAge,  "An  Ii\formalory  VindUaSiitK  of  a 
poor,  Kotttd.  varrrproented  A^mnanT  nf  tJri  tvffrrinff  Anli- 
popiMfi,  Attti-pnlatie^  Anli  ertutioM,  Anti^Ktaria%,  true  Pro- 
bylcrian  Church  if  ChriM  in  SeoUand."  It  li  daled  it  L«d- 
hilli  in  1067,  fend  it  tha  cobjoint  work  of  Ur.  Jams  Bmwiah 
ud  Mr,  AlsiuiddT  ShleU.  snthor  of  Tkc  Hmd  M  Look.  Tba 
following  is  fen  axtnct  fL-om  it.  p.  lOT: — 

' '  And  in  lik«  manner  we  do  hareb;  ducliini  ill  nnwicnut- 
feble  pnoticee  committed  bjuij  few  penonarBpntfld  to  ba  of  bB, 
whurebr  the  Lori  hfeth  bom  offtndud,  faii  uuh  wronged,  and 
we  fell  mfede  to  endiire  the  Koorge  of  tonguea;  for  which 
thJngtwe  hfeTs  doKlred  to  mfeke  Donideii«  of  nunin^ing  befoie 
the  Lord,  both  in  publla  uid  pritHlo.  Ai  the  unwfeTnuitJtblB 
Bianner  of  ktlUng  thfet  sonte  il  the  Comph&lTn.  tbougb  be 
wiw  A  mui  of  dmtb  both  bj  tba  IfeWH  of  God  and  mfen,  fend 
t  being  gone  febout  oontmj 


the  Oct  not  muterifelly  ninrfer 
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and  homely  cheer,  pTDinlaed  to  viMt  them  eretj 
iny,  and  so  to  employ  bia  ahepherda  that  none  of 
them  ahonld  come  into  that  quarter  to  diatreaa  them. 
Walter  wsa  as  good  aa  hia  word.  He  viuted  tbem 
every  day,  told  them  all  the  news  that  he  could 
gather  of  the  tcoopa  that  beleaguered  them,  of  the 
executiona  that  were  weekly  and  daily  LoUng  place, 
and  of  everything  else  relating  to  the  state  of  the 
country.  He  came  laden  with  food  to  them  daily; 
1  when  he  found  it  impoaaible  to  Bteol  hia  own 
bread,  butter,  and  cheeae,  he  mi^ lied  their  wouta 
&om  hU  flock.  The  numbers  of  the  perBecnt«d  in- 
creaaed  on  hia  handa  incaloalobly.  The  gadewife  of 
Cbapelhope's  bannock*  vanished  by  acorea,  and  the 
unconacionable,  inaatiable  Brownie  of  Bodabeck 
waa  blamed  for  the  whole. 

Some  time  previona  to  thia,  a  yoaug  vagrant,  of 
the  noma  of  Kennedy,  chanced  to  be  out  on  these 
moon  ahooting  grouse,  which  were  extremely  plenti- 
fuL  He  tarried  untU  ths  twilight,  for  he  had  the 
art  of  calling  the  heath-fowl  around  liim  in  great 
mbers,  by  imitating  the  cry  of  the  hen.  He  took 
hia  atatJoD  for  thia  purpose  in  one  of  thoae  moBs-bagi 
formerly  described ;  but  he  had  not  well  began  to 
eiG  hia  ears  were  saluted  by  the  whisUing  of  so 
many  plovers  that  be  could  not  hear  hia  own  voice. 
was  obliged  to  desist,  and  he  lay  for  some  time 
liatening,  in  expectation  that  they  would  aoon  ceaae 
crying.  When  lying  thus,  he  heard  distinctly  the 
sound  of  something  like  human  voices,  that  spoke  in 
whiapeta  hard  by  him;  he  likewiae  imagined  that  he 
heard  the  pattering  of  feet,  which  he  took  for  those 
of  horses,  and,  convinced  that  it  waa  a  rud  of  the 
EairieSj  he  became  mortally  afraid;  he  crept  closer 
0  the  earth,  and  in  a  short  time  heard  a  swell  of 
he  moat  mellifluous  music  that  ever  roae  on  the 
night.  Ue  tiicn  got  up,  and  fled  with  predpitatioa, 
away,  aa  he  thought,  from  the  place  whence  the 
idc  seemed  to  arise;  but  ere  be  had  proceeded 
above  a  hundred  paces,  he  met  with  one  of  the 
strangest  accidents  that  ever  happened  to  man. 

That  Bomo  night,  about  or  a  little  before  the  hour 
of  midnight,  two  of  Laidlaw'a  men,  who  happened 
a  be  awake,  imagined  that  they  beard  a  slight  noiae 
without ;  they  arose  and  looked  cautiously  oat  at  a 
amall  hole  that  waa  in  the  end  of  the  atable  where 
they  slept,  and  beheld  to  their  diamoy  the  appear- 
X  of  four  men,  who  came  toward  them  carrying  a 
coffin.  On  their  ooming  close  to  the  comer  of  the 
stable  where  the  two  men  stood,  tbe  latter  heard 

almloQ  ud  dead  being  kiiDwn  otil^  tc  thr»  or  ttmi  penona), 
iA  IL  nuh  ami  not  a  Chriatlui  mumor.  and  alfo  other  oAteoea 
boutg  DomiDLtted  at  tho  tlmo ;  wldchtDiK&rrikpvbATepTOTflQ 
a  man  Co  itoii  and  ntaid  lawful,  laudable,  and  warrantable 
proceading,  both  as  to  piattw  Djid  mannor." 

Ttieao  oUicr  offinea  annitUd  at  [Ac  tiiiu,  aaiimtionaiblj 
nfer  to  tbe  alao^ter  of  tbe  Bighland  goldlen,  abont  whicb 

alth^gb,  owing  to  the  nroLution  that  Immediatolr  followed, 

coQrt  of  Juabioe,  nor  Indeed  was  the  Inoldant  ever  ganeiallj 


one  of  them  say  distinctly,  in  a  whisper,  "Where 
shall  we  lay  bimi" 

"We  must  leave  him  in  the  bam,"  said  another. 

"I  fear,"  said  a  third,  "the  door  of  that  will  be 
locked,"  and  they  passed  on. 

The  men  were  petrified ;  they  put  on  their  clothes, 
but  they  durst  not  more,  until,  in  a  short  time 
thereafter,  a  dreadful  bellowing  and  noise  burst  forth 
about  the  door  of  the  farm-houie.  The  family  waa 
alarmed,  and  gathered  out  to  see  what  was  the  mat- 
ter, and  behold  there  lay  poor  Kennedy  in  a  moat 
piteous  plight,  and,  in  Ihct,  atark  ataring  mod.  H« 
continued  in  a  high  fever  aU  the  night  and  the  next 
morning,  bnt  a  little  after  noon  he  became  aoi 
what  more  calm,  and  related  to  them  a  most  m 
vellona  tale  indeed. 

He  said  that  by  the  time  he  arose  to  flee  from  the 
sound  of  the  music,  the  moor  was  iMcome  extremely 
doA,  and  he  could  not  see  with  any  decree  of  accuracy 
where  he  waa  running,  but  that  he  stiU  continued 
to  hear  the  sounds,  which,  as  he  thought,  came  •  ~ 
uigher  and  nigher  behind  him.  Ue  waa,  however,  b 
taken  in  thia  conjecture,  for  in  a  abort  space  he 
stumbled  on  a  hole  in  the  heath,  into  which  he  sunk 
at  once,  and  fell  into  a  pit  which  he  described  as 
being  at  least  flfty  fathom  de^ ;  that  he  then  fonnd 
himself  immediately  beside  a  multitude  of  hideous 
beinga,  with  green  clothea  and  blue  fhcee,  who  sot 
in  a  drcle  round  a  small  golden  lamp,  gaping  and 
singing  witJi  the  most  eldritch  yells.  In  one 
atant  all  became  dark,  and  he  felt  a  weight  upon  hi* 
breaat  that  seemed  heavier  than  a  mountain.  They 
then  lifted  him  np,  and  bore  him  away  through  the 
air  for  hundreds  of  milea,  amid  regions  of  ul 
darkness;  but  on  his  repeating  the  name  of  Jeaua 
three  times,  they  brought  hiiq  bock,  and  laid  him 
down  in  an  insenaibie  state  at  the  door  of  Chapel- 

The  feelings  depicted  in  the  features  of  the  andi- 
tora  were  widely  different  on  the  close  of  thia  won- 
derfnl  relation.  The  beautoous  Katharine  appeared 
full  of  anxious  and  woful  concern,  but  no  marks  of 
fear  appeared  in  her  lovely  face.  Tbo  serranta 
trembled  every  limb,  and  declared  with  one  voice 
that  no  man  about  Chapelhopc  was  now  sure  of  bis 
life  for  a  moment,  and  that  nothing  less  than  double 
wages  should  induce  them  to  remain  there  another 
day.  The  goodwife  lifted  up  her  eyes  to  heaven,  and 
cried,  "0  the  vails,  the  vails .' — the  vuls  are  poured. 


Waller  pretended  to  laugh  at  the  whole  narration, 
but  when  he  did,  it  waa  with  an  altered  counte- 
nance, for  be  observed,  what  none  of  them  did,  that 
Kennedy  had  indeed  been  borne  through  the  air  by 
aome  meana  or  other,  for  hia  shoes  were  all  covered 
with  moss,  which,  if  he  bad  walked,  could  not  have 
been  there,  for  the  grass  would  have  washed  it  off, 
from  whatever  quarter  he  had  come. 

Kennedy  romuned  several  daje  aboot  Chapelhops 
in  a  thoughtful,  half-delirious  frame,  but  no   en- 
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UetUes  could  prerul  frith  him  M  that  time  to  u- 

Dompuij  the  men  of  the  place  to  where  he  Boppoaed 

the  uddeat  bad  happened,  nor  jet  to  gire  them  uij 

wcoimt  where  it  was  utuated,  for  he  aTened  that 

be  heard  a  voice  aa;  to  bitn  in  a  solemn  tone,  "If 

jou  irigb  to  lire  long,  neTcr  tell  what  yon  have  Been 

td'Uight,  nor  ever  come  thia  way  again,"    Happj 

I   bad  it  been  for  him  had  he  attended  all  along  to  this 

I  i^JDOClioa.     He  dipped  awaj  &Dm  Chapdhopa  in  a 

few  daya,  and  vaa  no  mure  seen  nntil  the  time  that 

Copland  and  his  men  i^peued  there.      It  waa  be 

'    who  came  as  guide  to  the  loldiera  that  were  Blain, 

and  be  fell  with  them  in  the  Btrait  linn  of  the  Sonth 

il   Giain of  Cb^eUu^ie; 

'      Tbeee  myaterious  and  anacconntable  inddente  by 
d^TMS  impreaaed  the  mindi  of  Uie  inhabitanta  with 
terror  that  eatmot  be  described;  no  woman  or  boy 
I    irould  go  ont  of  doors  after  sunaet  on  any  accoDUt 
Thatevar,  and  there  waa  acarcely  a  man  who  dunit 
I    venture  forth  alone  after  the  iaU  of  evening.     If  they 
'   eeold  have  been  «nre  that  brownies  and  furie*  had 
(Hkly  power  to  aaaome  the  human  shape,  they  wonld 
not  bave  been  nearly  in  «uch  peril  and  perplexity, 
but  there  waa  no  form  of  anything  animate  or  inani- 
mate, lave  that  of  a  lamb,  that  they  were  aure  of; 
they  were  of  conrae  waylaid  at  every  tnm,  and  kept 
in  continnal  agitation.     An  owl  waa  a  moat  danger- 
DDB  and  BuapiciottB-looking  fellow — a  white  glede  mode 
'  them  qaake,  and  keep  a  eharp  look-out  upon  hia 
coune  in  the  air — ■  hare,  with  her  large  intelligent 
.  ejc8  and  equivocal  way  of  walking,  wm  an  object  of 
S>net*t  diatmit — and  a  cat  squalling  after  dark 
was  the  deviL     Many  wen  the  Indicroua  aeenee  that 
'  occoned,  unoog  which  I  oumot  help  mentioning 
tbofle  that  follow,  as  being  particnlarly  whimaicaL 

Jaq>er,  son  to  old  John  of  tbe  Huchrah,  waa  the 
mifleat  runner  of  bis  time ;  but  of  all  those  whoae 
is  were  kept  in  continual  agitation  on  accoant 
of  the  late  inundation  of  epirit«  into  the  conntry, 
Jiq)er  was  the  chiet     He  waa  beset  by  them  morn- 
ing and  evening;  and  eren  at  high  noon,  if  the  day 
waa  dark,  he  never  conaidered  hinuelf  as  quite  safe. 
,   He  depended  entirety  upon  his  speed  in  running  to 
I   avoid  their  belligh  inlercoutM,'  he  eetmyed  no  other 
I  meuia;  and  many  wonderful  eacapee  he  effected  by 
thia  ipeciea  of  exertion  alone.     He  waa  wont  to  knit 
I  BtocklngB  while  tending  his  6ock  on  the  moantains, 
I  and  happening  to  drop  some  jam  one  evening,  it 
ttailed  alter  him  in  a  long  ravelled  coil  along  the 
Eward.     It  waa  a  little  after  the  snn  had  gone  dawn 
'  that  Jaiq)er  waa  coming  wbisUing  and  singing  over 
I   the  ihonlder  of  the  Hermon  Law,  when,  chancing 
I  to  cut  a  casual  glance  behind  him,  he  espied  some- 
'  thing  in  abape  of  a  horrible  aeipent,  with  an  Qneqoal 
j   body,  and  an  enormons  length  of  tail,  coming  steal- 
ing along  the  bent  after  him.  Hia  heart  leaped  to  hia 
mdulh  (aa  he  expreeaed  it),  and  hia  hair  bristled  so 
that  it  thrust  the  bonnet  from  hia  head.     He  knew 
that  no  Buch  monster  iuliabited  tbeae  monutaina,  and 
it  momently  occnrred   to  him  tiaA  it  was  the 


Brownie  of  Bodebeck  come  to  seize  him  in  that  moat 
qneationable  shape.  He  betook  him  to  bis  old 
means  of  safMy  In  great  baate,  never  doubting  that 
he  was  well  qoallfied  to  run  from  any  object  that 
cradled  on  the  ground  with  its  belly,  but  after  run- 
ning a  consideiable  way,  he  percnved  his  adversary 
ooming  at  full  stretch  along  the  hill  after  him,  Hia 
speed  was  redoubled,  and  aa  be  noUd  now  and  then 
that  his  inveterate  pursuer  gained  no  ground  on 
him,  bis  exertion  waa  beyond  that  of  man.  There 
were  two  shepherda  on  an  oppodte  hill  who  saw 
Jasper  running  without  plud  and  bonnet,  and  with 
a  swiftness  which  they  described  ta  quite  inconceiv- 
able. The  cause  set  coi^jecture  at  defianoe,  bnt  they 
remarked  that  though  he  grev  more  and  more  spent, 
whenever  he  glanced  behind  he  exerted  himself  anew, 
and  strained  a  little  harder.  He  continued  his  per- 
serenuMe  to  the  last,  aa  any  man  would  do  who  was 
running  for  bare  life,  until  be  came  to  a  brook  called 
the  Ker  Clench,  inthe  crossing  of  which  befell  down 
exhausted;  he  tnmed  on  hia  back  to  essay  a  last 
defence,  and,  to  his  joyful  astonishment,  perceived 
that  the  aerpent  likewise  lay  stjll  and  did  not  move. 
The  truth  waa  then  discovered,  but  many  suspected 
that  Jasper  never  overcame  that  beat  and  that  flight 
as  long  aa  he  lived. 

Jasper,  among  man;  eneonntetfl  with  the  fairiea 
and  brovniea,  had  another  that  tenninated  in  a 
manner  not  quite  so  pleasant.  The  Brownie  of 
Bodsbeck,  or  the  Queen  of  the  Fairies  (he  was  not 
sate  which  of  them  it  w*s),  came  to  him  one  night 
as  he  was  lying  alone,  and  wide  awake,  as  he  con- 
ceived, and  proffered  him  many  fine  things,  and 
wealth  and  honours  in  abundance,  if  he  would  go 
away  to  a  very  fine  country,  which  Jasper  conjec- 
tured must  have  been  Fairyland.  He  resiated  all 
tbeae  tempting  offers  in  the  moat  decided  manner, 
until  at  length  the  countenance  of  his  vimtant 
changed  from  the  most  placid  and  bewitching  beauty 
to  that  of  a  fiend.  The  horiblo  form  grappled  with 
him,  laid  hold  of  both  his  wrists,  and  began  to  drag 
him  off  by  force,  but  he  struggled  with  alltheenet^ 
of  a  man  in  despair,  and  at  length,  by  s  violent  exer- 
tion, he  disengaged  bis  right  hand.  The  enemy 
still  continuing,  however,  to  haul  him  off  with  the 
other,  he  waa  obliged  to  have  recourse  to  a  desperate 
expedient.  Although  qnite  naked,  be  reached  his 
clothes  with  the  one  hand,  and  drew  his  knife;  but 
in  endeavouring  to  cat  off  thtoe  fingers  which  held 
hia  wriat  ao  Immovesbly  fast,  he  fairly  severed  the 
thumb  from  his  own  left  hand. 

Tbia  was  the  very  way  that  Jasper  t«ld  the  story 
to  his  dying  day,  denying  stoutly  that  be  was  ic 
dream;  and  Angular  as  it  may  appear,  1  can  vouch 
for  the  truth  of  it.  Jasper  Hoy  died  at  Oattonaide 
at  a  good  old  age,  in  the  year  173S ;  and  they  a 
yet  alive  who  have  heard  him  tell  those  stories,  and 
seen  him  without  the  thumb  of  the  left  hand. 

Things  went  on  in  thia  distracted  and  doul>tful 
manner  nuUI  the  lime  when  Walter  is  fint  Intro- 
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dnced.  On  that  day,  &t  the  meetiog-place,  he  found 
no  fewer  than  one  bandied  and  thirty  of  the  poor 
wanderers,  man;  of  them  awambled  to  lee  him  for 
the  hut  Ume,  and  take  an  affectionate  le«ve  of  him; 
for  the;  had  previously  resolved  to  part,  and  scatter 
themselves  again  over  the  weet  country,  even  though 
certain  death  awaiMd  them,  is  thsy  could  not  in 
conscience  longer  rentun  to  be  the  atter  ruin  of  one 
who  wu  so  generous  and  friendly  to  them.  They 
saw  that  not  only  would  his  whole  stock  be  wasted, 
but  he  would  himself  be  subjected  to  eonfiscatiou 
of  goods  and  imprisonment,  if  to  nothing  woree. 
Walter  said  the  case  seemed  ixBod  either  way,  but 
be  had  beeo  thinking  that  perhaps  if  they  remained 
qoiet  and  inoffensive  in  that  seclusion,  the  violence 
of  the  goTemment  might  in  s  little  relax,  and  they 
might  then  retire  to  their  rcspeclive  homes  in  peace. 
Walter  soon  heard  with  vexation  that  they  made 
conscience  of  not  IMag  in  peace,  but  of  proclaiming 
aloud  to  the  world  the  grievous  wrongs  and  oppres- 
sion that  the  church  of  Christ  in  Scotland  laboured 
under.  The  doctor  chap,  as  Walter  always  called 
him,  illustrated  at  great  length  the  sin  that  would 
lie  to  their  charge  should  they  remain  quiet  and 
passive  in  a  time  like  that,  when  the  church's  all  was 
at  stake  in  these  realms.  "We  are  but  a  remnant," 
added  he,  "a  poor  demised  remnant;  but  if  none 
stand  up  for  the  truth  of  the  fteformed  religion, 
how  are  ever  our  liberties,  civil  or  ecelesiastical,  to 
be  obtMned)  There  are  many  who  think  with  us 
and  who  feel  with  ns,  who  yet  have  not  the  courage 
to  stand  up  for  the  truth ;  but  the  time  most  ere 
long  come,  when  the  kingdoms  of  the  Isnd  will  join 
in  supporting  a  reformation,  for  the  iniqnity  of  the 
Amorite  a  wearing  to  tbe  full" 

Walter  did  not  much  like  disputing  about  these 
matteis,  but  in  this  he  felt  that  bis  reason  acqui- 
esced, and  he  answered  tbos :  "  Ye  speak  like  a  true 
man,  and  a  clever  man.  Doctor,  and  if  I  had  a  desper- 
ate cause  by  the  end,  and  waited  aue  to  back  me 
in't,  the  deil  a  step  wad  1  gang  ayont  this  moes-hsg 
to  find  him;  but.  Doctor,  there's  a  time  for  every 
thing.  I  wadna  hae  ye  to  fing  away  a  gude  cause 
as  1  would  do  a  rotten  ewe,  that  winna  baud  ony 
langer.  Dinna  ye  think  that  a  fitter  time  may 
come  to  make  a  push)  Ye'U  maybe  sell  mae  precions 
lives  for  nae  end  wi'  your  declarations;  take  care 
that  you  and  the  like  o'  yon  haena  these  lives  to 
answer  for.  I  like  nae  desperate  broostlca.  Od, 
man,  it's  like  ane  that's  just  gaun  to  turn  dyvour, 
taking  on  a'  the  debt  he  can." 

"Dinna  fear,  gudemani  dinna  fear!  There's  use 
blood  shed  in  sic  a  cause  that  can  ever  be  shed  in 
Tsin.  Na,  na;  that  blood  will  a^ue  better  at  tia 
bar  o'  heaven  for  poor  distressed  Scotland  than  all 
the  prayera  of  all  the  living.  We  bae  done  muckle, 
but  we'll  do  m^  yet  Huckle  blood  has  been  wan- 
tonly and  diabolically  ahed,  and  ouis  may  rin  wi' 
the  rest :  we'll  no  throw't  wantonly  and  eznltJngly 
away,  but,  when  our  day  comes,  we'll  gie  it  cheer- 


fully—as cheerfully,  gudeman,  as  ever  ye  paid  your 
mail  to  a  kind  landlord,  even  though  the  season 
had  been  hard  and  stormy.  We  had  unce  enough 
of  this  warld's  wealth,  and  t«  spare ;  bnt  we  hae 
uaething  now  but  oar  blood,  and  we'll  part  wi'  that 
as  cheerfully  as  the  rest.  And  it  will  tell  some 
day  I  and  ye  may  live  to  see  it  yet.  But  enongh, 
gudeman;  we  have  all  resolved,  whatever  the  con- 
sequence may  be,  to  live  no  more  on  yonr  bonnty, 
therefore  do  not  urge  it,  bat  give  us  all  your  hand. 
Farewell  I  and  may  God  blew  you  in  all  your  act- 
ings and  undertakings !  There  is  little  chance  that 
we  shall  ever  meet  again.  We  have  no  reward  to 
give  bat  our  blessing  and  good  wishes ;  bnt  when- 
ever a  knee  here  pReent  is  bowed  at  the  footstool 
of  grace,  you  will  be  remembered." 

Walter  could  not  bear  thus  to  part  with  them,  and 
to  give  them  up,  as  it  were,  to  certain  destruction. 
He  argued  as  well  as  be  could  on  the  impmdence 
of  the  step  they  were  going  to  take,  of  the  impos- 
nbility  of  their  finding  a  retreat  so  iuaccesuble  in 
all  the  bounds  of  the  south  of  Scotland,  and  the 
prospect  that.there  was  of  the  persecution  soon  relax- 
ing. But  when  he  had  said  all  tbat  be  conid  say,  a 
thin,  spare  old  man,  with  gray,  dishevelled  locks, 
and  looks,  Walter  said,  as  stem  ss  the  adders  tbat  be 
had  lately  been  eating,  nDee  up  to  address  him. 
There  was  that  in  his  manner  which  commanded 
the  most  intense  attention. 

"Dost  thou  talk  of  onr  rulers  relaxing)"  said  he. 
"Blind  and  mistaken  man!  thon  dost  not  know 
them.  No;  they  will  never  relax  till  tbeir  blood 
shall  be  miied  with  their  sacrifices.  That  insatiate, 
gloomy,  papistical  tyrant  and  usurper,  the  Duke  o( 
York,  and  his  commissianer,  have  issued  laws  and 
i^pslations  more  eitArminatii^  than  ever.  Bnt 
yesterday  we  received  the  woful  intelligence  tbat 
nitUn  tbeee  eight  days  one  hundred  and  Gfly  of 
our  brethren  have  suffered  by  death  or  banishment, 
and  nearly  one-half  of  these  have  been  murdered, 
even  without  the  sham  formality  of  trial  or  impeach- 
ment, nor  had  they  intimation  of  the  fate  tbat 
awaited  them.  York  had  said  in  full  fxsemblj, 
'  tbat  neither  the  realm  nor  the  mother  church  can 
ever  be  safe  until  the  south  of  Scotland  is  again 
made  s  hunting  forest ;'  and  his  commissioner  hath 
sworn  by  the  living  Ood,  -that  never  a  Whig  shall 
again  have  time  or  warning  to  prepare  for  heaven, 
and  that  hell  is  teo  good  for  tbem.'  Can  we  hope 
for  these  men  relaiingi  No!  The  detestable  and 
bloody  Clavers,  that  wiiaid  I  that  eater  of  toads ! 
that  locust  of  the  internal  pit  I  hems  us  in  closer  and 
closer  on  one  side,  and  that  Muscovite  beast,  Daliiel, 
on  the  other  t  They  thirst  for  onr  blood ;  and  onr 
death  and  tortures  are  to  tbem  matter  of  great  sport 
and  amusement,  liy  name  is  Hackail.  I  had  two 
brave  and  beautifhl  sons,  and  I  had  but  two;  one  of 
these  had  his  brains  shot  out  on  the  moss  of  Monyhive 
wiUiont  a  question,  charge,  or  reply.  I  gathered 
up  his  brains  and  shattered  skull  with  these  hands. 
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tied  (hem  in  my  own  napkin,  wid  buried  him  &Iane, 
for  DO  one  dnmt  H(iat|  me.  His  mnrderen  stood  by 
and  mocked  ms,  cuned  ta»  (on  dog.  Mid  swore  if 
1  howled  an;  more  tluit  they  would  eend  me  after 
him.  My  eldeat  eon,  my  beloved  Hew,  wan  bang 
like  a  dog  at  the  maAet-croM  of  Edinburgh.  I 
coDV^Bed  with  him,  I  pnyed  with  him  in  priaan, 
kiaeed  him,  and  bade  him  farewell  on  the  ecaSbld. 
My  brsTe,  mj  geououB,  my  besatiful  eon!  1  tell 
thee,  man,  tboa  who  preacheat  np  peaoe  and  forbear- 
■Dce  with  tynnta,  ahoiild  ever  the  profligate  Charlee 
or  hia  diabldical  brother — ahould  erer  the  murderer 
ClaTcn,  or  any  of  hiaholl-hoandaof  the  north,  dare 
set  foot  in  heAven,  one  look  fhtm  the  calm  benig- 
nant lace  of  my  martyred  eon  wonld  drire  them  out 
howlingl" 

All  this  time  the  old  man  shed  not  a  tear ;  iiis 
Tcdce  waa  wildly  eolemn,  bnt  hia  looka  were  mixed 
with  nudneee.  He  had  np  bis  hand  to  iwear,  to 
pray,  or  to  profdiesy,  Walter  knew  not  which,  bat 
he  waa  reatnined  by  hia  aaaodateB,  and  led  aiide, 
•«  tliat  Waller  saw  no  more  oT  him;  bat  he  said  he 
could  not  get  him  ont  of  hia  mind  for  many  a  day, 
Ear  ne  another  desperate  anld  body  he  had  never 

These  faaianguea  took  up  much  of  the  time  that 
they  had  to  qtare,  Imt  ere  tbey  parted  Walter  per- 
•naded  them,  probably  by  hia  strong  homely  reason- 
ing, to  remain  where  tbey  were.  He  said,  nnee 
they  permated  in  refnsing  to  take  more  of  his  flock, 
there  waa  an  extensive  eonunon  beyond  the  height, 
called  Oemsop,  which  had  been  s  nyal  fDrcat,  where 
many  gentlemen  and  wealthy  brmete  had  aheep 
tiiat  fed  promiscaODsly,  and  conmdering  their  ne- 
cceaitous  circumstancea,  be  thought  it  no  evil,  and 
be  advised  them  to  go  and  take  from  that  glen  as 
nuuiy  ss  woold  serve  to  support  nature  for  a  time; 
that  for  hii  part  he  had  many  a  good  wedder  and 
dinmont  there,  and  waa  willhig  to  run  hia  risk, 
which  would  UuB  fall  eqnal  on  s  number,  and  only 
■HI  sudi  as  were  rich,  and  could  well  bear  it.  In 
dkia  plan,  after  some  scmples  which  were  overborne 
by  the  miyonty,  they  at  length  folly  and  thankfully 
acquiesced. 

That  same  day,  on  iiis  way  homeward,  Walter 
heard  the  wonderful  relation  of  the  iqiparition  of  his 
beloved  daughter  in  the  'Hope  at  midnight;  he 
learned  that  Clavers  would  be  then  in  a  few  days, 
twd  he  had  sent  above  one  hundred  men  to  steal  slieep 
— all  these  things  made  him  thoughtful  and  uneasy 
after  he  liad  reached  hia  home,  wet  and  fatigued. 
"it  will  be  a  bloody  night  in  Qemeop  thia,"  he  said, 
mghing,  not  recollecting  what  he  aaid  or  (o  whom 
be  said  it.  He  coold  trust  his  wife  with  any  of  his 
Camily  coneenis,  bat  aa  long  aa  she  continaed  to  be 
•o  much  influenced  by  the  curate  Clerk,  the  iwom 
enemy  of  hia  poor  persecnted  flock,  he  durst  not 
give  her  a  hint  of  their  retreat. 

Walter  became  still  more  and  more  perplexed 
&<om  *0  that  he  heard  from  hia  wile,  as  well  aa  tnm 


every  one  else.  He  found  that,  in  troth,  there  was 
some  mysterious  thing  about  his  hoaae — the  whole 
family  seemed  convinced  of  it — there  were  many 
things  seen,  heard,  and  done  tbere  that  he  could  ta 
nowise  account  for  in  a  rstioDsl  way;  and  though  he 
remsted  the  general  belief  for  a  good  while,  that  the 
house  waa  haunted,  drcumstances  at  length  obliged 
biTi  to  yield  to  the  torrent,  and  be  believed  as  faith- 
fully in  the  Brownie  of  Bodsbeck  as  any  of  them  alL 


CHAPTER   V.  I 

The  honae  which  Walter  occupied  was  on  the  very    I 
spot  where  a  remnant  of  an  old  house  atill  standi 
about  a  bow-ahot  above  the  new  el^ant  fium-house    i 
of  Chapelhope,  but  it  was  twice  aa  long;  Indeed,  a    j 
part  of  the  honse  that  is  still  standing,  or  waa  lately 
so,  is  tlie  very  one  that  waa  built  for  Laidlaw  when 
be  first  entered  that  laige  farm.    Then  waa  likewise    i 
an  outshot  from  the  back  of  the  honse,  called  the  '  < 
Old  Room,  which  had  a  door  that  entered  from  with- 
out, as  well  OS  one  frcan  the  pariour  within.     The    I 
end  of  this  apartment  stood  dose  to  the  bottom  of    i 
the  steep  bank  behind  the  house,  which  waa  then    j 
thickly  wooded,  as  waa  the  whole  of  the  long  bank    | 
behind;  an  thai,  consequently,  any  one,  with  a  Uttle 
caution,  might  sa^ly  have  gone  out  or  come  in    i 
there  without  bdog  seen  by  any  of  the  family.     It    | 
contained  a  bed,  in  which  any  casual  vagrant  or    ' 
itinerant  pedler  slept,  bealdes  a  great  deal  of  lum- 
ber; and  as  few  enlerad  tiien,  it  had  altogether  a    ; 
damp,  mouldy,  diamal  appearance.     There  waa  like- 
wise a  dark  cloaet  in  one  comer  of  it,  with  an  old 
maty  lock,  which  none  of  the  fomily  had  ever  seen 

The  moat  part  of  the  family  soon  grew  suspicions 
of  this  place.  Sounds,  either  real  or  ima^nary, 
were  he«rd  issuing  from  it,  and  it  wss  carefully 
shnnned  by  tbem  alL  Walter  bad  always,  as  I 
said,  mocked  at  the  ftea  of  the  Old  Room  being 
haant«d,  until  that  very  night  when  we  began  with 
him,  and  where,  after  many  round-abouts,  we  have 
now  found  him  again. 

It  will  be  recollected  that  the  conversation  be- 
tween Walier  and  hia  wife,  which  is  narrated  in  the 
iitt  chapter  of  this  book,  terminated  with  a  charge 
from  him  never  more  to  mention  the  mysterioui 
story  relating  to  their  daughter  and  these  five  k 
that  were  destroyed.  After  this  she  retired  about 
some  housewife  busineas,  and  left  Walter  by  him- 
self, to  muse  on  what  he  had  seen  and  heanl.  He 
was  sitting  musing,  and  that  deeply,  on  (he  strange 
apparition  of  hia  daughter  that  old  John  had  seen, 
when  he  thought  he  heard  something  behind  him 
making  a  aonnd  aa  if  it  growled  inwardly.  He 
looked  around  and  saw  that  it  wss  bis  dog  Reaver, 
who  was  always  an  inmate  of  every  place  that  hia 
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Ulster  entered.     He  na  itaodiiig  in  an  Bttitade  of 

nge,  bnt  at  the  same  time  there  vae  *  mixture  of 

1  terror  iu  his  appeuanoa.  Hii  eyes,  that  gleamed 
like  red  bamins  coaU,  vera  pointed  directly  to  the 
door  that  opened  fkiin  the  comer  of  the  parlour  into 
the  Old  Boom.  Walter  was  aHtonished,  for  he  well 
knew  his  acnteneee,  but  he  kept  hie  ejee  on  him, 
and  said  not  a  irord.  The  dog  went  forward  with  a 
merement  scarce  perceptible,  until  he  came  dose  to 
the  door,  but  od  putting  his  nose  and  ear  to  the 
bottom  of  it,  he  bant  out  with  anch  a  bay  and  howl 

Tere  truly  frightful,  and  ran  about  the  apartment 
aa  if  mad,  trying  to  break  through  the  walls  and 
window  boarda.  Walter  was  fairly  orercome;  there 
is  nothing  frightens  a  ahepherd  so  much  aa  the  see- 
ing of  Us  dog  bighteoed.  The  shepherd's  dog  of 
the  true  bread  will  boldly  attack  any  animal  on  earth 
n  defence  of  his  master,  or  at  hie  command;  audit 
is  no  good  sign  indeed  when  he  appears  terrified, 
for  the  ahepherd  well  knowa  that  his  dog  can  diacorer 
spirits  by  the  savour  of  the  wind,  when  he  himself  is 
all  DDConaeious  that  any  such  beiagB  ara  near. 

Walter  fled  into  the  kitchen  with  predpitation ; 
he  found  all  the  family  etanding  in  alarm,  for  they 
had  heard  the  hideous  uproar  in  the  room. 

"  What's  the  matter!"  said  half-a-dozen  at  once. 

"What's  the  matterr'  said  Walter,  churlishly; 

nothing  at  sU  ia  the  matter ;  tell  me  who  of  yon 

TO  in  the  Old  Boom,  and  what  you  were  aeeking 
there  r' 

No — none  of  them  had  been  in  the  Old  Room; 
the  whole  of  the  family  were  present,  nor  had  one 
of  them  been  away. 

Walter's  countenance  changed;  be  fixed  bis  eyes 
on  the  ground  for  the  apace  of  a  minute. 

"Then  I  amsure,"aaid  he,  emphatically,  "at 
thing  worae  is  there." 

A  breathless  dlence  ensued,  aare  that  some  groana 
and  muttered  prayers  isaued  from  the  lips  of  the 
goodwife,  who  sat  in  a  poature  of  deep  humility, 
with  her  brow  leaning  on  both  handa. 

"3ome  of  you  go  and  see,"  added  Walter,  "what 
it  u  that  U  in  the  Old  Boom." 

Every  eye  in  the  house  turned  on  another,  but  no 
one  spoke  or  oBbred  U>  move.  At  length  Katharine, 
who  seemed  in  great  anxiety  lest  any  of  them  should 
have  had  the  courage  to  go,  went  lightly  np  te  her 
father,  and  said,  "I  will  go,  ur,  if  you  please." 

"  Do,  my  dear,  and  let  some  of  the  men  go  with 

"  No,  air;  none  of  the  men  shall  go  with  me." 

"  Well,  then,  Katie,  make  haste ;  light  a  candle, 
sod  1  will  go  with  you  myself." 

"No — with  your  leave,  father,  if  I  go,  I  go  alone; 
no  one  shall  go  with  me." 

"And  why,  my  love,  may  not  I,  your  father,  ac- 
company you ! 

"Becauae,  ahould  you  go  with  me  into  the  Old 
Boom  juet  now,  periuips  yon  might  never  be  your- 
self again." 


Here  the  goodwife  nttoed  a  amothered  seream, 
and  muttered  aome  inarticulate  ^acnlations,  appear- 
ing BO  much  affected,  that  her  daughter,  dreading 
she  would  fall  into  a  fit,  flew  te  support  her;  bat 
on  this  she  grew  ten  times  worse,  screaming  aloud, 
"Avoid  thee,  SatanI  avoid  thee,  9atanl  avoid  thee, 
imp  of  darkneaa  and  despair  i  avoid  thee,  avoid 
theei"  Aud  she  laid  about  her  violently  wltA  both 
hands.  The  servants,  teking  it  for  granted  that 
ahe  was  bewitched  or  poBBeBsed,  fled  aloof;  but 
Walter,  who  knew  better  how  matters  stood  with  her 
mind  than  they,  ran  acron  the  floor  to  her  in  such 
haate  and  agitation,  that  they  supposed  he  was  go- 
ing to  give  her  tirmgth  tifarm  (his  great  expedient 
when  hardly  controlled),  but  in  place  of  that,  he  lifted 
her  gently  in  his  arms,  aod  carried  her  to  her  b 
in  the  further  end  of  the  house. 

He  (hen  tried  to  stfothe  her  by  every  meaoa  in 
power;  but  she  continaed  in  riolent  agitatjon,  ai| 
ing,  weeping,  and  praying  alternately,  until  she 
wrought  herself  into  a  high  nervoua  fever.  Walter, 
growing  alamed  for  her  reason,  which  seemed  verging 
to  a  dangerous  precipice,  kept  cloae  by  her  bedaide. 
A  little  before  midnight  she  grew  calm;  and  he, 
thinking  she  had  fallen  asleep,  left  her  for  a  abort 
time.  Unfortunately,  her  daughter,  drawn  toward 
her  by  filial  r^ard  and  affection,  sofUy  then  entered 
die  room.  Haron  linton  was  not  bo  sound  asleep 
ss  was  supposed ;  ahe  instantly  beheld  the  approach 
of  that  now  dreaded  sottwreas,  and  ntting  up  in  her 
bed,  she  screamed  as  loud  as  ahe  waa  able.  Ka- 
tharine, moved  by  a  natural  impulse,  hasted  forward 
to  the  couch  to  calm  her  parent ;  but  the  frenzied 
matron  sprung  from  her  bed,  threw  up  the  window, 
and  endeavoured  to  escape;  Kstbarine  flew  after 
her,  and  seixeal  her  by  the  waist  When  Maron 
found  that  she  was  fairly  in  her  grasp  at  auch  u 
hour,  and  no  help  at  hand,  she  deemed  all  over  with 
her,  both  body  and  soul ;  which  cert^nly  was  a  case 
extreme  enough.  She  hung  by  tM  saeb  of  the  win- 
dow, struggled,  and  yelled  out,  "Murderl  murder! 
murder! — 0  LordI  0  Lord: — Save!  aavel  savel  aavel 
—Murderl  mupderf  4c.  At  length  Walter  mehod 
in  and  seized  her,  ordering  bis  weeping  daughter  in 
Btantly  to  bod. 

Maron  thanked  heaven  for  this  wonderful  and 
timely  deliverance,  and  persuaded  now  that  Provid- 
ence had  a  special  and  peculiar  charge  over  her,  she 
became  more  calm  than  she  had  been  uace  the  first 
alarm ;  bnt  it  was  a  dreadful  certunty  that  ahe  now 
poBBcaaed,  that  unearthly  beings  inhabited  the  man- 
sion along  with  her,  and  that  her  daughter  was  one 
of  the  number,  or  in  conjunction  with  them.  She 
spent  the  night  in  prayer,  and  so  fervent  was  ahe  in 
her  doTotions,  that  she  seemed  at  length  to  reet 
the  hope  of  their  final  accompli^ment.  She  d 
not  ful,  however,  to  hint  to  Walter  that  something 
decisive  ought  to  be  done  to  their  daughter.  T" 
did  not  actually  say  that  ahe  should  be  bamed  aVve 
at  a  stake,  but  she  spake  of  the  trial  by  fire,  or  that 
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It  migbl  be  bMtm  to  tfaiow  her  into  the  lake,  to 
m&ks  the  eiperiment  whether  she  would  drown  or 
not;  for  she  well  expected,  in  her  own  mind,  that 
wheD  the  creatOTC  found  ilaelf  in  Bucb  dteunuttuicea, 
il  would  fl;  off  with  *d  eldritch  laogh  and  «ome  un- 
intatligible  sajing  lo  its  own  dime;  bnt  «he  wps  at 
length  pennaded  by  her  hiuhand  to  intmat  the  whole 
matter  to  her  rererend  monilOT,  both  u  to  the  driv- 
ing away  the  heid  of  browniei,  and  the  eiorciam 
lA  her  daughter. 

Never  waa  man  in  such  a  predicament  as  Walter 
BOW  linind  himeetf  with  r^ard  to  his  &mOy.  Ea- 
thariufl  had  nerer  been  a  favourite  with  her  mother, 
wbodoaled  on  herboje,  to  the  detriment  of  the  girl, 
bat  to  him  she  was  all  in  all  Her  demeanoor  of 
late  completely  puzzled  him.  The  words  that  she 
had  eaid  to  Mm  the  preceding  evening  had  no  ap- 
pearanee  of  jocularity;  beudca,  aeriouaneaB  and  truth 
farmed  her  natural  character,  and  the  had  of  late 
become  more  reeerred  and  thoaghtfnl  than  she  had 
ever  been  before. 

The  bed  that  ehe  slept  in  faced  into  the  parlour 
before  mentioned ;  that  which  Walter  and  his  Bpouae 
oeenpied  entered  from  another  apartment;  their 
baeka,  however,  were  only  separated  by  a  thin  wooden 
partition.  Walter  kept  awake  all  that  night, 
thooghtfol,  and  liatening  to  every  sound.  Every- 
thing remained  quiet  till  about  the  second  crowing 
of  the  cock ;  be  then  heard  something  that  scratched 
like  a  rat,  but  more  regularly,  and  in  more  diatinct 
time.  After  the  noise  itad  been  repeated  three 
times  at  eonaidcrable  intervals,  he  thought  he  heard 
his  daughter  riuug  frcm  her  bed  with  extraordinary 
softness  and  caution ;  he  laid  hia  ear  to  a  seam,  and 
distinctly  heard  the  sound  of  words  ottered  in  a 
■hiq>er,  but  of  their  import  he  could  make  nothing. 
He  then  heard  his  daughter  return  to  her  bed  with 
the  same  caution  that  she  left  it,  utter  some  sighs, 
and  tail  sound  asleep. 

After  seriouB  ddiberation,  Walter  thotigbt  hia  beat 
expedient  was  l«  remove  hia  daughter  from  borne 
for  some  time;  and  next  rooming  he  proposed  to  her 
to  go  and  spend  a  week  or  two  with  ber  maternal 
uncle,  Thomas  Linton,  farmer  at  Oilmanscleuch. 
TotMs  she  objected,  on  Eeversl  pretences;  but  at 
length,  when  urged  to  it,  poeitirely  refused  to  leave 
her  father's  bouse  at  that  time.  He  never  ir 
life  coald  say  a  hanh  word  to  her,  but  that  day  he 
a[^>eared  chagrined,  and  bade  her,  with  some  i 
tity,  keep  away  frvm  her  motber's  presence,  ai 
malady,  which  waa  a  nervous  complaint,  required 
the  utmost  qnfetneaa.  This  she  promised  with  ber 
accustomed  cheerfulness,  and  they  parted.  During 
the  day  she  waa  absent  for  several  hours,  : 
knowing  whither  she  went,  or  by  what  way  she 
returned. 

On  the  same  day,  the  servants,  who  had  spent 
BleeplesB  night,  packed  np  bag  and  baggage,  and 
went  [^  in  a  body,  all  save  one  elderly  woman, 
had  lately  come  to  the  boose,  and  waa  a  stnnger  te 


them  aU.  Her  name,  ahe  said,  waa  Agnes  Alex- 
ander, but  she  was  better  known  by  the  ^miliar  one 
of  Nanny  Elshinder.  Her  former  history  and  connec- 
tiona  wen  doabtf^l,  bat  ahe  was  of  a  cheerful  com- 
plaisant temper,  and  always  performed  wbat  sbe 
waa  ordered  to  do  without  an;  retnarka.  Walter 
had  hired  ber  at  UoSM,  in  the  fair  called  the  Third 
Friday;  and  teld  Maron  when  be  came  home  that 
"he  had  hired  a  wastlin  auldish  quean,  wha,  he 
believed,  waa  a  wee  cnckit  i'  the  head,  but,  poor 
thing,  she  wasna  like  te  get  a  place,  and  waa  sic  a 
good  soul  he  couldna  think  to  leave  her  destitute; 
and  whanever  be  begoud  lo  parley  wi'  her,  od, 
she  broDght  him  to  the  neb  o'  the  mire-mipe  di- 
rectly." Saving  this  good  woman,  all  the  house- 
servants,  man,  woman,  and  boy,  deserted  their  ser- 
vice, and  neither  promises  nor  threats  coald  induce 
tbem  te  stay  another  night  abont  the  town.  The; 
said  "tbey  might  as  weel  bide  i'  hell;  they  wad 
gang  afore  Otbby  Moray,  the  king's  sbirrs,  whan- 
ever he  likit,  about  it;  or,  gin  be  bnid  rather  bae 
brawer  burtymen,  tbey  wad  meet  him  face  te  tux  In 
the  Parliament  Close." 

Walter  was  now  obliged  to  bring  Jaaper,  his  young 
shepherd,  down  tnai  the  Hnehrah,  to  asnst  him 
the  labonr  of  th«  farm — the  most  nnfit  man  in  t 
world  for  a  haunted  bonse.  He  knew  that  tbe  0 
Boom  waa  frequented  by  big  old  adversary,  the 
Brownie  of  Bodsbeck.  He  likewise  knew  that  his 
young  mistress  waa  a  witeh,  or  something  worse,  for 
the  late  servante  had  told  him,  so  that  he  had  now 
a  dangerous  part  to  ad  Nevertbeleas,  he  came 
determined  to  take  Uie  bull  by  the  boms;  for  as  he 
and  bis  fatber  had  stocks  of  sheep  upon  the  brm, 
they  could  not  leave  their  master,  and  he  was  never 
wont  to  disobey  him.  He  had  one  sole  dependence 
—hia  swiftneai  of  foot — that  had  never  yet  failed  him 
in  eschewing  evil  spirits,  save  in  the  aoUtaty  instance 
of  the  serpent. 

Od  the  first  day  of  bis  noviceahip  as  a  labourer,  he 
and  his  master  were  patting  some  ropes  on  the  dwell- 
ing-house, to  keep  on  tbe  thatch.  Jasper  wanting 
■ometbing  whereon  to  stand,  lor  that  purpose,  and 
being  within  a  few  yards  of  the  door  of  the  Old  Room, 
and  knowing  Ibat  the  tubs  stood  there,  thoughtlessly 
dashed  into  it  to  bring  out  one  to  stand  on ;  bnt  he 
bad  not  taken  two  steps  within  the  door  till  be  be- 
held a  human  faoe,  and  nothing  but  a  face  and  a 
head,  looking  deliberately  at  him.  Ooe  would  have 
thought  that  such  a  man,  seeing  such  a  sight,  would 
have  cried  out,  fled  to  his  master  on  the  otber  dde 
of  tbe  house,  or  into  the  kitchen  to  old  Nanny. 
Jasper  did  none  of  tbem  alL  He  tamed  round  with 
such  velocity  that  be  fell,  hasted  out  at  the  d 
on  all  fours,  and  took  to  the  Papper-hill  like  a  wild 
deer,  praying  fervently  all  the  way.  His  ma 
saw  bim  from  the  ladder  where  be  stood,  and  called 
aloud  after  him,  but  he  deigned  not  to  heed  or  look 
behind  bim — the  bead  without  Uie  body,  and  that 
at  an  ordinary  distance  from  tbe  ground,  was  alone 


1& 
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imprewed  cm  hi«  miiid,  •nd  refuBod  %  ahu«  Co  an; 
other  conudsntion.  He  cune  not  back  to  the  Cba- 
pelhope  that  night. 

KBthuine,  the  joang  uid  comely  friend  of  Che 
Broimie,  hsTing  di4coTei«d  that  Jasper  had  been  in- 
troduced to  her  familiar,  and  knowing  hia  truth  and 
aimplicity  of  heart,  eamestl;  devred  Co  Mond  him 
on  the  anbjecC  She  knen  he  wouM  return  to  aaaiat 
her  father  and  brothen  with  the  fom  labour  in  their 
present  atnit,  by  a  oertoin  hour  next  morning,  and 
ahe  waited  on  him  by  the  way.  He  cams  accord- 
ingly ;  bat  he  knew  ber  and  her  eoiuiectiani  better 
than  she  imagined.  He  tried  to  avoid  her,  flrat  by 
going  down  into  the  meadow,  then  by  climbing  the 
hill ;  but  seeing  that  she  waylaid  him  both  ways, 
and  iUBpectiug  her  intentioni  to  be  of  the  very  worat 
nature,  be  betook  him  to  hia  old  expedient — fled 
with  precipitation,  and  returned  to  the  Muchioh. 

Katharine  could  by  no  means  coinprehead  this. 
and  waa  particularly  concerned  about  it  at  this  time, 
as  ahe  hod  something  she  wished  to  reTeal  to  him. 
Walter  appeared  gloomy  and  discontented  all  that 
day.  llie  com  was  ripe,  but  not  a  sheaf  of  it  cut 
down ;  the  hay  waa  still  standing  on  the  meadow, 
the  lint  was  to  pull,  the  potatoes  to  luse,  the  tar  to 
bring  home,  and  the  sheep  to  ame*r,'  and  there  was 
no  one  left  to  do  oU  this  but  he  and  bis  two  boys. 
The  gndewife,  who  used  to  bustle  about  and  do 
much  household  work,  was  confined  Co  her  room. 
His  daughtet'i  characler,  her  demeanour,  and  even 
her  humanity,  were  become  somewhat  donhtfaL 
Walter  waa  truly  in  what  be  termed  a  pickled  pri- 
mineary. 

Eathoiine,  being  still  debarred  all  access  to  her 
mother,  bt^au  to  dread  that  she  would  be  obliged 
to  leave  her  bther's  house ;  and,  in  esse  of  a  last 
extremity,  she  bethought  her  of  louDding  the  diqio- 
sition  of  old  Nanny.  She  was  a  character  not  easily 
to  be  comprehended.  She  spoke  much  to  herself, 
but  little  to  any  other  person ;  worked  so  hard  that 
she  seldnn  looked  op,  and  oil  the  while  sung  scraps 
of  old  songs  and  ballads,  the  import  of  which  it  was 
impossible  to  understand;  but  she  ofton  chanted 
these  with  a  pathos  that  seemed  to  flow  from  the 
heart,  and  that  never  felled  to  affect  the  hearer.  She 
wore  a  russet  woislcd  gown,  clouted  shoes,  and  a 
quoif  or  match  upon  her  bead,  that  was  crimped 
and  plaited  so  close  around  her  face  that  very  little 
of  the  latter  waa  visible  In  this  guise  was  Nsnny, 
toiling  hard  and  singing  her  mournful  ditCy,  when 
Katharine  come  in  and  placed  herself  on  a  seat  by 
her  side. 

"  Nanny,  this  seems  to  be  more  than  ordinor;  a 
busy  day  with  you ;  pray,  what  is  all  this  baking 
and  bailing  fori" 

' '  Dear  baim,  dear  balm,  what  do  1  ken ;  the  like 
o'  me  maun  do  as  we're  bidden ;  gueats  are  coming, 
my  bairn.  0,  ay,  there's  mony  a  bt*w  an'  bonny 
lad  coming  this  way — mony  a  ane  that  will  ganr  a 
yonng  thing's  e'en  stand  i'  back  water— 


For  the  ihiald  thit  tbe;  tmt  in 

b  ml^it;  and  nrv. 
El  (ben  blood  In  tb«  moerluidi 

wm  tbs  wild  bomla  lint 

Wind  raid  doim  tbe  linnt 
0  MUt,  dear  blllji, 


Bat  ftemgai  tbui  tbej." 
"  Prithee  go  on,  Nanny;  let  me  bear  what  it  waa 


the* 


srl" 


"  Dear  baim,  wha  kens;  some  auld  thing  an'  out 
o'  date;  but  jet  it  is  sae  like  the  days  that  we  hae 
seen,  one  wad  think  the  poetor  that  made  it  bod  the 
second  »ghi  Hony  a  water  as  weel  as  the  Clyde 
bos  run  reid  wi'  blude,  and  tliaC  no  soe  long  sin' 
synei — ay,an' thewildbumieatoo!  IbaeseeDthem 
mjael  leave  a  reid  sttip  on  the  sand  an'  the  gray 
stanca — but  the  hoody  craw  dorstua  pick  then  I 
Dear  baim,  baa  the  Chapelhope  burn  itael  never 
had  tJie  hue  1" 

Here  Katharine's  glance  and  Nanny's  met  each 
other,  but  were  as  quickly  withdrawn,  for  they 
dreaded  one  another's  eonveise;  but  they  were  sood 
relieved  from  that  dilemma  by  Nanny's  melsncholy 

"  In  yoa  gn«L  boom  tbenut  ft  knight. 

An'  tb*  book  Ur  op™  ™  >i^  ^dh, 

Aa'  IH  laid  biatuuid  on  hk  mtj  awonl. 


Vhaidgn'd  thvdeed  wanuDiiBTBrini 
Hn  wima  Ung  o'  Mr  SctrtlaDd. 
Tbonsh  Uns  *>'  Sootlaad  b»  ibvoid  be 


An'  the  brire  ■: 
OarnaUklaid 
TbU  lis  ft  dor  I  (honld  sTar  m 
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I    "'So,  dut'i  not  it;  1117  memory  in  gane  wi'  m; 

;    tut  waildlj  hope.   Hech  J  deir  bairn,  but  it  U  &  ead 

:   inrld  to  live  in,  witliont  liope  or  lore  for  onj  that's 

in' t.   1  h»d  »je  Koue  h^w  tUl  now '.  bat  eic  a  dnam 

j,   u  I  had  last  night  I    I  aav  him  aince  again.     Tei, 

I   luir  him  bodily,  or  may  I  never  atceraff  this  bit" 

Here  Nanny   Bobbad   hard,   and   drew  tier  anna 

icma  her  eyea.     "Come,  come,"  continued  she, 

"i:ie  me  a  bit  ung,  dear  bairn,  an'  let  it  be  an  anld 

.   Uiing— they  do  ane'e  beart  gnde,  thae  bita  0'  anld 

lUlg*" 

"Bather  tell  me,  Nanny — for  we  live  in  ignorance 
':  in  Uu«  wild  place— what  yon  think  of  all  that  blude 
I  that  baa  been  (bed  in  our  connt:?  Bince  the  killing- 
lime  began  1  Do  you  tbink  it  has  be«a  lawfully  and 
rightfully  BheJ )" 

"Whadoubtait,  dearbainit  Wha  donbta  thatl 
But  !t  will  Boon  be  ower  now;  the  traitors  will 
toon  be  a'  sttappit  and  strung.  Ay,  ay,  tbe  laat  o' 
them  will  soon  be  hackit  and  hewed,  an'  his  bloody 
liead  ttanin  ower  tbe  Wast  Port;  an'  there  will  be 
hiaw  days  than — we'll  be  a'  right  than." 

Eatharine  aat  silent  and  thoughtful,  eyeing  old 
Sanny  with  fixed  attention ;  but  the  eipression  of 
her  oontiacted  face  and  wild  anatable  eye  was  un- 
Mii&ctory.  ^le  therefbra,  with  a  deepoDding  mien, 
went  out,  and  left  the  erazy  dame  to  diecouTae  and 
nng  t«  herself.  Vanny  ceased  her  baking,  stood 
upright,  and  listened  to  the  maid's  departing  steps, 
till  she  ODnctaded  her  to  be  out  of  hearing,;  aha 
tben  mng  ont,  ia  what  is  now  teimed  the  true  ira- 
iwra  style— 


"ThmihaUtl) 


.IJilk4p[ltl«  Liudenlak, 

Binnj  fuid  G«ordle, 

Laiih  ■wi}'.  link  un^, 

UsU  ii  Bfun  ys 


KM  l>  tlBn 


:.&C 


Down  nV  a  flAughtflr; 
lAfffui'  DinmlaDdilok 

WiUiDODfbUowaftaT: 
jDhnatou  uid  LUligow, 

Bni»  H>d  UacIeuT, 

Dam  ^'  >  Uavj. 

TUl  yo  glow  wBuj,-  it 

In  th«  meantime  Katharine,  on  hewing  the  loud 
Beta  of  the  song,  had  returned  within  the  door  to 


listen,  and  heard  tbe  moat  part  of  tbe  lincB  and 
namra  distinctly.  6be  bod  heard  it  once  before,  and 
the  singer  reported  it  to  ba  a  new  song,  and  the  com- 
poaition  of  a  young  man  who  bad  afterwards  been 
executed  in  tbe  QraagmHrket.  How  Naony  came 
to  aing  such  a  song,  with  so  much  aeeming  zest,  after 
the  violent  prelatic  principles  which  she  had  so  lately 
avowed,  tbe  maid  could  not  well  comprehend,  and 
she  b^an  to  suspect  that  there  was  more  in  Nanny's 
mind  than  had  yet  been  made  manireat.  Struck 
with  this  thought,  and  rominating  upon  it,  sbecon- 
tinaed  standing  in  the  same  poution,  and  beard 
Nanny  sonetimea  crooning,  and  at  other  times  talk- 
ing rapidly  and  fervently  to  heiself  After  much 
incoherent  matter,  lines  of  psalms,  &c.,  Eatharine 
heard  with  astoniahment  the  following  questions  and 
answers,  in  which  two  distinct  voices  were  imi- 
tated:— 

"  Were  you  at  the  meeting  of  the  traitors  at  I^n- 
ark  on  the  12th  of  JanuaryV 

"  r  never  was  omang  trutors  that  I  was  certain  of 
tU]  this  day.  (Let  them  take  that !  bloody  grueeome 
beasts.)" 

"Were  you  at  Lanark  on  that  day!" 

"  If  you  had  been  there  you  wonld  have  seen. " 

"Confound  the  old  witch!  Bum  her  with  matches, 
sqneexe  her  with  pincers  as  long  as  there's  a  whole 
piece  of  her  together,  then  throw  her  into  prison,  and 
let  her  lie  tiU  she  rot,  the  old  wrinkled  hag!  Good 
woroui,  I  pity  you ;  you  shall  yet  go  free  if  you  will 
tell  us  where  you  last  saw  Hamilton  and  your  own 
goodman." 

"  Ye  sail  hing  me  up  by  tbe  tongue  firat,  and  cat 
me  a'  in  collops  while  I'm  hingin." 

"Bum  her  in  the  cheek,  cut  biuth  her  lugs  out, 
and  let  her  gae  down  head  foremost  her  own  way." 

After  ttiis  strange  aoliloquy,  the  gpeaker  sobbed 
aloud,  spoke  in  a  snppresBed  voice  for  some  time,  and 
then  began  a  strain  so  sweet  and  melancholy,  that 
it  thrilled  the  bearer,  and  made  her  tremble  where 
she  stood.  The  tune  was  something  like  the  Broom 
of  Cowdenknowa.  the  sweetest  and  moat  plaintive  of 
the  ancient  Scottish  aira,  but  it  was  sui^  so  slow  as 
to  bear  with  it  a  kind  of  solemnity; — 


"Thskyeu 
Iheewa 


KiwtiDg  in  Ibe  lone, 


'.  ft je  thft  robin  mn^  b 


»iu<fii'; 


Frac  DHth  tha  hollow  at 
An*  It  bo-klt  ■  gtxTt  lOr  t) 

For  tbo  bwd  Isj  n'  fta  lu 


17  boa  to  pmuiia,  that  *11  tba  wnsi  pot 
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The  aenUmtnte  of  old  Num?  ippcArad  now  to  her 
young  mulrew  to  bo  mora  doubtful  thui  evar.  Fain 
would  aha  haro  interpreted  thorn  to  be  socb  ta  she 
wished,  but  the  path  which  that  young  femals  was 

r  obliged  to  tread  required  a  circumapectioa  be- 
yond her  experience  and  diBcemmeat  to  preaerre, 
while  danger  and  death  awaited  the  jilighteet  devia- 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Neit  morning  ClarerB,  with  fifty  dragoons,  Br- 
rired  at  Chspelhope,  where  they  alighted  on  the 
green,  and  putting  their  horsei  to  forage,  he  and  Sir 
Thomai  Liiinggtan,  Captaiu  Bruce,  and  Mr.  Adam 
Copland,  before  mentioned,  a  gentleman  of  Clavera' 
ant  straight  into  the  kitchen.  Walter 
t  the  bilL  The  goodwife  waa  Bitting 
lonely  in  the  cast  room,  brooding  over  her  trials  and 
~  D  this  life,  and  deriaing  means  to  get  rid  of 
her  daughter,  and  with  her  of  all  the  devouring 
spiriU  that  haunted  Chapelhope;  coDgequentlj  the 
finit  and  only  person  whom  the  gentlemen  found  in 
the  kitchen  was  old  Nanny.  CUren,  who  entered 
first,  kept  a  shy  and  aullen  distanee,  for  he  noTer 
was  familiar  with  any  one;  but  Bruce,  who  was  a 
Jocular  Irish  gentleman,  and  well  verged  in  baraas- 

olh  of  old  Humj-,  relate  to 

at  palnftil  oua.  at  itb!oh  tha 
daj.    It  it  mi>p««d  to  hara  baan  lui 

lithrt*,  on  indlj 

thsMIL— "iiTli 

oomplatal)'  bkfflad  bj  the 
iluKtad  eha  punoit,  and 
tha  Whip  Duat  dmdtull;.    WUla  In  tliii  qi 

'ohu  Piolaj,  ton&Qt  of  a  place  cidled  Upper 
an  old  man.  and  tfacmgb  a  ilneen  Chri*. 
■nj  ot  the  iMngt  on  amaont  of  lellglou. 
npou  htm,  be  wae  eettlng  (take*  In  Uie 


n  Dalzlc 

whereat  to  milk  hli 
■n  boatt,  but  at  a  wild  ahaUing 


and  calTaa  in  aummar.  When  Dalxiel  came  down  the  hill, 
Finlnj  woe  in  cuHtod  J  of  two  Bi>ldien,  who  said  to  thell  geno- 
zal,  'Hir,  here  la  an  old  fellow,  who,  though  ba  layi  be  haa 
naFerbevi  nplnanj  nhelllan,  jet  aoknowledgaa  ha  haa  been 


to  baiiBih  me  Ibi  a] 

"'Then  laminni  jonm  not  too  old  for  being  hanged,' 
aald  Daliiel,  'or  (hot— eltbar  of  the  two:  nppoia  than  we 
thanld  make  the  nperimeut  on  an  old  hjposrltiial  rebel  tat 
□nael'  And  wlthoal  one  faither  intem^aloTT.  be  (■mad 
him  lo  ba  tiad  to  one  of  hla  own  oow-ttakta  and  ebot  He 
then  out  off  hie  h«d,  which  Kime  of  hli  man  kiiAad  away  to 


Th 

TanwaaTar; 

inatdapcotuieandl 

uphM 

n  the  night 

of  the  32d  of  Aofugt. 

■tut  the  old  thnnir.  died  in  gnat  tenot  of  n 
btUwlaatt'Oftrtha  lUBof  J(«m  Finlari" 
ILp-OS. 


ing  and  inTd^ing  the  ignonwt  oooBtiy  pet^de  to 

their  destruction,  made  two  low  bowa  (almoat  to 
ground)  lo  the  aBtoniebed  dame,  and  ac«ost«d  her  as 
follows;  "How  ore  you  to-day,  mistreasl  I  hope  yon 
are  very  well)" 

"Thank  ye  kindly,  sir,"  said  Nanny,  enrt«eyiiig 
in  return,  "deedl'mnoaaeweelaal  haebeen;  lh»e  , 
e'en  Been  better  days,  but  I  keep  aye  the  heart  aboon, 
although  the  achings  and  the  sUtches  hae  been  sair 

"I«ck-a-dayl  I  amso  very  aorryfor  thati  Where 
do  they  seize  you!  about  the  heart,  I  suppose!  Oh, 
dear  aoul  I  to  be  sure  you  do  not  know  how  aorty  1 
am  for  your  case,  it  most  be  so  terribly  bad  I  You 
should  have  the  goodnen  to  consult  your  phy  vcian, 
and  get  blood  let." 

"  Dear  bairn,  I  hae  nae  blnde  to  spare,  an'  as  for 
doctora,  1  haena  muckle  to  lippen  to  them.  To  be 
Bore,   they  are   whilea   the   means,   under   Frovi- 

"Ohofaaidhe,  putting  his  finger  to  hisnoae,  and 
tunting  to  his  associates  with  a  wry  face,  "  0  hoi  the 
means  onderProvidenoe!  a  Whig,  I  avowl  TeUme, 
my  dear  and  beauUfut  Mistress  Stit^ih -aback,  do  yon 
really  believe  in  that  blessed  thing,  Providencel" 

"Da  I  believe  in  Providence!  did  ever  any  body 
hear  aie  a  qnestion  aa  that]  Gae  away,  ye  muckle 
gonk — d'ye  think  to  make  a  fool  of  apuli  bodyl" 

So  saying,  she  gave  him  a  hearty  slap  on  the  cheek, 
at  vhich  his  companions  laughing,  Bmee  becun« 
somewhat  nettled,  and,  drawing  out  his  sword,  be 
painted  at  the  recent  stains  of  blood  upon  it.  " 
so  good  as  to  look  here,  my  good  lady,"  BOid  h^ 
•'and  take  very  good  note  of  all  that  I  say,andm« 
for  harkee,  yon  must  either  renounce  Providence, 
and  all  that  I  bid  you  renounce,  and  yon  mnat,  be- 
ude  that,  answer  all  the  questions  that  I  shall  ever  be 
after  asking,  or,  do  yon  see,  I  am  agreat  doctor;  this 
is  my  very  elegant  lancet,  and  I'll  dnw  the  blood  that 
shall  Boan  ease  you  of  all  year  stitches  and  pains." 

"I  dinna  like  your  fleem  avo,  man;  'tis  radicr 
ower  grit  for  an  auld  body's  veina.  Bntye'reenrely 
some  silly  skemp  of  a  fitllow,  to  draw  out  yonr  aword 
on  a  puir  auld  woman.  Dinna  think,  hoiranabee, 
that  I  care  for  outber  you  or  it.  I'll  let  yoa  see  how 
little  1  mind  ye,  for  weel  I  ken  yonr  oomiodes  wadna 
let  ye  fo^  me,  e'en  though  ye  were  soe  silly  as  to 
offer.  '  Na,  na;  d'ye  ever  think  that  little  bonny, 
demure-laoking  lad  there  wad  suffer  ye  to  hnrt  a 
woman}  I  wot  wad  he  nol  He  haa  m^discreation 
in  hia  little  finger  than  yon  hae  1*  your  hale  bonk. 
Now  try  me,  master  doctor,  I'll  noulher  renounce  ae 
thing  that  ye  bid  me,  nor  answer  aeqaestion  that  ye 
Bpeer  at  me." 

"In  the  flrat  place,  then,  my  good  hearty  dame, 
do  you  acknowledge  or  renounce  the  Covenant)" 

"Ahal  he's  wise  wha  wats  that,  an'  as  daft  that 
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"rilldlTe wliftt7edo,iiUKter;  if on7bod7ipeer 
at  je  gin  anld  Kumy  i'  the  Chapclhope  renonncea 
tba  CoTBnant,  ehakt  jonr  head,  and  mj  je  diaiia 
k«D." 

"And  pray,  my  Tary  beantifol  girl,  irhat  do  you 
keqi  thie  old  tattered  book  fort" 

"Fora  fancy  to  gar  foolgBpeer,  an'  ye're  the  first. 
Cone  on  nor,  dr,  wi' yonr  catechiE.  WaUj-dyeman! 
gin  ye  be  nae  better  a  fighter  than  ye're  an  eiamiaer, 
f  [  jemay  gie  np  thecian." 

'  j  Bruce  hare  bit  his  lip,  and  looked  m>  tt«rn  that 
I  I  Nanny,  with  a  hyaterical  laog^,  ran  airay  from  him, 
I  and  took  (belter  behind  Clavera. 
II  "Ton  areafool.  Brace," sdd  he,  "and  constantly 
'  Maadering.  Oar  buajnew  here,  migtresB,  ig  to  dig- 
I  COTBT,  if  powble,  who  irere  the  mnrdeiers  of  an 
bonnt  citrate,  and  lome  of  our  own  soldien  that 
vera  al^n  in  thia  neig'hboai^iaod  while  diechai^S 
I  their  dnty ;  if  yoo  can  give  n»  any  information  <m 
I    (hat  gubject,  yon  shall  be  well  rewarded." 

"Ye'U  hear abont tbe catate,  dr;  ye'U  hearabont 

I   him.  Hewaafbandoattobeawarlock.andflhatdead. 

I  I    Bat  ah,  dear  baiml  nane  alive  can  gie  yon  in- 

I   fbrmation  about  tbe  Boldieis!  It  was  nae  human 

I  Ij   hand  did  that  deed,  and  there  was  nae  e'e  out  o' 

haaren  saw  it  done ;  there  waana  a  man  that  day  in 

I  j  a'  the  Hope  up  an'  down.     That  deed  wltl  never  be 

I   I   fund  out,  nnlen  a  qtirit  rile  &se  the  dead  an'  tell 

I  :    o'L     Hnckle  fear  an'  mueUe  grief  it  baa  been  the 

I  :'  canaeo'heret  Batthemenwar  a' decently  buried— 

I       wfaatm^r  coald  be  donel" 

"Do  yon  say  that  my  men  were  all  decently 

:  'l       "Ay,  troth,  I  wat  weel,  were  they,  sir,  andwi'  the 
I    burial^errice  too.     Hy  master  and  mistress  are 

strong  king's  folk." 
I       "So  yon  are  not  the  mistress  of  this  housel" 
I        "A  bonny  like  mistrMs  I  wad  he,  foreooth.     Na, 
!     na,  my  mistreaa  is  aittin  be  hergel  ben  the  hoasc 
there."     With  that  Nanny  fell  a  working  and  sing- 
|i   ing  full  loud: — 

I  "  TJttla  WAti  the  vha,'t  coming, 

Little  nu  >h<  wba*!!  coming. 


]  Knock  Mid  Cmjgoix  ^hav'a  coming, 

I  K«pp«h  ftn'  UicTAW'A  wmiikg, 

ClM-U*oUDiHni'g  own  ths  KfK 

An'  Doiuld  Onniui'ii'siialitlDg.' 

AoiiiHis  now  to  explore  the  rest  of  the  house,  thc^ 
left  Nanny  singing  her  aong,  and  entered  tiie  little 
pailonr  lustily,  where  finding  do  one,  and  dreading 

'  that  some  eacape  might  be  effected,  Clarerg  and  Liv- 
ingston burst  iat«  the  Old  Boom,  and  Bruce  and 

I   Copland  into  the  other.     In  tbe  Old  B«om  they  found 

I  (he  beantiful  witch  Estharine,  with  the  train  of  her 
mow-wbite  joup  drawn  over  her  head,  who  looked  as 

I  if  taken  in  some  evil  act  by  surprise,  and  greatly  con- 
founded when  she  saw  two  gentlemen  enter  her 
■uctuuy  In  ^landid  umforma.    As  they  approached 

I  Bbe  made  a  sU^t  enrtaey,  to  which  they  drigned  no 


return,  but  going  straight  up  to  her,  Claveis  sdzed 
her  by  both  wriatg.  "And  is  it  indeed  trae,"  said 
he,  "my  beautiful  sbepherdees,  that  we  havecaught 
you  at  your  prayers  BO  early  this  mcming}" 

"And  what  if  you  have,  ail"  returned  she. 

"Why,  nothing  at  all,  save  tbat  I  earnestly  desire 
and  long  exceedingly  to  join  with  you  in  your  devo- 
tional eiercises,"  laying  hold  of  her  in  the  rudest 


Katharine  screamed  so  loud  Uiat  in  an  instantold 
Kannj  was  at  their  side,  with  revenge  gleamingfrom 
her  half-shaded  eyes,  and  heaving  over  her  shoulder 
a  large  green.kale  golly,  with  which  ahe  would 
doubtless  have  silenced  the  renowned  T>nndee  for 
ever,  had  not  Livingston  sprung  forward  with  the 
utmost  celerity,  and  caught  her  arm  just  as  tbe 
stroke  was  descending  But  Nanny  did  not  spare 
her  voice;  she  lifted  it  up  with  shouts  on  high,  and 
never  saffered  one  yell  to  lose  hearing  of  another. 

Walter,  having  just  then  returned  from  the  bill, 
and  hearing  the  hideous  uproar  in  the  Old  Boom, 
rashed  into  it  ftirthwith  to  see  what  was  the  matter. 
Katharine  was  just  sinking ,  when  her  father  entered, 
within  the  grasp  of  the  gentle  and  virtuous  ClaveiB. 
The  backs  of  both  the  officers  were  towards  Walter 
aa  he  came  in,  and  they  were  so  engaged  amid  bustle 
and  din,  that  neither  of  them  perceived  himuntiihe 
was  close  at  their  backs.  He  was  at  least  a  foot 
taller  than  any  of  them,  and  nearly  aa  wide  round  the 
chest  as  both  of  them.  In  one  moment  his  immense 
fingers  grasped  both  their  slender  necks,  almost 
meeting  behind  each  of  their  windpipea.  They  were 
rendered  powerless  at  once;  they  attempted  no  more 
struggling  with  the  women,  for  so  completely  had 
Walter's  gripes  unnerved  them,  that  they  could 
scarcely  lift  their  arms  from  their  sides,  neither  could 
they  articulate  a  word,  or  utter  any  other  sound 
than  a  kind  of  choked  gasping  for  breath,  Walter 
wheeled  them  abont  to  tbe  light,  and  looked  altor- 
nately  at  each  of  them,  without  quitting  or  even 
slackening  hie  hold. 

"CalUnta,  whs  ir  ye  aval  or  what's  the  meamn' 
o'  a'  this  unmensefu'  rampagingV 

Sir  Thomas  gave  his  name  in  a  hoarse  and  broken 
voice,  but  Clavers,  whose  nape  Walter's  right  hand 
embraced,  and  whose  rudeness  to  his  daughter  had 
eet  his  mountain  blood  a-boiling,  could  not  answer 
a  wont.  Walter  slackening  his  hold  somewhat, 
w^ted  for  an  answer,  but  none  coming— 

"Whair  ye,  1  say,  ye  bit  asele«8  weazel-blawn  tike 
nrf  that  ye'rel" 

The  haughty  and  insolent  Gavers  n-aa  stung  with 
lage,  but  seeing  no  immediato  redress  was  to  be  had, 
he  endeavoured  to  pronounce  his  dreaded  name,  but 
it  was  in  a  whisper  scarcely  audible,  and  stuck  in 
his  throat — "Jo— o— o  Graham,"  said  he. 

"Jock  Oraham  do  they  c»'  jel — Te're  but  an  un- 
mannerly wh^p,  man.  And  ye're  baith  king'a 
officers  too'. — Weel,  I'll  tell  ye  what  it  is,  my  denty 
clever  callania;  if  it  wama  for  the  blood  that's  i' 
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your  mMter'B  Teina,  I  wad  nolt  yonr  tw»  bita  o'  powa 
thegither." 

He  then  threw  them  from  him ;  the  one  the  one 
way,  knii  the  other  the  other,  and  lifting'  hia  huge 
<w1[  staff,  he  strode  out  at  the  door,  aaying,  sa  he 
left  them,^"Hechl  are  free  men  to  be  gnidit  this 
gate}— I'll  step  down  to  the  green  to  your  commander, 
an'  tell  him  what  kind  o'  chape  he  ke«pe  aboot  him  to- 
send  into  folk's  honaea.     Dirty  nomenaefa'  things'" 

Claveia  soon  recovering  hia  breath,  and  being 
ready  to  hoist  with  rage  and  indignatioa,  fell  a 
euimng  and  fuming  meet  -riolently;  but  Sir  T. 
Livingaton  could  scarcely  refrain  from  breaking  out 
into  a  conTulaion  of  laughter.  Clavers  hod  already 
determined  upon  ample  revenge,  for  the  violation  of 
all  the  tender  ties  of  nature  waa  hia  delight,  and 
wherever  there  waa  wealth  to  be  obtained,  or  a  pri- 
vate piqne  to  be  revenged,  there  never  waa  wanting 
sufficient  pretext  in  thoos  days  for  cutting  off  indi- 
viduals, or  whole  famiUea,  aa  it  auited.  On  the 
very  day  previoua  to  that,  the  Earl  of  Ttsqoair  had 
complained,  in  company  with  Clavers  and  his  offioeia, 
of  a  tenant  of  hia,  in  a  place  called  Bold,  who  would 
neither  cultivate  hia  farm  nor  give  it  up.  Captain 
Bruce  aaked  if  he  prayed  in  his  family.  The  earl 
anawered  jocularly,  that  he  believed  be  did  nothing 
else.  Bruce  aaid  that  waa  enoogli;  and  the  matter 
passed  over  without  any  forther  notice.  But  next 
morning,  Bruce  went  out  with  four  dragoons,  and 
shot  the  farmer  aa  he  waa  going  out  to  his  work. 
Instancea  of  thia  kind  are  uomeroua,  if  either  history 
or  tradition  can  be  in  au^t  believed ;  but  in  aU  the 
annals  of  that  age,  there  is  acarcely  a  mngle  instance 
recorded  of  any  redress  having  been  granted  to  the 
harassed  country  people  for  ii^uriea  received.  At 
thia  time,  the  word  of  Argyle's  rising  had  already 
apread,  and  Clavers  actually  traversed  the  country 
mote  like  an  exterminating  angel,  than  a  comman- 
der of  a  dviliied  army. 

Such  were  the  men  with  whom  Walter  had  to  do ; 
and  the  wont  thing  of  all,  he  waa  not  aware  of  it. 
He  had  beard  of  auch  things,  but  he  did  not  believe 
them ;  for  he  loved  his  king  and  country,  and  thpre 
waa  nothing  that  vexed  him  more  than  hearing  of 
aught  to  their  disparagement;  but  unluckily  hia 
notitms  of  freedom  and  justice  were  far  above  what 
Uie  aubjects  of  that  reign  could  count  upon. 

When  Clavets  and  livingsten  entered  the  Old 
Boom,  it  will  be  remembered  that  Bruce  and  Cop- 
land penetrated  into  the  other.  There  they  found 
the  goodwife  of  Chapelhope,  neatly  drewed  in  her 
old-fashioned  style,  and  reading  on  her  Bible,  an 
exerdae  in  which  she  gloried,  and  of  which  ahe  waa 
very  proud. 
'  Bmce  instently  desired  her  "te  lay  that  very 
comley  and  precious  book  on  the  hottest  place  of 
aU  the  beautiful  fire,  that  was  burning  so  pleasantly 
with  long  crackling  peat ;  and  that  then  he  would 
converse  with  her  about  things  that  were,  to  be  sore, 
of  far  greater  and  mightier  importance. " 


"  HOut,  dear  sir,  y«  ken  that'a  no  consiEtent  wi' 
natural  re«son.  Can  anything  be  o'  greater  import- 
ance than  the  tidinga  o'  grace  an'  salvation,  an' 
the  joys  o'  heaven  T' 

"Ohof'  cried  Bmce,  and  atraddled  around  the 
room  with  his  face  tamed  to  the  joists.  "Hy  dear 
Copland,  did  you  ever  hear  such  a  thing  in  all  the 
days  that  ever  yon  have  to  live )  Upon  my  aoul, 
the  old  woman  is  talking  of  grace,  and  salva- 
tion, and  the  joys  of  heaven  too,  by  Saint  Oeo^e 
and  the  Dragon.  Hy  dearest  honey  and  darling, 
will  you  be  so  kind  aa  stand  up  upon  the  soles  of 
your  feet,  and  let  mo  see  wiiat  kind  of  a  figure  yon 
will  be  in  heaven.  Now,  by  the  crws  of  Saint 
Patrick,  I  woold  take  a  journey  there  te  see  you  go 
swimming  through  heaven  in  that  same  fonu,  with 
your  long  waist,  and  plutad  quoif,  and  that  same 
charming  face  of  yours.  OchI  ochl  mel  what  a 
vile  ahe  Whig  we  have  got  in  this  here  eoraerl — 
Copland,  my  dear  aoul,  I  foresee  that  all  the  ewes 
and  kine  of  Chapelhope  will  soon  be  rouped  at  the 
croaa  of  Belkirk,  and  then  what  hleased  lawiogs  we 
shall  havel  Now  my  dear  mistreea  Grace  and  Sal- 
vation, yon  must  be  after  tenonndng  the  joys  of 
heaven  immediately ;  for  upon  my  honour,  the  very 
sight  of  yonr  fiKO  would  apoU  the  joya  of  any  place 
whatever,  and  the  first  thing  yoa  must  do  is  to  lay 
that  delightful  old  book  with  the  beautiful  margin 
along  the  side  of  it,  on  the  ooals;  bnt  before  you  do 
that  we  shall  sing  to  bis  praise  and  glory  from  the 
Tth  verse  of  the  14»th  Psalm." 

He  then  laid  aside  his  helmet  and  anng  the  paal 
giving  out  each  line  with  a  whine  that  waa  truly 
ludicrous,  after  which  be  put  the  Bible  into  the 
goodwife's  hand,  and  desired  hsr,  in  a  aeriona  to 
instantly  to  lay  it  on  the  fire.  The  captain'a  apeech 
to  bia  companiona  about  the  ewes  and  kine  of  Cha- 
pelhope waa  not  altogether  lost  on  the  conscience  of 
Maron  LintorL  It  was  not,  as  she  afterwards  aaid, 
like  water  spilt  upon  the  groand,  which  cannot  be 
gathered  up  again.  "Why,  dear  sir,"  said  she, ' 
ken,  after  a',  that  the  bank's  naething  bat  p^«ran' 
ink,  an'  three  shillings  an'  aughtpence  will  buy  as 
gude  a  ane  frae  Oeordy  Dabson  the  mom,  an'  : 
there  be  ouy  sin  in't  it  wiU  lye  at  your  door,  an'  n 
at  mine.  I'll  ne'er  haigel  wi'  my  king'a  officer  about 
three  and  aughtpence." 

So  saying,  Maron  laid  the  Bible  on  the  fire,  which 
aoon  conaumed  it  to  aahea. 

"  Now,  may  the  devil  take  me,"  said  Bmce,  "if 
I  do  not  believe  tiiat  you  are  a  true  woman  after  all, 
and  if  ao,  my  purse  ia  lighter  by  one  half  tiiaa  it 
waa;  but,  my  dear  honey,  you  have  the  very  iiki 
vidnol  and  genuine  seeds  of  whiggiam  in  your  0( 
atitution — yon  have,  I  will  awear,  been  at  many  « 
hannleaa  and  innocent  conventicle." 

"  Ye  ken  litUe  about  me,  air.  Dude  forbid  that 
ever  I  eonn  tenanted  aic  traitors  to  the  kirk  and  state  r ' 

"Amen!  say  I;  but  I  prophesy  and  say  unto 
Uiee,  that  the  fint  field-meeting  into  which  thou 
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goeat  in  the  bwntj  td  holimeca,  thoa  ahalt  be  eetob- 
liehed  for  erer  with  lb;  one  foot  in  Dan  utd  the 
other  in  Beenheb*,  Kul  ehalt  return  to  th;  regpec- 
tive  pUee  of  ibode  u  nuik  a  Whig  ae  ever  ewang  in 
the  GraHmarket. " 

A  long  dialogue  next  eneued,  in  which  the  mni' 
der  of  the  priest,  Han  John  Knram,  wai  diacnned 
at  full  length,  and  b;  which  Bruce  and  Copland 
diecemed,  that  aaperstiUooe  u  Haron  waa,  she  told 
them  what  she  deemed  to  be  the  truth,  thoogji  in  a 
rtnnga  round-about  wa;.  Jnet  aa  they  were  begin- 
uing  to  talk  over  the  m7«teriouc  murder  of  the 
KddisTB,  ClaTciluniie  and  Sir  Th<Mnaa  joined  them, 
and  Bmce,  toiniag  round  to  them,  eaid,  "My  lord, 
tbii  rerj-  booeat  woman  aiiDrai  me,  that  the  be- 
iWes  the  two  principal  murderers  of  the  curate  are 
Ijins  conpealed  in  a  linn  not  far  hence,  and  there 
eeenu  to  be  little  doubt  but  that  thef  most  likewiae 
bare  been  concerned  in  the  murder  of  oui  Boldiere." 

Claven,  the  horrore  of  vhoee  execmtions  are  yet 
b«ah  in  the  memory  of  onr  peasante,  bur«t  ont  in 
oaths  and  cniaea,  to  the  aetomahment  tS  Bmce,  who 
wta  not  aware  of  hie  chagrin,  or  of  angbt  haring 
befallen  him ;  while  Haron  Linton,  hearing  heraelf 
called  a  good  woman,  and  finding  that  she  vm  ap- 
^oven  of,  coald  not  refrain  &om  interfering  here. 
I  "Dear  air,  my  lord,  ye  andna  awear  that  gate, 
for  it's  nnco  ill-faui'd,  je  ken — an'  At  on;  rate,  the 
dml  eannft  damn  naebody — if  ye  will  swear,  swear 

The  rage  of  the  general,  and  the  aimplidt;  of  the 
KDodwife,  was  such  an  antosing  contrast,  that  the 
three  attendants  langhed  aloud.  Clarera  tnmed  his 
deep  gray  eye  upon  them,  which  more  than  the  eye 
of  any  hnman  being  raentbled  that  of  a  serpent- 
offence  gleamed  in  it. 

"GenUemen,"  said  he,  "do  you  consider  where 
yon  are,  and  what  yon  are  about )  Sacre  I  am  I 
always  to  be  tryited  with  boye  and  fools  V 

He  then  began  and  examined  the  goodwife  with 
much  feigned  deference  and  civility,  which  ho  pleased 
her  that  ehe  told  him  everything  with  great  readi- 
new.  She  waa  just  banning  to  relale  the  terrible, 
bot  nnfortunate  gtory  of  the  Brownie  of  Bodsbeek, 
and  hie  train  of  offidoua  spirits ;  of  the  meat  which 
they  devoured,  and  in  all  probability  would  have 
ended  the  relation  with  the  woeful  eonnecUon  be- 
tween the  Brownie  and  her  daughter,  and  the  part 
that  she  had  taken  in  the  rnuder  of  the  soldiere, 
when  Walter  entered  the  room  with  a  discomposed 
mien,  and  gave  a  new  torn  to  the  conversation. 
Bat  that  eventfnl  scene  nasi  be  1^  to  the  nut 


CHAPTER  VII. 


Walter,  on  coming  to  the  troopeis  and  aaking 
^  their  leader,  soon  discovered  how  roughly  he  had 


treated  Clarers;  and  it  being  lo  much  the  reverse 
of  the  reception  he  meant  to  have  given  him,  he 
was  particularly  vexed  about  it.  Still  he  was  con- 
scious that  he  had  dime  nothing  that  was  wrong, 
nor  anythii^  that  it  did  not  behove  a  parent  and  a 
mastor  of  a  bmily  to  have  done  in  the  same  circum- 
stances; therefore  there  was  nothiog  farther  from 
hia  intention  tlian  offering  any  apology.  He  entered 
hia  own  room,  as  he  suppoaed  he  had  a  good  right 
to  do,  bluntly  enough.  He  indeed  touched  the  rim 
of  his  bonnet  aa  be  came  in;  bot,  seeing  all  the 
officers  covered,  be  stalked  into  the  midst  of  tbem 
with  that  immense  cirele  of  blue  woollen  on  his  head, 
which  moved  over  th^  helmets  like  a  black  cloud 
as  be  advanced.  Bmce,  who  was  well  used  to  ininlt 
the  peasantry  with  impunity,  seeing  Walter  striding 
m^estically  by  hia  general  in  this  guise,  with  his 
wonted  fomardneea  and  jocularity  lifted  np  his 
sword,  sheathed  as  it  was,  and  with  the  point  of  it 
kicked  off  Walter's  bonnet  The  latter  can^t  it 
^ain  as  it  fell,  and  with  bis  fist,  he  made  Brace's 
helmet  ring  igainat  the  wall ;  then  again  fitting  on 
his  bonnet,  he  gave  him  such  an  indignant  and  re- 
proving look,  that  Bmce,  having  no  encontageinent 
from  the  eye  of  Clavera,  resented  it  no  farther  than 
by  saying  good-homouredly,  "'Pon  my  body  and 
shoul,  but  the  carle  keeps  his  good-looking  bead 
high  enough." 

"Copland,"  said  Clavere,  "deeire  Sergeant  Daniel 
Boy  Uai^benon,  with  eleven  troopers,  to  attend." 
They  were  instantly  at  the  door.  "  Seize  and  pinion 
that  haughty  rebel,  together  with  all  his  fkmily," 
saidhe,  "  and  then  go  and  search  every  comer,  chest, 
and  closet  in  the  house;  for  it  is  apparent  that  this 
is  the  neat  and  rendezvaus  of  the  murdering  fanatics 
who  infest  this  country.  l«t  the  rest  of  the  sddiers 
guard  the  premises  that  none  escape  to  the  moun- 
tains with  tidings  of  our  arrival.  This  good  dame  we 
will  first  examine  privately,  and  then  dispose  of  her 
as  shall  seem  most  meet." 

The  command  waa  pnnnptly  obeyed.  Walter  and 
all  his  family  were  taken  into  custody,  pinioned, 
and  a  guard  set  on  them;  the  house  was  ransacked; 
and  in  the  meantime  the  general  and  his  three  as- 
sociates continued  the  examination  of  the  goodwife. 
Clavers  observed  that,  on  the  entrance  of  Walter  be- 
fore, she  seemed  to  be  laid  under  some  restraint, 
stopped  short  in  her  narration,  and  said,  "But 
there's  the  gademan;  he'll  tell  ye  it  wi'  murpre- 
ceesion  nor  me ;"  and  he  hod  no  donbt,  if  she  were 
left  to  heiself,  of  worming  as  mach  out  of  her  as 
would  condemn  her  husband,  or  at  least  furnish  a 
pretext  sufficient  for  the  forfeiture  of  his  wealth. 
Clavers  had  caused  to  be  sold,  by  pnblic  roup,  the 
whole  stock  on  the  farm  of  Phillhope,  which  belonged 
to  Walter's  brother-in-law,  merely  because  it  was 
proven  that  the  farmer's  wife  had  once  been  at  a 
conventicle. 

In  the  present  instance,  however,  Clavers  was 
mistaken,  and  fiurly  overshot  his  nurk;  for  poor 
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UuoD  liaton  wu  w  orerwh«lmed  with  utonkh- 

M  wboo  abe  saw  her  hiubtod  &nd  &inily  taken 
piiwnen  and  boand,  that  her  qnech  Itxt  all  n^nsr 
of  CDheniiee.  She  sobbod  aloud— complained  one 
while,  eatreftted  another;  and  then  muttered  orer 
lome  ill-gorted  pbraMO  &om  the  Scriptura.  When 
ClaveiB  preaeed  bis  qaeationa,  she  answered  him, 
weeping,  "0  dear  tiz,  my  lord,  ye  ken  1  canna  do 
naetbing,  nor  think  oaething,  nor  aoawei  naething, 
nnkn  ye  let  Watielooae  again  i  I  findaa  Iwarnae- 
body,  nor  nae  aoul,  nor  naetbing  ava  wantin'  him, 
but  juat  like  a  vacation  or  ■  ihadow.  0  my  lord, 
set  my  twa  bits  e'  csllants  an'  my  pair  auld  man 

N  again,  and  I'll  aay  onything  that  ever  ye 
like." 

ThieaCe  and  profFen  proved  alike  in  vain.  Maion'a 
mind,  which  never  was  strong',  bad  been  of  late  so 
taach  nnhinged  by  the  terron  of  euperetitioti,  that  it 
wavered  in  its  frail  tenement,  threatening  to  depart, 
and  leave  not  a  wreck  behind.  Claven  told  her  that 
her  hoiband'B  life  depended  on  the  promptneas  and 
ainoerity  of  her  aniwera,  he  having  rendered  him- 
eelf  amenable  to  jnalice  by  itecuing  hia  daughter 
by  force,  whom  they  had  taken  priaoner  on  their 
arrival,  having  found  her  engaged  in  a  very  aaepid- 
employment.  This  only  iucreaaed  Maron'a 
agony;  and  at  length  Clavera  was  obliged  to  give 
up  the  point,  and  ordered  her  into  custiidy. 

The  aoldiere  had  by  this  time  taken  old  John  of 
the  Hachrah  and  another  of  Liodlaw's  Bhepherda 
priaouert,  who  had  come  to  aauat  their  maater  with 
the  lann -work  diat  day.  All  thcee  Claven  ezamined 
separately;  and  their  answers,  as  taken  down  in 
short-hand  by  Hr.  Adam  Copland,  are  still  extant^ 
and  at  present  in  my  peneesion.  The  following  are 
Boma  of  them,  aa  deciphered  by  Mr.  J.  \Y.  Boberi- 
80n,  whose  acquaintance  with  ancient  manuscripts 
is  well  known. 

John  Hoy,  ahepherd  in  Muchrah,  aged  fifty-sir, 
Bwom  and  examined. 

"Do  you  know  such  a  man  as  the  Bev.  Jamee 
RenwickT' 

"Yea.  I  once  heard  bim  pray  and  preach  for 
abont  the  apace  of  two  houia." 

"  Waaiton  year  maator'a  farm  that  he  preached?" 

"  Ko,  it  was  in  a  linn  on  the  Earl  Hill,  in  the 
march  between  two  laird's  lands,  that  he  preached 
that  day." 

"  How  dtuat  you  go  to  an  unlawful  convenUcle )" 

"  I  didna  ken  there  waa  a  law  against  it  till  after 
— it'a  a  wild  place  this — we  never  hear  ony  q'  the 
newa,  unless  it  be  twice  a  year  fne  the  Moffiit  fairs. 
But  aa  sqpn  aa  I  heard  him  praying  and  preaching 
againat  the  king  1  cam  aff  an'  left  him,  an'  brought 
a'  my  lads  an'  lasses  wi'  me;  but  mywifewadna 
steer  her  fit^thera  she  aat,  shaking  her  head  and 

xuuing  at  me ;  but  I  trow  I  cowed  her  for't  after. " 

"  What  did  he  say  of  the  kingl" 

"  O,  1  canna  mind — he  said  nae  mnckle  gude  a' 


"Did  he  B^  that  he  was  a  bloody  pe^nted 

"Ay,  he  said  mnckle  waur  nor  that  He  said 
some  gayan  ill-fkDr'd  things  about  him.  Bnt  I  cam 
away  and  left  him;  I  thought  he  was  saying  mair 
than  gude  mannen  wansntit." 

"  Were  yon  in  the  'H^>e,  aa  you  call  it,  on  that 
day  that  the  king's  aaldiers  were  alaint" 

"Ay,  that  I  waa;  I  was  the  first  wha  CMoe  on 
them  whan  they  war  just  new  dead,  an'  a'  reeking  i' 
their  warm  blude — Oude  keep  as  a'  frae  sic  idghts 
Bg^nl — for  my  part,  I  never  gat  sic  a  confoondit 
e^ff  sin'  I  waa  bom  o'  my  moUier." 

"Describe  the  place  where  the  corpses  were  lying." 

"It  it  a  deep  dench,  wi'  a  sma'  sheep  rodding 
through  the  linn  not  a  foot  wide ;  and  if  ye  war  to 
stite  aff  that,  ye  wad  gSng  to  the  boddom  o'  the  linn 
wi'  a  flaip." 

"Were  the  bodies  then  lying  in  the  bottom  of 
that  linn  I" 

"  Od  help  ye,  whar  coald  they  be  lying  dse! — 
D'ye  think  they  could  lie  on  the  Cleudi-braol  Ye 
might  aa  weel  think  to  lie  on  the  side  o'  that  wa'  gin 
ye  war  dead." 

"  How  did  it  appear  to  yon  that  they  had  been 
slunl  were  they  cut  with  swords,  or  pierced  with 
bulleler 

"  I  canna  say,  bnt  they  war  ttii  hashed." 

"How  do  you  mean  when  yon  say  tiiey  were 

"Champit  like;  a'broozlsd  and  jurmommled,  as 

"  Do  yon  mean  ttiat  they  were  cut,  or  claven,  or 
minced  1 " 

"  Na,  na— no  that  ava.  But  they  had  gotten 
some  sair  doofs.  They  had  been  terribly  palket  and 
daddit  wi'  something." 

"I  do  not  in  the  least  conceive  what  yon  mean." 

"That's  eitrordnar,  man — can  ye  no  ander-  i 
stand  folk'a  mother-tongue  1  I'll  mak  it  plain  t»  j 
ye.  Ye  see,  whan  a  thing  comes  on  ye  that  gate, 
that's  a  dadd— ut  still  now.  Then  a  paik,  that's  a 
swap  or  a  ikelp  like — when  a  thing  comes  on  ye  Chat 
way,   that's  a  paik.      But  a  doof's  want  ava— 

"  Prithee  hold ;  1  now  understand  it  all  perfectly 
well.  What,  then,  is  your  opinion  with  regaid  to 
these  men's  death  1  How,  or  what  way  do  you  think 
they  were  killed  V 

"0,  sir,  there's  naebody  can  say.  It  was  some 
eitrerdnar  judgment,  that's  out  of  a'  donbt  There 
had  been  an  nnyerdly  raid  i'  the  'Hope  that  day."^ 

"What  reason  have  you  for  auppoaing  such  a 

"Because  there  wssna  a  leevin  aoul  i'  the  hale 
'Hope  that  day  but  thnraela— they  wadna  surely  hao 
felled  ane  another.  It's,  by  an'  attoar,  an  awsome 
bit  where  they  war  killed;  there  hae  been  things 
buth  Been  and  heard  aboat  it ;  and  I  saw  an  appari- 
Uon  there  mysel  on  Uie  very  night  before." 
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"  Yon  nw  an  *pparit>i)n  «t  the  place  the  night 
betoTB,  did  ;oa1  And,  pnj,  what  iru  that  appari- 
tion Ukel" 

"  It  WM  tike  a  man  and  a  Toman." 

"  Had  the  figure  of  the  woman  no  rcoemblanoa  to 
■nj  one  70D  had  ersr  seen  befbre?  Wu  it  in  any 
degree,  for  inatanee,  tike  joot  magtei's  dau^^terl" 

"No  nnUke  ara." 

"Then  I  think  I  can  goeea  vbat  the  oUier  form 
ru  like^    Had  it  a  bonitet  on  ita  headl" 

"  Not  a  bonnet  certunly,  bat  it  had  the  ahapa  o' 

"  I  weened  as  mncb.     And  was  it  a  tall  gigantic 

"Na,  na,  air;  the  very  contrairo'  that" 
"Are  ;oa  certain  of  that  yon  aajl    Waa  it  not 
taller  than  the  apparition  of  the  wrananl" 

"Nobalfsaetall,  air." 

"Had  it  not  tome  alight  TNemblanee  to  your 
master,  little  as  it  -wtal    Did  that  not  strike  yoal" 

"Na,  na,  it  waa  naething  like  my  maater,  nornae 
yerdly  creatnre  that  erer  waa  seen — indeed  itwaanae 

"WliBt  then  do  yon  snppoeeit  was)" 

"  Wha  kens)  A  wraith,  I  hae  little  donbt.  Hy 
e'en  rins  a'  wi'  water  whan  I  think  abont  it  yet." 

"Wiaithi  are  quite  common  here,  are  thejl" 

"0  yes,  sir!  onre  common.  They  appear  aye 
albra  death,  especially  if  the  death  be  to  be  sudden." 

"And  what  are  they  generally  like)" 

"SometimcB  like  a  light — sometimee  like  a  win- 
din-ahaet — aomeUmes  like  tbe  body  that's  to  dee, 
gun  soad — and  sometimes  like  a  coffin  made  0'  moon- 
light." 

"Was  it  in  the  evening  yon  saw  thii  appari- 
tion!" 

"It  waa  a  little  after  midnight." 

"  And  prey,  what  might  be  your  bnaineea  in  such 
a  place  at  that  uatimely  bonri  Expbun  that  fally 
U)  me,  if  yoQ  please." 

"I  aatl  do  that,  mr,  u  weel  as  I  can.  Our  ewes, 
ye  aee,  lie  op  in  the  twa  Grains  an'  the  middle  a'  the 
hsisL  Now,  the  Quave  Brae  again,  it's  our  hogg- 
fenn,  that's  the  hained  gmnd  like;  and  whenever 
tbe  wind  gangs  easterly  abont,  then  whan  the  anld 
Inckies  rise  i'  tiie  howe  o'  the  night  to  get  their  rag, 
aff  they  eome,  snonckin  a'  the  way  to  tbe  l4Uig  Bank, 
an'  the  tither  end  0'  them  round  the  Papper  Snout, 
and  into  the  Quave  Brae  to  the  hained  gmnd,  on' 
veiy  often  they  think  naethingo'  landing  i'  themids 
o' the  corn.  Now  1  never  mindit  the  corn  saemnckle, 
bat  for  them  to  gang  wl'  the  hogg-fence,  I  coudna 
bide  duU  ava,  for  ye  ken,  or,  how  eonld  we  tarn  oar 
hand  wi'  our  pickle  hoggi  i'  winter  if  their  bit  fog- 
gaga  war  a'  riven  np  by  the  auld  ratkin  hypalta  ere 
I  ever  a  smesry's  clnte  clattered  on'tl" 
I  Thonf^  Clarers  was  generally  of  an  impatient 
I  temper,  and  loathed  the  inmplicity  of  nature,  yet  he 
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the  langosge  of  the  Moguls,  but  seeing  the 
perfectly  sincere,  he  suffered  him  to  go  on 

"Now,  sir,  ye  ken  the  wind  very  often  taki  a 
Hwee  away  round  to  the  east  i'  the  ni^t-time  whan 
the  wather's  gnde  i'  the  hunt  months,  an'  whanerer 
this  wss  the  case,  and  the  moon  i' the  lift,  Ihade'en 
aye  obliged  to  rise  at  midnight,  and  gang  nmnd  the 
hill  an'  stop  the  auld  kimmen-:-veiy  little  did  the 
turn— jnst  s  bit  thraw  yoDt  the  bme,  an'  they  kend 
my  whistle,  or  my  tike's  baik,  as  weel  as  I  did  my- 
sel;  still  theywadnado  wanUn't.  Weel,  ye  see,  or, 
I  gets  np  an'  gangs  to  the  door:  it  was  a  bonny 
night — the  moon  waa  hin^n  o'er  the  derk  brows  o" 
Hopertoody,  an'  the  lang  black  acaddows  had  an  eiry 
look.  I  turned  my  neb  the  tither  gate,  an'  I  fand 
the  air  was  gane  to  the  eissel ;  the  ae'en  stams  had 
gaen  onre  the  Inm,  an'  the  tail  0'  the  king's  elwand 
wasjust  pointin  tothe  MDchrshcroes.  It'stberery 
time,  quo'  I  to  mysel,  1  needna  think  abont  lying 
down  again ;  I  maun  leave  Janet  to  Ue  doverln  by 
hersel  for  an  hour  or  twa — Keilder,  my  fine  dog, 
where  are  yel  He  waa  as  ready  as  me~he  likee  a 
ploy  i'  the  night-time  brawly,  for  he's  aye  gettin  a 
brooatle  at  a  hare,  or  a  tod,  or  a  foumart,  or  some  o' 
thae  beasts  that  gang  anaiken  about  i'  tbe  derk. 
Sae  to  mak  a  lang  tale  short,  nii,  off  we  seta,  Eeilder 
an'  me,  an'  soon  comes  1«  the  place.  Tlie  ewee  had 
been  very  mensefu'  that  night,  they  had  just  corned 
to  the  march  and  nse  hrther;  sae,  I  says,  puir  things, 
sin'  ye  hae  been  sae  leifu',  we'll  ^t  down  an'  rest  a 
while,  the  dog  an'  me,  sn'  let  je  tsk  a  pluck  an'  fill 
yonrsels  or  we  turn  ye  back  np  to  your  cauld  lairs 
again.  Sae  down  ire  uts  i'  the  soaddow  of  a  bit 
derksome  clench-brae — naebody  could  hae  sei 
and  ere  ever  I  wats,  1  hean  by  the  grumblin 
friend,  that  he  onther  saw  or  smclled  something  msir 
than  ordinar.  I  took  him  in  aneath  my  plaid  for 
fear  0'  some  grit  bnunyell  of  an  outbrik,  thinkin  it 
some  sheepstealer — but  whan  I  lookit,  there  waa  a 
white  thing  and  a  black  thing  new  risen  out  o'  the 
solid  yird!  Tboy  cam'  dose  by  me,  and  whan  I  saw 
the  moon  shinin  on  their  csald  white  Cues,  I  lost  my 
sight  an  swarfed  dean  away-  Wae  be  to  them  for 
drdchs,  or  ghaisla,  or  whatever  they  war,  for  aye  sin' 
syne  the  ho^-fence  o'  the  Qnave  Brae  haa  been  har- 
ried an'  traiBclled  tiU  its  little  belter  nor  a  drove 
road.  I  dama  gang  an'  st4^  the  ewee  now  for  the 
sanl  that's  i'  my  bonk,  an'  little  do  I  wat  what's  to 
come  0'  tiie  hogga  the  year." 

"Well  now,  yon  have  explained  this  much  I  be- 
lieve to  your  own  satisfaction- — remember  then,  yon 
are  upon  oath:  Who  do  you  think  it  was  that  killed 
these  ment" 

"1  think  it  wasouther  Oodor  thedeil.batwbilk 
o'  them  I  condns  say." 

"And  this  is  really  your  opinioni" 

"Yes,  itia." 

"Have  you  seen  any  strangers  abont  your  n 
ter's  honse  of  latel" 
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"I  tt*  Mie  not  long  »go." 

"  Wliat  aort  of  ft  nun  wh  bel" 

"A  douac-looking  iiuu>  wi'  &  broim  ;aad;  I  took 
him  for  Mine  mMl-bayer." 

"  Wu  ho  not  nther  like  a  pre&cherl" 

"Tb«  mtu  might  hse  preadnd  for  anght  cootnir 
tUl't  in  his  ^tpeannce — I  condnft  n;." 

"Are  ;0D  eertkin  It  vag  not  Ur.  BoDwickl" 

"  Ib  yonr  master  a  Tei7[«li{^iu  nuu))" 

"He's  ««el  enengh  that  way — no  that  veryr^the 
oot ;  but  the  gndewite  hiuds  hia  neb  right  but  to  the 
giindataDe  about  it." 

"Does  he  perform  family  wonhipl" 

"Sametimea." 

"Ih  he  reckoned  ■  gT«at  andezemplaiy  performer 
ofthatdaty)" 

"Na,  he'i  nae  great  gnn,  I  trov,  but  he  wanlles 
away  at  it  as  weel  aa  he  can." 

"Can  yon  tepeat  any  part,  or  any  particnlar  paa- 
eage  of  hii  uan^  foayer? " 

'  I'm  Bare  I  might,  for  he  gangs  often  anench 

o  some  o'  them.     Let  me  see— there's  the  still 

«n,  and  the  green  pastures,  and  the  blood  of  bulls 
and  of  goats;  and  then  there's  thegos-hawk,  and  the 
slogy  riddle,  and  the  tyTantan'hisIangneb;  Ibaethe 
DuUt  o't  t'  my  head,  but  then  I  canna  mouband  it." 

"What  does  he  mean  by  the  tyrant  and  bia  lang 
neb )" 

"Aha!  Bat  that's  mair  nor  ever  I  could  find  out 
yet.  We  whiles  think  he  means  the  Kelpy,  him 
t  laiaea  the  atormB  an'  the  floods  on  ns,  je  ken, 
and  gan  the  waters  an'  the  buraa  come  roarin  down 
wi'  bracks  o'  ice  an'  gnaw,  an'  tak  away  onr  sheep. 
Bat  whether  it's  Kelpy,  or  Claren,  or  the  Deii,  we 
can  never  be  sure,  for  we  think  it  applies  gay  an' 
weel  to  them  a'." 

"Kepest  the  paauge  as  well  as  you  cani" 

' '  Bring  down  the  tyrant  an'  his  lang  neb,  for  he 
has  done  muckle  ill  tbia  year,  and  gie  him  a  cup  o' 
thy  wrath,  an'  gin  he  winna  tak  that,  gie  him 
kelty." 

"  What  U  meant  by  kellyl" 

"That's  double,  it  means  twa  cups — ony  body  kens 
that." 

"Does  he  ever  mention  the  king  in  his  prayert" 

"Oyes:  slwaya." 

"  What  does  he  say  about  him)" 

"Something  about  the  sceptre  of  righteoosnees, 
and  the  standard  of  truth.  I  ken  he  has  some  rhame 
about  him." 

"Indeed!  And  does  he  likewise  make  mention  of 
the  Covenant!" 

"Ay,  that's  afler — that's  near  the  end,  juat  afore 
the  reeumction.  0  yes,  he  harla  aye  in  the 
Covenant  there.  'The  bond  o' the evarlaitingCove- 
*nant,'  as  he  ca's  it,  'weel  ordered  in  all  things,  and 

"Ay,  that's  very  well;  that's  quite  aufficient. 
Now,  you  have  yourself  eonfessed  that  yon  were  at 


an  unlawful  and  abominable  conventicle,  holding 
fellowahip  with  intercommnned  rebels,  along  with 
your  wife  and  faniily.  You  mutt  be  made  an  ei 
ample  of  to  the  snarling  and  lebelliona  doga  that  ai 
In^ng  in  these  bounds,  but  as  yoo  have  answered 
me  with  candour,  though  1  might  order  yoa  in- 
stantly to  be  shot,  I  will  be  ao  indulgent  as  to  give 
you  your  choice,  whether  yon  will  go  to  prison  in 
Edinbu^h,  and  be  there  tried  by  the  coandl,  or 
submit  to  the  jndgment  which  I  may  pronounce  on 
youherel" 

"0,  sir,  I  canna  win  to  Edinbrough  at  no  rate, 
that's  impossible.  Whst  think  ye  wad  come  o'  the 
sheep]  The  hogg-fence  of  the  Qnave  Brae  is  mustly 
ruined  already,  and  war  I  to  gae  to  the  prison  at 
Edinbrough,  it  wad  be  mair  loss  than  a'  that  I'm 
worth.  I  maunjust  lippen to youiael ;  butyemanna 
be  very  sair  on  me.  I  never  did  ony  ill  deaignedly; 
and  as  for  ony  rebellion  against  the  Bmce's  blood, 
I  wad  be  hangit  or  1  wad  think  o'  sic  a  thing." 

"Take  the  old  ignonnt  animal  away ;  bum  him 
on  the  cheek,  cut  off  his  ears,  snd  do  not  part  with 
iiim  till  he  pay  you  down  a  fine  of  two  hundred 
merks,  or  value  to  that  amount  And,  do  you  hear, 
make  him  take  all  the  oaths  twice,  and  a  third  oath, 
that  he  is  never  to  repent  of  these.  If  either  Hen- 
mouth  or  Atgyle  get  him,  they  shall  have  a  per- 
jured dog  of  him." 

As  John  was  dragged  off  to  this  punishment,  which 
was  executed  without  any  mitigation,  he  shook  bis 
head  and  said,  "Ah,  lak-a-day!  I  fear  things  a 
muckle  waur  «i'  us  than  I  had  ony  notion  o'  i 
trowed  aye  that  even-down  troth  and  honesty  bnre 
some  respect  till  now ;  I  fear  our  country's  a'  wrang 
thegither."  Then  looking  back  toClaven,  he  added, 
"Onde  sooth,  lad,  bnt  ye'll  makemae  Whigs  where-  : 
ever  ye  show  your  face,  than  a'  the  hill  preachers  o'  ' 
Scotland  pat  tbc^lber." 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  has  been  remarked  by  all  the  historians  of 
that  period,  tbti  the  proceedings  of  Claveis  aboat 
this  time  were  severe  in  the  extreme.  The  rising, 
both  in  the  north  and  south  at  the  same  time,  ren- 
dered the  sitnaUon  of  afiUra  sratewbat  Uckli^ 
Still  the  Lowlands  were  then  perfectly  peaceable, 
bnt  he  seemed  determined,  leal  he  sfaonld  be  called 
away,  to  destroy  the  Covenanters,  and  all  Uiat 
hankered  after  civil  and  religious  liberty,  root  and 
branch.  Certainly  hie  beharioor  at  Chapelhope  that 
morning  was  sufficient  to  stamp  his  character  for 
ever  in  that  district,  where  it  is  still  held  in  at  least 
as  great  detestation  as  thai  of  the  arch-fiend  him- 
self. 

When  the  soldiers,  by  his  order,  seized  and 
manacled  Walter,  he  protested  vehemently  against 
such  outrage,  and  urged  Uw  general  to  prove  hia 
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fidelity  to  hia  aoveiugn  by  kdmimBterifiK  to  him  the 
t«8t  wth,  sod  the  oUh  of  tUijaration,  bat  this 
Claveis  declined,  «nd  wid  to  bim  with  a  aneer,  tbat 
"they  bad  oiber  waya  of  trying  doga  beaide  that." 

When  tboae  oho  had  been  appointed  to  March  the 
bottie  came  before  him,  and  gave  in  their  report, 
among  other  Uungi,  they  nid  they  bad  found  aa 
mueb  bread  new  baked,  and  mutton  nevly  cooked, 
aa  would  be  a  reasonable  allowance  for  a  hundred 
men  for  at  IohI  one  whole  day.  ClaverB  remarked, 
that  in  a  family  aa  few  in  nomber,  this  w(«  proof 
poutive  that  others  were  inpported  from  that  houae. 
"  Bat  we  eball  disappoint  the  Whigs  of  one  heart; 
meal,"  added  be,  and  with  that  he  ordered  the  meat 
to  be  brought  all  out  and  act  down  upon  the  green, 
bid  biBtioi^ni  eat  as  mach  aa  tbey  could,  feed  their 
hones  with  the  bread  which  they  left,  and  either 
destroy  the  reminder  of  the  victaals  or  carry  them 

It  was  in  vain  that  Walter  told  him  the  honest 
truth,  that  the  food  was  provided  solely  for  himself 
and  bis  soldiers,  as  he  knew  they  were  to  come  by 
that  road,  either  on  that  day  or  the  one  following; 
nay,  though  all  the  family  avoachod  it,  aa  they  well 
might,  he  only  remarked,  with  a  look  of  the  ntmoat 
malignity,  that  "he  never  in  his  life  knew  a  Whig 
wlio  had  not  a  lie  ready  on  hia  tongue,  or  some  kind 
of  eqnlTDcstion  to  save  his  life,  but  that  tbey  moat 
neocflBsrily  all  be  taught  who  they  were  dealing 
with."  He  then  mode  them  all  swear  that  they 
wete  to  tell  the  truth,  the  whole  troth,  and  nothing 
bnt  the  truth,  and  ta  ntter  the  most  hanid  impre- 
estions  on  tbemaelrea  and  their  aoula  for  ever,  if 
they  deviated  ia  one  single  item;  and  b(^nning 
with  old  Jolin,  as  before  related,  he  examined  them 
aU  separately  and  out  of  hearing  of  one  another. 

The  interrogations  and  answers  are  much  too  long 
to  be  inserted  here  at  full  length ;  bnt  the  only  new 
drcnmstancea  that  came  to  light  were  these  two. 
One  of  the  jonng  men  deponed,  that,  when  the 
bodies  of  the  soldieis  were  found  in  the  'Hope,  their 
mnsketa  were  all  loaded,  which  showed  that  they 
had  not  fallen  in  a  regular  skirmish ;  and  the  other 
boy  swore  that  he  had  lately  seen  eighty  laige  thick 
bannocks  baked  in  one  day  in  liia  father's  boose,  for 
that  he  bad  counted  them  three  times  over  as  they 
stood  cooling.  This  waa  another  anspidona  drcum- 
atanee,  and  Clavers  determined  to  SMrcb  it  to  the 
bottom.  He  sifted  the  two  yonths  bai^ward  and 
forward,  trying  to  get  tbeaecret  out  of  them  by  every 
wile  in  bis  power ;  and  because  tbey  were  anable  to 
give  him  any  aoUsfoctory  aocount  who  conanmed  all 
that  store  of  bread,  he  caused  bis  dngoons  to  take 
hold  of  the  youngest  and  gird  his  head  with  a  cord, 
twisting  it  Kith  a  bone  pistol,  until  in  some  places 
it  cut  bim  to  the  skall.  The  eldest  he  hung  up  to 
the  beam  by  tbe  thombs  until  he  fainted  Chrough 
insofferable  pain;  but  he  could  get  nothing  more 
oot  of  them,  for  they  bad  at  firet  told  bim  all  that 
they  knew,  being  qoite  unconscious  of  any  evil. 


Still  bent,  as  it  seemed,  on  the  full  conviction  and 
ruin  of  the  family,  he  told  the  boys  that  the;  were 
two  of  the  meet  consummate  knaves  and  rebels  that 
he  bad  in  all  bis  life  seen;  and  that  if  they  had  any 
hopes  at  all  of  gmng  to  heaven,  they  should  say 
their  prayera,  for  in  a  few  minates  he  would  order 
them  both  to  be  shot. 

John,  the  eldest,  who  possessed  a  good  deal  of  hia 
mother'a  feebleneaa  of  character,  and  was  besides 
but  newly  recovered  from  a  fainting  fit,  waa  aeized 
with  a  stupor,  appeared  quite  passive,  and  acted  pre- 
cisely aa  the;  bade  him,  withont  seeming  to  know 
what  he  did ;  but  tbe  youngest,  wboae  name  was 
William,  preserved  an  interesting  firmness,  in  auch 
a  trial,  for  a  considerable  time.  On  being  advised 
b;  Clavers  to  leU  all  be  knew  rather  than  die,  and 
asked  if  he  was  not  afraid  of  death,  he  answered, 
with  the  tear  in  his  eye,  "I'm  nonther  feared  for 
yon  nor  death,  man.  I  think  if  fock  may  be  guidit 
this  way  at  their  ane  bamea,  the  sooner  they're  dead 
the  better."  Then  turning  his  looks  to  his  brother, 
who  kneeled  according  to  the  geneial'a  order  on  the 
green  bende  him,  he  added,  with  convulsive  sobs, 
"But  poor  Jock's  gauntobe  shot  too!  1  wander  what 
ye  need  kill  him  for— What  ill  hae  we  ever  done 
t'yel  Jock's  a  very  good  collant;  I  canna  pny 
weel,  but  if  ye'll  let  my  billy  Jock  gang,  I'll  pray 
for  ye  OS  I  can,  and  kiss  .re  too." 

Happy  was  it  for  the  wits  of  poor  Haron  that  she 
saw  nothing  of  this  toocbing  acene ;  she,  as  well  as 
Walter,  be^  then  with  the  rest  under  a  strong 
guard  in  the  Old  Boom.  Clavers  paid  no  regard  to 
the  kneeling  boy'a  request.  He  caused  hia  troopers 
to  draw  np  around  them,  present  their  firelocks,  and 
then  an  executioner,  who  was  always  one  of  hiatrun, 
tied  op  both  their  eyea.  He  gave  the  word  himself, 
and  instantly  ten  or  twelve  carabines  were  discharged 
on  them  at  once.  John  fell  flat  on  the  earth;  but 
William,  mth  a  viident  start,  sprung  to  his  feet, 
and  being  blindfolded,  ran  atraight  on  the  files  of 
soldiera. 

Clavers  laid  hold  of  him.  "3Iy  brave  little  fel- 
low," said  he,  "the  soldiers  have  all  missed  you, 
bungling  beaats  that  they  are  I  and  since  ao  wonder- 
ful a  thing  hath  befallen  yon,  yon  shall  yet  have 
yotir  life,  though  a  most  notorious  rebel,  if  you 
will  tell  me  what  people  frequent  your  fitther's 

"  What's  corned  o'  Jockl"  said  the  boy,  "Otell 
me,  what's  comed  o'  Jock,  for  I  canna  see." 

■'Jock  is  lying  dead  on  the  green  there,  all  bathed 
in  his  blood,"  aiddCIavera;  "poormetchl  it  is  over 
with  him,  and  anieas  you  instantly  tell  mo  who  it 
was  that  consumed  all  that  store  of  bread  that  has 
been  baked  in  your  father's  house  for  the  last  month, 
you  must  be  sent  after  him." 

William  withdraw  backward  a  few  paces,  and 
kneeling  a  second  time  down  on  the  sward  with  great 
decency  and  deliberation,  "8hoot  again,"  aaid  he; 
"tr;  me  aince  mair;  an'  oh  see  toaircba  wee  better 
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this  time.  I  vad  »lW  de«  s  bander  timee  or  I 
s*¥r  poor  Jock  lying  t.  blood;  corp." 

Claven  made  >  aign  to  one  of  hia  diagaons,  who 
unbonDd  VTiUiMa,  and  took  tbe  bondage  from  his 
eyes.  Beardless  of  allGlae,  he  looked  wildly  aroiind 
in  seoich  of  his  brother,  and  eaeaag  hia  only  com- 
panion lying  flat  on  his  face,  ha  at  first  turned  away, 
as  if  Tiihing  to  escape  frma  a  acene  bo  diamal ;  hot 
hia  helpleea  and  forlom  situation  staling  him  in  the 
face,  and  the  idea  doubtless  recurring  that  he  vaa 
never  to  part  with  hia  brother,  bat  forthwith  to  be 
alaughteted  and  carried  to  the  grare  with  him,  he 
returned,  went  dowly  up  to  the  body,  kneeled  down 
beside  it,  and  polling  the  napkin  farther  down  over 
the  face  to  keep  the  deed  features  from  view,  be 
clasped  bia  anna  about  his  brother's  neck,  laid  hia 
oheek  to  hia.  and  wept  bitterly. 

Tbe  narrator  of  this  part  of  the  tale  was  wont  to 
■ay,  that  the  acene  which  followed  had  aomething 
more  touching  in  it  than  any  tongue  could  describe, 
although  Clavera  and  hia  troops  only  laughed  at  it. 
William  had  now-  quite  relinquiahed  all  Bensations 
of  fear  or  danger,  and  gave  full  vent  to  a  flood  of 
paaaionate  tondemees  and  despair.  He  clasped  bia 
brother's  neck  closer  and  cloier,  steeped  hia  cheek 
with  his  tears,  and  seemed  to  cling  and  grow  to  tbe 
body  with  a  miserable  fondness.  While  be  was 
giving  fnti  scope  in  this  manner  to  (he  afiections  of 
hia  young  heart,  hia  brother  made  a  heave  up  with 
bia  head  and  ahonlder,  aaying  at  the  same  time,  like 
one  wakening  from  a  dieam,  "  Little  Will,  is  that 
you  J— Hand  aff— What  ails  ye)" 

William  laiaed  up  hia  fa^ — Gzed  bis  eyes  on 
vacancy — tbe  team  dried  on  bis  cheek,  and  bis  roby 
lipa  were  wide  apart;  the  thing  Was  beyond  hia  com - 
pr«bennon,  and  never  waa  seen  a  more  beantiful 
atatue  of  amazement.  He  durst  not  turn  hia  eyea 
toif  arda  hia  brother ;  bnt  he  nttored  in  words  scarcely 
articalato,  "£h!  I  believe  theyhaemiaeed  Jock  toor 

Clavera  had  given  private  ordcis  to  hia  dragoona 
to  fit«  over  the  heads  of  the  two  boys,  his  intent 
being  to  intimidate  them  ao  much  as  to  eradicate 
every  principle  of  flrmnesi  and  power  of  concealment 
from  tbeir  tender  minds;  a  scheme  which  he  often 
practiaed  upon  yonng  people  with  too  sure  eSect. 
When  William  found  that  bia  brother  was  really 
alive,  and  that  both  of  them  were  to  be  spared  on 
condition  that  he  gave  up  (he  namea  and  maib  of 
all  the  people  that  had  of  late  been  at  Chapelhope; 
'le  set  himself  with  groat  earnestness  to  recount  tb«ca, 
along  with  every  mark  by  which  ho  remembered 
them,  determined  that  every  hidden  thing  should  be 
brought  to  light,  rather  than  that  poor  Jock  should 
be  abot  at  again. 

"  Wecl,  ye  see,  fint  there  was  Qeordie  the  flesber, 
him  that  took  away  the  crocks  and  the  paaliea,  and 
my  brockic-lamb.  and  gae  me  a  penny  for  setting 
him  ChrOQgb  atween  the  locha.  Then  there  was 
Hector  Kennedy  the  tinkler,  him  that  (he  bogles 
brought  and  laid  down  at  the  door  i'  the  night-time 


—he  auppit  twa  bickofn's  o'  paritcb,  an'  deekit  a 

hantle  o'  geds  an'  percbce  wi'  bia  toom  ont  o'  tbe 
loch.  Then  there  was  Ned  Huddenfield  the  woo- 
man,  wt'  the  leather  bags  and  tbe  skeende  thread^ 
him  that  kissed  odt  byre-woman  i'  the  bam  in  qiite 
o'  her  teeth ;  he  had  red  cheeks,  and  waana  unlike  a 
glutton;  he  miaca'd  my  father's  woo,  an'  Said  aye. 
'Nay.  it's  nane  clean,  bowsomever— it's  uaeleaa, 
that's  its  worse  fault.'  Then  there  was  wee  Willie 
tbe  noQt-herd,  bim  that  had  the  gude  knife  and  tbe 
duddy  breeks;  bat  tbe  browiiies  put  him  dafl.,  an' 
his  mither  had  to  come  an'  tak  hirn  away  upm  a 
cuddy," 

In  this  manner  went  he  on  particularizing  every 
one  he  remembered,  till  fairly  cut  short  with  a  curae. 
John  continued  perfectly  stupid,  and  when  examined, 
anawered  only  Yea  or  Ab,  aa  their  way  of  Baking 
(he  question  dictated. 

"  Are  there  not  great  numbers  of  people  who  fre- 
quent your  father's  house  during  the  night  1" 

"Yes." 

"Do  you  see  and  hear  (hem.  after  yon  go  to  bed)" 

"Yea." 

"  Wha(  are  (he;  generally  employed  in  when 
yon  hear  them)    Do  they  read,  and  pray,  and  aing 

"Yes." 

"Do  your  &tber  and  mother  always  join  (hem)" 

"Yes." 

Here  William  could  restrain  himself  no  longer. 
"Qude  feitb,  Jock,  man."  a^d  he,  "ye're  jnat 
tolling  a  hirsel  o'  eindown  lees.  It  canna  be  lees 
that  the  wan  wants,  for  that  maka  him  nae  the 
wiaer;  an'  for  you  M  say  that  my  latber  rises  to 
piay  i'  tbe  night-time  beats  a',  when,  ye  ken  my 
mither  has  baith  to  fleitch  an'  fight  or  ahe  can  get 
bim  %git  on  till't  i'  tbe  Sabbath  ^enings.  He's 
ower  glad  to  get  it  fooghton  decently  by,  to  rise  an' 
fa'  tiirt  again.  0  fye.  Jock !  I  wad  stand  by  (he 
(ruth;  an',  at  ony  rate,  no  just  gaung  to  bell  open 
mouth." 

tbe  volley  of  masketry  went  off,  all  tiw 
started  and  stared  on  one  anotberireven 
tbe  hundred  vetoraos  that  guarded  them  appeared 
by  (heir  looks  to  be  wholly  at  a  loss.  Hacphetson 
alone  ventured  any  remark  on  it.  "  Fat  she  pe 
pluff  piaffing  at  now )  May  the  teal  mora  pe  her 
soul's  salvation,  if  she  do  not  believe  te  man's  pe 
gone  out  of  all  Teaaon. " 

The  women  screamed;  and  Haron,  whose  tongae 
was  a  mere  pendulum  to  the  workings  of  the  heart 
within,  went  on  sighing  and  praying;  asking  ques- 
tiona,  and  answering  them  alternately;  and,  at 
every  pause,  looked  earnestly  to  her  husband,  who 
leaned  against  the  comer  of  tbe  room,  ashamed  (hat 
his  boand  hand  should  be  seen. 

"Och!  Aigh  me!"  cried  Haron.  "Dear  tdis, 
what's  (be  fock  sbootin  at)  Ehl  I'm  sure  (bey 
hae  nae  battlers  to  fight  wi'  there )— Ho  ane — 1  wat, 
no  an&    Aigh-wow,  sirs!  Uie  lives  o'  Ood'a  crea- 
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tares  t— The;  never  shoot  noe  ckUaats,  do  thejl 
Oh,  oa,  n»,  they'll  nercr  shoot  innocent  boiiDs,  pair 
thing*  I  They'll  maybe  hae  been  trying  how  veel 
they  conld  vitj  at  the  wild  ducks ;  there's  a  hwatle 
o'  ekckins  about  the  tanghs  o'  the  lake.  Haut  aj, 
that's  a'.  He  ba&aa  fOTgotten  to  be  gracioua,  dot  is 
his  merey  clean  gane." 

Thus  poor  Maron  vent  on,  and  though  she  had 
but  lilU«  diseenuoent  left,  she  perceived  that  there 
a  tint  of  indignant  madnees  in  her  husband's 
looks.  Hialips  quit-ered— his  eyes  dilated — andthe 
wilnUes  on  his  brow  rolled  np  to  the  roots  of  his 
daik  grizzled  hair.  "  Watie,"  cried  she,  in  a  shrill 
and  trcmulouB  voice — "  Watie,  what  ails  ye  1 — Oh  I 
me  what  mU  ye,  Watia  1— What's  the  folk  shoot- 
itl  Eh !  Ye'U  no  teU  me  what  they're  shooUng 
it,  W«tiel— Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh  i" 

Walter  uttered  no  word,  nor  did  his  daughter, 
■ho  sat  in  dumb  astonishment,  with  her  head  almcet 
bent  to  her  feet;  hutold  Nanny  joinedinfallchorus 
vith  her  mistress,  and  a  wild  unearthly  strain  the 
couple  raised,  till  checked  by  Sergeant  Roy  Hac- 

"Fat  too-whooing  pe  tatl  Do  yon  tink  that 
ibouM  the  leasmh  beg  pe  shot  trou  te  poty,  tat  is  te 
son  to  yourself]  Do  you  tink,  you  will  too-whoo  him 
ipakaiat — Hajl— Oohm!  pe  holding  your  puce." 


CHAPTER   IX. 

Upon  the  whole,  there  wis  no  proof  against 
Waller.  Presumption  was  a^nst  him,  but  the 
oice  was  rather  in  his  favour.  Military  law, 
however,  previiled;  and  he  found  that  there  was 
no  redress  U>  be  had  of  any  grievance  or  insult,  that 
this  petty  tyrant,  in  his  caprioe,  thought  fit  to 
inOict.  His  drivers  were  ordered  to  t«ke  the  whole 
stock  from  the  farms  of  Riskinhope,  belonging  to 
David  Bryden,  who  lived  at  a  distance,  beoiase  it 

I  proven,  that  Hr.  Renwick  had  preached  and 
b^ttizad  some  children  on  the  bounds  of  that  farm. 
That  atock  he  caused  to  be  taken  to  Selkirk,  and 

it  orders  to  ^le  slieriff  to  sell  it  by  public  roup, 
at  the  cron,  to  the  highest  bidder;  but  with  Wal- 
ter's Bh>ck  he  did  not  meddle  at  that  time;  so  far 
did  justice  mark  his  proceedings.  He  strongly  sus- 
pected him,  and  wished  to  have  trim  convicted;  and 
certainly  would  have  taken  all  the  family  with  hint 
ptisonera,  had  not  the  curate  Clerk  arrived  at  that 
critical  time.     Him   Clavers  consulted   apart,  and 

IS  soon  given  (o  nndmitand  the  steadfast  loyalty 
of  the  gndewife,  daughter,  and  all  the  family,  save 
Walter,  whom  he  said,  he  suspected  of  a  secret  con- 
nivance with  the  Cameronians.  This  was  merely  to 
e  a  selfish  pnrpoee,  for  Clerk  suspected  no  such 
thing  at  that  time.  It  had  the  desired  effect. 
Clavers.  set  all  t^  rest  of  the  family  free,  but  took 


the  goodman  with  him  prisoner ;  put  two  of  his  b 
horses  in  requisition;  mounted  himself  on  a  dimii 
tive  pony,  with  the  tlinmhikins  on  his  hands,  a 
Ms  feet  chained  below  its  belly.  In  this  d^p-ading 
situation,  he  was  put  under  the  care  of  Se^eant 
Roy  Macpherson  and  five  troopers;  and  Claveni, 
with  the  rest  of  hia  company,  hasted,  with  great 
privacy  and  celerity,  into  that  inhospitable  wild, 
which  forms  the  boundary  between  Drummelder's 
ancient  property  and  the  Johnstons  of  Annandale. 
The  greater  part  of  the  fugitives  had  taken  shelter 
there  at  that  time,  it  being  the  most  inacceasible 
part  in  the  soatb  of  Scotland,  and  that  where,  of 
all  others,  they  had  been  the  least  troubled, 
troops  could  subsist  near  them ;  and  all  that  the 
military  could  do  was  to  set  watches  near  every  pass 
to  and  from  these  mountains,  where  a  few  straggler 
were  kiUed,  but  not  many  in  proportion  to  the 
numbeiB  that  had  there  sought  a  retreat. 

The  Covenantera  knew  that  Clavers  would  make 
a  sweeping  and  exterminating  circuit  about  that 
time;  incidenta  which  were  not  to  be  overlooked, 
had  been  paving  the  way  for  it— incidents  with 
which  the  main  body  of  that  people  were  totally  u 
cimnected.  Bat  it  was  usual  at  that  time,  and  a 
very  unfair  practice  it  was,  that  whatever  was  said, 
or  perpetrated,  by  any  intemperate,  &natdcal  in- 
dividual, or  any  crazy  wight,  driven  half  mod  by 
ill  usage — whatever  was  said  or  done  by  such,  wia 
always  attributed  to  the  whole  sect  ss  a  body.  It 
is  too  true  that  the  privy  council  chose  invariably, 
men  void  of  all  feeling  or  remorse  to  lead  these 
troops.  A  man  had  nothing  to  study  but  to  be 
cruel  enough,  to  rise  in  the  army  in  those  days; 
yet,  because  there  was  a  Dabdel,  a  Graham, 
Creighton,  and  a  Bruce  among  the  king's  troops,  it 
would  be  unfair  to  suppose  all  the  rest  as  rdd  of 
every  principle  of  feeling  and  fbrbearonce  as  they. 
In  like  manner,  because  some  of  the  Covenanteia 
said  violent  and  pulpable  things,  and  did  worse,  i 
bard  to  blame  the  whole  body  for  these;  for,  in 
scattered  prowling  way  in  which  they  were  driven 
to  subsist,  they  had  no  control  over  individuals. 

They  had  been  looking  for  the  soldiers  appearing 
there  for  several  days,  and  that  same  morning  had 
been  on  the  watch;  but  the  day  was  now  so 
advanced  that  they  were  waxen  remiss,  and  1 
retired  to  their  dens  and  hiding  places.  Beudes, 
he  came  so  suddenly  upon  them  that  some  parties, 
u  well  as  several  stragt^ers,  were  instantly  discover- 
ed. A  moat  determined  pursuit  ensued.  Clavers 
exerted  himself  that  day  in  such  a  manner,  gallop- 
ping  over  precipices,  and  cheering  on  his  dragoons, 
that  all  tbe  country  people  who  beheld  him  believed 
him  to  he  a  devil,  or  at  least  mounted  on  a 
The  marks  of  that  infernal  courser's  feet  are  shown 
to  this  day  on  a  steep  hill  nearly  perpendicular, 
below  the  Bubbly  Crug,  along  which  he  is  said  to 
have  ridden  at  full  speed,  in  order  to  keep  ught  of  a 
party  of  the  fleeing  Covenanters.    At  another  place. 
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called  the  Blue  Bklidder,  on  the  Merk  aide,  he  had 
tax  outrode  all  hia  officeia  and  dragoons  in  the  pursuit 
offiyemen,«hofledatrsgglinsathwarttheBteep.  He 
h&d  diacharged  both  hia  pistola  without  effect ;  and 
1>  aa  be  waa  makiiig  nad;  to  cleave  dawn  the 
hindmoat  witb  hie  sabre,  he  waa  attacked  b;  another 
party,  who  rolled  huge  atonea  at  him  from  the 
predpice  abore,  and  obliged  him  to  make  a  hastj 
MtieaL 

Tradition  haa  pnaeired  the  wliole  of  hie  route 
that  da;  irith  the  utmoal  minateDen.  It  U  not 
eMj  to  acconnl  for  this.     These  minate  traditions 

3  generally  foonded  on  truth;  ;et  though  two 
geneiationa  have  aeaicel;  pasted  away  sibce  t&e  dale 
of  this  tale,'  tradition,  in  this  instance,  relates 
ags  impoarible,  else  ClaTCn  mnat  indeed  have 
been  one  of  the  infemala.  Often  haa  Uie  present 
celater  of  this  tale  stood  over  the  deep  gteen  marks 
of  that  cootsn's  hoof,  many  of  which  remain  on 
that  hill,  in  awe  and  aatonishment,  to  think  that 
he  waa  actually  Icwking  at  the  tiacea  made  bj  the 
devil's  foot,  or  at  least  by  a  horse  that  ■ 


Five  men  were  slain  that  day;  but  as  they 
all  Westland  men,  very  little  ia  known 
them.  One  of  them  waa  shot  at  a  distance  by 
dragoons  who  were  in  pnnuit  of  him,  jnit  as  he  was 
entoring  a  moraaB,  where  he  would  certainly  have 
escaped  them.  He  is  buried  on  a  place  caUed  the 
Watch  Knowe,  a  little  to  the  sonth-east  of  Loch 
Skene,  beside  a  caim  whore  he  had  often  sat  keeping 
watch  for  theapproach  of  enemiea,  from  which  drcum- 

nce  the  height  derived  its  name.  When  be  fell, 
being  roQgh  broken  ground,  they  turned  and  rode 
off  without  ever  going  up  to  the  body.  Four  were 
Buipiised  and  taken  prisoners  on  a  height  <^led 
Ker-Clencb  lUdge,  who  were  bnughl  to  Clavers  and 
shortly  eiamined  on  a  little  crook  in  the  Sine 
Clench,  a,  litUe  above  the  old  steading  at  Hopertoudy. 

Hacpherson  kept  t)ie  highroad,  auch  as  it  was, 
with  his  prisoner ;  but  travelled  no  faster  than  juat 
to  keep  np  with  the  parties  that  were  scouring  the 
hilla  on  each  aide;  and  seeing  these  unfortunate 
men  hurled  in  from  the  bill,  he  rode  up  with  hia 
companions  and  charge  to  see  the  isene,  rema:Ung 
to  Walter,  that  "he  woola  not  pe  much  creat  deal 
te  worse  of  seeing  fwat  te  fwigs  would  pe  getting." 

How  did  Walter's  heart  smite  bin)  when  he  saw 
that  one  of  them  wax  the  lenaible,  judicious,  and 
honourable  fellow  with  whom  he  fought,  and  whose 
arm  he  had  dislocated  by  a  blow  with  his  stick ! 

iTBS  still  hanging  in  a  sling  made  of  adonblemsh 


They  would  renounce  nothing,  oonfees  nothing, 
nor  yield,  in  the  aUghtest  degree,  to  the  threats  and 
insulting  questions  pat  by  the  general  They  ex- 
pected no  mercy,  and  they  cringed  for  none;  but 


seemed  all  the  while  to  r^ard  him  with  pity  and 
coDtetnpt.  Walter  often  aaid  that  he  waa  an  ill 
jndge  of  the  cause  for  which  tiiese  men  saSbnd; 
bnt  whatever  might  be  aaid  of  it,  they  were  heroes 
in  that  cause.  Their  oomplexiona  were  sallow, 
and  bore  marks  of  famine  and  other  privations; 
their  beards  nntrimmed;  their  apparel  all  in  rags, 
and  their  hats  alonched  down  abont  their  ean  with 
sleeping  on  the  hills.  All  this  tbey  had  borne  with 
resignation  and  without  a  inurmnr;  and,  when 
brought  to  the  last,  before  the  most  remorvelesa  of 
the  hnmaDTace,  they  showed  no  symptoms  of  flinch- 
ing, or  yielding  up  an  item  of  the  cause  they  had 
esponaed. 

When  aiked  if  Ihey  would  pray  for  the  king. 

They  answered,  "tliat  they  would  with  all  thrar 
hearts;  they  would  pray  for  big  forgiveness,  in  time 
and  place  convenient,  bnt  not  when  every  profligate 
bade  them,  which  were  a  loathful  scurrility,  and  a 
mockery  of  God." 

Would  they  acknowledge  him  as  their  right  and 
lawful  sovereign!" 

"No,  that  they  would  never  do !  He  was  a  bloody 
and  dedgning  I^pist,  and  bad  usurped  a  prerogative 
that  belonged  not  to  liim.  To  acknowledge  the 
Duke  of  York  for  king,  would  be  to  adnowledge 
^«  divine  approbation  of  tyranny,  opprcadon, 
usurpation,  and  all  that  militates  agiaiost  religion 
or  liberty,  aa  well  as  justifying  the  abrogation  of 
our  ancient  law  relating  to  tliesucceeaion;  and  that, 
besides,  he  had  trampled  on  every  dvil  and  rdi- ' 
gious  right,  and  was  no  king  for  Scotland,  or  any 
land  where  the  inhabitants  did  not  choose  the  most 
abject  and  degrading  alaveiy.  For  thrir  parts,  tbey 
would  never  acknowledge  him;  and  though  it  was 
bnt  little  that  their  protestations  and  their  blood 
could  avail,  they  gave  them  f^ly.  They  had  but 
few  left  to  mourn  for  thom,  and  these  few  might 
never  know  of  their  fate ;  but  there  waa  Otk  who  knew 
their  hearts,  who  saw  their  sufferings,  and  in  Him 
they  trusted  that  the  days  of  tyranny  and  oppiea- 
slon  were  wearing  to  a  close,  and  that  a  tace  yet  to 
come  might  acknowledge  that  they  had  not  shod 
their  blood  in  vun." 

Clavei«  ordered  them  all  to  be  shot  They  craved 
lime  to  pray,  but  he  objected,  sullenly  alleging,  that 
he  had  not  time  to  spare.  Mr.  Copland  aaid,— 
"  Hy  lord,  yoQ  bad  better  grant  the  poor  wretches 
that  small  indulgence. "  On  which  Clavera  took  ont 
bis  watch,  and  said  he  would  grant  titem  two 
minalee,  provided  Uiey  did  not  howL  When  the 
man  with  the  hurt  arm  turned  round  to  knee), 
Walter  could  not  help  crying  ont  to  him  in  a  voice 
half  stifled  with  agony — 

"Ah!  loc^-a-day,  mani  is  it  come  to  this  with 
you,  and  that  BO  Boon  1    That  isasadsig^tr 

Tlte  man  pretended  to  put  on  a  strange  and  aat 
iahed  look  towards  hia  benefactor. 

"Whoever  yon  are,"  said  he,  "that  pities  the 
•offerings  of  a  bqileia  stranger,  I  thank  yon.     May 
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Ood  itquUe  yoal  but  think  «f  yoonelf,  and  ftpplf 
Ibr  TOtKj  where  it  U  to  be  fonnd,  for  yon  are  in  the 
handaof  thou  irhoae  bust  it  la  todcqnMit." 

Walter  at  firat  thooght  this  wis  Etnuige,  but  he 
ami  perceived  the  policy  of  it,  and  irondered  at  his 
fiiend'a  leadinesa  at  ladi  an  airfol  hour,  when  any 
acknowledgment  of  connectioD  would  have  been  to 
btal  to  himaelf.  They  kneeled  all  down,  clasped 
their  hands  together,  turned  their  faces  to  heaTcn, 
and  ^ayed  in  a  aearee  audible  whiBper.  Captain 
Bruce,  in  the  Dieaatime,  kneeled  behind  the  Mm, 
ud  ptayed  in  mockvy,  nuking  a  long  face,  wiping 
hta  eyea,  and  qwaking  in  euch  a  ludlcroOB  whine, 
that  it  waa  imponible  for  the  giaTeat  foce  to  retain 
iia  muBcks  unaltered.  He  had  more  to  attend  to 
him  than  the  miserable  aufierenL  When  the  two 
niantea  were  expired,  Clarem,  who  held  hia  watch 
tU  the  time,  made  a  sign  to  the  diagoona  who  were 
drawn  np,  without  giring  any  intimation  to  the 
■uffero^  which  perhaps  wae  mercifol,  and  in  a 
moment  all  the  tour  were  diamiEMd  into  eternity. 

The  soldiers,  for  what  reason  Walter  nerar  nnder- 
■toed,  stretched  the  bodies  all  in  a  straight  line  on 
the  brae,  with  their  faces  upwards,  and  about  a  yard 
diitant  from  one  another,  and  then  rode  off  as  tost 
as  they  could  to  get  another  hunt,  as  they  called  it. 
Tbete  fonr  men  were  aftenraids  carried  away  by  the 
fngitiTes,  and  some  country  people,  and  decently 
intened  in  Ettiick  churchyard.  Their  gisTSB  are 
all  in  a  row  a  few  paces  trom  the  southwest  corner 
of  the  present  ohnreh.  The  goodman  of  Chapelhope, 
■erne  yeaia  thereafter,  erected  a  head-stone  over  the 
j  glare  of  the  unfortunate  suffeter,  whose  arm  he  had 
broken,  which,  with  its  rude  sculpture,  is  to  he  seen 
to  this  day.  HU  name  was  Walter  Biggar.  A 
■ntall  heap  of  stones  is  raised  on  the  place  where 
they  were  ahot. 

The  Ia«t  look  which  Walter  took  of  the  foor  corpses, 
s*  they  lay  stretched  on  the  brae,  with  the  blood 
streaming  from  them,  bad  nearly  turned  his  biain. 
Hi*  heart  snnk  within  him.  For  days  and  years  the 
scene  never  left  bis  mind's  eye,  deeping  nor  waking. 
He  always  thought  he  saw  them  lying  on  the  green 
sloping  btae,  with  their  pale  visages,  blae  open  lips, 
daqwd  hands,  and  dim  steadfast  eyes  still  fixed  on 
the  heavens.  He  bad  heard  Clavets  and  his  offiteis 
called  heroes :  he  wished  those  who  believed  so  had 
been  there  that  day,  to  have  judged  who  were  the 
greatest  heroes. 

"There!  let  them  take  that!"  said  Captain  Bruce, 
IS  he  monnted  his  horse. 

"  Poor  misled  unfortanate  beings!"  said  Copland, 
and  moDntod  his. 

"Hnhl  ohonel"  said  Roy  Hacpheison,  in  a  voice 
.that  seemed  to  straggle  for  an  outlet;  and  Walter, 
|to  his  astonishment,  saw  a  tear  glistening  on  bis 
rough  weather-beaten  cheek,  aa  he  tnmed  Co  ride 
awajl 

The  porsnit  continued  nnahated  for  the  whole  of 
that  day.     Then  was  a  great  deal  of  firing,  bnt  the 


hills  of  Folmoody  were  inaccesdble  to  cavalry. 
There  was  no  more  blood  shed.  They  lodged  that 
night  at  a  place  called  Eeppelgill,  where  they  put 
everything  in  requisition  about  the  house,  and  killed 
some  of  the  cattle.  Clavers  was  in  extremely  bad 
humoar,  and  Walter  had  no  doubt  that  he  once  in- 
tended to  have  saertficed  him  that  night,  but  seemed 
to  change  his  mind,  after  having  again  examined 
him.  He  was  very  stem,  and  threatened  him  with 
the  torture,  swearing  that  he  knew  him  to  be  the 
supporter  of  that  nest  of  miscreants  that  harboured 
around  him,  and  that  though  he  should  keep  him 
prisoner  for  a  dozen  years,  he  would  hare  it  proven 
on  him.  Walter  made  oath  that  there  had  never 
one  of  them  been  within  his  door,  consistent  with 
his  knowledge ;  that  he  had  never  been  at  a  conven- 
ticle ;  and  proffered  to  take  the  test,  and  oath  of 
abjoiation,  if  allowed  to  do  so.  All  this  would  n 
satisfy  Clavers.  Waller  said  he  wondered  at  his 
(Uscenunent,  for,  withouh  the  least  evil  or  disloyal 
inteat,  he  fonnd  he  had  rendered  himself  liable  to 
punishment,  bat  how  he  could  be  aware  of  that  he 
knew  not. 

That  night  Walter  was  confined  in  a  cowhouse, 
under  the  same  guard  that  had  conducted  him  from 
Chapelhope.  The  soldiers  put  his  arms  round  one 
of  the  stakes  for  the  cattle,  and  then  screwed  on 
thumbikinB,  so  that  he  was  fastened  to  the  stake 
without  being  much  incommoded.  When  Macpher- 
son  came  in  at  a  late  hour  (for  he  was  obliged  like- 
wise to  take  up  his  abode  in  the  cowhouse  over 
night),  the  firat  word  he  said  was,^ 

"  She  no  pe  liking  to  see  an  honest  shentlcman 
tied  up  to  a  stake,  as  she  were  peing  a  poollock." 

He  then  bc^an  to  lecture  Walter  on  the  magnitude 
of  folly  it  would  be  in  Mni  to  run  away,  "when  he 
took  it  into  consideration  that  he  had  a  ponny 
fhamily,  and  sheeps,  and  horses,  and  bheasts,  that 
would  oil  pe  mride  acchonntable." 

Walter  acknowledged  the  for«e  of  his  reasoning; 
said  it  was  sterling  oommon  sense,  and  that  nothing 
would  induce  him  to  try  such  a  dangerous  experi- 
ment SB  attempting  to  make  bis  escape.  Macpber- 
son  then  loosed  him  alt<:^ether,  and  conversed  with 
him  until  he  fell  asleep.  Walter  asked  him,  what 
he  thought  of  his  cose  with  the  general.  Hacpher- 
Bon  shook  his  head.  Walter  said  there  wqs  not  the 
ahadow  of  a  proof  against  himi  "  NoT'  mid  Hac- 
pherson;  "but  there  sorely  is  I  There  is  very  much 
deal  of  proot  Was  not  there  my  countrymen  and 
sholdiers  murdered  on  your  grhoundsl  Was  not 
there  mhore  scooas,  and  prodiin,  and  mattons  ii 
your  house,  than  would  have  peen  eaten  in  a  mhonth 
by  the  fhamily  that  pelouga  to  yourself.  By  the 
pode  more  of  the  ould  deal,  bnt  there  Is  more  proof 
than  would  hang  twenty  poor  peoples." 

■ '  That's  hut  sma'  comfort,  man  I  But  what  think 
ye  1  should  dof 

"How  can  I  know !     Who  is  it  that  is  your  chiefT' 

"Chief!    What's  thatr 
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"  Tat  la  te  head  of  te  clan.  Te  pig  nun  of  yonr 
rwQe  And  fluuiuly." 

"  In  troth,  man,  an'  there  isna  aoe  o'  roj  name 
ftboon  mjael." 

"Fwat?  Plesa  mel  are  jou  t«  chief  of  teclau, 
H'Leadlel  Then,  «ir,  yon  are  a  abeiitleinaii  indeed. 
Thongh  your  clan  should  pe  oerer  bd  poor,  you  are 
a  BheDtlcmau;  and  ;on  muBt  pe  (^riag  me  your 
hand ;  and  you  need  not  think  any  shame  to  pe 
giving  me  your  hand ;  for  heracl  pe  ■  shentleman 
pred  and  pom,  and  furat  coosin  to  Cluny  Uacpher- 
son's  gister-in-Uw.  Who  te  deol  dha  mora  she  pe 
Ukia  dan,  M'Leadlel  She  must  pe  of  Hacleuie. 
She  once  pe  prholher  to  ounelvea,  but  fell  into  great 
di^unity.by  the  preahing  off  of  Finlay  Goim  More 
Hachalabin  Macleone  of  Ilanterach  and  Ardnamur- 


Waltor  having  thua  set  Daniel  Roy  Maq>herBon 
m  the  saddle  of  his  hobby-horao  by  chance,  there 
Toanoend  of  the  matter,  lie  vent  on  with  genealo- 
gies of  uncouth  namea,  and  spoke  of  some  old  free- 
bootera  as  the  greatest  of  all  kings.  Walter  had  no 
mcanl  of  Itopping  him,  but  by  pretending  to  fall 
asleep,  and  when  Uacpherson  weened  that  no  one 
vaa  lialoning  farther  to  him,  he  gave  np  the  theme, 
turned  himself  orer,  and  ntt«red  some  fervent  aen- 
tences  in  Qaelic,  with  heavy  moans  between. 

"  What's  that  you  are  saying  now!"  said  Walter, 
pretending  to  raiiBe  himself  ap. 

"Pe  sod  workH  this,"  said  he.  "Hnhl  Cot  in 
heaven,  aye  I  Heisel  would  be  fighting  te  Campbells, 
aword  in   hand,   for  every  inch  of   the  Moor  of 

uiDch;  but  she  does  not  like  to  pe  pluffing  and 
•hooting  throDgh  te  podies  of  te  poor  helpless  in- 
ugnificant  crheatures.  FooUsh  ignoiant  people! 
They  have  not  cot  the  good  sense  and  prhndenee  of 
a  bhcosL"  ' 

Walter  commended  hie  feeling,  and  aguu  asked 
his  adrico  with  re^nrd  to  his  own  conduct. 

"  Who  is  it  great  man  tat  is  te  laird  to  yootself)" 
asked  he. 

"Mr.  Hay  of  DnimmeUier,"  was  answered. 

' '  Then  lose  not  a  mhoment  in  getting  his  very 
good  report  or  security.  All  goee  by  that.  It  will 
lo  more  ghood  than  any  stock  of  innocence;  and  you 
lad  need  to  look  very  sharp,  else  he  may  soon  cut 
you  short.  It's  a  very  good  and  a  very  kind  man, 
but  she  pe  caring  no  more  for  the  lives  of  peoples, 
tan  I  would  do  for  as  many  ptarmigans." 

Walter  pondered  on  this  hint  throughout  the 
night;  and  the  more  be  did  so  the  more  he  was  con- 
vinced, that,  as  the  afiaira  of  the  country  were  then 
conducted,  Macphctson's  advice  was  of  the  first 
utility.  He  sent  for  one  of  the  shepherds  of  Keppel- 
gillinext  morning,  charged  him  with  an  express  to 
his  family,  and  unable  to  do  anything  further  for 
himself,  submitted  patiently  to  his  f^te. 

Clavcrs  having  been  informed  that  ni^t  that 
some  great  conventicles  bad  been  held  to  the  south- 
ward, ho  arose  early,  crossed  the 


Pennera  Corse,  and  entered  that  district  of  the  south 
called  Eakdale.  He  had  run  short  of  ammunitiim 
by  Uie  way,  and  knowing  of  no  other  supply,  des- 
patched Bmee  witii  twenty  men  by  the  way  of 
Ettrick,  to  plunder  the  aisle  where  the  ancient  and 
noble  family  of  the  Seotte  of  Thiriatane  were  en- 
shrined in  massy  leaden  chests.  From  these  be  cat 
the  lids,  and  otherwise  damaged  them,  icattsring 
the  bonea  about  in  the  aisle;  but  the  Seotte  «f 
Daventon  shortly  after  gathered  up  the  relies  of 
their  ancestors,  which  they  again  depodted  in  the 
eheBt» — closed  them  up  with  wooden  lida,  and  buried 
them  deep  under  the  aisle  floor,  that  they  mi^t  no 
more  be  diseompoeed  by  thehand  of  wan  ton  depravity. 

At  a  place  called  the  Stepa  of  Olenderg,  Clavera 
met  with  Sir  Jamea  Johmrion  of  Weiteraw,  with 
fifty  armed  men,  who  gave  him  an  exaggerated 
account  of  the  district  of  Eikdale,  telling  him  of 
such  and  such  field-meetinga,  and  what  inflamnm- 
toiy  diaoouraea  had  there  been  delivered,  insinu- 
ating oil  the  while  tliat  the  whole  dale  ought  to  be 
made  an  example  of.  Clavera  r^oiced  in  bia  heart 
at  this,  for  the  worka  of  devastation  and  destruction 
were  b^lnning  to  wear  short  The  Covenanters 
were  now  bo  aoraly  reduced,  that  scarcely  duret  one 
show  his  face,  unless  it  were  to  the  moon  and  stars 
of  heaven.  A  striking  instance  of  this  I  may  here 
relate  by  the  way,  oa  it  happened  on  the  very  day  to 
which  my  tale  lias  conducted  me. 

A  poor  wanderer,  named,  I  think,  Matthew 
Douglas,  had  skulked  about  these  mountains,  chiefly 
in  a  wild  glen  called  the  Caldron,  ever  aince  the 
battle  of  Bothwell  Bridge.  He  had  made  several 
narrow,  and,  as  he  thought,  mcM  providential 
escapee,  but  was  at  length  quite  overcome  by  fkmine, 
cold,  and  watdiing;  and  finding  his  end  approach- 
ing, he  crept  by  uiglit  into  a  poor  widow's  house  at 
Bennelbum,  whose  name,  if  my  informer  is  not 
mistaken,  was  Ann  Hyslop.  Ann  was  not  a  Came- 
ronian,  but  beingof  agentleand  humane  disposition, 
she  received  the  dying  man  kindly — watched,  and 
even  wept  over  him,  administering  to  all  his  wanta. 
But  the  vital  springs  of  life  were  exhausted  snd 
dried  up;  be  died  on  the  second  day  after  hia  ani- 
val,  and  was  buried  with  great  privacy,  by  night,  in 
the  churchyard  at  Westerldrk. 

Sir  Jamea  Johnston  had  been  a  zealous  Covenan- 
ter, and  at  firat  refused  the  test  with  great  indigna- 
tion; but  seeing  the  dangeroos  ground  on  which  he 
stood,  and  that  his  hand  was  on  the  lion's  mane,  he 
renounced  these  principles;  and  U  render  his  apoe- 
tacy  effective,  became  for  a  time  a  most  violent 
dietreeser  of  his  former  friends.  He  knew  at  this 
time  that  Clavers  was  coming  round ;  and  in  order 
to  ingratiate  himself  with  him,  he  had  for  several 
days  been  raging  up  and  down  (he  country  like  a 
roaring  lion,  aa  they  termed  it.  It  come  to  his  ean 
what  Ann  Hyelop  had  done;  whereon,  pretending 
great  rage,  he  went  with  hia  party  to  the  burial 
ground,  digged  the  body  out  of  (be  grave,  and  threw 
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it  oTer  the  chureh^rard  wall  for  beiHts  of  prej  to 
dtroor.  Fortbiritb  b«  proceeded  (o  K«iiiielbani, 
{danderod  the  house  of  Ann  HTilop,  snd  then  homed 
it  to  tduB;  bat  hetaelf  he  could  not  find,  for  she 
had  previously  abaeonded.  Proceedingto  the  bonn- 
dar;  of  the  coontj,  he  met  and  welcomed  ClaTcrs 
to  hia  aarirrtanff.  bieathing  nothing  but  revenge 
igainat  all  nonconfonnigCa,  and  those  of  hia  own 
diatrict  in  particular. 

Clartis  knew  mankind  welL  He  perceived  the 
mOTing  cauie  of  all  this,  and  did  not  appear  bo  for- 
ward and  heartj  in  the  buBinrea  aa  Sir  James 
expected.  He  resDlved  to  ravage  Eakdalc,  but  to 
manage  nutters  so  that  the  irtiole  blame  might  fall 
on  JohnatOD.  Thii  he  effbcted  ao  completely,  that 
he  made  that  knight  to  be  detested  there  as  long  aa 
he  lived,  and  his  memory  to  be  abhorred  after  bia 
deoeaae.  He  foond  him  fbrward  in  the  cause;  and 
■till  the  more  so  that  he  appeared  to  be,  the  more 
thy  and  backward  was  Clavera,  ^ipearing  to  consent 
to  everything  with  reluctance.  They  condemned 
the  stocks  of  sheep  on  Fingland  and  the  Caawaya  on 
very  shallow  grounds.  Clavers  pn^msed  to  span 
them,  bnt  Sir  Jamea  awore  that  they  should  not  be 
■pared,  that  their  owners  might  learn  the  value  of 
a)aveDticle& 

"Well,  well,"  said  Clavers, '"since  jou  will  have 
it  80,  let  them  be  driven  off. " 

In  this  manner  they  proceeded  down  that  un- 
happy dale,  and  at  Cmkhaogh,  by  sheer  accident, 
l^tod  on  Andrew  Hyslop,  son  to  the  widow  of  Ren- 
neltmm  lUrave-mentioned.  Johnston  apprehended 
him,  cursed,  threatened,  and  gnashed  hii  teeth  at 
him  with  perfect  rage.  He  was  a  beautiful  youth, 
only  nineteen  years  of  age.  On  hia  examination,  it 
appeared  that  he  had  not  been  at  home,  nor  bad  any 
hand  in  aheltering  the  deceased ,-  but  he  knew,  he 
■aid,  that  his  mother  had  done  ao,  and  iu  doing  it, 
had  done  well,  and  he  was  satisfied  that  act  of  her'a 
would  be  i^roven  of  in  the  eye  of  the  Almighty. 

Clavers  asked,  "Have  you  everattended  thefleld 
conventideBl" 

"No." 

"Have  you  ever  preached  yourself  1" 

"No." 

"Do  you  tbink  that  yon  could  preach  1" 

"I'll  b«  bound  but  you  can  pray  then,"  said  he. 

He  then  proffered  him  his  liberty  if  he  would  con- 
fees  Uiat  hk  mother  had  done  wrong,  but  this  he 
would  in  no  wise  do ;  for,  he  s^d,  it  would  be  a  sin- 
ful and  ahamefnl  lie,  he  being  coarinced  that  his 
mother  had  done  what  was  her  duty,  and  the  duty 
of  every  Christian  to  do  towards  hie  fellow-creatures. 

Johnston  swore  he  should  be  shot.  Clavers  hesi- 
tated, and  made  some  ol^jeetions;  but  the  other 
pertiating,  as  Clavera  knew  he  wonld,  the  latter 
consented  aa  formerly,  saying,  "Well,  well,  «nce 
yon  will  have  it  ho,  let  it  be  done;  his  blood  be  on 
your  head,  I  am  free  of  it.    Daniel  Roy  HacpheiBOn, 


draw  up  your  file,  and  pot  the  sentence  in  execu- 

Hyslop  kneeled  down.  They  bade  him  pat  on  hia 
bonnet  and  draw  it  over  hia  eyes ;  but  this  he  calmly 
refused,  saying,  "He  had  done  nothing  of  which  he 
was  ashamed,  and  could  look  on  his  morderera  and 
to  bearen  without  dismay." 

When  Macpherson  heard  this,  and  looked  at  him 
as  he  kneeled  on  the  ground  with  his  hands  pinioned, 
his  beautiful  young  face  turned  toward  the  sky, 
and  his  long  fair  ringleta  hanging  waving  backward, 
hit  heart  melted  within  him  and  the  great  tears 
had  for  some  time  been  hopjung  down  his  cheeks. 
When  Clavers  gave  the  word  of  command  to  shoot 
the  "youth,  MocpheiBon  drew  up  his  men  in  a 
moment,  wheeled  them  off  at  the  side,  presented 
arTns,  and  then  answered  the  order  of  the  general 
as  foUowa,  in  a  voice  that  waa  quite  choked  one 
while,  and  came  forth  in  great  volleys  at  another ; — 
"Now,  now,  sh — sh— she'll  rather  pe  fighting  Clavera 
and  all  her  draghoons,  pe — pe— pefore  shell  pe  kill- 
ing tat  dear  good  Ihad." 

Captain  Bruce  burst  out  into  a  horse-laugh,  leap- 
ing and  clapping  his  hands  on  hearing  such  a  sin- 
gular reply ;  even  Clavers  had  much  ado  to  suppren 
a  amile,  which,  however,  be  effected  by  uttering  a 
horrible  cuise. 

"  I  bad  forgot,  Sir  James,"  said  he;  "Macpherson 
is  as  brave  a  man  aa  ever  strode  on  a  field  of  battle; 
but  in  domefltic  concerns,  he  has  the  heart  of  a 
chicken." 

He  then  ordered  four  of  his  own  guards  to  shoot 
him,  which  they  executed  iu  a  moment.  Some  of 
his  acquaintances  being  present,  they  requested  per- 
mission of  Clavers  to  bury  him,  which  he  readily 
granted,  and  he  waa  interred  on  the  very  spot  where 
he  fell.  A  grave-stone  was  afterwards  erected  oi 
him,  which  is  still  to  be  seen  at  Craikhaugh,  near 
the  side  of  the  road,  a  little  to  the  north  of  the 
church  of  Eskdale-muir. 

Clavers  and  his  prisoner  lodged  at  Westeraw  thaf 
night.  Johnston  wanted  to  have  him  shot ;  but  h 
this  CTaveiB  objected,  though  rather  in  a  jocular 

Walter  sud,  he  was  sure  if  Sir  James  had  repeated 
his  request  another  time,  that  Clavers'  answer  would 
have  been,  "  Well,  well,  since  you  will  have  it  ao," 
kc ;  but,  fortunately  for  Walter,  he  desisted  just  in 

These  two  redoubted  champions  continued  their 
progress  all  next  day ;  and  on  the  third,  at  evening, 
ClaveiB  crossed  Dryfe,  with  nine  thousand  sheep, 
three  hundred  goats,  and  about  as  many  cattle  and 
horses  in  his  train,  taken  from  the  people  of  Eakdale 
alone.  He  took  care  to  berry  Sir  James's  tenants, 
in  particniar,  of  everything  they  possessed,  and  ap- 
parently all  by  their  laird's  desire,  so  that  very  little 
of  the  blame  attached  to  the  general  He  was  heard 
to  say  to  Sir  Thomas  Livingston  tJist  night,  "I 
trow,  we  hae  left  the  silly  turncoat  a  pirn  to  wind." 
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But  ire  muat  now  letTC  them  to  coDUnae  their  TDnt« 
of  rtpine  and  derMUtian,  and  letum  to  the  dis- 
treaged  family  of  Chapelhope,  in  order  that  we  ma; 
iralch  the  doingB  of  the  Brownie  of  Bodabeck. 


CHAPTER  X. 

For  all  Maron  Linl^n'B  grieroua  diltreSMH,  the 
arrival  of  Clerk,  the  carate,  proved  an  antidote  of 
no  BiuaU  avaiL  It  iraa  a  great  comfort  t«  her,  in 
the  midst  of  her  affliotiona;  and  after  ahe  had  been 
aaanred  hj  him  of  Walter's  perfect  eafetj,  alie  berame 
apparently  more  liappy,  and  certainly  more  loqaad- 
ona  than  ihe  had  been  for  a  great  vhile  byegnae. 
She  diacloaed  to  him  the  dreadfii]  aecret,  that  her 
child  waa  poaaMsed  of  an  evil  apirit,  and  implorad 
hia  inflnence  with  heaven,  and  hie  power  with  hell, 
for  its  removal  Thia  he  readily  undertook,  on  con- 
dition of  being  locked  ap  with  the  maiden  for  a 
night,  or  two  at  mosL  Sh«  waa  to  be  left  solely  to 
his  management;  without  the  Interferenco  of  uiy 
other  human  being;  and  with  the  help  only  of  the 
Bible,  the  lamp,  and  the  hour-glasa,  he  declared 
that  be  would  drive  the  unclean  Bpirit  from  ila 
tabernacle  of  clay. 

To  thoee  conditiona  Maron  LinUin  gladly  aaaenCed; 
and,  with  grateful  and  fond  ackoowledgmentB,  called 
him  their  benefactor  and  apiritual  guide,  their  de- 
liverer and  ahield;  but  he  ohecked'her,  and  wd. 
there  was  still  one  condition  more  on  which  ahe  be- 
hored  to  condescend.  It  was  likely  that  he  might 
be  under  the  hard  necessity  of  using  aome  violent 
meaaurea  in  exorcising  her,  for  it  would  be  hard  to 
drive  the  malignant  spirit  from  ao  sweet  a  habita- 
tion; but  whatever  noises  might  be  heard,  no  one 
was  to  interfere,  or  even  listen,  upon  pain  of  being 
delivered  «p  to  the  foul  spirit,  soul  and  body;  and 
it  was  ten  to  one  that  any,  who  was  so  imprudent  as 
to  intrude  on  these  awful  and  mysterioue  rilea, 
might  be  torn  in  pieces. 

Haron  blest  herself  from  all  interference,  and  gave 
Nanny  directions  to  the  same  purport;  as  for  the 
two  boys,  tiiej  alcpt  out  of  hearing.  She  likewise 
gave  him  the  key,  that  he  might  lock  both  the  doois 
if  the  Old  Koom  in  the  innde,  and  thns  prevent  all 
intmsions,  should  any  be  offered.  He  said  prayers 
in  the  family,  to  which  Katharine  was  admitted,  and 
then  taking  the  lamp  and  the  hoar-glaaa  in  hia  hand, 
and  the  Bible  below  his  arm,  he  departed  into  the 
Old  Boom,  where,  in  about  half  an  houra^rwarde, 
the  maiden  waa  aummoned  to  attend  him.  He  took 
her  respectfully  by  the  hand,  and  seated  her  on  a 
chiur  at  the  side  of  the  bed,  saying  that  he  was  com- 
missioned by  her  worthy  mother  to  hold  a  little 
private  conversation  with  her.  Then  locking  the 
door,  and  putting  the  key  in  his  pocket,  he  added, 
"Von  ate  my  prisoner  for  this  night,  but  be  not 


alamwd;  I  have  undertaken  to  drive  an  evil  qnrit 
away  from  you,  but  both  my  eiordama  and  orisons 
ahall  be  adapted  to  the  feelings  of  a  yoang  maiden, 
and  as  agreeable  to  one  whom  1  so  mach  admire,  as 
it  is  in  my  power  to  make  them." 

Katharine  grew  as  pals  as  doath  as  he  ottered 
these  words,  pladng  himsdf  at  the  same  time  cc 
disUy  by  ber  side. 

It  ia  nnmeet  to  relate  the  converaaUon  that  e 
sued,  but  the  worthy  curate  soon  showed  off  in  b 
true  colonis,  and  with  unblushing  front  ventured  a 
propoBal  that  sho^^ed  the  innocent  and  modest 
Katharine  so  much,  that  she  could  only  reply  to  it 
by  holding  np  her  hands,  and  uttering  a  loud  ex- 
clamation of  astonishment.  His  farther  procedure 
soon  convinced  ber,  that  she  waa  in  the  hands  of  a 
man  who  was  determined  to  take  every  advantage  of 
the  opportunity  thus  unwarrantably  afforded  him, 
and  to  stick  at  no  atrocity  for  the  aocomplishn 
of  his  purposes. 

She  neither  descended  to  teus  nor  entreaties,  but 
resiated  all  his  approaches  with  a  firmness  and 
dignity  that  he  never  conceived  to  have  formed  any 
part  of  her  character,  and,  when  continning  to  p 
her haitd,  ahe  said  to  him,  "You  had  better  keep 
yonr  distance,  Mass  John  Clerk,  and  conMder  what 
befita  your  character,' and  the  confidence  reposed  In 
you  by  my  unsuspecting  parent;  but  I  tell  you,  if 
yoa  again  presiune  to  touch  me,  though  it  were  ~ 
with  one  of  your  fingers,  I  will,  in  a  moment,  bring 
those  out  of  the  chink  of  the  wall,  or  from,  nnder 
that  hearth,  that  shall  lay  you  motionless  at  my 
feet  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  or  bear  yon  off  U 
any  part  of  the  creation  that  1  ahall  name." 

He  smiled  as  she  said  thia,  and  was  about  to  tan 
it  into  a  jest,  but  on  looking  at  her  face,  he  perceived 
that  ther«  was  not  one  trait  of  jocularity  in  it.  It 
beamed  with  a  myatical  serenity  wbich  sent  a  chill- 
nesB  through  hia  whole  fisme,  and,  for  the  first 
time,  he  deemed  her  deranged,  or  possessed  in  some 
manner,  he  wist  not  how.  Stanch,  however,  to  hia 
diahononrable  purpose,  be  became  so  unequivocal, 
that  ahe  waa  obliged  to  devise  some  means  oif  attain- 
ing a  temporary  cessation,  and  feigning  to  hesitale 
on  Ms  proposal,  she  request«d  a  mlnnte  or  twc 

"I  am  but  young,  Haas  John,"  aaid  ahe,  "and 
have  no  experience  in  the  waya  of  the  world,  and  it 
seems,  from  what  you  have  advanced,  that  I  attach 
more  importance  to  aome  matters  than  they  deeerre. 
But  I  beg  of  you  to  give  me  a  little  time  to  reBect 
on  the  proposal  you  have  made.  3ce  that  hour-glass 
ia  half  run  ont  already  j  I  only  aak  of  yon  not  to 
diaturb  or  importnne  me  until  it  ran  out  a  second 

"And  do  you  then  promise  to  do  as  I  request?" 

"I  do,"  returned  she,  "provided  you  still  oon- 
tinne  of  the  same  mind  as  yon  are  now." 

"My  mind  is  made  up,"  said  he,  "and  mynsolu- 
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tion  taken  in  kU  that  reUtw  to  70a;  nererthelMS, 
it  woald  be  hard  1«  refaae  >  miid  so  gentle  and 
inodeataTeilneBt.  Ignntit,  andBhonld  fou  attempt 
to  breftk  off  joor  eugageaient  at  the  expiry  of  the 
time,  it  ahall  be  tbe  wone  for  ?ou." 

"Be  it  lo,"  replied  she,  <'in  tbe  meantime  letme 
be  DDdisturtied  till  then-"  And  eo  tujiag,  die  aroee 
and  irent  aaide  to  tbe  little  table  vhere  tbe  Bible 
and  tbe  lamp  were  placed,  and  b^an  with  great 
Krionaneas  to  search  ont,  and  peruse  parta  of  the 
Eicied  Toliime. 

Clerk  liked  not  this  cont«mplatire  moed,  and 
tried  eveij  vile  in  his  power  to  draw  ber  attention 
ftook  the  Scriptnrea.  He  aought  out  parte  which  he 
deaired  her  to  read,  if  abe  would  read,  hut  from 
these  ahe  tamed  awa;  without  deigning  to  r^ard 
them,  and  gently  raminded  Mm  that  be  had  broken 
one  of  hie  conditions.  "Maids  only  impoee  Bach 
conditions  on  men,"  laid  be,  "aa  they  demre  Bhoald 
be  broken,"  Al  thU  ahe  regarled  him  with  a  look 
af  ineffable  contempt,  and  continued  to  read  on  in 
her  Bible. 

The  hour  of  midnight  waa  now  paased,  the  aand 
had  nearly  run  oat  for  the  second  time  since  the  delay 
had  been  acceded  to,  and  Clerk  had  been  for  a  while 
tapping  the  glass  on  the  side,  and  shaking  it,  to 
makeit  empty  its  contonls  the  sooner.  Katbarine 
likewise  b^an  to  eje  it  with  looks  that  manifeeted 
•one  degree  of  pertnrbation ;  she  clasped  tite  Bible, 
sndsat  still  in  one  position,  as  if  listoning  attentively 
for  some  sound  or  signal.  Tbe  worthy  curato  at 
length  held  the  hour-gla«  np  between  her  eye  and 
the  burning  lamft— tbe  last  lingering  pile  of  sand 
fell  reluctantly  out  as  he  shook  it  in  that  position. 
Anxiety  and  suspense  settled  more  deeply  on  the 
httlj  and  serene  face  of  Katharine,  bat  instead  of 
a  flexible  timidity,  it  assumed  an  air  of  sternness. 
At  that  instant  the  cock  crew — she  started,  heaved 
s  deep  sigh,  like  one  that  feels  a  sudden  relief  from 
pain,  and  a  beam  of  joy  shed  ita  radiance  over  lier 
eonntenance.  Clak  was  asloniabed— be  could  not 
divine  the  source  or  cause  of  her  emotions,  butjudg- 
ing  fTom  his  own  comipt  heart,  be  judged  amiss. 
Tnie  however  to  bis  point,  he  reminded  her  of  her 
I  premise,  and  clumed  its  fulfilment.  She  deigned 
no  reply  to  bis  threats  or  promises,  but  kept  her  eye 
steadfastly  fixed  on  another  port  of  tbe  room.  He 
bade  ber  itimember  that  he  was  not  to  be  mocked, 
sad  in  spi(«  of  her  exertions,  he  lifted  her  up  in  hia 
onus,  and  carried  her  across  the  nmm  towards  the 
bed.  She  ntteied  a  loud  scream,  and  in  a  moment 
the  outer  door  that  entered  from  the  bank  was 
apvaad,  and  a  being  of  such  nnearthl;  dimendons 
entered,  aa  no  pen  may  ever  wholly  define.  It  was 
the  Brownie  of  fiodsbeck,  sometimes  mentioned 
before,  small  of  itatnra,  and  its  whole  form  utterly 
misUufied.  Its  beard  was  long  and  gray,  while  its 
look,  and  every  lineament  of  its  face,  were  indica- 
tive of  agony ;  its  locks  were  thin,  dishevelled,  and 
while,  and  it«  back  baunched  up  behind  its  head. 


There  seemed  to  be  more  of  the  same  species  0 
haggard  beings  lingering  behind  at  the  door,  but  this 
alone  advanced  with  a  stow  m^estic  pace.  Mass 
John  ottered  two  involuntary  cries,  somewhat  re- 
sembling the  shrill  bellowings  of  an  angry  bull, 
mixed  with  inarticnlate  mumblings,  sunk  powerlea 
on  the  floor,  and,  wiUi  a  deep  sbiTering  groan, 
Eiuntod  away.  Katharine,  stretdiing  forth  her 
bands,  flew  to  meet  her  Dnearlhly  guardian;  "VTel- 
come,  my  watchful  and  redoubted  Brownie,"  said 
ahe,  "tbon  art  well  worthy  to  be  the  familiar  to  oi 
empieae,  rather  than  an  inwgnificsnt  country 
maiden." 

"  BTVwnl^'t  bfln,  Bnwnie^a  than, 
Brownla'B  niUi  tbw  tyerjfbtn,' 

sud  the  dwarfish  spirit,  and  ted  ber  off  in  triumph. 

Having  bethought  herself  after  ahe  went  oat,  ^e 
retamed  lightly,  took  tbe  keys  from  the  pocket  of 
the  forlorn  priest,  extinguished  tbe  lamp,  and  again 
disappeared,  locking  the  door  on  the  outside. 

Mass  John's  trance  threw  him  into  a  heavy  and 
perturbed  tiamber,  which  overpowered  hira  for  a  long 
space,  and  even  aftor  be  awaked,  it  waa  long  before 
he  coald  fathom  the  circumstances  of  his  case;  for  he 
imagined  he  bad  only  been  in  a  ftightfal  and  oppres- 
sive dream,  till  beginning  to  grope  about,  he  dis- 
covered that  he  was  lying  on  the  damp  floor  with  his 
clothes  on ;  and  at  length,  withont  opening;  bis  eyes, 
he  recovered  by  d^rees  his  reaacning  faculties,  and 
was  able  to  retrace  the  circumstances  that  led  to  ~ 
present  sitnation.  He  arose  in  great  dismay;  the 
daylight  had  begun  to  shine  into  the  room,  and  find- 
ing that  both  doors  were  locked,  be  deemed  it  unod- 
visable  to  make  any  noise,  and  threw  himself  open 
the  bed.  The  retrospect  of  his  adventure  was  ^ught 
with  shame  and  sstoniahment.  Ho  had  acted  a  con- 
siderable part  in  it,  but  he  had  dreamed  of  a  great 
deal  more,  and  with  all  his  ingenuity  he  coald  not 
separate  in  his  mind  the  real  incidents  from  thoee 
that  were  imaginat?.  He  arose  with  the  son,  and 
t^ped  gently  at  the  inner  door,  which,  to  his  still 
further  astonishment,  waa  opened  by  Katbarine,  i 
hsr  nsoal  neat  and  cleanly  morning  dress.  H 
stored  in  her  &ce,  to  mark  if  be  could  read  any 
meaning  in  it;  he  cculd  distinguish  none  that  spoke 
a  language  to  him  either  good  or  bad:  it  wa 
face  of  calm  decent  serenity,  and  wore  no  ahade  of 
either  ahame  nor  anger,  somewhat  paler  than  it  was 
the  evening  before,  bat  still  as  lovely  sa  ever.  •" 
curato  seemed  gasping  for  breath,  but  not  having 
courage  to  address  her,  he  walked  forth  to  the  open 

It  was  a  beautiful  morning  in  September-'the 
ground  was  covered  with  a  alight  hoar  frost,  and  a 
cloud  of  light  haze  (or,  as  tbe  country  people  call  it, 
the  Uue  ouder)  slept  upon  the  long  valley  of  water, 
tui  reached  nearly  midway  up  the  hills.  The  morn- 
ing sun  shone  fuQ  npon  it,  making  it  appear  like 
on  ocean  of  silvery  down.    It  vanidied  by  imper- 
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Cfptible  degrtta  into  the  ole&r  blue  fiimuneDt,  ftnd 
WIS  BDoceed«d  b7  a  wum  aaa  and  a  southeilj  bieeie. 
It  «M  aach  a  moming  ■«  cooM  not  ful  to  cheer  and 
reanimate  ereij  heart  and  tnme,  not  wholl;  OTer- 
le  by  guilt  and  diiwaaa — Clerk's  were  neither;  he 
was  depraved  of  heart,  but  inaenuble  hi  the  evil  of 
uch  a  digpoution ;  he  iiad,  moreoTer,  been  a  banger- 
n  from  blByoDth  upward,  and  bad  an  effrontery  aot 
to  be  outfaced.  Of  course,  by  the  time  he  had  fin- 
ished a  three  houm'  walk,  he  felt  himself  so  moch 
refreshed  and  invigorated  in  mind,  that  he  reoolred 
not  to  expoee  himself  to  the  goodwifs,  who  was  his 
prindpal  stay  and  Bupport  among  liiB  straggled  and 
diasatiafied  flock,  by  a  uonfession  of  the  dreadful 
fright  he  had  gotten,  but  to  weather  out  the  storm 
vith  as  lofty  and  saintly  a  deportment  as  he  could. 
He  had  not  well  gone  out  when  the  lad  of  Eep- 
pl^ill  arrived,  and  delivered  to  Katharine  her 
father's  letter.  She  saw  the  propriety  of  the  iiyuno- 
tion  which  it  bore,  and  that  an  immediate  applica' 
tion  to  their  laird,  Dmmmelzier,  who  was  then  high 
in  trust  and  favour  with  the  party  in  power,  was  the 
likeliest  of  all  ways  to  procure  her  Other's  relief, 
neither  durst  she  trust  the  miasion  to  any  but  her- 
self. But  ah  I  there  was  a  concealed  weight  that 
preased  opon  her  spirit — a  secret  circumstance  that 
compelled  her  to  ataj  at  home,  and  which  could  not 
be  revealed  to  mortal  ear.  Her  father's  fate  was  at 
present  uncertain  and  ticklish,  bat  that  secret  once 
revealed,  tortures,  death,  and  ruin  were  inevitable — 
the  doom  of  the  whole  &inily  was  sealed.  She  knew 
not  what  to  do,  for  she  had  none  to  advise  with. 
There  was  but  one  on  earth  to  whom  this  secret 
could  be  imparted ;  indeed  there  wis  but  one  in 
whose  power  it  was  to  execute  the  trust  which  the 
cireumatancea  of  the  case  required,  and  that  waa  old 
I  Nanny,  who  was  crazed,  fearless,  and  altogether  in- 
,  scrutabte.  Another  trial,  however,  of  her  religious 
principles,  and  adherence  to  the  eatablished  rules  of 
church  government  in  the  countiy,  was  absolutely 
necessary ;  and  to  that  trial  our  young  and  mysteri- 
ous heroine  went  with  all  possible  haste,  as  well  as 
precaution. 

WhoBoerer  readeUi  this  must  paint  to  themselves 
old  Nanny,  and  they  must  paint  her  aright,  with 
her  thin  fantastic  form  and  antiquated  dress,  bust- 
ling up  and  down  the  houscB.  Her  Sne  stock  of 
bannocks  bad  been  all  exhausted— the  troopeia  and 
their  horses  bad  left  nothing  in  her  master's  bouse 
that  conid  either  be  eaten  or  conveniently  carried 
sway.  She  had  been  early  astir,  as  well  as  her 
sedate  and  thoughtful  young  dame;  had  been  busy 
all  the  morning,  and  the  whole  time  her  tongue 
never  at  rest  She  bad  been  mnging  one  while, 
speaking  to  henelf  another,  and  every  now  and  then 
intermixing  bitter  reflections  on  Clarers  and  his 

"  Wae  be  to  them  for  a  pack  o'  greedy  gallaynl^ 
— they  haena  the  menee  of  a  miller's  yand;  for 
though  she'll  stap  her  nose  Into  everybody's  pock. 


yet  when  she's  fon  she'll  cany  naething  wi'  her. 
Heichow  I  wae's  me^  that  I  sade  hae  lived  to  see  the 
day  1  That  ever  1  sude  hae  lived  to  aee  the  eoMtood 
take  the  laverock's  plaee ;  and  the  stanchel  and  the 
merlin  chatterin'  frae  the  cushat's  nest !  Ah  I  wae's 
me  I  will  the  sweet  voice  o'  the  turtle-doo  be  nae 
mair  heard  in  our  laud  I  There  was  a  time  when  I 
sat  on  the  bonny  green  brae  an'  listened  to  it  till 
the  tears  dreepit  frae  my  een,  an'  a'  the  hairs  o'  my 
head  stood  on  end  I  The  hairs  o'  mj  headi  Ay,  | 
that's  nae  lie!  They're  gray  now,  an'  will  soon  be 
snaw-white  if  heart's  care  can  alter  them ;  but  they 
will  never  be  sae  white  as  his  war.  I  saw  the  siller- 
gray  lock  o'  age,  an'  the  manly  corls  o'  youth  wavin' 
at  my  side  that  day  I  But  where  are  they  now!  A' 
mouledl  a'  mouledl  But  the  dmckit  blood  wi 
let  them  roti  I'll  see  them  rise  fresh  an'  bonnyt 
I'll  look  round  te  my  right  hand  and  ane  wiU  say, 
'  Mother!  my  dear  mother,  are"  yon  here  with  ust' 
I'll  turn  to  my  left  hand,  another  will  say,  'Nanny! 
my  dear  and  faithful  wife,  are  you  too  here  with  osf 
I'll  say,  'Ay,  John,  I'm  here;  I  was  youra  in  lifo; 
I  have  been  yonrs  in  death;  an'  I'll  be  yours  in  life 
agun.'  Dear  bairn,  dear  bairn,  are  you  there," 
continued  she,  observii^  Eatharine  standing  close 
behind  her;  "what  was  I  saying,  or  where  was  latl 
I  little  Wat  outher  what  I  waa  saying  or  doing. 
Hout  ay;  I  was  gann  ower  some  anld  things,  but 
they're  a'  like  a  dream,  an'  when  I  get  amang  them 
I'm  hardly  mysel.  Dear  bairn,  ye  maunna  mind  an 
auld  crazy  body's  reveries." 

There  was  some  need  for  this  apology,  if  Nanny's 
frame,  air,  and  attitude,  are  taken  into  account- 
She  was  standing  with  her  back  to  the  light,  mixing 
meal  with  water,  whereof  to  make  bread — her  match, 
or  night-fnunag,  as  she  called  it,  was  tied  dose 
down  over  her  cheeks  and  brow  as  usual ;  her  gray 
locks  hanging  dishevelled  from  under  it;  and  u 
she  uttered  the  last  sentence,  immediately  before 
noticing  her  young  mistress,  her  thin  mealy  hand) 
were  stretched  upwarda,  her  head  and  body  bent 
back,  and  her  voice  like  one  in  a  psroxyam.  "' 
tharine  quaked,  although  well  accustomed  to  scenes 
of  no  ordinary  nature. 

"Nanny,"  said  she,  "there  is  something  that 
prays  upon  your  spirit— some  great  calamity  that 
recurs  to  your  memory,  and  goes  near  to  nnhinge 
your  trenqnillity  of  mind,  if  not  your  reason, 
yoa  inform  me  of  it,  good  Nanny,  that  I  may  talk 
and  sympathize  with  you  over  itl" 

"Dear  bwn),  nae  Ion  ara— A'  profit!  a'  profit  i' 
the  Boial  I  haena  biggit  a  bield  o'  the  windleatrae, 
nor  lippened  my  weight  to  a  broken  reed  I  Na,  na. 
dearborn;  nae  loss  ava." 

"  But,  Nanny,  I  have  overheard  jou  in  yoor  most 
secret  hours,  in  your  prayers  and  Belf-«xsminationa. 

At  the  mention  of  thU  Nanny  turned  about,  and 
alter  a  wild  searching  stare  in  her  young  mistKW* 
face,  while  every  nerve  of  her  frwne  seemed  to  shr^ 
from  the  reoollecUon  of  tbe  disclosures  she  feared 
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■be  had  iud«i,  Ae  uawsnd  ta  foUom,  in  %  de^ 
tad  tremnlona  tone : — 

'"Hat  vM  Uween  God  ud  me.  Then  wu 
neitlier  laapu^  oorwrand  there  for  the  ear  o'  Se«h< 
It  wu  antkirl  It  wu  nnfairl  Te  are  miitren 
hen,  uid  y«  kaeip  the  keji  o'  the  aumbry,  the 
kftdien,  the  ha',  an'  the  bale  home;  bat  wi'  the 
Mcret  keys  o'  the  heart  and  conaoienM  ye  hae  nae- 
Uiiny  to  do!— the  keye  o'  the  Bina'eat  portal  that 
kada  to  heaven  or  bell  are  nane  o'  Toan ;  therefore, 
*hat  ye  hae  done  was  unfair.  If  I  cbose,  dnfal  and 
miaeiable  aa  I  am,  to  oonveiM  with  my  Ood  abont 
the  dead  aa  if  the;  war  living,  an'  of  the  living  aa  if 
(bey  -ni  dead,  wbat'a  that  to  yea  1  Or  if  I  likft  to 
take  coanael  of  that  which  eiiata  only  in  my  own 
mlod,  ia  the  raekle  band  o'  iteetrifta  power  to  make 
4  handle  o'  that  to  grind  the  Tery  hearts  of  tbejoat 
and  the  good,  or  torn  tl|e  poor  waaUd  frame  o'  eild 
and  resignation  on  the  vheel  t  Lack-a^dsy,  my  dear 
Uint,  I'm  loM  ag^n  I     Te  canna  an'  ye  maunna 

9  me  now.     Tfalth'a  dear,  an' life's  desrw—bnt 
■in'  it  maun  be  aae,  twal  o'clock  unna  find  me 

Ji  yonr  roof — there  shall  naebody  suffer  for 
karbouring  poor  sold  Nanny— she  haa  seen  bet(«r 
dayi,  an' abe  hopes  to  tee  better  anea again :  butit's 
lang  sin'  the  warld'i  weel  an'  the  world's  wae  came 
btdth  to  her  alike.  I  maun  e'en  bid  ye  fareweel, 
my  bonny  bairn,  bat  I  maun  tell  ye  en  I  gse  tbat 
I  ye'n  i'  Uie  braid  irajr.  Ye  bae  tome  good  things 
abont  ye,  and  0,  it  is  a  pity  tbat  a  dear  sweet  sonl 
shonld  be  loet  for  want  o'  light  to  dii«ctl  How  can 
a  dear  bairn  find  the  right  way  vi'  its  een  tied  npl 
But  I  maun  hand  my  tongue  an'  leave  ye — I  wad  fain 
greet,  bat  I  bae  lost  the  gate  o't,  for  the  fountain- 
head  bae  been  lang  nin  dry.  Weel,  weel — it's  a' 
ower ! — nae  mair  about  il  How's  this  the  auld 
«gaesl 

"  When  tl»  v«U  HUH  drj  tb«  U»  nln  !•  nl^, 

Tha  hiBTnii  a'  Hirth  nuuui  boRoir ; 
An'  th«  Itmmi  th&t  atimf  thru'  tha  IwtA  the  dAjr, 
■■J  bU  aboon  tbe  moiTDW. 


TImB*!  u  Bar  Uut  h«an,  tliart'i  an  um  u|inan, 
nn'i  u  B/B  (list  HCB  our  XDOoming, 

Th*n'*  ui  sOIct  ptm'd  out  tne  Ibm  ikj, 
Fmn  whloh  then'*  no  rnttunins. 

ThBD  dlsna  grast  fu  tha  dij  that* •  giM^ 

yat  on  tha  piweiit  pondBT. 
For  thoa  duH  ilng  on  Un  UTerock't  winf. 

An^  ftr  swa7  bejuid  bar." 

This  Nann;  sung  to  an  air  so  soothing,  and  at 
the  sane  tine  to  melancholy.  It  was  impowble  to 
a  to  her  unafieeted,  eepedally  ts  she  herself  wta 
sffeeted  in  a  rcry  peculiar  manner— a  beam  of  wild 
delight  glancing  in  her  eye,  but  it  waa  like  the  joy 
of  giiaf  (if  one  may  be  allowed  the  ezpreasion),  if  not 
Mually  Uie  joy  of  madness.      Nothing  could  be 


more  interesting  than  her  character  was  now  to 
bewildered  Katharine— it  arose  to  her  eyes,  and 
grew  on  her  mind  like  a  vision.  She  had  been  led 
previously  to  regard  her  as  having  been  crazed  from 
ber  birth,  and  her  songs  and  chaunts  to  be  m 
ravings  of  fancy,  etrang  in  rhymes  to  suit  favourite 
airs,  or  old  scrapa  of  ballads  void  of  meaning,  tbat 
the  had  learned  in  her  youth.  But  there  wa 
wild  elegance  at  times  in  ber  manner  of  thinking 
and  expression— a  dash  of  sublimity  that  was  incon- 
tieteut  with  such  an  idea.  "Is  it  possible"  (thus 
reasoned  the  maiden  with  henelf),  "that  this  de- 
meanour QUI  be  the  effect  of  great  worldly  trouble 
and  loat}  Perhaps  she  is  bereft  of  all  those  who 
were  near  and  dear  to  ber  in  life— is  left  alone  as  it 
were  in  this  world,  and  has  lost  a  reliah  for  all  its 
coneema,  while  her  whole  hope,  heart,  and  mind,  is 
fixed  on  a  home  above,  to  which  all  her  thoughts, 
dreams,  and  even  her  ravings  iDtensibly  turn,  and 
tA  which  the  very  songs  and  chaunts  of  ber  youth- 
ful days  are  modelled  anew.  If  tucb  is  really  her 
case,  bow  I  conld  sympathize  with  ber  in  all  ber 
feelings !" 

"Nanny,"  said  she,  "how  woefully  yon  misappre- 
hend me ;  I  came  to  exchange  burdens  of  heart  and 
consdcnce  with  you — to  confide  in  yon,  and  love 
yon.  Why  will  not  you  do  the  same  with  me,  and 
tell  me  what  loss  it  is  tbat  yon  seem  to  bewail  night 
and  day,  and  what  affecting  theme  it  is  that  thus 
putt  you  betide  yonrtelf  ?  If  I  judge  not  far  am 
the  knowledge  of  this  is  of  greater  import  to  my 
peace  than  angfat  in  the  world  beaide,  and  will  lead 
to  a  secret  fhtm  me  that  deeply  concerns  us  both 

Nanny's  snspidons  were  aroused,  not  laid,  by  this 
speech ;  she  eyed  her  yoong  mistreta  steadfastly  for 
a  while,  smiled,  and  shook  her  head. 

"Sae  young,  sae  bonny,  and  yet  tae  canning!" 
said  she.  "Jndas  coodna  hae  sic  a  fooe,  but  he  had 
nonther  a  fairer  tongue  nor  a  fauser  heart  1  A 
■ecret  frae  yon,  dear  bairn!  what  secret  can  comt 
A«e  yon,  but  some  bit  waefii'  love  story,  enough  u 
mak  tl»  pinks  an'  the  ewe  gowans  blnsh  to  the  very 
lipl  My  heart's  wae  for  ye,  ae  way  an'  a'  ways; 
bnt  it's  a  part  of  yoor  corse— woman  unned  an' 
woman  maun  snffer — her  bale  life  is  but  a  soccession 
o'  shame,  degradation,  and  suffering,  fiae  her  cradle 
till  her  grave." 

Katharine  was  dnmb  for  a  space,  for  reasoning 
with  Nanny  was  out  of  the  qneation. 

"  You  may  one  day  rue  this  mispriuon  of  my  m 
tives,  Nanny,"  r^oined  she;  "in  the  meantime,  I 
am  obliged  to  leave  home,  on  an  expreas  that  c 
eems  my  father's  life  and  fortune;  be  careful  of  my 
mother  until  my  return,  and  of  everything  about 
the  honse,  for  the  charge  of  all  must  devolve  for  a 
space  on  you." 

"Tliat  I  will,  dear  bairn — the  tbii^  that  Nanny 
has  ta'en  in  hand  sanna  be  neglected,  if  her  twa 
hands  can  do  it,  and  her  auld  crazed  head  compre- 
hend it." 
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"But  Grat,  tell  me,  uid  tell  mfe  aeriomlr,  Numy, 
:e  yoa  subject  to  uiy  appreben^on  or  terror  on  ac- 
count of  gpirita  I" 

"Naemair  feared  Tor  tbem  Uum  1  tun  for  70a,  an' 
10  half  me  tnncklo,  <rt'  your  leare,    Spirita,  quoth  I .' 


WliAT  tbej  fnog,  or  wbar  tluf  rldfl, 
Ttound  the  hillock,  on  th*  Ink, 
Roond  tha  Huld  borrKl  trefl. 
Or  boorock  by  the  bum  lide ; 
D»p  Wilkin  tha  bocls-hoK*, 


"  Ah  1  Doblo  Clelond  1  it  is  lilce  his  irayTard  freab 
an'  whimuGBj  Did  ye  never  hear  it,  yon  that  apeaka 
abont  BpiritB  as  they  war  your  door  neighbonrg  1  It's 
a  clever  thing;  hin  uster  snng  it;  1  think  it  rim 
this  gate — hum!  bnt  then  the  dialers  comes  in, 

id  it  is  lae  hamshackle  I  caana  word  it,  though  I 

nua  say  it's  misleared  either." 

"Deftr  Nanny,  that  isfarfrommy  qneation.  You 
say  you  are  nothing  afraid  of  gpiritg]" 

'An'  whyabonld  11  If  they  be  goodapiiits,  they 
irill  do  me  use  ill ;  and  if  they  be  evil  spirita,  they 
hse  nae  pover  here.  Thiakna  ye  that  Ho  that  takes 
care  0'  me  throi^hoat  the  day,  is  aa  able  to  do  it  by 
night  1  Na,  ns,  dear  bairn,  I  bae  coatendit  wi'  tlM 
wsrst  o'  a'  apirita  face  to  face,  hand  to  hand,  and 
breast  to  breast;  ay,  an'  for  a'  hia  power,  an'  a'  hia 
mi^t,  I  dang  him ;  and  packed  him  off  baffled  and 
^amedl — Little  reason  hae  1  to  be  feared  for  ony  0' 

"Should  one  appear  to  yoa  bodily,  would  you  b« 
nothing  distracted  or  frightened  1" 

"In  my  own  strength  1  could  not  stand  it,  but 
jet  I  would  stand  it" 

"That  gives  me  joy.  Then,  Nanny,  list  to  me : 
Ton  will  aaaoredly  see  one  in  my  absence;  and  you 
mast  take  good  heed  to  mj  directions,  and  act  pre- 
cisely as  I  bid  yoa." 

Nanny  gave  up  her  work,  and  listened  in  aoS' 
pense.     "Then  it  is  a'  true  that  the  fock  saysl" 

d  she,  with  a  long-diawu  sigh.  "Hia  presence 
be  about  usl" 

"How  senaibly  jou  apoke  juat  now!  Where  ia 
your  faith  fled  already  1  I  tell  yon  tliere  will  one 
appear  to  you  every  night  in  my  absence,  precisely 
D  the  first  crowing  of  the  cock,  about  an  hour  after 
midnight,  and  jon  must  give  him  everything  that 
le  asks,  else  it  may  fare  the  woiae  with  you,  and  all 
about  the  house." 

Nanny's  limbs  were  nnable  to  support  her  wdght 
—they  trembled  under  her.  She  sat  down  on  a 
form,  leaned  her  brow  upon  both  hands,  and  recited 
the  6Sd  Psalm  from  beginning  to  end  in  a  fervent 
i. 

I  wasna  prepared  for  this,"  said  she.     "I  fear, 
though  my  foith  may  stand  it,  my  wita  will  not. 
Dear,  dear  bunt,  is  there  nae  way  to  get  aff  fiae  aic 
trial  1" 

"There  is  only  one,  which  is  fraught  with  danger 


of  snother  sort;  bnt  were  I  sure  that  I  ooold  trust 
you  with  it,  all  might  be  wdl,  and  you  would  rest 
free  from  any  intercourse  with  that  unearthly  viai- 
t«nt,  of  whom  it  aeemsyoa  ate  so  much  in  terror." 

"  For  my  own  sake  ye  may  trust  me  there :  Ony- 
thing  but  a  bogle  face  to  faee  at  midnight,  an'  me 
a'  my  lane.  It  is  ti^t  vonderfu',  though  I  ken  I'll 
,  soon  be  in  a  warld  0'  spirits,  an'  tlut  I  maun  mingle 
:  an'  mool  wi'  them  for  ages,  how  the  nature  within 
Fme  revolts  at  a'  conunaoion  wi'  them  here.  Dear 
bairn,  gie  me  your  other  plan,  an'  trust  me  for  my 
own  sake." 

"It  is  this — but  if  yon  adopt  it,  for  your  life  an' 
■oul  let  no  one  in  this  place  know  of  it  but  yourself: 
— It  is  to  admit  one  or  two  of  the  fugitive  VThigs — 
these  people  that  skulk  and  pray  about  the  moun- 
tains, privily  into  the  house  every  night,  antil  my 
return.  If  you  will  give  me  any  test  of  your  secrecy 
and  truth,  I  will  find  ways  and  means  of  bringing 
them  to  JOU,  which  will  effectually  bar  all  intrusion 
of  bogle  or  brownie  on  your  qniet ;  or  should  any 
such  dare  to  appear,  they  will  deal  with  it  them- 

"An'  (an  the  presence  o'  ane  o'  them  do  this  t" 
said  Nanny,  starting  up  and  speaking  in  a  load 
eldritch  voice.  ' '  Then  heaven  and  hell  acknowledges 
it,  an'  the  eartJi  maun  soon  do  the  same!  I  knew 
it!— 1  knew  it! — I  knew  it!— ha,  ba,  ha,  1  knew  it! 
— Ah !  John,  thou  art  safe ! — Ay !  and  mae  than  thee ; 
an'  there  will  b«  mae  yet!  It  is  but  a  day!  an'  dark 
an'  dismal  though  it  be,  the  change  will  be  the 
sweeterl  Blessed,  bteased  be  the  day!  None  can 
say  of  thee  that  thou  died  like  a  fool,  for  thj 
bands  were  not  bound,  nor  thj  feet  put  into  fetters." 
Then  taming  ckwe  roond  to  Katharine,  with  an 
expresuon  of  countenance  quite  indescrilMble,  she 
added  in  a  quick  maddened  manner— "Eh)  Thou 
seekest  a  test  of  me,  dost  tbonl  Can  blood  doit! 
— Can  martyrdom  do  it  1 — Can  bonds,  wounds,  tor- 
tures, and  modterj  do  it !— Can  death  itself  do  it  i 
All  these  have  /  suffered  for  that  cause  in  thia  mTne 
body;  mark  that ;  for  there  is  but  one  half  of  raj 
bone  and  mj  flesh  here.  But  voids  are  nothing  to 
the  misbelieving — mere  air  mouthed  into  a  sound. 
Look  at  tliis  for  a  teat  of  my  sincerity  and  truth." 
So  saying,  she  gave  her  hand  awild  brandish  in  the 
air,  darted  it  at  her  throat,  and  snapping  the  tie  of 
her  cap  that  she  had  always  worn  over  her  face,  she 
snatched  it  off,  and  turning  her  cheek  roond  to  her 
yoang mistress,  added,  "Look  there  for  your  teat, 
and  if  that  is  not  enough,  I  will  give  you  more!" 

Katharine  wss  struck  dumb  with  astonishment 
and  horror.  She  ssw  that  her  ears  were  cut  out 
dose  to  the  aknll,  and  a  C.  S.  indented  on  her  check 
with  a  hot  iron,  aa  deep  as  the  jaw-bone.  She  burst 
out  a  crying — clasped  the  old  enthasiaat  in  her 
aims — kissed  the  wound  and  steeped  it  with  her 
tears,  and  withont  one  further  remaA,  led  her  away 
to  the  Old  Boom,  that  Uiej  might  converse  without 
interrupldon. 


THE  BtoWHlE  OF  BODSBECK. 


The  seqntl  of  tUt  diadtieare  tamed  not  ont  is 
denied;  but  thU  vs  mmt  leave  b;  the  way,  nntil 
re  orertske  it  in  the  regular  eoom  o:~ 


CHAPTBE   XI. 

Am  soon  u  her  father's  letter  iras  put  into  Nonoy's 
hands,  Eatfaarine  seat  off  one  of  her  brothera  to 
Machiah,  to  warn  old  John  and  his  ion  to  come  io- 
Blintly  to  Cbi^ibope.  Tbe;  both  arrived  while  she 
and  Nannj  were  eonsnlting  in  the  Old  Room.  She 
told  them  of  her  father's  letter,  of  the  jeopardy  he 
was  in,  and  of  her  intended  application  to  Drummel- 
ber  without  loH  of  time.  "One  of  yon,"  n^d  ehe, 
"must  accompany  me ;  and  I  sent  for  yon  both,  to 
learn  which  could,  with  least  Inconvenience,  be 
wanted  from  your  flocks." 

"As  for  me,"  said  John,  "it's  onto'  the  question 
to  thiitt  about  me  winning  away.  The  ewes  wad 
gang  wi'  the  bit  hog-fence  o'  the  Qnave  Brae,  stoup 
and  roup.  What  wi'  ghaists,  brownies,  dead  men, 
an'  ae  mischief  an'  other,  it  is  maiatlj  gane  already ; 
in'  what's  to  come  o'  the  poor  bits  o'  plottin  baggits 
a'  viDler,  is  mair  nor  I  can  telL  They  may  pike  the 
woo  aff  ane  another  for  aught  that  I  see. " 

Katharine  was  grieved  to  hear  this  remonatranee, 
for  she  was  desirous  of  having  old  John  as  a  guide 
and  protector,  who  well  knew  the  war,  and  waa  be- 
mdes  ringalar  for  strength  and  courage,  if  kept 
among  beings  of  this  world.  She  represented  to 
him  that  the  hog-fence  of  the  Quave  Brae  could  not 
posdbly  be  of  equal  importance  with  his  master's 
life,  nor  yet  with  the  loss  of  hii  whole  stock,  both 
of  sheep  and  cattle,  which  might  be  confiscated,  if 
laompt  measuree  were  not  adopted.  NoUiing,  how- 
ever, conld  petsuade  John,  that  ought  could  be  of 
equal  importance  to  him  with  that  which  he  had  the 
charge  of,  and  on  which  hii  heart  and  attention  were 
JM  much  set  both  by  day  and  night.     He  aaid  he 

elost  his  lugB,  and  been  brunt  wi'  the  king's  bim, 
the  hog-(ence  of  the  Quave  Brae;  and  when  he 
Wuldna  get  away  to  the  prison  at  Edinbutgh  for  fear 
o't,  but  suffeiod  use  muckle  in  place  o'  that,  how 
could  he  win  away  a'  the  gate  to  Dunse  Castle  I 

Jasper  liked  not  the  journey  more  than  he;  for 
being  oonvidced  of  Katharine's  power  over  spirits, 
he  was  very  jealous  of  her  taking  undue  sdvantagu 
of  him ;  but  he  was  obliged  to  submit.  He  refoeed 
a  hoise,  saying,  "it  would  only  taigle  him,  but  if 
■he  mffered  him  to  gang  on  his  feet,  If  he  was  hind- 
most at  Dunse,  he  should  gie  her  leave  to  cut  the 
lugs  oat  o'  his  head  too,  and  then  he  wad  hae  the 
thief's  mark  on  him  like  his  father," 

Away  they  went;  she  riding  on  a  stout  shaggy 
pony,  and  Jasper  running  before  her  barefoot,  but 
with  bis  kote  and  thoon  bound  over  his  shoulder. 
Be  took  the  slrught  line  for  Dunse,  over  hill  and 


dale,  OS  a  shepherd  always  does,  who  hates  the  mim- 
pUi,  as  he  calls  them,  of  a  turnpike.  He  took  such 
a  line  as  an  esgle  would  take,  or  a  flock  of  wild  geese, 
journeying  from  the  one  aide  of  the  country  to  the 
other,  never  once  reflecting  on  the  iDoonvenience  of 
riding  on  such  a  road.  Of  course,  it  was  impoe^ble 
his  young  mistress  could  keep  up  with  him — indeed 
she  had  often  enough  to  do  in  keeping  sight  lA  him. 
They  met  with  some  curious  adventures  by  the  way. 
particularly  one  near  Thirleetane  castle  on  Leader, 
with  some  stragglers  of  a  troop  of  soldiers.  But 
these  things  we  must  hurry  over  as  eitraneoos  mat- 
ter, baring  nothing  more  to  do  with  them  than  as 
coaneoted  with  the  thread  of  our  tale.  They  slept 
that  night  at  a  farm-house  in  Lammermoor,  whidi 
belonged  to  Dmmmelzier,  and  next  day  by  noon 
oirired  at  Dnnse  Castle. 

Drummelrier,  being  one  of  the  committee  of  pub- 
lic safety,  waa  absent  tnm  home,  to  which  be  did 
not  retam  for  sereral  days,  to  the  great  perplexity 
of  Eatharine,  who  was  in  the  utmost  distress  about 
her  fUher,  as  well  as  her  afl'urs  at  home.  She  was 
obliged,  however,  to  wait  with  patience,  as  no  one 
knew  in  what  part  of.  the  country  he  was.  The 
housekeeper,  who  waa  an  Englishwoman,  was  kind 
to  her,  and  bade  her  not  be  afraid,  for  that  their 
master  had  much  more  power  with  the  government 
than  Claverhouse,  the  one  being  a  moving  spring, 
and  the  other  only  a  tool. 

Dmrnmeliier  was  a  bold  and  determined  royalist 
— was,  indeed,  in  high  trust  with  the  privy  council, 
and  bad  it  in  his  power  to  have  harassed  the  country 
sa  much,  and  more,  than  the  greater  port  of  those 
who  did  10 ;  but,  fortunately  for  that  south-east  divi- 
sion of  Scotland,  he  was  a  gentleman  of  high  honour, 
benevolence,  and  suavity  of  manners,  and  detested 
any  act  of  injustice  or  oppreesion.  He  by  these 
means  contributed  materially  to  the  keeping  of  a 
large  division  of  Scotland  (though  as  whiggishly  in- 
clined as  any  part  of  it,  Ayrshire  perh^w  excepted) 
in  perfect  peace.  The  very  first  dash  that  Clavers 
made  among  the  Covenanters,  while  he  was  as  yet 
only  a  captun  of  a  company,  was  into  this  division 
of  the  country  over  which  Drummelsier  was  ap- 
pointed to  keep  an  eye,  and  it  was  in  oonsequence 
of  his  intrepid  and  decided  behaviour  there,  that  the 
Duke  of  York  interested  himself  in  his  behalf,  and 
procured  him  the  command  of  a  troop  of  hoise.  At 
a  place  called  Bewly,  on  the  confines  of  Roxburgh- 
shire,  he  surprised  a  large  conventicle  about  eleven 
o'clock  on  a  Sabbath  morning.  Having  but  a  small 
band,  ss  soon  as  he  appeared,  a  crowd  of  the  hearers 
gathered  round  the  preacher  to  defend  him,  or  to 
further  his  escape.  Clavers  buret  in  upon  them  like 
a  torrent ;  killed  and  wounded  upwards  of  a  hun- 
dred ;  took  the  preacher  prisoner,  and  oU  such  of  the 
bearers  as  were  the  most  respectable  in  appearance. 
Ho  would  liBve  detained  many  more  had  his  force 
been  sufficient  for  his  deigns,  for  that  very  day, 
about  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  he  surprised 
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another  unmeroua  MOTentiele,  at  *  pUc«  oiled 
Helmbnm  Linn,  in  Selkirk«hiie,  where  he  aeted 
over  the  ume  acena  that  he  had  done  iathe  moniiiij:. 
The  people,  it  it  true,  did  not  get  time  to  rail;  round 
tb^r  pMtor  aa  at  the  former  place,  forthefirat  intel- 
ligence they  had  of  hJA  approach  mu  froni  «  volley 
of  musketry  among  them  from  the  top  of  the  linn, 
which  Cook  too  Bure  effeet. 

The  congngation  acattered  in  a  moment ;  and  as 
there  were  atrooj;  fattDeasesnear  at  hand,  none  wera 
taken  priaonen,  aavs  aome  old  men  and  a  number 
of  ladieaj  unfbrtunately  all  (he«e  vera  ladies  of  dji- 
tinction :  the  preacher  likewise  waa  taken,  who  suf- 
fered afterwards.  The  soldicn  related  of  thia  man, 
that  when  thej  came  upon  (he  crowd,  and  fired 
among  tliem,  he  waa  in  the  middle  of  hia  afternoon 
prayer,  and  all  the  people  standing  uncovered  aronnd 
him ;  and  that  for  all  the  aholo,  and  the  pet^le  flee- 
ing and  falling  dead  aboat  him,  he  never  to  mach 
ai  paused,  nor  took  down  hia  hands,  nor  even  (q>ened 
his  eyes,  but  concluded  a  sentence  in  the  same  fer- 
vent lone  after  tbe;  had  dragged  him  from  the  tent. 
ir  other  of  these  unfortunate  conventicles, 


a  part  of  all  the  chief  families  of  the  Pringlee,  each 
s  Torwoodlee,  Whitebank,  Faimilie,  and  others, 
rere  taken  pmonere;  as  well  as  aome  of  the  Seotts 
of  Harden,  and  the  Douglases  of  Carers  and  Boon- 
jeddsrt— rich  prizes  for  ClaveiB,  who  bore  them  all 
in  triompb  prisoners  to  Bdinbnrgh. 

Drummelzier  put  his  whole  interast  to  the  stretch 
to  get  these  leading  and  respectable  families  freed 
from  such  a  disagreeable  dilemma,  and  auoceeded 
in  getting  the  greater  part  of  tbem  set  at  libertf , 
on  giving  securities.  Fnmi  that  time  forth  there 
exiMed  a  seoiet  Jealous;  between  him  and  Clavera; 
bat  as  their  jurisdiction  lay  on  different  sides  of 
the  country,  thej  had  no  further  interference  with  one 
another. 

When  Katharine  infbnned  him  that  liia  flknner, 
whom  he  so  mach  esteemed,  was  taken  away  a  pris- 
oner, and  by  whom,  he  bit  hia  lip,  shook  his  head, 
and  seemed  highly  incensed.  He  then  questioned 
her  about  all  the  charges  against  him,  and  the  evi- 
dence, requesting  her,  at  the  same  time,  to  tell  him 
the  truth,  in  all  its  bearings,  to  Che  most  minute 
Bcruple;  and  when  he  had  heard  all,  he  said  that 
Clavers  had  other  motives  for  this  capture  besidea 
these.  He  lost  no  time  in  setting  about  tbe  most 
coercive  measures  he  could  think  of  to  procure  his 
liberty.  He  sent  an  express  to  tbe  privy  coandl, 
and  wrote  to  enndry  other  gentlemen  wiiom  Eatha- 
rioe  knew  nothing  of;  but  the  deatinaUon  of  Walter 
being  utterly  unknown  to  either  of  them,  the  laird 
waa  at  a  loss  how  to  proceed. 

He  gave  ber,  moreover,  a  bond  of  security,  ngned 
with  his  name,  and  without  a  direction,  to  a  great 
amount,  for  her  father's  appearance  at  any  court, 
to  answer  such  charges  aa  were  brought  against  him; 
and  with  this  she  was  to  haste  to  the  place  where 
her  father  was  a  prisoner,  and  present  it  to  the 


sheriff  of  the  county,  orehiefm^tlstnteofUiebuigh 
of  such  place,  unless  it  was  at  Edinbnifih,  and  in 
tbat  case  she  waa  to  take  no  farther  care  or  concera 
about  bitn. 

She  hasted  home  with  her  wild  guide,  where  she 
arrived  the  fourth  or  fifth  day  after  her  departure, 
and  found,  to  her  astonishment,  the  Cbapelhope 
deserted  by  man,  woman,  and  boj !  Not  a  living 
creatme  remained  about  the  steading,  but  her 
father's  di^  and  some  poaltry !  The  doon  %eie 
locked,  and  the  key  aw^ ;  and,  hungry  and  fsUgued 
as  she  was,  she  could  find  no  meana  of  admittance. 
At  length,  on  looking  about,  she  perceived  that  the 
cows  were  not  abont  the  house,  nor  anywhere  in  the 
com,  and  concluding  that  some  one  must  be  herding 
them,  she  went  up  the  side  of  the  lake  to  thdr 
wanted  walk,  and  found  her  two  brotheis  attending 
the  cattle. 

They  told  her  that  the  town  (lo  they  always  de- 
nominate a  brm-ateading  in  that  district)  had  been 
so  grievoosly  haunted  in  her  absence,  both  by 
brownie  and  a  ghost,  tbat  they  were  all  obliged  to 
leave  it;  that  their  mother  was  gone  all  the  wsy  to 
Gilmuudeuch  to  ber  brother,  to  remain  there  until 
she  saw  what  became  of  her  husband;  llass  John 
was  taken  away  by  the  fairiea,  and  old  Nanny  was 
at  Biskinhope,  where  they  wete  also  tvaidiog  and 
sleeping  at  night ;  that  the  keys  of  the  house  were 
lo  be  had  there,  but  nothing  would  induce  Nanny 
to  come  back  sgun  to  Cbapelhope,  or  at  least  to  re- 
mun  another  night  under  ila  rooL 

One  mischief  came  thus  upon  poor  Katharine  after 
another,  and  she  was  utt^y  unable  to  account  ftor 
this  piece  of  intelligence,  having  been  satisfied  when 
she  went  away  that  she  had  put  everything  in  train 
to  secure  peaoe  and  order  about  the  house  until  her 
return.  She  rode  to  Biskinhope  for  the  key,  but 
not  one  would  accompany  her  home,  poor  Nanny 
being  lying  moaning  upon  a  bed.  Jaaper  sat  on  the 
side  of  the  hill,  at  a  convenient  distance  from  the 
house,  until  ber  return,  but  then  took  her  horse 
from  her,  and  put  it  away  to  the  rest,  refumug  to 
enter  the  door.  Thus  waa  she  left  in  her  hther's 
house  all  alone.  Nanny  came  over,  and  aasiatsd  her 
ia  milting  the  kine  evening  and  morning,  but 
Katharine  remained  the  rest  of  the  day  and  every 
night  by  herself,  neither  did  she  pitas  any  one  much 
to  bear  her  oompany.  She  had  no  one  to  send  in 
search  of  her  father  and  deliver  Drummelzter's 
bond — at  leaat  none  that  any  one  knew  of—  yet  it  was 
sent,  and  that  speedily,  although  to  little  purpose, 
for  though  Walter  was  sent  to  DumfHes  jail,  he  i«- 
mained  there'but  two  nights;  a.  party  of  prisonere, 
of  ten  men  and  two  women,  being  ordered  for  Gdin- 
butgh,  under  a  guard  of  soldiers,  he  was  mixed  in- 
discriminately with  the  rest,  and  sent  there  along 
with  them. 

He  always  said  that  though  he  was  disposed  to 
think  well  of  Clavers  before  he  saw  him,  yet  he  never 
was  so  blythe  in  hia  life  aa  when  be  got  from  under 
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I  hw  juiudietion;  for  there  «m  an  sppearanoe  of 
I  ferodty  and  Tuitonneu  of  cruelty  in  all  hia  procoed- 
ings  during  the  time  that  he  rode  in  hia  train  a 
piuoner,  that  made  the  heart  of  anj  man,  not 
bniUfied  bj  inurement  to  auch  acenee,  revolt  at  the 
prindplw  that  indnced  bb  well  aa  th«  government 
that  varrantad  tiiem.  He  saw  him  and  hia  trooperi 
gather  the  whole  vale  of  Annandale  as  a  ahepherd 
gathera  hia  sheep  in  dioves,  pricking  the  inhabitanla 
■ilh  tiieiT  Htrorda  to  nrg«  their  apeed.  When  he 
got  thoa  all  the  people  of  a  pariah,  or  diviaion  of  a 
parish,  driven  together,  he  aunoimded  them  with 
his  Boldiera,  made  them  kneel  by  doxena,  end  take 
the  oath  of  abjuration,  aa  well  aa  one  acknowledging 
Jamee  Dnke  of  York  thdr  rightful  lord  and  aove- 
rdgn;  and  lastly,  made  them  renounce  their  right 
lod  part  in  heaven,  if  ever  they  repented  them  of 
that  oath.  The  first  man  of  such  a  groap  who  re- 
fused or  otyected  to  compliance  with  thia  dreadful 
lure,  be  took  him  forthwith  behind  the  ranka  and 
(hot  him,  which  summary  way  of  proceeding  gene- 
nlly  induced  all  the  people  to  comply.  Moreover, 
Kay  in  which  he  threatened  and  m«ltreated  chil' 
dren,  and  mocked  and  insulted  women,  not  to  men- 
tion more  brutal  usage  of  them,  proved  him  at  once 
10  be  destitute  of  the  behaviour  and  feelings  becoming 
a  man,  far  len  those  of  a  gentleman.  He  seemed 
to  t^ard  all  the  commonalty  in  the  south  and  west 
of  Scotland  aa  things  to  be  mocked  and  insulted  at 
pleasure — aa  beings  created  only  for  the  sport  of  him 
and  his  aoldiers — while  their  mental  and  bodily 
a^nies  were  hia  delight.  The  narrator  of  thia  tale 
confenea  that  he  haa  taken  thia  account  of  hia  nud 
Ihroi^h  the  valea  of  Esk  and  Annan  solely  &om 
tradition,  ns  welt  as  the  attack  made  on  the  two 
conventicles  where  the  Pringlcs,  tc,  were  taken 
prisonen;  bat  these  traditions  are  descended  from 
such  a  aource  and  by  such  a  line  as  amounts  with 
him  to  veracity,  while  other  incidents  recorded  by 
Wodrow  and  Howie  fully  corroborate  Uiem. 

Far  different  were  Walter's  feelings  on  parting 
with  the  commander  of  his  guard,  Sergeant  Daniel 
Hoy  Haqiherson,  a  noble  block  from  the  genuine 
.quarry  of  Datnre-~Tude  aa  it  was  taken  thence,  with- 
out the  mark  of  hammer  or  chisel  When  he  heard 
that  hia  prisoner  was  to  be  taken  frem  under  his 
chaige,  he  made  up  to  him  when  out  of  the  eye  of 
his  eonunander,  and  treated  him  with  a  parting 
speech ;  which,  on  account  of  its  aingnbuitj,  is  here 
preaerved.  though,  doubtless,  woefully  garbled,  by 
being  handed  from  one  aoatbland  generation  to 
another. 

Now  he'll  pe  tahaking  you  away  from  mho  pe- 
as it  were  yeaterdhay,  and  he'll  pe  putting  you 
I  some  vhile  dark  hole,  with  all  te  low  fvriga  that 
le  from  te  hills  of  Oallocbee  and  Dmmmochloon- 
rich,  which  is  a  ahame  and  a  diagrhace  to  shut  op  a 
ihentleman  who  ia  chief  of  a  clan  among  such  poor 
erhaxy  maniachs,  who  will  pe  fiUii^  your  ears  full 
or  their  rgcdcings,  Jusl  as  if  they  were  all  going  to 


hsireal  Do  theysoppoee  that  haivenia  tope  filled 
full  of  such  poor  instgnaificant  erheatures  as  they ! 
But  I'll  pe  giving  you  advice  as  a  friend  and 
prhother;  when  yon  come  pefore  the  ooohnsel,  or 
any  of  their  oommissioners,  do  not  yon  pe  talking 
of  haiven,  and  of  conscience  and  coverunta.  And 
do  not  yon  pe  piagging  and  poaating  of  one  to  pe 
your  chief,  or  to  pe  of  a  clan  that  has  not  a  friend 
at  court;  but  tell  them  your  own  clan,  and  your 
claims  to  be  ita  ctiief ;  and  if  you  do  not  know  lier 
tme  deaoent,  you  had  better  claim  Macpherson ;  she 
pe  as  ould  and  as  honourable  a  clan  aa  any  of  them 
all,  and  more." 

Walter  said  he  trusted  still  to  the  proofs  of  his 
own  loyalty,  and  the  want  of  evidence  to  the  con- 

"  Pooh!  poohl"  said  Macpherson;  "  I  tell  you  the 
evidence  you  want  is  thia,  if  any  great  man  say  you 
ought  to  live,  you  will  live ;  if  not,  you  will  die. 
Did  not  I  was  telling  you  that  the  sholdieiB  that 
were  found  dead  in  the  correi,  on  the  lands  tliat  be- 
long to  yooreelf,  was  evidence  enough  and  morel  I 
would  not  pe  giving  a  plack  for  your  evidence  after 
that,  for  the  one  ia  much  potter  than  te  other.  And 
it  ia  very  well  thought,"  continued  he,  smiling 
grimly;  "if  you  will  pe  preaking  out  into  arage, 
and  pc  cursing  and  tamning  them  all,  you  will  get 
free  in  one  moment." 

Walter  aud  tiiat  would  be  an  easy  ransom,  and 
though  it  was  an  error  he  was  too  apt  to  fall  into 
when  angry,  be  could  see  no  effect  it  could  have  in 
this  case  but  to  irritate  his  prosecutors  more  and 
more  against  him. 

"You  see  no  effect!  You  never  can  see  any  effect 
peyond  the  top  that  is  on  your  nose!  and  yon  will 
not  pe  advised  by  a  tnau  of  experience,  who  would 
do  more  for  yon  than  he  would  be  commending  of; 
and  if  you  trust  to  what  you  can  see,  yoa  will  pe 
dancing  a  beautiful  Highland  shig  ia  the  air  to  a 
aaulm  tune,  and  that  will  have  a  very  good  effect. 
1  tell  you,  when  you  come  again  to  be  questioned,  I 
know  that  Clavers  is  to  be  there  to  pe  adducing  hia 
proof;  take  you  great  and  proud  offence  at  some  of 
their  questions  and  their  proofs;  and  you  may  pe 
making  offer  to  fight  them  all  one  by  one,  or  two  by 
two,  in  the  king's  name,  and  send  them  all  to  hell  in 
one  pody ;  you  cannot  pe  tamning  them  Mo  much 
sore.  By  thesoulof  BoryMoreMacpherson!  I  would 
almoat  give  up  thia  claymore  to  pe  py  and  see  that 
effect.  Now  you  are  not  to  pe  minding  because  I 
am  laughing  like  a  fool,  for  I'm  perfectly  serious; 
if  matters  should  pe  standing  hard  with  you,  tliink 
of  the  adrioe  of  an  ould  friend,  who  respecta  you  aa 
the  chief  of  the  clan  HacLeadle,  supposing  it  to  pe 
aa  low  and  as  much  &llen  down  as  it  may.  Fare- 
well !  she  pe  giving  you  her  hearty  Cot's  blearing. 

Thus  parted  he  with  Daniel  Boy  Macpheraon,  and, 
aa  he  Judged,  an  unfortunate  change  it  wis  for  him. 
The  wretch  who  now  t«ok  the  command  of  their 
guard  had  all  the  ignorance  and  rudeneaa  of  the 
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formet',  without  any  oounterbalaDoe  of  high  feeling- 
and  honour  tike  him.  His  name  woa  Patie  Ingle«, 
a  temporary  officer,  the  saiue  who  cot  off  the  head  of 
amiable  Mr.  Vfidte  with  an  axe,  at  Kilmarnock, 
cwri«d  it  to  Kewmilli,  and  gave  it  to  hit  party  to 
plsj  a  game  with  at  foot-ball,  which  tbej  did. 
Iagle8  waa  dnink  during  the  gicater  part  of  the 
jouniey,and  his  whole  delight  was  in  harling,  morti- 
fying, and  mimicking  his  prisonera.  They  were  all 
bound  together  in  pairs,  and  driien  on  in  that  man- 
ner like  coupled  doga.  This  was  effected  by  a  very 
simple  prooess.  Their  hands  were  fastened  behind, 
the  right  and  left  arm  of  e&ch  pair  being  linked 
within  one  another,  Walter  was  tied  to  a  little  apare 
Qalloway  weaver,  aman  wholly  prone  to  controTersy: 
he  wanted  to  argne  erery  point  on  which  account  he 
wBB  committed.  Tet,  when  among  the  (Jameronians, 
be  took  theii  piinciplce  as  MTerelj  to  task  as  he  did 
thoseoftheotherparty wbenexominedbythem.  He 
lived  but  to  contradict.  Often  did  he  try  Walter 
b  different  points  of  opinion  regarding  the 
ChrieCian  church.  Walter  knew  so  little  about  them 
t  the  wearer  was  astonished.  He  tried  him  with 
the  apologetical  declaration.  Walter  had  never  heard 
~  t.  He  could  make  nothing  of  his  gigantic  hsbo- 
(e,  and  at  length  began  a  sly  inquiry  on  what 
account  he  was  committed,  but  even  on  that  he  re- 
ceived no  BBtiafactory  information. 

Ingles  cane  staggering  up  withthem.  "Weel, 
Master  Skinflint,  what  aay  you  to  it  the  day )    This 

a  pleasant  journey,  is  it  not }  £h  I  1  gay.  Master, 
what  do  they  call  you  1  Peal-an'-eat,  answer  me  in 
this— you  see— I  eay,  is  it  not  delightful  1    Eh! 

"Certainly,  Bir,"  said  the  weaver,  who  wished  to 
be  quit  of  him,  "very  delightful  to  those  who  feel 

••Ftelitiol  Siirah!  what  do  you  mean  by  that  ? 
Do  yon  know  who  you  are  speaking  to )  Eh]  Answer 

in  this.  What  do  you  mean  by /eel  it  so?    Ehl" 

'I  meant  nothing,"  returned  the  weaver,  some- 
what snappishly,  "but  that  kind  of  respect  which  1 
always  pay  to  gentry  like  you." 

"Oentry  likeme)  Ua!  if  you  speak  such  a— Eh! 
Gentry  like  me!     I'll  spit  you  like  a  cock  pheasant 

Ih  I   Have  yoD  any  of  them  in  Qalloway  1  Answer 

in  this,  willyoul    Ehl" 

'I'll  answer  any  reasonable  thing,  sir,"  said  the 

"Hout!  never  heed  the  creature,  man,"  wd 
Walter,  "it's  a  poor  drunken  senseless  beast  of  a 

Ingtea  fixed  his  reeling  unsteady  eyes  npon  him, 
filled  with  drunken  rage,  walked  on,  qiilting  and 
looking  across  the  way  for  a  considerable  space, 
"What  the  devil  of  a  whig  camel  is  thisl"  said  he, 
croasing  over  to  Walter's  side.  "Drunken  senseless 
beast  of  a  thing!  Holm,  did  you  bear  that]  Mac- 
whinny,  did  you  I  Eh!  I'll  scorn  to  eboot  the 
cuner,  though  I  could  do  it.  Eh !  But  I'll  kick 
him  like  a  dog.     £h!     Take  that,  and  that,  will 


youl  Eh?"  And  sosaying,  ho  kicked  oar  proud - 
hearted  and  independent  goodman  of  Chapelhope 
with  his  foot,  staggering  backward  each  time  he 

Walter's  spirit  could  not  brock  this,  and,  diare- 
gacdful  of  all  oonseqnenees,  he  wheeled  about  with 
his  bee  toward  him,  dragging  the  wearer  round 
with  a  jerk,  as  a  mastiff  sometimes  do«s  a  spaniel 
that  is  coupled  to  him,  and,  as  Ingles  threw  up  his 
foot  to  kick  him  on  the  belly,  he  followed  up  his  heel 
with  his  foot,  giving  him  such  a  fling  upwards  as 
made  him  whirl  round  in  tiie  air  like  a  reel  He 
fell  on  bis  back,  and  lay  motionless,  on  which, 
several  of  the  party  of  soldiers  levelled  Ukeir  muskela 
at  Walter.  "Ay,  shoot,"  said  he,  setting  up  his 
boardly  breast  to  them,  "Shoot  at  me  if  you  di 
the  best  o'  ye, " 

The  soldiers  cocked  thdr  pieces. 

"  Your  colonel  himscl  durstna  wrang  a  hair  o' 
head,  though  fain  he  wad  bae  done  sse,  without  Grot 
gieing  me  ower  to  his  betters.     Let  me  see  i 
scullion  amang  ye  a'  dare  do  mair  than  he." 

The  Boldien  turned  their  eyes,  waiting  for  the 
word  of  command,  and  the  weaver  kept  as  lar  away 
from  Walter  as  the  nature  of  his  bonds  would  let 
him.  The  command  of  the  party  now  devolved  oa 
a  Sergeant  Douglas,  who,  perhaps  nothing  sorrj 
for  what  had  happened,  stepped  in  between  the  sol- 
diers and  prisoner,  and  swon  a  great  oath,  that, 
"what  the  prisoner  said  was  the  truth,  andthatall 
that  it  was  their  duty  to  do  was  to  take  the  prisoneru 
safe  to  Edinburgh,  as  at  first  ordered,  and  there  give 
their  evidence  of  this  transaction,  which  woold  send 
the  Whig  to  hell  at  once,  provided  there  was  any 
chance  of  hie  otherwise  escaping." 

Tliey  lifted  Ingles,  and  held  him  up  into  the  air  to 
get  breath,  looaing  meantime  Mb  cravat  and  clothes, 
on  which  he  (ell  to  vomit  severely,  owing  to  the  fall 
he  had  got,  and  the  great  quantity  of  spirits  he  had 
drunk.  They  waited  on  him  for  about  two  hours, 
but  as  he  still  continued  unable  either  to  speak  or 
walk,  they  took  him  into  a  house  called  Granton, 
and  proceeded  on  tbeir  destination. 

This  Douglas,  though  apparently  a  superior  person 
to  the  former  commander  of  the  party,  was  still  m 
intolerant  and  crnel  than  he.  There  was  no  indignity 
or  inconvenience  that  he  could  fasten  on  his  priso- 
ners which  he  did  not  exercise  to  the  utmost.  They- 
lodged  that  night  at  a  place  called  Tweedahaws,  and 
Walter  used  always  to  relate  an  occurrence  tliat  look 
place  tbe  next  morning,  that  strongly  marked  the 
character  of  this  petty  officer,  as  well  as  the  licensed 
cruelty  of  the  times. 

Some  time  previons  to  this,  there  liad  been  a  fel- 
lowship meeting,  at  a  place  called  Tallo  Liims,  of 
the  wanderers  that  luiked  about  Chapelhope  and  the 
adjacent  mountains.  About  eighty  had  assembled, 
merely  to  spend  the  night  in  prayer,  reading  the 
Scriptures,  ka.  The  cui«te  of  Tweedsmuir,  a  poor 
dissglute  wretch,  sent  a  flaming  acoonnt  of  this  in 
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niting  to  the  fiirj  eooneil,  magnifying  tlwtsiinple 
a&ir  to  ■  grett  and  daageroit*  meoting  of  armed 
men.  Tbe  council  took  the  alana,  nu»ed  the  hna 
and  crj,  and  offered  a  reward  for  the  apprehending 
of  any  one  who  had  been  at  Uie  meeting  of  Tallo 
Ltnna.  TbeeorUe.leaniiJtgthatapuij'oftheking's 
tmope  was  lodged  that  night  in  hia  parish  and 
ndl^bonrhood,  came  to  Tweedihawi  at  a  lata  hour, 
ud  reqneeted  to  ipe*k  with  the  i^ptain  of  the  partj. 
Hs  then  informed  Donglaa  of  the  meeting,  ahowed 
him  the  eoaneil'i  letter  and  proclamation,  and  finally 
told  Mm  that  there  wii  a  man  in  a  cottage  hard  by 
whom  he  strongly  laipected  to  hare  formed  one  at 
the  meeting  alluded  to  in  the  proclamation.  There 
being  no  conTeniency  for  lodging  eo  many  people  at 
Tweedahaws,  Dooglas  and  the  carsle  drank  together 
^  the  night,  a«  did  the  (oldien  in  another  party. 
A  nomber  of  fiienda  to  the  pritonen  had  given  them 
DMney  when  they  left  Dumfries  for  Edinburgh,  to 
(opplf  ae  well  a«  they  might  the  privationi  to  which 
thej  wonld  be  anbjeeted,  bnt  hen  the  miUtAiytocA 
the  gie«ta  part  of  it  from  Uiem  to  eupply  thnr  in- 
temperance. About  the  break  of  day,  they  went 
and  nuTOnnded  a  ^epbsrd'i  cottage  belonging  to 
the  hita  of  Corehead,  baring  been  led  thither  by 
the  cniste,  where  they  fonnd  the  Bbepheri,  an  old 
man,  hia  daughter,  and  one  Edward  M'Cane,  eon  to 
a  merchant  in  Lanarkabice,  who  waa  conrting  thia 
■hepherdea,  a  beantifnl  joung  maiden.  The  curate 
baring  got  intelligence  that  a  itranger  was  at  that 
houae,  immediately  aoapected  him  to  be  one  of  the 
wanderers,  and  on  this  aunniae  the  information  ina 
giren.  The  curate  acknowledged  the  shepherd  and 
hia  daughter  as  pariahionere,  but  of  H'Cane,  he  said 
he  knew  nothing,  and  had  no  donbt  that  he  was  one 
of  the  rebellions  Whigs.  They  fell  to  examine  the 
youth,  bat  they  were  all  affected  with  the  liqaor 
Ifaey  had  drunk  orer  night,  and  made  a  mere  hmt 
of  it,  paying  no  regard  to  hia  anawen.  or,  if  they  did, 
it  was  merely  to  misconstrue  or  mock  them.  He 
denied  having  been  at  the  meeting  at  Tallo  Linns, 
and  all  acquaintsnoe  with  the  indiriduals  whom  they 
named  ae  baring  been  there  preaenL  Finding  that 
they  eonld  make  nothing  of  him  whereon  to  ground 
a  dkaige,  Dooglai  made  them  search  him  for  arms, 
fiir  bong  somewhat  drunk,  he  took  It  Ugbly  amisa 
that  be  Bhould  hare  been  brong^t  out  of  his  way  for 
nothing.  U'Cane  judged  bimself  sat^  on  that  score, 
for  he  knew  that  he  had  neither  knife,  razor,  bodkin, 
nor  edged  Instnunent  of  any  kind  about  him,  but  as 
in  Inck  wonld  have  it,  ha  chanced  to  have  an  old 
gun-flint  in  his  waiatooat  pocket.  Douglas  instantly 
pronounced  this  to  be  sufficient,  and  ordered  him  to 
be  shot.  H'CanewasspeecUess  for  some  time  with 
astonisbmcDt,  and  at  length  told  hia  emnd,  and  tbe 
fooUng  on  which  he  stood  with  tbe  young  girl  beibre 
them,  offering  at  the  same  time  to  bring  prool^  ftom 
fail  own  parish  of  hia  loyalty  and  oonformity.  He 
eren  oondeecended  Ui  kneel  to  the  ruffian,  to  clasp 
bis  knees,  and  b^  and  beseech  of  him  to  be  allowed 


tinte  fi>r  a  rq^ular  proof,  but  nothing  would  more 
him.  He  said  tike  courtship  was  a  vtaj  clever  e 
cuse,  bnt  would  not  do  with  him,  and  forthwith 
ordered  him  to  be  shot  He  would  not  even  allow 
him  to  sing  a  pealm  with  his  two  Mends,  but  curaed 
and  swore  that  the  deril  a  psalm  he  should  sing 
there.  He  said,  "It  would  not  be  mngijtg  a  ~ 
reisea  of  a  pealm  in  a  wretched  aod  miaerable  style 
that  would  keep  him  out  of  hell,  and  if  he  went  t 
heaven,  he  might  then  lilt  as  much  at  pealm  singing 
as  be  had  a  mind."  When  the  girl,  hia  betrothed 
sweetheart,  saw  the  muaketa  levelled  at  her  lover, 
she  broke  through  the  file,  shrieking  most  pitaously, 
threw  herself  on  him,  clasped  his  neck  end  kissed 
him,  crying,  like  one  distracted,  "O  Edward,  take 
me  wi' je,  take  me  wi' ye,  a'  the  world  sanna  partus." 

"Ah!  Hary,"  sidd  he,  "last  night  we  looked  for- 
ward to  long  and  bappy  years :  how  joyful  were  our 
hopes!  bnt  they  an  all  blasted  at  once;  Be  com- 
forted, my  dearest,  dearest  heart!  Gtod  bless  yout 
Farewell  for  ever." 

The  soldiers  then  dragged  her  backward,  mocking 
her  with  indelicate  remarks,  and  while  she  was 
yet  scarcely  two  paces  removed,  and  still  stretching 
ont  her  hands  towards  him,  six  bslls  were  lodged  in 
his  heart  ia  a  moment,  and  be  fell  dead  at  her  feet 
Deformed  and  bloody  as  he  was,  she  pieased  the 
corpse  to  her  bosom,  moaning  and  sobbing  in  such  a 
way  as  if  every  throb  wonld  have  been  her  last,  and 
in  that  condition  the  soldiers  marched  meirilyoffand 
left  them.  For  this  doughty  and  noble  deed,  for  which 
Sergeant  Douglas  deserved  to  have  been  hanged  and 
quartered,  ha  ahorily  after  got  a  cometcy  in  Sir 
Thomas  Liringston's  troop  of  horse. 

Two  of  tbe  prisoners  made  their  eeeape  that  mo 
ing,  owing  to  the  dmnkenneaa  of  their  guards, 
which  account  tiie  remainder  being  blamed,  were 
more  haughtily  and  cruelly  treated  than  ever.  It 
is  necessary  to  mention  all  these,  sa  they  were  after- 
wards canvassed  at  Walter's  trial,  the  account  of 
which  formed  one  of  his  winter  evening  tales  as  long 
ss  he  lived.  Indeed,  all  such  difiuHe  and  miscellane- 
ous matter  as  is  contained  in  this  chapter.  Is  a  great  | 
incumbrance  ia  tbe  right  onward  progress  of  a  tale;  , 
bnt  we  have  done  with  it,  and  shall  now  baste  to  the  ' 
end  of  our  narrative  in  a  direct  uninterrupted  line,    p 


CHAPTEB   XII. 

The  sndden  departure  of  Katharine  from  home, 
after  the  extraordinary  adventure  of  the  curate  Clerk 
in  tbe  Old  Boom,  at  the  crowing  of  the  cock,  was  a 
great  relief  to  him,  as  it  freed  him  from  the  embar- 
ranment  of  her  cdmpany,  and  gave  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  telling  his  own  story  to  the  gudewife  with- 
out interruption,  of  the  success  be  bad  in  fineing 
her  daughter  from  the  power  and  fellowship  of  evil 


41 


THB  BTTSICK  BHBPHBKiyS  TALES. 


BpiiitB.  That  Btot7  wu  Btted  admimblj  to  suit  ber 
weak  and  sapentitionR  mind ;  it  accorded  with  onj- 
thing  Deu«r  than  the  troth,  and  perhap*  thit  finighed 
hypocrite  nerer  appeared  no  great  a  character  in  the 
ej-M  of  Maron  Linton  u  be  did  that  da;.  He  ipoke 
of  going  airaj  to  Henderiand  in  the  evenings  bnt 
she  entroatcd  him  ao  earaeetly  to  sta;  and  protect 
her  from  the  poner  of  the  spirits  that  haauted  the 
place,  that  he  deemed  it  proper  to  acquiesce,  for 
without  the  couatenanM  of  Uie  family  of  Chapel- 
hope  be  «a«  nothing— he  conld  not  bare  lived  in 
his  punj  core.  She  depended  on  him,  ehe  aaid,  to 
rid  the  town  of  tbeae  audacioua  (or,  as  ahe  called 
them,  tnieUartd)  beingi  altogether,  for  without  hi* 
interference  the  bmil;  would  be  ruined.  TheiT 
aerranU  bad  all  left  them— the  work  remained  un- 
wTought,  and  everything  was  going  to  oonfaaion— 
she  had  given  Brownie  hie  accaatomed  wagee  again 
and  again,  and  rtill  he  reftieed  to  leave  the  houae; 
and  without  the  holj  man's  aanatance  in  expelling 
him  and  hla  tiaiu,  their  proapecta  in  life  were  hope- 
less. 

The  curate  promised  to  use  his  bigbeet  intereet 
with  Heaven,  and  lasnred  her.  that  no  further  evil 
should  come  nigh  unto  her,  at  least  while  he  re- 
muned  under  her  roof:  "for  were  it  not,"  aaid  he, 
"for  the  ooiuancU«i  which  th^  are  in  with  one  of 
the  family,  they  should  have  been  expelled  long  ere 
now.  That  unnatural  bond,  I  hope,  bj  a  course  of 
secret  oonfereucee,  to  be  able  to  break  asunder,  but 
be  not  dion  a&aid,  for  no  evil  shall  come  nigh  thy 
dwelling."  He  t^ked  with  the  goodwife  in  the 
'  style  that  pleased  her;  Sattored  her  high  and  pore 
notiona  of  religion,  as  well  as  her  piety  and  benevol- 
ence ;  said  evening  pniyera  in  the  family  with  leal 
and  devotion;  but  how  was  he  alariled  when  in- 
formed that  he  was  to  sleep  agwn  in  the  Old  Boom! 
He  indeed  knew  not  that  it  was  hannted  more  thaa 
any  other  part  of  the  house,  or  that  it  was  Uie 
favourite  nightly  resort  of  the  Brownie  of  Bodsbeek ; 
but  tho  apparition  that  he  had  seen,  and  the  nnae- 
conntable  rescue  that  he  had  witnessed  the  night 
before,  preyed  on  his  mind,  and  he  hinted  to  the 
goodwife,  that  he  had  expected  to  be  preferred  to 
her  daughter's  room  and  bed  that  night,  la  she  was 
ahaeut.  But  Maron,  loo,  was  aelGsh;  for  who  is 
without  that  great  ruling  raotivel  She  expected 
that  Brownie  wonld  appear;  that  Mass  John  would 
speak  to  it ;  and  thenceforward  to  be  freed  from  its 
unwelcome  intrusions.  To  the  Old  Boom  he  was 
shown  at  a  lato  hour,  where  the  lamp,  the  Bible, 
and  tbe  «and-gla*i  were  placed  on  the  little  table, 
at  the  bed's  head,  as  usual. 

It  WB8  paal  eleven  when  the  curato  went  to  sleep. 
Old  Nanny,  who  was  dressed  more  neatly  than 
usual,  sat  still  at  the  kitchen  Are,  expecting  eveiy 
minute  the  two  Covenant  men,  whom  her  young 
mistress  had  promised  to  send  to  her  privily,  as  her 
companions  and  protectors  through  the  AtA  and 
silent  watches  of  the  night  uaUl  bet  return.     Still 
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noddng  of  them  ^^icAred;  but,  confident  that  tiiey 

would  appear,  she  stirred  the  embera  of  the  fire,  and 
continued  to  keep  watch  with  patient  anxiety. 
When  it  drew  towards  midni^t,  as  she  judged,  she 
heard  a  noise  without,  as  of  some  people  entering 
or  trying  to  enter,  by  the  outer  door  of  the  Old 
Boom.  Concluding  that  it  was  her  expected  com- 
panions, and  alarmed  at  the  wrong  direction  they 
bad  taken,  she  ran  out,  and  round  the  west  end  cl 
the  house,  to  warn  them  of  their  mistake,  and  bring 
them  in  by  the  kitden  door.  As  she  proceeded, 
she  beard  two  or  three  loud  and  half-stifled  howls 
from  the  interior  of  the  Old  Boom.  The  door  was 
shut,  but,  perceiving  by  tbe  seam  in  the  window 
shutters  that  the  light  within  was  still  bunditg,  die 
ran  to  the  window,  which  directly  &ced  the  curate's 
bed;  and  there  being  a  small  aperture  broken  in 
one  of  the  panes,  she  edged  back  the  shutter,  so  as 
to  see  and  hear  the  moat  part  of  what  was  going  on 
within.  She  saw  four  or  fire  figures  standing  at  the 
bed,  resembling  human  figures  in  some  small  degree 
— their  backs  towards  her;  but  she  saw  a  half  &ee 
of  one  that  held  the  lamp  in  iu  band,  and  it  was  of 
the  hue  of  a  smoked  wall  In  the  midst  of  tbem 
stood  the  deformed  little  Brownie,  that  has  often 
been  mentioned  and  described  in  the  ftoregoing  part 
of  this  tele.  In  his  right  hand  he  brandished  a 
weapon,  resembling  a  dirk  or  carving-knife^  The 
other  hand  he  stretehed  out,  b^  raised  over  the 
curate's  face,  as  if  to  command  attention.  "Peace!" 
said  he,  "thou  child  of  the  bottomless  pit,  and 
minister  of  nnrighteouHness;  another  sui^  sound 
Troia  these  polluted  lips  of  thine,  and  I  plunge  this 
weapon  into  thy  heart.  We  would  shed  thy  blood 
without  any  reluctance — nay,  know  thou  (bat  we 
would  T^oioe  to  do  it,  as  thereby  we  would  render 
our  master  acceptable  service.  Not  for  thai  intent 
or  purpose  are  we  now  come ;  yet  thy  abominations 
ghtil  not  altogether  pass  nnpunished.  Thou  knowest 
thy  own  heart— its  hypocrisy  and  liceniioosnesa. 
Thou  knowest,  that  last  night,  at  this  same  hour, 
thou  didst  attempt,  by  brutal  force,  to  pollute  the 
purest  and  most  angelic  of  the  human  race — we  les- 
cned  her  from  thy  hellish  clutch,  for  we  are  her 
servaute,  and  attend  upon  her  steps.  Thou  knowest 
that  still  thou  art  cherishing  the  hope  of  encceeding 
in  thy  cuned  scheme.  Thou  art  a  stain  to  Iby  pro- 
fession, and  a  blot  upon  tbe  cheek  of  nature,  enough 
to  make  thy  race  and  thy  nation  stink  in  Uie  nose 
of  their  Creator.  To  what  thou  deeerveet,  thy  doom 
is  a  lenient  one — but  it  is  fixed  and  iirevocable !" 

There  was  something  in  that  mis-shapen  creature's 
voice  that  chilled  Nanny's  very  soul  while  it  qwke 
theee  words,  especially  its  pronunciation  of  some  of 
them;  it  sounded  like  something  she  had  heard  be- 
fore, perhaps  in  a  dream,  but  it  was  horrible  and 
not  to  be  brooked.  Tbe  rest  now  laid  violent  bold 
of  Haas  John,  and  abe  beard  him  mumbling  in  a 
supplicating  voice,  but  knew  not  what  he  said.  As 
they  stooped  forward,  the  lamp  sbone  .on  the  floor, 
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utd  the  tar  the  qtpcwmnM  of  a  coffin  stsnding  ie- 
hinid  them^  Nuiny  wu  aitoiiiEhed,  bnt  not  yet 
Dfttcame;  for,  cni«l  were  the  ecenee  that  she  had 
beheld,  >nd  man;  thE  triali  aha  had  nndergtoiel — 
but  at  that  instant  the  deformed  and  grizzly  being 
tamed  toond,  m  if  looking  for  atnneChing  that  it 
wanted — tha  lamp  ahone  full  on  its  face,  the  linea- 
menta  of  which  when  Kann;  beheld,  her  eyea  at 
oooe  wete  darkened,  and  she  uw  no  more  that  night 
How  the  ipent  the  remunder  of  it,  or  by  what 
meuia  die  got  t«  ber  bed  in  Uie  kitehen,  ihe  never 
knew;  bnt  next  morning  when  the  goodwife  and 
her  aoiui  Bioae,  poor  old  Nanny  was  lying  in  the 
kitchen  bed  delirioue,  and  talking  of  dreadful  and 
incomprehensible  things.  All  that  conld  be  gathered 
from  her  frenzy  was,  that  lome  teirible  cataatrophe 
bad  happened  in  the  Old  Boom,  and  that  Clei^,  the 
encate,  was  implicated  in  it.  The  goodwife,  jadg- 
ing  that  her  favourite  liad  been  at  war  with  the 
qdribi,  and  that  Hearea  had  been  of  conne  trium- 
jiitoX,  hasted  to  the  Old  Boom  to  ble«  and  pay  the 
honour  due  to  auch  a  divine  character :  she  called 
Jus  name  as  she  entered,  but  no  one  made  answer; 
(he  hasted  to  the  bed,  bat  behold  there  was  no  mm 
there!  The  goodwife'a  sole  spiritual  guide  had  Tan- 
isked  away. 

The  cniste  dak.  waa  never  more  seen  nor  he*td 
of  in  these  bovDda;  bat  it  may  not  be  improper  here 
to  relate  a  drmmstance  that  happened  some  time 
thereafter,  as  it  comea  no  more  within  the  range  of 
thiastcoy. 

In  the  month  of  October,  and  the  memorable  year 
ISSB,  it  ii  well  known  that  CtaTers  hasted  south- 
ward, with  aU  the  troops  nndsr  his  command,  to 
anst  Eing  James  against  the  Prince  of  Orange  and 
the  noteatant  party  of  England,  or  to  sell  himself 
to  the  latter,  any  of  the  ways  that  he  fonnd  most 
canrenieai  In  the  conne  of  this  march,  aa  he  was 
resting  his  troops  at  a  place  odled  Ninemile-brae, 
near  ^  Border,  a  poor  emaciated  and  forlorn-look- 
ing wretch  came  to  him,  and  desired  to  qteak  a  word 
with  him.  Hr.  Adam  Copland  and  be  were  sitting 
together  when  this  happened;  Claveis  asked  bis 
name  uid  his  bosinesR,  fbr  none  of  tbe  two  leoognized 
bin.  It  was  Clerk,  the  curate  (that  had  been)  of 
Chapelbope  and  Kirkhopel  Claveis  said,  as  there 
were  none  present  save  a  fHend,  he  might  say  out 
his  bosiDesB.  This  he  declined,  and  took  Clsvets  a 
short  way  aside.  Copland  watched  their  motions, 
bat  could  not  hear  what  Clerk  said.  When  he  be- 
gan to  t«U  his  story  Claveia  borst  into  a  violent  fit 
<rf  laughter,  bnt  soon  restrained  himself,  and  Cop- 
land beheld  him  knitting  his  brows,  and  biting  bis 
Hp,  as  fae  seldom,  fiiiled  to  do  wtien  angry.  When 
tbey  parted,  he  heard  him  saying  distinctly,  "It  ia 
ImpoMible  that  I  can  avenge  your  wrongs  at  this 
Ume^  for  I  have  mattets  <rf  great  import  before  me ; 
but  the  day  may  come  ere  long  when  it  will  be  in 
aijp«nrer,  ae  well  as  my  will  to  do  it!" 

Tbe  ^driis  of  the  wild  having  been  Victorians, 


and  the  reverend  curate,  the  goodwife's  only  stay, 
overoome  and  conied  off  bodily,  she  was  impatient, 
and  on  the  lack  every  minnte  that  she  stayed  longer 
about  the  house.  Shecausedoneof  hersons  toti  ~ 
a  horse,  and  conduct  her  to  GihaauBctench  that 
night,  to  her  brother  Thomas's  form,  determined  no 
more  to  see  Chapelbope  till  her  husband's  letnm; 
and  if  that  shoald  never  take  place,  to  bid  it  adieu 

Nanny  went  to  the  led  farm  of  Biskinhope,  that 
being  the  nearest  honse  to  Chapelbope,  and  just  over 
■gainst  it,  in  order  to  take  what  care  she  waa  able 
ofthethiDgaabont  the  honse  dnringtheday.  There 
also  the  two  boys  remained,  and  herded  throagfaont 
the  day  in  a  veiy  indifferent  manner ;  and,  in  short, 
everything  about  the  farm  was  going  foat  to  confa- 
don  when  Katharine  retnmed  from  ber  mission  to 
the  Laird  of  Drummelzier.  Thus  it  was  that  she 
fonnd  her  other's  house  deserted,  its  doors  locked 
up,  and  its  hearth  c«ld. 

Her  anxiety  to  converse  privately  with  Nanny 
waa  great ;  but  at  her  first  visit,  when  she  went  for 
the  key,  this  was  impossible  without  b^g  over- 
heard. She  soon,  however,  found  an  opportnnity; 
for  that  night  she  enticed  her  into  the  byre  at 
Chapelbope,  in  the  gloaming,  after  the  kine  had  left 
the  lone,  where  a  conversation  took  place  between 
them  in  effect  aa  follows : — 

"Alas,  Nannyl  bow  haa  all  this  happened  1  Did 
not  the  two  Covenanters,  for  whom  I  sent,  come  to 
bc*ryou  oompanyl" 

"  Dear  boim,  if  they  did  come  I  saw  noe  them. 
If  they  came,  they  were  ower  late,  for  the  spirits 
were  there  afore  them ;  an'  I  hac  seen  sic  a  sight ! 
Dear,  dear  boim,  dinoa  gar  me  gang  over  it  again 
— I  hae  *een  a  sight  that's  enough  to  turn  the  heart 
o'  flesh  to  an  iceshogle,  an'  to  freeze  up  the  very 
springs  o'  life  t  Dinna  gar  me  gang  ower  it  again, 
an'  lake  up  the  ashes  o'  the  honoared  dead.  But 
wtu^  need  I  say  sae)  The  dead  are  np  already! 
Lord  in  heaven  be  my  shield  and  safeguard !" 

"Nanny,  you  affright  me;  but,  be  assnred,  yonr 
tenoi*  have  originated  in  some  miatake — your  sight 
lias  deceived  you,  and  all  shall  yet  be  explained  to 
your  latiafaction. " 

"Say  nae  aae,  dear  bairn;  my  sight  hasna  de-  . 
ceived  me,  yet  I  have  been  deceived.  The  world  baa 
deceived  me — hell  has  decrived  me — and  heaven  baa 
winked  at  tbe  deed.  Alack,  an'  woe's  me,  that  it 
should  sae  hae  been  predestined  afore  the  world 
began!  The  day  waa,  an'  do  aae  lang  sin'  syne, 
when  I  conld  hae  prayed  wi'  confidence,  an'  sung 
wi'  joy ;  but  now  my  mind  Is  overtumad,  and  I  hae 
nouther  stay  on  earth,  nor  hope  in  heaven  I  The 
veil  of  the  temple  may  be  rent  below,  and  the  ark 
of  the  testimony  thrown  open  above,  but  thfir  forms 
will  not  be  seen  within  the  one,  nor  their  names 
found  written  in  the  other. " 

''Peace,  peace,  for  heaven's  sake! — You  are  verg- 
ing on  blasphemy,  and  know  not  what  yon  say." 
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"Do  the  leprobate  tuiow  what  Uiej  «>;,  <x  can 
they  forbear  njiiig  ill  Uor  then  c&a  I  i  I,  who 
un  in  the  bond  of  iniqoity,  and  the  jam  of  death 
etenud  1 — Where  ean  I  fl;  I  When  the  righteoDi 
ue  not  iared,  where  shall  ihe  angodly  and  the  aiDoer 
appear!  Aj,  dear  bum,  Weel  may  je  staie  and 
raise  op  four  handa  that  gaU;  bnt  when  ve  hear 
my  tale,  ;e  wintia  wonder  that  m;  poor  wita  are 
nprooted.  Suppoae  aia  a  caae  joai  ^n — Ruppoae 
jon  bad  been  the  bosom  compauiOQ  o'  ane  for  twenty 
yean — had  Joined  wi'  him  in  deration,  e'ening  Hid 
moraing,  for  a'  that  lime,  and  had  never  heard 
a  sigh  bnt  for  Bin,  nor  a  complaint  but  of  the  iniqui- 
ties  of  the  land — If  ye  bad  witneaead  him  follow  two 
comely  Bons,  your  own  B.tak  and  blood,  to  the  eeaffidd, 
and  bleaa  his  Qod  who  pat  It  in  thur  hearia  to 
stand  and  aoffer  for  hia  cauae,  and  for  the  crown  of 
martyrdom  he  liod  bestowed  on  Ihem,  aud  buiy  the 
mangled  bodies  of  other  two  with  teaia,  but  not  with 
icpining — If,  aft«r  a'  tiiia,  he  had  been  hunted  as  a 
partridge  on  the  mountains,  and  for  the  same  dear 
caose,  the  BimpUdty  of  the  truth  as  it  ig  in  Jesna, 
had  laid  down  his  life^lf  you  knew  thai  his  gray 
head  was  hung  upon  the  city  wall  for  a  speetaole  to 
ga»at,  and  his  trunk  bailed  in  the  wild  byatrangeis 
— 3^  yon  knew  all  this,  and  had  all  iheee  dear  ties 
in  joDT  remembianoe,  and  yet,  after  long  yean  of 
hope  aoon  to  join  their  blest  society  aboTe,  to  tee 
again  that  loved  and  revered  form  stand  before  yonr 
eyes  on  earth  at  midnight,  shrivelled,  pale,  and  de- 
formed, and  mixed  withmaleTolentapitits  on  dire  and 
revengefal  intent,  where  wad  your  hope — where  wad 
your  confidence — or  where  wad  your  wita  hae  been 
flown  1"  Here  she  cried  bitterly;  aud  seidng  the 
latonished  Katharine's  hand  with  both  hers,  and 
pressiDg  it  to  her  brow,  she  continued  her  impaa- 
^oned  and  frantic  atrain. — "Pity  m%  Odear  btum, 
pity  mel  For  man  haana  piUed  me,  an'  Qod  hasna 
pitied  me  t  I'm  gann  donn  a  foody  water,  down, 
down ;  an'  I  wad  fsin  grip  at  lometliing,  if  it  were 
but  a  awoonun  stroe,  as  a  last  hope,  afore  I  unk  a' 
thegither." 

"These  are  the  words  of  delirium,"  aaid  Katharine, 
"and  I  will  not  set  them  down  in  my  memory  aa 
qraken  by  yon.  Pray  the  Almighty^that  Ihey  may 
never  be  writlen  in  his  liook  of  remembrance  against 
you ;  for  the  veriest  downfaUen  fiend  can  do  no  more 
than  distrost  the  mercy  of  Qod  in  a  Kedeemer.  I 
tell  you,  woman,  that  whatever  yon  may  fiwcy  yon 
have  leen  or  heard  in  tlie  darknen  of  night,  when 
imagination  forms  bntasiee  of  its  own,  of  all  those 
who  have  stood  for  our  dvil  and  religious  liberties, 
who,  for  tjie  sake  of  a  good  eonscience,  have  yielded 
up  all,  and  ss^ed  thwr  testimony  with  their  blood, 
nolMie  hairoft&eir  head  shall  ^1  to  the  ground,  f<»' 
their  names  are  written  in  the  book  of  life,  and  they 
shall  Inline  aa  stars  in  the  kingdom  of  their  Father. 
Yon  liave  yourself  suCTeivd  much,  and  have  r^oioed 
in  yonr  suSeringa.  So  far  yon  did  welL  Do  not  then 
mar  so  ftii  an  eternal  harvest — io  bleat  a  proqieet 


of  a  happy  and  ev^laating  community,  by  the  ito 
of  despair,  that  can  never  be  foigivm.  Can  you, 
for  a  moment,  while  in  poneasian  of  yonr  i^t 
senses,  doubt  of  the  tender  merciea  of  yonr  li 
and  Pteaerverl  Can  you  for  a  moment  believe  that 
he  baa  hid  hia  &ce  from  tlie  taan  and  the  blood  that 
have  been  ihed  for  his  eauae  in  Scotland  t  Aa  well 
may  yoa  doobt  that  the  earlh  bean  o 
wanna  yon,  or  that  he  never  made  a  revelation  of 
hia  will  toman." 

All  the  while  that  Katharine  q>oke  Utue,  Nanny's 
eyes  were  fixed  on  her,  as  if  drinking  every  word  she 
uttered  into  a  soul  that  thirsted  for  it.  A  wild  and 
nnslable  light  beaaied  on  ber  ooantenanee,  bnt  if 
waa  stjll  only  like  a  sunbeam  breaking  throagh  the 
storm,  which  is  ready  to  be  swallowed  up  by  the 
rolliog  darkness  within.  Her  head  shook  aa  with  a 
■light  paralytic  afiection,  and  she  again  daaped  the 
hand  which  ahe  had  never  quitted. 

"An.  ye  an  angel  o'  light,"  said  she,  in  a  soft 
tremulous  voice,  "  that  ye  gar  my  heart  prinkle  Si 
wi'  a  joy  that  it  never  thought  again  to  tsat«1  1 
iana  then  a  strae  nor  a  stibble  that  I  hae  grippit  at  for 
my  last  hope,  but  the  lap  of  a  good  tov-widdy  saagh ; 
an'  a  yonng  sapling  though  it  be,  it  is  steevely  roaUt 
in  a  good  soil,  and  sprung  fiae  a  seed  o'  heaven,  » 
will  maybe  help  the  poor  drowning  wretch  to  t 
shore  l—rAn'  hae  I  thought  aas  mnckle  ill  o'  yoa  I 
Could  1  deem  that  mild  heavenly  &ce,  that's  bnt  the 
reflection  o'  the  soul  within,  the  image  o' 
Sabui,  an'  a  veil  o'  deceit  thrawn  ower  a  mind  prone 
to  wickednesl  Forgie  me,  dear,  dear  sainl,  foigie 
me,  an'  help  me  better  out  yet  It  snnly  ci 
condemned  spirits  that  ye  a 
ye're  domb  therel^ye  danma  a 
Na,  na!  the  spirits  o'  the  Just  made  pwfeot  wad 
never  leave  their  Abodes  o'  folidty  Ux  gabble  amang 
darksome  fiends  at  the  dead  hour  o'  the  night,  in  sic 
a  world  o'  sin  and  sorrow  as  this.  Bnt  I  saw  Aim. 
an'  heard  hjm  speak,  ss  anre  aa  1  see  your  Kmb  an' 
hear  the  l«nee  o'  my  ain  voice;  an',  if  1  lookil  nae 
wrang,  there  were  mae  risen  frae  the  dead  than  au& 
It  ia  an  awfu'  dispenaation  to  think  o'  1  But  there 
waa  a  spirit  o'  retaliation  in  him  that  often  made 
me  quake,  thoogh  never  sae  as  now.  0  wad  ye  but 
tell  me  what  kind  o'  spirits  ye  are  in  coiunnction 
wi')" 

"Kone  bnt  the  blest  and  the  happy— none  bnt 
they  who  have  come  ont  of  great  Iribulalicoi,  and 
washed  Ihdr  robca  while  ia  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 
— none  that  would  harbonr  such  a  thought,  or  niter 
sDch  a  doubt,  aa  yon  have  done  to-night,  for  the 
empire  of  the  nuivene.  More  I  may  not  tell  you  at 
present ;  but  atay  yon  here  with  me,  and  I  will  cher- 
ish you,  and  introduce  yoa  to  these  apirita,  and  yon 
shall  be  hqipier  withttiem  than  ever  you  have  been.' 

"Willlsael  Say  nae  m^l~I  wad  pit  hand  to 
my  ain  life  the  night,  an'  risk  the  want,  or  I  again 
met  wi'  tham  face  to  fiwe  in  the  same  guise  as  I  saw 
them  at  midnight  last  week.     Ye're  a  wondetfa' 
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.    erMtnn  I    Bnt  je'ra  ayoat  m j  depth ;  thtnhn  111 
I    tote  je,  m'  (ear  je,  an'  keep  mj  diit&ncB.      Bit 

down,  dear,  dear  baiiB,  an'  join  me  in  mnging  a 

bynin  afon  we  part." 

SANG  SIXTH. 

0  FUfaw  ibd^tr,  O  rathv  of  light, 
I                 I  kiWl  ud  1  tnmhl*  bifan  Um, 

For  d&rkm  nuraandi  the  thictuft  of  thj  might, 

1  hkTS  ■Hn,  I  huTB  bflud,  what  1  not  «npnhiDd, 
Whloh  hH  CUHBd  mj  poor  nuon  to  WKTar, 

ThobodleiDrcpIritflof  mnrtjmlmiuit 


But  bkd  fur  thdi  Ovd  ud  ftsgifv. 
II. 
Ib  the  duhncai  of  midBi^t  I  «*  lh«a  ■?[>«, 

With  tiam  niHuthlj  ud  hUdv, 
Thdr  fanin  no»  all  (htlT^lad,  thdi  ftatona  hto^ 

Tlielr  xi^oH  unnrtUf  and  hollo*. 
AndTet,  OgnslOodl  It  mi  tha/.  it  «u  Ihtjr, 

Put  down  by  A  Blnfiil  hUiphaiDBr, 
TbBJ  lAid  flown  Uulr  11t«i  Lq  tha  moor  uhl  aw^, 

And  bled  for  thair  Qod  uid  RedMmar, 
O  BBTlonr  t— Dan  8>Tiou. 


But  wbara  flu  I  ton  m^  bewildarad  eye 

Or  wha»  ean  I  flr  bat  to  Tba^ 
Since  all  lb*  loaf  ralM  of  atamiV  ll« 


Tluii  hara  ei  thj  footatool  of  manr  I  bow, 


m  ding  to  DT  Sirtoor  ftw  *nr. 

Thna  tJie;  parted :  Katharine  into  her  long  Tacanl 

heiue,  and  Numj  over  to  Biakinhope.     The  fanner 

I  of  Rigfcinhope  (David  Biydea  of  £ldiii-lu>pe)  wm 

rained  by  the  Mqu««tratian  of  hie  itock  bj  ClaTcn, 

bnl  the  ehapherda  and  other  eervantii  Htill  lingered 

I   about  the  hooRe  for  better  or  for  worae.     There  wae 

not  a  iheep  on  that  Urge  fum,  gave  abont  five  ecorBa 

I  of  good  ewes,  that  Davie  Tait,  the  herd  of  Whithope, 

I   had  tnmed  ilfly  over  into  the  hagi  of  the  Yokebnm- 

head,  that  daj  the  driven  took  away  the  stock. 

When  Claveia  made  hia  lut  raid  up  bj  Chapelhope, 

II  the  bmilj  of  fiuki&hope  fled  to  the  hiUi,  Mid 

I  betook  them  to  cover,  every  one  by  himaelf;  and 

I   there,  with  beating  hearts,  peeped  throngb  the  heath 

and  the  rsBh-boHh,  to  watch  the  motions  of  tbat 

bloody  penecntv.     Perilona  ma  their  case  Ihxt  day, 

for  had  any  of  them  been  found  in  that  litnation,  it 

would  have  been  enough;  bnt  Da?ie  well  knew  ft 

wta  good  for  him  to  keep  out  of  Uie  way,  fiv  Hr. 

Benwiek,  and  Hr.  Shields,  aa  well  aaotherirandereiB, 

.  been  ahellered  in  hii  hooaa  many  a  night,  and 

.   the  latter  wrote  hia  Hind  let  Loom  in  a  small  house 

'   at  the  Bide  of  Winterhopebum.     Yet  Davie  was  no 

a  Camaronian,  properly  ipeaking,  nor  a  very  roll 

fioni  man  neither ;  bnt  the  religioui  enthnaiaim  ( 

hia  gneeta  had  broke  him  a  little  into  their  man 

ner  and  way  of  thinking.    He  had  learned  to  make 


family  eierdae,  not,  however,  to  very  great  pntpoae, 
for  the  only  thing  very  remaritable  in  it  was  the 
strung  naattl  Cameronian  whine  of  bis  prayer,  and 
its  pastoral  alladona;  but  he  was  growing  fond  of 
exhibiting  in  that  line,  having  learned  the  Uartyr'a 
tone,  and  the  second  part  of  the  Dundee,  which 
framed  the  whole  range  of  his  pealmody.  Yet  Davie 
liked  a  joke  as  weU  u  ever  he  did,  and  perhaps  as 
weil  OS  any  part  of  divine  worship.  When  one 
remarked  to  him  that-hia  fiunlly  muaie  was  loud 
enoDiJk,  bnt  very  diMoidant — "Ay,"  qnotii  Davie, 
"bnt  it's  a  lang  gate  atween  here  an'  heaven:  a' 
node's  good  i'  the  distance ;  1  bae  atroBg  fidlli  in 
thai" 

That  ni^t  after  Kanny  came  over,  Davie  had 
prayed  as  asual,  and  among  other  things,  had  not 
forgot  the  Brownie  of  Bodabeck,  that  "he  might  be 
akelpit  wi'  the  taws  o'  divine  wrath,  an'  Bent  back 
to  heUwi'  the  sperks  on  bia  hipa;  and  that  the  angel 
of  preaence  might  keep-watch  over  their  covdiea  that 
ni^t,  to  scare  the  howlaty  face  o'  him  away,  t 
leaiu  him  to  keep  hia  ain  dde  o'  the  water. 

AAer  prayers  tlie  family  were  crowded  round  the 
fkding  ingle,  and  cracking  of  the  Brownie  and  of 
Davie's  prayer.  Davie  had  opened  bis  waistcoat, 
and  thrown  off  his  bote  to  warm  his  feet,  and,  flat- 
tered with  their  remariu  on  his  abiliUee,  Ix^an  to 
be  somewhat  scarrilansoD  Brownie.  "I  think  I  hae 
cowed  him  the  night,"  sud  he;  "he'll  fash  nane  o' 
ns — he  may  stay  wi'  his  Eestie  Laidla*  yonder,  an' 
lin  at  her  bidding.  He  has  a  sonsy  wcd-fanr'd  laas 
to  bide  wi' — he's  better  aff  than  some  o'  hia  neigh- 
bours, Haysej;"  and,  saying  so,  he  cast  a  look  to 
his  wife  that  spoke  onuttersble  things;  bat  finding 
that  his  joke  did  not  take,  after  so  aerions  a  prayer, 
he  tamed  again  on  Brownie,  and,  ss  his  own  wife 
B^,  "didna  leave  him  the  likeness  of  a  dog." 
said  he  had  eBt«n  sai  bowea  o'  good  meal  to  the 
goodman,  an'  a'  that  he  bad  done  for't,  that  ony  body 
kend  o',  was  mending  np  an  anid  fail-dike  round  the 
com  ae  ni^t  In  short,  he  i^d  be  was  an  nnpro- 
fltable  guest — a  dirty  droich,  an'  a  menselees  glut- 
ton— an'  it  was  weak  and  silly  in  ony  true  Chriatian 
to  be  eiry  for  Urn."  He  had  not  aaid  out  the  last 
words,  when  they  heard  a  whispering  at  the  door, 
and  ahortly  after  theee  words  distinctly  uttered ; 


llie  sise  of  every  eye's  orbit  wss  doubled  in  a  ui 
ment,  as  it  tnmed  towards  the  door.  The  light  of 
the  fire  was  shining  bright  along  the  short  entry  be- 
tween the  beds,  and  they  saw  the  appearance  of  a 
man,  clotiied  in  bla<i,  come  slowly  and  deliberately 
in,  walk  acroos  the  entry,  and  go  into  the  apartment 
in  the  other  end  of  the  hoase.  The  family  were  aU 
above  one  another  in  beyond  the  fire  in  an  initaat, 
and  Btrug^ag  who  to  be  undermost,  and  neit  the 
wslL  Nanny,  who  was  sitting  on  the  form  beyond 
the  fire,  pondering  on  other  matters,  leaning  her 
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brow  on  boUi  huids,  mi  tH  Doconseioiu  of  what 
had  entered,  mm  orerbome  in  the  crash,  and  laid 
flat  andennocrt  of  aU. 

"Dear,  dear  bairns,  wbal'i  oateerl  Hoot  fy* 
Whj,  troth,  ye'Il  craah  the  poor  auld  bodf  u  braid 
aa  a  b1oodkercak&" 

"Ahl  tbe  Brownie! — the  Brownie! — the  Brownie 
□'  Bodsbeck  I"  waa  whispered  in  horror  from  everj 
tongue. 

Davie  Tait  lackily  reoollecting  that  there  wis  a 
door  at  hand  that  led  to  a  little  milk-hoow  in  the 
other  end  of  the  hooBe,  and  Btill  another  dinaioa 
&rther  from  Brownie,  led  the  vnj  to  it  on  all  four, 
at  fuU  gallop,  and  took  shelter  in  the  farthest  comer 
of  that.  All  the  rest  were  Mon  above  him,  bnl 
Davie  bore  the  eppressive  weight  with  great  fbrtitnde 
for  Ku&e  time,  and  wiUioot  a  mnrmor.  Nana;  was 
Idtlaat;  she  kept  hold  of  the  Bible  that  ahe  bad  in 
her  lap  when  she  tdl,  and  had  likewise  the  precaa- 
tion  to  light  the  lamp  before  she  followed  her  af- 
frighted Bsaociatee.  Nothing  could  b«  raoie  appall- 
ing than  her  own  entrj  after  them — never  was  a 
figure  more  calculated  to  inspire  terror,  than  Nannj 
coming  carrying  a  feeble  glimmering  lamp,  that  onl; 
served  to  make  darkneae  visible,  while  her  pale 
raised-like  features  were  bent  over  it,  eager  to  dis- 
cover her  raeful  eompeers.  The  lamp  wae  half- 
covered  with  her  hand  to  keep  it  from  being  blown 
out ;  and  her  face,  where  only  a  line  of  light  here 
and  there  was  visible,  wis  altogether  horrible.  Hav- 
ing discovered  the  sitnation,  and  the  plight  of  the 
family,  she  bolted  the  door  behind  her,  and  advanced 
slowly  up  to  them.  "Dear  bairns,  what  did  ye  see 
that  has  pQtten  ye  a'  this  gate?" 

"Lend  sanf  nsl"  cried  Davie,  from  below,  "we 
hoe  foteqioke  tbe  Brownie— tak  that  elbow  out  o' 
my  gnts  a  wee  bit.  Thej  e»j,  if  ye  speak  o'  the 
dell,  he'll  appear.  'Tia  an  nnaonsy  and  dangerous 
thing  to— Wha's  aught  that  kneel  slack  it  a  liUle. 
Qnide  ns,  sirs,  there's  the  weight  of  a  millstone  on 
»hoon  the  links  o'  my  aec^t—Haany,  hae  ye  boltit 
the  door!" 

"Ay  hae  I,  firm  an'  fast." 

"Then  muve  up  a  wee,  siis,  or  taith  I'm  gone — 
Hech  howe!  tbe  weight  o'  nn  an'  mortality  that's 
amang  ye. " 

Davie's  couisge,  that  had  began  to  mount  on 
hearii^  that  the  door  was  bolted,  soon  gave  way 
agun,  when  he  raised  his  head,  and  saw  the  ntter 
dismay  that  waa  painted  on  each  countenance. 
"Hont,  Maysey,  woman,  dinna  just  mok  sic  faces— 
je  are  enench  to  fright  fbck,  forby  anght  else,"  said 
he  to  his  wife. 

"0  Davie,  think  what  a  wheen  poor  helpless 
creatoits  we  ore  I  Does  Brownie  ever  kill  any  body  1 " 

"  1  wish  it  be  nae  a  waur  thing  than  Biownie," 
aaidDan. 

"Wanr  than  Biowniel  Uerey  on  nal  Wanr 
than  Browniel     What  wss  it  like?"  waa  wh!^>ered 


"Ye  mind  poor  Kirko,  the  bit  Dinaeore  Urd, 
that  sknlkit  hereabonts  sae  tang,  an'  sleepit  several 
nighta  ben  in  that  end !  Didna  ye  a'  think  it  wss 
unco  like  ^^"^  1" 

"  The  very  man!  the  very  man! — his  make,  big 
gang,  his  claes,  an'  everything,"  -waa  echoed  by  alL 

"  An'  ye  ken,"  continued  Dan,  "  that  he  waa  shot 
on  Dumfries  sands  this  simmer.  It  is  his  ghaist 
come  to  haunt  the  place  wbar  he  baid  an'  prayed 
sae  often." 

"Ower  true!  ower  true!  it'sawsome  to  think  o'," 
was  the  general  remark. 

"Let  UB  go  to  prayers,"  s^d  Nanny;  "itlsnaa 
time  to  creep  into  nooks  on  aboon  other,  on'  ^e 
way  to  despur.  There  is  but  ane  that  can  guard  or 
protect  us;  let  ns  a[^ly  there. " 

"Something  has  been  done  that  way  already," 
said  Davie  Tait;  "we  canna  come  to  handygripa 
wi'  him,  an'  force  him  to  stand  seater  at  our  door  a' 

Davie's  matter  was  exhausted  on  the  suly'ect,  and 
he  did  not  mach  relish  going  over  tbe  same  words 
ag^n,  which,  he  acknowledged,  were  roCAer  im- 
»pedcU;  nor  yet  to  ventare  on  composing  new  ones 
out  of  his  own  head :  this  made  him  diqioeed  to 
waive  Nanny's  proposal 

"Ay,"  answered  she,  "but  we  maunna  hand  Just 
wi'  Baying,  gic  ns  this,  on'  gie  us  that;  and  then, 
because  we  dinna  just  get  it  aff  loof,  diap  the  plea 
an'  despair.  Na,  na,  dear  balms,  that's  nae  part  o' 
the  Christian  warfare!  We  maun  plead  wi' humility, 
and  plead  again ;  an'  never  was  there  mair  cause  for 
rousing  to  exertion  than  now.  The  timee  are  mo- 
mentous, and  some  great  change  is  drawing  near, 
for  the  dead  are  astir — I  have  seen  them  myseL 
Yes,  the  sevenU  nwmbeni  that  were  scattered,  and 
buried  apart,  are  come  thegither  again— joined,  an' 
gann  aboon  the  grund,  mouthing  the  air  o'  heaven. 
I  saw  it  myseL  Can  it  be  that  the  resurrection  ia 
begun  )  It  is  a  far  away  thought  for  the  thing  itsel 
to  be  aa  near,  but  it's  a  glorious  ane,  an'  there's 
proof  o't  But  then  tiie  place  an'  the  tjme  are 
donbtfu';  had  it  been  snn  proof  I  wad  hae  likit  it 
better.  We  tittle  wot  what  to  say  or  think  under 
sic  visitations.  Let  us  apply  to  the  only  source  of 
light  and  direction. '   Bavid,  be  you  a  'month  to 

"A  mouth !"  said  Davie;  hut  recollecting  him- 
self,  added,  "hnm,  I  understand  yon;  but  I  hae 
mouthed  mair  already  tban  baa  come  to  ony  good. 
I  like  fock  to  pray  that  hae  some  chance  to  be  heard; 
some  fock  may  ecraugh  themsels  herse,  and  be  nae 
the  better." 

"  0  fie,  David  1  speak  wi'  some  reverence,"  sud 
his  wife  Haysey. 

"  1  mintit  at  naething  else,"  said  he,  "  but  I  has 
an  unreverent  kind  o'  tongue,  that  nought  ever 
serous-like  fa's  fiae,  let  my  frame  o'  mind  be  aa  it 
will ;  an'  tiotb  I  haeoa  command  o'  language  for  a 
job  like  this.     I  trow  the  prelates  hae  the  beet  way 
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■Aer  »',  for  tbtj  get  pmjets  mAj  mule  t 


"  Uow  Mn  je  spe4k  me  the  night,  David  1  or  how 
can  nc  ■  thought  horsr  ronnd  jour  heart  u  to  flee 
out  St  nndotn  Uut  g»te1  If  ;e  will  rrad  pnjen, 
theta'e  » tmdc,  T«Mi  them  out  o'  dwt ;  if  the  voida 
o'  God  winna  nut  the  caaw  o'  his  ain  creatnnB,  how 
can  je  trow  (be  woide  o'  another  man  can  do  iti 
But  ptKj  wi'  the  heart,  an'  ptaj  in  hnmilitj,  and 
fearna  being  accepted." 

"Thal^j  true;  bat  jet  ane  inaka  but  apoorfignie 
wi'  the  heart  bj  itael." 

"Wow,  Darie,  man,"  qnoUi  Hajaej,  hii  wife, 
"an'  je  inafc  but  a  poor  fignre  indeed;  when  we'ie 
a'  in  aic  a  pli^tl  Ye  hear  the  woman  speaka  gnde 
trnth;  an'  ye  ken  jonnel  ;e  fenced  na  against  the 
Brownie  afore,  bnt  no  againit  Kirit/e  gfaaiit;  tak 
the  benk  like  a  man,  an'  pit  the  Imtoe  o'  Kriptnre 
&ith  round  na  for  that  too." 

Stupid  aa  Hayuj  waa,  «be  knew  the  waj  to  her 
husband'a  hearL  Davie  could  not  lecist  each  an 
^peal;  he  took  the  Bible,  ann^  the  lt9d  Pnlm' 
from  b^inning  to  end,  at  Nanny's  reqaeet,  and 
likewiae,  by  her  direction,  read  the  20th  of  Berela- 
tiOQ ;  then  kneeling  down  on  hie  bare  kneea,  legs, 
and  feet,  a*  he  fled  from  the  kitdien,  on  the  damp 
miry  Boor  of  the  milk-hooae,  he  eeaayed  a  itrang 
esergetic  prayer,  ae  a  fence  againat  the  iuToding 
^loit.  But,  ■■  Datie  acknowledged,  be  had  an 
irreverent  expreaiiou  natnially,  that  no  effort  coald 
orertome  (and  by  the  bye,  tb«re  b  more  in  this  than 
mankind  aro  in  general  aware  of),  and  the  more  he 
aimed  at  sublimity  the  more  ludicrous  he  grew,  even 
to  eommon  ears.  There  ia  icaraely  a  boy  in  the 
country  who  cannot  recite  icrafa  of  Davie  Tait'e 
prayer;  but  were  I  to  set  all  (hat  ie  preserved  of  it 
down  here,  it  might  be  construed  aa  a  mockery  of 
that  holy  oidinance,  than  which  notlung  ia  bo  fkr 
&om  my  heart  or  intention. 

The  act  of  rude  devotion  being  ended,  all  the 
bmily  aroee  from  their  knees  with  altered  looks. 
Thua  fbnced,  a  new  taagj  glowed  in  every  breaat. 
Poor  Hajaey,  prond  of  her  huaband'H  bold  and 
mblime  intacession,  and  tmating  in  the  divine 
fence  now  raised  around  them,  rcee  with  the  tear  in 
her  eye,  seized  the  lamp,  and  led  the  way,  followed 
by  all  the  rest,  to  retake  the  apartment  of  Kirky's 
ghost  by  open  asiaBlI.  Nanny,  whose  faith  was 
wont  to  be  anperior  to  all  these  thiuga,  lagged  be- 
hind, dreading  to  sec  the  eight  thai  die  had  seen  on 
the  Saturday  night  before,  and  the  bold  iuterceeeor 
himself  kqtt  her  company,  on  pretence  of  a  sleeping 
1%;  bnt,  in  truth,  hia  fkith  in  his  own  iuterceesion 
and  fence  did  not  meant  very  high.  All  the  apart- 
ment waa  searched — every  cheat,  comer,  and  hole 
that  could  be  thoDf^t  of— everything  was  quiet,  and 
not  ao  mnch  as  a  mouse  stirringi — not  s  bed-cover 
folded  down,  nor  the  emalleat  remembered  article 
miMng  I  All  the  family  mw  Eirfcy's  gboet  enter 
in  his  own  likeuees,  and  heard  him  q>eak  in  his 


wonted  tongue,  except  old  Nanny.  It  was  a  great 
and  wonderful  victory  gained.  They  were  again 
in  fnll  possession  of  their  own  honse,  a  right  which 
they  never  seemed  before  to  have  duly  appreciated. 
They  mt  grateful  and  happy;  and  it  was  hinted  by 
Maysey,  Dan,  and  uncle  Nicholas,  that  Davie  Tait 
would  turn  out  a  burning  and  a  ahining  light  in 
these  dark  and  dismal  times,  and  would  supersede 
Messrs.  Beuwick,  Bhielda,  and  all  the  euiatea  in 
the  country.  He  had  laid  a  visible  ghost,  that  might 
be  the  devil  for  aught  tbey  knew  to  the  contrary ; 
and  it  was  aigued  on  all  hands  that  "  Davie  was  nae 
sma'  drink." 

The  whole  of  the  simple  group  felt  happy  and 
grateful ;  and  the;  agreed  to  ait  another  boor  or  two 
before  they  went  to  sleep,  and  each  one  read  a 
chapter  from  the  Bible,  and  recite  a  pealm  or  hymn. 
Tbey  did  so,  until  it  came  to  Nanny's  tntn.  She 
laid  her  hands  across  each  other  on  her  breast,  turned 
in  the  balls  of  her  half-dosed  eyw,  so  that  nothing 
was  seen  but  the  white,  and  with  her  &ce  raised 
upwards,  and  a  alow  rocking  motion,  she  sung  the 
following  hymn,  to  a  strain  the  most  solemn  that 
ever  waa  heard  :— 


"  O  tbmi.  irbo  dnll'rt  In  tlu  haavei 
AboT*  joD  lUn,  mud,  vjthln  Jv 
Wbm  ths  ■'•"""fl  Beldi  DBciir  needed  llgbC 
or  the  (SD  hj  duT,  nor  the  moon  by  night  I 


Btm  ohiliHd  In  doDht  ud  Is  dukna 
Our  night  ti  Anaij,  uid  dim  our  day 
And  If  thou  tiunaet  thy  thoa  amj, 
Wesre  (Innd,  fnble,  uid  bgl^aea  dm 


ID  SiTloni.  and  fur  no  Ond ; 


t>qr  inarnlii^  dAim  1b  wEth  alondi  o'eje^ead. 

And  ant  AvaBLu^  Q^  I*  ■  bbjodj  md ; 

Aod  the  gmiiB  an  heard  on  ths  moimUln  Bwatth ; 

Then  li  blood  In  haiTen,  and  bla«l  on  eanh. 

A  life  of  Boom  far  si  thou  dld'it  lead. 

And  la  the  gnit  Mi  thf  bleased  head ; 

Then  thlokoftboBB      " 


Then  wilt  not  tnin  them  terth 
To  walk  thlB  irorld  (<  Bin  ud  i 
Id  alwdawf  dim  detocmltj) 
O  Ood,  It  may  nc 
Thy  aid,  O  mighty  One, 
Not  BhorUned  la  thj  ar 
Ahr  bum  thee  mnoir 


This  hymn  affected  the  bmily  group  in  no  ordi- 
nary degree;  it  made  (he  b*iit  of  their  bead  creep, 
and  thrilled  their  simple  hearts,  easily  impressed  by 
divine  things,  while  their  looks  strongly  eiproaaed 
tbeir  feelings.  None  of  them  would  read  or  recite 
anything  hrther,  bat  entreated  Nanny  to  say  it 
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over  again,  affirming,  with  one  voica,  that  "  it  waa 
a  fxtrodnar  thing." 

"  Ah !  dear,  dear  bainu  1  I  diima  ken  about  it, 
aaidahe;  "he  ww  a  good  cannie  tad  that  made  it, 
bnl  be  mixed  wi'  the  Ksffen,  and  turned  to  liae  hia 
doubts  and  hiifkilingB  like  monrane  (Lotdforgiens 
a'  for  our  ahAM  in  them);  he  (oema  even  to  have 
doubted  o'  the  Onmipreaence  whsn  he  penned  that, 
wluch  iraa  far  far  wnug." 

And  thaa  I  maet  doM  this  long  and  eccentric 


CHAPTBB  XIII. 

Kext  moniiiig  Savie  Tut  waa  early  aatir,  and  not 
having  anything  better  to  do,  he  took  hia  plud  and 
■taff,  and  set  oat  towatdi  Whith(q>e-head,  to  Bee 
what  WM  become  of  hia  tn  ecoree  of  ewea,  the  poor 
remain!  of  a  good  stock.  Davie  vent  ilowly  np  the 
brae  towarda  lUgkinhope-swire,  fortbeevenUof  laat 
night  were  freah  in  hia  mind,  and  he  was  conning 
a  new  prajer  to  suit  aome  other  great  emergent^; 
for  Davie  bc^an  to  think  that  b;  fervent  prayer  very 
great  tfainga  might  be  accomplished— that  perhaps 
the  floods  of  the  earth  and  the  winds  of  heaven 
might  be  restrained  in  their  course,  aad  that  even 
the  Herman  Law  might  be  removed  out  of  its  place. 
He  had,  theretbra,  his  eye  fixed  on  a  little  green 
gair  before  him,  where  he  waa  determined  to  try  his 
influence  with  heaven  once  more;  for  bis  heart  was 
lifted  up,  as  be  afterwards  eonfeaaed,  and  he  waa 
hasting  to  that  little  g^  lo  kneel  down  and  ask  a 
miracle,  nothing  doubting. 

Let  any  one  gneas,  if  he  can,  vhat  Davie  T^t 
was  going  to  a^  It  was  not  that  the  rains  and 
storms  of  heaven  mig^t  be  restruned,  nor  that  the 
monntaina  might  be  removed  out  of  their  pUcee; 
but  Davie  was  going  to  pray  that  "  when  he  went 
over  at  the  Hewn-gBte-end,  as  soon  aa  he  came  in 
Bight  of  Whithope,  he  might  see  all  hia  master's 
ewes  again;  all  hia  old  Mends,  every  one  of  which 
he  knew  by  head-mark,  going  spread  and  bleating 
n  their  old  walk  from  the  Kaii  Hill  all  the  way  to 
the  Braid-heada."  So  intent  was  Davie  on  this 
grand  prefect,  that  be  walked  himself  out  of  breath 
against  the  hill,  in  order  to  get  quickly  at  the  little 
gair  to  pat  his  scheme  in  execution;  but,  aa  he 
sagely  observed,  it  had  been  gradooely  foreordained 

t  he  should  not  commit  iJiis  great  folly  and 
iniquity.  Ha  paused  to  take  hia  breath ;  and  in 
pauung  he  turned  about,  as  every  man  does  who 
stops  abort  in  climbing  a  MIL  The  scene  that  met 
Davie's  eye  cut  his  breath  shorter  than  the  steep- 
bis  looks  were  rivetted  on  the  haugh  at  Chapelhope 
—he  could  scarcely  believe  his  own  eyes,  though  he 
robbed  them  again  and  again,  and  tried  their  efiects 
in  all  things  amnnd.     "Weel,"  cried  Davie,  "what 


a  world  do  we  live  in !  Gin  a  hale  synod  had  sworn, 
I  coudna  hae  believed  thisi  My  aooth,  but  the 
Brownie  o'  Bodabeck  baa  had  a  busy  night!" 

Walter  of  Chapelhope  had  ten  acres  of  aa  good 
com  as  ever  grew  in  a  moorland  district.  I^vie 
knew  that  when  he  went  to  his  bed  the  evening  be- 
fore that  com  was  aU  growing  in  the  field,  dead  lipe 
and  ready  for  the  aickle,  and  he  had  been  lamenting 
that  very  night  that  such  a  crop  should  be  lost  for 
want  of  reapera,  in  a  season  when  there  was  bo  muA 
needforit  Bui  now  Davie  saw  Uuit  one  half  (^  that 
crop  at  least  waa  shorn  during  the  night,  all  stand- 
ing in  tight  shocks,  rowed  and  hooded,  with  their 
ends  tamed  to  the  soulh-wecl.  Well  might  Davie 
exclaim,  "  Kj  aooth,  but  the  Btownie  of  Bodsbeck 
baa  had  a  busy  night!" 

Davie  thought  no  more  of  hia  five  scoreB  of  ewee, 
nor  of  hia  prayer,  nor  the  miracle  that  waa  to  take 
place  in  conaequence  of  that,  but  tamed  and  ran 
back  to  Biskinbope  as  fast  as  his  feet  would  cany 
him,  to  arouse  the  rest  of  the  people,  and  tpprise 
them  of  this  wonderful  event  that  had  ocenned  be- 
neath their  noeea,  as  he  called  it.  Ha  did  so,  and 
all  of  them  rose  with  wonder  and  astonishment,  and 
agreed  to  go  across  the  lake  and  look  at  the  Bnnniie'i 
workmanship.  Away  they  went  in  a  body  to  the 
edge  of  the  stubble,  bat  dnrst  not  set  foot  theroMi 
for  fear  of  being  affected  by  enchantment  in  scone 
way  or  anothw,  but  they  saw  that  the  com  had  been 
^om  exactly  like  oth«r  com,  except  that  it  was 
rather  mora  neat  and  clean  than  ordinary.  The 
aheavea  were  bound  in  the  same  way  as  other  band- 
aters  bind  them,  and  in  the  shocking,  the  oom-knota 
were  all  set  ontermeaL  "Weel,  is  not  he  a  molt 
unacODuntable  fellow  that  Brownie  of  Bodsbeck!" 
said  Davie  Tait. 

While  they  were  thus  standing  in  a  tow  at  the 
aide  of  the  ebon  field,  wondering  at  Uie  proweesand 
agility  of  Brownie,  and  trying  to  make  some  random 
calculations  of  the  thousands  of  cula  that  he  had 
made  with  his  book  that  night,  Katharine  went  by  at 
a  little  distanM,  driving  her  father's  cows  afield,  and 
at  the  same  time  directing  ber  Esther's  d^  tu  op 
the  hill  to  tarn  the  ewes  from  the  Quavo  Bra&  She 
was  drsMed  in  her  uaual  neat  morning  habit,  with  a 
white  short-gown,  green  pMtiooat,  and  her  dark 
locka  bound  up  with  a  scarlet  snood ;  she  was  scold- 
ing and  cajoling  the  dog  ip  a  blitbsome  and  good- 
humouitd  way,  and  acarcdy  bestowing  a  look  on  the 
ip  of  her  redoubted  Brownie,  or  seeming 


"Ay,  ye  may  q>eel  the  brae,  Keatie  Lttidlaw," 
niA  Davie  Tait,  ^raetrophising  her,  but  shaking  his 
head  all  'the  while,  and  speaking  in  a  low  voice, 
that  his  fellow-aerrants  only  might  hear;  "Ay,  ye 
may  speel  the  brae,  Keatie  Ludlaw,  an'  ^rive  your 
ewea  an"  your  kye  where  je  like,  but  wae'a  me  for 
ye!  Ye  hae  a  weel-faurd  face  o'  your  ain,  an'  amsk 
that's  liker  to  an  angel  than  a  thing  o'  fledi  and 
blude;  bat  och!  what  a  foul  heart  ye  bond  to  hae 
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withia!  tad  how  m  J6  to  atand  the  ■ftercomel 
There  will  b«  *  black  reekonitig  with  ;iia  Bome  dtj. 
i  wtdn*  that  mj  fit  war  i'  jimt  ahoe  the  night  for 
a'  the  ewes  on  the  long  Baikk." 

Old  Nanny  went  oror  aa  aaaal,  and  anialed  her 
to  nilk  the  cowb,  and  make  the  better  and  cheeae, 
hat  spoke  no  word  that  day  to  her  yonn^  nugtresB, 
good  or  bad.  She  regarded  her  with  a  kind  of  awe, 
and  often  look  a  long  atolen  look  of  her  as  one  does 
of  a  dog  that  he  is  afraid  ma?  be  going  mad. 

Aa  the  people  of  fiiikinhope  wont  home,  Dan 
ehaaoed  to  saj  jocnlarlj,  "He'a  a  clerer  fellow  the 
Biownie;  I  wigh  he  would  come  and  ahear  onr  eroft 

"Ftral  U!  the  tongue  that  tajd  it,"  qaoth  Davie, 

tn  the  heart  that  thonght  tie  illl  To  think  na 
how  eaailf  he'a  fbreapoken.  It  wae  bnt  last  night  I 
■aid  he  hadna  wrought  to  the  gndeman  for  half  hii 
neat,  za'  ;e  aee  what  he  hai  done  already.  I  ipake 
'  him  again,  and  he  came  in  bodily.  Ye  Bhoald 
ake  care  what  ye  aay  here,  for  je  little  ken  wha'a 
leaiing.  Te're  i'  the  Tory  aame  predicament,  billy 
Dan,  aa  the  l«d  waa  in  the  orcluud.  'Afore  I  war 
at  thia  qieed,'  qno'  he,  'I  wad  rather  hae  my  tail 
cnttit  off:'  be  hadna  the  word  weel  aaid  before  he 
stepped  into  a  trap,  which  struck,  and  auapt  off  his 
a  queer  [dace  thia,'  quo'  he,  'ane  canna 
Bpeaka  wordbnt  itistaeninnettle-eamcst'  1' the 
aame  way  is  Brownie  likely  (o  guide  you,  an'  there- 
fore, to  preTeet  bim  taking  yon  at  jonr  word,  we'll 
e'en  gang  an'  begin  the  ahearing  ounela." 

Darie  went  in  to  seek  out  the  hooks;  he  knew 
then  were  half-a-dosen  lying  abore  the  bed  in  the 
mom  when  the  ^rit  had  been  the  night  before. 
They  were  gonet  not  a  rickle  waa  therei  Darie 
tetoraed,  Hoatching  his  head,  biting  hie  Up,  and 
looking  steadily  down  to  the  groand.  "It  hasna 
been  Kiiky'a  ghost  after  a,"  aaid  he,  "it  has  been 
Brownie,  or  aome  a'  hia  gang,  borrowii^  onr  hooka. " 

Davie  lost  all  hope  of  working  any  great  change 
in  the  country  by  dint  of  prayer.  His  faith,  which 
eerer  waa  great,  gave  way.  Abont  eight  days  after 
that,  when  the  moon  was  in  the  wane,  tiie  rest  of 
Walter's  com  was  all  cut  down  in  one  night,  and  a 
part,  of  the  first  safely  atowed  in  the  bam-yatd. 
Abont  the  same  time,  too,  ttie  ahepherda  b^^  Co 
smear  th^  flocks  at  a  small  sheep-boQiKi  and  fold, 
built  for  the  pnipose  near  to  the  forking^  of  the 
Cht^ielhope  bum.  It  is  a  caatom  with  them  to  mix 
r  with  grease  before  they  b^in  as  they 
near  all  the  sheep  on  the  farm, 
or  at  least  one  hiiseli  of  them.  This  the  herds  of 
Chapelbope  did,  bat,  on  the  very  second  morning 
after  they  began,  they  perceived  that  a  good  deal  of 
th^  tar  was  wanting,  and  judging  that  it  had  been 
stolen,  they  rsiaed  a  terrible  affny  about  it  with 
their  neighboura  of  Riskinhope  and  Coise-cleuch. 
Finding  no  marks  of  it,  old  John  Hoy  said,  "We 
muat  give  it  up,  callanta,  for  lost ;  there  is  nae  doubt 
hot  some  o'  the  fishen  about  Drybope  has  stown  it 


for  fish-lights.     There  are  a  set  of  the  terribleet 
poachers  live  there  that's  in  all  the  Forest." 

In  the  afternoon  John  went  out  to  the  Ox-cleugh 
head  to  bring  in  a  houaefal  of  white  sheep,  and  to  his 
utter  aslonishment  aaw  that  upwaids  of  an  hundred 
ewes  had  been  smeared  during  the  nigfat,  by  the 
offidona  and  unwearied  Brownie  of  Bodsbeck.  "The 
plague  be  in  hia  fingers,"  quoth  old  John  to  himself, 
"gin  he  haena  smeared  crocks  an'  ht  sheep,  an'  a' 
that  has  come  la  hia  way.     This  will  never  do." 

Though  the  very  hairs  of  John's  head  stood,  on 
coining  near  to  the  sheep  that  had  been  ameared  by 
Brownie,  yet  seeing  that  his  aennble  dog  Kcildcr 
waa  nothing  afraid  of  them,  but  managed  them  ii 
tbe  same  way  aa  he  did  other  sheep,  John  grew  by 
degrees  leM  suspiciaiu  of  them.  He  confessed,  hoW' 
ever,  as  be  was  shedding  them  from  the  white  ones, 
that  thwe  was  a  ewe  of  Brownie's  smearing  came 
rnnning  by  very  near  him,  and  he  could  not  help 
giving  a  great  jump  out  of  her  way. 

AU  shepherds  are  accused  of  indolence,  and  not, 
periiaps,  without  stmie  reason.  Though  John  dreaded 
as  death  all  connection  with  Brownie,  yet  he  re- 
joiced at  the  progress  Uiey  were  likely  to  make  in 
the  smearing,  for  it  is  a  dirty  and  laboriona  buaineas, 
and  he  was  glad  by  any  meana  to  get  a  share  of  it 
off  ids  hands,  eapedally  as  the  seasoti  was  so  far  ad- 
vanced. So  John  took  into  the  fold  twice  aa  many 
sheep  ss  they  needed  for  their  own  smearing,  put  the 
crocks  and  the  fat  sheep  out  from  among  them,  and 
left  them  in  the  house  to  their  fate,  taking  good 
care  to  be  out  of  aght  of  the  place  befbra  dark. 
Neit  morning  a  certain  quantity  of  tar  was  again 
gone,  and  the  sheep  were  all  neatly  smeared  and 
keeled,  and  set  to  the  MIL  This  practice  the  shep- 
herds continued  throughont  ameaiing  time,  and 
whether  they  housed  many  or  few  at  night,  they 
were  still  all  smeared  and  set  to  the  hill  again  next 
morning.  The  smearing  of  Chapelbope  waa  flniahed 
in  leas  than  one-third  of  its  wonted  tim&  Never 
was  the  labour  of  a  farm  accomplished  with  auch  ci 
pedition  and  exactness,  although  there  were  none  t 
work,  to  superintend,  or  direct  it,  bat  one  simple 
maiden.  It  became  the  wonder  and  theme  of  the 
whole  country,  and  has  continued  to  be  a  standing 
winter  evening  tale  Co  this  day.  Wliere  is 
cottager,  dwelling  between  the  Iiowthets  and  Cheviot, 
who  has  not  heard  tell  of  the  feats  of  the  Brownie  of 
Bodsbeckl 


CHAPTER  XIT. 

Walter  was  hardly  used  in  prison  for  some  time, 
but  at  last  Drummelder  foand  means  of  rendering 
hia  situation  more  tolerable.  Several  of  bis  ai 
elates  that  were  condacted  with  bim  from  Dumfries 
died  in  jail;    be  said  they  seemed   to  hare  been 
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forgotten  both  bj  (he  coandl  and  their  ftienda,  bat 
they  kept  np  so  good  %  heart,  and  died  with  inch 
apparent  Batiifaction,  that  he  could  Bckrcely  beiorrj 
Tor  tbeir  celesM  by  death,  though  ha  acknowledged, 
that  a  happiness  beyond  the  grave  wu  always  the 
last  kind  of  happiness  that  he  wished  to  bis  Mends. 
His  own  trial  mu  &  fire^e  theme  for  htm  as  long 
a«  he  lived;  but  he  confounded  names,  and  law  terms, 
and  all  so  much  through  other,  thAt,  vera  it  given 
wholly  ia  his  own  words,  it  would  be  unintelligible. 
It  look  place  on  the  12th  of  November,  and  Sir 
George  Lockhart  and  Mr.  Alaiander  Hay  were  his 
counsel-  His  indictment  bore,  that  he  had  sheltered 
onhisbim  a  set  of  the  most  notorious  and  ineclaim- 
able  rebels  in  the  whole  realm ;  that  sundry  of  hjs 
mqesty's  right  honest  liege  aubjecls  had  been  cmellj 
murdered  tbere,  very  near  to  the  prisoner's  bouse, 
and  a  worthy  curate  in  the  immediate  vicinity.  It 
stated  the  immense  quantity  of  victuals  found  in  his 
house,  and  the  Dambeis  of  fugitive  Whigs  that  were 
seen  sknlking  in  the  boundaries  of  his  &rm;  and 
alao  how  some  false  delinquents  were  taken  and 
executed  ther& 

Clavers  was  present,  as  he  had  a  right  to  be  when 
he  desired  it,  and  gave  strong  and  decided  evidence 
against  him.  The  time  had  been,  and  not  long 
agone,  when,  if  the  latter  had  manifested  such  senti- 
ments against  any  one,  it  had  been  saMdent  for  his 
death-warrant;  but  the  killing  time  was  now  nearly 
over,  and  those  in  power  were  only  instituting  trials 
in  order  to  impose  heavy  fines  uid  penalties,  that 
they  niight  glean  as  mnch  of  the  latter  vintage  of 
(hat  rich  harvest  as  possible,  before  the  sickle  was 
finally  reft  from  Uieir  grasp.  Seveial  witneaeawere 
examined  te  prove  the  above  accusations,  and  among 
(he  rest,  Daniel  Koy  Hacpheraon,  whose  depouUon 
was  fair,  manly,  and  candid.  As  soon  is  his  ex- 
amination was  over,  he  came  and  placed  himself 
near  to  Walter,  who  r^oiced  to  see  him,  and  deemed 
tiiat  he  saw  in  him  the  face  of  a  friend. 

ffitueacs  were  next  called  to  prove  his  striking 
Captain  Bruce  with  his  fist,  and  also  tripping  the 
heels  from  Ingles,  and  tossiog  him  over  a  steep, 
while  in  the  discharge  of  bis  duty,  whereby  he  was 
nndM«d  unable  to  proceed  in  (he  king's  basineeB. 
Walter  being  himself  examined  on  these  points,  coa- 
feaaed  both,  but  tried  to  exculpate  himself  as  well  as 
be  could. 

'As  to  Bruce,  my  musters,"  said  he,  "I  didna 
ken  that  he  was  a  captain,  or  what  be  was;  be  pu'd 

p  his  bit  ghabble  of  a  sword  aa'  dang  aff  my  bonnet, 
when  I  was  a  free  man  i'  my  ain  ben-end.  I  likit 
I  sic  freedoms,  as  I  had  never  been  used  wi'  them, 
sac  I  took  np  my  neive  an'  gie  him  a  yank  on  the 
let  till  I  gart  his  bit  brass  cap  rattle  against  the 
.  I  wonder  ye  diuna  ceete  me  too  for  nippin'  Jock 
Graham's  neck  there,  as  he  ca'd  himsel  (hat  day, 

i'  his  friend  Tam  Livisten.  There's  nae  word  o' 
that  the  day  I  Nah !  but  1  could  tell  an  I  likit  what 
1  hae  been  put  to  a'  this  plague  for." 


Here  the  advocate  sti^iped  him,  by  ohaerving  that 
he  was  wandering  from  the  point  in  quesUon,  and 
his  owncouiuHl  were  always  trembling  for  him  when 
he  began  to  speak  for  himself.  Being  asked  what 
defence  he  had  to  offer  for  kicking  and  maltreating 
a  king's  officer  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty) 

"Kit  was  that  drunken  dirt  Ingles  that  ye  mean," 
said  Walter,  "I  dinna  ken  what  ye  ca'  a  man'aduty 
here,  but  it  surely  coudna  be  a  duty,  when  my  hands 
were  tied  ahlnt  my  back,  to  kick  me  i'  the  wame, 
an'  (hat's  what  he  was  dinng  wT  a'  his  pith,  whan  I 
gait  him  flee  heels-ower-head  like  a  batch  o'  skins." 

Sir  George  Mackenzie  and  Dalt^mple  of  Stair  both 
laughed  outright  at  this  answer,  and  it  was  stane 
time  before  the  business  could  proceed.  Sir  George 
Lockhart,  however,  compelled  them  to  relinquish 
these  parte  of  the  indictment,  on  account  of  the 
treatment  offered  to  the  prisoner,  and  the  trial  prO' 
eeeded  on  the  charges  previously  mentioned,  which 
were  found  relevanL  Walter  was  utterly  confounded 
at  the  defence  made  for  him  by  Sir  George  Lockhart. 
He  was  wont  to  say,  "Aih,  but  he's  a  terrible  clever 
body  yon  Geordie  Lockie ;  od,  he  kend  mair  abont  mc,^ 
and  mair  that  was  in  my  favour,  than  1  did  mysel.'' 

The  conclusion  of  this  trial  must  be  given  in 
Walter's  own  phrase.  "  1  pretendit  to  be  very 
cronse,  an'  no  se  bit  fear'd— aha  I  I  waa  unco  fear'd 
for  a'  that — I  coudna  swally  mj  spittle  for  Use  bale 
day,  an'  I  fand  a  kind  o'  fooet,  foost,  foostin  about 
mj  briskit  that  1  coudna  win  aneath  ava.  Bnt 
when  the  chield  Mackenzie  began  to  clink  the^ther 
the  evidence  against  me,  gude  faith  1  thought  it  was 
a'  ower  wi'  me  then;  I  saw  nae  oulgate,  an'  lost  a' 
hope ;  mair  than  aince  1  tried  to  think  o'  auld  Maron 
Linton  an'  the  bairns,  but  I  could  think  abont  nae- 
thing,  for  1  thought  the  house  was  heaving  up  i'  the 
tae  side,  and  gaun  to  whommel  a'  the  judges  an' 
jarymeu  on  the  tap  o'  me.  He  revertit  aye  to  (he 
evidence  of  Clerk  the  curate,  wha  had  said  that  1 
had  a  private  correspondence  wi'  the  Whigi,  an'  then 
he  brought  a'  (be  ither  proof  to  bear  upon  (ha(,  till 
he  made  my  gnilt  perfectly  plain ;  an'  faith  1  coudna 
say  that  tiie  chiel  guessed  far  wrang.  Then  my 
Lord  Moray,  wha  was  head  judge  that  day,  wasjnit 
gaun  to  address  the  jurymen,  an'  direct  them  to 
hang  me,  when  up  gat  Gaordie  Lockie  again  for  the 
hindmost  time;  (he  had  as  mony  links  an'  wimples 
in  his  (ail  as  an  eel,  (hat  body),  an'  he  argyed  sane 
point  o'  la*  that  gart  them  a'  glowr;  at  last  be  said, 
that  it  was  hard,  on  a  point  of  life  an'  deatb,  to 
take  the  report  or  a  man  that  wasna  present  to  make 
oath  to  the  information  he  had  gi'en,  which  might 
be  aslandertogun  Bomeselfishend;  and  he  prayed, 
for  the  satisfaction  of  the  jury,  that  bis  client  migbt 
be  examined  on  that  point  (he  ca'd  me  aye  a  cUatl, 
a  name  that  I  abhorred,  for  I  didna  ken  the  mean- 
ing d'(,  but  I  trowed  it  meant  nae  good),  for,  says 
be,  he  has  answered  very  freely,  and  much  to  the 
point,  a'  that  ye  hae  speered  at  him.  I  was  just 
considering  what  I   should  say,  but  1  could  get 
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nooglit  to  a*j  tin,  when  I  wu  starUt  wi'  a  load 
Hem  I  jnct  anuiiit  at  mj  elbow.  I  nstarall;  liftit 
ap  m;  een,  rer;  stapit  like,  I  dure  aa;,  to  see  irhat 
rag;  Mill  irha  waa  it  bnt  the  queer  HigUand 
p,  Eo;  UocphenoD,  makin'  lic  faoes  to  me  aa  ye 
er  nv.  I  thought  he  vu  wanting  to  mak  me 
t«collect  Konething,  but  what  K  waa  I  condiu  tell. 
I  was  damfoondered  aae,  that  when  the  judge  put 
the  qnestion  to  me  abont  Clerk  1  never  aniwered  a 
vord,  Ibr  I  vaa  forefooghtea  wi'  another  thonght 
At  length  1  mindit  the  daft  advice  that  honest  Uao- 
phenoD  gae  me  at  parting  with  me  in  Dnmfriee, 
which  waa  sic  a  lidicalooa  advice  I  had  never  thought 
mais.  But  now,  thinke  I  to  mjwl,  thingi  canna 
be  mackle  waur  wi'  me;  the  ■ctdw'b  come  fairl;  to 
i«  neb  o'  the  miiesnipe  now ;  an'  never  had  I  better 
•aon  to  be  angry  than  at  the  base  cnrate  whom  I 
>d  fed  an'  clad  aae  aften.  Sae  I  moatera  a'  my 
wrath  op  into  my  face,  and  when  the  judge,  or  the 
advocate,  put  the  qneetion  again,  I  never  heedit 
what  it  wai,  bnt  »et  ap  my  binee  an  ipak  to  them 
a  the?  had  been  my  herd  callanta.  What  the  deil 
re  ye  a'  atlerl  quoth  1.  Curse  the  hale  pack  o'  ;e, 
do  jou  think  t^t  anld  Wat  LaidlaVs  a  Whig,  or 
wad  do  angbt  against  his  king,  or  tlie  laws  o'  his 
ooontryl  They  ken  little  abont  him  that  tty  lae! 
inee  fought  twa  o'  the  best  o'  tJiem  armed  wl' 
Bworda,  an'  wi'  nought  hut  my  staff  I  laid  them 
baith  flat  at  my  feetj  an'  hod  I  ony  twa  o'  ye  on 
Chapelbi^e-flow  thei^ther,  if  ye  dared  to  say  that 
I  was  a  Whig,  or  a  tnitor  to  my  king,  I  wad  let  ye 
find  Etiength  o'  arm  for  aince.  Here  the  wily  chap 
Geordie  Loekie  sti^pit  me  in  great  agitation,  and 
beggit  me  to  keep  my  temper,  and  answer  his  lord- 
ship to  the  point,  what  defence  I  had  to  make  against 
the  informaUon  given  by  Clerk  the  cnratel  He,  the 
wretchi  vud  1 :  he  kens  Uie  oontrair  o'  Uiat  ower 
weeli  but  he  kend  he  wad  be  master  an' mair  when 
he  gat  me  away  frae  about  the  town.  He  wantit  t« 
wheedle  my  wife  ont  o'  ilk  thing  she  had,  an'  to  kiss 
my  daughter  too,  if  he  could.  Vile  brock  I  gin  I 
r  hame  at  him  I'll  dad  his  head  to  the  wa';  ay, 
an'  ony  twa  a'  ye  forby,  quo'  I,  laiaing  my  voice, 
^hfUng  that  neive  at  them — eny  twa  o'  ye  that 
daie  set  ap  your  faces  an'  say  that  I'm  a  Whig  or  a 
rebel! 

"  The  hale  conrt  was  thanneretmck,  an'  glownd 

ane-  anitber  like  wullcats.     1  gae  a  sklent  wi'  my 

to  Daniel  Boy  Hacpherson,   an'  be  was  leaned 

rer  the  back  o'  the  seat,  an'  fa'n  into  a  kink  o' 

laoghiDg.     The  hale  crowd  ahint  us  got  ap  wi'  a 

great  hurrah  I  an'  dappit  their  hand^  an'  1  thought 

the  foek  war  a'  gaen  mad  thegither.    Aa  soon  as 

there  was  a  wee  quiet,  my  k>rd  the  Earl  o'  Moray, 

he  speaks  acrOB  to  Claven,  an' he  says:  'Thiswinna 

do,  my  lotdj  that  cad's  nae  Whig,  nor  naething 

akin  to  them.    Gin  that  be  nae  a  aoond  worthy 

man,  1  never  saw  aoe,  dot  beard  ane  speak.'    An' 

wi'  that  the  cmud  shontit  an'  dappit  Uieir  hands 

again.     I  sat  hinging  my  head  then,  an'  looking 


very  blate,  but  I  was  unco  massy  for  a'  that  They 
then  spak  amang  tbemsels  for  five  or  sax  miuei 
and  they  cried  on  my  master  Drummeliier,  an' 
gaed  up  an'  crackit  wi'  them  too;  an'  at  last  the 
judge  lauld  me,  that  the  proeecution  sgainit  me  was 
diappit  for  the  present,  an'  that  gin  1  could  raise 
secunty  for  twa  thousand  merks,  to  appear  ag^n  if 
cited  before  the  first  of  June,  168S,  I  was  at  liberty 
to  go  about  my  business.  I  tbankit  his  lordship; 
but  thinks  I  to  mysel,  ye're  a  wheen  qneer  chapsi 
Ye  shoot  fock  for  praying  an'  reading  tbe  Bible,  an 
whan  ane  curses  an'  damns  ye,  ye  ca'  him  a  1 
honest  man  1  I  wiah  ye  be  nae  the  dcil's  bairns,  the 
halewort  o'  ye  1  Brummelzier  an'  Lockle  cam' 
security  for  me  at  ainee,  an'  away  1  seta  for  hame, 
as  weel  satisfied  aa  ever  1  was  a'  my  lite,  that  1 

"Weel,  when  I  came  out  to  the  dose  at  the  back 
o'  the  prison,  a'  the  foek  croadit  about  me ;  an'  Ae 
shook  hands  wi'  me;  an'  the  young  cluqis  they 
hurra'd  an'  waved  their  caps,  an'  cried  out,  Ettrick 
Forest  for  everl  Auld  Braid-Bonnet  for  evei^— 
hurral  An'  I  cam  up  tbe  Lawn-HaAet,  an'  down 
the  Bow,  wi'  sic  an  army  at  my  tail,  as  I  had  been 
gaan  away  to  fight  Boddel-Brigg  ower  again. 

"I  now  bc^ud  b>  think  it  wad  be  as  weel  to  gie 
the  ladi  the  slip,  for  my  army  was  gathering  like  a 
snaW'ba',  aa'  I  Lttle  wist  how  sic  a  hobbleahue 
might  end;  sae  I  jinkit  into  Qeordie  Allan's  at  i 
West-Fort,  where  1  had  often  been  afore,  when  s> 
lug  my  eild  ewes  and  chasers;  an'  1  whispered  to 
them  to  keep  out  my  sodgeiB,  for  there  were  too 
many  d  them  for  the  bouse  to  hand ;  but  they  not 
perfectly  understanding  my  jest,  I  was  not  well 
entered  era  I  hestni  a  loud  ^tercaUon  at  the  head  o' 
the  stair,  an'  the  very  first  aith  that  I  heard  1  knew 
it  to  be  Hacpherson." 

"Hoo-hoohl  put  she  shall  pecoing  in:  were  not 
she  her  friend  and  counahel  T' 

"  Ton  his  oounael  1  A  aetgeant  of  dragoons  hia 
counsel  1  That  winna  do.  He  charged  that  nae 
Bodgera  should  get  in.  Get  off  wi'  your  Hieland 
impudence — braien-faced  thief  t" 

"Fati      Tiefl      M'Leadk!  — Trochol— HoUo! 

"I  ran  to  the  door  to  take  tiie  enraged  retetan  in 
my  arms,  and  welcome  him  aa  my  best  friend  and 
adviser,  but  they  bad  bolted  the  inner  door  in  his 
face,  thtoo^  which  he  had  run  his  aword  amaist  to 
the  hilt,  an'  he  was  tagging  an'  pu'ing  at  it  to  get 
it  out  again,  swearing  a'  the  time  like  a  true  dra- 
goon. I  led  him  into  my  room,  an'  ste^t  tbe  door 
o't,  bnt  there  he  stood  wi'  his  ftot  asperr,  and  his 
drawn  sword  at  arm's  length  ahint  his  back,  in  act 
to  make  a  lonnge  at  the  door,  till  he  had  exhausted 
a'  hia  aitha,  baith  in  Gaelic  an'  English,  at  the  fock 
o'  the  hoose,  and  then  he  sheathed  his  sword,  and 
there  was  nae  mair  about  it. 
"1  q>eered  what  I  could  do  to  oblige  him  f 
"Ha,  not  creat  moach  at  hall,  man;  only  pe 
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kiffing  me  your  haod.  Py  MeTaviJi  More,  pot  if 
tit  not  Btonish  tern  I  Tu  not  I  p«en  telling 
you  tst  him's  heaity  cnnie  pe  te  coodi" 

"My  certy,"  quo'  J,  "but  ye  did  do  that,  or  I 

d  nerer  hae  UKroght  o't;  ye're  an  auld-furant 
honest  duel  I  1  am  aony  that  I  caana  just  now 
make  ye  mc  a  present  as  ye  deserve;  but  ye  maun 

me  out  ftn'  see  me." 

"PresentI  Poo,  poo,  pool  Teal  more  take  te 
present  tat  pe  coing  petireen  friends,  and  she  may 
hare  sharper  worka  tan  pe  coing-  viiita;  put  not  te 
«,  aha  pe  hdfing  amall  favour  to  seek." 
'Od,  man,"  saya  I,  "ye  hae  been  the  mean  o' 
ptMerring  my  life,  an'  ye  aanna  az  a  thing  that  I'll 
refuse,  e'en  to  my  aiu  dooghter.  An'  by  the  by, 
seiseaot,  gin  ye  want  a  good  wife,  an'  i  bonny  ane, 
I'll  gie  ye  uc  a  tocher  vi'  my  Eeatie,  aa  never  was 
^'eu  wi'  a  ftmuer's  lassie  i'  the  Foreei" 

"Hul  Cot  pe  pleaong  youl  She  haif  cot  wife, 
and  fery  hezcdleat  boddacb,  with  two  childs  after 

"What  is  it  then,  aeigeant?    Gin  the  thing  be  in 
my  power,  yehaenaethingadobut  toaay  theword." 
"Do  you  know  tat  har  nainsell  pe  cooidnto  your- 
seltr' 

'Od,  man,"  quo'  1,  "that's  hardly  poaidblfl,  or 

I  the  taen  o'  na  has  come  o'  the  wnng  aide  o'  the 
blanket." 

"Now  do  yoD  Just  pe  holding  your  paice  for  a 
fery  lees  time,  for  yea  must  halways  pe  spaik  ipaik- 
ing,  without  knowing  fat  to  say,  anlees  I  were 
putting  it  into  yonr  haid.  I  haif  tottid  ould  Simon 
Glaa  Ua4»himinoD,  who  knows  all  the  pedigrees 
from  the  creation  of  the  world,  and  he  says  that  t« 
Lheadlee  are  Uaophenoua ;  for,  in  the  days  of  Bory 
Uore  of  Ballindalloch  and  laveRdde,  tere  was  te 
Gordons,  nho  wonld  pe  making  grtieat  prbogToss  on 
e  Sassenach,  and  tere  went  down  wit  Str^ragie  of 
e  c]aa  Ahndarvon,  and  te  clan  Qrhaham,  and  one 
Letolloch  Macphacson  of  Stiathneahallodi,  vit  as 
bould  a  clan  after  her  aa  any  and  mbore;  and  they 
would  pe  toing  creat  might  upon  the  Saasenach,  and 
they  would  pe  kHIing  her  in  tousands,  and  ten  she 
cot  crheat  Ihands  out  of  King  Bobert  on  te  Bhorder, 
aod  Letulloch  he  had  a  whoule  country  to  himself. 

',  la  people  coald  not  be  putting  her  nhame  into 
worts,  and  instead  of  Letulloch  toy  called  her  Ltadiea, 
and  te  Ssnenach  she  called  her  LUQe,  so  that  all 

I  ate  of  Hacphenon,  and  you  may  pe  te  chief, 
and  te  forward  son  of  te  crbeot  Sttathneshalloch 
bimselt    Now  tat  I  would  pe  te  tog,  and  te  shame, 

.  te  tiE^hacG,  not  to  help  my  owhn  poor  clansman 
and  prhother  out  of  te  eril,  tat  would  pe  wone 
encuch ;  and  te  ting  tat  I  woald  pe  asking  of  yon  is 

tat  you  will  always  look  upon  a  Macpherson  as 
a  prhother  until  te  end  of  te  world,  and  pe  standing 
py  bcr  aa  long  aa  tere  is  peing  one  trop  of  plood  in 
your  whole  poty. " 

"Gude  futh,  sergeant,"  says  I,  "I  never  was  sae 
happy  aa  to  find,  that  the  man  to  whom  1  hae  been 


aae  mnckle  obliged  ia  aic  a  noble  disinterested  cliiel; 
an'  tbere'a  my  hand,  I'll  never  gie  up  the  cause  of  a 
Hacpherson,  if  he's  in  the  right. " 
:  "  Unl  Never  mind  your  riglU,'  a  clansman  speak 
bf  the  right!  Any  man  will  stand  py  me  when  I 
jkm  in  te  ri^t,  put  wit  a  priiother  I  must  always  pe 
.in  te  right     No  right  or  wrong  tere  I    Poo,  poo '" 

"Od,  man,"  qno'  I,  "that'a  a  stretch  o'  billyhood 
tiiat  I  was  never  up  t«  afore,  bat  sin'  ye  asy't,  may 
I  never  see  the  Hermon  Law  again  gif  I  winua  stand 
by  it.  Come,  Iben,  we'll  hae  a  stonp  o'  brandy,  or 
a  bottle  o'  wine  thegither,  for  a  parting  cop." 

"Hul— no,  no  J  None  of  your  ptandies  or  your 
wioo)  for  me  [  I  most  pe  on  duty  in  less  than  an 
hour,  and  I  would  not  pe  tasting  any  of  yonr  pnn- 
dies  or  wines.  No,  no  I  Cot  pless  yon  I  And 
should  she  never  pe  sedng  yonr  UoB  again,  yon  will 

"He  could  say  nae  mair,  for  the  mnckle  round 
tears  were  coming  hopping  down  owet  his  weather- 
beaten  cheek,  but  he  gae  my  hand  a  hard  squeeze 
an'  a  shake,  an'  brak  out  at  the  door;  an'  that  was 
my  last  sight  of  honest  Daniel  Roy  Ma^herson,  a 
man  that  I  hae  met  few  like  I  I  was  tanld  L 
after,  that  he  fell  fighting  like  a  lion  against  the 
Campbells,  at  the  battle  o'  Eilliecranky,  and  that, 
to  the  last  da;  o'  his  life,  he  spake  □'  ~  ~ 
ould  MacLeadle." 


CHAPTER  XY. 

It  was  on  the  inanqiictoas  night  of  Alt- Hallow- 
eve  that  Walter  arrived  again  at  hit  own  hoose,  after 
so  long  im  absence;  but  some  of  the  fanners  of 
Manor  Wat«r,  his  aoquaiatances,  were  so  oveijoyed 
at  seeing  him  again,  that  they  perBoaded  him  to  go 
in,  taste  of  their  cheer,  and  relate  his  adventures 
and  his  trial  to  them,  and  so  long  was  he  detained 
in  this  way,  that  it  was  dark  before  he  left  Dollar 
Bum;  yet  so  aniioua  was  he  to  get  home  to  his 
family,  and  all  unconscious  that  it  waa  Hallow- 
e'en, the  great  jubilee  of  the  fairies  and  all  tbe 
spirits  of  the«e  mount^n  regions,  he  set  out  on  his 
jonmey  homeward,  across  thedreaty  mootsoTM^gat 
Dale.  Walter  found  hia  way  full  well,  for  he  knew 
eveiy  brae,  hdght,  and  dedivity  by  the  way;  and 
many  deli^tful  little  dreams  was  be  cheiisbing  in 
his  heart,  how  he  would  Burpiise  Maron  and  the 
balms  by  his  arrival,  and  how  extravagantly 
delighted  his  excellent  and  generous  dog  Reaver 
would  be,  for  he  often  said,  "he  had  mair  sense 
about  him  than  what  was  a  beast's  good  right;"  but, 
above  all,  his  mind  dwelt  most  on  his  dear  laame 
Kate,  as  he  called  her.  He  bad  been  informed  by 
Dmmmelzier  of  all  that  ahe  had  done  for  him,  who 
gave  her  a  character  so  high  before  some  friends  of 
his  who  were  present,  that  Walter  never  was  so  proud 
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I   in  hli  life,  and  he  longed,  with  all  •  father's  fond- 
;  nen,tocliep  "biabitde«rkiDd-heAiiithUBie"«g*iii 

WithkU  IhaM  delightfal  and  ezhilamting  thoughts 
glowing  in  hb  l>TeMt,  hoir  could  that  wild  and  dork- 
aome  road,  or  indeed  anj  load,  be  tediau  to  our 
honeM  goodntanl  For,  as  to  the  evil  Bpirit«  with 
whom  hia  beloved  Eeatie  wm  in  cotOuactioa,  the 
idea  had  died  awa;  like  a  thing  of  the  imagination, 
and  be  batelf  spent  a  thonght  upon  it.  He  cnweed 
the  M^gat  about  oleTon  o'clock  in  the  night,  j  ust 
u  the  waning  moon  began  to  peep  orer  the  hilia  to 
the  south-east  of  the  lake,  hot  such  ecenea  and  Buch 
-adventarea  are  not  worth  a  farthing,  onlesa  deecnbed 
and  related  in  the  langnage  of  the  country  to  which 
the;  an  pecaliar. 

"I  fand  I  waa  come  agun  into  tlie  ooontr;  o'  the 

fikiriei  an'  the  apiritfl,"  said  Walter,  "an'  there  was 

naedenyingo't,  fDr  when  I  aawthebit  crookitmoon 

come  atealing  o'er  the  kippa  o'  Bowertiope  Law,  an' 

,   ihiaw  her  dead  ;eUow  light  on  the  hilla  o'  Meggat, 

;  I  land  the  very  nature  «>'  the  heart  within  me 

changed.     A'  the  hilla  on  the  tae  Hide  o'  the  loch 

'  war  SI  dark  as  pitch,  an'  the  tither  aide  had  that  ill- 

I  hued  colour  on't,  as  if  Uiej  hod  been  a'  lowed  in 

I  their  winding  sheets;  an'  then  the  shadow  o'  the 

moon  it  gaed  bobbing  an'  qnirerinK  np  the  loch  for- 

nent  me,  like  a  atreek  o'  cauld  fire.     In  spite  o'  my 

teeth  I  turned  eir;,  an'  the  mur  I  fencht  against  it, 

I  grew  the  eiryer,  far  whenererthe  spirila  come  near 

ant,  that  kind  o'  feeling  oomee  on. 

"Weel,  jost  as  I  was  gann  round  the  end  o'  the 
Wedder  I.aw,  a  wee  bit  aboon  the  head  o'  the  BnJien 
Wood,  I  eeea  a  white  thing  on  the  road  afore  me. 
A.I  the  first  it  appeared  to  be  gaun  away,  but  at 
length  1  saw-  it  coming  nearer  an'  nearer  me,  keep- 
ing aye  a  little  aboon  the  road  till  I  came  snuust 
dose  to  it,  an'  then  it  stood  stane-still  an'  gtowred 
at  me.  What  in  the  wide  world  can  it  be  thai  is 
hete  at  aic  an  untimely  time  o'  night  as  this  1  thioka 
1  to  mjaeL  Howerer,  I  atepa  aye  on,  an'  waana 
gaun  to  mak  nor  meddle  wi't  ava,  till  at  last,  jnit 
at  I  was  gann  by,  it  isya  in  a  soft  low  voice,  ' '  Wow, 
friend,  bnt  ye  gang  lat«  the  itight!" 

'"Faith,  no  mnckle  later  than  yoorael,'  qno'  1, 
'gin  it  beyonr  will.' 

"■0'erlal«  on  dc  a  nightl'  quoth  the  creature 
ag^,  'o'er  late  on  Hallow-e'en,  an'  that  ye  will 
Sod.' 

"  It  elyed  away  o'er  the  brow,  an'  I  saw  nae  mair 
o't  'Lord  aauf  us  I'  quo'  I  to  myael,  'is  thia 
Hallow-e'en  1  I  wish  I  war  safe  at  hame,  or  in 
Jig  Christian  creatnres  o'  on;  kind  I  Or  had  I 
but  my  fine  dog  ReaTer  wi'  me,  to  let  me  ken  wben 
the  Guriea  are  earning  near  me.  Qoodness  to  the 
dayl  I  may  be  amang  the  mids  o'  them  ete  ever  I 
ken  what  I'm  doing.'  A'  the  atoriei  that  ever  I 
heMd  abont  Esiriea  in  my  life  came  linkin  into  my 
mind  ane  afler  anither,  and  I  almaist  tiiought  I  was 
■Iteadj  on  my  road  to  tlie  Fairy  Land,  an'  to  be  paid 


away  tc  hell,  like  a  knne-cock,  at  the  end  o'  aerea 
years.  I  liklt  the  boding  o'  the  appariti<Hi  I  bad 
met  wi'  unco  ill,  bnt  yet  I  hod  some  hopes  that  I 
wai  o'er  mackle,  an'  o'er  heavy  metal  for  the  fairies. 
Hout,  thinks  I,  what  need  I  be  lae  feared )  They'll 
never  take  away  ane  o'  my  size  to  be  a  fairy — od,  I 
wad  be  the  dafteet  like  fairy  ever  was  seen. 

"I  had  naething  for't  bat  t«  stride  on  ss  iait  as  I 
coold,  an'  on  I  comes  till  I  comes  to  the  bit  brae  at 
the  side  o'  the  Ox-cleueh  Lea,  an'  there  I  heard 
something  fiatlin  among  the  brakena,  an'  mftking  a 
kind  o'  wheenge,  wheenge,  wheenging,  that  gart  a' 
my  tieart  loup  to  my  month,  an'  what  was  thia  but  my 
poor  dog  Bearer,  coming  creeping  on  hia  vame,  an' 
eae  &in  to  meet  me  again  that  he  hardly  kent  what 
he  was  doing.  I  took  him  np  in  my  anna,  an' 
clappit  him,  an'  said  a'  the  kind  things  to  him  that 
I  could,  an'  oh  sic  a  work  an'  fidgetting  aa  he  made! 
Bnt  yet  I  couldna  help  thinking  there  was  a 
kind  o'  donfnees  and  melancholy  in  his  looks.  What 
ails  ye,  Reaver  man  I  qao'  I,  I  wish  a'  may  be  weel 
about  Chapelhope  the  night,  bnt  ye  canna  tell  me 
that,  poor  fallow,  or  else  ye  wad.  ~ 
lickit  my  stocking  wi'  his  tongue,  an 
hand,  but  he  wadna  gang  away  afore  me  as  he  used 
to  do,  cocking  his  twl  aae  nuwsy  like,  an'  1  feared  . 
Bsii  that  a'  wasna  right  about  hame,  an'  can  hardly 
tell  onybody  how  I  fdt— fock's  aiu  are  aye  their 

"At  length  I  cam'  amaiat  close  to  the  bit  brow  o* 
the  Lang  Bank  that  brought  me  in  sight  o'  my  ain 
house,  hut  when  I  lookit  ower  my  shoulder  Reaver 
was  fled.  I  grew  fearder  than  ever,  an'  wistoa  what 
to  think,  an'  wi'  that  I  aeee  a  queer  like  shapen 
thing  standing  straight  on  the  road  afore  me.  Kow, 
thinks  1,  thia  is  the  Brownie  o'  Bodsbeck ;  I  wadna 
bee  h'Tn  for  a'  the  warld — I  maun  try  to  gie  him 
the  slip.  Sae  I  sUdee  aff  the  road,  an'  down  a  bit 
howe  into  the  ude  o'  Che  loch,  thinking  I  wad  get 
up  within  the  brae  out  o'  edght  o'  him.  But,  aha! 
there  was  he  standing  straight  aforo  me  on  the  ahore. 
I  damb  the  btae  agun,  on  sae  did  he.  Now,  thinks 
I,  his  plan  is  first  to  pit  me  out  o'  my  reason,  an' 
then  wear  me  into  the  loch  and  drown  me— I'll  keep 
an  open  aide  wi'  him.  Sae  up  the  hill  1  sciamblea 
wi'  a'  my  speed,  an'  doun  again,  and  up  again,  five 
or  dz  timea,  but  still  he  keepiC  straight  afore  me. 
By  this  time  I  woa  come  by  d^reea  very  near  him, 
an'  waied  quite  deaperate,  an'  desperation  made  me 
cTOuse.  'In  the  name  o' Qod,' cries  I,  'whatueye 
that  winna  let  me  by  to  my  ain  house  t' 

"'Did  youseea  woman  on  your  way!' said  the 
creitui«  in  a  deep  solemn  voice, 

'"Yea,  I  did,'  anawered  1. 

"'Did  she  tell  you  anything?'  aaid  the  apparition 
again. 


"No,'i 


dL 


"Then  I  most,'  add  the  croature.     'Tou  go  no 

irer  to  your  own  house  to  night' 

"3ay  youaaer  said  I,  'but  I'll  gang  to  my  ain 
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hooM  the  niglit,  tiiongh  sax  like  yon  sUod  Btveen 
me  kD'  it.' 

"•I  charge  yon,'  t«id  the  thing  again,  'that  yon 
go  DDt  nearer  to  it.  For  yoor  own  aake,  and  the 
eakee  of  those  that  are  dearest  to  joa,  go  back  the 
gate  you  cune,  and  go  not  to  that  honae.' 

" 'An' pnty,lrha  may  you  be  thafaiae  peremptory  T 
udl. 

■"A  stranger  here,  bat  a  friend  to  you,  Laidlaw. 
lere  you  do  not  pan  to-night.' 

' '  I  never  could  bide  to  be  brared  a'  my  life.  '  Say 
ou  lae,  friend)'  quo'  I,  'then  let  me  tdl  ye,  ataod 
ut  o'  my  way,  or,  be  ye  brownie  or  f«ty— be  ye 
ghust,  or  be  ye  deil,  ia  the  might  o'  Heaven,  I  sail 
^e  ye  itrength  o'  arm  for  aince ;  an'  here's  a  cudgel 
that  never  fell  in  Tain.' 

"So  saying,  I  look  my  stick  by  the  ema'  end  wi' 
IndtA  mj  hands,  an'  hearing  it  ower  my  shoulder  I 
cam'  straight  on  to  the  apparition,  for  1  hardljkend 
That  I  iraa  doing,  an'  my  faith  it  had  gotten  a  puk ! 
,  it  had  mair  sense  than  io  risk  it,  for  when  it  saw 
that  t  was  dementit,  it  e'«Q  steppit  quietly  off  the 
road,  and  said,  wi'  a  deep  grane,  'To're  a  wilfn" 

an,  liaidlaw,  an'  joar  wilfu'ness  may  be  your  un- 

ling.     Pasaon  your  ways,  and  Heaven  protect  your 

"I  dredd  sur  I  was  doing  wrang,  but  there  was 
something  in  my  nature  that  wadna  be  contrair'd ; 
«  by  1  went,  an'  lookit  full  at  the  thing  as  I  post 
It  bad  Qouther  foce  nor  handi,  norhead  nor  feet,  but 
there  was  it  standing  like  a  lang  com  sad^  fVeeli 
if  I  kend  whether  I  was  gaun  on  my  feet  or  the  crown 
o'  my  head  I 

"The  first  window  that  I  came  to  was  my  ain,  the 
ane  o'  that  room  where  Uaron  and  1  slept.  I  rappit 
at  it  wl'  a  rap  that  wont  to  be  weel  kend,  but  it  was 
barred,  an'  a'  was  darkness  and  vacancy  within.  I 
tried  eveiy  door  and  window  alang  the  foreside  o' 
honse,  but  a'  wi'  the  same  eflfect.  I  rappit  an' 
1  at  them  a',  an'  named  every  name  that  was  Id 
the  house  when  1  leR  it,  but  there  was"  nouther 
r<nce,  nor  light,  nor  Bound.  '  Lord,  have  a  care  o' 
me!'  said  I  to  mysel,  'what's  come  o'  a'  my  fockl 
Can  Claveis  tiae  been  here  in  my  absence  an'  taea 
m  a'  awayl  or  has  the  Brownie  o'  Bodibeck  eaten 
tbem  up,  stoop  an'  roop  1  For  a'  that  1  hae  wearied 
1  see  them,  here  I  find  my  boose  left  unto  me  deao- 
ite.  This  is  a  waeeome  welcome  hame  to  a  father, 
n'  a  husband,  an'  a  master!  0  what  will  come  o' 
puir  auld  Wat  nowl' 

"The  Auld  Booth  was  a  place  I  never  thought  o' 
ganging  to;  but  no  kenning  wliat  to  mak  o'  mysel, 
round  the  west  end  o'  the  house  I  gaea  towards  the 
door  o'  the  Anld  Room.  I  eoon  saw  through  the 
seam  atween  the  shutten  that  there  was  a  light  in 
it,  an'  kenning  weel  that  there  was  a  broken  loien, 
I  edged  back  the  shutter  natarally  to  see  what  was 
gaun  on  within.  Hay  never  a  bther's  e'e  i^n  see 
Ic  a  right  as  mine  saw!  There  wns  my  dear,  my 
■mly  daughter  Katharine,  sitting  on  the  bed  wi'  a 


dead  cotpte  on  her  knee,  and  her  hands  round  its 
throat;  ajid  there  was  the  Brownie  o'  BodabetA,  the 
iU-faured,  mnkled,  withered  thing,  wi'  its  eildron 
form  and  gray  beard,  atandin  at  the  bed  side  haiidiug 
the  pale  corpse  by  the  hand.  It  had  its  tither  hand 
liftjt  Dp,  and  was  matter,  muttering  some  horrid 
spell,  while  a  crow  o'  the  same  kind  o'  griuly  bearded 
phantoms  wen  standing  round  them.  I  had  nac 
doubt  but  there  had  been  a  moider  committit,  and 
that  a  dissection  was  neist  to  take  place,  and  I  wis 
iaeshockit  that  I  wosjust  gaun  to  roar  out.  I  tried  \ 
it  twice,  but  1  had  tint  my  voice,  and  could  do  nae- 
thing  but  gape. 

"I  nowfuidthere  was  a  kind  o' swarf  coming  o'er 
me,  for  it  came  up,  np,  about  ray  heart,  an'  up,  up, 
o'er  my  temples,  till  it  darkened  my  een,  an'  I  fand 
that  if  it  met  on  the  crown  o'  my  head  I  was  gane. 
Sae  I  thoo^t  it  good,  as  lang  aa  that  wee  master 
bit  was  sound,  to  make  my  escape,  an'  aff  I  ran,  an' 
fm,  an'  fell,  an'  raae  an'  ran  agtdu.  As  Riakinhope 
was  the  nearest  honse,  I  fled  for  that,  where  I 
wakened  Davje  Tait  ont  o'  his  bed  in  an  unco 
pli^t.  When  he  saw  that  I  waa  a'  bedaubit  wi' 
min  o'er  head  an'  ears  (for  I  had  faun  a  hnnder 
times),  it  was  impossible  to  t«ll  whs'  o'  uawaBmaist 
&ightit. 

'"Lord  sanf   ns,   goodman,'   quo'   he,    'are  ye 

"  'Am  I  hangit,  ye  blockhead! '  says  1,  'what  do 
ye  meant' 

'"I  m'm-mean,'  says  Davie,  'w-w-war  ye  ek-ek. 

"  'Dinnabe  feard  for  an  auld  acquaintance,  Davie,' 
qno'  I,  'though  he  comes  to  you  in  this  guise.' 

"'Ooiae!'  said  Davie,  staring,  and  gasping  for 
breath,  'Oai-gui-goise!  Then  it  se-e-e'Cema  ye  an 
deadr 

"■Qin  I  were  dead,  ye  fool,'  quo'  1,  'how  could 
I  be  herol    Qive  me  yoor  band.' 

■'■Uh-uh-ah-nuuh!' cried  Davie,  sal  wore  him  up 
to  the  nook,  and  took  baud  o'  hia  hand  hj  foiec 
''CFh,  goodman,  ye  are  flesh  and  blnde  yet(  Bnt  0 
ye'ra  canld  an'  ngsome!' 

"'Davie,'  quo'  I,  'bring  me  a  drink,  for  I  hae 
seen  sometiiing  o'er-bye,  an'  I'm  hardly  just  mysel' 

"Davie  ran  andbroDght  me  a  hale  bowie-fu'o'jnilk. 
'Tak  a  gnde  waught,  gOodman,'  quo'  he,  'an'  dinna 
be  discouraged.  Ye  maun  lay  your  acecunt  to  see 
and  hear  baith,  sic  tbing«  as  ye  never  saw  or  heard 
afore,  gin  ye  be  gaun  to  bide  here.  Ye  needna  won- 
der that  I  thought  ye  war  dead — the  dead  are  as  rife 
here  now  as  the  living;  they  gang  amang  ns,  work 
amai^  us,  an'  speak  to  us ;  an'  them  that  we  ken  to 
be  half-rotten  i'  their  grares,  come  an'  visit  our  fire- 
sides at  the  bowe  o'  the  night.  There  hae  been  sad 
doings  here  sin  ye  gaed  away,  goodman  I' 

"'Sad  doings,  I  fear,  indeed,  Daviel'  says  1. 
'Can  ye  tell  me  what's  become  o'  a'  my  &mily1' 

"■Troth,  can  1,  goodman.  Your  bmily  are  s' 
weel,  Esatie'a  at  hame  her  Uevahlane,  an'  canying 
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[   «D  a'  ths  wiik  o'  the  fknn  u  wmI  u  there  «*r  * 

I    hnnda'  vi'  her.     Your  twa  soiu  mi'  ftuld  Num; 

bide  haic,  ui'  the  boD«et  fodewife  henel,  ahe'e  sway 

I      to  QilmaDBclench.     But  oh,  gudenun,  there  Me  ud 

i  I    things  gaaa  on  o'er-by  jonder,   tu'   mony  &  ane 

thinki  it  will  hu  a  black  tu'  »  drMdfu'  end.     Sit 

I  down  *n*  thnw  afi*  yanr  dirty  claee,  aa'  tell  us  what 

yahaeseen  the  night  1' 

'"Na,  na,  Davie!  anieea  1  get  some  explaaatlon, 

'l  the  thing  that  I  hae  seen  the  night  mann  be  lockit 

I  I    up  in  thia  breaat,  an'  be  carried  to  the  grara  wi'  it 

:   Bat,  Da*i^  I'm  aoco  ill,  the  canld  sweat  is  brekking 

<n  me  fiae  bead  to  foot    I'm  feand  I  gasg  avray 

i  ttbegither.' 

,  ]      "MVow,gadeinan,  what  can  b«  doner  qno' Davis. 

'  |l   'Think  ye  we  sudna  tak  the  beuk  I' 

"I  waa  sae  fUntiah  I  eoaldna  arguy  wi'  the  fool, 
I  I ;  ul'  ete  erer  I  wist  he  has  my  Iwnnet  whuppit  aff, 
I ,  and  ia  booling  at  a  uwm,  and  when  that  waa  done, 
Ut  the  prayin'  he  b'a,  an'  sic  nonaenae  I  never  heard 
I  prayed  a'  my  life.  I'll  be  a  rogue  gin  lie  wasna 
'I  qcakin' to  his  Maker  aa  he  bad  been,  hia  neighlranr 
;  herd;  an'  then  he  waa  baith  fleetching  an'  fighting 
[  wi'  him.  However,  I  came  something  to  mysel 
i  '  again,  an'  Davie  he  thought  proper  to  asciibe  it  a' 
I       to  his  bit  ragabaBh  pnyer. " 

Walter  apent  a  restless  and  a  troubled  morning 

till  daylight,  and  Davie  said,  that  wearied  aa  he 

'   I   WIS,  he  believed  he  never  closed  his  een,  for  he  lieard 

J  him  frequently  taming  in  the  bed,  and  moaning  to 

himself,  and  he  heard  him  once  aaying,  with  deep 

'    a^  aa  if  weeping,  "0  my  poor  Keatie  Laidlawl 

I   what  isto  become  o' heri   My  poor  lost,  misled  laaaiet 

j    Wa'es  my  heart  for  her!     I  fear  she  is  rained  for 

'    this  world,  an'  for  the  aftercome;  I  dare  hardly  ven- 

I    tore  to  think  about  iti      O  wae'a  me  for  my  poor 

i    IncklcBS  b^ro  T " 


CHAPTER   XVr. 

I       Next  morning  IValter  and  Eiia  two  aona,  and  old 

Kanny,  went  all  over  to  Cliupelhope  together,  just 
I   aa  the  cows  came  to  the  lone ;  and  the  farmer  waa 

saodry  times  remarking  by  the  way  that  "daylight 
I  badmonyeenl"  The  truth  was,  that  the  phantoms 
I  of  anperstition  had  in  a  measure  fled  with  the 
I   shadows  of  the  night,  whidi  they  seldom  fail  to  do. 

They,  ind««d,  remain  in  the  boeom,  hid,  as  it  were, 
,   in  embryo,  ready  to  be  emiwdled  again  at  the  fall 

of  tlie  long  shadow  in  the  moonlight,  or  the  evening 
I  tale  round  the  fading  embeni  but  Walter  at  this 
,    tioM,  perliaps,  regarded  the  viaona  of  last  night  aa 

dreams  scarcely  remembered,  and  less  believed,  and 
'    things  which  in  the  qwn  day  be  would  have  been 

aduimed  to  have  acknowledged. 
I       Katharine  hod  liegun  a  milking,  but  when  she 
I    beheld  her  father  coming  acroea  the  meadow,  she  left 


her  leglen  and  ran  home.  Perhaps  it  was  to  pat  hia 
little  parlour  in  order,  for  no  one  of  the  bmily  had 
set  foot  within  that  house  but  herself  for  three  weeks, 
or  perhaps  she  did  not  choose  that  their  meeting 
should  be  witneaaed  by  other  eyes.  In  short,  die 
had  sometluDg  of  importance  to  put  to  rights :  for 
home  she  ran  with  great  haste ;  and  Walter,  patting 
his  sons  to  some  work  to  detain  them,  followed  her 
all  alone.  He  stepped  into  the  parlour,  but  no  one 
being  there,  he  sat  down  on  his  elbow  chair,  and 
b^an  to  look  about  him.  In  a  few  seconds  his 
daughter  entered,  flong  herself  on  her  father's  knee 
and  boeom,  clasped  her  arma  about  tus  neok,  kissed 
him,  and  abed  a  flood  of  tears  on  his  breast  At 
first  he  felt  somewhat  startled  at  her  embrace,  and 
his  arms  made  a  feeble  and  involuntary  effort  to 
press  her  away  from  him;  but  she  grew  to  him  the 
closer,  and  welcomed  him  home  with  such  a  borst 
of  filial  auction  and  tenderness,  that  nature  in  a 
abort  time  regained  her  empire  over  the  father's 
heart;  and  there  waa  to  be  aeen  old  Walter  with  his 
large  hands  pressing  her  slender  waist,  keeping  her 
at  a  little  distance  from  him  on  hia  knee,  and  look- 
ing steadfastly  in  her  face,  with  the  large  tear  roll- 
ing in  hia  eye.  It  waa  sach  a  look  as  one  aomelimea 
takes  of  the  corpse  of  one  that  was  dearly  beloved 
in  life.  Well  did  she  read  this  look,  for  she  had  the 
eye  of  the  eagle  for  discernment ;  but  she  hid  her 
&M  again  on  his  shoulder,  and  endeavoured,  by 
fa-wil'"  inquiries,  to  wean  him  inseimbly  from  hia 
reeerre,  and  draw  him  into  liis  wanted  freedom  of 
conversation  with  her. 

"Ye  ken  o'er  weel,"  sud  heat  length,  "how deep 
a  baud  ye  hae  □'  this  heart,  Keatie.  Ye're  my  sin 
bairn  atitl,  and  ya  hae  done  macUe  for  my  life — 
bat"— 

"Mnckle  for  your  life!"  said  she,  interraptiug 
him,  "I  have  been  but  loo  remiss.  I  have  regretted 
evei7  hour  that  I  was  not  with  yon  attending  yon 
in  prison,  administering  to  all  my  father's  wants, 
and  helping  Ut  make  the  time  of  bondage  and  sns- 
penae  pass  over  more  lightaomely,  but  grievous  cir- 
cumstances have  prevented  me.  I  have  had  sad 
doinga  hero  since  you  went  away,  my  dear  father; 
there  is  not  a  feeling  that  can  ratk  the  human  heart 
has  not  been  my  share.  Bnl  1  will  confess  all  my 
errors  to  my  father,  fall  at  his  knees,  and  beg  hia 
(bigivenesa;  ay,  and  I  hope  to  receive  it  too." 

"The  sooner  ye  do  sae  the  better  then,  Keatie," 
said  he,  "I  was  here  last  night,  an'  saw  a  sight  that 
was  enough  to  tarn  a  other's  heart  to  stone. " 

"  You  Kfre  here  lail  nigH!"  said  ahe  emphati- 
cally, while  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  ground — 
"You  were  here  last  night!  Oh !  what  shall  become 

"  Ay,  weel  may  ye  say  sae,  poor  lost  and  undone 
creature!  I  was  here  Isst  night,  though  warned 
back  by  some  o'  your  infernaU,  an'  saw  ye  in  the 
raids  o'  your  dreadfu'  game,  wi'  a'  your  bike  o'  hell 
round  about  ye.     I  watna  what  your  confession  and 
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expUn&UoD  ma;  do;  bat  without  tbeae  1  hae  sirDrn 
to  myself,  and  I'll  keep  my  aith,  tbttt  ;od  and  I 
Bhall  never  night  thegither  again  in  the  tame  houee, 
'  the  aame  part  o'  tiie  conntr^—ay,  though  it 
ahoold  bring  doirn  m;  gray  haire  wi'  Botroir  to  the 
grare,  I'll  keep  that  aith." 

"1  fear  it  will  tam  out  a  rash  vow,"  said  she, 
'and  one  that  we  may  all  repent  to  th«  laat  da; 
hat  we  have  to  live.  There  is  danger  and  Jeopard; 
n  the  buaineas,  and  it  is  connected  with  the  lives 
and  BouU  of  men;  therefore,  before  we  proceed 
farther  in  iti,  relate  to  me  all  the  drcnmBtances  of 
70111  trial,  and  bj  wliat  meoni  joq  are  liberated." 

"I'll  do  that  cheerfnll;,"  said  Walter,  "gin  it 
irar  but  to  teach  ;ou  compliance." 

He  then  went  over  all  the  oircnmBtancM  of  hia 
extraordinar;  trial,  and  the  conditions  on  which  he 
wu  di«chargedj  and  ended  by  requiring  her  pod- 
tively  to  give  him  the  promised  explanatJon. 

"So  yon  are  only  then  oat  on  bail,"  Mid  she, 
"and  liable  to  be  cited  again  on  the  same  chargesi" 

"No  more,"  waa  the  reply. 

"  It  ia  not  Uien  time  yet  for  my  digcloBure,"  stud 
she,  "and  no  power  on  earth  shall  wring  it  from 
me ;  therefore,  my  dear  father,  let  me  beg  of  you 
to  nrge  your  request  no  fiuiher,  that  I  may  not  be 
ander  the  paJnTnl  necessity  of  refnsing  yon  sgun. " 

"  I  hae  tauld  ye  my  determination,  Keatie,"  re- 
tnmed  he;  "an'  ye  ken  I'ni  no  very  apt  to  alter. 
If  I  should  bind  ye  in  a  cart  wi'  my  ain  hands,  ye 
ahall  leave Chapelhope  the ni^t,  azdeasyecanaTert 
that  by  explaining  yonr  connectiona  to  me.  Ad' 
why  should  ;e  no  1  Things  can  never  appear  waur 
to  my  mind  than  they  are  jnat  now.  If  hell  itsdf 
had  been  opened  to  my  e'e,  an  I  bad  seen  you  ane 
o'  the  inmates,  I  coudna  hae  been  mair  astoundit 
than  I  was  yestreen.  I'll  send  ye  to  Edinbn^h,  an' 
get  ye  safely  put  up  there,  for  I  canna  brook  things 
ony  langer  in  this  state.  I  winna  hae  my  family 
scattered,  an'  made  a  byeword  and  an  astonishment 
to  the  liale  country  this  gate.  Oather  teU  sie  the 
meaning  o't,  or  lay  your  account  to  leave  yonr 
father's  hoase  this  day  for  ever." 

"  You  do  not  know  what  you  ask,  fathei^-the 
thing  is  impossible.  Waa  ever  a  poor  creature  10 
hard  bestead !  Will  not  you  allow  me  a  few  days  to 
prepare  for  such  a  departure!" 

"  So  ae  day,  nor  ae  hoar  either,  Eate.  Ye  see 
this  ia  a  situation  o'  things  that  canua  be  tholed 
ony  langer." 

She  sat  down  as  if  in  deep  meditation,  but  she 
neither  sobbed  nor  wept  "  You  aie  on!y  oat  on 
bail,"  said  ahe,  "and  liable  to  be  tried  again  on  the 
same  gronnds  of  charge  i" 

"Ay,  nae  mur,"  said  Walter;  "but  what  need 
ye  harp  on  that  1  I'm  safe  enough.  I  forgot  to  tell 
yon  that  the  judges  were  sae  thoroughly  convinced 
of  my  loyalty  and  »oundneM  (as  they  ca'd  it),  that 
they  wadna  risk  me  to  tiie  vote  of  a  Jury;  an'  that 
the  bit  security  they  sought  was  naething  but  a 


mere  sham  to  get  hononiably  quit  of  me.  I  wsa 
likewise  tauld  by  aue  that  kens  unco  weel,  that  tho 
king  has  gotten  ither  tew  to  tease  thao  persecuting 
Whigs  ony  langer,  an'  that  theie  will  soon  be  an 
order  put  out  of  a  very  different  nature.  There  ia 
never  to  be  mair  blood  shed  on  account  of  the  coven- 
anted reformation  in  Scotland,  " 

When  Waller  b^an  his  speech,  his  daughter  lifted 
np  her  downcast  eyes,  and  fixed  them  on  his  Hea 
with  a  look  that  manifested  a  kind  of  hopeless 
apathy;  but  as  be  advanced,  Ihedr  orbs  enlarged,  and 
beamed  with  a  radiance  as  if  she  had  been  some 
superior  intelligence.  She  did  not  breathe — or,  if 
she  did,  it  stole  imperceptibly  from  between  her 
parted  mhy  lipa.  "What  did  yon  say,  my  dear 
father  r'  said  she. 

"What  did  I  say!"  repeated  Walter,  astonished 
and  nettled  at  the  question.  "What  the  deil  wis i' 
your  lugs,  that  ye  didna  hear  what  1  saidi  I'm 
sure  I  spake  out.  Ye  are  thiukiiig  0'  something 
else,  Kate."  i 

"  Be  BO  good  as  repeat  every  word  that  yen  said  | 
over  again,"  said  she,  "and  tell  me  whence  you  ; 
drew  yonr  intelligence." 

Walter  did  so ;  repeated  it  in  still  stronger  and    | 
more  eneigetic  language  than  he  had  done  before, 
mentioning  at  the  same  time  how  he  had  bis  in-    | 
formation,  which  could  not  be  doubted. 

"It  is  enough,  my  dear  father,"  said  she.     "Say    1 
not  another  word  about  iL     I  will  lay  open  all  my    | 
errors  to  my  father  this  instant— come  with  me,  and 
1  will  shov  you  a  sight ! " 

As  she  said  this,  she  pnt  her  arm  in  her  father's 
to  lead  him  away;  but  Walter  looked  shout  him 
with  a  suspicious  and  startled  eye,  and  drew  some- 
what back. 

"  You  must  go  instantly,"  continued  she,  "there 
ia  no  time  BO  fit;  and  whatever  yon  may  see  or  hear, 
be  not  alarmed,  but  follow  me,  and  do  as  I  bid  you." 

"  Nane  o'  your  cantrips  wi'  me,  Kate,"  s^ 
Waller.  "I  see  your  drift  weel  eneugh,  but  ye'Il 
find  youiscL  disappointit.  I  hae  lang  expeclit  it 
wad  come  to  this;  but  I'm  determined  against  it" 

"Determined  against  what,  my  dear  father!" 

"  Ye  want  to  mak  a  warlock  0'  me,  ye  imp  0* 
mischief,"  said  Walter;  "but  I  hse  taen  up  nty  ro- 
Bolution  there,  an'  a'  the  temptations  0'  Satan  sanna 
shake  it  Nah  I  Gudefaith,  auld  Wat  0'  the  Cha- 
pelhope'E  no  gann  to  be  led  away  by  the  log  an'  the 
born  to  the  deil  that  gate." 

Katharine's  mien  had  a  tint  of  m^esty  in  it,  but 
it  was  naturally  serious.  She  scarcely  ever  lau^ied, 
and  but  seldom  smiled ;  bat  when  she  did  so,  the 
whole  soul  of  delight  beamed  in  it  Her  Uce  waa 
like  a  dark  snmmer  day,  when  the  clouds  are  high 
and  m^estic,  and  the  lights  on  the  valley  mellowed 
into  bMuty.  Her  imile  waa  like  a  ^ry  blink  of 
the  sun  ^ed  through  these  clouds,  than  which 
there  is  nothing  in  nature  that  I  know  of  so  enlinn- 
ing  and  beantifuL     It  wm  irresistible;  and  such  a 
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Bmile  beanted  on  her  benign  countenance,  Then  she 
heard  her  father's  wild  satpidona  expcMsed  in  such 
a  blani  and  aident  iraj;  bnt  it  conqaend  them  all 
— be  irent  airaf  with  her  nther  abashed,  and  with- 
mt  tittering  another  word. 

Thej  waUud  arm  in  arm  np  b;  th«  nde  of  the 
bam,  and  were  Boon  out  of  Bight  of  Nannf  and  the 
boys.  Walter  vu  ba«y  all  the  way  trying  to  form 
some  coi^ectnTe  what  the  girl  meant,  and  what  wu 
lo  be  Uie  imue  of  this  adventnic,  and  b^an  to  sqb- 
pect  that  bu  old  friends,  ihe  Covenant  men,  were 
some  way  or  other  connected  with  it;  that  it  wis 
they,  peihapB,  who  had  the  pow«r  of  raising  those 
■piiila  by  which  his  dwelling  had  been  so  grievously 
haunted,  for  he  bad  heard  wonderful  things  of  them. 
Sljll  there  was  no  co-indication  of  drcumstances  in 
any  of  the  calcnlatioos  that  he  vas  able  to  make, 
for  hJB  bouse  had  been  haunted  by  Brownie  and  hia 
tribe,  long  ere  he  fell  in  with  the  fugitive  Coven- 
aotefB.  If  one  of  theta  had  ever  given  him  the  least 
hint  about  the  matter,  or  the  smallest  key  to  it, 
which  he  believed  the;  would  have  done;  nor  had 
he  erer  mentioned  a  word  of  bis  connection  with 
n  1«  one  of  his  hmily,  or  indeed  to  any  one 
living.  Few  were  the  words  that  pissed  between 
the  bther  and  daogbter  in  the  courae  of  that  walk, 
bnt  it  was  not  of  long  duration. 

They  soon  came  to  the  precipitate  linn  on  the 
South  Grain,  where  the  soldieta  had  been  slain. 
Eath&tine  being  a  little  way  before,  began  to  scram- 
acrora  the  face  of  the  rock  by  a  path  that  was 
hardly  perceptible.  Walter  called  after  her,  "  Where 
are  ye  gann,  Eeatiel  It's  impassible  to  win  yont 
there— there's  no  outgate  for  a  moose." 

"We  wiU  try,"  answered  she;  "it  is  perhaps  not 
so  bad  as  it  looks.     Follow  me — you  have  nothing 

Walter  followed ;  for  however  much  he  was  af- 
frighted for  brownies,  and  fairies,  and  dead  corpses, 
uid  all  these  awful  kind  of  things,  be  was  no  coward 
among  rocks  and  precipices.  They  soon  reached  a 
little  dssB  in  the  middle  of  the  linn,  or  what  an 
F.nglinhman  would  call  a  small  landing'pUce.  Here 
she  paused  till  her  father  reached  her,  and  pointed 
out  to  him  the  singularity  of  their  situation,  with 
the  bum  roaring  for  below  their  feet,  and  the  rock 
Uitlj  overhanging  them  above, 

"Is  it  not  a  romantic  and  tremendous  spotf 

"  It  is  that !"  said  Walter,  "an'  I  believe  yon  and 
I  are  the  first  that  ever  stood  on  it." 

"Well,  this  is  the  end  of  our  journey,"  said  she; 

d,  turning  about,  she  be^sn  to  pull  at  a  bush  of 
beath  that  grew  between  two  rocks. 

"What  can  she  be  gaun  lo  do  wi'  the  heatberl" 

I  thought  Walter  to  himself,  when  instantly  a  door 

opened,  and  showed  a  cavern  that  led  into  the  hilL 

was  a  door  wattled  with  green  heath,  with  the 

s  tamed  outward  bo  exactly,  that  it  was  impos- 
sible for  any  one  to  know  but  that  it  wss  a  bosh  of 
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natural  heath  growing  in  the  interstice.  "Follow 
me,  my  dear  father,"  said  she,  "you  have  still  no- 
thing to  fear ; "  and  so  saying  she  entered  swiftly  in  a 
stooping  posture.  Waiter  followed,  but  his  huge 
uze  precladed  the  possibility  of  bis  walking  other- 
wise than  on  all  fours,  and  in  that  node  he  foirly 
essayed  to  follow  his  mysterious  child ;  but  the  path 
winded — his  daughter  waS'  quite  gone — and  the  door 
closed  bcliind  him,  for  it  was  bo  oonstmcted  as  to 
dose  of  iWelf,  and  as  Walter  expressed  it— "There 
was  be  left,  gaun  boring  inte  the  hill  like  a  moudi- 
vort,  in  ntter  darkness."  The  consequence  of  all 
this  was,  that  Walter's  courage  fairly  gave  way,  and 
by  an  awkward  retrograde  motion,  he  made  all  tbe 
haate  he  was  able  back  to  the  light  He  stood  on 
the  shelve  of  the  rock  at  the  door  for  several  minntcs 
in  confused  consternation,  saying  to  himself,  "What 
in  the  wide  world  is  com'd  o*  the  wench  1  I  believe 
she  is  gane  awa;  down  into  the  pit  bodily,  an' 
thonght  to  wile  me  after  her;  or  into  the  iieort  of 
the  hill,  to  some  enchantit  cave,  amsng  her  brownies, 
an'  fairies,  an'  hobgoblins.  Oudeness  have  a  care 
o'  me,  gin  ever  I  saw  the  like  o'  thisf '  Then  lodng 
all  patience,  he  opened  tbe  door,  set  in  his  head, 
and  bellowed  ont, — "Hidlo,  laasiel  What's  com'd 
o'  yel  Keatie  Laidlaw — Hollo !"  He  soon  heard 
footsteps  approacbing,  and  took  shelter  behind  the 
door,  with  his  back  leaning  to  the  rock,  in  case  of 
any  sudden  suiprise ;  but  it  was  only  his  daughter, 
who  chided  him  gently  for  his  timidity  and  want  of 
confidence  in  her,  and  asked  how  he  could  be 
frightened  (o  go  where  a  silly  girl,  his  own  child, 
led  tbe  way  1  adding,  that  if  be  dedred  the  mystery 
that  iiad  so  long  involved  her  fate  and  behaviour  to 
be  cleared  up,  he  behoved  to  enter  and  follow  her, 
or  to  remain  in  the  dark  for  ever.  Thns  admonished, 
Walter  again  screwed  his  coutago  to  the  sticking 
place,  and  entered  in  order  te  explore  this  mysteri- 
ous cave,  following  close  to  his  daughter,  who  led 
him  all  the  way  by  the  collar  of  the  coat  as  he  crept. 
The  entmnce  was  long  and  irrf^lar,  and  in  one 
place  very  narrow,  the  roof  being  supported  here 
and  there  by  logs  of  birch  and  alder.  They  came 
at  length  into  the  body  of  the  cave,  but  it  was  so 
dimly  lighted  from  above,  the  vent  being  purposely 
made  among  roagh  beath,  which  in  part  overhung 
and  hid  it  from  view  without,  that  Walter  was 
slmoet  in  the  middle  of  it  ere  ever  be  was  aware, 
and  BtUl  creeping  on  his  hands  and  knees.  Hie 
daughter  at  last  stopped  short,  on  which  he  lifted 
his  eyee,  and  saw  indistinctly  the  boundaries  of  the 
cave,  and  a  number  of  fignres  standing  all  around 
ready  to  receive  bim  Tbe  light,  as  I  said,  entered 
strsigbt  from  above,  and  strikiog  on  the  caps  and 
bonnets  which  they  wore  on  thei^  heads,  these 
shaded  their  faces,  and  they  appeared  to  our  amazed 
goodman  bo  many  blackamoors,  with  long  shaggy 
beards  and  locks,  and  their  garments  as  it  were 
falling  from  their  bodies  piece-tneaL  On  the  one 
side,  right  over  against  him,  stood  a  coffin,  raised  a 
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Uttle  on  two  Etonea;  and  on  Uie  otlier  ude,  on  a 
conch  of  rashea,  la;  two  bcxHeB  that  seemed  already 
dead,  or  just  in  the  hut  stage  of  exUtencs;  and,  at 
the  upper  end,  on  a  kind  of  wicker  chair,  oat  another 
pale  emaciated  figure,  with  his  feet  and  1^^  muffled 
np  in  flannel,  a  napkin  about  bia  head,  and  bii  bod; 
wrapped  in  an  old  duffel  cloak  that  had  once  be- 
longed to  Walter  himself.  Waltera  vitalB  were 
almoHt  frozen  up  by  the  sight— he  uttered  a  hollow 
exclamation,  something  like  the  beginning  of  a 
prayer,  and  attempted  again  to  make  his  escape, 
but  he  mistook  the  entrance,  and  groped  against 
the  dark  corner  of  the  cavem.  Hia  daughter  pulled 
bin)  by  tho  arm,  entreating  him  to  stay,  and  ad- 
dresung  the  inmates  of  that  horrid  den,  she  dedred 
them  to  speak  to  her  &ther,  and  explain  the  tai- 
cnmstancGS  of  their  case,  for  he  was  still  bewildered, 
and  the  scene  was  too  much  for  him  to  bear. 

"That  we  will  do  joyfully,"  aid  one,  in  a  atrong 
iDtelligent  voice. 

Waller  turned  hia  eyes  on  the  apesker,  and  who 
waa  it  bat  the  redoubted  Brownie  of  Bodabeck,  bo 
often  mentioned  before,  in  all  bis  natiie  deformity ; 
while  the  thing  in  the  form  of  a  broad  bonnet  that 
he  wore  on  hia  head,  kept  his  features,  gray  locks 
and  beard,  wholly  in  the  shade;  and,  as  he  ap- 
proached Walter,  he  appeared  a  being  without  any 
definitive  form  or  feature.  The  latter  waa  now 
standing  on  hia  feet,  with  hia  back  leaning  against 
the  rock  that  formed  the  one  side  of  the  cave,  and 
breathing  so  load,  that  every  whiff  Bounded  in  the 
cavenied  arches  like  the  rush  of  the  winter  wind 
whistling  through  the  crevices  of  the  casement. 

Brownie  approached  him,  followed  by  others. 

"Be  not  alarmed,  goodman,"  said  the  creature, 
in  the  same  solemn  and  powerful  voice;  "yon  see 
none  here  bat  fellow-creatures  and  Chriatiaas— none 
who  will  not  be  happy  to  beetow  on  yon  their  bless- 
ing, and  welcome  you  as  a  father." 

Ho  atrelehed  forth  his  hand  to  take  bold  of  our 
goodman's.  It  waa  bent  to  his  side  as  by  a  spaam, 
and  at  the  same  time  a  volley  of  breath  came  forth 
from  hia  capacious  chest  with  such  a  rush,  that  it 
waa  actually  like  the  snort  of  a  hoiss  that  ia  fright- 
ened in  the  dark.  The  Brownie,  however,  laid  hold 
of  it,  stiff  as  it  was,  and  gave  it  a  squeeze  and  a 
hearty  shake.  "  Yon  are  welcome,  air!"  continued 
the  sbapelees  mass,  "to  our  dismal  habitation. 
May  the  t^od  of  heaven  particularly  bless  you  in 
your^mif^,  and  in  all  your  other  concemsl" 

The  naming  of  this  name  dispelled  Walter's  wild 
apprehenuons  like  a  charm,  for  though  he  was  no 
devotee,  yet  hia  mind  had  a  strong  bias  to  the  super- 
stitious of  the  counti7  in  which  he  was  bred ;  there- 
fore tbis  benediction,  pronounced  in  such  a  tone  of 
ardour  and  sublimity  of  feeling,  had  a  powerful 
effect  on  his  mind.  But  the  circnmatance  that 
proved  the  most  effibctive  of  all,  was  perhaps  the 
sensible  amurance  gained  by  the  stiaking  of  hands, 
that  Brownie  was  really  and  troly  a  corporeal  being. 


Walter  now  held  out  lus  hand  to  all  the  rest  as  they 
came  forward  one  by  one,  and  shook  Ikanda  heartily 
with  ttiem  all,  while  every  one  of  them  bleased  him 
in  the  name  of  their  Maker  or  Redeemer,  Walter 
was  still  involved  in  mystery,  and  all  this  while  he 
hod  never  uttered  a  word  that  any  man  could  moke 
meaning  of;  and  after  they  had  all  shook  hands  with 
him,  he  looked  at  the  coffin ;  then  at  the  figures  on 
the  oouch ;  then  at  the  pale  wretch  on  the  wicker- 
seat,  and  then  at  the  coffin  again. 

"Let  as  fully  understand  one  anotiier,"  aud, 
Katharine.  "Piay,  Brown,  be  so  good  as  detail 
the  droumstaoces  of  this  party  aa  shortly  as  yoa  can 
to  my  lather,  for,  as  is  natnial,  he  ia  atill  perplexed 
and  bewildered." 

"You  see  here,  before  you,  sir,"  said  Ute  little 
hunchbacked  figure,  "a  wretched  remnant  of  that 
long  persecuted,  and  now  nearly  annihilated  sect, 
the  covenanted  reformers  of  the  west  of  Scotland. 
We  were  expelled  from  our  homes,  and  at  last  hunted 
from  oar  native  mountains  like  wolves,  for  none  of 
our  friends  dunt  shelter  any  of  us  on  their  grounds, 
on  pain  of  death.  Even  the  rest  of  the  persecuted 
disowned  us,  and  became  our  adversaries,  becauae 
our  tenets  were  more  stem  and  severe  than  theirs; 
for  we  acted  on  the  principle  of  retaliation  as  Ear  as 
it  lay  in  our  power,  holding  that  to  I  ~ 
with  the  laws  of  God  and  man ;  therefore 
expelled  from  their  Bociety,  which  indeed  we  dis- 

"  We  first  came  toBodgheck,  where  we  got  shelter 
for  a  few  weeks.  It  was  there  that  1  was  first  sup- 
poaed  by  the  menials,  who  chanced  to  see  me,  to  bo 
a  brownie,  and  that  superstitious  idea  the  tenaat 
thought  meet  to  improve  for  onr  safety,  but  on  the 
approach  of  Log's  people  he  dismissed  no.  We  then 
fled  to  Leithenball,  from  whence  ia  a  few  days  we 
were  again  compelled  to  flee;  and  at  last  came  to 
this  wild,  the  only  place  in  the  south  that  aoldiera 
had  never  searched,  or  could  search  with  any  degree 
of  success.  After  much  labour  we  completed  thia 
oive,  throwing  the  stuff  into  the  torrent  below,  so 
that  the  moat  minute  investigator  could  not  diiitin- 
guish  the  smallest  difference  in  the  linn,  or  face  of 
the  predpice;  and  here  we  deemed  we  might  live 
for  yeara  without  being  discovered;  and  here  we 
determined  to  live,  tJU  Ood  should  see  fit,  in  hia 
own  good  time,  to  send  some  relief  to  his  persecuted 
church  in  these  lands. 

"But  alas,  the  worst  evil  of  all  awaited  nst  Wc 
Bubsistod  for  a  conuderable  time  by  bringing  victnala 
over  night  from  a  great  distance,  but  even  the  meaiu 
of  obtaining  theee  failed  ua ;  so  that  famine,  and  the 
dampness  of  the  air  here,  we  being  compelled  to  li« 
inactive  in  the  bowela  of  the  earth  for  days  and 
nights  together,  brought  on  us  a  malignant  and 
pestilential  fbver.  In  three  days  from  its  firat  ap- 
pearing, one  half  of  onr  nnmber  were  lying  unable 
to  more,  or  lift  an  eye.  What  could  we  do  1  The 
remnant  could  not  flee,  and  leave  their  sick  and 
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Tounded  brethren  to  peruh  here  ntiaeen.  Ws  were 
aiuble  to  carrj  them  avsj  with  na,  and  if  ve  bad, 
ve  had  DO  place  to  which  we  could  have  conreyed 
Utem.  We  dotst  not  apply  to  you,  for  if  you  had 
taken  pity  on  ua,  we  knew  it  would  cost  yon  your 
life,  and  be  tho  meani  of  berearing  your  funily  of 
all  your  vell-CMned  wealth.  Id  thlg  gjeat  extre- 
mity, as  a  last  resource,  1  watched  an  opportunity, 
and  laid  our  deplorable  oue  before  that  dear  mftid, 
yoor  daughter.  Forgire  these  tears,  rir;  yon  see 
every  eye  around  fills  at  mention  of  hxa  name.  Bbe 
bu  been  our  goardian  angel.  She  baa,  under  Al- 
mighty Providence,  saved  the  lives  of  the  whole 
party  before  yon— has  supplied  us  with  food,  cor- 
dials, and  medicines :  with  beds,  and  with  clothing, 
all  from  her  own  circumscribed  reaoareea.  For  ue, 
she  ha«  braved  every  danger,  and  suffered  every  pri- 
vation ;  the  dereliction  of  her  parents,  and  the  oblo- 
quy of  the  whole  country.  That  yoanff  man,  whom 
yon  ece  ^tting  on  the  wicker  chair  there,  is  my  only 
surviving  son  of  five — he  wm  past  hope  when  she 
i  fonnd  him — fast  posting  to  the  last  goal — her  un- 
wearied care  and  attentions  hare  restored  him ;  he 
is  again  in  a  state  of  convalescenee.  0  may  the  eter- 
nal Ood  reward  her  for  what  she  has  done  to  him 

"  Only  one  ont  of  all  the  distressed  and  hopeless 
party  baa  perished,  he  whose  body  lies  in  that  eoffia. 
He  was  a  brave,  noble,  and  pious  yooUi,  and  the 
son  of  a  worthy  gentleman.  ^Vhen  onr  dear  nnne 
and  physician  fonnd  your  house  deserted  by  all  but 
heraelf,  she  took  him  home  to  a  bed  in  that  boose, 
where  she  attended  bim  for  the  last  seven  days  of 
his  life  with  more  than  filial  care.  He  expired  last 
night  at  midnight,  amid  our  prayers  and  supplica- 
tions to  heaven  in  his  behalf,  while  that  dear  saint 
Bopported  his  head  in  his  dying  moments,  and  shed 
the  tear  of  affliction  over  his  liieless  form.  She 
made  the  grsve-clothee  from  her  own  Bcanty  Btock 
of  linen— tied  her  beet  lawn  napkin  nmnd  the  bead; 

Here  Walter  eould  contain  himself  no  longer;  he 
bunt  ont  a  crying,  and  sobbed  like  a  child. 

"An'  has  my  Keatie  done  a'  tbisl"  he  said,  in  ■ 
loud  broken  voice — "Has  my  woman  done  a'  this, 
an'  yet  ne  to  suspect  her,  an'  be  harsh  till  hert  I 
mi^t  hae  kend  her  betterl"  coutinned  he,  taking 
her  in  his  arms,  and  kissing  her  cheek  again  and 
again.  "But  she  Bhall  hae  (en  silk  gowns,  an'  ten 
sUin  anes,  for  the  bit  linen  die  has  bestowed  on  sic 
an  aecsdon,  an'  a'  that  ake  has  wared  on  ye  I'll  make 
up  to  her  a  bunder  an'  fifty  fauld. " 

"0  my  dear  father,"  said  she,  "yon  know  not 
what  I  hsve  suffered  for  fear  of  having  offended  you ; 
lor  I  could  not  forget  that  their  prindplcs,  both  civil 
and  religions,  were  the  opposite  of  youra— that  they 
were  on  the  adverse  side  to  you  and  my  mother,  as 
well  as  the  government  of  the  country." 

f"Deil  care  what  side  they  war  on,  Kate!"  cried 
Walter,  in  the  same  vehement  voice;  "ye  hae  taen 


the  aide  o'  human  natate;  the  suffering  and  the 
humble  side,  an'  the  mde  o'  feeling,  my  woman,  that 
bodes  best  in  a  yoang  unexperienced  thing  to  tak. 
It  is  better  than  to  do  like  yon  bits  o'  gillairte  about 
Edinburgh;  pooTBhilly-Bhallymilk-an'-waterthingst 
Qin  ye  but  saw  bow  they  cocli  up  their  noses  at  a 
Whig,  an'  thraw  their  bile  o'  gabs ;  an'  downs  bide 
to  look  at  anght,  or  hear  tell  o'  aught,  that  isna  i' 
the  tap  fashion.  Ye  hae  done  veiy  right,  my  good 
lassie— «d,  1  wadna  gie  ye  for  the  hale  o'  them,  an 
thej  war  a'  bong  in  a  strap  like  ingans. " 

"Then,  father,  since  you  approve,  I  am  happy.  I 
have  no  care  now  save  for  theec  two  poor  men  on  that 
couch,  who  are  yet  far  from  being  out  of  danger," 

"QudeneaaguidenBl"  said  Walter,  turning  about, 
"I  thought  they  had  been  twa  dead  corpses.  But 
now,  when  my  een  are  used  to  the  lig^t  o'  the  place, 
I  see  the  chsps  are  living,  an'  no  that  nolife-like, 
as  s  body  may  ray. " 

He  went  up  to  them,  spoke  to  them  kindly,  took 
their  wan  bleached  ^ewy  banda  in  bis,  and  sud,  he 
feared  tbej  were  still  \erj  ilL 

"Better  than  we  have  been,"  was  the  reply — 
"Better  than  we  have  been,  goodman.  Thanks  to 
you  and  yours. " 

"Dear  father,"  said  Katharine,  "I  think  if  they 
were  removed  down  to  Chapelhope,  to  dry  comforta- 
ble lodgings,  and  had  more  regular  diet,  and  better 
attendance,  their  be^th  might  soon  be  re-eetabliabed. 
Sow  that  yon  deem  the  danger  over,  will  you  Buffer 
mo  to  have  thera  carried  down  there!" 

"Will  I  no,  Katel  My  faith,  they  shall  hae  the 
twa  beet  beds  i'  the  house,  if  Maron  an'  me  should 
(deep  in  the  baml  An  ye  sal  hae  naething  ado  but 
to  Intend  them,  an  nurse  them  late  an'  aire ;  an'  I'll 
gar  Maron  Linton  attend  them  too,  an'  she'll  rhame 
o'er  bladds  o'  Scripture  to  them,  an'  they'll  soon  get 
aboon  this  bit  dwaum.  Od,  if  outber  gude  &re  or 
drogs  will  do  it,  I'll  hse  them  playin'  at  the  penny- 
Btsne  wi'  Davie  Tait,  an'  prayin'  wi'  him  at  night, 
in  less  than  twa  weeks." 

"  Qoodman,''  odd  old  Brown  (for  this  celebrated 
brownie  was  no  other  than  the  noted  Mr.  John 
Brown,  thegoodtaan  of  Caldwell) — "  Goodman,  well 
may  you  be  proud  this  day,  and  well  may  you  be 
uplifted  In  bEort  on  account  of  your  daughter.  The 
more  I  see  and  hear  of  her,  the  more  am  I  struck 
with  admiration ;  and  I  am  penmaded  of  this,  that, 
let  your  past  life  hare  been  *s  it  may,  the  Almighty 
will  bless  and  prosper  you  on  account  of  that  maid. 
The  sedateneaa  of  her  counseU,  and  the  qualities  of 
her  heart,  have  utterly  astonished  me.  She  has  all 
the  strength  of  mind,  and  energy  of  the  bravest  of 
men,  blent  with  all  the  Boftneas,  delicacy,  and  ten- 
demeea  of  feminity.  Neither  danger  nor  distress 
can  overpower  her  mind  for  a  moment — tenderness 
does  it  at  once.  If  ever  an  angel  appeared  on  earth 
la  the  form  of  woman,  it  is  in  that  of  your  daughter. " 

"  I  wish  ye  wad  baud  your  tongue,"  said  Walter, 
who  stood  hanging  his  head,  and  sobbing  aloud. 
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The  ki^  tean  were  not  noir  dropping  from  his  ejea 
— they  were  triukling  in  torrents.  "  I  wish  ye  wad 
haud  your  tongue,  an'  no  mak  me  ower  prond  o'  her, 
She'fl  weel  eneugh,  puir  woman.  It's  a— it'a  la 
abame  for  a  great  muckle  anld  fool  like  me  to  be 
booin  an'  grsetin  like  a  baim  this  gate,  bat  deil  tak 
tbe  doer  gin  I  can  hdp  it  1  I  watna  what's  ta'eu  me 
the  day  I    She's  weel  eneogh,  pair  lanie.    I  daresay 

Defer  learned  her  ony  UI,  bnt  I  little  wat  where 

e  baa  gotten  a'  the  gode  qoalilieB  ye  brag  sae 
muckle  o',  unless  it  hae  been  free  hearen  in  gnde 
earnest';  for  I  wat  weel,  she  bu  been  brought  op  bat 
in  a  nrastamphish,  hamely  kind  o'  tn^  wi'  Haron 
an'  me.  But  come,  oome  I  let  ng  be  done  wi'  this 
fu<&ng  an'  blawing  d'  noaee,  an'  making  o'  wry  faces. 
Bow  the  twa  puir  dck  Isda  weel  up,  an'  bring  them 
down  in  the  bed-cUee  to  my  house.  An'  d'ye 
bear,  callanta — gndesake,  get  yoar  beards  clippit  or 
Bharen  a  wee,  an'  be  Bomethiug  warld-like,  an'  come 
a'  down  to  Chapelhope ;  I'll  fc'H  the  beat  wedder  on 
tbe  Hermon  Law,  an'  we  shall  a'  dine  heartily  the- 
gither  for  aince;  I'll  get  ower  Davie  Tali  to  say  tbe 

ce,  an'  we'll  be  aa  merry  as  the  times  will 
allow." 

They  accepted  the  ioTitation,  with  many  ezprea- 
aionj  of  gratitude  and  thankfulnesa,  and  the  rays  of 
hope  once  more  eiiUght«ned  the  d^ected  counte- 
nances that  had  so  long  been  oTerahadowed  with  the 
gloom  of  despair. 

"But  there's  ae  thing,  callants,"  said  Waller, 
"  that  has  astonished  me,  an'  I  mnna  help  speeiing. 
^Vhere  got  ye  tbe  coffin  sae  readily  for  the  man  that 
died  last  night  1" 

"That coffin,"  said  Brown,  "was  brought  hen 
one  nigbt  by  the  Mends  of  one  of  tbe  men  whom 
ClaTeni  caused  to  be  shot  on  the  other  side  of  tbe 
ridge  there,  which  you  saw.  The  bodies  were  buried 
ere  they  came ;  it  grew  day  on  them,  and  they  left 
it ;  so,  for  the  sake  of  concealment,  we  brought  it 
into  our  care.  It  has  been  useful  to  us;  for  when 
the  wretched  tinker  fell  down  among  as  from  that 
gap,  while  we  were  at  evening  worship,  we  pinioned 
him  in  the  dark,  and  carried  bim  in  that  cheat  to 
yoar  door,  thinking  be  had  belonged  to  your  family. 
That  led  to  a  bloody  business,  of  which  you  shall 
hear  anon.  And  in  that  coftin,  too,  we  carried  off 
your  nngrateful  corate  so  far  on  his  journey,  dis- 
graced for  ever,  to  come  no  more  within  twenty 
miles  of  Chapelhope,  oa  pain  of  a  dreadful  death  in 
twenty-four  hotrn  thereafter ;  and  I  stand  warran- 
dice that  be  shall  keep  his  distance.  In  it  we  have 
now  deposited  the  body  of  a  beloved  and  virtuooa 
friend,  who  always  foretold  this,  from  it«  flret  arrivil 
in  our  cell  But  he  r^oioed  in  the  prospect  of  his 
dissolution,  and  died  ss  he  had  lived,  a  faithfnl  and 
true  witness;  and  his  memory  ^lall  long  be  rerered 
by  all  the  just  and  the  good." 


CHAPTBE  XVIL 

I  hate  long  explanations,  therefore  this  chapter 
shall  be  very  short ;  there  are,  however,  some  parts 
of  the  foiegoing  tale  which  require  that  a  few  words 
should  be  subjoined  in  elucidation  of  them. 

This  John  Brown  was  a  strenuous  and  desperate 
reformer.  He  was  the  son  of  a  gentleman  by  a 
second  marriage,  and  half-brother  to  tie  Laird  of 
CaldwelL  He  wsa  at  the  battle  of  Pentlsnd,  with 
five  br«Te  sons  at  his  back,  two  of  whom  were  slain 
in  the  action,  and  he  himself  woanded.  He  was 
again  at  Bothwell  Bridge  with  the  remaining  three,  i, 
where  he  was  a  prindptl  mover  of  tbe  oabappy  | 
commotions  in  the  army  that  day,  owing  to  his  I 
violent,  irreclaimable  prindples  of  retaliation.  A  jl 
little  before  the  rout  became  general,  be  was 
woanded  by  a  musket  bullet,  which  grazed  acroca 
hi*  back,  and  deprived  him  of  all  power,  A  dragoon 
coming  up,  and  seeing  him  alive,  struck  bim  s^ain 
acroos  the  back  with  his  sword,  which  severed  the 
tendons,  and  cut  him  to  the  bone.  His  sons  bad 
seen  bim  fUl,  and  knowing  the  spot  precisely,  they 
returned  overnight,  and  finding  him  still  alive, 
they  conveyed  bim  to  a  place  of  safety,  and  after- 
wards to  OlMgow,  where  he  remained  concealed  in. 
a  garret  in  a  friend's  house  for  some  months,  and, 
after  great  sn^rings  in  body  and  mind,  recoverel 
of  his  woDnds;  bat,  for  want  of  Buts^cal  assistance, 
he  was  so  crooked  and  bowed  down,  that  bis  nearest 
friends  coald  not  know  him;  for  in  bis  youth,  though 
short  In  stature,  he  was  strong  and  athletic.  At 
length  he  reached  his  own  holne,  but  found  it  ran- 
sacked and  deaolale,  and  learned  that  his  wife  was 
earned  to  prison,  he  knew  not  whither.  His  power- 
ful eloquence  and  wild  Csmeronian  principles  made 
him  much  dreaded  by  the  other  party;  a  high  re- 
ward was  offered  for  apprehending  bim,  so  that  he 
was  driven  to  great  straits,  yet  never  failed  to  wreak 
his  vengeance  on  all  of  the  persecntiDg  party  that 
fell  within  bis  power,  and  he  had  still  a  number  of 
adherents. 

At  length  there  was  one  shot  in  the  fields  near 
Eirkconnel  that  wss  taken  for  him,  and  the  promised 
reward  actually  paid,  on  which  the  particular  search 
alter  bim  subsided.  His  two  youngest  sons  both 
died  for  tbe  same  caose  with  the  former,  but  James, 
his  third  son,  always  kept  b;  his  father,  until  taken 
prisoner  by  Clavers  as  he  was  fishing  one  day  in 
Coulter  Water.  Clavers  ordered  him  to  be  instantly 
shot,  but  the  Laiid  of  Coalteralloes  being  present, 
interceded  for  him,  and  he  vrss  detained  a  prisoner, 
carried  about  from  place  to  place,  and  at  length  «on- 
fiaedin  the  jailat  Selkirk.  Dy  the  assistance  of  his 
father  and  friends  he  affected  his  escape,  but  not  be- 
fore being  grievously  wounded ;  and  by  reason  of  the 
hurts  he  received,  and  the  fever  that  attacked  them 
in  the  cave,  when  Katharine  wasfint  introdaoed  there 
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Ik  mu  \jiag  part  hope,  bnt  by  her  nnwwried  care 
Slid  attention,  he,  with  others,  wui  bo  far  reooTered 
as  to  be  able  to  Bit  np,  and  wait  about  a  little.  He 
waa  poor  Nanny's  own  aou,  and  this  John  Brown 
WIS  her  huBbaod,  whom  she  had  long  deemed  in 
inoLher  and  a  happier  state.  No  wonder  that  she 
Tu  ahocked  aod  aSiig'hted  when  she  saw  him  again 
in  SDch  a  form  at  midnight,  and  heard  hint  speak  in 
hil  own  natunl  and  pecnliar  voice.  Their  meeting 
(hat  da?  at  Chapelhope  muBt  be  left  to  the  imagina- 
tioD;  it  is  impooible  for  any  pen  to  do  it  justice- 
It  is  onlj  necesaar;  to  add,  that  Walter  leems  to 
hare  been  aa  mach  respected  and  beloTed,  by  bia 
acqusintancea  and  domeatica,  at  least,  aa  any  neigb- 
boar  or  master  of  the  prtsent  daj,  as  will  appear 
from  the  few  following  remarka.  The  old  BesBion- 
cleA  and  precentor  at  Ettiiok  said  "it  was  the 
luckiest  thing  that  coald  hsTe  happened  that  he 
had  coma  home  again,  for  the  poor's  ladle  had  been 
foand  to  be  a  pond  Scots  short  erery  Sunday  ranee 
he  and  his  family  had  left  the  chuTch ; "  and  Sandy 
Cnnningbam,  the  oonforming  clergyman  there,  a 
very  honest,  inoffenaive  man,  remarked  "that  he  was 
Terr  glad  to  hear  the  news,  for  the  goodman  always 


gave  the  best  dinnen  at  the  Tintationa  and  eiaml- 
nations  of  any  fumer  in  his  parish;  and  one  always 
felt  so  comfortable  in  big  hoose. "  Davie  Tait  said 
that  "  dirine  Providence  had  just  been  like  a  stell 
dike  to  the  goodman.  It  had  hieldit  him  frae  the 
bitter  storm  o'  the  adTerBsry'e  wratb,  and  keepit  a' 
the  thunderbolts  o'  tlie  wicked  frae  brekking  on  his 
head;  that,  for  Ma  part,  he  wad  sit  down  on  his 
knees  an'  thank  heaven,  Sunday  and  Saturday,  for 
his  return,  for  he  could  easily  lead  his  master  as 
mucUe  siller  as  wad  stocka'Ejskinhopeower  again, 
an'  there  waa  little  doubt  but  be  wad  do  it." 
Even  old  John  of  the  Machrah  remarked,  "that 
it  was  just  as  weel  that  his  master  was  come  back, 
for  he  had  an  unco  gude  e'e  amang  the  sheep  when 
oaght  was  gaun  wrang  on  the  hill,  and  the  ewes 
wadna  win  nae  mair  into  the  boj™  fence  o'  the 
Quave  Brae,  i'  the  day  time  at  ony  rate. " 

If  there  are  any  incidents  in  this  tale  tbat  may 
still  appear  a  little  mysterious,  they  will  all  be  ren- 
dered obvious  by  turning  to  a  pamphlet  entitled, 
"A  Camatmian'i  Tale,  or  the  Life  of  John  Ilrown, 
written  by  himself"  But  any  reader  of  common 
ingenuity  may  very  easily  solve  Ihem  alL 
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Love  is  B  pamion  so  capiicioui,  eo  violeot,  and  bo 
productive  of  whimBicsl  expedients,  that  there  ie  no 
end  of  Hi  varieties.  Dnioaa  may  be  founded,  plots 
ftrtanged,  and  novela  written  on  the  sutgect,  jat 
the  timple  tnilh  itself  geaenll}'  outlaati  them  alL 
The  following-  story,  which  relaUs  to  an  amiable 
family  still  existing,  is  so  like  a  romance,  that  per- 
haps the  word  of  a  narmtor  is  insufficient  to  stamp 
it  with  that  veracity  to  which  it  is  entitled.  The 
principal  incidenta,  however,  are  set  down  precisely 
as  Uiey  were  related  to  me,  only  I  hare  deemed  it 
meet  to  change  the  designations  of  the  individuals 
BO  far,  that  they  cannot  be  recognized  by  any  one 
not  previously  acquainted  with  the  drcumstancea. 

The  late  Lurd  of  Earlhall  dying  in  the  fiftieth 
year  of  his  age,  as  his  grave-stone  intimates,  left  be- 
hind him  a  widow,  and  two  sons,  both  in  their 
minority.  The  eldest  was  of  a  dashing  impatient 
character;  he  had  a  kind  and  affectionate  heart,  bat 
his  actions  weie  not  always  tempered  with  prudence. 
He  entered  at  an  evly  age  into  the  army,  and  fell 
in  the  Peninsular  war  when  scarcely  twenty-two 
years  of  age.  The  estate  thus  devolved  wholly  on 
the  youngest,  whose  name  for  the  present  shall  be 
Lindsey,  that  being  his  seeond  Christian  name,  and 
the  one  by  which  his  mother  generally  called  him. 
He  had  been  intended  for  the  law,  but  on  bis 
brother's  death  gave  up  the  study,  as  too  laborious 
for  his  easy  and  carelees  disposition.  He  was  attached 
to  literature,  and  after  his  return  home,  his  principal 
employment  consisted  in  poring  over  his  books,  and 
managing  a  little  flower  garden  in  which  he  took 
great  delighL  He  was  studious,  absent,  and  sen- 
sible, but  paid  little  attention  to  his  estate,  or  the 
extensive  farm  which  he  himself  occupied. 

The  old  lady,  who  was  a  stirring,  talkative,  in- 
dustrious dame,  enterttdned  him  constantly  with 
long  lectures  on  the  ill  effects  of  idleness.  She  called 
it  the  bligkt  of  youth,  the  grub  of  virtue,  and  the 
mildew  of  happiness,  and  sometimes,  when  roused 
into  energy,  die  said  it  was  the  demVt  tang-teltk  on 
which  he  plotted  all  his  devices  aghast  human  wesL 
Lindsey  bore  all  with  great  patience,  bot  still  con- 
tinned  his  easy  and  indolent  way. 

The  summer  advanced,  the  weather  became  pecu- 
liarly fine,  labourers  were  busy  in  every  fieldj  and 
the  shepherd's  voice,  and  the  bleating  of  his  flocks, 
sounded  from  the  a4jaeent  mooulaina  by  break  of 
day.  This  lively  and  rousing  scene  gave  a  new  edg« 
to  the  old  lady's  remonstrances;  they  came  upon 
poor  Lindsey  thicker  and  faster,  like  the  continued 


dropping  of  a  rainy  day,  until  he  was  idiliged  in 
some  degree  to  yield.  He  tried  to  reason  the  m 
ter  with  her,  in  somewhat  near  to  the  foUowlng 
words,  but  there,  lawyer  as  he  was,  he  had  no  chance. 
He  was  fairly  overcome. 

"My  dear  mother,"  s^d  he,  "what  does  all  this 
ugnify  ?  or  what  is  it  that  I  can  effect  by  my  super- 
intendence 1  Our  farmers  are  all  doing  well,  and 
pay  their  rents  r^ularly  i  and  as  for  our  farm-ser- 
vants, they  have  each  of  them  filled  the  same  situa- 
tion so  long  and  so  creditably,  that  I  feel  quite  awk- 
ward when  standing  looking  over  them— it  looks  as 
if  I  sospected  their  integrity,  which  has  been  so  often 
proved.  Besides,  it  is  a  leading  maxim  with  n 
that  if  a  man,  and  more  partjcalarly  a  woman,  know 
or  believe  that  trust  is  reposed  in  them,  they  will, 
in  ten  out  of  eleven  instances,  deserve  it ;  but  if  once 
they  see  that  they  are  suspected,  the  feeling  towards 
you  is  changed,  and  they  will  in  a  little  time  as 
likely  deserve  the  one  as  the  other.  Onr  wealth  is 
annually  increasing,  at  least  as  fast  as  necessary,  and  ' 
it  is  my  principal  wish,  that  every  one  under  us  may 
be  as  easy  and  comfortable  as  possible."  ' 

This  was  tme,  for  the  old  lady  being  parnmonioos 
in  the  extreme,  their  riches  had  increased  rapidly 
since  the  death  of  the  late  laitd.  As  for  Lindsey, 
he  never  spent  anything,  save  some  tride  that  he 
laid  out  yearly  in  payment  of  reviews  and  new  books, 
and  in  relieving  some  poor  families  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. The  article  of  dress  he  left  entirely  to 
his  mother:  whatever  she  bought  or  made  for  him 
bo  approved  of,  and  whatever  clothes  or  linen  she 
laid  down  in  his  chamber,  he  put  on  without  a 
observations.  He  acted  upon  the  same  principle 
with  regard  to  his  meals;  bnt  he  eomeUmes  n 
obliged  to  insist  on  a  little  addition  being  made 
the  comforts  of  the  family  servants,  all  of  whom 
loved  him  as  a  friend  and  benefactor.  He  eonld  at 
any  time  have  swayed  his  mother  so  far  as  to  make 
her  a  little  more  liberal  towards  the  men  servants. 
but  with  regard  to  the  muds  he  had  no  such  power. 
She  and  they  lived  at  constant  variance;  an  ilre- 
roncile«ble  jealoosy  seemed  always  to  sal«ist  be- 
tween them,  and  woe  to  them  if  the  young  laird  in- 
terested himself  in  their  favour!  Matters  being  in 
such  a  state,  he  was  obliged  to  witness  this  mutual 
animosity — ^this  tyranny  on  the  one  hand,  and  dis- 
content on  Uie  other,  without  having  the  power  to 
amend  it 

"Bat  then,  my  dear  Lindsey."  returned  she  to 
his  former  remonslraDoe,  "making  allowance  for  u' 
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I   UtttTon  n;,  allowing  tbat  TOurireel-apoken  argu- 

.   Bienta  an  a'  foiuidit  in  trath— for  laiUi  wad  je  b« 

I   I   to  n;  an  antmth,  on'  I  never  lieaid  an  aigumant 

I     Ihat  wMna  Bound  come  out  a'  ;our  moalb  j  but  then 

I    I  say,  what's  to  hinder  jon  to  gang  »  flahiiig  like 

I       other  genUemen,  or  shooting  moor-eocks,  an'  pae- 

I    tridu,  an'  black-cocks,  aa  a'  itlier  eoantrTmen  o' 

your  age  an'  station  dol    Some  numly  exercise  in 

the  Geld  is  absolntelj  neceasary  to  keep  your  form 

labiut,  joar  colour  Ireoh,  and  yonrmindactire;  an', 

indeed,  yon  manna  be  discontentit  aor  displeased,  if 

linmat  onit,  while  the  weather  ii  so  fine." 

"  With  r^ard  to  fowling,  my  dear  mother,  I  am 
pofeetly  ignonnt;  I  know  nothing  about  thesport, 
and  I  never  can  delight  in  it,  for  often  has  it  given 
me  pain  to  we  othnv  pniaoing  it  I  think  the 
pleMore  arising  from  it  can  scarcely  originate  in  any 
thing  else  than  a  prindple  of  cmelty.  Fishing  ia 
Utile  better.  I  never  regret  the  killing  of  an  oi,  or 
sheep,  by  which  we  have  so  mach  neceesary  food  for 
one  life,  but  I  think  it  hud  to  take  a  predoua  life 
for  a  single  monthfoL" 

"His  presence  be  abont  ns,  Lindseyt  what's  that 
ye  say !  Wha  heard  ever  tell  of  a  trout's  precions 
life  I  or  a  salmon's  pretnons  life  I  or  a  ged's  predous 
life  {  Wow,  man,  bat  ama*  things  are  predoaa  in 
your  eenl  Or  wha  ean  feel  for  a  trout  1  A  canld- 
rife  creature  that  has  nae  feeling  itsel — a  greedy 
gnmpna  of  a  thing,  that  worries  its  ain  kind,  an' 
eata  them  whenever  it  can  get  a  chance.  Na,  ua, 
Lindsey,  let  me  hear  nae  mair  o'  siccan  langnebbit 
Gne-ipun  arguments;  but  do  take  your  fathei's  rod, 
like  a  man,  and  a  gentleman,  and  gang  a  fishing,  if 
it  were  but  an  hour  in  the  day ;  there  are  as  many 
hooka  and  lines  in  the  house  as  will  serve  you  for 
seven  yeaia  to  come ;  an'  it  is  weel  kend  how  plenty 
tiie  tiouts  are  in  your  ain  water.  I  hae  seen  the  day 
when  we  never  wanted  plenty  o'  them  at  this  time 

"WeU,  well,"  said  Lindsey,  taking  np  a  book, 
"I  dull  go  to  please  you,  but  I  would  rather  be  at 

She  mug  the  bell,  and  ordered  in  old  John  the 
,   banunan,  one  well  skilled  in  the  art  of  angling. 
"John,"  said  she,  "put  your  master's  fishing-rod 
«nd  tackle  in  order,  he  is  going  a-fishing  at  noon." 
John  shrugged  up  bia  shoulden  when  he  heard  of 
his  master's  intent,  as  much  as  to  say,  "Sic  a  fisher 
as  he'll  makl"  however,  he  went  away  in  silence, 
sod  the  order  ma  quickly  obeyed. 
Thus  equipped,  sway  trudged  Lindsey  to  thefish- 
'  ing  tor  1^  ^at  time  in  his  life ;  slowly  and  indiffer- 
ently he  went,  and  began  at  the  first  pool  he  came 
(a.    John  ofihred  to  accompany  him,  to  which  he 
assented,  but  this  the  old  lady  resisted,  and  bid  liim 
I    go  to  his  work;  he,  however,  watched  his  master's 
I    motiiHia  slyly  for  some  time,  and  on  joining  hisfel- 
laW'Ubourera  remarked,  that  "his  master  was  a  real 
.    nil  hand  at  the  fishing." 
I       An  experienced  angler  certainly  would  have  been 


highly  amused  at  his  procedure.  He  pulled  out  the 
line,  and  threw  it  in  again  so  fast,  that  ho  appeared 
more  like  one  thrashing  com  than  angling ;  he,  more- 
over, fiied  always  upon  the  smoothest  parts  of  the 
stream,  where  no  trout  in  his  right  senses  conid  pos- 
sibly be  inveigled.  But  the  far  greater  part  of  his 
employment  consisted  in  loosening  the  hook  I>om 
different  objects  with  which  it  chanced  to  come 
oontftcL  At  one  time  he  was  to  be  seen  stooping 
the  arm-pits  in  themiddleof  the  water,  disengaging 
it  from  some  oSdous  twig  that  had  intercepted  its 
progress;  at  another  time  on  the  top  of  a  tree  tear- 
ing off  a  branch  on  which  it  had  laid  hold.  A 
countryman  happening  to  pass  by  Jnst  as  he  stood 
stript  to  the  shirt  cutting  it  out  of  his  clothes,  in 
which  it  had  fastened  behind,  observed  by  way  of 
fHendly  remark,  that  "they  were  fashoua  thin^ 
them  hooks."  Lindsey  answered,  that  "theyc< 
tainly  had  a  ungalar  knack  of  catching  hold  of 

He  went  through  all  this  without  being  in  the 
least  disconcerted,  or  showing  any  impatience,  and 
towards  dinner  time,  the  trouts  being  abundant,  and 
John  having  put  on  a  fly  that  answered  the  weather, 
he  caught  some  excellent  fish,  andmighthavecanght 
many  more  had  he  been  diligent,  but  every  trout  that 
he  brought  ashore  took  him  a  long  time  to  contem- 
plate. He  surveyed  his  eye,  his  mouth,  and  the 
structure  of  his  gills  with  tedious  curiodty,  then 
sgain  laid  him  down,  and  fiied  his  eyes  on  him  in 
deep  and  serious  meditation. 

The  next  day  he  needed  somewhat  less  persuasion 
from  his  mother  to  tiy  the  same  amusement;  still  it 
waa  solely  to  please  her  that  he  went,  for  about  the 
sport  itself  he  was  quite  careless.  Away  he  set  i 
second  day,  and  prudently  determined  to  go  farther 
up  the  water,  aa  he  supposed  that  part  to  be  com- 
pletely emptied  of  fish  where  he  had  been  the  day 
before.  He  sauntered  on  in  his  usual  thoughtful 
and  indifferent  mood,  sometimca  throwing  in  his  line 
without  any  manner  of  success.  At  length,  on 
goii^  over  an  abrupt  ri<^,  he  came  to  a  clear  pool 
where  the  farmers  had  lately  been  washing  their 
flocks,  and  by  the  wde  of  it  was  a  most  interesting 
femsle,  apparently  not  exceedii^  seventeen  yettis  of 
age,  gathering  the  small  flakes  of  wool  in  her  apron 
that  had  fallen  from  the  sheep  in  washing,  while,  at 
the  same  time,  a  beaatifnl  well-dressed  child,  abont 
two  yeara  old,  was  playing  on  the  grass.  Lindsey 
was  close  beside  her  before  any  of  them  were  aware, 
and  it  is  hard  to  say  which  of  the  two  was  moat  sur- 
prised. She  blushed  like  scarlet,  but  pretended  to 
gather  on,  as  if  wishing  he  would  pass  without 
taking  any  notice  of  them,  but  Lindsey  was  rivetted  to 
the  spot:  he  had  never  in  his  life  seen  any  woman 
half  so  beautiful,  and  at  the  same  time  her  array 
accorded  with  the  business  in  which  she  waa  en- 
gaged. Her  form  waa  the  finest  symmetry;  herdark 
hair  was  tucked  up  behind  with  a  comb,  and  hung 
waving  in  ringlets  over  her  cheeks  nnd  brow,  "like 
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ahiwloirs  on  the  moanUiii  boot  ; "  and  then  vns  an 
elegance  in  the  model  of  her  featans,  anna,  and 
hands,  that  the  jouth  belieTed  he  had  never  before 
gcen  equalled  in  any  lodj,  tai  leea  a  country  girl 

"What  are  you  going  to  do  irith  that  wretched 
ituff,  lassie,"  said  lindaey ,  "it  has  been  trampled 
among  the  clay  and  utai,  and  U  unfit  for  an;  human 

"It  will  eaailj  clean  again,  Kir,"  aaid  she,  in  a 
frank  and  cheerful  Toice,  "and  then  it  will  be  as 
good  ae  ever." 

"It  lookB  very  ill;  I  am  pouUve  it  i£  forno  man- 

"It  is  certainly,  as  you  say,  not  of  great  valoe, 
gir,  bnt  if  il  is  of  any,  I  may  u  well  lift  it  aa  let  it 
lie  and  rot  hera." 

"Certainly,  there  can  bono  harm  in  it;  only  I 
am  sorry  to  see  auch  a  girl  at  such  an  employment." 

"It  is  better  doing  this  than  nothing,"  was  the 
reply. 

The  child  now  rolled  himself  over  to  get  his  face 
turned  towards  them,  and,  fixing  bis  lai^  blue  eyes 
n  Lindsey,  looked  at  him  with  the  utmoat  serious- 
ness. The  latter  ob«erviiig  a  striking  likeness  be- 
tween the  girl  and  the  child,  had  no  douht  that  she 
was  his  sister,  and,  anwilling  to  drop  the  convena- 
lion,  he  added,  abruptly  enough,  "Has  yotirmother 
sent  yon  to  gather  that  stuffl" 

"1  have  neither  father  nor  mother,  sir." 

"But  one  who  supplies  both  their  places,  I  hope. 
Yon  have  a  husband,  have  you  notl" 

"Not  aayet,  sir,  bat  there  is  no  time  lost" 

She  blaahed;  but  Liadsey  coloured  ten.  times 
deeper  when  he  cast  his  eyes  on  the  child.  His 
heart  died  within  him  at  the  thoughts  that  now 
obtruded  themselves ;  it  was  likewise  wrung  for  his 
imprudence  and  indelicacy.  What  was  his  bosineBS 
whether  she  was  manied  or  not,  or  how  she  was  con- 
nected with  the  child )  Bhe  seemed  likewise  to  be 
put  into  some  confusion  at  the  turn  the  conversation 
was  taking,  and,  anxious  to  bring  it  to  a  conclusion 
as  soon  as  possible,  she  tucked  up  the  wool  in  her 
apron  below  one  arm,  and  was  lifting  np  the  child 
with  the  other  to  go  away,  when  Lindsey  stepped 
forward,  saying,  "Will  not  you  shake  hands  with 
me,  my  good  little  fellow,  before  you  gol" 

"Ay,"  said  the  child,  stretching  out  his  little 
chubby  hand;  "how  d'ye  doo,  sill" 

Lindsey  smiled,  shook  Ma  hand  heartily,  and 
put  a  crown  piece  into  it 

"  Ah,  sir,  don't  give  him  that,"  siud  she,  blushing 

"It  la  only  a  plaything  that  he  most  keep  for  my 

"Thank  you,  ul,"  said  the  child.  "Greatmuckle 
shilling,  mamma." 

This  last  appellation,  mamma,  stmck  Lindsey 
motionless;  he  had  not  another  word  to  say,  while 
the  two  went  away  prattling  to  one  another. 

*'Very  lalge  fine-looking  shilling,  stamLma." 


"Ay,  it  is  a  very  bonny  shilling,  dear,  said  she, 
kissing  him,  and  casting  a  parting  look  at  the  petri- 
fied fisher. 

"Mamma,  mammal"  repe&ted  lindsey  to  him- 
self an  hundred  times,  trying  it  with  every  modu- 
lation of  his  v(dc&  "  This  is  the  most  eitnordinaix 
drcnmstance  I  ever  iritnessed.  Now,  who  in  the 
world  can  comprehend  that  thing  called  woman  1 
Who  would  not  have  sworn  that  that  rami  beauty 
there  was  the  most  pnre,  innocent,  and  untainted  of 
her  sex  1  And  yet,  beholdl  she  has  a  fine  boy  run- 
ning at  her  side  and  calling  her  mamma!  Poor 
girl,  is  she  not  to  be  pitied  ?  when  one  thinks  how 
some  tender  parent  might  rejoice  over  her,  ant: 
pating  so  much  better  things  of  her  I  It  is  plain  she 
has  been  very  indifferently  used  by  the  world — m 
eruell;  used—and  is  she  the  less  interesting  on  tl 
account!  I  wish  I  knew  how  to  make  her  so 
amends." 

Thus  reasoned  our  moral  fisher  with  himself, 
keeping  all  the  while  a  ddelong  glance  towards  her, 
till  he  saw  her  enter  a  little  neat  white- washed  cot- 
tage not  far  &om  the  ^de  of  the  stream  j  there  were 
Bondry  other  houses  iohabit«d  by  cottagers  in  the 
hamlet,  and  the  &rm-honae  stood  at  the  head  of  the 
cluster.  The  ground  belonged  to  Lindsey,  and  the 
farmer  was  a  quiet,  eober  man,  a  widower,  with  » 
large  family.  Lindsey  now  went  up  the  water 
a-fishing  every  day ;  and  though  he  often  hovered  a 
condderable  while  at  the  wadiing-pool,  and  about 
the  crook  opposite  to  the  cot,  pretending  all  the 
while  to  be  extremely  busy  fishing,  he  could  never 
get  another  sight  of  the  lovely  Wool-gatherer,  thoogh 
he  detdred  it  above  all  present  earthly  things :  for, 
some  way  or  other,  he  felt  that  hepitied  her  exceed- 
ingly, and  though  he  was  not  greatly  inUre»itd  in 
her,  yet  he  was  very,  much  so  in  the  child — he  was 
certain  it  trot  the  child  that  interested  him  so  much 
—nevertheless,  ho  was  sorry  too  on  account  of  the 
mother,  for  she  scraned  very  gtnUe,  and  vrry  armahte, 
and  must  have  been  abominably  used ;  and  therefore 
he  could  not  help  feeling  very  sorry  for  her  iaduil, 
as  well  as  deeply  interut^d  in  the  child.  On  the 
second  and  third  day  that  he  went  up,  little  Geoi^ 
came  ont  paddling  to  meet  him  at  the  water  side, 
on  which  he  always  sent  him  in  sgain  with  a  fish  in 
one  band,  and  some  little  present  in  the  other;  but 
after  that  he  appeared  no  more,  which  Lindsey  easily 
perceived  te  originate  in  the  Wool -gatherer's  diffi- 
dence and  modesty,  who  could  not  bear  the  idea  of 
her  little  man  receiving  such  gifta. 

The  same  course  waa  continued  for  many  dsyti, 
and  always  with  the  same  success,  as  far  aa  r^arded 
the  principal  motive,  for  tlTo  tntuts  were  only  a 
secondary  one— the  beanteous  Wool-gatherer  was 
thenceforward  invisible.  After  three  weeks'  peise- 
verance,  there  chanced  to  come  on  a  heavy  rain  one 
da;  when  he  was  bat  a  little  way  above  the  farm- 
house^ Sobin  the  farmer,  expecting  that  he  would 
flee  into  his  house  nntil  the  shower  abated,   vm 
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lUoding  oulidde  hie  own  door  to  receire  him;  bnt  be 
kept  kloof,  paawd  bj,  uid  took  ihclter  in  the  Wool- 
gUhenr'e  cott^e,  thoagh  not  without  aome  etxapiea 
of  coiucieuce  sb  to  the  prndeaue  of  the  step  be  wm 
taking.  When  he  irent  in  ahe  was  singing  h  melo- 
dioni  Scottish  lir,  uid  plying  at  lier  wbeeL  ' '  What 
kthoBghtlea  cratareahemiut  be,"  uid  he  to  him- 
Mlf;<"aud  hoiT  little  conadouii  of  the  state  to  which 
■he  has  hlleo."  He  desired  ber  to  go  on  with  her 
MOg,  but  she  qnitted  both  that  and  her  wheel  in- 
dantly,  act  a  chair  for  him,  and  sitting  down  on  a 
low  form  henelf,  lighted  sttcka  on  the  fiie  to  wanu 
and  di7  him,  at  the  same  time  speskiog  and  looking 
witii  tho  utmoat  cheerfulness,  and  behaving  with  all 
thai  ease  and  le^Mct  as  if  she  1^  been  bis  equal, 
and  an  old  intiinate  acquaintance.  He  had  a  heart 
of  tbe  greatest  integrity,  and  this  was  the  very 
manner  Uut  delighted  him ;  and  indeed  be  felt  that 
he  was  delighted  in  the  highest  degree  by  this  f^ 
mystery.  He  would  gladly  have  leamad  her  story, 
but  darat  not  bint  at  such  a  thing,  for  fear  of  giving 
her  pain,  and  he  bad  t4M  mach  delioacj  to  inqnin 
about  herofany  oUtarpenon,  or  even  to  mention  her 
tuiae.  He  observed  that  though  there  was  but  little 
famitare  in  the  house,  yet  it  was  not  in  the  least 
degree  like  any  other  he  had  ever  seen  in  such  a  cot- 
isge,  and  seemed  very  lately  to  have  occupied  a 
more  respectable  utuation.  little  Qeorge  was 
munching  at  a  Imap  of  dry  bresd,  making  very 
•low  pK^^ieas.  He  kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  bis  bene- 
&ctor,  bnt  said  nothing  for  a  ooDsiderable  time,  till 
at  length  he  observed  him  sitting  silent,  as  in  pleas- 
ing contemplation;  he  then  CMue  forward  with  a 
bounce  upon  his  knee,  and  imiled  up  in  his  face,  as 
ranch  as  to  say,  "Tou  are  not  minding  little  George." 

"  Ah  my  dear  little  feUow,  are  you  thet«  t  Will 
yon  have  a  meckle'  sbilliDg  of  me  to-day  V 

"Na,  na;  be  vely  soUy.  M»n.inn  quite  angly. 
3tie  scold  me. " 

"Well,  but  dnceyoQ  ItaveneTsrcoine  to  help  me 
to  cstch  tbe  fish  for  so  long  a  lime,  I  will  only  give 
you  a  very  little  one  lo-day." 

"Dear  Bir,if  you  would  notdiatreame,  doa'tmind 
him;  he  is  a  little  impudent  fellow.  Oocll  from 
the  gentleman,  Oeorge." 

Qeorge  clapped  both  bis  hands  upon  bis  be«d,  and 
went  back  without  hesitation,  gloomed  at  h  is  mamma, 
■nd  look  again  up  hia  luncheon  of  dry  bread. 

"Nay,  pardon  me,"  continued  Lindsey;  "but 
yon  most  always  suffer  me  to  give  my  little  new 
acquaintance  something."  So  saying,  he  put  a 
guinea  into  tbe  child's  hand. 

"Hank  yon,  sil,"  said  Qeorge.  "0,  no  be 
iBgy,  mamma— onljPlittle  wee  halfpenny— ook  ye, 
msmmSv" 

"Oh  sir,"  said  she,  "you  distress  me  by  Uieee 
presents.  ■  I  liavs  no  need  of  money,  and  what  can 
be  do  with  it  but  throw  it  awayt" 

"  Nay,  nay ;  pray  don't  notice  it ;  that  is  nothing 
between  two  Mends  like  Qeorge  and  me. " 


Lindsey  dried  himself,  talked  of  indifferent  mat- 
ters, sod  then  look  the  cliild  on  bis  knee  and  talJted 
to  him.  The  conversation  had  as  yet  been  as  free 
and  nnrestrained  as  possible,  but  Lindsey,  bj  a 
blunder  quits  natural  to  a  studious  and  absent  mau, 
cut  it  short  at  once.  "  Tell  me  your  name,  good 
ladt"  said  he  td  the  child.  "Let  me  hear  you  say 
your  name  1" 

"George,"  was  the  reply. 

"But  what  more  than  Georgel  Tell  me  what 
t^y  call  you  more  than  George  1 " 

"  Just  Qeoge,  siL     Mamma's  Oeoge." 

"Pray,  what  ia  my  young  friend's  aumamol" 
said  Lindsey,  vrith  the  greatest  simplicity. 

The  Wool-gatherer  stooped  to  the  floor,  as  if  lift- 
ing something,  in  order  that  she  might  keep  bee 
face  out  of  tbe  light;  two  or  three  times  an  answer 
seemed  trembling  on  ber  tongue,  but  none  came. 
There  was  a  dead  silence  in  the  oot,  which  none  had 
the  courage  to  break.  How  our  unfortunate  fisher's 
heart  smote  him  I  He  meant  only  to  confer  happi- 
ness, in  place  of  which  he  had  given  unneceesai? 
pain  and  confoaioa.  The  shower  wss  past;  he  arose 
abruptly,  said  "  Good  b'yc^  I  will  c«ll  and  aee  my 
little  QeoiKe  to-morrow,"  and  home  he  went,  more 
perplexed  than  ever,  and  not  overmuch  pleased  with 
himsell  But  the  thing  that  astonished  him  most 
of  aU  was  tbe  cheerful  serenity  of  her  countenance 
and  manners  under  such  grievous  misfortunes.  He 
did  not  know  whether  to  blame  or  approve  of  her  (or 
this;  however,  be  continued  to  go  up  the  water  for 
the  most  part  every  day,  and  seldom  failed  to  <aill  at 
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that  he  went,  and  why  should  any  m 
to  go  and  sec  a  child  t  Very  well  reasoned,  gentle 
fiaher!  but  beware  that  tiiis  is  not  the  reverse  of  what 
you  feel  within.  At  all  events,  it  is  the  worhl  that 
mnst  judge  of  your  actions  and  mine,  not  we  our- 
selves. Scandal  ia  a  busy  vixen,  and  none  can  make 
ikme  fly  so  &st  on  an  errand  as  she. 

Bobin  the  fanner  was  hurt  in  the  tendeiest  part 
that  day  when  hia  lurd  went  by  hia  door,  and  took 
shelter  in  tbe  Wool-gatherer's  cot ;  and  on  going  in, 
he  mentioned  it  in  such  a  way  that  hia  old-maiden 
sister,  Meg,  took  note  of  it,  and  circulated  it  among 
tbe  men-servants,  with  strong  iiu  unctions  of  secrecy. 
The  oontiunstion  of  his  visita  confirmed  their  worst 
suspicions ;  it  wia  now  no  longer  a  matter  of  doubt 
wiUk  them  what  was  going  on,  bat  an  obvious  cer- 
tainty. Tbe  shameful  and  sudden  attachment  was 
blabbed  from  tongue  to  tongue,  until  every  ear  in 
the  parish  bad  drunk  the  delicious  draught,  save 
those  of  the  parties  implicated,  and  the  old  lady, 
tbe  original  cause  of  alL  When  he  was  seen  going 
into  the  cot,  an  event  ttiat  was  strictly  watched,  the 
lasses  would  smile  to  each  other — the  ploughmen 
broke  jests  upon  it— and  Meg  would  hold  up  both 
her  hands  and  say,  "Hech  wow,  siral  I  wonder 
what  our  young  gentlce  will  turn  to  by  an'  b 
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wbuia  be  luis  till  muti^^  be  oat  o'  the  fitahion  a' 
thegither,  and  the  fock  that  pretend  to  be  Chriatiuu 
a'  liring  through  other  like  the  wUd  T&rt&reiB." 

little  wist  the  oM  lad;  of  That  «aa  goii^  on! 
She  dreamed  not  once  of  a  beautifal  gtnnger  among 
the  cottagers  at  Todbum  (the  name  of  Bobin'a  fitrm) 
thatwaairorkingauchdeiay,  else  woe  wooldhave  been 
to  her  and  aU  concerned;  fortheiewssDOHm  thatihe 
dreaded  so  much  as  her  eon  forming  an;  attachment 
or  connection  with  the  country  maidens.  She  had 
been  cougrstulating  bereelf  mightily  on  the  snccew 
of  her  expedient,  in  making  him  take  snch  delight 
in  B  manly  and  healthful  eierdae,  and  Dnb  which 
led  him  insenaibly  to  be  acquainted  with  hie  pec^le 
and  CTeiy  part  of  his  estate.  She  had  even  been 
boaaUng  aloud  of  it  to  every  one  with  whom  she  con- 
rets^ck;  indeed  her  cooTergation  with  others  was 
moatly  about  her  eon,  for  he  being  her  onl;  auTTiying 
child,  ahe  loved  him  witb  ber  whole  heart,  and  her 
cares  were  all  for  him. 

It  happened  one  da;  that  a  litUe  pert  girl  had 
come  down  from  one  of  the  cottages  at  Todbum  to 
buy  some  mOk,  which  the  lady  anpplied  to  them 
from  her  dairy,  and  while  skimming  and  meaanring 
it,  she  fell  into  oonversatlon  with  this  little  aly  pro- 
voking imp. 

"  Did  yon  see  my  son  fishing  in  the  water  aa  you 

"Na,na,mim;  hewossaTelanditorlcameaway. 
He  was  fishing  wi'  Hoy's  net." 

"Safelandit?  Fiahingwi' Hoy's  net}  Howdo 
yon  meanl" 

"  He  was  gane  in  to  take  a  rest,  mim,  that's  a'." 

"  Oh,  that  waa  a'— was  it  1  I'm  glad  to  hear  o' 
that  I  never  knew  he  hod  ctdled  upon  his  tenante 
or  looked  after  them  at  all  I " 

"  I  trow  he  disna  look  muckle  after  them,  mim. 
He's  keener  o'  lookin'  after  something  elae. " 

"  Oh  ay,  the  trouts !  To  be  sure  they  hse  olmsJst 
gane  between  him  an'  bis  wite  for  some  time ;  bat 
he'll  i^e  be  seeing  something  o'  his  land,  on'  some- 
thing o'  his  fock.  It  was  I  that  persuaded  him  to 
it.     There  are  some  lucky  hits  in  life." 

"  Ay,  an'  some  lucky  misses  too,  mim,  that  some 
think  he  likea  as  weel." 

"  He's  sae  tender-hearted,  I  believe  he  may  be  aa 
happy  oft  to  miss  the  fish  ae  to  hit  them;  but  that 
will  soon  wear  away,  aa  1  tell  him.  He's  tender- 
hearted to  a  fault." 

' '  An'  there's  mae  tender-heortlt  nor  bim.  There's 
some  other  kind  o'  misses  forbye  trouts  up  the  water. " 

"Whatisit  jou  sajT' 

"  I'll  say  nae  mair  about  it — ane  may  very  eaaily 
speak  muckle  nonsense." 

' '  Didna  ye  say  that  m;  son  was  gane  into  Robin's 
house  afore  ye  came  away  t" 

"  I  never  said  sic  a  word,  begging  yonr  pardon, 
mim.  He  wadna  gang  into  Robin's,  though  it  war 
raining  auld  wives  and  Jeddart  staves." 

"  What  house  was  he  gone  into  then )" 


"Into  Jeony's,  mim." 

"Jeany'al  WhatJeanyr 

"  I  dinna  ken  what  they  ca'  her  mair  than  Jeany. 
little  Qeorge's  mother,  ye  ken,  that  lives  at  tike 
head  o'  the  Waahing-green." 

"Jeany!  Little  George's  mother  I  That  lives  st 
the  head  o'  the  Washing -green  I  Wha  is  ahe) 
Where  comes  she  frae]    Has  she  a  husband  1" 

"  Na,  na,  mim — nae  husband. " 

The  lady  breathed  as  short  as  if  in  the  heat  of  » 
fever — hasted  out  to  the  air,  and  then  tetnmed  with 
equal  haste  into  the  house,  vritbout  being  able  to 
accomplish  anything,  for  her  hands  tiembled  like 
the  aspen  leaf;  and,  finally,  after  ordering  die  giri 
to  send  Bobin  down  to  her  immediately,  she  took  to 
her  bed,  and  lay  brooding  over  the  great  calamity 
of  her  son's  shameful  attachment.  These  low-bred 
women  were  her  bane,  especially  if  they  were  beauti- 
ful ;  she  loathed,  ^e  hated,  and  if  she  could,  would 
have  cleared  the  country  of  them.  This,  dierefore, 
was  a  great  trial ;  and  before  Bobin  arrived,  she  had 
made  oat  to  heraelf  a  picture  of  »a  many  disagree- 
able objects  aa  ever  a  distempered  imagination  con- 
ceived. Instead  of  a  genteel  reapeeled  wife,  the 
head  of  a  lovely  family,  a  disgraeefnl  oonnection, 
and  an  iUegitimsto  oSbpringl  lUa  followed  on  ilia, 
a  dreadful  troio !  She  could  think  of  nothing  else, 
and  the  more  ^e  thought  of  it  the  worse  did  the 
conseqaencei  appear.  Before  her  meuenger  reached 
Robin,  she  had  reguloriy  determined  on  the  yonng 
woman's  iH»iiii««nl  fiom  the  eatate,  and,  if  possible, 
from  the  district. 

We  shall  pass  over  a  long  conversation  that  took 
place  between  the  old  dame  and  Robin.  It  waa 
maintained  with  great  bittemeBs  on  the  one  hand, 
and  servility  on  the  other;  but  the  final  resolution 
was,  that  Jane  should  be  ordered  to  depart  from 
Todbum  that  night,  or  early  the  neit  morning; 
and  if  she  refused,  Robin  was  to  bribe  her  to  com- 
pliance with  any  moderate  sum  of  money,  rather 
than  that  ahe  should  be  suffered  to  remain  longer : 
for  the  lady  sagely  observed,  she  might  corrupt  and 
lead  astray  all  the  young  men  in  the  country  ^de, 
and  would  likely,  at  the  long  run,  cost  the  parish 
more  than  if  it  were  to  maintain  a  company  of 
soldiers.  Last  of  all,  it  was  decreed  that  their  pro- 
ceedings should  be  kept  a  profound  secret  from 
Lindsey. 

Robin  went  home ;  and  waiting  upon  Jane,  told 
her  abruptly  to  prepare  for  her  immediato  departure 
from  the  honse  that  she  occupied,  for  that  she  eould 
not  be  longer  there ;  and  that  be  would  be  answer- 
able tor  her  furniture  until  she  sent  for  it,  or  other- 
wise disposed  of  it;  that  she  needed  not  to  ask  any 
questions  as  to  his  motives,  for  that  he  was  obliged 
to  do  as  he  did,  and  the  thing  was  decided  that  sbt 
wss  not  to  remain  longer  there. 

She  arkswered  not  a  word;  but,  with  the  tears  in 
her  eyes,  and  many  a  half-smothered  sob,  she  packed 
up  a  small  bundle  of  dothoi,  and,  taking  that  below 
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her  arm,  and  little  Q«org«  on.  her  b*ck,  she  vent 
■mj,  having  fint  locked  the  door  and  given  the 
ke;  to  the  ikrmer.  "Fuewell,  Kobin,"  Mid  edie,' 
"  joo  an  turning  two  very  helpleas  and  friendlen 
creatunsont  to  the  openfieldaj  bat  think  ;on,  jon 
may  not  rae  thia  on  a  daj  when  jou  cannot  help  itT' 

BobiD  vtm  affected,  bnt  he  iraa  obliged  to  do  as 
be  waa  deaired,  and  therefore  made  no  defence,  bnt 
aaidaimply,  "FareTclll  FareiveU.'—Oodbelptbee, 
poor  thingr'  He  then  kept  an  eye  on  her,  that  ahe 
might  not  commnnicato  with  any  until  she  iraa  fairly 
aeroaa  the  end  of  the  Todbnra-Law,  and  he  vaa 
agreeablj  eorpriaed  at  Meing  her  take  that  diieetion. 

Am  aooD  a*  abe  got  oal  of  right  of  her  late  dwell- 
ing, she  Bonght  a  retired  apot  by  the  aide  of  a  dear 
mooDtain  riTDlet,  where  she  ut  down  and  gave  &ee 
vent  to  her  teua.  "H;  poor  child,"  aaid  idle, 
claqiing  little  Oeoige  to  her  hreaat,  "what  is  now 
to  beoome  of  ni,  and  when  will  our  aorrowa  ter- 
minalal  Here  we  are  turned  out  on  the  wide  world, 
and  have  neither  houae  nor  home  to  cover  oar  beada; 
we  have  no  bed  oow,  Oeoige,  but  the  cold  earth, 
and  no  covering  bat  that  ^y  that  yon  aee  over  na." 

" 0  no  geet,  mamma — nogeet;  Qeoge  vely  wae," 
n»d  the  cbUd,  clasping  her  neck  in  return,  and  sob- 
bing aloud;  "no  geet,  else  Oeoge  tola  bad  child, 
aadgeet  too." 

"No,  for  jonr  sake,  my  dear,  I  will  not  greet; 
therefore  cheer  ap  thy  little  kind  heart,  for  there  ia 
One  who  will  provide  for  na  still,  and  will  not  suffer 
two  helplew  inexpecienoed  beinga  likn  you  and  me 


"  It  ia  no  man  that  we  mnat  now.  depend  on,  my 
dear;  we  muat  depend  on  God,  who  will  never  fbr- 
aake  na." 

"Oe(«eUke  God.'^ 

Here  she  kissed  him  and  wept  anew,  yet  was  all 
Ute  while  trying  to  conaole  him.  "Let  ua  be  of 
good  cheer,  Qeorge ;  while  1  have  health  I  will  work 
for  yon,  for  you  have  no  one  else  on  earth  that  cares 
for  yon." 

"But  no  geet,  mamma,  I  tall  yon;  Oeoge  nulk 
too.     When  Oeoge  tnln  geat  big  man,  Oeoge  walk 

Here  their  tender  prattle  was  intermpted  by  a 
youth  named  Bamaby,  who  was  cIom  at  their  tide 
before  they  observed  him.  He  waa  one  of  Robin's 
aarrants,  who  herded  a  few  young  sheep  at  the  back  of 
the  hillwim«Jane  waa  sitting.  He  waa  fifteen  yean  of 
age,  tall  and  thin,  but  hod  Gne  featurea,  somewhat 
pitied  with  the  small-pox.  He  had  an  ioeibaustible 
fund  of  good  humour  and  drollery,  and  playing  the 
fool  among  the  rest  of  the  aervanta  to  keep  them 
laughing  was  his  chief  delight;  but  his  folly  was 
ill  aflected,  and  the  better  part  of  hia  character  lay 
concealed  behind  the  acreen  of  a  fantaatic  ezteiior. 
He  never  mended  his  clothes  like  the  rest  of  the 
lervant  lads,  but  Buffered  them  t«  fall  into  as  many 
hdos  IB  (hey  pleased;  when  any  ezpcatulated  with 


him  on  the  sultject,  he  said,  "he  likit  them  nae  the 
waur  o'  twa  or  three  holes  to  let  in  the  air;"  and, 
in  truth,  he  was  as  ragged  a  stripling  as  one  would 
■ee  in  a  summer  day.  Him  hat  waa  remarkably 
broad-brimmed  and  aupple,  and  hung  so  far  over  hia 
eyes,  that,  when  he  looked  any  person  in  the  hee, 
he  had  (0  take  the  same  position  as  if  looking  at  a 
vertical  atar.  This  induced  him  often,  when  he 
wanted  to  see  fairly  about  liim,  to  fold  in  the  fore 
part  of  the  brim  witjiin  the  crown,  which  gave  i(  the 
appearance  of  half  a  bat,  and  in  thia  way  waa  he 
equipped  when  he  joined  Jane  and  little  Oeorge. 
They  had  been  intimately  acquaintM  from  the  fint ; 
he  had  done  many  little  kind  offices  for  her,  and 
had  the  mgadty  to  discover  that  there  waa  aome- 
tbing  about  her  greatly  superior  to  the  otbir  girls 
about  the  bamlet;  and  he  had  sever  used  the  aame 
freedom  with  her  in  his  th>lica  that  he  waa  wont  to 
do  vitb  them. 

"What  alls  you,  Jeauyr  said  be;  "1  thought  I 
heard  yon  greeting." 

"llo,no,  Bamaby;  I  do  not  ail  anything;  Iwas 
not  crying. 

"  Why,  woman,  you're  crying  yet,  aa  yon  call  it ; 
tell  me  what  ails  you,  and  whar  ye're  gaun  thia  wild 
gater' 

"  I'm  going  to  leave  yon,  Bamaby.  I  am  going 
far  from  this. " 

"  I  fear  ye're  gauu  awa  frae  us  a'  thither.  Hae 
ye  been  obliged  to  leave  yoor  aiu  wee  house  for  want 

"I  had  plenty  of  meat;  but  yoor  master  haa 
turned  me  out  of  my  cot  at  an  hour's  warning ;  he 
would  not  even  suffer  me  to  remain  overnight,  and 
I  know  of  no  place  to  which  I  can  go. " 

"0,  deU  be  i'  the  auld  hard -heartit  loon !  Heard 
ever  ony  body  the  like  o'  thatt  What  ailed  him  at 
yel  Hae  ye  done  ony  thing,  Jeauy,  or  said  ony 
thing  wrang  1" 

"  It  is  that  which  distieesea  me.  I  have  not  been 
given  to  know  my  offence,  and  I  can  form  no  oon- 

"  If  I  had  a  bame,  Jeany,  ye  should  hae  a  ahare 
o't.  1  dinna  ken  o'  ane  1  wad  make  mail-  weloone, 
even  though  1  should  seek  a  bed  for  myaeL  War 
ye  at  my  father's  cottage,  1  could  insure  yon  a 
month's  good  hamely  lodging,  bat  it  is  &r  away, 
an'  a  wild  road  tiU't  I  bae  indeed  an  anld  aunt 
about  twa  miles  frae  thia,  but  ahe's  no  muekle  to 
lippen  to,  unleca  it  come  frae  her  ain  ride  o'  the 
honse;  an'  then  she's  a'  hinny  and  joe.  If  ye  like 
I'll  gang  that  length  wi'  ye,  an'  try  if  ihe'U  pot  ye 
up  a  while  till  we  see  how  matters  turn." 

Jane  was  now  so  much  confused  in  her  mind, 
that,  not  being  able  to  form  any  better  measure  for 
the  preaent,  ahe  arose  and  followed  her  ragged  con- 
ductor, and  they  arrived  at  his  aunt's  house  before 

"  My  dear  aunt,"  aaid  Bamaby,  "here  is  a  very 
good  an'  a  very  helpless  lassie  turned  away  frae  her 
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hune  thia  ume  d*7,  and  has  nae  place  to  gsng 
if  je'H  b«  BM  good,  ui'  ue  kind,  u  («  let  ber  sta^ 
a  while  vi'  70a,  I  will  do  tea  timei  u  mucUe  for 
70a  ag^n  wme  itber  da7." 

"Hj  faith,  stim!"  said  the,  settiog  np  a  face 
like  a  Grabrand,  and  patting  her  anna  a-kimbo; 
"M7  lUth,  mao,  bnt  7e'Te  eaon  b^un  to  a  braw 
tradel  How  can  7e  hae  the  aannnM,  7e  brazen- 
faoed  rascal,  to  come  raaaing  to  me  wi'  a  hizi7  an' 
bairn  at  jour  tail,  an'  deaire  me  to  keep  them  for 
7e  1  ril  aooner  aee  7aa  an'  her,  on'  Uiat  little  limb, 
k'  hang  Dp  b7  the  links  o'  Uie  neck,  thaa  0117  o'  70 
sal  crook  a  hough  or  break  bread  wi'  me." 

"Tbera'a  for't  nowt  Thera'a  for'tl  When  the 
dell  gelain,  the  Sre  maan  flee  out  I — Bnt,  aant,  I 
ken  the  firet  word's  aye  the  waretwi"  78;  ye'reneTer 
sae  ill  as  7e  aay.  Think  like  a  Chriatian.  How 
wad  fe  hae  likit,  when  ye  war  as  Tonng,  1«  hae  been 
tamed  out  to  the  open  hilla  wi'  a  bairn  in  Tonr 

"Heartothstatlerdemallionl — Cbrlatianl  Bwra 
i'  my  arms  1^70  impndent,  hemp7-looking  tike  that 
je  STGt  Pack  out  o'  my  house,  I  asj,  or  I'll  gar  the 
btoid  blind  your  een — ay,  an'  your  bit  toastit  pie 
too  I  Gang  after  your  braw  gaJlaunt,  wi'  your  01- 
terfu'  ketl— A  bonny  pair,  trottl^A  light  head 
makei  a  heavy  fit  I  " 

Bamaby  retired  with  his  back  foremost,  facing  up 
to  his  aunt  aU  the  way  till  f^rly  in  the  open  fields, 
for  fear  of  actual  violence;  but  the  epithets  he  be- 
stowed on  her  there  in  the  bitterness  of  his  heart 
cannot  hen  be  set  down.  Jane  trembled,  7et  was 
obliged  l«  amile  at  his  extraraganee,  for  it  had  no 
bounds;  while  his  aunt  stood  in  her  door,  exulting 
and  calliDg  after  him  eTer7thing  that  she  could  con- 
strue to  mortify  and  provoke  him.  Tears  for  a  space 
choked  his  utterance ;  at  length  he  forced  out  the 
following  sentences  in  volleys : — 

"Wse— wao  bo  to  the— the  auld  randy — witcht 
— Had  I  but  the — ^wrance  o'  the  land  for  ae  day— 
I — I  Bhonld  gar  some  look  about  tliem.  My  master 
an'  she  hae  this  wark  to  answer  for  yet;  they'll  get 
their  dichens  fi>r't  some  day— that's  ae  comfort! 
Come  away,  Jeany — they'll  squeal  for  this — let  them 
takit!— Come  away,  Jeany," 

"Wherewouldyouhaveme  togonow,  Bamabjl" 

"Out-byaffthat  aald  witch  at  ony  r»t« t  I'll  hae 
ye  put  ap  tboagh  I  shanld  travel  a  hnnder  mile. " 

'Let  me  beeeech  yon  to  return  to  yoor  flock,  and 
trouble  yoniseir  no  farther  aboat  my  infiint  and  me. 
Heaven  will  take  care  of  ua  " 

"It  diana  look  very  like  it  just  now.  I  dinna 
argoy  that  it  is  wrang  to  trast  in  heaven — only,  gin 
'e  dinna  nee  the  means,  heaven's  no  (^liged  to  work 
mimcles  for  us.  It  is  hard  upon  the  gloamin',  an' 
there  is  not  another  hoose  near  us ;  if  we  sit  dovrn 
and  trust,  ye'll  hae  to  sleep  in  the  fields,  an'  then 
baith  yon  and  that  dear  bairn  may  get  what  ye  will 
never  cast.  Let  us  make  a  wee  exertion  the  night, 
and  I  hae  resolved  what  ye  shall  do  to-monow." 


"And  what  shall  I  do  to-morrow,  BamabyV 

"Qo  with  me  to  my  parents;  they  hae  nae 
dougbter  □'  their  sin,  an'  my  mither  will  be  mncUe 
the  better  0'  your  help,  an'  they  will  baith  be  very 
glad  to  see  yoo,  Jeany,  Oudenen  be  thankit  I  the 
warld's  no  just  a'  alike,  T  the  meantime  my  pickle 
gimmers  dinna  need  muckle  at  my  hand  Just  oow, 
sae  I'll  gae  aa'  ax  m?  master  for  a  day  to  see  my 
fock,  and  gang  fit  for  fit  wi'  ye  the  mom," 

She  fixed  her  humid  eyes  on  bim  in  pleasing  as- 
tonishment; she  had  never  before  witnessed  each 
earnest  and  diaintereeted  benevolence ;  the  proposal 
was  made  in  such  a  wa?  that  she  conld  not  refase  it, 
else  ahe  taw  that  she  would  give  a  kind  and  feeling 
heart  pain.  "I  have  a  great  mind  to  make  trial  d' 
youreipedient,  good  Bamab7,"  said  she;  "all parts 
of  the  conntiy  sre  now  alike  to  me;  I  must  go  some- 
where ;  and  aa  it  is  bnt  a  hard  day's  Journey,  I  will 
go  and  see  the  parents  of  so  good  a  lad." 

"Now  that's  spoken  like  yonrsel,  an'  I'm  glad  to 
bear  ye  say't — But  what's  to  come  0'  ye  the  ni^t !" 

"I  have  some  victuals  with  me,  and  I  can  lie  in 
the  fields  this  pleasant  night :  it  is  a  good  one  to 
begin  with,  for  who  knows  what's  before  onel" 

"I  canna  think  0'  that  ava.  If  ye  war  to  lay  that 
bonny  red  cheek  on  the  cauld  dew,  an'  the  wind 
blawin'  i'  little  Qeotge's  face,  there  wad  some  sleep 
nane  the  night;  bat  there  is  a  little  snug  sheep- 
houae  in  our  hope,  S  wee  bit  frae  this ;  let  aa  gang 
there,  an'  I  will  take  little  Oeorge  in  my  bosom,  an' 
hap  sou  wi'  my  plaid, — 0,  but  I  forgot— that  wiU 
never  do,"  continned  he,  in  a  melancholy  tone,  and 
looking  at  his  ra^ed  doublet  and  riven  clothes. 
Away,  however  to  the  aheep-cot  they  went,  where 
they  found  plenty  of  old  hay,  and  Jane  instantly 
proposed  that  be  should  go  home  and  leave  them 
alone,  get  a  holiday  from  his  master,  and  Join  them 
next  morning. 

"But  1  dinna  ken  about  it,"  said  Bamaby,  hang- 
ing his  head  and  looking  serious;  "that  linn's  an 
unco  uncanny  place  for  bogles ;  an'  by  this  time  o' 
night  they'll  be  keeking  ower  the  blai^  ^tggi  o'  the 
Caimy  Haas  to  see  what's  gaun  on.  If  on7  o'  them 
war  to  come  on  ye  here,  they  might  terrify  yoa  out 
o'  yoor  wits,  or  carry  ye  baith  aff,  llth  and  limb — Is 
the  callant  baptizedt" 

Jane  answered  in  the  affirmative,  amiUng;  and 
farther  assared  him,  that  he  needed  to  be  under  no 
apprehenaiona  on  account  of  spirits,  for  she  was  per- 
fectly at  ease  on  tbat  score,  having  a  good  assurance 
that  no  aplrit  had  power  over  her. 

"Ay,  ye  are  maybe  a  gospel  minister's  b^m,  or 
an  auld  Camerouian ;  that  is,  I  mean  come  o'  the 
saints  and  martyrs— they  had  anco  power.  I  hae 
heard  0'  some  0'  them  that  foagbt  the  deil,  hand  to 
fist,  for  aa  hour  and  forty  minutes,  and  dang  him 
at  the  last — yethered  him  and  yerked  him  till  he 
conldna  mou'  another  curse.  But  these  times  are 
gaue!  yet  it's  no  sae  lang  ain  aatd  Uacmillan  {ys 
hae  heard  o'  auld  tfacmillanl)  was  coming  through 
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tb*t  linn  i'  the  derk  iri'  tn  o'  hia  eld«n,  an'  the; 
spak  a'  the  bogle,  bat  HmjuuUm)  jeered  at  it;  an' 
when  tbey  came  to  the  tap  o'  yon  steep  brae  thej 
atoppit  to  take  their  breath,  and  there  they  heard  a 
load  nieherins  voice  eome  ovt  o'  the  how  o'  the  linn, 
an'  H  cried, 


"'Say  y«  eae,  Hnm  loonl'  quo'  the  aold  hardy 

Teleran;    'then  be  at  yonr  gpeed,   for  I'll  gang 

Uroogh  that  wood  my  lane  in  spite  o'  your  teeth, 

an'  a'  hell  at  your  back' 

"Ad'  what  doe«  the  cart  do,  bat  learei  hia  twa 

'  eldera  yonder,  standing  glowrin  i'  Um  howe  night, 
an'  trodgea  hia  way  back  through  the  linn  to  the 
reiy  farrett  side  o't — said  the  hunder-aa' -ninth 
psalm  Bgainat  him,  an'  came  back  wi'  nerer  a  tamed 
hair  on  hia  "head.     But  yet  for  a'  that,  Jesny,  diana 

I  lippin  ower'mDckle  to  bygane  thinga;  there  haTe 
been  fUry  laida  i'  the  Hope,  an'  mony  ane  ill  fleyed. 
I  could  t«U  ye  nc  a  story  of  a  wicked  laird  hare!" 

Jane  entreated  him  not  to  tell  U  that  night,  bat 
amage  them  with  it  to-morrow  m  they  joameyed. 
He  waa  paffiive — left  them  his  plaid — weat  home 
and  got  leave  of  aboenee  from  hia  master  for  two 
daya,  bat  hinled  nothing  of  what  bad  passed  in  the 
Hope.  He  was  again  back  at  the  aheep-houae  by  the 
time  the  sun  rose;  and,  early  as  it  waa,  he  fonnd 
Jane  walking  without,  while  little  Oeorge  waa  ileep- 
ing  Boondly  on  the  haj,  wrapped  in  the  plud.     She 

I  Biid  she  had  got  a  sound  and  abort  sleep,  but  awak- 
ening at  dawn  she  had  stepped  out  to  taste  the  fresh 
moanttun  air,  and  see  the  sun  rise.  When  they 
lifted  the  child  he  was  aomewhat  fretful — a  thing 
not  eaatomary  with  him ;  bat  he  was  soon  paoified, 

I    and  they  proceeded  wilhoat  delay  on  their  joomey. 

Until  once  they  had  cleared  the  boundariee  of  the 

brnt  of  Todbum,  Bamaby  was  rilent,  and  looked 

I  always  around  with  a  jealooi  eye,  as  if  dreading  a 
satprise.  When  hiafellow-ttavelleraaked  the  teaaona 
of  his  anxiety,  he  remained  Blent ;  but  as  loon  as 

I  they  got  fairly  into  the  next  glen  he  became  gay  and 
talkative  as  ever.  She  deemed  it  to  be  some  snper- 
Etitious  dread  that  discompoaed  him,  bat  was  left  to 

I   gueea  the  cause. 

"Jeany,"  said  he,  "yon  said  yoa  bad  a  abort  and 
aoand  sleep  last  night — so  had  I.  Pray,  did  you 
dream  onyt" 

"Not  that  I  remember  of;  bat  1  put  no  faith  in 

"Weel,  how  different  fock's  bodiea,  or  their  souls, 
or  something  about  them  maun  be  &«e  ane  anilber! 
For  I'm  come  this  length  in  the  warld,  an'  I  never 
yet  dreamed  a  regular  dream,  in  a  sound  sleep,  that 
I  didna  get  aa  plainly  read  to  me  as  the  A,  B,  C.  1 
a  strange  dream  last  night,  Jeany,  an'  it  was 
[it  yon.  I  am  sore  I'll  live  to  aee  it  fulfilled ;  bat 
what  it  means  eren  now,  I  canoa  in  the  least  com- 
prehend." 


"  Well,  Barnaby,  suppose  yoa  give  it  I  have  read 
the  Book  of  Knowledge,  and  may  lend  you  a  hand 
at  the  interpretation." 

"J  thought  I  saw  ye  lying  in  a  loneaome  place, 
an'  no  ane  in  the  wide  world  to  help  or  heed  ye,  till 
there  waa  a  poor  bit  black  mootit-like  corby  came 
down  frae  the  hills  an'  fed  ye.  I  saw  it  feeding  ye, 
an'  I  thooght  ye  war  as  contentit,  an'  as  bonny,  an' 
as  happ;  aa  ever.  But  ere  ever  I  wiat,  down  comes 
there  a  great  mqestic  eagle  some  gate  frae  aboot  the 
e'e-brea  o'  the  heavens,  an'  cleeks  ye  away  up  to  the 
lowne  bieldy  aide  o'  a  annny  hill,  where  ye  bad  a' 
braw  things.  An'  I  dinna  ken  how  it  waa,  I  thought 
ye  war  a  ahe  eagle  sitting  amang  your  young,  an'  I 
thongbt  aye  ye  war  a  woroan  too,  an'  I  coudna  separate 
the  tane  frae  the  tither,  but  the  poor  bit  plottit  fore- 
foD^en  corby  gaed  alang  w'ye,  an'  ye  war  kind  to 
him,  an'  fed  li'i"  in  your  turn,  an'  I  saw  bim  hoppin, 
an'  pickin,  an'  dabbin  round  about  ye,  as  happy  as 
ever  1  saw  a  beast,  an'  the  eagle  didna  chase  him 
away,  bat  waa  kind  to  him;  bnt  somehow,  or  I 
wakened,  I  thought  it  was  the  confnsedeat  thing  I 
ever  saw.  Na,  ye  needna  laugh  nor  smile,  for  well 
boith  live  to  aee  it  read." 

"Believe  me,  Bamaby,  it  will  never  be  apparent; 
you  m^  force  cireumitanoea  to  agree  with  it,  but 
these  will  not  be  obvious  ones." 

"It's  needless  for  me  to  argo;  wi'  yon  unless  J 
can  bring  thioga  home  to  goai  ain  conscience,  but 
can  ye  aay  that  ye  never  got  a  dream  readi" 

"Never  that   I   noted,   for  I  never  thought  of 

"Or,  for  instance,  have  je  never,  when  yoa  saw 
a  thing  for  the  hrst  time,  had  a  distinct  teooUection 
of  having  seen  it  sometime  afore  ?" 

"Howwonderfn't  1  have  done  so  a  thoaaaad  an' 
a  thousaod  timea.  I  have  remembered  of  having 
seen  exactly  the  same  scene,  the  same  facra,  the 
same  looks,  and  heard  the  same  words,  though  1 
knew  all  the  while  that  I  never  had  seen  them  in 
reality;  and  that  1  could  only  have  seen  them  in 
some  former  vision,  forgotten,  or  perhaps  never  re- 
She  now  saw  clearly  that  dreaois,  visions,  and 
apparitiona,  wer«  Bamaby'a  region  of  existence. 
Hia  very  tbonghta  and  langusge  seemed  elevated 
whenever  he  entered  on  the  sultject ;  and  it  being  a 
trait  in  the  shepherd's  character  that  she  had  never 
thought  of  before,  she  resolved  to  encourage  it,  and 
aaked  for  a  single  instance  of  that  atiange  foresight 
allniled  to. 

"You'll  surely  acknowledge,"  said  Bamaby, 
"that  it  is  impoeslble  I  could  ever  have  come  up 
that  strait  swire  before  with  a  bairn  on  my  back,  an' 
a  young  woman  gaon  beside  me  exactly  like  yoa, 
au'  that  while  in  that  condition,  I  should  have  met 
wi'  a  bull  an' a  cow  ooming  onto' the  path  bythem- 
aels,  an'  thought  o'  yon  craig  for  a  shelter  to  the 
bairn  that  1  waa  carrying;  yet  when  that  happened 
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aboDt  an  hour  ago.  1  remembtred  hi  diatiuctlf  of  Iut- 

ing  gone  through  it  gome  time  Iodk  before,  that  I 
knew  every  step  that  would  next  be  taken,  and  every 
Tord  that  would  aext  be  add.  It  made  me  very 
thoughtful,  but  I  can  remember  nothing  of  where  or 
when  I  dreamed  it,  or  vhat  waa  the  imae. 

"There  was  another  ioBUnw  that  I'll  never  for- 
get. The  winter  afore  laat,  I  gaed  out  wi'  my  father 
in  the  momiog  to  help  him  to  gather  the  ahe^,  fen' 
the  rime  had  aitteu  down,  an'  the  clonda  war  cretin, 
and  we  kend  the  drift  wad  be  on.  Wee),  away  we 
eeU,  but  a'  the  hills  were  wrappit  i'  the  doade  o' 
rime  aa  they  had  been  rowed  in  a  fleece  o'  frosty 
woo,  an'  we  canldna  see  ■  atime ;  we  were  little  bet- 
ter than  fock  gaun  gra^ng  for  aheep:  an'  about 
tval  o'clock  (1  mind  it  weel),  Juet  when  I  waa  in 
the  Tery  Htrai(«st  and  ateepest  part  o'  the  Shielbne 
Hope,  the  wind  gae  a  gwirl,  an'  I  looUt  np  an'  iaw 
the  clond  screwing  up  to  heaven ;  the  brow  □'  the 
hill  cleared,  an'  I  saw  like  a  man  cringing  and  bang- 
ing ower  the  point  o'  the  rock,  an'  there  was  seven 
white  ewes  an'  a  black  ane  gaun  bleetin  in  a  raw 
yont  aneath  him.  That  waa  a';  but  the  aighl  ertrak 
me  motionleas.  I  mindit  that  I  had  seen  the  Tery 
thing  afore ;  the  very  cloods,  the  very  rocks,  an'  the 
man  standing  oourin'  and  keekin'  ower,  wi'  the  white 
rime  hmgin'  about  his  lugs  like  featheis;  on'  I  min- 
dit that  it  ended  ill — it  ended  awsomely!  for  I 
thought  it  ended  in  deal^  I  conld  speak  nae  mair 
a'  that  day,  for  I  eipectit  that  either  my  father  or 
I  wad  never  gang  hame  living.  He  aften  s^  to 
me,  'What  ails  ye,  callanti  Are  ye  weeleoeo^l 
Od,  ye're  gane  stupid.'  We  saved  some  aheep,  an' 
lost  some,  like  mony  ane,  for  it  was  a  dreadfu'  after- 
noon; however,  we  wan  baith  safe  hame.  BQt  that 
night,  afore  we  gaed  to  bed,  our  neighbour,  auld 
Kobin  Armstrong,  was  brought  into  our  house  a 
Corp.  Our  fock  had  amaist  gane  out  o'  their  judg- 
ment, but  the  very  features,  the  white  rime  frozen 
about  Che  canld  stiff  een,  an'  the  ice-shogtea  hangin' 
at  the  grey  hair,  war  nae  new  sight  to  me;  I  had 
Been  them,  a'  before,  1  kendna  when.  Ah,  Jeauy! 
never  tell  me  that  we  haena  some  communication 
wi'  intelligences  far  ayont  our  capacity  to  compre- 

The  seriousness  of  Bamaby's  manner  made  it  evi- 
dent te  his  fellow-tmveller  that  be  believed  in  the 
reality  of  every  word  he  had  said.  There  was  an  in- 
conceivable sublimity  in  the  whole  idea,  and  she 
fanried  herself  going  to  reside,  perhaps  for  a  seaaon, 
in  the  regions  of  imagination  and  romance.  9be 
asked  him  if  his  father  and  mother  had  futh  in 
dreams  and  apparitions  1 

"Aye,  that  tJieyhae,"  answered  he;  "ye  bad  need 
to  tak  care  how  ye  dispute  the  existence  of  fairies, 
biowidw,  and  apparitions  there ;  ye  may  as  weel  dia- 
pnU  the  gospel  o'  Saint  Matthew.  We  dinna  believe 
in  a'  the  gomral  bntaatic  bibles  an'  spirits  that  fley 
light-headed  fock  up  an'  down  the  country,  but  we 
believe  in  a'  the  apparitions  that  warn  o'  death,  that 


save  lif^  an'  that  discover  guilt     111  tell  yon  what 

we  believe,  ye  see. 

"The  deil  an'  liis  agents,  they  faah  nane  but  the 
gude  fock,  the  Cameronians,  an'  the  prayin  minis- 
ters, an'  sic  like.  Then  the  boglee,  they  are  a  better 
kind  o'  gpirita ;  they  meddle  wi'  nane  but  the  guilty, 
the  murderer,  an'  the  manswoni,  an'  the  cheater  o' 
the  widow  an'  Ditherieea.'  they  do  for  them.  Then 
the  fairies,  they're  very  harmless,  they're  keener  o'  j 
fan  an'  frolic  than  aught  else;  but  if  fock  neglect  j 
kirk  ordinanoes,  the;  see  after  them.  Then  the  j 
brownie,  he's  a  kind  a'  half-spirit  half-man;  he'll 
dmdge  an'  do  a'  the  wail  about  the  town  for  his 
meat,  but  then  he'll  no  work  but  when  he  likes  for 
a'  the  king's  dominions.  That's  precisely  what  we 
a'  believe  here  awa',  auld  an'  yonng;  an'  I'll  tell  you 
twa  or  three  stories  that  we  a'  ken  to  be  true,  an' 
which  I  wadna  misbelieve  for  a'  that  I'm  worth. 

"Sandy  Bhiel,  the  herd  o'  the  Birky-cleuch,  waa 
standing  afore  his  aheep  ae  fine  day  in  winter.  Tbo 
snaw  had  tieen  drifted  ower  the  biae-head  to  t^e  au 
of  another  bill,  but  it  waa  hlawn  ban  aneath,  sj 
there  was  Sandy  standin'  i'  the  snn  afore  bis  alteep 
whistling  an'  singing,  an'  knitting  a  stocking.  Bra 
ever  he  wist  there  comes  a  broken  l^^t  hare  by  his 
very  fooL  Every  Scotsman's  keen  of  a  hunt  Sandy 
flings  the  plaid  frae  him,  an'  after  the  hare  what  he 
can  streik,  hallooing,  and  crying  on  his  dog  to  kep. 
As  he  gaed  ower  the  brow  he  was  close  upon  her, 
an'  had  np  his  stick  Just  to  knock  her  dead.  Tut! 
the  bare  vanished  in  a  moment!  Sandy  jumpit 
round  abont  an'  round  about.  '  What's  come  o'  m; 
harenow)  Iishesantiti  oryirditl  orflownawaT 
Sandy  lookit  up  into  the  air,  but  she  wasna  to  be 
seen  there  neither.  She  was  gane,  an'  for  ever! 
Sandy  was  amaist  swarf  d;  the  canld  sweat  biak  on 
him,  an'  he  clew  his  head.  '  Now,  gade  bith,  I  hae 
seen  mnckle,'  quo'  Sandy,  'but  the  like  o*  that  I 
saw  never.'  Sandy  trodged  back,  wantin'  bis  hare, 
to  lift  his  plaid.  But  what  think  yel  The  hale 
volume  o'  snaw  on  the  hill  aboon  had  shot  away  and 
buried  the  plaid  fifty  feet  deep ;  it  was  nae  mair  a 
till  the  month  o'  Hay.  Sandy  kneeled  down  ami 
the  snaw  and  thankit  his  Maker;  he  saw  brawly 
what  the  hare  had  been. 

"I'll  tell  you  another  that  1  like  still  better,  The 
ahepberd's  boose  at  Qlen  Tress,  in  Tweeddale,  had 
ance  been  a  farm-steading,  but  it  was  at  the  time 
this  happened  inhabited  by  an  honest  re^iectable 
shepherd,  his  wife,  and  tix  children.  One  evening 
after  the  sun  had  set,  the  eldest  girl  came  running 
in,  crying,  '  Blcoa  me,  sirs,  come  here.  Here  is  the 
grandest  lady  coming  to  the  house  that  ever  was  s 
in  the  world. '  Thsy  all  ran  to  the  door,  young  and 
old,  and  they  every  one  saw  her  coming  at  the  ^- 
tance  of  only  abont  twenty  paces.  She  was  never 
more  seen!  But  that  very  moment  the  houK  fell 
in,  gable  and  all,  with  a  dreadful  crash ;  and  thus 
a  worthy  family  was  saved  trora  momentary  destruc- 
tion.    Ah>  I  wadna  hac  given  that  man's  feelings  of 
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I   gntitodetiiattiigtittowudhlj  Maker  uidPt«aerTer, 
I   £»  ■'  Ae  dogmiB  of  » thouund  caold-beutit  phUo- 

"  Nor  vonld  I,"  B*id  Jane;  and  the;  walked  on 
I    in  deep  eilence. 

I       Barnabj  alirajs  carried  the  child  one  half  of  the 
I    n;  ai  nearly  la  they  could  agree,  bat  after  can^' 
ing  Mm  often  tiro  miles,  ha  would  contend  that  it 
wu  but  ime;  they  got  plenty  of  bnad  and  milk  at 
I  the  (uiD-houaes  and  cottages  aa  they  passed,  for 
there  was  no  house  of  accommodation  near  the  whole 
I  of  their  track.    One  time,  after  thay  had  refreshed 
I   aad  rested  themaehres,  Jane  reminded  her  condnctor 
that  he  had  promiwd  the  evening  before  to  enter- 
tain her  on  their  journey  with  the  itory  of  the  pro- 
fljgaCe  laird. 
"That's  an  awfn'  story,"  said  Bamahy,  "but  it 
,   ia  soon  taald.     It  was  the  Laird  o'  Ettrickhaw;  he 
I   that  biggit  hia  house  amang  the  widow's  com,  and 
nerer  had  a  day  to  do  weel  in  it.     It  iana  yet  a  full 
age  gin'  the  foundation-stane  was  laid,  an'  for  a'  the 
grandeur  that  was  about  it,  there's  nae  roan  at  this 
day  can  t«ll  where  the  foundation  has  been,  if  he 
didna  ken  afore.     He  waa  married  to  a  very  proud 
preciae  lady,  oome  o'  high  kin,  bnt  they  graed  aye 
I    weel  eneugh  till  bonnj'  Molly  Orieve  came  to  the 
hooae  to  aerve.     Molly  waa  aa  light  heartit  aa  a  kid, 
'   an'  a*  blythe  aa  a  larerock,  bat  ahe  soon  altered. 
She  Grat  grew  aeriouB,  then  sad,  and  unoo  pale  at 
times;   an'  they  whiles  came  on  her  greeting  by 
berseL     It  was  ower  wee[  seen  how  matters  atood, 
an'  there  waa  nae  mair  peace  about  the  house.     At 
length  it  was  spread  ower  a'  the  pariah  that  the  lady 
had  gotten  Holly  a  fine  genteel  service  in  Edinbargh, 
an'  np  comes  harkle-backit  Charley  Johnston,  the 
laird'i  auld  companion  in  wickedneea,  wi'  a  saddle 
an'  a  pad  to  take  her  away.     When  they  set  her  on 
ahint  him,  Molly  ahook  hands  wi'  a'  the  aervantai 
but  ooudna  spe^k,  for  she  little  kend  when  she 
woold  me  them  again.     But,  instead  o'  taking  her 
,   away  i'  the  fair  daylight,  i'  the  e'e  o'  God  an'  man, 
'   be  look  her  away  juat  when  the  lave  war  gann  to 
.    thur  beds:  an'  instead  o'  gaeii^  the  road  to  Edin- 
bargh, they  war  seen  riding  ower  the  Cacra-cross  at 
Iwal  o'clock  at  night      Bonn;  Molly  Oriere  was 
never  aeon  again,  nor  heard  of  mair  in  this  world. 
Bat  Uiere  war  aoms  bancs  found  about  the  Alemoor 
Loch,  that  the  doctors  said  had  belanged  to  a  woman. 
There  was  some  yellow  hair,  too,  on  the  skull,  ^kat 
was  unco  like  Molly's,  but  nae  body  could  say. 

"Then  there  vraa  a  fine  ati^ping  lass  came  in 
her  place,  a  fanner's  daughter,  that  had  moay  a  lad 
ranning  after  her,  but  it  wasna  a  year  and  a  half 
mi  a  service  was  to  provide  in  Edinburgh  for  her 
loo,  Up  came  hurkle-backit  Charley  to  take  her 
away,  bnt  no  gin  they  should  a'  hae  sutten  down  on 
thdrkneeSwadsbegaa wi'him;  sbegiat an'piay'd, 
an'  they  fleechcd  an'  flait :  bnt  she  stayed  in  the 
[  parish  in  spite  o'  their  teeth,  an'  shamed  them  a'. 
She  had  a  eon,  but  Charley  got  him  to  take  to  the 


nuiung,  tar  away  some  gale,  an'  there  waa  nae  body 
ony  mair  faahed  wi'  him. 

"  It  wad  be  endless  to  tell  ye  ower  a'  their  wicked- 
ness, for  it  can  hardly  be  believed.  Charley  had 
mony  ^cjob  to  do,  baithat  hame  and  at  a  distance. 
They  grew  baith  odious  in  the  country,  for  they 
turned  aye  the  langer  the  wanr,  and  took  less  pains 
to  hide  it ;  tUl  ae  night  that  the  laird  waa  walking 
at  the  back  o'  his  ghrdeo,  in  the  moonlight.  It  waa 
thought  he  was  waiting  for  a  woman  be  had  some 
tryste  with,  but  that  was  conjecture,  for  he  never 
said  sae.  At  length  he  saw  ane  coming  towards 
him,  and  hasted  to  meet  her,  but  just  aa  he  ap- 
proached, she  held  up  her  hand  at  him,  as  it  war  to 
check  him,  or  make  him  note  who  she  waa;  and 
when  he  lookit  in  her  face,  and  saw  what  it  was 
like,  he  uttered  a  loud  cry,  and  fell  senseleaa  on  the 
ground.  Some  fock  heard  the  noise,  and  ran  to  the 
place,  and  fand  tiim  lying  stieekit  in  a  deep  dry 
Bench  at  the  back  of  the.garden.  The;  carried  him 
in,  and  he  soon  came  to  himself;  but  after  that  he 
was  never  like  the  same  man,  but  rather  like  ane 
dementil  He  durst  never  mair  sleep  by  himeel 
while  he  lived :  but  that  wasna  tang,  for  he  took  to 
drinking,  and  drank,  and  Bwore,  and  blasphemed, 
and  aaid  dreadfu'  tilings  that  folk  didna  anderatand. 
At  length,  he  drank  sae  muckle  ae  night  out  o'  de- 
speration, that  the  blue  love  came  burning  out  at 
hjs  mouth,  and  he  died  on  his  ain  hearth-stane,  at 
a  time  o'  life  when  he  should  scarcely  have  been  at 
his  prime. 

' '  But  it  wasna  sae  wi'  Charley !  He  wore  out  a 
lang  and  hardened  life ;  and,  at  the  last,  when  death 
came,  he  coudna  die.  For  a  day  and  two  nights 
they  watched  him,  thinking  every  moment  would 
be  the  last,  bnt  always  a  few  minutes  after  the 
breath  had  left  his  lips,  the  fteble  cries  of  infants 
arose  from  behind  the  bed,  and  wakened  liim  up 
again.  The  family  were  horrified ;  but  hia  sons  and 
daughters  were  men  and  women,  and  for  their  ain 
sakes  they  duratna  let  ane  come  to  hear  hia  confea- 
aiona.  At  last,  on  the  third  day  at  two  In  the 
morning,  he  died  clean  away.  They  watched  an 
hour  in  great  dread,  and  then  streeldt  him,  and  pnt 
the  dead-claes  on  him,  but  they  hadna  weel  done 
before  there  were  cries,  as  if  a  woman  had  been 
drowning,  came  &om  behind  the  bed,  and  the  voice 
cried,  'O,  Chariey,  spare  my  life!  Spare  my  life! 
For  your  own  soul's  sake  and  mine,  spare  my  life!' 
On  which  the  corpse  again  aat  up  in  the  bed,  pawled 
wi'  its  hands,  and  stared  ronnd  wi'  its  dead  face. 
The  family  could  stand  it  nae  langer,  but  fled  the 
house,  and  lade  and  ran  for  ministers,  but  before 
any  of  them  got  there,  Charley  was  gane.  They 
sought  a'  the  house  and  in  behind  the  bed,  and 
could  find  naething;  but  that  same  day  he  was 
fonnd  about  a  mile  frae  liis  ain  house,  up  in  the 
howe  o'  the  Baileylee-linn,  a'  torn  limb  fne  limb, 
an'  the  dead-claes  b«side  him.  There  war  twa  cor- 
bies seen  flying  o'er  the  muir  that  day,  carrying 
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vaDBOdng  aMreta  Ihtm,  an'  foek 
Charley's  soul,  for  it  vu  hevd  makm'  a  loud  niMn 
M  the;  flew  o'er  Alemoor.  At  the  Mine  time  it 
waa  Teportit,  that  there  wm  to  be  seen  eveiy  mom- 
ing  at  two  o'clock,  a  naked  woman  torfelling  on  the 
Alemoor  loch,  wi'  hsr  handa  tied  behind  her  back, 
and  a  heavy  stane  at  her  neck.  It'g  an  awaome 
atory.  1  never  dare  tell  it  but  in  the  middle  o'  the 
daj,  and  even  then  it  gan  a'  mffleeh  creep ;  bnt  the 
hale  eountry  haa  heard  it,  and  God  onl;  kens 
whether  it  be  true  or  no.     It  has  been  a  warning  to 

Onr  fair  wandeier  asked  for  no  more  ghoat  atories. 
The  last  had  aafficed  her — it  hanng  been  even  nunc 
shocking  than  the  former  ones  were  delightful ;  ao 
th«7  travelled  on,  convening  about  common  or 
casual  events,  save  that  ahe  gave  him  a  ehort  aketch 
of  her  liistor;,  whereof  to  inform  his  parents,  with 
Btrong  ii^unetions  of  aeCTCc?.  The;  came  in  view 
of  his  fktber'a  cottage  before,  snneet.  It  waa  aitnated 
in  (he  very  wildest  and  moat  romantic  glen  in  the 
ahirs  of  Peebles,  at  the  conflueoce  of  two  rough  but 
clear  mouatain  streams,  that  ran  one  on  each  ude 
of  the  house  and  taiigard,  and  mingled  their  waten 
immediately  below  these.  The  valle;  was  level, 
green,  and  beautiful,  but  the  hills  on  each  side  high, 
steep,  and  romantic;  and  white  they  cast  their  long 
black  shadows  aalant  the  glen,  the  beanu  of  the  sun 
were  shed  over  these  like  streameia  in  the  middle 
Mr.  It  was  a  scene  of  tranquillity  and  i«pOBe,  if  not 
indeed  the  abode  of  tike  genii  and  fairies.  Jane'a 
heart  danced  within  her  when  her  eye  turned  to  the 
varied  scenery  of  the  moontainB,  but  again  sunk 
when  it  fell  on  tbe  cottage  at  which  she  was  going 
to  seek  a  retreat.  She  dreaded  her  reception,  know- 
ing how  equivocal  her  ^>peaiance  there  muat  be ; 
but  she  longed  and  thirsted  for  such  a  retreat,  and 
as  she  was  not  destitute  of  money,  she  determined 
to  proffer  more  for  her  board  than  she  coold  well 
afford  to  pay,'  rather  than  be  refused.  Bamaby  also 
spoke  lesa  aa  they  advanced  ap  the  glen,  and  seemed 
strnggling  with  a  kind  of  dryness  abont  his  tongne, 
which  would  not  suffer  him  to  pronounce  the  words 
aright.  Two  fine  shaggy  healthy-lookiDg  coUi'es 
came  barking  down  the  glen  to  meet  them,  and  at 
a  tjmid  distance  behind  them,  a  half-grown  puppy, 
making  more  noise  tlian  both.  He  was  at  one  time 
coming  brattling  forward,  and  barking  fiercely,  as 
if  going  to  attack  them,  and  at  another  running 
yelping  away  tnaa  them  with  his  tail  between  his 
legs.  Little  George  laughed  aa  he  had  been  tickled 
at  bim.  When  the  doga  came  near,  and  saw  that  it 
was  their  old  fin-side  acqnaintance  and  friend,  tbey 
cooted  at  his  feet,  and  whimpered  for  joy ;  they  even 
ticked  bis  fair  companion'a  hand,  and  capered  aroond 
her,  bB  if  glad  to  eee  any  friend  of  Bamaby's.  The 
whelp,  perceiving  that  matters  were  amicably  made 
up,  likewise  ventured  near;  and  though  he  had 
never  seen  any  of  them  before,  claimed  acquaintance 
with  all,  and  was  so  kind  and  offidous  that  be  wist 


not  what  to  do;  bnt  at  last  he  fell  on  the 
of  bearing  up  the  comer  td  Jane's  mantle  in  his 
month,  which  be  did  all  the  way  to  the  htrase. 
George  was  perfectly  delighted. 

"I  think."  said  Jane,  "the  kindnew  of  tbeae 
creatares  betokens  a  hearty  welcome  within." 

"  Ay,  that  it  does,"  answered  Bamaby;  "a  dog 
that  is  brought  up  with  a  man  in  a  wild  place,  ia 
always  of  the  veiy  same  disposition  with  himsdf." 

gtrangera  seldom  approached  that  sequestered 
spot — passengeiB  never.  They  observed,  while  yet 
at  a  good  distauoe,  Bamaby's  mother  standing  amid 
her  burly  boys  at  the  end  of  the  cottage,  watching 
their  approach,  and  they  heard  her  calling  distinctly 
to  her  husband,  "Aighl  Geordic,  yon's  oar  ain  I 
Bamy,  1  ken  by  sold  Help's  motions;  but  wha  she 
is  that  he's  bringii^  wi'  him  is  ayont  my  oompre- 
hension." 

She  horxied  away  in  to  put  her  firesde  in  aotoe 
order,  and  nought  waa  then  to  be  seen  but  two  or 
three  bareheaded  boys,  with  their  hair  the  colour  of 
peat-ashes,  setting  their  heads  always  now  and  then 
by  (he  corner  of  the  house,  and  vanishing  again  in 
a  twinkling-  The  old  shepherd  was  sitting  on  hia 
divot-aeat,  without  the  door,  mending  a  shoe.  Bar> 
naby  strode  up  to  him.  "  How  are  ye  the  night, 
father  t" 

"  So  that  ill,  Bomy  lad;  ia  that  you)  How  are 
ye  yoursell"  said  a  deoent-looking,  middle-aged 
man,  scratching  his  head  at  the  same  time  with  the 
awl,  and  fixing  his  eyes,  not  on  his  son,  but  the 
companion  that  he  had  brought  with  him.  When 
he  saw  her  ao  young,  so  beaatiful,  and  tlie  child  in 
her  arma,  the  inquiring  look  that  he  east  on  his  aou 
was  unulterabl&  Silence  rrigned  for  the  qiaoe  of  a 
minute.  Bamaby  made  holes  in  the  ground  with 
his  staff—  the  old  shepherd  began  again  to  aew  his 
shoe,  and  little  George  prattled  to  his  momma,  "It's 
a  vely  good  bonny  ludp,  mamma;  Geoge  novel  saw 
sic  a  good  halp. " 

"An'  how  hae  ye  been  sin'  we  saw  ye,  BarnyT' 

"I  think  ye  hae  brought  twa  young  stnngaa    | 
wi'yel" 

"Iwathavel." 

"WharfeUyein  wi'themT' 

"I  want  to  speak  a  word  to  yon,  father." 

The  old  shepherd  flung  down  his  work,  and  fol- 
lowed hia  son  round  the  comer  of  the  house.  It  waa 
not  two  minutes  till  he  came  back.  Jane  had  sot 
down  on  the  sod-seat. 

"Thiais  a  pleasant  evening,"  said  he,  addraaing 
her. 

"  It  ia  a  very  sweet  evening,"  was  the  reply. 

"Ye'll  be  weary;  je  bad  better  ^tt^  in  andicat 
ye." 

She  thanked  him,  and  waa  preparing  to  go. 

"It's  a  mnckle  matter,"  continued  he,  "whan 
fock  can  depend  on  their  ain.  iij  Bamy  never 
deceived  me  a'  his  lifo,  an'  you  are  as  welcome  h«r« 
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It  beui  eta  nuk  je.  The  flover  in  SUj  is  na« 
w«lMin«T  than  ye  kre  to  tUa  bit  ahieling,  »nd  your 
tbMK  of  ft'  thit'a  in  it.  Come  your  ways  in,  my 
bonnj  woman,  an'  think  nae  ahuue.  Ye  ahall  never 
be  lookit  on  ae  dtber  a  b<£gw  or  bonoirer  here,  but 
joat  ana  o'  ouisela."  9o  saying  he  took  her  hand  in 
both  hia,  and  led  her  into  the  houB& 

"Wife,  here's  a  young  Btianger  oar  aon  haa 
braoght  to  bide  a  while  wi'  ye ;  mak  her  welcome  i' 
meantime,  an'  ye'll  be  better  acqnaintit  by  and 
by." 

"  Id  troth  I  sal  e'en  dc 
the  mnckle  chair.  Wbar 
daddy,  feltered  goukl" 

"  Ah,  he's  coming,  poor  fellow ;  he'a  takia  a  tnne 

\o  lumael  at  the  boa»e-end — tbere'a  a  ahower  i'  the 

beada  wi'  Bamj ;  hia  heart  can  stand  naething — it 

■  salt  aa  a  anaw-ba',  an'  far  tniur  eaaly  tliawed, 

I    but  it  ia  aye  in  the  right  place  for  a'  that." 

It  waa  %  happy  erening ;  the  conyeisation  voa  in- 
I  terating,  and  kept  op  till  a  late  hoar;  and  when 
the  old  couple  learned  from  Jane  of  the  benevolent 
I  disinUtrested  part  that  their  aon  had  acted,  their  eyee 
glowed  with  delight,  and  their  hearts  waxed  kinder 
and  kinder.  B^ore  they  retired  to  leat,  the  old 
ihepherd  performed  family  worship,  with  a  glow  of 
devotional  warmth  which  Jane  had  never  before  wit- 

awd  in  man.     The  pealm  that  he  aang,  the  por- 

in  of  Sdiptnre  that  he  read,  and  the  prayer  that 

addreaeed  to  the  throne  of  grace,  savoured  all  of 
charity  and  benevolence  to  our  fellow.cTeBturGs. 
The  whole  economy  of  the  family  waa  of  that  simple 
and  primitive  caat,  that  the  dwellers  in  a  large  dty 
nerer  dream  of  as  existing.  There  waa  to  be  seen 
contentment  without  affluence  or  ambition,  benevo- 
lence without  oatentation,  and  piety  without  hypo- 
crisy; bat,  at  the  aame  time,  sui^  a  mixture  of 
gaiety,  good  sense,  and  aapergtitioos  ideas  blent 
together  in  the  same  minds,  aa  was  ^together  in- 
scrutable. It  waa  a  new  atate  of  existence  to  our 
fair  stanger,  and  she  resolved  with  avidity  to  im- 
prove it  to  the  beet  advantage. 

But  we  must  now  leave  her  in  her  new  habitation, 
and  return  with  Bomaby  to  the  families  of  Earlhall 
and  Todbnm.     Lindaey  went  up  the  water  every 
day  fiahing  as  he  had  done  formerly,  but  was  aston- 
ished at  obserring  from  day  to  day,  that  his  fair 
Wool-gathcrer'a  cottage  waa  locked,  and  no  smoke 
issuing  from  it.     At  flcat  he  imagined  that  she  might 
have  gone  on  a  visit,  but  at  length  began  to  auspect 
that  some  alteration  had  taken  place  in  her  drcam- 
■tinoes ;  and  the  anxiety  that  he  felt  to  have  some 
inldligence,  whether  that  change  waa  favourable  or 
I   the  reverae,  was  such  that  be  Idmaelf  wondered  at 
it.    He  could  not  account  for  it  even  to  hia  own 
1   nind.     It  was  eert^nly  the  chUd  that  ao  much  in- 
terested him,  else  be  could  not  account  for  it, 
Undsey  might  easily  have  solved  the  difficulty  had 
I    heacquieaced  freely  in  the  sentiments  of  bia  own  heart, 
I  andacbtowledgedtohimself thatkewasinlove.  Bat 
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no! — all  his  reasoning,  as  be  threw  the  line  tezem 
the  stream  and  brought  it  back  again,  went  to  dis- 
prove that.  "  That  1  can  be  in  love  with  the  girl  is 
ont  of  the  qneation;  there  is  no  danger  of  such  an 
event ;  for,  in  the  fiist  place,  I  would  not  wrong  her 
or  abuse  her  aBections  for  the  whole  world ;  and  in 
the  next,  I  have  a  certain  rank  and  estimation  to 
uphold  in  sodely.  I  am  a  proprietor  to  a  large  ex- 
tent— a  freeholder  of  the  county — come  of  a  good 
family,  at  leaat  by  the  father's  mde — and  that  I 
should  fall  in  love  with  and  marry  a  poor  wool- 
gatherer  with  a" !   He  waa  going  to  pronounce 

a  word,  but  it  stuck,  not  in  his  throat,  but  in  the 
very  utmost  perceptible  avenues  that  lead  to  the 
heart.  "It  is  a  very  fine  child,  however;  1  wish  I 
had  him  under  my  protection,  then  hia  mother 
might  come  and  see  him ;  but  I  care  not  for  that, 
provided  I  hod  the  child.  Ill  have  that  child,  and 
for  that  purpOBD  I  will  inquire  after  the  mother 
diiecUy." 

He  went  boldly  np  to  the  cot,  and  peeped  in  at 
the  little  window.  The  hearth  waa  cold,  and  the 
furniture  neatly  airanged.  He  enunined  the  door, 
bnt  the  step  and  threshold  had  not  been  swept  as 
they  were  wont  for  many  days,  and  the  green  grase 
was  beginning  to  peep  np  around  them.  "  There  is 
something  extremely  melancholy  in  this!"  said  he 
to  himself,  "  I  could  not  endure  the  veriest  wretch 
on  my  eetate  to  be  thus  lost,  without  at  least  in- 
quiring after  him. "  , 

He  turned  his  eyes  to  the  other  cottages,  and  to 
the  farm-honse,  bnt  lacked  the  courage  to  go  boldly 
up  to  any  of  them,  and  aak  after  the  object  of  his 
thoughts.  He  tetamed  to  the  fishing,  bnt  can^t 
no  fiah,  or  if  he  did  it  was  against  hia  wilL 

On  Bomaby'a  return  he  made  some  sly  inquiries 
about  the  causes  that  induced  to  Jane's  removal 
without  effect,  the  farmer  had  kept  all  so  snug. 
But  haveiel  Heg  (as  they  called  her  for  a  nick-name), 
his  sister  knew,  and  though  the  was  an  excellent 
keeper  of  secrets  among  her  own  aex,  yet  she  could 
not  help  blabbing  them  sometimea  to  the  young 
fUlows,  wliicb  her  brother  alwaya  accounted  a  very 
ridicalous  propensity.  Whether  or  not  it  is  a  na- 
tural one  among  old  maids,  the  relater  of  thia  tale 
does  not  pretend  to  decide ;  be  is  induced  to  think 
it  is,  bat  is  not  dogmatic  on  that  side,  not  having 
bestowed  due  consideration  on  the  subject 

One  day  when  Bamaby  came  home  to  his  break- 
out rather  later  than  nenal,  and  while  be  was  sitting 
hewing  away  at  a  good  stiB'  bicker  of  parritch,  mixed 
with  butter-milk,  hia  excellent  dog  Nimrod  all  the 
time  utting  villi  bis  head  leaned  on  his  master's  knee, 
watching  the  progress  of  every  spoonful,  thinking 
the  latter  was  rather  going  near  bim  that  day  in  their 
wanted  proportions — while  Bamaby,  1  aay,  was  tboa 
delightfully  and  busily  employed,  in  comes  Heg 
bare-footed,  with  a  clean  white  wrapper  and  round- 
eared  cap  on.  "Bamy,  will  ye  hoe  time  to  help 
me  to  the  water  wi'  a  boncking  o'  olaes)  Ye'll  just 
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auly  hae  to  cany  the  tae  end  o'  the  huid-burow  to 
the  water,  wait  till  I  tinde  up  the  iarks,  an'  help 
me  hame  ffi'  them  ag^u." 

"That  1  wUl,  Min  P^g;,  ni'  heart  ad'  hand." 

"Mi«  P^BJ'  Snufla  o'  tebaccol  M^a  good 
enough  I  Troth.  I'm  nane  o'  fonr  moUapiag,  predae 
flegaries,  that  wont  to  hemUt'd,  ux' beehit,  itn'  bowed 
to.  Na,  sooth  I  i/Leg'i  good  enough ;  plain  downright 
Jiftg  o'  Oie  rotftum." 

"Weel,  woe);  band  jonr  tongue,  I'll  do  a'  that 
ye  hid  me,  an'  mair,  H^,  my  bonn;  woman." 

"How  war  a'  yonr  focks,  Barny,  when  ye  war 
ower  aeeing  themi" 

"  Unco  weel,  an'  they're  mnckle  behadden  in  you 
for  your  kind  apeering." 

"I  kend  your  father  weel;   he's  a  good  cannie 

"I  wish  be  had  beltit  your  shonlden  as  aft  aa  he 
haa  done  niine,  ye  mi^be  wadna  hae  said  aae  muckle 
for  him. " 

"Ay,  H'b  weelo'  you  toaayaae;  bnt  he'a  a  douse, 

retpectable  man,  and  he'a  no  diegnecd  in  bi£  aon." 

I       Btmaby  rose  with  his  bii^er  in  his  hand;  gave 

'    it  a  graceful  awing,  aa  a  gentleman  does  his  hat  when 

he  meets  a  lady,  made  a  low  bow,  and  set  down  Nim- 

rod  hie  share  of  the  parritch. 

When  they  went  to  the  river,  Bamaby  sat  him 
down  on  the  bank,  and  Ueg  went  into  the  nmning 
stream,  and  began  with  great  agility,  and  much 
splashing,  to  wssh  up  her  clothes.  Barnaby  per- 
ceived ber  smiling  to  herself,  and  was  aaie  that  a 
volley  of  some  stnff  or  other  was  fortheoming.  She 
cast  ber  eyea  towards  the  laird'a  house,  then  looked 
op  the  water,  then  down,  in  case  aoy  one  might  be 
angling  on  it ;  and  after  perceiving  that  there  was 
nobody  within  a  mile  of  (hem,  she  spoke  aa  follows 
to  Bamaby,  in  a  half  whiepor,  leit  any  one  should 
overhear  her. 

"Gude  sanf  ua  to  the  day,  Bamy  mani  What 
think  ye  o'  our  lairdl" 

"Very  muckle.  I  tMnk  liim  a  decent  worth; 
lad." 

"Decent t  Shame  fa'  Au  decency! — 1  watna  what 
will  be  coDDtit  undeceat  soont  Sae  ye  haena  hesid 
o'  his  shamefu'  connection  wi'  the  bit  prodigal,  dinna- 
good  lassie,  that  was  here  t" 

"It's  a' owertrue  though;  but  sae  nae  a  word  about 
it.  Hy  billy  Kob  was  obliged  to  chase  ber  oat  o' 
the  country  for  it ;  an'  a  burning  shame  an'  a  dia- 
grace  it  was  to  the  laird  to  take  up  wi'  the  likes  o' 
her. — Deilablt  o'  her  has  the  pith  o'  apipestapple! 
— Fioh,  Fj!  Away  wi'  your  apindle-shaukit  baby- 
clontg— they're  no  (he  gear." 

"As  ye  say,  Heg.    I  like  nane  o'  (bevomonthat 

ttunffpOR  triJUt." 

"Stand  on  trifle«I— Hal  hal  (hat's  real  goodi 
that's  clever  for  a — yoongman!  hal  ha! — ToU  that 
water's  weeUn'  a'  my  claea. — Wad  ye  hae  made  sic 
a  choice,  Baniyl" 


"D'ye  think  that  I'm  blind  1  or  that  I  dinna  ken 
what's  what  V-Na,  na,  H^!  let  roe  alane;  I'm  no 
sae  young  a  eat  bat  I  ken  a  mouse  by  a  f««(her. " 

"If  a' onr  young  men  bad  the  sense  o' you,  Bamy, 
some  o'  them  might  get  a  pock  an'  a  wbeen  mstit 
nails  to  jingle  in't;  (heym^ht  get  something  bet- 
ter than  a  bit  painted  doU,  wi'  a  waist  like  a  thread- 
paper,  an'  hae  nought  ado  foreby  but  (o  draw  In  the 
chair  an'  «t  down.  But  tkey'tl  rin  after  a  wheen 
clay-cakes  bakin  i'  the  sun,  an'  leave  the  good  sub- 
stantial ait-meal  bannocks  to  stand  till  they  moul, 
or  be  pouched  by  them  that  draff  an'  bran  wad  better 
hae  mensed  I^Tut  I  I'm  ower  deep  into  the  stream 
again,  without  ever  thinkin'  o't." 

"That's  a'  ower  true  that  yehaebeensayin',  Meg 
— ower  true,  indeed!  Bnt  as  to  your  newt  about 
the  laird  and  Jane,  I  diona  believe  a  word  o't" 

"  Oh !  it's  maybe  no  true,  ye  ken  I  It's  very  likely 
a  lee!  There's  naething  mair  likely  than  tba(  a' 
theif  correspondence  was  aa  pure  as  the  morning 
snaw.  For  a  laird,  ye  ken,  worth  three  thousand 
pund  o'  yearly  rental,  to  frequent  the  house  o'  a  bit 
lassie  for  an  hour  ilka  day— an'  maybe  ilka  night 
too,  wha  kens — ye  ken  it's  a'  fair!  there's  nought 
mair  likely  than  that  they're  ivr^  innocent!  An' 
jie  a  ane  too  ss  she  is!  little  better,  I  trow,  than 
she  should  be,  gin  a'  war  kend.  To  be  sure  she  has 
a  son,  that  ia»j  argoy  »omeihing  for  ber  decency. 
But  after  a',  I  dinna  blame  her,  for  I  ken  by  my- 
sal ■' 

"Hand  your  longne  now,  Meg,  my  bonny  quean ; 
for  I  ken  you  are  gaun  to  lee  on  youisel,  an'  speak 

"Ahl  Bamy!  but  ye  ora  aqueer  anel"  (then  in 
a  whisper).  ' '  I  say— Bamy — What  do  ye  think  o' 
the  bit  farm  o'  Hesperslack  1  How  wad  ye  like  to 
be  tenant  there  yoursel,  an'  hae  servants  o'  your 

"  I  hae  nae  tbooght  abont  that  yet ;  but  yonder's 
my  master  keeking  ower  the  knows;  he'll  be  think- 
ing I'm  stayin'  unco  lang  frae  my  sheep." 

"Ahl  is  my  billy  Hob  yonder  1 — Ho  a  vtord,  ye 
ken  now,  Bamy.  So  a  cheip  aboon  your  breath 
about  yon." 

Sad  and  heavy  were  Bamaby's  reflections  that  day 
as  he  herded  his  sheep  all  alone.  "And  tbis  is  the 
girl  that  I  have  taken  and  recommended  so  warmly 
to  my  parents  I  I  do  not  believe  the  batefnl  slander; 
bnt  I  will  go  and  inform  them  of  alL  It  is  proper 
they  shonld  know  all  that  I  know,  and  then  let 
them  judge  for  themselves.  Poor  luckless  Jeanyl 
I  fear  she  is  a  ruined  creature,  he  she  as  innocent 
and  harmless  as  she  will  I " 

Bamaby  was  resolved  to  go,  but  day  passed  on  after 
day,  and  still  he  had  not  the  heart  to  go  and  tell  his 
parents,  although  eveiy  whisper  (ha(  he  heard  tended 
rather  to  strengthen  suspicion  than  dispel  it. 

On  (he  very  day  that  we  left  Lindsey  in  such  dis- 
tress for  the  loss  of  his  amiable  Wool-gatherer,  Bar- 
naby  and  he  met  by  the  side  of  the  stream,  at  the 
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foot  of  the  Todborn-Hope.  Tbey  mre  both  alike 
■Qiiong  to  ipeak  t«  one  another,  bat  neitlieT  of  them 
had  the  ooange  to  begin,  although  both  were  bnni- 
iDg  to  talk  on  the  tune  theme.  Lindsef  fiehed 
amj,  nrimming  the  fly  acroaa  the  ripple  sa  dazter- 
01UI7  and  proTokiiigl;  aa  be  na  able.  Baraab; 
ttoodand  looked  on  in  silence ;  at  length  a  yellovGn 
nMft  "Aigh,  that  was  a  great  ch^I  I  wiah  foar 
hoDoor  had  hookit  that  ane. " 

"It  WBB  better  for  him  that  I  did  not.  Do  you 
erer  fiah  anyl" 

"0  yea.     1  gramp  them  irhilea." 

"Oump  them  t  piay  what  mode  of  fishing  ia  that  t" 

"Iguddle  theminuieath  theataueaau' thebiaea 
like." 
I  "I  do  not  ezaetly  understand  the  terma  nor  the 
praoMB.  Pray  irtll  you  be  ao  good,"  oontinoed  be, 
biddiiig  out  the  fiahing-rod  to  Bamaby,  "aa  pre  me 
a  apedmen  ho«  ;oa  gupip  the  fiahl" 

"Od  blen  yon,  air,  I  can  do  naething  wi'  that 
goad;  but  if  ye'll  gang  wi'  me  a  wee  piece  np  the 
Todbum-Hope,  or  tip  to  the  Bowntree-Linn,  I'll  let 
ye  aM  gnmping  to  perfection." 

On  being  anured  that  it  waa  not  above  half  a  mile 
to  dtiier  of  the  places,  the  laird  accompanied  Bar- 
naby  wlthont  heutation,  to  witneaa  thin  pastoral  way 
of  fiahing.  By  the  way  their  conveiae  became  very 
iotereetii^  to  both  parties,  bat  we  cannot  interrupt 
the  deaeription  of  auch  a  fovourito  niial  epoit  jogt 
now.  Let  it  enffice  that  their  diaeourae  waa  all  con- 
cerning ft  fair  nnfortunato,  of  whom  the  reader  has 
!  heard  a  good  deal  already,  and  of  whom  be  ahalt 
hear  more  in  due  time. 

The;  crossed  over  a  aloping  ground,  at  the  bot- 
Uxa  of  a  green  atoep  hill,  and  aoon  came  into  tiie 
Todbnrn-Hopev  It  traa  a  narrow  level  valley  be- 
'  tween  two  Ugh  hitla,  and  terminated  in  the  haunted 
linn,  aboTe  the  ahccp-houBc  fonnerly  mentioned. 
Down  thia  narrow  vale  the  Tod  bum  ran  with  a 
thooaand  beautifn!  serpentine  windings,  and  at  every 

le  of  these  turns  there  were  one  or  two  clear  deep 
poolsj  overhung  by  littte  green  banks.  Into  the 
fint  of  these  pools  Bamaby  got  with  his  staff,  plung- 
ing and  poaching  to  make  all  the  fish  toke  into  dose 
ooTcr;  then  he  threw  off  hia  ragged  coat,  tacked  up 
the  aleeves  of  his  shirt  to  the  Hhoutdeis,  tying  Uiem 
together  behind,  and  into  the  pool  he  got  again, 
knees  and  elbows,  patting  his  arms  in  below  the 
green  banks,  into  the  cloaeBt  and  most  secret  recesses 
jf  the  trouta.  There  waa  no  eluding  him ;  he  threw 
them  ODt  one  after  another,  sometimw  hitting  the 
sstoiushed  lurd  on  the  face,  or  any  other  part  of  the 
bod;  without  ceremony,  for  his  head  being  down  some- 
timea  dose  with  the  water,  and  sometimes  below  it,  he 
did  not  see  where  he  4nng  them.  The  tronts  being 
a  little  startled  at  t^is  momentary  change  from  one 
element  to  another.  Jumped  about  on  the  grase,  and 
cut  so  many  acuto  somersets,  that  the  laird  had 
peater  difScnlty  in  getting  hold  of  them  the  second 
time  to  put  them  into  hia  basket,  than  Bamaby  had 


at  first;  uid  when  the  latter  had  changed  the  scene 
of  plunder  to  a  new  pool,  lindaey  waa  commonly  to 
be  seen  beside  the  old  one,  moving  slowly  about  on 
his  bands  and  knees.  "I  think  ye're  pinched  to 
catoh  them  on  the  diy  gmnd,  ^,"  said  Bamaby  to 

him 

"No,  no,"  returned  he,  with  the  ntmost  sim- 
plicity; "but  I  waa  looking  leet  some  of  them  bad 
made  their  way  among  the  long  grsas  and  eluded 
me ;  and  besidea  they  are  so  very  active  and  slippery 
that  I  seldom  can  keep  the  hold  of  them  that  I  get." 

As  they  nere  going  from  one  of  these  little  pools 
to  another,  he  said  to  our  shepherd,  "So  thisiswhat 
you  call  gumpingf" 

"Yes  sir,  this  is  gamping,  or  gaddJiag,  ony  o' 
them  ye  like  to  ca't" 

"I  do  not  think  thia  is  altogether  a  fair  way  of 
fishing." 

"Now,  I  think  it  ia  mn<Ue  boKx  than  the  tither 
way,  sir.  Tonr  way  is  founded  on  the  lowest  arti- 
fice and  deceit,  but  I  c<nne  as  an  avowed  enemy,  and 
let  them  escape  me  if  they  can.  I  come  into  a  fam- 
ily as  a  brave  monntain  robber,  or  freebooter;  but 
yon  come  as  a  deceitful  friend,  promimng  to  treat 
the  fkmily  with  all  good  things,  that  you  may  poison 
them  every  one  unawares.  A  mountaineer's  sports 
are  never  founded  on  cunning;  it's  a'  sheer  and  main 

Lindsey  confessed  that  the  shepherd's  arguments 
had  some  foundation  in  nature  and  truth,  but  that 
(hey  savoured  of  a  period  exempt  from  civilization 
and  the  fine  arts.  "At  all  events,"  said  he,  "it  is 
certainly  the  most  downright  way  of  fishing  that  I 
ever  beheld."  In  short,  it  was  not  long  till  the  Iwrd 
was  to  be  seen  wading  in  the  pools,  and  gnmping  as 
busily  as  the  other;  and,  finally,  he  was  sometimes 
so  intent  on  hia  prey,  that  the  wator  was  running 
over  his  back,  so  that  when  be  raised  himself  up  it 
poured  oat  tOTTeuts  fium  his  fine  Holland  shirt  and 
stained  cambric  ruffles.  "  Ye  hae  settled  the  pletts 
o'  your  sark,"  said  Bamaby.  Never  did  the  family 
of  Earlhall  behold  such  a  basket  of  trouts;  and  never 
had  its  proprietor  such  a  day's  sport  at  the  fishing, 
as  be  had  at  the  gamping  or  gvddling  the  tronts 
among  the  links  of  the  Todbum-Hope. 

Though  the  sport  occupied  their  minds  completely 
during  the  time  they  were  engaged  in  it,  yet  it  was 
only  a  relaxation  from  eoncems  of  a  more  serious 
nature.  From  Bamaby'a  information  the  lurd  now 
saw  exactly  how  the  land  lay ;  and  tboagh  he  got  no 
hint  of  Che  part  that  hia  mother  had  acted  in  it,  yet 
he  rather  suspected,  for  he  well  knew  her  sentiments 
r^^arding  all  the  young  and  beautiful  of  her  own 
sex.  Barnaby  gave  iiim  no  notice  that  he  had  ever 
seen  the  girt  after  her  dismissal,  or  that  be  knew  to 
what  part  of  the  world  she  had  retired ;  and  before 
they  parted  be  desited  him  to  tell  his  master  to  come 
down  and  speak  with  him  Uiat  night. 

Bobin  came  as  ^iptnnted ;  Lindsey  and  his  mother 
were  sitting  by  themselves  in  the  parlour  when  the 
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Berraot  umoniiced  him ;  he  wia  ordered  to  join  them, 
and  as  soon  u  he  came  in,  Lindsej  Bud,  "Come 
awa;,  Bobin,  I  had  a  piece  of  information  within 
these  few  dajs  of  jou,  that  has  somewhat  distrecBed 
me,  and  1  sent  for  you  to  make  inquiiy  concerniti^ 
it.  What  r«agans  had  ;ou  for  taming  awa;  the  poor 
inger  girl  and  child  from  hei  cot  before  the  term 
of  jour  agreement  expired  T" 

Robin  looked  to  the  window,  then  to  the  lad;,  and 
then  to  the  window  agtin,  and  finally  looked  down 
to  (he  carpet,  twirled  hia  bonnet  with  both  hands, 
and  remained  silent. 

Though  a  strong  and  speaking  look  of  a]:^eal  wag 
turned  on  the  old  lady  by  Robin  from  time  to  time, 
;ot  she,  hearing  her  eon  speak  in  that  deteimined 
manner,  likewise  iat  still  without  opening  her  lips. 

"  Why  don't  you  answer  me)"  continued  Lindaey. 
"I  ask  yoD  simply  what  were  your  reuom  for  tam- 
ing her  aw^;  you  certainly  mnst  be  able  to  state 

"HemI  We  war  feared,  sir— we  war  feared  that 
ahe  wasabad  ane." 

'You  were  nfraid  she  was  bad  I  Had  you  no 
other  proofs  of  her  badness  farther  than  your  own 
fearsl" 

"  Indeed,  air,  I  never  saw  ony  iU  behariouT  about 
the  lassie.  Bat  ye  ken  weel  enough  that  ane  wha 
had  foisaken  the  paths  o'  rirtue  and  honesty  sae 
early  as  it  appears  sho  had  done,  wi'  aic  an  enchant- 
ing manner,  an'  weel-faured  face  into  the  hoot,  was 
rather  a  dangerous  neighbour  for  sae  mony  young 

"  I  think  what  Robin  says  is  very  true,  and  good 
■enae,"  said  the  old  lady, 

"You  certainly  ought  to  have  taken  all  these 
things  into  consideration  before  you  bargained  with 
her  a(  first,  Bobin,"  said  Lindsey.  "  I  suppose  yon 
cannot  argue  that  she  ia  either  grown  younger  or 
more  besutiful  since  that  period !  1  rather  saspect, 
Robin,  that  yon  have  oaed  this  young  woman  ex- 
tremely ill ;  and  if  you  cannot  give  any  better  reasons 
for  your  severity  towards  her,  I  can  find  out  a  method 
of  forcing  yon  to  make  an  ample  retribution." 

"Indeed  then,  sir,  sin'  I  maun  tell  the  truth,  I 
will  tell  the  truth;  it  was  my  lady,  your  worthy 
mother  there,  that  persuaded  and  ordered  me  to 
turn  her  away ;  for  we  had  observed  how  great  a 
favourite  she  was  with  yoa,  and  dreaded  the  conse- 
quences." 

"It  ia  then  exactly  «s  I  suspected.  Tou  two  have 
done  me  a  great  injury,  and  one  that  will  not  be 
easily  wiped  away.  I  hope  neither  of  you  intended 
it;  but  1  would  gladly  know  what  trait  in  my  char- 
acter justified  the  conclusion  you  made.  I  think  yon 
might  both  iiave  known  my  dispositions  better  than 
to  have  so  readily  believed  that  I  would  injure  youth 
and  beauty,  that  bad  already  been  unfortunate  in 
the  world — that  I  would  add  to  her  state  of  wretched- 
ness, by  annihilating  for  ever  that  innate  principle 
of  virtue  and  modesty,  inherent  in  every  young 


female's  breast,  which  never  man  loved  more,  or  de- 
Ugfated  more  to  view,  exerting  all  its  primitive  and 
untainted  sway.  If  yon  bad  reflected  at  all,  yon 
could  not  have  believed  me  capable  of  it.  Yon  have 
taken  the  readiest  means  in  your  power  of  injuring 
my  character  in  the  eyes  of  the  world.  It  must 
naturally  be  concluded  that  there  was  a  profligate 
and  criminal  intercourse  sutMisting  between  us,  which 
rendered  such  an  act  of  cruelty  and  ii^nitice  neces- 
sary. You  have  hurt  my  honour  and  my  fedings, 
and  wronged  a  defenoelcas  and  amiable  young  wtouan. 
It  is  on  my  account  that  she  is  thus  innocently  suf- 
fering, and  I  am  determined,  for  my  own  satisfoction, 
to  see  her  righted,  as  far  as  redress  is  in  my  power, 
tboagh  equivalent  for  an  iiyured  ri^utation  there  is 
none ;  but  every  vUe  insinuation  on  my  aoconnt  shall 
be  iairly  dispelled.  To  make  therefore  an  end  of  all 
reflections  at  once,  I  warn  you,  Robin,  that  if  ahe  is 
not  found,  and  restored  to  her  rights  in  lees  than  a 
fortnight  at  farthest,  you  n«ed  not  be  surprised  if 
yoa  are  some  day  removed  on  as  short  notice  as  jou 
gave  to  her." 

The  old  lady  and  farmer  had  an  inward  view  of 
matters  in  a  different  light ;  tliey  perceived  that  the 
world  would  say  he  had  brought  ber  back  (o  keep 
her  theie  as  his  mistress,  but  this  el^iant  aad  inflated 
harangue  they  were  unable  to  answer.  The  young 
man's  conscience  was  hurt,  and  they  were  no  casuists,  i 
The  lady,  it  is  true,  uttered  some  involuntary  aonnds 
as  he  was  speaking,  but  it  was  not  easy  to  determine 
whether  they  were  groans,  or  hems  of  approbation. 
If  one  might  have  judged  from  her  countenance,  they 
were  like  the  former,  but  the  sounds  themselves  wens 
certainly  modulations  of  the  latter.  She  was  de- 
pendent on  her  son  I  Robin  was  studying  a  friendly 
reply,  by  way  of  remonstrance,  all  the  time  of  the 
speech ;  but  Robin  was  a  widower,  had  a  good  fai 
a  large  family,  and  was  a  tenant  at  will,  and  the 
conclusion  of  the  said  speech  was  a  stombling.btock 

Pray,  gentle  reader,  did  yoa  ever  see  a  country 
maiden  baking  pease-meal  bsnnocks)  If  yon  ever 
did,  you  must  have  noted  that  before  she  committed 
them  one  by  one  to  the  gridiron,  she  always  stood 
straight  up,  with  her  head  gracefully  turned  to  one 
side,  and  moulded  them  with  her  two  hands  to  an 
orb,  as  nearly  resembling  the  full  moon  aa  she  could. 
You  must  likewise  have  remarked,  that  while  en- 
gaged in  this  becoming  part  of  ber  avocation,  she 
was  never  once  looking  at  her  work,  but  that  while 
her  head  hod  that  sly  cost  to  the  one  side,  her  eyes 
were  ever  and  anon  fixed  on  the  window,  noting  what 
was  going  on  without,  looking  perhaps  for  ber  lad 
coming  from  the  bill,  or  whistling  at  the  plongh.  If 
you  have  ever  seen  this,  you  can  easily  comprehend 
the  attitude  I  mean — if  you  have  never,  it  ia  a  great 
pity  I 

Exactly  in  such  a  utuation  stood  our  honest  far- 
mer, Bobin  iluckerland,  plying  his  bonnet  round 
with  both  hands  in  Uie  same  way— his  head  was  like- 
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*i*e  taraed  to  one  aide,  and  bit  tjta  itmuoTMbl; 
filed  on  the  window— i(  WM  the  girl's  position  to  a 
bur.  Let  »ay  ouui  tike  his  pen  uid  describe  the 
two  Attitodea,  there  ie  not  the  BUgbteet  ihade  of  dif- 
ference to  be  diaceroed—the  one  knee  of  both  ia  even 
Blackened  and  bent  geotl;  forwud,  the  other  upright 
uid  Gnn,  bj  ila  own  weight  made  ateadfut  and  im- 
moTesbl&  Yet  how  it  comes  I  do  not  compnhend, 
and  should  like  mnch  to  conaalt  m?  friend,  David 
Wilkie,  about  it — it  is  plftin  that  the  attitudes  are 
predsely  the  nine,  yet  the  ^I's  is  qaiU  delightful 
— Bobin'a  was  perfectlj  pitiable.  He  bad  not  one 
word  to  aa,j,  but  baked  hie  bonnet  and  stood  thns. 

"  This  is  my  determination,"  continued  Lindse;, 
"and  yon  majpsf  what  attention  to  it  yoa  please." 

"Od,  eit,  I'm  excessiTely  vexed  at  what  has  hap- 
pened, now  when  je  hae  letCen  me  see  it  in  i(e  true 
light,  an'  ]  Bsl  do  what  I  can  to  find  her  again,  an' 
msk  b«r  what  amends  I  am  able.  But,  od  ye  see, 
naebody  kens  where  she's,  ye  see.  She  may  be  gane 
into  the  wild  Highlands,  or  sway  to  that  outlandish 
eonntiy  ayont  the  sea  that  Ihey  ca'  Fife,  »a'  how  am 
I  to  get  herl  therefore,  if  I  cannaan'dinnaget  her, 
I  hope  you  will  excuse  me,  especially  as  neither  the 
contrivance  nor  the  act  was  mine. " 

"Tou  and  my  honoured  mother  settle  fhat  be- 
twixt yon.  I  will  not  abato  s  little  of  that  I  bsTe 
nid ;  but  to  encourage  your  people  in  tlie  search,  or 
wbomsoerer  yon  are  pleased  to  employ,  I  shall  give 
ten  guineas  to  the  peraon  who  finds  her  and  restores 
her  toheriioaie." 

"Aweel,  son  Lindsey,"  said  the  lady,  moving  her 
head  liha  the  pendulum  of  a  clock,  "yoar  mother 
meant  ye  good,  an'  nse  ill,  in  what  she  has  done; 
but  them  that  will  to  Cupar  maun  to  Cupar.  For 
the  sake  o'  Bobin  and  his  family,  and  no  for  the 
ueighboarhood  o'  this  whilly-wha  of  a  young  witoh, 
I  diaU  gi'e  the  body  that  finds  her  half  as  siucklc" 

"And  1,"  said  Robin,  "shall  gi'e  the  same,  which 
nil  make  up  the  reward  to  twenty  guineas,  an'  it  is 
mair  than  1  can  weel  spare  in  sic  hard  Umee.  I 
nev»  saw  better  come  o'  women's  schemes,  as  I  say 
whiles  to  my  titty  Meg." 

The  company  parted,  not  on  the  most  social  terms ; 
and  that  oight,  before  Robin  dismissed  his  servants 
to  their  beds,  he  said,  "  Lads,  my  master  informs 
me  that  1  am  to  be  plaguit  wi'  the  law  for  patting 
away  that  Isssie  Jeany  an'  her  bit  brat  atween  term 
days.  I  gie  ye  a'  your  liberty  frae  my  wsrk  until 
the  end  o'  neist  week,  if  she  be  not  found  afore  that 
time,  to  search  for  her;  and  whoever  finds  her,  and 
brings  her  back  to  her  cottage,  shall  have  a  reward 
o'  twenty  guineas  in  his  loof.'' 

A  long  converaation  then  ensued  on  the  best  me«ns 
of  recovering  her;  but  Bsraaby  did  not  wut  on  this, 
bat  hailed  away  to  the  stable  loft,  where  his  chest 
stood  at  the  head  of  bis  bed,  dressed  himself  in  his 
Sunday  clothes,  and  went  without  delay  to  the  near- 
est stage  where  hotsea  were  let  out  for  hire,  got  an 
old  brown  hack  equipped  with  a  bridle,  saddle,  and 


To  describe  all  Bomaby'a  adventures  that  night 
would  take  a  volume  by  itself,  for  it  was  the  very 
Goantry  of  the  ghosts  and  fairiea  that  he  traversed. 
As  his  errand  was,  however,  solely  for  good,  he  was 
aAaid  of  none  of  them  meddling  with  him,  save  the 
devil  and  the  water-kelpie;  yet  so  hardly  was  he 
beset  with  these  at  times,  that  he  had  no  other  re- 
source than  to  shut  his  eyes  close,  and  push  on  his 
horse.  Ue  by  this  resolute  contrivance  got  on  with- 
out iuterraptioD,  but  had  been  so  near  his  infernal 
adversaries  at  times  that  twice  or  thrice  he  felt  a  glow 
on  his  face,  as  if  a  breath  of  lukewarm  air  had  been 
breathed  against  it,  and  a  smell  exactly  resembling 
(he  did  not  like  to  say  brimatone,  but)  a  coai  fire 
jutt  gaun  <mt!  But  it  is  truly  wonderful  what  a 
man,  with  a  conscience  void  of  offence  towards  Giod 
and  towards  his  neighbour,  will  go  through  I 

When  the  daylight  began  to  spring  np  behind  the 
hills  of  Glenrath,  what  a  blithe  and  grateful  man 
wasBamaby  I  "The  bogles  will  be  obliged  tothraw 
aff  thdr  black  daes  now,"  aaid  he,  "an' in  less  than 
half  an  hoar  the  red  an'  the  green  anes  too.  They'll 
hae  to  pit  on  their  pollonians  o'  the  pale  colour  o' 
the  fair  daylight,  that  the  e'e  o'  Christian  maanna 
see  t^em;  or  gang  away  an'  sleep  in  their  dew-caps 
an'  foxter-leavea  till  the  gloaming  come  again.  0 
but  the  things  o'  this  warld  are  weel  contrived  !" 

Safely  did  he  reach  the  glen,  at  the  head  of  which 
Ms  father's  cottage  stood,  with  its  little  kail-yard  ii 
the  forkings  of  the  bum;  there  wis  no  dog,  nor 
even  little  noisy  pap,  came  out  to  give  note  of  his 
approach,  for  his  father  and  canine  friends  had  all 
gone  out  to  the  heights  at  a  very  early  hour  to  look 
oftor  the  sheep.  The  morning  was  calm  and  lovely; 
but  there  was  no  sound  in  the  glen  save  the  voiw 
his  mother's  gray  cock,  who  was  perebed  on 
kail-yard  dike,  and  crowing  incessantly.  ' 
echoes  were  answering  him  distinctly  ^m  the 
hills;  and  as  these  aerial  opponents  were  the  only 
ones  he  ever  in  his  life  had  to  contond  with,  he  1 
learned  to  value  himself  extremely  on  his  courage, 
and  was  clapping  his  winga,  and  braving  them  it 
noto  louder  and  louder.  Bamaby  laoghed  at  hi: 
although  he  himself  had  been  struggling  with  h^ngs 
ss  unreal  and  visionary  during  the  whole  night;  so 
rasdy  we  are  to  see  the  follies  of  others,  yet  all  the 
while  to  overlook  our  own ! 

The  smoke  was  issuing  from  his  mother's  chimney 
in  a  tall  blue  spire  that  reached  to  the  middle  of 
the  hill :  but  when  there,  it  spread  itself  into  a  i 
haty  cloud,  and  was  resting  on  the  side  of  the  green 
brae  in  the  most  still  and  moveless  position.  '. 
rising  sun  kissed  It  with  his  beams,  which  gave 
light  woolly  appearance,  something  like  floating 
down ;  it  was  so  like  a  vision  that  Bamaby  durst 
scarcely  look  at  it.  "My  mitbefs  asteer,"  said  he 
to  himself,  "1  ken  by  her  morning  reek :  she'll  be 
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Gking  ap  ui'  down  the  house,  ka'  putting  %'  things 
to  lij^ts ;  Kk'  m;  billi«s  they'll  be  lying  gnunphlng 
and  SDoring  i'  their  deoH;  an'  Jeaoy  Till  be  lying 
Ttking,  listening  what's  gsau  on,  on'  wee  George 
will  be  aniffing  an'  sleeping  sound  in  her  boaom. 
Now  I  think,  of  a'  tliingB  i'  the  warld  a  young 
mother  an'  her  first  son  ia  tlie  maiet  intemting— 
if  slie  has  been  unfortunate  it  is  ten  times  mair  sae 
— to  Bee  bow  she'll  sit  an'  look  at  him ! — (here  Bar- 
naby  blew  his  nose.}— I  was  my  mother's  fint  sou ; 
if  she  had  been  as  bonny,  an'  as  gentle,  an'  aa  feele 
as  Jeany,  aiht  but  I  wad  bae  likit  weel!" 

No  one  being  aware  of  Bamaby'a  approach,  he 
rode  briskly  up  to  the  door  and  rapped,  causing  at 
the  same  time  his  horse's  feel  make  a  terrible  clamp- 
ing on  the  stonea.  His  mother,  who  had  been  sweep- 
ing the  house,  came  running  out  with  the  heather 
besom  in  her  hand.  "  Bless  my  heart,  callant,  is 
that  you}  Sicagliffas  Ibaegottenw'yel  What's 
asteer  w'jeT  or  whar  ir  ye  gaun  sae  early  i'  tbe 
moming  on  that  grand  cut-luggit  beastl" 

"  I'm  turned  a  gentleman  now,  mother,  that's  a' ; 
an'  1  thought  I  wad  g'ye  a  ca'  as  I  gsed  by  for  auld 
lang  syne— Hope  ye're  all  wellt" 

"Deed  we're  a'  no  that  ilL  But,  dear  Bamy, 
what  ir  ye  after? — Hae  ye  a'  your  senses  about  ye!" 

"I  thank  y^  I  dinna  miaa  ony  a'  them  that  1 
notice.  I'm  come  for  my  wife  that  1  left  w'ye— 
How  is  she  t" 

"  Tour  wife!  Weel  I  wat  ye'll  never  get  tho  like 
o'  ber,  great  mnckle  hallansbaker-like  guff. 

"Hand  your  tongue  now,  mother,  ye  dinna  ken 
wha  I  may  get;  but  I  can  tell  ye  o'  something  that 
I'm  to  get.  If  I  take  hame  that  lassie  Je«uiy  safe 
to  ber  house,  ony  time  these  ten  days,  there's  nae- 
body  kens  where  1  hae  her  hidden,  an'  I'm  to  get 
twenty  guineas  in  my  loof  for  doing  o't." 

"Ay,  I  tauld  ye  sae,  my  dear  halm." 

"Ye  never  tanld  me  sic  a  word,  mother." 

"  I  hae  tauld  ye  oft,  that  ae  good  Inm  never  misses 
to  meet  wi'  another,  an'  that  the  king  may  come  i' 
the  b^gar's  way." 

"Bamsay's  Scots  Proverbs  t«U  me  that." 

"It  will  begin  a  bit  stock  to  you,  my  wan;  an' 
I  sal  say  it  o'  ber,  gin  1  aude  never  see  her  face 
again,  she's  tbe  best  creature,  ae  way  an'  a'  ways, 
that  ever  was  about  a  poor  body's  house.  Ab,  God 
blees  her '. — she's  a  dear  creatun;!— Ye'll  never  hae 
cause  to  rue,  my  man,  the  pains  ye  hae  ta'en  about 
her." 

Jane  was  very  happy  at  meeting  with  her  roman- 
tic and  kind-hearted  Bamaby  again,  who  told  her 
such  a  turn  as  affairs  had  taken  in  ber  favour,  and 
all  that  the  laird  had  said  to  him  about  her,  and  the 
earnest  inqniries  he  had  mode;  and  likewise  how 
he  hod  put  Robin  to  his  shifts.  She  liad  lived  very 
happy  with  these  poor  honest  people,  and  had  no 
mind  to  leave  them;  indeed,  from  tbe  day  that  she 
entered  their  lionse  she  liad  not  harboured  a  thought 
of  it;  but  now,  on  account  of  her  furniture,  which 


was  of  coniddenble  value  to  bw,  and  more  paitku- 

larly  for  tbe  sake  of  Bamaby's  reward,  she  judged 
it  best  to  accompany  him.  So,  after  they  had  all 
taken  a  hearty  break^t  together  at  the  same 
board,  tbe  old  shepherd  returned  thanks  to  the  Be- 
slower  of  all  good  things,  and  then  kissing  Jane,  be 
lifted  her  on  the  hone  behind  his  son.  "  Now,  fare- 
ye-woel,  Jeanj,  my  woman,"  said  he;  "I  think  you 
win  be  happy,  for  I'm  aare  yon  deserve  to  be  sae. 
If  ye  continue  to  mind  the  thing  that's  good,  there 
is  Ane  wha  will  never  foiaake  ye;  I  come  surety 
for  him.  An'  if  ever  adveisity  should  agun  fa'  to 
your  lot,  ye  shall  be  as  welcome  to  our  bit  house  as 
ever,  and  to  your  share  o'  ilka  thing  that's  in  it ; 
on'  if  I  should  see  you  nae  m^,  I'll  never  bow  my 
knee  before  my  Maker  without  remembering  you. 
Ood  bless  you,  my  bonny  woman!    FaiewoeL" 

Jane  dropped  a  tear  on  her  benefactor's  hand, 
for  who  could  stand  such  unaffected  goodneAs  I 
Bamaby,  who  had  folded  his  plaid  and  held  little 
George  on  it  before  him,  tamed  his  face  Cowards  Che 
other  side  of  the  horse,  and  contracted  it  into  a 
shape  and  contortion  that  is  not  often  seen,  every 
feature  being  lengthened  extremely  the  cross  way; 
but  after  blowing  his  nose  two  or  three  times  be 
recovered  the  use  of  his  rod,  with  which  he  instantly 
began  a  thmsbing  his  nag,  that  he  might  get  out  of 
this  flood  of  tenderness  and  leave-taking.  It  is  not 
easy  to  conceive  a  more  happy  man  than  he  was 
that  day ;  he  was  so  proud  of  ha  parents'  Undneaa 
to  Jane,  and  of  the  good  be  thought  he  was  dtnng 
(o  all  parties,  and,  besides,  the  twenty  guineas  was 
a  fortune  to  him.  He  went  on  prating  to  George, 
who  was  quite  delighted  with  the  ride  on  such  a 
grand  hone ;  yet  at  limes  he  grew  thoughtful,  and 
testified  hie  r^ret  for  the  horse,  lest  he  should  be 
tired  with  cariTing  them  all.  "Geoge  vely  sally 
fol  pooleholse,  Balnyl   Geoge  no  like  to  be  a  hdsfc" 

Many  were  the  witch  and  biry  tales  that  Bonuby 
related  that  day  (o  amuse  his  fellow  travellen.  He 
set  down  Jane  and  George  safe  at  their  cottage  before 
evening,  and  astonished  Bobin  not  a  little,  who  was 
oveijoyed  to  see  his  lost  gimmer  and  lamb  (as  he 
termed  them)  so  soon.  He  paid  Baniaby  his 
twenty  guineas  that  night  in  excellent  humonr, 
making  some  mention,  mean  time,  of  an  old  proverb, 
"They  that  hide  ken  where  to  seek,"  and  without 
delay  sent  information  to  the  mansion-house  that 
Jane  was  fonnd,  and  safely  arrived  at  her  own  bonae, 
a  piece  of  news  which  created  no  little  stir  at  r^r|h^ll 

The  old  lady  bad  entertained  strong  hopes  that 
Jane  would  not  be  found;  or  that  she  would  refuse 
to  return  after  the  treatment  she  had  met  with,  and 
the  suspicions  that  were  raised  against  her ;  in  short, 
she  wished  her  not  to  return,  and  she  hoped  she 
would  not;  but  now  all  her  fond  hopes  were  extin- 
guished, and  she  could  see  no  honourable  issue  to 
the  affair.  It  was  likely  to  turn  out  a  love  intrigue, 
a  low  and  shameful  business,  let  her  eon  pretend 
what  be  chose.     She  instantly  lost  all  command  of 
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b«T  temper,  linrrkd  from  one  ptrt  (^  tbe  hoDM  (o 

■Dother,  qa>mU«d  vith  cTsry  one  of  the  maid  mr- 

Ttntt,  aud  gave  the  tiro  prettint  oim  nming  to 

leare  their  plACM. 

I       Lindaej  wu  likevue  »  little  out  of  hia  kmou 

I   that  night,  bnl  hia  feelings  wen  of  a  veiy  di^rent 

kind.     He  lend  all  tho  hnman  nee;  he  loved  the 

I   little  birda  that  sang  upon  the  tieea  almost  to  dia- 

tiaction.     The  deep  blue  of  the  he»vena  never  ap- 

I    peared  ao  serene — the  vooda,  the  fielda,  and  the 

I    flovetB,  never  so  deUghtfbl;  such  a  new  and  exhil- 

'    anting  tone  did  the  return  of  this  beaatifat  girl 

(child,  1  mean)  give  to  hia  whola  vital  &ame.    "Wlkat 

a  delightful  world  thia  is  I"  aaid  he  to  himself;  "and 

how  happj  might  all  ita  inhabitanti  live,  if  they 

would  but  suffer  themselves  to  do  aol"     He  did  not 

ttarerae  the  different  apartmenla  of  the  bouse  with 

the  same  haatj  atepa  aa  hia  mother  did,  but  he  took 

man;  npid  turns  out  to  the  back  garden,  and  in 

again  to  the  parlour. 

In  the  middle  of  one  of  these  distant  excunioDi 
hia  ean  wen  aas^ed  by  the  discordant  tones  of 
iQger  and  reproach — proud  and  haughtj  contumely 
on  the  one  dde,  and  tbe  bitter  complunta  of 
wronged  but  bnmble  dependence  on  the  other. 

"This  is  Bome  one  of  my  mother's  nnreasonable 

impntationa,"  said  he  l«  himself;  "it  ia  hard  that 

the  foirer  and  more  delicate  part  of  my  servant, 

!    who  are  in  bet  my  aervanta,  receiving  meat  and 

I    wagea  from  me,  and  whom  I  moat  wish  to  be  happy 

'    and  comfortable  in  their  drcunutancea,  shoald  be 

thus  ^n"*^  and  rendered  miserable — 1  will  inter' 

fere  in  spite  of  all  obloqu;."    He  went  in  to  the 

I    fore-kitchen;  "What  is  the  matter]    What  is  the 

meaning  of  all  this  distnrbanoe  here!" 

"Hatter,  sonl    The  matter  ia,  that  I  will  not  be 

thni  teased  and  wronged  by  snch  a  worthless  scnm 

of  menials  as  your  grieve  has  buckled  on  me.     I  am 

detenniued  to  be  rid  of  them  for  the  present,  and 

10  have  no  more  servants  of  hii  hiring. " 

Bo  saying,  she  bustled  away  past  him,  and  out  of 

'    the  kitchen.    Sally,  one  of  the  maidens  that  wrought 

a-field,  whose  bright  complexion  and  sly  looks  had 

ronaed  the  lady's  resentment,  was  standing  sobbing 

j    in  a  comer.     "What  ia  this  you  have  done,  Sally, 

,    thgg  to  irritate  my  mother)" 

"I  bae  done  naething  ava  that's  wrang,  ur;  but 
she's  never  sff  my  tap ;  an'  I'm  glad  I'm  now  free 
frae  her.  Had  ^e  tanld  me  my  fanlt,  an'  tamed 
me  away,  I  wad  never  hae  regrettit;  bat  she  has 
ca'd  me  do  names  afore  a'  these  witneeara,  that  I'U 
never  get  mair  service  i'  the  counti?.  I  see  nae 
right  ony  body  hss  to  guide  poor  servantB  this  gate. " 
"Sor  I  ^tiier,  Sally;  but  say  no  more  about  it; 
I  know  you  to  be  a  very  faithful  and  conscientious 
aerrsot,  for  1  hare  often  inquired;  remain  in  yoar 
plaoe,  and  do  not  go  away— remember  I  order  it. 
Oive  no  offence  to  my  mother  that  yon  can  avoid — 
be  a  good  girl,  as  jou  have  heretofore  been,  and  here 
is  a  gvinea  to  bny  yon  a  gown  at  next  bJr." 


"Oh,  Ood  bless  him  fors  kind  good  saal!"iaid 
Sally,  >s  be  went  out,  and  the  benediction  was 
echoed  from  every  comer  of  tbe  kitchen. 

He  rambled  more  than  half-way  up  the  river  side 
to  Todbum;  but  it  was  too  late  to  call  and  see  the 
(bar  child  that  night,  ao  he  returned,  joined  his 
mother  at  supper,  was  more  than  naoally  gay  and 
talkative,,  and  at  last  propesed  to  invite  this  fair 
rambler  down  to  Earlhall  to  breakfast  with  them 
next  moming.  The  lady  was  almost  paralyzed  by 
this  proposal,  and  groaned  in  spirit ! 

"  Certainly,  son  I  certainly !  your  house  is  your 
ain ;  invite  onybody  to  it  you  like ;  nane  haa  a  better 
tight  t  a  man  may  keep  ony  company  he  chooses. 
Tell  hae  nae  objections,  I  fimcy,  that  1  keep  out  o' 
the  party ) " 

"Very  great  objections,  mother;  I  wish  to  see 
this  girl,  and  learn  lier  history;  if  1  call  privately 
you  will  be  offended;  ia  it  not  better  to  do  this 
befbre  witnesses!  And  I  am  likewise  desiroua  that 
you  should  see  her,  and  be  latisfied  that  she  ia  at  all 
events  worthy  of  being  protected  from  iqjuiy.  Let 
na  make  a  rustic  party  of  it,  for  a  little  variety ;  we 
will  invite  Bobin,  and  his  sister  Hias  Uargaret,  and 
any  other  of  that  class  you  choose. " 

"  0  certainly  I  invite  them  ilk  ane,  eon — invite  a' 
the  liff-raff  i'  the  pariah ;  your  mother  baa  pw*"'i"g 

He  was  stung  with  this  pervereity,  as  well  as  with 
hie  love  for  the  child  on  the  other  hand :  he  did  invite 
them,  and  the  invitation  was  acoepted.  Down  came 
Bobin  Huckerlond,  tenant  of  the  Todbum,  drened 
in  his  blue  and  gray  thread-about  ooat,  with  metal 
buttons,  broader  than,  a  Queen  Ann's  half-crown, 
dork  cordnrey  breeches,  and  dnb-coloured  l^^unu 
(the  beat  things,  by  the  bye,  that  ever  came  in 
faahion);  and  down  come  haverel  Meg,  his  aster, 
aUat  Hiss  Peggy  for  that  day,  with  her  coA-heeled 
shoon,  and  long-waisted  gown,  coreied  with  broad 
stripes,  like  tbe  hanpogs  of  an  ancient  bed.  She 
had,  moreover,  a  silken  bonnet  on  her  head  for  lay- 
ing aside  in  tbe  lobby,  nnder  that  a  smart  a^,  and 
Boder  that  again  on  abundance  of  black  curly  hair, 
slightly  grizzled,  and  rendered  more  outrageously 
bushy  that  moming  by  the  eftbcUi  of  curl-papera 
over  night.  Kdg  was  never  seen  dressed  in  such 
style  before,  and  1  wish  from  my  heart  that  any 
assembly  of  our  belles  hsd  seen  her.  She  viewed 
the  business  as  a  kind  of  shoui  <if  cattU  before  the 
laird,  in  the  same  way  as  the  young  ladies  long  ago 
were  brought  in  before  King  Ahaauerus;  and  she 
was  determined  to  bear  down  Jane  to  the  dust,  and 
carry  all  before  her.  The  very  air  and  swagger  with 
which  she  walked  was  quite  delightful,  while  her 
blue  ribbon-belt,  half  a  foot  broad,  and  proportion- 
ally long,  having  been  left  intentionally  loose,  was 
streaming  behind  her  like  the  pennon  of  a  ship.  "It 
is  rather  odd,  billy  Bob,"  said  abe,  "that  we  should 
thus  be  invited  along  wi'  oar  ain  cottar.  However, 
the  laird's  W  levels  a';  if  she  be  fit  company  for 
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him,  she  miiiinn&  be  leas  for  ns :  fock  mann  bow  to 
the  bush  that  thef  seek  b«Ud  Me." 

"E'en  sae,  Meg;  but  let  ub  tee  yoa  behsve  your- 
«er  like  a,  iroiiiui  the  day,  an'  do  get  put  iri'  oaj  o' 
your  volleys  o'  nonaeiue." 

"Deed,  Rob,  I'll  just  speak  as  I  tbink;  there  ttU 
naething  gyzen  i'  my  thrapple  that  my  noddle  pita 
there.  I  like  nase  o'  yoor  kind  o'  fock  that  dare  do 
naettuDg  but  chim  chim  at  Uie  >ame  thing  oirer 
^ain,  like  the  gouk  in  a  June  day.  M^  maun 
hae  out  her  «ay,  if  it  snde  bnrat  Powbeit 
head." 

As  they  came  down  by  the  waahing-green,  Jane 
joined  tbem,  dressed  in  a  plain  brown  frock,  and 
leading  little  George,  who  was  equipped  like  an  earl's 
son;  and  a  prettier  boy  never  paddled  at  a  mother's 

The  old  lady  was  indiepoeed  that  day,  and  unable 
to  come  down  to  breakfast ;  and  it  was  not  till  after 
the  third  visit  from  her  son,  who  found  he  was  like 
to  b«  awkwardly  situated  with  his  party,  that  she 
was  prevailed  on  to  appear.  Bobin  entered  fiirt,  and 
made  his  obeisance;  M^  came  in  with  a  aUp  and 
a  courtesy,  very  like  that  of  the  watcr-owiel  when 
she  ii  sitting  on  a  atone  in  the  middle  of  the  stream. 
Poor  Jane  appeared  last,  leading  her  boy;  her  air 
was  modest  and  diffident,  yet  it  had  nothing  of  that 
awkward  timidity  insepamble  ttota  low  life,  and  a 
consciousness  that  one  has  no  right  to  be  there.  The 
lady  returned  a  slight  nod  to  her  courtosy,  for  she 
had  nearly  dropped  down  when  she  fiist  cast  ejea 
upon  her  beauty,  and  elegance  of  form,  and  manner. 
It  was  the  last  hope  she  bad  remaining,  that  this 
girl  would  be  a  vulgar  creature,  and  have  no  preteo- 
mons  to  that  kind  of  beauty  admired  in  the  hi§;her 
cirelea;  now  that  last  hope  waa  blasted.  Bat  that 
which  aatonished  every  one  moet  waa  the  hrilliancy 
of  her  eyes,  which  all  her  misfortunes  had  nothing 
dimmed ;  their  humid  lustre  waa  such,  that  it  waa 
impossible  for  any  other  eye  to  meet  their  g^ncea 
without  withdrawing  abashed.  The  laird  set  a  seat 
for  her,  and  spoke  to  her  as  easily  as  he  could,  but 
of  that  he  was  no  great  master ;  he  then  lifted  little 
George,  kissed  him,  and  aetting  him  on  his  knee 
fell  a  talking  1«  him.  "  And  when  have  you  been 
BO  long  away  from  me,  my  dear  little  fellow  1  Tell 
me  where  you  have  been  all  this  while." 

"Fal  away,  at  auld  Oeoldie'a,  little  Davie's  falel, 
ye  ken;  him  at  has  'e  fine  bonny  'halp  wi'  a  stipe 
down  hele  and  anolel  down  hele.  Little  Davie  vely 
good  to  Oeoge,  and  vely  queel  callant." 

Every  one  laughed  aloud  at  George's  description 
of  the  whelp,  and  his  companion  little  Davie,  save 
Jane,  who  was  afraid  he  would  discover  where  their 
retreat  had  been  rather  prematurely.  Breakfast  was 
served ;  the  old  lady  with  forced  complaisance  chatted 
to  Hog,  who  answered  her  just  with  what  chanced  to 
come  uppermost,  never  once  to  the  point  or  subject 
on  which  she  was  previously  talking;  for  all  the 
time  the  good  old  dowager  was  addreasing  her  abe 


was  burned  in  a^nating  tome  part  of  her  dres 
looking  at  the  shape  of  her  stays — catting  a  glance  | 
at  the  laird,  and  occasionally  at  Jane — thenadjuating 
a  voluptuous  curl  that  half  hid  her  gray  eye.  She  ; 
likewise  occasionally  uttered  a  vacant  hem !  when 
the  lady  paused,  and  as  soon  as  she  ceased  b^an 
some  observation  of  her  own.  Bobin  waa  qnilo  in 
the  fidget*.  "Dear  Meg,  woman,  that's  no  what 
her  ladyship  waa  speaking  about.     That'a  no  to  the 

"Speak  ye  to  the  parpoee  then,  Rob.    Te  think 

naebody  can  speak  but  yoursel,  hummin  an'  hawin. 
Let  us  hear  how  weel  ye'U  speak  to  the  purpose. — 
Whisht,  sire  I  baud  a'  your  tongues;  my  billy  fiob'a 
gaun  to  mak  a  speech."  il 

"Humph!"  quoth  Bobin,  and  gave  his  head  a 

"  Humph  1"  returned  Meg,  "what  kind  of  a  speech 
is  that!  Is  that  to  the  purpose  3  If  that  be  to  the 
purpose,  a  sow  could  hae  made  that  speech  as  weel 
as  you,  and  better.  The  truth  is,  mem,  that  our 
Bob's  aye  wantin  to  be  on  his  high  horse  afore  grit 
folk;  now  I  aays  till  him,  Bob,  mya  I,  for  you  to  tt,' 
to  afore  your  betters,  and  be  tryin  to  speak  that  vile 
nicky-nacky  language  they  ca'  English,  instead  o' 
bdng  on  your  high  hoise  then,  ye  are  juat  like  a 
heron  walkin  on  stilts,  and  that's  but  a  daft-like 
beast.  Ye  sude  mind,  says  I,  Rob,  man,  aajs  I, 
that  her  hulyship's  ane  o'  our  un  kind  o'  fock,  an' 
was  bred  at  the  same  hock  an'  manger  wi'  ourw^lB,- 
an'  although  she  has  lightit  on  a  good  tethering, 
ye're  no  to  think  that  she's  to  gi'e  hersel  tuis,  an' 
forget  the  good  auld  haemilt  blude  that  rins  in  her    ' 

The  lady's  cheek  waa  bnr^ng  with  indignation, 
for  of  all  topics  Hegwas  fallen  on  the  most  unlndy;  ' 
nothing  hurt  her  feelings  half  so  much  as  hints  of  1 
her  low  extraction.  Lindsey,  though  vexed,  could 
not  repress  a  laugh  at  the  proud  offence  on  the  one 
side,  and  the  untameable  vulgarity  on  the  other. 
Keg  discerned  nothing  wrong,  and  if  ihe  had  would 
not  have  r^arded  it.  She  went  on:  "Ah,  M^, 
woman  I  quo'  be,  ye  ken  little  thing  about  it,  quo' 
he;  when  the  sole  of  a  shoe's  turned  uppermost,  it 
maks  aye  but  an  unbowaome  overleather;  if  ye  com 
an  auld  glide-aver  weel,  she'll  aoon  turn  about  her 
heels  and  fling  i'  your  face  " 

Robin's  whole  vissgs  changed ;  his  eyes  were  set 
on  Meg,  but  his  broirs  were  screwed  down,  and  his 
cheeks  pursed  up  in  such  a  manner  that  those  were 
scarcely  discernible;  his  month  had  meanwhile  as- 
samed  the  form  and  likeness  of  one  of  the  long  S'a 
on  the  belly  of  a  fiddle.  Heg  still  went  on.  "  Dear 
Rob,  says  1,  man,  aays  I,  that  disna  apply  to  her 
ladyship  ava,  for  everything  that  she  does  and  every- 
thing that  she  says  shows  her  to  be  a  douse  hamely 
body ;  the  Very  way  that  she  rins  bizzin  through  the 
house  and  flytjng  on  the  servants,  proves  that  she 
maks  nae  pretenaions  to  high  gentility. " 

Lindsey,  who  now  dreaded  some  explcdon  of  rage 
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■nbTcniTe  of  tU  decomm,  bt^an  uiil  rallied  M^, 
commended  her  ttm  of  spiritB  and  freeh  lookB,  and 
sud  she  was  very  much  of  a  lady  hen«E 

"  I  wftt,  laird,"  taid  she,  "  I  think  aye  if  a  body 
beharea  wi'  ease,  an'  witbont  ony  atiflueaa  an'  pre- 
diioD,  that  body  never  behaves  ill;  but,  to  be  sure, 
yon  srand  fock  can  say  an'  do  a  hantle  o'  things 
that  vinna  be  ta'en  aS*  our  bands.  For  my  part, 
when  the  great  &ke  rase  about  you  an'  Jesny  then;. 


*  I"- 


This  «aa  a  threaleninji:  prefiiee.  Liudsey  duist 
not  stand  the  sequeL  "  I  beg  your  pardon  for  the 
present,  Hisa  Peggy,"  said  he;  "we  shall  attend  io 
yoor  obaervntiona  on  this  topic  after  we  have  pre- 
pttcd  the  way  for  it  somewhat.  I  was,  and  Btill  am 
amvinced  that  this  young  woman  received  very  harah 
and  nnmeriled  tmtment  &om  oar  two  familiea.  I 
am  deorooa  of  making  her  some  reparation,  and  to 
patronize  her  as  well  aa  this  boy  if  1  find  her  in  any 
degree  deserving  of  it.  Thia  protection  shall,  more- 
over, be  extended  to  her  in  a  maaner  that  neither 
loipicion  nor  blame  shall  attach  to  it ;  and,  aa  we 
are  all  implicated  in  Uie  wrong,  I  have  selected  you 
w  judges  in  this  matter.  It  is  impossible,"  coa- 
tinued  he,  addressing  himself  to  Jane,  "to  be  in 
.voDf  company  half  an  hoar  and  not  discern  that 
your  education  has  been  much  above  the  sphere  of  life 
niuch  you  now  occupy ;  but  I  trust  you  will  find  us 
olldiqioeed  tor^ard  yon  with  tbe  eye  of  friendship, 
if  yon  will  be  so  good  aa  relate  to  ub  the  incidents  of 
your  life  which  have  contributed  to  your  coming 
among  cs." 

"The  eventa  of  my  life,  sir,"  asid  she,  "have 
been,  like  the  patriarch's  days,  few  and  evil,  and  my 
intention  was  never  to  have  dirulged  them  in  thia 
district — not  on  my  own  account,  but  for  the  sake 
of  their  names  that  are  connected  with  my  histoiy, 
and  lie  now  no  more.  Nevertheless,  since  yon  have 
taken  snch  an  interest  in  my  fortunes,  it  would  both 
be  nngiateful  and  imprndent  to  decline  giving  jou 
that  satisfaction.  Eicuse  me  for  the  preaent  in  with- 
holding my  family  name,  and  I  will  relate  to  you 
the  incidents  of  my  short  life  in  a  very  few  words. 

"  My  father  was  an  eminent  merchant.  Whether 
ever  he  was  a  rich  one  or  not  I  cannot  tell,  but  he 
certtuoly  was  looked  upon  as  snch,  for  his  credit  and 
dealings  were  very  extensive.  My  mother  died  twelve 
years  ago,  leaving  my  father  with  no  more  children 
than  another  daughter  and  myself.  I  received  my 
education  in  Edinburgh  along  with  my  sister,  who 
was  two  years  older  than  L  She  began  to  manage 
my  father's  household  affairs  at  thirteen  yeoisof  age, 
and  I  went  to  reside  with  an  annt  in  East  Lothian, 
who  had  been  married  to  a  former,  but  was  now  a 
ndow,  and  occupied  a  farm  herself. 

"Whether  it  originated  in  his  not  finding  any 
amusement  at  home,  or  ia  conadoasnesB  of  his  a^ira 
getting  into  confusion,  I  know  not,  but  our  father 
aboat  this  time  fell  by  d^rees  from  attending  to 
Ut  bnsineas  in  a  great  measure,  and  sunk  into  de- 
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spondencj-.  My  sister's  letters  to  me  were  fuD  of 
regret ;  my  aunt  being  in  a  declining  state  of  health 
I  could  not  leave  her  for  some  months.  At  last  she 
died,  leaving  me  a  legacy  of  five  hundred  pounds, 
when  I  hastened  home,  and  did  all  in  my  power  to 
aid  my  rieter  in  comforting  our  father;  but  he  did 
not  long  survive,  and  dying  insolvent  we  not  only 
lost  our  protector,  but  had  nothing  to  depend  on  save 
my  little  legacy  and  our  own  industry  and  eiertions. 
We  retired  to  a  small  lodging;  none  of  our  friends 
thought  proper  to  fallow  ns  to  our  retreat ;  and  now, 
bereaved  as  we  were  of  our  natural  protector,  we 
conld  not  help  perceiving  that  we  were  a  friendless 
and  helpless  pair.  My  sister  never  recovered  her 
spirits;  a  certain  dejection  and  absence  of  mind  from 
this  time  forth  began  to  prey  upon  ber,  and  it  was 
with  real  sorrow  and  concern  that  I  perceived  it 
daily  gaining  ground,  and  becoming  more  and  more 
strongly  marked.  I  tried  always  to  console  her  as 
much  aa  I  could  for  our  loss,  and  often  to  cheer  her 
assumed  a  gaiety  that  was  foreign  to  my  heart ;  but 
we  being  quite  solitary,  her  melancholy  always  re- 
turned upon  ber  with  double  weight.  About  this 
time  I  first  saw  a  young  officer  with  my  dster,  who 
introduced  him  carelessly  to  me  an  the  captain.  She 
went  out  with  him,  and  when  she  returned  I  asked 
who  he  wsa.  'Bless  me,  Jane.'  said  she,  'do  you 
not  know  the  Captain  1'  I  was  angry  at  tho  flip- 
pancy of  her  manner,  but  she  gave  me  no  further 
satisfaction. " 

At  the  mention  of  this  officer  Lindsey  grew  rest- 
leea  and  impatient,  choDgiag  his  position  on  the  seat 
every  moment 

"Things  went  on  in  this  manner,"  continued  Jane, 
"for  some  time  longer,  and  still  my  sister  grew 
more  heartless  and  dt^ected.  Her  colour  grew  pale, 
and  her  eye  heavy,  and  I  could  not  help  feeling  seri- 
ously alarmed  on  her  account 

"  For  nine  or  ten  days  she  went  out  by  herself  for 
an  hour  or  so  every  day,  without  informing  me  where 
she  bad  been.  But  one  morning  when  I  arose  my 
sister  was  gon&  1  waited  until  noon  before  I  took 
any  breakfast;  but  nothiog  of  my  uster  appearing, 
I  became  distracted  with  dreadful  apprehensions.  I 
went  about  to  every  place  where  1  thought  there  was 
the  least  chance  of  hearing  any  news  of  her,  yet  durst 
I  not  ask  for  her  openly  at  any  one  for  fear  of  the 
answer  I  might  receive;  for,  on  considering  the  late 
directed  state  of  ber  mind,  I  expected  nothing  else 
than  to  hear  that  she  had  put  an  end  to  ber  exist- 
ence. Hy  search  was  fruitless;  night  came,  and 
still  no  word  of  my  sister ;  I  passed  it  without  Bleep ; 
but,  alas  I  the  next  night,  and  many  others,  come 
and  passed  over  without  bringing  a  trace  of  ber  steps, 
or  throwing  a  gleam  of  light  on  her  fate.  I  was 
now  obliged  to  set  on  foot  a  strict  and  extensive 
search,  and  even  to  have  her  advertised ;  yet  still  all 
my  exertions  proved  of  no  avaiL 

"During  this  long  and  dreadful  pause  of  uncer- 
tainty I  thought  there  could  not  be  conceived  a 
11 


THE  BTTRICK  SHEPHERDS  TALES. 


hunuD  being  more  thotongUy  wretched  tluui  I  was. 
Only  serenteen  years  of  age;  the  lust  of  all  my 
faUier's  house;  left  ia  a  lodging  \>y  myself;  all  my 
neighbouiB  utter  strangets  to  me,  and  not  a  friend 
on  earth  to  whom  I  could  unbosom  my  griefs; 
wretched  I  was,  uid  deemed  it  impossible  to  be  more 
so;  but  I  had  over-rated  my  griefs,  and  was  piuuehed 
for  my  itepoaiencj. 

•  •  When  somo  montiis  had  passed  awaf,  one  spring 
morning,  I  remember  it  well  I  after  a  gentle  np  at 
the  door,  the  mud  entered,  and  said,  a  man  want«d 
<  see  me.     'A  mani'  said  I;  'What  man  wishn 

"'I  don't  know,  mem,  he  is  like  a  countryman." 

"Be  was  shown  in;  a  pale  man,  of  a  dark  com- 
plexion, and  diminutive  size.  1  was  certun  I  had 
never  seen  him  before,  for  his  features  were  singu- 
larly marked.  He  asked  my  name,  and  seemed  at 
a  loss  to  deliver  his  message,  and  there  was  same- 
thing  in  his  air  and  manner  that  gteatly  alaraoed 
'So  yon  said  your  name  is  so  sol'  said  be 
agdn. 

"  '1  did;  pt*f,  tell  me  what  is  yonr  buaineM  with 
leV 

'"There  is  a  lady  at  our  house,  who  I  suppose 
wishes  to  speak  with  you.' 

'"What  lady  wishes  to  see  mel    Where  is  your 

"He  named  some  place  on  the  London  road  to- 
wards Berwick, 

'"What  lady  can  posdbly  be  there,' said  I,  'that 
knows  anything  of  me)' 

"He  looked  at  me  again— 'Pray,  mem,  have  you 
austert    Or  had  you  ever  any  that  you  know  of)' 

"This  query  paralyxed  me.  I  sunk  down  on  the 
sob;  bot  as  soon  as  I  conld  speak,  I  asked  how  long 
the  lady  had  been  with  him  1 

"'Only  since  Friday  evening  last,'  said  he.     'She 

iS  taken  ill  at  the  inn  on  her  way  to  Edinburgh, 
from  whence  she  was  conveyed  to  ra;  house,  for  the 
sake  of  better  and  more  quiet  accommodation ;  bat 
she  has  been  very  ill — very  ill  indeed.  There  isnow 
e  that  she  will  recover,  but  she  is  still  wrg  ilL 
I  hope  yon  are  the  lady  she  named  when  all  was  given 
over;  at  all  events,  you  must  go  and  see.' 

"Scarcely  knowing  what  I  did,  I  desired  the  man 

call  a  post-ctiaise.  We  reached  the  place  before 
even.  I  entered  her  qortment,  breathless  and  im- 
patient; but  how  shall  I  relate  to  you  the  state  in 
which  1  found  herl  My  heart  bleeds  lo  this  day, 
when  remembrance  presents  me  with  the  woefnl 
spectacle!  She  was  lying  speechless,  unable  U>  move 
a  hand  or  lift  an  eye,  and  posting  on,  with  rapid 
advances,  to  eternity,  having  some  daj's  before  given 
birth  to  this  dear  child  on  my  knee. " 

At  this  moment  the  eyes  of  all  the  drde  were 
fixed  on  Jane,  expteesing  strongly  a  mixture  of  love, 
pity,  and  admiration.  Lindsey  conld  contain  him- 
'  no  longer.  He  started  to  his  feet — stretched 
arms  toward  her,  and,  after  gasping  a  little  for 


breath— "Wh — wh — what]"  said  he,  sighing,  " 
you  not  then  the  mother  of  little  George  1" 

"A  poor  substitute  only  for  a  better,  sir;  bat  the 
only  parent  he  has  ever  known,  or  is  likely  to 

"And  you  have  voluntarily  suffered  all  these  pri- 
vations, trouble,  and  shame,  for  the  sake  of  a  poor 
little  orphan,  who,  it  seems,  ia  no  nearer  akin  lo  you 
than  a  nephew  1  If  ever  the  virtuous  principles  and 
qualities  of  a  female  mind  deserved  admiration — 
But  proceed.     I  am  much  io  blame  for  interrupting 

"I  never  for  another  moment  departed  from  my 
sister's  bed-side  until  she  breathed  her  last,  which 
she  did  in  about  thirty  hours  after  my  arrival.  Dar- 
ing that  time,  there  was  only  once  that  she  seemed 
to  recollect  or  take  the  sli^teat  notice  of  me,  which 
was  a  litUe  before  her  hnal  exit ;  but  then  ahe  gave 
me  such  a  lookl—eo  fuU  of  kindness  and  sorr 
that  language  could  not  have  expressed  her  feelings 
half  so  forcibly.  It  was  a  farewell  look,  which  is 
engraven  on  the  tablets  of  mj  mind,  never  to  be 
obUterated  while  that  holds  interconne  with  hn- 
manity. 

"The  shock  which  my  feelings  received  by  the 
death  of  the  only  friend  of  my  heart,  with  the  mys- 
terious circumstances  which  accompanied  it,  deprived 
me  for  some  time  of  the  powers  of  recollection.  My 
dreams  by  night,  and  my  reflections  during  the  day, 
were  all  so  much  blent  and  intermingled,  and  so 
wholly  of  the  same  tendency,  that  they  became  all 
as  a  dream  together;  so  that  I  could  not,  on  a 
tn^ect,  discover  in  the  least,  nor  ever  can  to  i 
day,  what  part  of  my  impressions  were  real,  or  what 
were  mere  phantasy,  so  strongly  were  the  etchings 
of  fancy  impressed  on  i^  distempered  mind.  If  the 
man  I  mentioned  before,  who  owned  the  house,  ' 
not  looked  after  Ute  neccmtry  preparations  for  the 
funeral,  I  know  not  how  or  when  it  would  have  been 
set  alMot  by  any  ordera  of  mine.  They  soon  enticed 
me  awi^  from  the  body,  which  they  suffered  me  to 
visit  but  seldom,  and,  it  seems,  I  was  perfbitlj  pas- 
sive. That  such  a  thing  as  my  sister's  funeral  was 
^)proaching,  occnned  but  rarely  to  my  mind,  and 
then,  it  in  a  manner  surprised  me  as  a  piece  of  nn- 
expected  intelligence  was  wont  to  do,  and  it  as  sud- 
denly slipped  away,  leaving  my  imagination  agun 
to  wander  in  a  maze  of  inextricable  confusion. 

"The  first  thing  that  broaght  me  to  myself  was 
a  long  fit  of  incessant  weeping,  in  which  I  shed  abun- 
dance of  teara  I  then  manifested  an  ardent  deure 
to  see  the  child,  which  I  recollect  perfecUy  welL  1 
considered  him  as  the  only  remembrance  left  to  me 
of  a  respectable  and  weU-desceoded  family,  and  of  the 
dearest  friend  ever  I  remembered  upon  earth.  When 
I  first  saw  him,  he  was  lying  on  an  old  womi 
knee;  and  when  I  stooped  lo  look  at  him,  be,  with 
a  start  of  his  whole  frame,  fixed  his  young  unstable 
eyes  on  me,  and  stretched  out  his  little  spread  hs 
toward  me,  in  which  pontion  be  remmned  steadily 
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for  k  eonaidenible  tim«.  This  vaa  bo  marled  and 
uncommon,  Uiat  all  the  BUndets  by  took  notice  of 
it;  and  the  woman  who  held  him  said,  '3w!  aw 
je  ever  the  like  o'  that )  I  never  saw  the  lite  o' 
that  a'  my  Iife<    It  is  Burely  imposdble  he  can  ken 

I,  without  doubt,  an  inroluntar;  motion 
oTthe  babe,  but  I  coatd  not  help  viewing  it  as  a 
movement  effected  by  the  Great  Spirit  of  universal 
natare.     I  thought  I  saw  the  child  beseeching  me 
o  protect  Mb  helpless  innocence,  and  not  to  ab&ndon 
um  to  an  im'aiiolu  world,  in  which  he  had  not 
mother  friend  remuning,  until  he  could  tliink  and 
uA  for  himself.    I  adopted  him  that  moment  io  my 
Iteart  as  mj  son — I  look  him  into  my  arms  as  a  part 
of  myself  1 — That  simple  motion  of  my  dear  child 
I    fixed  my  RtwIaUon  with  respect  to  btm  at  once,  and 
that  resolution  never  has  been  altered  nor  injured 
in  the  smallest  part. 
1       "I  hired  a  nurse  for  him;  and,  it  being  term 
I   time,  gave  up  my  house,  and  sold  all  my  furniture, 
save  the  little  that  I  have  etilt,  and  retired  to  a  cot- 
tage at  Slsteford,  not  far  from  Edinburgh.     Here  I 
'   lived  frugally  with  the  nurae  and  child;  and  becime 
I   I   BO  fond  of  him,  that  no  previous  period  of  my  life, 
fiiun  the  dayi  of  childhood,  was  ever  so  happy;  in- 
I   deed,  my  happiness  was  centred  solely  in  him,  and 
;   {   if  he  was  well,  all  other  earthly  concerns  vanished. 
]    I  fbnnd,    however,  after  paying   the  rent  of  the 
house,  the  expenses  of  the  two  fnnerals,  and  the 
nune's  yngee,  that  my  little  stock  was  reduced 
nearly  one-third;  and  fearing  that  it  would  in  a 
little  vhile  be  wholly  eihuisted,  1  thonght  the 
sooner  1  lecondled  myself  to  hardships  the  better; 
BO  leaving  the  reminder  of  my  numHf  in  the  hank 
as  a  fund  in  case  of  dckness  or  great  necessity,  I 
came  and  took  this  small  cottage  and  garden  from 
;   your  farmer.     I  had  no  ambition  but  that  of  bring- 
ing up  the  child,  and  educating  him,  independent 
of  charitable  assistance;  and  I  cannot  describe  to 
yon  bow  happy  I  felt  at  the  prospect,  that  the  in- 
t  of  my  remiuDing  propeity,  with  the  small 
eaniiDga  of  my  own  industry,  were  likely  to  prove 
« than  an  equivalent  to  my  yearly  expenses.     I 
have  from  the  very  first  ai^owledged  little  Oeorge 
D  son.     I  longed  for  a  retirement,  where  I 
I   should  never  be  recognized  by  any  former  acquaint- 
In  BDCh  a  place  I  thon^t  my  story  might 
'   gain  credit;  nor  oonld  I  think  in  any  d^ree  to  stain 
;he  name  of  my  dear  departed  sister  by  any  sur- 
nises  or  reflections  that  might  in  future  attach  to 
lI  by  telling  the  stery  as  it  was.      How  I  should 
have  felt  had  he  really  been  my  son  I  cannot  Judge; 
but  instead  of  feeling  any  degradation  at  being  snp- 
poaed  his  mother,  so  wholly  is  my  existence  bound 
np  in  him,  that  T  could  not  bear  the  contrary  to  be 
ppoaed- 

"Who  his  bther  is,  remains  a  profound,  and  to 

t,  nnsceoantable  mystery.    I  never  had  the  slight- 

n  of  the  rectitude  of  her  behavionr,  and 


cannot  understand  to  this  day  how  she  could  pos- 
sibly cany  on  an  amour  without  suffering  me  to 
perceive  any  dgns  of  it.  She  had  spoken  but  little 
to  the  people  with  whom  I  found  her;  but  their  in 
pressiouB  were,  tliat  she  was  not  married,  and  I  durst 
not  inquire  farther ;  for,  rather  than  have  discovered 
his  father  to  be  unworthy,  I  choeo  to  remain  in  utter 
ignorance  concerning  it,  and  I  could  not  think  fa- 
Tourably  of  one  who  had  deserted  her  in  such  cir- 
cnmstances.  There  was  no  man  whom  I  had  ever 
seen  that  I  conld  in  the  least  suspect,  if  it  was  not 
the  young  officer  that  1  formerly  mentioned,  and  he 
was  the  least  likely  to  be  guilty  of  such  an  act  of 


nle 


Here  Undsey  again  sprang  t«  his  feet.  "There 
is  something  occu»  to  my  mind— the  most  ex 
ordinary  circumstance — if  it  be  really  so.  '' 
wished  to  be  excused  from  giving  yonr  surname, 
there  is  a  strange  coincidence  in  your  concerns  with 
my  own,  which  renders  it  abBolutely  necessary  t' 
I  sboDld  be  informed  of  this." 

Jane  hesitated,  and  sud  she  could  not  think  of 
divulging  that  so  as  to  make  it  public,  but  that  she 
wonid  trust  bia  honour,  and  tell  it  him  in  his  • 
She  then  whispered  the  name  M' y. 

"Whati"  B^d  he  aloud,  forgetting  the  irgnnction 
of  secrecy,  of  the  late  firm  M' ^y  and  Eey- 

"The  same,  sir." 

The  podtions  into  which  he  now  threw  himself, 
and  the  extravagant  exclamations  that  be  ottered, 
cannot  here  be  all  described.  The  other  three  per- 
sonages in  the  room  all  supposed  that  he  was  gone 
out  of  his  reason.  After  repeating,  till  quite  out  of 
breath,  "  It  is  she !  it  is  she '.  it  is  the  same  I  it  ii 
the  same  t"  and,  pressing  both  hit  bands  in  his,  he 
excl^med,  "Eternal  Providence!  how  wonderful  ai 
thy  ways,  and  how  vinble  is  thy  superintendence  of 
human  aS^it,  even  in  the  common  vicissitudes  of 
life '.  bnt  neverwas  it  so  visible  as  in  this !  My  dear 
child,"  continued  he,  taking  little  Qeorge  in  his 
arms,  who  looked  at  him  with  suspicion  and  wonder, 
"by  how  many  fatal  and  untoward  events,  all  seem- 
ingly casual,  art  thou  at  last,  without  the  aid  of 
human  interference,  thrown  into  the  arms  of  thy 
natural  guardian  I  and  how  firmly  was  my  heart 
knit  t«  thee  from  the  very  first  moment  I  saw  tl 
But  thou  art  my  own  son,  and  sbalt  no  more  leave 
me ;  nor  shall  your  beautiful  guardian  either,  if  she 
will  accept  of  a  heart  that  her  virtues  have  captivated. 
This  house  shall  henceforth  be  a  home  to  you  both, 
and  all  my  friends  shall  be  friends  to  you,  for  you 
are  my  own," 

Here  the  old  lady  sprang  forward,  and  laying  hold 
of  her  son  by  the  shoulder,  endeavoured  to  pnll  him 
away.  "Contiderwhat  you  are  saying,  Lindsey,  and 
what  yon  are  bringing  on  yourself,  and  your  na 
and  your  family.  You  aro  raving  mad — -that  child 
can  no  more  be  yours  than  it  is  mine.  Will  yon 
explain  yourself,  or  are  we  to  believe  that  you  have 


THE  ETTRICK  BHEPHEED'S  TALES. 


indeed  loat  your  reason  1  I  sa;,  where  is  the  eon- 
^tency  in  supposing  thai  child  can  b«  yonral" 

"It  ia  impoBsible,"  said  Bobin. 

"I  aay  it's  um  mc  a  thing  aa  unpcasible,  Bob," 
quoth  Heg,  "  Hand  your  tongue,  ye  ken  naething 
about  it — it's  juat  as  poeuble  that  it  may  be  hia  as 
another's — I  sal  warrant  whaever  be  aught  it,  it's  no 
corned  there  by  sympathy '.  Od,  if  they  war  to  come 
by  sympathy" 

Here  Meg  iras  interrupted  by  Lindsey,  who  wared 
hia  hand  for  silence — a  circumstance  that  has  sorely 
grieved  the  relater  of  thig  tale — for  of  all  things  he 
would  have  liked  to  have  had  Ueg'a  ideas,  at  full 
length,  of  children  being  produced  by  sympathy. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  Lindaey,  "Imuathave 
appeared  eitravagant  in  my  rapturous  enthagiasm, 
having  foi^t  but  that  you  knew  all  the  circum- 
Btancea  as  well  m  myself.  The  whole  matter  is, 
however,  very  soon  and  veiy  easily  eiplained." 

He  then  left  the  room,  and  all  the  company  gaz- 
ing upon  one  another.  Jane  scarcely  blushed  on 
receiving  the  vehement  proffer  from  Lindsey,  for  hie 
rhapsody  bod  thrown  her  into  a  pleasing  and  tender 
delirium  of  amazement,  which  kept  every  other  feel- 
ing in  suspense. 

In  a  few  seconds  he  returned,  bringing  an  open 
letter  in  his  hand.  "Here  is  the  last  letter,"  said 
he,  "ever  I  received  ftnm  my  brave  and  only  brother; 
a  short  extract  from  which  will  serve  folly  to  clear 
up  the  whole  of  this  Tory  curious  bosiuess." 

He  then  read  as  follows: — "Thos,  yon  see,  that 
for  the  last  fortnight  the  hardships  and  perils  we 
have  encountered  bavebeennuiny  and  grievous;  bnt 
TO  UOHBOW  will  be  decisive  one  way  or  another.  I 
have  a  strong  prepcesession  that  I  shall  not  survive 
the  battle ;  yea,  so  deeply  is  the  idea  impressed  on 
my  mind,  that  with  me  it  amounts  to  an  absolute 
certainty;  therefore,  1  must  confide  a  secret  to  you 
wbich  none  in  the  world  know,  or  in  the  least  thinli 
of,  save  another  and  myself  I  was  privately  mar- 
ried before  I  left  Scotland  to  a  young  lady,  lovely  in 
her  person,  and  amiable  in  her  mannere,  bot  with- 
out any  fortune.  We  resolved,  for  reaaons  that  must 
be  obvious  to  yon,  to  keep  our  marriage  secret,  until 
I  entered  to  the  Aill  poesession  of  my  estate,  and  if 
possible  till  my  return;  but  now  (don't  laugh  at  me, 
my  dear  brother),  being  convinced  that  i  shall  never 
return,  I  entreat  you,  as  a  last  request,  to  find  her 
out  and  afford  her  protection.  It  is  probable  that 
by  this  time  she  may  stand  in  need  of  it.  Her  name 
is  Amelia  M' y,  daughter  to  the  late  mer- 
chant of  that  name  of  the  firm  JI' y  and 

Keynolds.  She  left  her  home  with  me  in  private, 
at  my  earnest  request,  though  weeping  with  anguisb 
at  leaving  a  younger  sister,  a  little  angel  of  mercy, 
whom,  like  the  other,  yon  will  find  every  way  worthy 
of  your  friendship  and  protection.  The  last  letter 
that  I  had  from  her  was  dated  from  London,  the 
7th  of  April,  on  which  day  she  embarked  in  the 
packet  for  Leith,  on  her  way  t«  Join  her  sister,  in 


whose  house,  near  Bristo-Port,  you  will  prob^ly  find 
her.  Farewell,  dear  brother.  Comfort  our  mother ; 
and  O,  for  my  sake,  cherish  and  support  my  dear 
wife  I  We  have  an  awful  prospect  b^ore  ua,  bnt  we 
are  a  handfnl  of  brave  determined  friends,  resolved 
to  conquer  or  die  together." 

The  old  lady  now  snatched  little  George  up  in  her 
arms,  pressed  him  to  her  bosom,  and  shed  abnndance 
of  tears  over  iiim. — "He  is  indeed  my  grandson! 
he  is!  heisl"  oriedghe.  "My  own  dear  George's 
son,  and  he  shall  henceforth  be  cherished  as  iny 

"And  fae  shall  be  mine  too,  mother,"  added 
Lindsey;  "  and  heir  of  all  the  land  which  so  rightly 
belongs  to  bim.  And  she,  who  has  so  disinterest- 
edly adopted  and  brought  up  the  heir  of  Earlhall, 
shall  still  be  his  mother,  if  she  will  accept  of  a  heart 
that  tenders  her  virtues  every  homage,  and  beate  in 
unison  witb  her  own  to  every  tone  of  pity  and  bene- 
volencfc" 

Jane  now  blushed  deeply,  for  the  generous  pro- 
posal was  just  made  while  the  tears  of  joy  were  yet 
trickling  over  her  cheeks  on  account  of  ^e  pleasing 
intelligence  she  had  received  of  the  honour  of  her 
r^retted  siater,  and  the  tank  of  her  cliild.  She 
could  not  answer  a  word — she  looked  steadfastly  at 
the  carpet,  through  tears,  as  if  examining  how  it 
waa  wrought — then  at  a  little  pearl  ring  she  vmrt 
on  her  finger,  and  finally  fell  to  adjusting  some  of 
little  George's  clothes.  They  were  all  silent — it 
waa  a  quaker  meeting,  and  might  have  continned  so 
much  longer,  had  not  the  spirit  fortunately  moved 
Meg, 

"  By  my  oerty,  laird  I  bnt  ye  hoe  made  her  a  good 
offer!  an'  yet  she'll  pretend  te  tarrow  at  takin't! 
But  je're  sure  o'  her,  tak  my  word  for  it.  Ye  dinna 
ken  women.  Bless  ye!  the  young  hizzies  mak  ave 
the  greatest  fike  about  things  that  they  wish  maist 
to  hae.  I  ken  by  mysel— when  Andrew  Pislolfoot 
used  to  come  stamplin  in  to  court  me  i'  the  dark,  I 
wad  hae  cried  (whispering),  '  Get  away  wi'  ye,  ye 
bowled-like  shnrf  I— whar  are  ye  coming  pcchin  an' 
fuffin'temel'  Bless  your  hearti  gin  Andrew  bad 
run  away  when  I  bode  bim,  f  wad  hae  run  after  him. 
an'  grippit  him  by  the  coat-tails,  an'  brought  him 
back.  Little  wiet  I  this  morning,  an'  little  wist 
maa  than  I,  that  things  war  to  turn  out  this  way. 
an'  that  Jcany  was  to  be  our  yonng  lady !  She  waa 
little  tike  it  that  night  she  good  away  greetin  wi' 
the  <»llant  on  her  back  I  D^  Rob,  man,  quo'  1  to 
my  billy,  what  liad  you  and  my  lady  to  do  wi' them  I 
Because  her  day  and  yours  ate  ower,  do  ye  think 
they'll  no  be  courting  aa  long  as  (he  warld  stands; 
an'  the  less  that's  said  about  it  the  better— I  said 

"And  you  said  truly,  Meg,"  r^oined  lindsey. 
"  Now,  pray,  Miss  Jane,  tell  me  what  you  think  of 
my  proposal  1" 

"Indeed,  sir,  "answered  she,  "you  overpower  me. 
I  am  every  way  unworthy  of  the  honoor  yon  propose 
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for  mj  icccptance ;  but  oi  I  caooot  put  with  my 
dear  little  Q«orge,  with  your  leave  I  will  stay  vith 
I    my  lady  and  take  care  of  him-" 

"  Hell,  I  amMnt  that  you  Hbsll  stay  with  my 
mothet  18  h«r  companion.  A  longer  acqiuuntance 
will  coDfirm  Uiat  affection,  which  a  concurrence  of 
erenta  haa  tended  so  sttongty  to  excite." 


It  wae  not  many  months  nntil  this  amiable  pair 
were  united  In  the  bonda  of  matrimony,  and  they 
are  Btill  liring,  esteemed  of  all  their  acquaintances. 
Bamaby  ia  the  taird'a  own  Bhepberd,  and  overuerof 
all  hia  rural  affairs,  and  he  doea  not  fail  at  times  U 
remind  hia  gentle  mistress  of  his  dream  about  the 
eagU  and  the  coriiU, 
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■  WoiAOW  mentions  the  following  stoiy,  but  in  a 
I  manner  so  oonfuaed  and  indefinite,  tba(  it  ia  impoe- 
I  lible  to  comprehend  either  the  connection  of  the  in- 
cidents with  one  another,  or  what  inference  he  wiabes 
to  draw  from  (hem.  The  tixte  seem  to  have  been 
these.  Mr.  John  Haliday  haTing  been  in  hiding  on 
the  hilla,  after  the  batUe  of  Pentland,  became  impa- 
tient to  hear  news  conceniing  the  suffering  of  his 
brethren  who  had  been  in  arms,  and  in  particular  if 
there  were  any  troops  scouring  the  district  in  which 
he  Itad  found  shelter.  Accordin^^Iy,  he  left  hia  hid- 
ing-place in  the  erening,  and  travelled  towatda  the 
valley  until  about  midnight ;  when,  coming  to  the 
honae  of  Gabriel  Johnstone,  and  perceiving  a  light, 
be  determined  on  entering,  as  he  knew  him  to  be  a 
^  devout  man,  and  one  much  concerned  about  the  suf- 
ferings of  the  Church  of  ScoUand. 

Ur.  Haliday,  however,  approached  the  house  with 
great  caution,  for  he  rather  wondered  why  there 
ihoDld  be  a  light  there  at  midnight,  while  at  the 
tame  time  he  neitber  heaid  psalms  singing  nor  the 
accents  of  prayer.  So,  canting  off  his  heavy  shoes, 
for  fear  of  making  a  noise,  he  stole  softly  up  to  the 
little  window  from  whence  the  light  beamed,  and 
peeped  in,  where  he  aaw,  not  Johnstone,  but  another 
man,  whom  he  did  not  know,  in  the  very  act  of  cut- 
tii^  a  soldier's  throat,  white  Johnstone's  daughter, 
a  comely  girl  about  twenty  yean  of  age,  was  stand- 
ing deliberately  by,  and  holding  the  candle  to  him. 
Haliday  was  seixed  with  an  inexpnaaible  terror; 
for  the  floor  was  all  blood,  and  the  man  was  strug- 
gling in  the  Kooiea  of  death,  and  from  his  drees  he 
appeared  ta  he  a  cavalier  of  some  distinction.  So 
completdy  was  the  Covenanter  overcome  with  horror, 
that  he  turned  and  fled  from  the  house  with  all  bis 
might ;  resolved  to  have  no  participation  ui  the  crime, 
and  deeply  grieved  that  he  should  have  witneswd 
inch  an  act  of  depravity  as  a  private  deliberate  mur- 
der, perpetrated  at  such  an  hour,  and  in  inch  a  place, 
by  any  who  professed  te  be  adherents  to  the  reformed 
religion  of  tjie  Scottish  chorcL  So  much  had  Hali- 
day been  confounded  that  he  even  forgot  to  lift  his 


dtoes,  but  fled  without  than ;  and  he  bad  not  r 

above  half  a  bowshot  before  he  came  upon  two  m 
hastening  to  the  house  of  Gabriel  Johnstone.  . 
soon  as  they  pereeived  him  running  towards  them 
they  fled,  and  he  putsoed  them,  for  when  he  saw 
them  so  ready  to  take  alarm,  he  was  sure  they  were 
some  of  the  persecuted  race,  and  tried  eagerly  to 
overtake  them,  exerting  his  utmost  speed,  and  call- 
ing on  them  to  stop.  All  this  only  made  them  run 
the  faster,  and  when  they  came  to  a  feal-dike  they 
separated,  and  ran  diff'erent  ways,  and  he  aoon  there- 
after loet  sight  of  them  both. 

This  boose  when  Johnstone  lived  ia  said  to  have 
been  in  a  lonely  concealed  dell,  not  far  from  Weat 
Linton,  in  what  direction  I  do  not  know ;  but  it  was 
towards  that  village  tbat  Haliday  fled,  not  knowing 
whither  he  went  till  he  came  to  the  bouses.  Having 
no  acquaintances  bere  whom  he  durst  venture  to  ■ 
up,  and  the  morning  having  set  in  frosty,  be  began 
to  conceive  that  it  was  absolutely  necessary  for  him 
to  return  to  the  bouse  of  Gabriel  Johostone,  and  try 
to  r^ain  his  shoea,  as  he  little  knew  when  or  where 
it  might  he  in  bi^  power  to  get  another  pair.  Ac- 
cordingly he  hastened  back  by  a  nearer  path,  and 
coming  to  the  place  before  it  was  day,  found  hia 
shoes.  At  the  same  time  he  heard  a  fierce  conten- 
tion within  the  house,  but  as  there  seemed  to  be  a 
watch,  be  durst  not  approach  it,  but  again  made  his 

Having  brou^t  some  rictuals  along  with  bim,  he 
did  not  return  to  his  hiding-place  that  day,  which 
was  in  a  wild  height  south  of  Biggar,  but  remained 
in  the  moss  of  Craigenganr ;  and  as  aoon  as  it  grew 
dark  he  descended  again  into  the  valley,  det«iiniiied 
to  have  some  communication  with  hia  spedea,  what- 
ever it  might  cost.  Again  he  perceived  a  light  at  a 
distance,  where  he  thought  no  light  should  have 
been.  But  he  went  toward  it,  and  as  he  approached 
he  heard  the  melody  of  pealm-dnging  issuing  from 
the  place,  and  floating  iar  on  the  still  breeze  of  the 
night.  The  Ckivenanter's  spirits  were  cheered,  he 
bad  never  heard  anything  so  sweet;  no,  not  when 
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eifjoying  the  gospel  etraing  in  peace,  and  in  their 
fullest  fmition.  It  was  to  him  the  feast  of  the  soul, 
and  rang  through  his  eara  like  a  hymn  of  paradise. 
He  flew  aa  on  hinda'  feel  to  the  spot,  and  found  the 
reverend  and  devout  Mr.  Livingston  in  the  act  of 
divine  worship,  in  an  old  void  bam  on  the  landa  of 
SUpperfield,  with  agreat  number  of  serious  and  pions 
people,  who  were  all  mach  affected  both  b;  his 
prayers  and  discourse. 

After  the  worship  was  ended.  Holiday  made  op 
to  the  minister,  among  many  others,  to  congistalate 
him  on  the  splendour  of  hia  discourse,  and  implore 
"a  further  supply  of  the  same  milk  of  redeeming 
grace,  with  which  thej  foand  their  souls  nourished, 
cherished,  and  eialted."  Indeed,  it  is  quite  con- 
sistent with  human  nature  to  suppose,  that  the 
whole  of  the  circumstances  under  which  this  small 
commanity  of  Christians  met,  could  not  miss  ren- 
dering their  devotions  impressive.  They  were  a 
proscribed  race,  and  were  meeting  at  the  penalty  of 
their  lives ;  thnr  dome  of  worship,  a  waste  house  in 
the  wilderness,  and  the  season,  the  dead  hour  of  the 
night,  had  of  themselrea  tints  of  sublimity  which 
could  not  fail  to  make  impressions  on  the  souls  of 
the  worshippers.  The  good  man  complied  with 
their  request,  and  appointed  another  meeting  at  the 
same  place,  on  a  future  night, 

Ualiday  having  been  formerly  well  acqnainted 
with  the  preacher,  convoyed  him  on  his  way  home, 
where  tbey  condoled  with  one  another  on  the  hard- 
ness of  their  lots ;  and  Holiday  told  him  of  the  scene 
he  had  witnessed  at  the  honae  of  Oabriel  Johnstone. 
The  heart  of  the  good  mdnister  was  wmng  with 
grief,  and  he  deplored  the  madness  and  malice  of 
the  people  who  had  committed  an  act  Uiat  wonld 
bring  down  tenfold  vengeance  on  the  heads  of  the 
whole  persecuted  race.  At  length  it  was  resolved 
between  them,  that  as  soon  as  it  was  day,  they 
would  go  and  reconnoitre;  and  if  tbey  found  the 
case  of  the  aggravated  natnre  they  suspected,  they 
would  themselves  be  the  first  to  expose  it,  and  give 
the  perpetrators  up  tojustice. 

Accordingly,  neit  morning  they  took  another 
man  into  the  secret,  a  William  Banldn,  one  of  Mr. 
Livingston's  elders,  and  the  three  went  away  to 
Johnstone's  house,  to  investigate  the  case  of  the 
cavalier's  murder;  but  there  was  a  guard  of  three 
armed  men  who  opposed  them,  and  neither  promises, 
nor  threatenings,  nor  all  the  minister's  eloquence, 
could  induce  them  (o  give  way  one  inch.  They  stud 
they  could  not  conceive  what  they  were  seeking 
there,  and  aa  they  saspected  they  come  for  no  good 
purpose,  they  were  determined  that  thej  should  riot 
enter.  It  was  in  vain  that  Mr.  Livirkgston  informed 
them  of  his  name  and  sacr«d  calling,  and  his  friend- 
ship for  the  owner  of  the  house,  and  the  cause  which 
he  liad  espoused ;  the  men  continued  obstinate;  and 
when  he  asked  to  speak  a  word  to  Gabriel  Johnstone 
himself,  they  shook  their  heads,  and  said,  "hewonld 
never  see  him  again."     The  men  then  advised  the 


intruders  to  take  themselves  off  without  any  more 
delay,  lest  a  worse  thing  should  befall  them ;  and 
as  they  continued  to  motion  them  away,  with  the 
most  impatient  gestures,  the  kind  divine  and  his 
associates  thought  meet  to  retire,  and  leave  the 
matter  as  it  was ;  and  thus  waa  this  mysterious 
affair  hushed  up  in  silence  and  darkness  for  that 
time,  no  tongue  having  been  heard  to  mention 
further  than  as  above  recited.  The  three  armed 
men  were  all  unknown  to  the  others,  but  Holiday 
observed,  that  one  of  them  was  the  very  youth  whom 
he  saw  cutting  off  the  soldier's  head  with  a  knife. 

The  rage  and  cruelty  of  the  popish  party  seemed 
tj}  gather  new  virulence  every  day,  inflnencing  all 
the  counsels  of  the  king ;  and  the  persecution  of  the 
nonconfbnnieta  was  proportionably  severe.  0 
new  act  of  council  was  issued  after  another,  i 
tending  to  root  the  Covenanters  out  of  Scotland,  b 
it  had  only  the  effect  of  malting  their  tenets  st 
dearer  to  them.  The  longed-for  night  of  the  mo 
ing  in  the  old  bay -bam  at  length  arrived,  and  it  was 
attended  by  a  still  greater  number  than  that  on 
preceding.  A  more  motley  group  can  hardly  be 
conceived  than  appeared  in  the  ham  that  night,  and 
the  lamps  being  weak  and  dim,  rendered  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  assembly  still  mora  striking.  It 
was,  however,  observed,  that  about  the  middle  of 
the  service,  a  number  of  fellows  came  in  with  broad 
slonch  bonnets,  and  watch  coats  or  cloaks  about 
them,  who  placed  themselves  in  eqaal  divirions  at 
the  two  doors,  and  remained  without  uneovering 
their  heads,  two  of  them  being  busily  engaged  in 
taking  notes.  Before  Mr.  Livingston  b^an  the 
last  prayer,  however,  he  desired  the  men  to  uncover, 
whidi  they  did,  and  the  service  went  on  to  the  end, 
but  no  sooner  had  the  minister  pronounced  the  word 
Amen,  than  the  group  of  late  comers  threw  off  their 
cloaks,  and  drawing  out  swords  and  pistols,  their 
commander,  one  Qeneral  Drummond,  charged  the 
whole  congregation,  in  the  king's  name,  to  surrender. 

A  BCene  of  the  utmost  confu^on  msoed;  the 
lights  being  extinguished,  many  of  the  young  men 
hnrst  through  the' roof  of  the  old  bam  in  every  direc. 
tioo,  and  though  many  shots  were  fired  at  them  in 
the  dark,  great  numbers  escaped ;  but  Mr.  Living- 
ston, and  other  eleven,  were  retained  prisoners  and 
conveyed  to  Edinburgh,  where  they  were  examined 
before  the  council,  and  cast  into  prison ;  among 
prisoners  waa  Mr.  Holiday,  and  the  identical  young 
man  whom  he  had  seen  in  the  act  of  murdering  the 
cavalier,  and  who  turned  out  to  be  a  Mr.  John 
Lindsay,  from  Edinburgh,  who  hod  been  at  the 
battle  of  Pentland,  and  in  hiding  afterwards. 

Great  waa  the  lamentation  for  the  loss  of  Mr. 
Livingston,  who  was  so  highly  esteemed  by  his 
hearers :  the  short  extracts  from  his  sermons  in  the 
bam,  that  were  produced  against  him  on  his  trial, 
prove  him  to  have  been  a  man  endowed  with'talents 
somewhat  above  tJie  greater  part  of  his  oontempo- 
raries.     His  text  thot  night,  it  appears,  had  been 


A  TALE  OP  PENTLAND. 
Uken  from  Geoeaui :  "  And  Ood  8>ir  the  mckedncsB  ;  Deaaed  in  the  cottage  at  midnight,  for  it  had  made 


was  great  in  the  earth,  and  that 
ereiy  imaguution  of  the  thoughts  of  his  heart  was 
onl;  evil  coatinnsllj. "  One  of  the  quoted  paaaagee 
lunathna;— 

"And  Thile  we  have  thua  ample  experience  of 
the  efftcU  of  lin,  we  haTe  also  abundance  of  examples 
Kt  before  n«  of  sin  itself,  yea,  in  its  most  hideous 
aipeet;  for  behold  how  it  abounds  among  ui  all, 
but  dueQ;  among  the  rulen  and  nobleeof  the  land! 
Dare  I  mentioa  to  you  thoee  crimes  of  thein  which 
cause  the  sun  of  heaven  to  blush  and  hide  his  bead 
as  ashamed  of  the  sight  of  their  abominationa  1 
Dare  I  mention  to  jou  the  extent  of  their  blas- 
phemiea  againat  that  God  who  made  them,  and  the 
Ssviourwho  died  to  redeem  tJteinl— their  cuimng 
and  swearing,  Sabbath-breaking,  chambering,  and 
■antonaeaa :  and,  abore  all,  their  trampling  upon 
the  blood  of  the  covenant,  and  pouring  out  the  blood 
of  saints  and  martyrs  like  water  on  the  face  of  the 
eaith )  Becanae  of  those  the  land  moumeth,  and 
by  these,  multitudes,  which  no  man  can  nojaber, 
are  plunging  their  souls  into  irretrievable  and  eternal 
rain.  But  some  say,  0  these  are  bonouiable  meni 
amiable,  upright,  and  good  moral  men — though  no 
great  profcason  of  religion.  But  1  say,  my  breth- 
ren, alack  and  well-a-day  for  their  Qprightnen  and 
hoDOor!  wtdch,  if  ever  they  come  to  be  tried  by  the 
teat  of  the  divine  law,  and  by  the  example  of  him  who 
was  holiuesH  itaelf,  will  be  found  miaerably  short- 
coming. So  true  it  is  that  the  kings  of  the  earth 
have  combined  to  plot  against  the  Lord  and  his 
anointed.  Let  na,  therefore.  Join  togetherin  break- 
iug  their  bandi  and  casting  their  cords  from  us. 
As  for  myself,  as  a  member  of  this  poor  penecuted 
Church  of  Scotland,  and  an  unworthy  minister  of  it, 
I  hereby  call  upon  you  all,  in  the  naiue  of  Qod,  to 
set  your  faces,  yoar  hearts,  and  yoar  hands  against 
sU  inch  acta,  which  are  or  shall  be  paaaed,  againat 
the  covenanted  work  of  reformation  in  this  kingdom; 
that  we  here  declare  ouiaelves  free  of  the  guUt  of 
them,  and  piay  that  Ood  may  put  this  in  record  in 

These  words  having  been  awom  to,  and  Mr.  Liv- 
ingMon  not  denying  them,  a  sharp  debate  arose  in 
the  connril  what  punishment  to  award.  The  king's 
advocate  urged  the  utility  of  sending  him  forthwith 
to  the  gallows;  but  some  friends  in  the  couDcil  got 
his  sentence  commuted  to  banishmenti  and  he  was 
accordingly  banished  the  kingdom.  Six  more, 
■gainst  whom  nothing  could  be  proven,  forther  than 
their  having  been  present  at  a  conventicle,  were 
sentenced  to  imprisonment  for  two  months ;  among 
this  number  Haliday  was  one.  The  other  five  were 
condemned  to  be  executed  at  the  cioaa  of  Edinbuigh, 
on  the  l-lth  of  December  following;  and  among  diis 
last  oahappy  ntunbei  was  Hr.  John  Lindsay. 

Haliday  now  tried  all  the  means  he  could  devise 
to  gvn  an  interview  with  Lindsay,  to  have  some 
eiplaoation  of  the  extraordinary  scene  he  had  wit- 


fearful  impression  upon  hia  mind,  and  he  a 
could  get  rid  of  it  for  a  moment ;  having  stilt  in  bis 
mind'a  eye  a  beautiful  country  maiden  standing 
with  a  pleased  face,  holding  a  candle,  and  Lindsay 
in  the  meantime  at  his  horrid  task.  His  endea- 
V0UI8,  however,  were  all  in  vain,  for  they  were  in 
different  prisons,  and  the  Jailer  paid  no  attention  to 
his  requests.  But  there  was  a  gentleman  in  f 
privy  couudl  that  year,  whose  name,  1  think,  i 
Gilmour,  to  whose  candour  Haliday  conceived  that 
both  he  and  some  of  bis  associalea  owed  their  lives. 
To  this  gentleman,  therefore,  he  applied  by  letter, 
requesting  a  private  interview  with  him,  as  be  had 
a  ungular  instance  of  barbarity  U 
which  it  would  be  well  h>  inquire  into  while  the 
possibility  of  doing  so  remained,  for  the  access  to  i 
would  soon  be  sealed  for  ever.  The  gentleman  ai 
tended  immediately,  and  Haliday  revealed  to  hii 
the  circumstances  previously  mentioned,  stating 
that  the  murderer  now  lay  in  the  Tolboolb  jail, 
iwder  sentence  of  death. 

Gilmour  appeared  much  iiii«reet«d,  as  well  aa 
astonished  at  the  narrative,  and  taking  out  a  note- 
book, be  looked  over  some  dates,  ahd  then  observed, 
"This  date  of  yours  tallies  exactly  with  one  of  my 
own,  relating  to  an  incident  of  the  sams  sort,  but 
the  cdrcumstancea  narrated  are  bo  different,  (hat  I 
must  conceive,  either  that  you  are  mistaken,  or 
that  you  are  tramping  up  this  story  to  screen  some 
other  guilty  person  or  persons. " 

Haliday  disclumed  all  such  motives,  and  pene- 
vered  in  his  atUetations.  Gilmour  then  took  him 
along  with  bim  to  the  Tolbootb  prison,  where  the 
two  were  admitted  to  a  private  interview  with  the 
prisoner,  and  there  charged  him  with  the  ci  ~ 
murder  in  such  a  place  and  on  such  a  night ;  but 
he  denied  the  whole  with  disdain.  Haliday  told  him 
that  it  was  in  vun  for  him  to  deny  it,  for  he  beheld 
him  in  the  very  act  of  perpetrating  the  murder  with 
his  own  eyes,  while  Gabriel  Johnstone's  daughter 
stood  deliberately  and  held  the  candle  to  him. 

"Hidd  your  tongue,  fellow  I"  said  Lindsay,  dis- 
dainfully, "for  you  knoir  not  what  you  are  saying. 
What  a  cowardly  dog  you  must  be  by  your  own 
account  I  tf  you  saw  me  murdering  a  gentleman 
cavalier,  why  did  you  not  rush  in  to  hia  assist- 

"I  could  not  have  saved  the  gentleman  then," 
s^  Haliday,  "and  I  thought  it  not  meet  to  inter- 
meddle in  such  a  scene  of  blood. " 

"It  was  as  well  for  you  that  you  did  not,"  said 
Lindsay. 

"Then  you  acknowledge  being  in  the  cottage  of 
the  dell  that  night  V  njd  Gilmour. 

"And  if  I  was,  what  is  that  to  you  1  Or  what  is 
it  now  to  me,  or  any  persoD  1  1  vrat  there  on  the 
night  specified ;  but  I  am  ashamed  of  the  part  I 
there  acted,  and  am  now  well  requited  for  it  Yes, 
requited  as  I  ought  to  be,  so  let  it  rest;  for  not 
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e  syllable  of  the 


shall  Uij  01 


Thus  thej  irere  obliged  to  leave  the  prisoner,  and 
forthwith  Gilmour  led  Halida?  up  a  Btoir  to  a  lodg- 
ing in  the  Parliameut  Square,  where  they  found  a 
gentleman  lying  sick  in  bed,  to  whom  Mr.  Gilmour 
said,  after  inquiring  after  hia  health,  "Brother 
Bobert,  I  concave  that  we  two  hare  found  out  the 
young  man  who  saved  jour  life  at  the  cottage  among 
the 


"  I  would  give  the  half  of  all  I  possess  that  this 
were  true,"  said  the  sick  gentleman;  "who  or  where 
is  he?" 

"If  I  am  right  in  my  coi^ecture,"  said  the  privy 
councillor,  "be  is  lying  in  the  Tolbooth  jail  there 
under  sentence  of  death,  and  has  but  a  few  days  to 
live.  But  tell  me,  brother,  could  you  know  him, 
or  have  you  any  recollection  of  his  appearancel" 

"Alaal  1  have  nooe!"  said  the  other,  monm- 
fully,  "for  I  was  insensible,  through  the  loss  of 
blood,  the  whole  time  I  was  under  his  protection; 
and  if  I  ever  heard  hie  nunc  I  have  lost  it :  the 
whole  of  that  period  being  a  total  blank  in  my 
memory.  But  be  must  be  a  hero  of  the  finit  lank; 
and  therefore,  0  my  dear  brother,  save  him  what- 


"Hie  life  is  justly  forfeited  to  the  laws  of  his 
country,  brother,"  aaid  Oilmoor,  "and  he  must  die 
with  the  rest," 

"He  shall  not  die  with  the  rest  if  I  should  die 
for  him,"  cried  the  sick  man,  vehemently;  "I  will 
move  heaven  and  earth  before  my  brave  deliverer 
shall  die  like  a  felon." 

"Calm  yooreelf,  brother,  and  trust  that  part  to 
me,"  sud  Oilmour;  "I  think  my  influence  saved 
the  life  of  this  gentleman,  as  well  ss  the  lives  of 
some  others,  and  it  was  all  on  account  of  the  feeling 
of  respect  I  had  for  the  party,  one  of  whom,  or, 
rather  I  should  say  two  of  whom,  acted  such  a  noble 
and  distinguished  part  tonant  you.  But  pray  un- 
deceive this  gentleman  by  narrating  the  facta  to 
him,  in  which  he  cannot  miss  to  be  ioter^ted." 
The  Mck  man,  whose  name  it  seems,  if  I  remember 
aright,  was  Captain  Robert  Oilmour,  of  the  volun- 
teers, then  proceeded  as  follow  :— 

"There  having  been  high  rewards  ofl%red  for  the 
apprehension  of  some  south -country  gentlemen, 
whose  correspondence  with  Mr,  Welch,  and  some 
other  of  the  fanatics,  had  been  intercepted,  I  took 
advantage  of  information  I  obtained  regarding  the 
place  of  their  retreat,  and  set  out,  certain  of  appre- 
hending two  of  them  at  least. 

"Accordingly  1  went  off  one  morning  about  the 
beginning  of  November,  with  only  five  followers,  well 
armed  and  mounted.  We  left  Oilmertou  long  before 
it  was  light,  and  having  a  trusty  guide,  rode  straight 
to  their  hiding-place,  where  wo  did  not  arrive  till 
toworda  the  evening,  when  we  started  them.  They 
were  seven  in  number,  and  were  armed  with  swords 
and  bludgeons :  but,  being  apprised  of  our  approach. 


they  fled  from  us,  and  took  shelter  in  a  menus,  into 
which  it  was  impossible  to  follow  them  on  hoisebaek. 
But  perceiving  three  men  more  on  another  bill, 
I  thought  there  was  no  time  to  lose;  so  giving  one 
of  my  men  our  horses  to  hold,  the  rest  of  ns 
vanced  into  the  morass  with  drawn  swords  and  loaded 
horse  pistols.  1  called  to  them  to  surrender,  but 
they  stood  upon  their  gnsrd,  determined  on  res 
ance;  and  just  while  we  were  involved  to  the  knees 
in  the  mire  of  the  morass,  they  broke  in  upon  us, 
pell-mell,  and  for  about  two  minutes  the  engage- 
ment was  very  sharp.  There  was  an  old  man  struck 
me  a  terrible  blow  with  a  bludgeon,  and  was  just 
about  to  repeat  it  when  I  brought  him  down  with  a 
shot  from  my  pistoL  A  young  fellow  then  ran  at 
me  with  his  sword,  and  as  I  still  stuck  in  the  m< 
I  could  not  ward  the  blow,  so  that  he  got  a 
stroke  at  my  neck,  meaning,  without  doubt,  to 
off  my  head;  and  he  would  have  done  it  had  his 
sword  been  sharp.  As  it  was,  he  cut  it  to  the  bone, 
and  opened  one  of  the  jugular  veins.  I  fell,  but  my 
men  firing  a  volley  in  their  faces  at  that  moment, 
they  fled.  It  seems  we  did  the  same,  without  loss 
of  time ;  for  I  must  now  take  my  narrative  from  the 
report  oi  others,  as  I  remember  no  more  that  passed. 
Hy  men  bore  me  on  their  arms  to  our  horses,  ai 
then  mounted  and  fled;  trying  all  that  they  could 
to  staunch  the  bleeding  of  my  wound.  But  perceiv- 
ing a  party  coming  running  down  a  hill,  as  witb 
the  intent  of  cutting  off  their  retreat,  and  li»ing  all 
hopee  of  saving  my  life,  they  carried  me  into  a  « 
toge  in  a  wild  lonely  retreat,  commended  me  to  t 
care  of  the  inmates,  and,  after  telling  them  i 
name,  and  in  what  manner  I  had  received  my  death 
wound,  they  thought  proper  to  provide  for  their  oi 
safety,  and  so  escaped. 

"The  only  inmates  of  that  lonely  bouse,  at  least 
at  that  present  time,  were  a  lover  and  his  mistress, 
both  Intercommuned  Whigs;  andwhenmymen 
me  on  the  floor,  the  blood,  which  tbey  bad  hitherto 
restrained  in  part,  burst  oat  afredi  and  delnged  the 
floor.  The  young  man  said  it  was  best  to  put 
out  of  my  pun,  but  the  girl  wept  and  prayed  him 
rather  to  render  me  some  aasietance.  '0  Johnny. 
man,  howcanyouspeak  that  gate)'  criedsbe.  'sup- 
pose he  be  our  mortal  enemy,  he  is  ay  ane  o'  God's 
cieaturee,  an'  has  a  soul  to  be  saved  as  well  as  either 
you  or  me ;  an'  a  soldier  is  obliged  to  do  as  h 
bidden.  Now  Johnny,  ye  ken  ye  war  learned  h 
a  doctor  o'  phyuc :  wad  ye  no  rather  tty  to  stop  the 
blooding  and  save  the  young  officer's  life,  as  tither 
kill  him,  or  let  him  blood  to  death  on  onr  floor, 
when  the  blame  o'  the  murder  might  fa'  on  ns  V 

'"Now,  the  blemJng  of  heaven  light  on  yonr  head, 
my  dear  Sally !'  said  the  lover,  'for  yon  have  spoken 
the  very  sentiments  of  my  heart;  and,  since  it  is 
your  deaire,  though  we  should  both  rue  it,  I  here 
vow  to  you  that  I  will  not  only  endeavour  to  i 
bis  life,  but  I  will  defend  it  sgainst  our  own  party 
to  the  last  drop  of  my  blood.' 


A  TALE  OF   PEHTLASD. 


"He  than  began,  md  in  spite  of  mj  (Mbk  airag- 
gltg,  who  knew  not  eiUier  vhkt  I  iru  dtung  or  anf- 
tttriBg,  aewed  up  the  hideous  gub  in  m?  throtit  knd 
Beck,  tying  ereij  itilch  by  itaelf ;  and  the  home  not 
being  ^le  to  prodace  a  pair  of  adtaoa,  it  aeems  thkt 
he  cat  off  kll  (b*  oddi  and  ends  of  the  stitching  with 
a  Uige,  (harp  gully  knifb,  tnd  it  wu  likely  to  hare 
bem  during  the  operation  that  this  gcnUeman 
duaced  to  look  in  at  the  window.  He  then  bathed 
the  woond  for  an  hoar  with  dotlia  dipped  in  coU 
water,  dneaed  it  with  plaater  of  wood-betony,  and 
pot  me  to  bed,  expteniiig  to  his  sweetheart  the  most 
TiTid  hopes  of  my  racorery. 

"These  operations  were  scarcely  finished,  when 
the  maid's  (wo  brothers  came  home  From  their  hid- 
iag-plaoe ;  and  it  seems  they  would  hare  beeu  thine 
mni^  sooner  had  not  tliis  gentleman  given  them  ehase 
in  the  contrary  direction.  They,  seeing  the  floor  all 
eorerad  with  blood,  inquired  the  cause  with  wild  tre- 
pidation of  manner.  Their  Kister  was  the  first  to  in- 
Girm  them  of  what  had  happened ;  on  which  both  the 
yonng  men  gripped  to  their  weapons,  and  the  eldest, 
Samuel,  cried  out  with  the  vehemence  of  a  maniae, 
'Blessed  be  the  righteous  arenger  of  blood!  Hoo! 
Is  it  then  tme  that  the  Lord  bath  delivered  our 
greatest  enemy  into  our  handsl'  'Hold,  hold, 
dearest  bratherl'  cried  the  maid,  spreading  out  her 
arms  before  Mm,  'Would  you  kill  a  helpless  yonng 
man,  lying  in  a  state  of  insensibility  1  What,  sl- 
thongh  the  Almighty  hath  put  his  life  in  your  hand, 
will  he  not  require  the  blood  of  you,  shed  in  such  a 
base  and  cowardly  way  1' 

'"Hold  your  peace,  foolish  girl,'  cried  he,  in  the 
ume  furious  stcun,  '  I  tell  yon  if  he  had  a  thousand 
lives  1  would  saeriflce  then  all  this  moment  t  Woe 
be  to  this  old  rusty  and  ftzenless  sword,  that  did  not 
sever  his  head  fram  his  body,  when  I  had  a  fail 
chance  in  the  open  field  1  Nevertheless  he  shall  die; 
for  you  do  not  yet  know  that  he  hath,  within  these 
fe*  hooia,  murdered  our  father,  whose  blood  is  yet 
wsnn  aronnd  him  on  the  bleak  height.' 

'"Oh!  merciful  heavenl  killed  our  father!' 
screamed  the  girl,  and  flinging  henelf  down  on  the 
resUng'Chair,  she  fainted  away.  The  two  brothers 
i^arded  not,  but  with  their  bared  weapons,  made 
towards  the  closet,  intent  on  my  blood,  and  both 
vowing  I  should  die  if  1  had  a  thousand  lives.  The 
stranger  interfered,  and  thrust  himself  into  the  closet 
door  before  them,  swearing  that,  before  they  com- 
mitted so  cowardly  a  murder,  they  should  first  make 
thmr  way  through  his  body.  A  long  scene  of  ex- 
postulation and  bitter  altercation  then  ensued,  which 
it  is  needless  to  recapitulate;  both  parties  refusing 
to  yield.  Samuel  at  the  last  got  into  an  ungovern- 
able rage,  and  raising  his  weapon,  he  said,  furiously, 
'How  dare  yon,  sir,  mar  my  righteous  vengeance 
when  my  father's  blood  calls  to  me  fVom  the  dreary 
h^ghts  I  Or  how  dictate  to  me  in  my  own  house  1 
Either  staod  aside  this  moment,  or  thy  blood  be 
npon  thine  own  head ! ' 


"■I'll  dictate  to  anyone,  if  he  will  not  hearken 
to  resaon,'  said  the  young  soiseou;  'therefore  strike 
at  your  periL' 

"Samuel  retreated  one  step  to  have  full  sway  for 
his  weapon,  and  the  fury  depicted  on  his  countenance 
proved  his  determination.  But  in  a  moment,  his 
gallant  opponent  closed  with  him,  and  holding  np 
his  wrist  with  hia  left  hand,  he  with  the  right  be- 
stowed on  him  a  blow  with  each  enei^,  that  he  fell 
fiat  on  the  fioor,  among  the  soldier's  blood.  The 
youngest  then  ran  on  their  antagonist  with  his  sword, 
and  wounded  him,  but  the  next  moment  he  was 
lying  beside  bis  brother.  He  then  disarmed  them 
both,  and  still  not  thinking  himself  quite  safe  with 
them,  he  tied  both  their  hands  behind  their  backs, 
and  had  then  time  to  pay  attention  to  the  young 
woman,  who  was  inconsolable  for  the  Idsb  of  her 
fiither,  yet  deprecated  the  idea  of  murdering  the 
wounded  man.  As  soon  as  her  brothera  came  fairly 
to  their  senses,  she  and  her  lover  b^an  and  eipoS' 
tulaied  with  them  on  the  impropriety  and  unman- 
lioess  of  the  attempt,  until  Uiey  became  all  of  one 
mind,  and  the  two  brothers  sgreed  to  join  in  the  de- 
fence of  the  wounded  gentleman  ttoTo  all  of  their 
own  party,  autil  he  waa  rescued  by  hia  friends,  which 
tbey  did.  But  it  was  the  maid's  simple  eloquence 
that  finally  prevailed  with  the  fierce  Covenanters, 
in  whom  a  spirit  of  retaliation  seemed  inherent 

"'0  my  dear  brothers,' said  she,  weeping,  'calm 
yourselves,  and  think  like  men  and  like  CbriiiUans. 
There  has  been  enough  0'  blood  shed  for  s'e  day, 
and  if  ye  wad  out  him  a'  to  inches  it  couldoa  restore 
our  hther  to  life  again,  Na,  na,  it  couldna  bring 
batk.  the  soul  that  has  departed  frae  this  weary  scene 
o'  sin,  sorrow,  and  suffering;  and  if  ye  wad  but  mind 
the  ffOTimn  o'  our  blessed  Savionr  ye  wadna  let  re- 
venge rankle  in  your  hearts  that  gatb  An'  o'er  on' 
aboon  a',  it  appears  that  the  yonng  officer  was  orJy 
doing  what  he  conceived  to  be  his  bounden  duty, 
and  at  the  moment  was  really  acting  in  defence 
of  his  own  life.  Since  it  is  the  will  of  the  Almighty 
to  lay  these  grievous  sufferings  on  our  coTenaated 
church,  why  not  suffer  patiently,  along  with  your 
brethren,  in  obedience  to  that  will ;  for  it  is  na  like 
to  be  a  private  act  of  cruelty  or  rerei^e  that  is  to 
prove  favourable  to  our  forlorn  cause." 

"When  my  brothers  came  at  last,  with  a  number 
of  my  men,  and  took  me  away,  the  only  thing  I  re- 
member seeing  in  the  house  was  the  corpse  of  the 
old  man  whom  I  bad  shot,  and  the  beautiful  girl 
standing  weeping  over  the  body;  and  certainly  my 
heart  smote  me  in  such  a  manner  that  I  would  not 
experience  the  same  feeling  again  for  tbe  highest  of 
this  world's  benefits.  That  comely  young  maiden, 
and  her  brave  intrepid  lover,  it  would  be  the  utmost 
ingratitude  »n  me,  or  in  any  of  my  family,  ever  to 
forget ;  for  it  is  scarcely  possible  that  a  man  can  ever 
be  ^ain  in  the  same  drcumstances  ss  1  was,  having 
been  preserved  ftom  death  in  the  house  of  the  man 
whom  my  hand  had  just  deprived  of  life." 
i  IS 


THE  ETTEICK  SHEPHEHD'9  TALES. 


Juat  M  he  ended,  the  sick  nnrae  peeped  in,  which 
she  had  done  several  timea  before,  and  said,  "Will 
jimi  honour  bood  be  disengaged,  d'ye  think  1  for  ye 
see,  because  there's  a  lass  Tanting  to  speak  till 
ye." 

"A  lass,  DUiBC?  what  lass  can  hare  any  bnsineas 
with  me  1  what  ia  she  like  1" 

"  Oo  'deed,  air,  the  lasa  is  weel  enough,  for  that 
part  o't,  but  she  may  be  nae  better  than  she  should 
be  for  a'  that ;  ye  ken,  I's  no  answer  for  that,  for  ye 
see,  because  like  is  an  ill  mark :  but  she  has  been 
aftca  Qp,  speering  after  ye,  an'  gude  troth  she's  ftdrly 
in  nettle-eamest  now,  for  she  winna  gang  awa  till 
she  Bee  your  honour." 

The  nurse  being  desired  to  show  her  in,  a  comely 
girl  entered,  with  a  timid  step,  and  seemed  ready  to 
faint  with  trepidation.  She  had  a  mantle  on,  and 
a  hood  that  covered  much  of  her  face.  The  privy 
councillor  spoke  to  her,  desiring  her  to  come  forward, 
and  say  her  errand;  on  which  she  said  that  "she 
only  wanted  a  preerat  word  wi'  the  captAin,  if  he 
was  that  neel  as  to  speak  to  ane."  He  looked  over 
the  bed,  and  desired  her  to  say  on,  for  that  gentle- 
man was  his  brother,  from  whom  he  kept  no  secreta. 
After  a  hard  struggle  with  her  diffidence,  bnt  on  the 
other  hand,  prompted  by  (he  urgency  of  the  case, 
she  at  last  got  out,  "I'm  aoco  glad  to  see  you  sae 
weel  corned  round  again,  though  I  daresay  ye'll 
maybe  no  ken  wba  I  am.  But  it  was  me  that  nuned 
ye,  an'  took  care  o'  ye,  in  our  honee,  when  your  head 
was  amaist  cuttit  off." 

There  was  not  another  word  required  to  draw  forth 
the  most  ardent  expressions  of  kindness  from  the 
two  brothers;  on  which  the  poor  girl  took  courage, 
and  after  several  showers  of  tears  she  said,  with  many 
bitter  sobs,  "  There's  a  poor  lad  wha,  in  my  humble 
opinion,  saved  your  life,  an'  wha  is  just  gaun  to  be 


hanged  the  day  after  the  mom.  I  wad  unco  fain 
b%  your  honour's  Interest  to  get  his  life  spared. " 

"  Say  not  another  word,  my  dear  good  giri,"  aud 
the  councillor,  "for  though  I  hardly  know  bow  1 
can  intercede  for  a  rebel  who  haa  taken  up  arms 
against  the  government,  yet,  for  your  sake  and  his, 
my  beat  interest  shall  be  exerted." 

' '  Oh,  ye  maun  juat  say,  sir,  that  the  poor  Whige 
were  driven  to  desperation,  and  that  this  young  man 
was  misled  by  others  in  the  fervour  and  enthosiaiBm 
of  youth.  What  else  can  ye  say1  but  ye'regood! 
oh,  ye'ro  very  good  1  and  on  my  knees  I  b^  that  ye 
winna  loee  any  time,  for  indeed  there  is  nae  time  to 

The  councillor  lifted  her  kindly  by  both  handa, 
and  desired  her  to  stay  with  his  brother's  nurae  till 
his  return,  on  which  he  went  away  to  the  president, 
and  in  half  an  hour  returned  with  a  reapito  for  the 
convict,  John  Lindsay,  for  three  days,  which  be  gave 
to  the  girl,  along  with  an  order  for  her  admittance 
to  the  prisoner.  She  thanked  him  with  the  t«ais  in 
her  eyes,  but  added,  "  Oh,  air,  will  he  and  I  then 
be  obliged  to  part  for  ever  at  the  end  of  three  days?" 

"  Keep  op  your  heart,  and  eneonrage  your  lover," 
said  he,  ' '  and  meet  me  here  again  on  Thursday  at 
this  same  hour,  for  till  the  council  meet  nothing 
further  than  this  can  be  obtained." 

It  may  well  be  conceived  bow  much  the  poor  for- 
lorn prisoner  was  astonished  when  his  own  beloved 
Sally  entered  to  him,  with  the  reprieve  in  her  hand, 
and  how  much  bis  whole  soul  dilated  when,  on  the 
Thursday  following,  abe  presented  him  with  a  &ee 
pardon.  They  were  afterwards  married,  when  the 
Gilmours  took  them  under  their  protection.  lind- 
say  became  a  highly  qualified  sorgeon,  and  the  de- 
scendants of  this  intrepid  youth  occupy  respectable 
situations  in  Edinburgh  to  this  present  day. 


EWAN   M'GABHAR. 


Ik  m;  peregiinktiODB  through  the  North  EighltndB 
I  ctme  Dpon  ■  lu^  tuid  roraantic  Uke,  in  tb«  codo- 
[    ttjoftheH'KenziegiCalledLochHftri.or 9t.  Hsry'g 
'    Loch,  the  wne  dea^n&tioo  with  Ihkt  of  mj  own 
'    beloTed  lake,  but  oiiginating  in  a  different  language. 
It  ia  one  of  the  most  romantic  placet  in  the  world; 
qieckJed  with  beautifnl  ialets,  and  DTerbUng  by  tro- 
mendons  monntaim,  gome  of  them  qnitfl  Bpiial,  and 
,    white  as  mow.    I  spent  a  number  of  daja  about  thu 
I    endunting  lake,  Boiling,  fishing,  and  shooting  goilB, 
with  the  U'Kenxieaof  AnUair,  and  M'lntireof  Lnt- 
teiewe.     With  this  latter  gentleman  I  made  a  dny'n 
exeomioD  towards  tl|e  north  part  of  the  Lntterewe 
!   eilaU,  and  certainlv  was  highly  gratified ;  for  such 
fTOups  of  grandeur,  horror,  and  sublimity  I  hare 
I    nerer  yet  aeen.     Seqae9l«red  dells,  surrounded  by 
inaoeeanble  clifb,  riataa  of  grim,  vast,  sod  yawning 
oreniE,  were  ererywhere  opening  upon  ns,  ao  that 
'    we  were  aoon  entangled  in  a  wildemeea  of  wondera, 
out  of  which  none  but  a  well  exparieneed  guide  oonld 
b»e  extricated  db. 
At  length  he  said  he  would  show  me  the  grMteat 
'    enriomt;  of  all,  and  led  me  a  long  way  to  the  south- 
I    west,  to  see  a  remarkable  cavern.     It  was  a  place  of 
borrid  grondenr,  and  most  difficult  of  access,  and  ia 
called  Uadha-na  Kigh,  or  the  King's  Son's  Cave.    I 
aaked  Mr.  H'latire  how  it  came  to  reoeire  that  dig- 
nifled  title.     "  I  will  tell  you  tbat,"  said  be,  "once 
I    we  hare  got  our  dinner  eaten  and  our  whiaky  drunk;" 
and  I  saw  b;  the  quick  and  silent  wa;  in  which  he 
deq>at«bed  his  meal,  Uiat  he  weened  he  had  recol- 
I    lected  a  theme  which  would  please  and  interest  me ; 
for  a  more  obliging  little  fellow  never  breathed  than 
John  H'latire.    Before  I  had  half  done  eating,  he 
returned  thanks  very  shortly  in  Gaelic,  and  thus 
began;— 
I       "  Well,  do  you  know,  rir,  that  you  are  now  sitting 
I    in  a  plooe  where  some  of  the  most  remarkable  events 
have  happened  that  ever  took  place  since  the  world 
■   watnutdel    Do  you  remember  the  steading  grown 
:   green  with  age  to  which  I  bade  yon  pay  particular 
atCentionl"    I  answered  that  I  did,  and  wonld  never 
fo^t  it.     "Well,  in  tiiat sequestered  home  there 
lived,  some  time  loi^  ago,  a  young  man  and  his 
,    mothN',  whoee  eubdetence  depended  chiefly  on  hunt- 
ing and  fishing ;  but  they  had  also  a  few  goats,  and 
among  others  a  large  and  most  valuable  one,  called 
Earbc    Sbe  was  the  colour  of  a  hind,  a  dim  chest- 
nnt,  and  almost  inviublo;  and  tradition  says  she 
gave  more  milk  than  any  cow.     She  was  a  pet  and 
well  led,  and  some  of  those  animals  will  give  more 


milk  than  could  well  be  believed  by  a 
Well,  but  all  at  once  Earba  begins  to  give  lees  and 
less,  to  the  great  consternation  of  old  Oighrig,  who 
fed  and  better  fed  her  favourite  to  no  purpose.  She 
compluned  to  her  son  Kenet  of  the  astoui^ding  ci 
cumatance;  bnt  he  only  laagbed  at  her,  and  said 
she  was  not  very  easily  pleased  with  the  quantity  of 
milk,  that  she  hod  not  fed  poor  Earba  wdl  enough, 
or  the  good  creature  had  perhaps  been  nnwelL 

"The  next  day  when  Kenet  come  in  from  the 
hills,  his  mother  says,  '  I  tell-yon,  Kenet,  something 
mnst  be  done  about  Earba,  else  we  may  all  starve. 
I  declare  she  has  not  given  me  a  green-bom  spoonfn] 
of  milk  this  moTning. ' 

" '  Tbat  is  very  extraordinary,  mother, '  said  Kenet, 
'  bnt  how  can  I  help  it  1 ' 

■"Why,  the  truth  is,  Kenet,  that  I  am  enra  the 
lUries  milk  her,  or  else  she  has  picked  up  some  poor 
motberleee  fawn,  for  it  ia  a  kindly  creature;  and  that 
either  some  fairy  or  this  motbcriese  fawu  sucks  her 
evening  and  morning.  For,  do  you  know,  Kenet, 
tbat  thoDgh  she  comes  evening  and  mocuing  for  her 
meals,  yet  ehe  gives  me  nothing  in  return  for  tbem. 
Besides,  she  shows  a  sort  of  impatience  to  get  away, 
and  does  not  lick  my  hand  as  she  was  wont  to  do; 
and  then  she  takes  always  one  path,  up  through  the 
middle  of  these  rocks,  and  I  hear  her  often  bleating 
as  she  ascends ;  but,  plague  on  her,  nobody  can  keep 
sight  of  her. ' 

"  '  It  is  very  singular  indeed,'  says  Kenet;  ' 
must  tether  her.' 

" '  No,  no,  son  Kenet,  1  cannot  consent  to  th 
Were  we  to  put  a  rope  about  poor  Earba's  neck  and 
tether  her,  it  would  break  her  heart,  and  she  would 
never  come  home  to  us  again.  I'll  tell  you  what 
yon  must  do,  Kenet ;  jou  must  wati^h  her  the  whole 
day,  and  never  let  her  know  that  you  see  her,  for  it 
is  a  cunning  beast;  and  if  she  knows  that  yon  see 
her,  she  will  not  go  near  her  fairy  or  her  fawn,  but 
wait  till  it  be  dark,  and  then  give  us  the  slip.' 

"  Kenet  promised  that  he  would,  and  early  next 
morning  went  and  hid  himself  among  the  rocks  that 
overhung  his  cottage,  to  cheat  Earba.  He  also  took 
a  Inmp  of  dried  salmon  with  him,  that  he  might  not 
be  hungry  for  a  whole  day,  determined  to  find  out 
Earba's  secret.  Nevertheleai,  for  all  his  precaation 
ehe  cheated  him;  she  went  by  paths  on  which  be 
could  not  follow  her,  and  before  he  got  round  by 
passable  parts  of  the  rock  he  had  lost  «ght  of  her; 
and,  when  once  lost  sight  of,  it  was  almost  impoe- 
dble  to  discover  her  again,  owing  to  her  invisible 
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coloar  She  actually  appetued  often  to  Tuiish  when 
8carc«lj  a  bow'ghot  off  among  the  rockii. 

" '  It  will  be  aa  well  for  us  to  keep  on  good  t«niu 
with  you,  Earba,'  attid  Konet  to  himBolf,  'for  if  it 
should  come  into  jour  head  U>  abaent  jonnelf,  long 
would  it  be  before  we  found  yon  agaio.  But  I'll  be 
about  vith  ;ou  t  for  I'll  watch  till  yon  return,  and 
«ee  where  you  come  from,  for  yon  will  pay  ub  a  visit 
for  your  meaL ' 

"  Kenet  watched  and  watched,  but  he  might  as 
well  have  watched  for  a  spirit  The  firat  sight  that 
he  iaw  of  her  she  was  with  hia  mother  on  the  green 
at  the  cottage  door.  Kenet  w«e  terribly  chagrined 
at  being  thus  outwitted,  and  more  so  wlten  he  re- 
turned to  hia  mother  and  learned  that  Eorba  hod 
not  given  a  green-bora  spoonfal  of  milk,  baTing  been 
aewly  sacked. 

"They  could  ill  snb^t  without  Eorba's  milk: 
further  exertion  woe  neceMory;  so  Eenet  went  higher 
up  among  the  rocks  next  day.  He  saw  her  paai  by 
im,  but  again  lost  her.  He  weat  farther  and  far- 
her  on  the  track,  till  at  last  he  saw  her  enter  this 
ery  carem.  Kenet,  quite  oveijoyed,  came  posting 
0  the  foot  of  the  rock  there,  where  we  began  to 
climb,  and  called  out  in  his  native  tongue,  '  Hilloa, 
dear  Earba  1  are  you  in  T  Come  out  I  come  oat ! ' 
Earba  cune  foTwaul,  and  looked  over  at  him  from 
this  very  spot,  uttering  a  kindly  bleat,  and  then 
posted  down  the  rock  to  her  owner.  '  What  have 
jou  got  in  thete,  dear  Earbal  I  must  see  what  you 
havegot  in  there.'  Earba  looked  up  in  his  face  with 
Hjntenanee  of  the  utmost  distress.  He  began  to 
climb,  Earba  mounted  the  rock  like  lightning  before 
him,  and  placed  henelf  there  oa  the  verge,  and  with 
a  decided  inveteracy  defended  the  mouth  of  the  cave- 
She  popped  her  master  on  the  forehead  as  it  reared 
above  the  verge,  gently  at  first,  but  when  he  tried 
to  force  himself  up  she  smote  him  hard,  letting  him 
know  that  there  he  should  notcome;  and  as  he  hod 
no  footing  he  was  obliged  to  retreat. 

"As  soon  BB  be  got  fairly  down  upon  the  green 
sward  there  beneath,  she  CMue  at  his  col),  and  ac- 
companied him  on  his  way  home,  hut  left  him.  Her 
secret  was  now  discovered,  and  she  did  not  choose  to 
trust  heiself  any  more  in  the  power  of  her  owners. 
What  was  to  be  done!  TfaeirtUrlingand  chief  sup- 
port was  lost  to  them,  and  that  by  a  sort  of  mystery 
which  they  could  not  comprehend.  They  slept  none 
all  that  night,  consulting  what  was  best  to  be  dou^ 
1  at  length  came  to  the  resolution  to  go  together 
i  storm  the  cave.  Kenet  hesitated;  but  the  curi- 
osity of  his  mother  prevailed,  though  she  attributed 
lit  to  necessity.  So,  after  stuffing  her  lap  with 
all  the  herbs  and  good  things  that  Earba  loved,  the 

0  sallied  out  at  dawn,  and  reached  this  cave  by 
aanrudng-  They  had  resolved  to  take  Earba  by  sur- 
prise; but  a  woman's  tongue,  even  in  a  whisper, 
long  aa  it  is,  proved  not  longer  than  a  goat's  can. 
Before  they  were  half-way  up  by  different  roatee, 
the  one  coming  by  Uiat  step  tjiere,  and  the  other  by 


this  one  here,  Earba  appeared  on  the  verge  with  looks 

of  great  uneasiness.    She  answeted  (o  her  name  by  , 

a  shrill  bleat;  butwhenOighrigheldoutkail-blades  i 

to  her,  and  the  finest  herbs,  she  would  not  taste  I 

them,   but   stood   there   tramping  with   her   foot  | 

and  whistling  through  her  nostrils,  determined  to  I 

lesisl  all  enctoachmenis  on  her  premises  to  the  : 

"  But  instinct  is  unfairly  opposed  to  reason :  by 
throwing  a  noeee  over  her  horns,  and  holding  down 
her  head,  Kenet  succeeded  in  mounting  to  this  plat- 
form when  we  sit.  TiU  that  instant  all  had  been 
quiet ;  but,  when  the  goat  fell  a  struggling  and  bleat-  i 
ing,  thwe  inned  from  that  dark  corner  there  a  beau-  I 
tiful  little  child,  creeping  with  great  velocity,  and    I 

" ■  Sirre gleidh  Diamore  I'  roared  Kenet,  and  half 
threw  himself  over  that  predpice,  not  taking  t 
steps  on  the  whole.  Oighrig  still  held  by  the  tope 
that  kept  down  Earba'a  head ;  and  abusing  her  son 
for  his  cowardice  in  no  very  messored  terms,  ordered 
him  to  come  and  hold  Earba,  and  she  would  enter 
the  cave  herself,  '  Sithiche,  sithiche  !  le  mair  Di 
shouted  Kenet,  and  made  signs  for  his  mother  to 


■life. 


" '  What,  you  fool  I'  cried  Oighiig  in  her  luUive 
tongue,  '  and  do  you  think  a  faiiy  would  be  aa  nn- 
reasonable  as  to  wreak  any  vengeanoe  on  us  for  claim- 
ing our  own)  Come  and  hold  down  the  rope  here, 
and  keep  that  pervene  beast  in  order,  and  I'll  bee 
the  fairy.' 

"  £euet  took  a  long  grip  of  tike  rope  at  the  bottom 
of  the  rock,  and  Earba,  finding  that  he  now  had  it 
in  his  power  to  pull  her  headlong  over,  stood  qniet, 
still  bleating  always  in  answer  to  the  child's  '  mam- 
mam.'     But  when  Oighrig  succeeded  in  getting  ap 
here,  where  my  foot  is  plooed,  there  the  goat  was 
standing  with  her  head  held  down,  and  there  on  that 
spot  wsB  the  loveliest  boy  sucking  her  that  ever  the 
eye  of  woman  beheld ;  so  Oighrig  said,  and  so  I  be-    I 
lieve  she  thought.    She  ■toried  back  aa  ahe  saw,  and    | 
held  up  her  hands  at  such  an  extraordinary  sight,    i 
dying  out—'Did  not  I  tell  you,  Earba,  that  yon 
were  sucked  by  the  biries  ?' 

"Oighrig,  1  believe,  never  told  her  any  such  thing; 
but,  though  convinced  in  her  own  mind  that  the 
lovely  child  was  a  fairy,  there  is  something  in  wo- 
mao'a  feeling  heart  that  clings  to  a  fellow-creatore 
in  extremity.  It  is  out  of  her  power  to  abandon 
such  a  being,  whatever  privations  she  may  suffer  in 
her  efforts  to  mitigate  human  suffering.  But  let  a 
helpless  infant  once  come  in  her  way,  then  all  the 
sympathies  of  her  generous  nature  overBow  oa  witti 
a  spring-tide.  A  lovely  boy  sucking  a  goat  in  a 
cave  of  the  wilderaesswaa  mote  than  poor  Oightig's 
heart  conid  stand— ahe  flew  to  him,  snatched  him  up 
in  her  anna,  and  shed  a  Sood  of  tcan  over  him,  ei- 
d^ming — '  Be  yon  a  fairy,  or  be  you  a  fiend,  yon 
shall  lie  in  my  bosom  and  have  good  Earba  Itx  your 
yon,  poor  and  kind-hearted 
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Eacb*,  for  prwerring  tbe  Ufa  of  thii  dear  child  t' 
'Aiuun  bhnr  ecsdoidi  comhnnicli  neoinhuidh. ' ' 

"  Tbe  duld  held  out  hia  handa  to  Earba,  irept, 
aod  cantinaed  to  erj  out  'mun-mam,'  while  poor 
Eirba  aoiirered  ereiy  erj  with  a  bleat.  Oighrig 
canned  the  duld  and  bletaed  him,  and  promised 
him  that  he  should  lie  in  hai  boeom  and  be  fed  with 
Earba'e  milk,  and  ride  upon  her  back  on  a  prettj 

el  green.  The  bo;  would  not  be  comforted  nor 
toothed,  but  icreamed  to  be  at  Earba;  and  m  Oigb- 

«(  bim  down,  when  he  inatantly  clasped  his  little 
anu  round  the  animal'i  neck,  and  laid  hit  obeek  to 
hen;  ^iiiutteredaound«ofkindne«s over  bim  and 
licked  liii  hands.  Eenet  now  ascended  into  the  care, 
but  WW  in  ntler  tenor  tor  the  fairy,  and  kept  wildly 
aloof,  threatening  at  the  same  time  to  Mng  the  crea- 
tore  headlong  over  the  rocks. 

' '  But  jou  shall  finrt  fling  tbe  mother  that  bore 

I  over  tbe  rocks,'  cried  Oigbi^.  'Would  you 
take  the  life  that  God  has  praserred  by  a  miracle,  or 
laih  an  innocent  babe  (o  pieces  that  a  brute  beast 
las  taken  pity  onandsavedl' 

'" Do  yoD  think  that  being  would  dash  to  pieces]' 
nid  EeneL  'A  foiry  dash  to  pieces  1  You  may 
throw  him  over  there,  he  will  light  on  a  bed  of  down. 
may  throw  him  into  the  flame,  he  will  mount 
up  into  the  air  like  a  living  Bpark,  and  laugh  at  yon. 
You  may  throw  him  into  the  sea,  he  will  swim  like 

UTOl.  Do  you  not  aee  bis  green  drc«B,hiB  flaxen 
hair,  and  light  blue  eyes) — a  faiiy,  as  I  bteathe  1' 

'  He  is  no  such  thing,  hind,  but  as  good  flesh 
and  blood  as  you ;'— '  and  a  great  deal  better,'  cried 
a  voice  from  that  daAsome  den,  right  behind  Kenet, 
who  alnuxt  jumped  out  of  his  skin  with  Mght.  And 
iattantly  thete  rushed  forth  a  comely  girl  to  the 
heart  of  the  stage  here,  as  we  may  call  it.  Her  air 
ns  irild,  her  apparel  torn,  and  famine  painted  in 
her  youthful  features,  which,  nevertheless,  bore  de< 

e  ti*CGs  of  youth  and  beauty.     'The  child  is 

si'  cried  she.  '  The  dear  babe  is  mine  J  In  woe 
end  in  weakness  have  I  watched  over  bim ;  and  jonr- 
nejed  botik  by  sea  and  land  to  sare  his  dear  life, 
until  now  that  my  strength  is  eihansted,  and  bad 
it  not  been  for  lliis  dear  creature,  which  I  wiled  and 
bribed  into  the  cave  for  our  assistance,  we  ihonld 
both  long  ago  have  perished  of  want.' 

' '  Your  child,  dear  heart '.'  said  Oigfarig.  '  If  he 
had  been  yonr  diild  would  yon  not  have  nnrsed  him 

■elf,  and  not  set  him  out  to  nurse  on  a  poor  old 


id  in  big  nairatlve  Mnw  itraiig  diort  OhUo 
ch  ba  iwan  would  h)C  traiMlnlt,  And  1  balfera  1L 
wu  with  ■  Iiart7  of  gentleman  In  Baiq.uhldder, 
and  aAt^  dlmwr,  tbs  rvTwnd  o^Br^jmvi  of  the  i^riih  told 
lu  a  itoiy  of  &  BfcLqahtddar  lui  mud  b  romig  ffune  cook.  It 
■u  no  etorj  &t  All.  I  vr<nid«red  tt  It.  "  It  le  imposiblA  to 
Ml  It  in  Knglith,"  Bid  he.  ud  told  it  ihonlj  In  OsaUo,  •tlth 
k  trtvnphut  iDok,  Tb«  affoct  wu  like  alaetrldtj.  The 
Hlghlmd  gBDtlameD  rollad  upoa  the  floor  Hid  laughed  at  It. 


living  in  beaven  as  that  you  never  bad  a  child  In 
your  life. ' 

"The  girl  blushed  exceedingly,  and  hid  her  face 
and  wept.  But  the  ngbt  of  this  youthful  and  half. 
famiahed  beauty  wrought  a  great  change  in  Eenet'e 
mind  with  r^ard  to  the  child  of  tbe  fsiries.  He 
now  perceived  a  glimmer  of  bnnutn  nature  to  beam 
through  the  mystery,  or  rather  through  the  eyes  of 
a  lovely  female,  which  often  convey  powerfnl  argu- 
ments to  the  hearts  of  youi^  men. 

"'Come,  come  now,  mother,  don't  be  going  too 
strictly  into  your  researches;  for  though  you  be  ex- 
ceedingly wise  in  your  own  conceit,  yet  yon  may  be 
mistaken.  Many  a  mother  has  had  a  child  who 
could  not  nurse  it,  and  so  young  a  one  as  she  is  may 
well  be  excused.  One  thing  only  is  oertsln  at  pre- 
sent, and  that  is,  that  the  helpless  couple  must  go 
home  with  us,  for  we  cannot  leave  them  U)  perish 

'"And  that  is  most  certain,  indeed,'  said  Oighrig, 
wiping  her  eyes  j  '  and  God  be  blening  you  for  a 
dear  lad  for  flrst  making  the  proposal ;  for  if  yon  bad 
left  them  here  T  would  have  stayed  with  them.  And 
now  I  know  that  when  mercy,  and  kindneas,  and 
neceeidty  reqaire  it,  you  will  hn?lt  double  and  fish 
double,  and  we  shall  live  more  sumptuoudy  than 
ever  we  did  before. ' 

'"Ay,  and  that  I  will,  mother.  And  now, 
H'Oabhar  (son  of  the  goat),  come  you  on  my  back, 
and  we'll  march  in  grand  battle  array  home.' 

"Eenet  had  nowgot  a  new  stimulus.  His  success 
in  hunting  and  fishing  astonished  even  old  Oighrig 
herself,  who  daily  declared  that  if  Kenet  had  ten  of 
a  famUy  it  would  be  all  the  same  to  him,  for  he 
would  maintain  them  all,  and  more.  The  girl's 
name  wss  Flora;  and  she  told  them  that  the  boy's 
Christian  name  was  Ewan,  but  she  would  not  s^ 
the  patronymic  of  either,  so  the  boy  got  tbe  name 
of  M'Gabhar  until  bis  dying  day. 

"  They  lived  as  lumpily  tt^ther  as  ever  a  little 
group  did  in  such  a  wilderness;  Earba  got  kids  of 
her  own,  and  Ewan  herded  and  fed  them,  vrith  a 
d^y  acknowledgment  of  their  fraternity,  flora 
grew  as  plnmp  as  a  doe  in  autumn,  and  far,  far  too 
lovely  for  the  peace  of  poor  Eenet'e  heart  From 
the  moment  that  he  first  saw  her  in  the  cavern  here, 
when  she  came  out  of  that  dark  bole,  with  her  ragged 
array  and  dishevelled  locks,  there  was  a  spontaneous 
leaning  of  affection  towards  her,  which  at  once  dia- 
anned  bim  of  his  rancour  agunsC  the  child  of  tbe 
hiriee:  but  now,  when  well  fed  and  living  at  ease, 
and  in  tbe  full  blow  of  her  beauty,  Eenet  found  him- 
self furly  her  slave  Though  he  had  never  spoken 
of  love  to  her,  there  were,  neverthelen,  a  kindnem 
and  suavity  of  manner  cxpitssed  towards  him  in  all 
their  field  labours  and  d^ly  transactions,  which  made 
him  hope  and  believe  that  the  a9*ection  between  them 
was  mutual.  But  before  entering  on  such  a  serioas 
concern  as  a  Ufe-ient  lease  of  Flora,  he,  like  a  duti- 
ful eon,  thought  proper  to  consult  his  mother  about  it. 
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"' Do  jon  think  Flora  is  really  tho  mother  of  little 
Ewan  1  because,  if  she  ia,  it  ia  not  fair  to  eaU  Mm 
M'Oabhar— he  ahoald  be  cftUod  H'AilUidh  (son  of 
the  beautifnl).  Tell  me  tnilj  what  you  think  of 
this,  mother.' 

"'Do  I  thiuk  that  you  aw  the  mother  of  the  boy, 
«on  Kenetl  That  would  not  be  a  very  natunl 
thought  for  me  to  take  up,  would  it  t  Then  ;oa  are 
juHt  aa  much  the  mother  of  the  boy  as  maighdean 
Flora  ia  Do  you  think  I  hate  lived  so  long  in  the 
world  and  not  know  oigb  neochirramach  from  bean 
muither?  Jiut  aswellasyou  know  a  red  deer  from 
a  goat,  Kenet ;  and  yon  may  take  my  ward  for  it 
tbat  Flon  ia  a  virgin  aa  pure  aa  on  the  day  that  she 
was  bom.' 

"' I  rqidce  to  bear  you  say  BO,  my  dear  old  mother ; 
for  I  am  going  to  take  Flora  for  a  wilb  to  me,  and  I 
should  not  have  much  liked  to  take  another  man'a 
wife,  or  his  mietrera,  in  that  capacity.' 

'"You  take  Flora  far  a  wife,  son  Eenet!  You 
may  aa  well  think  of  taking  the  queen  of  heaven  for 
a  wife,  which  is  the  moon.  Cannot  you  perceive 
that  Flora  ia  a  great-bom  lady,  and  doubtless  the 
daughter  of  a  king ;  and  for  a  poor  young  forester  to 
thinkof  marrying  rking's  daughter  is  a  vain  thought. 
That  sword  and  mantle,  which  she  preserves  with 
such  care  for  the  boy,  and  which  were  his  father's, 
ahow  that  he  ia  at  least  the  son  of  a  king;  and  I 
hare  no  donbt  that  she  is  hia  uater,  who  has  fled 
with  the  boy  from  some  gieat  and  imminent  danger 
—for  she  has  told  me  ttiat  both  their  livee  depend 
on  the  strictest  concealment  Let  ns  therefore  be 
kind  to  them  and  prot«ct  them  in  close  concealment, 
and  our  fortunes  by  and  by  will  be  made.  But,  as 
X  said  before,  yon  may  as  well  expect  that  the  moon 
will  atoop  down  to  be  your  wife  as  tbat  Flora  will ; 
so  never  bring  yoor  kind  heart  into  any  tronble  about 
that.' 

"  This  was  a  cutting  speech  to  Kenet,  and  miade 
hia  spirit  sink  within  him,  for  he  had  calculated  on 
the  beaaty  as  iiis  own,  thrown  aa  she  was  on  hia 
special  protection.  But  he  bowed  to  bis  mother's 
insinuation,  and  remained  respectful  and  attentive, 
sighing  for  love  in  secret,  and  cberialiing  the  danger- 


a,  but  n< 


of  it  to  Flora.  Young  Ewan  grew  apace,  was  a 
healthy  and  hardy  boy,  of  a  proud,  positive  disposi- 
tiou;  and  though  clad  in  the  bomsltest  mountun 
array,  had  an  eye,  a  form,  and  an  expression  of  fea- 
tures which  could  never  be  mistaken  for  a  peasant's 
child;  for  over  all  this  conntry  the  two  classes  are  a 
distinct  species. 

"They  were  surprised  and  greatly  deranged  one 
day  by  the  great  Lord  Downan,  the  chief,  coming  to 
their  cottage  with  hia  train ;  nor  did  they  ever  see 
bim  till  he  alighted  at  the  door;  and  Kenet  being 
one  of  his  own  foresters,  he  entered  without  cere- 
mony, and  jocosely  blamed  him  for  not  being  out 
with  them  at  the  bant.  Eenet  excused  himself  in 
an  embarrassed,  confused  way,  as  not  knowing  of  it  ,- 


but  Lord  Downan,  casting  his  eyes  on  the  beaniifnl 
and  blnsbiDg  Flora — 'Ah,  Kenetl  1  excuie  you,  1 
ezcDse  you,' exclaimed  he;  '  I  did  not  know  yon  bad 
bronght  a  wife  home  to  Corry-dion;  and,  upon  my 
word,  Kenet,  a  prettier  one  never  tripped  over 
hills  of  Lutlerewe.  How  comes  it  that  1  knew 
nothing  of  this  r 

'"Oh,  yon  do  not  know  the  half  tliat  is  done 
among  your  mounbuns  and  foieats,  my  lord,'  ■ 

" '  But  I  ought  to  have  known,  and  to  liave  been 
at  the  wedding,  loo,  yon  know,  Kenet;'  said  Lord 
Downan.  '  You  have  not  recognized  your  chiers 
right  there.  But  pray,  tell  me  where  you  got  that 
flower ;  for  I  am  sure  ^e  was  not  a  Kenetdale  maiden, 
else  my  eye  would  have  caught  her  before  now.' 

'"So;  I  got  her  not  so  &r  from  home,'  said 
Eenet,  terribly  perplexed,  and  changing  colonn. 

'"I  perceive  there  is  some  secret  bete,  Kenet,' 
said  Downan ;  '  but  with  yonr  chief  there  onght  to 
be  none.  Tell  me,  then,  where  you  found  this 
muden,  for  I  do  not  think  she  is  of  my  vassals ;  and 
I  have  a  pecnliar  reason  for  wishing  to  know  where 
you  got  her,  and  who  she  is.' 

"  '1  got  her  on  your  own  lands,  my  lord.  Shi 
of  your  own  clan,  for  anything  I  know  to  the  o 
trary ;  and  yon  know  my  wife  must  ba  yonr  vaasi 

"  'Your  wife,  Kenet?  No,  that  gem  cannot  be 
your  wife ;  she  was  formed  for  the  chamber  of  a  lord 
or  a  king,' 

'"Then,  where  is  this  boy  come  from,  my  lord, 
if  abe  is  not  my  wife  ? ' 

'"Not  from  you.  It  is  a  mystery,  I  perceive 
that  well  enough ;  a  runaway  story — a  matter  of 
deep  ooDcealment;  but  I'll  probe  it,  aa  it  may  con- 
cern myself  perhaps  too  nearly ;  and,  to  make  snre  of 
coming  to  the  real  tmth,  1  shall  take  the  maiden 
along  with  me;  so  you  may  make  ready,  my  pretty 
dear,  for  your  immediate  journey  to  Downan  Castle. ' 

"'O  no,  no,  my  good  lord  and  chief,  do  not 
speak  of  a  thing  so  ui^nst  and  cmeL  If  you  lake 
her,  you  ahall  lake  me  loo;  for  you  shall  never 
part  Flora  and  me.' 

'"Flora!  Flora!'  cried  Lord  Downan;  'that  ia  no 
name  of  our  clan;  no,  but  a  polite  one  among  our 
enemies.  Why  won't  yon  tell  me  the  truth,  bind) 
I  charge  you  to  do  it,  then,  before  1  sever  your  head 
&om  your  body  at  one  stroke' 

"Kenet  trembled,  for  be  had  nothing  to  tell,  and 
knew  not  what  to  aay ;  but  Flora  sprung  forward, 
and  kneeling,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  she  implored 
him  to  leave  her  with  her  poor  husband  and  child, 
for  tbat  ber  life  was  bound  up  in  them;  and  for 
Iiim  to  lake  the  wife  of  a  poor  forester  of  his  own  to 
hia  lordly  halls  would  bring  disgrace  upon  himself, 
and  ruin  her  own  peace  of  mind  for  ever." 

"Lord  Downan  raised  his  eyes  with  sstonisbmenL 
'  I  cannot  comprehend  this  I '  exclaimed  be.  '  Yoor 
address  proves  it  (o  me  beyond  a  doubt  that  you  ace 
of  the  best  blood  of  the  land,  or  of  some  other  land. 
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for  joor  hingae  diffara  from  mm.  But  the  symraJ, 
fran  jour  own  lipB,  that  ;oa  ate  the  wife  of  my  own 
joang  fbmtor,  confoundg  mo.  Yot  I  do  not  believe 
it;  women  are  deceitful  Go  with  me.  Flora,  I  will 
be  kind  to  joa ;  and  whaterer  hu  b«en  your  &l«, 
you  m&y  confide  in  mj  hanoui.' 

"Then  all  the  little  group  get  np  a  lamentation ; 
and  Eenet,  in  the  plenitude  of  Iub  miaer;,  ex- 
claimed, '  And  poor  little  M'Oablur,  what  will  be- 
come of  you!' 

"  At  the  name.  Lord  Downan  aUrted  again  to  faia 
feeL  'M'Gabhar!  What  U  the  meaning  of  that 
name!'  cried  he.  'There  ia  mntetJung  ominouB  to 
oar  family  and  name  in  that  patronymic ;  for  there 
ii  a  legeiKi  of  a  thouund  years  which  bean  that-~ 

'"ThaiDilof  tbafoftt  ilull  triDmphatitljr  (hat 
Tlw  mountAln  on  danu  uid  th«  honu  of  Uw  d«ar— 
From  tonU  at  Lotus  U)  tha  hlU  ot  Bm-CnMhan— 

'Thou  art  a  stem  worthy  to  be  looked  after,  little 
bine-eyed  H'Qabhar;  the  Gret,  1  am  sure,  who  erer 
bore  the  name.  So  thou  and  thy  lovely  protectreaa 
■hall  both  go  with  me.' 

'"I  will  not  go,  my  lord;  (bat  ia  peremptoiy,' 
aid  Flora.  'If  you  lake  me,  you  shall  fotve  me; 
ind  if  you  proffer  force,  I'll  die  before  I  yield.  So 
Cake  your  choice—  to  leave  me  at  peace,  or  kill  both 
me  and  my  dear  boy. ' 

"'I  yield  for  the  present,'  said  Lord  Downan, 
'for  forcibly  on  a  woman  shall  my  hand  never  be 
laid.  But,  Eenet,  I  trust  the  beautiful  pair  with 
yon,  and  keep  them  lafe  till  my  return,  eg  you 
shall  answer  with  yonr  head.  1  will  make  inquiries, 
and  ace  them  soon  again ;  and,  lorely  Flora,  what- 
ever your  secret  may  be,  you  may  depend  on  my 
honoar.  I  make  a  present  to  you  of  the  best  stag  of 
my  qoarr?,  to  help  your  fare,  and  hope  aoon  to  place 
you  in  a  situation  that  better  becomes  your  rank 
and  condition ; '  and  then  kissing  her,  lie  bade  her 
adien;  bul  left  a  bold  kinsman  with  them  as  a 
guard  upon  both,  being  a  littlejealous  of  (heir  future 


"Their  atuation  was  now  moat  critical,  and  Flora's 
diatrCB  extreme ;  yet  abe  showed  no  signs  of  it  before 
Hector,  Lord  Downan's  friend,  who  accompanied 
Kenet  to  the  fighing  and  hunting,  and  both  were 
eqoally  well  received  when  they  came  home,  and 
kindly  tre«ted.  The  circumstance  of  having  be«n 
acknowledged  as  the  husband  of  Flora  by  her  own 
lips,  had  raised  the  poor  fellow's  qiirits,  so  that,  for 
all  thdr  jeopardy,  he  perhj^  never  was  so  happy. 
But  one  evening  when  they  came  home,  all  the 
three  were  a-misiing.  Eeikct  called  liere  and  called 
there;  and  then,  with  troubled  looks,  said,  'they 
will  be  out  milking  the  goata  and  will  be  home  anon. 
Ood  giant  they  nuy  rtot  have  wandered  among  the 

'"la  not  this  some  stratagem,  Kenet?'  said  Hec- 
tor; 'for  it  appears  strange  to  me  tbat  two  women 
and  a  boy  should  desert  by  themselves,  without  any 


to  protect  them;  therefore,  take  yon  care  and  do 

not  you  desert  too,  else  the  beat  shaft  that  I  have 
shall  overtake  you. ' 

"'As  1  live  and  breathe,'  a^d  Eenet,  'any  inten- 
tion of  desertion  was  utterly  unknown  to  me ;  and, 
therefore,  I  am  certain,  that  if  they  are  gone,  they 
must  have  been  canied  off  by  force.  We  will  sea 
to-morrow,  and  if  we  find  them  not  we  will  both 
haste  to  my  lord  for  assistance.  If  my  wife,  my 
child,  and  my  pai«nt,  are  lest,  what  ia  to  become 

"The  two  young  men  went  to  no  bed,  nor  si 
they  any  that  night  They  went  often  to  the  door 
and  called,  bat  tbey  were  only  mocked  by  a  hundred 
echoes  from  the  rocks  that  aurronnded  them.  Even 
Earba  answered  not  to  her  name;  and  that  was 
first  drcumatance  which  made  Kenet  snspect  some 
deep-hud  and  desperate  plot. 

"Next  morning  they  were  standing  ready  at 
break  of  day  to  begin  the  search.  Eenet  had  strong 
hopes  that  he  should  find  them  once  more  here  in 
Tol-au-Eigh;  but  Hector  was  sulky  and  ill-hum- 
oured, Buapecting  that  he  was  duped,  and  likewise 
that  his  neck  might  suffer  on  account  of  Ids  remi 

"Eenet  knew  that  no  living  man  was  aware  of 

tbe  cave,  and  there  were  many  hundreds  of  yawning 
openings  among  the  rocka  much  liker  a  cave  than 
it,  he  was  therefore  very  cautioua  how  he  approached 
it  in  view  of  Hector;  but  found  means  in  the  course 
of  the  day,  1«  make  a  signal,  which  waa  answered, 
and  then  he  knew  all  was  right.  The  only  remun- 
ing  difficulty  now  was  to  get  qnit  of  Hector;  but 
that  proved  eauer  than  waa  ^tprehended,  for  he 
vanished  that  very  day  on  the  hill,  and  hasted  home 
with  the  news  to  iiis  lord,  convinced  that  he  i 
duped,  and  that  the  party  had  planned  an  escape  to 
another  country. 

"  What  to  do  the  party  knew  not.  They  conld 
not  abide  in  the  cave,  for  Eenet  durst  not  go  i 
either  to  fish  or  to  hunt,  and  tbey  were  terrified  for 
the  aloth-honndt;  so  they  decamped  that  night  and 
went  down  to  the  ahore,  where  they  hid  themselves, 
and  wuted  the  appearance  of  some  boat  (o  take  them 
from  Lord  Downan's  dominions,  that  being  their 
chief  concern  for  ttie  present.  Flora  having  imbibed 
a  terror  for  that  family  which  was  to  the  rest  qnite 
anaccountable.  £arba  followed  them  with  her  two 
remaining  kids,  ahe  being  still  as  much  attached  to 
Ewan  as  any  of  them. 

"Tbe  next  day,  towards  evening,  a  vessel  ap- 
proached as  from  Uie  coast  of  Bkye,  and  came  into 
Fool-ewe,  where  she  cast  anchor,  and  a  boat  came 
towards  the  shore.     Eenet  and  Flora  went  down, 
hand  in  hand,  to  ask  for  a  pansge  to  the  islands, 
old  Oighrig  remaining  on  the  top  of  the  promontory,' 
with  the  boy,  the  goats,  and  tbe  stuff,  until  the  ti 
returned  to  help  her  to  remove  them.     But  uevt 
till  the  barge's  prow  waa  witliin  half  a  stone-cast 
the  land,  did  Kenet  and  Flora  know  or  suspect  that 
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this  WM  a  put  J  of  Lord  Dowumi'b  men,  seat  for  the 
express  purpose  of  preTenting  their  escape;  vhile 
another  party,  with  the  sloth -honndB,  vers  behind 
them.  The  two  took  U>  thai  beels  and  fled  like  two 
deera  taken  by  surprise;  but  the  roughnESB  of  the 
ground  entangled  Uie  tardea;  they  ireie  soon  o 
taken,  seized,  and  earned  to  the  vessel,  with  lond 
n^oidngs  of  the  crew  for  thdr  inaUmt  Buocess; 

t  what  a  grieroDB  scene  it  was  to  the  two 

es,  as  well  as  to  Oighrig  and  little  Ewan,  t 
Beparated  from  them,  and  know  not  to  what  quarter 
of  the  world  th^  were  tAken.  Flora's  distress  it  is 
impostible  to  describe;  she  wept  inoessantlj,  and 
called  on  the  name  of  the  hoy;  and  had  Lord 
Downan    been    there,    he    doubtlew   would   have 

Bed  his  men  to  return  for  Oighrig  and  the  boy; 
but  aa  their  lord's  great  anxiety  seemed  to  be  tlie 
attdnment  of  the  young  lady  and  his  disingenn 
forester,  the  men  returned  with  thur  prize,  looking 
for  nothing  farther. 

"Oighrig,  altogether  forlorn  and  destitute,  wist 
ot  wliat  to  do.  She  thought  of  returning  to  her 
cot,  but,  with  her  baggage,  was  not  able;  neither 
had  she  any  mode  of  subHiatence  when  there, 
places  were  now  alike  to  her,  only  she  wished  to 

to  travel  soathwaid  after  her  son  and  darling 
F1di&  Some  of  her  poor  danamen  on  the  shore 
protected  her  and  her  little  store,  conaialing  of  three 
goats,  three  baskets,  and  a  small  locked  cheat  or 

e,  in  which  were  the  boy's  sword,  mantle,  and 

le  jewels,  for  aeveral  days;  and  at  length  they 
spoke  a  vessel,  which  promised  to  take  them  to 
Caatle  Downan,  where  Oighrig  was  sure  she  would 
hear  some  news  of  her  son,  either  good  or  bad.  But, 
whether  by  chance  or  deaign,  certain  it  is  they  took 
le  hapless  pair  into  the  country  of  a  great  chief, 
plunderer,  and  freebooter,  called  Colin  Oillc^)iek. 

"Oighrig  and  Ewan  were  taken  by  the  capt^n  of 
the  Tessel  and  depomted  in  one  of  his  ont'bouses, 
with  their  three  goats;  but  before  he  left  them  he 
searched  all  their  baggage ;  and  what  was  his  aston- 
iahment  when  he  found  the  scarlet  velvet  mantle  of 

e,  all  fringed  and  bound  with  pare  gold,  and  the 
sword  with  a  handle  of  gold  and  ivory,  and  some 
mystic  oharacters  on  iti  The  captain  then  abjured 
Oighrig  to  tell  hint  who  this  boy  was ;  and  she  for 
heraelf  having  no  seci«t  to  keep,  told  him  all — that 

raa  the  king's  son,  and  that  she  found  him  in  a 
cave  with  that  same  old  goat  nursing  hinL 

"The  man  was  amaxed,  as  may  well  be  snppcaed. 
He  made  straight  to  his  chiefj  Colin  More,  with  the 
story  and  tiie  trophies,  who  waa  no  leas  ainaEed 
than  he ;  and  being  certain  that  he  had  a  great  prize 
in  bis  power,  he  lost  do  time  in  providing  liberally 
for  lie  boy.  He  placed  Oighrig  in  a  little  hut 
'bedde  his  castle,  provided  well  for  her  goats,  and 
gave  her  a  cow ;  and  Ewan  he  took  into  his  own 
family,  and  brought  him  up  with  hU  own  sons  in 
all  the  liberal  an4  warlike  arts,  with  liberty  to  visit 
his  old  protectress  daily. 


"But,  as  the  proverb  goes,  'blood  is  thicker  than 
water.'  Oighrig  gr«w  restless  and  impatient  to  learn 
something  of  the  fato  of  her  own  son  Kenet ;  and  find- 
ing that  the  gt«at  Colin  disapproved  of  it,  for  fear  of 
thesecret  of  the  illnstrious  boy  being  discovered  U 
rival  chief  who  appeared  to  have  prior  claims,  the 
poor  old  matron  decamped  by  heraelf;  and  what 
became  of  her,  or  whether  she  reached  Castle  Downan 
or  not,  tradition  has  bron^t  down  no  record. 

"But  young  Ewan,  in  the  meantime,  grew  in 
strength  and  in  favour  with  all  There  was  none  who 
could  match  him  in  warlike  eiercisee,  though  thett 
were  practised  every  day  at  the  caatle  of  Colin. 

"  A  great  and  bloody  war  now  commenced  between 
Colin  More  and  the  king  of  the  country  that  should 
have  been  Ewan's  own,  of  which  he  knew  nothing. 
Lord  Downan  was  joined  with  Colin  More  in  this 
great  enterprise,  which  they  hoped  to  accomplish 
eaoly,  a  queen  (lady)  only  being  at  the  head  of  the 
enemy's  affurs.  They  took  one  whole  kingdom 
from  her,  whidi  they  plundered  and  bamed  (pro- 
bably Mull);  and  then,  proceeding  to  the  main- 
land with  a  fleet  under  which  the  ocean  groaned, 
they  wont  into  a  long  bay  which  winded  twenty 
milea  into  the  country,  and  there  they  landed  20,000 
men.  who  immediately  began  to  bum  and  plundo', 
without  oppceition. 

"  At  nigbt  the  cliiefe  and  a  few  followers  went  to 
their  ships  for  the  night,  as  a  safe  and  comfortable 
retreat.  Their  army  was  encamped  at  from  ten  to 
twenty  miles'  distance,  having  Been  no  appearance  of 
a  foe.  But  before  daybreak  the  chiefs  and  thdr 
attendants  got  a  disagreeable  wakening  by  the  lady's 
captains,  who  had  come  quietly  up  the  lodi  by  night, 
and  incksed  the  fleet  of  their  enemiea  with  few  on 
board  to  defend  IL  The  conquest  was  easy.  They 
boarded,  and  took  every  man  of  them  prisoners,  not 
above  twenty  being  slain  in  a  fraitleas  attompt  at 
defence.  Colin  More  was  taken,  with  two  of  hia  sons, 
and  Ewan  M'Oabhar.  Lord  Downan  also,  and  three 
of  his  brothers,  with  sixty  gentlemen  bcaidea,  were 
made  prisoners.  The  land  forces  were  attacked  at 
the  same  time,  and,  though  taken  by  aurpriae,  they 
defended  themselves  stoutly,  retreating  towards  their 
ships.  Host  of  their  captains  were  slain ;  and  when 
the  retreaters  reached  the  head  of  the  bay,  expecting 
encouragement  and  ud  from  their  chiefs,  they  were 
saluted  with  the  hurrahs  of  thdr  enemies.  They 
had  no  more  power;  they  were  pursued  and  slaugh- 
tored  like  ahecp,  and  those  who  escaped  were  hunted 
from  day  to  day,  till  few  of  all  that  puissant  army 
were  left  alive. 

"  When  the  orders  came  from  the  Scottish  court 
for  the  prosecution  of  this  war,  and  the  great  clans 
bc^an  to  arise,  Ewan  was  alt  fire  and  eagemeaa  for 
the  glorious  enterprise,  having  got  the  command  of 
a  thousand  men.  Daring  the  bustle  one  morrung, 
a  Highlander  came  to  him  and  proffered  himself  as 
hia  page:  he  was  of  middle  age,  rather  small  at 
stature,  and  not  like  a  form  calculated  for  the  battle- 
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Md,  rbicb  Emn  told  him  by  mjr  of  ration.  But 
«Tei7  iDbaeqaMit  itj  tbe  yoa&g  hero  found  tUa  pag<e 
in  niting.  and  ready  to  isoiit  vitli  everftliiDg, 
whether  c&lkd  or  not;  bo  that  he  aooa  oontrived  to 
nublish  hinuelf  in  the  good  graces  of  his  muter, 
wiio  felt  hiB  Bsrvicea  and  manner  pecnUarl;  agree- 
able to  him,  and  finaUj  he  gave  him  the  charge  of 
intting  up  hig  baggage  and  attending  to  it. 

"  The  nobles  and  chiefs  wen  comdacted  priaoneiB 
befiire  that  gallant  and  ruthlew  queen.  The?  found 
.  her  aeated  on  high  beneath  a  canopj  of  ermine,  nip- 
I  ported  by  great  nomben  of  her  chieib  and  kinsmen. 
She  noe  and  made  a  long  and  vehement  speech  to 
them,  accuaing  them  aa  the  alavea  of  a  tjrant,  and 
of  having  persecuted,  hunted,  and  deatrojed  ever; 
nrnoant  of  her  royal  race;  bnC  ehe  said  that  now 
the  judgment  of  Heaven  had  overtaken  them,  and 
her  word  was.  Vengeance  for  vengeance  I 

"She  then  gave  orders  that  the  next  morning, 
banning  at  nine  of  tbe  clock,  the  nhole  of  the  pii- 
iiHien  should  be  brought  again  into  her  presence, 
sod  hanged  by  sevens  at  a  Ume,  beginning  with  the 
yonngcat,  that  the  fathers  might  have  the  pleasure 
of  beholding  the  dying  throes  of  their  eons,  and  that 
the  old  men.  should  be  reserved  for  the  last 

"Her  guards  and  executioneis  were  then  ordered 
to  begin,  who,  selecting  the  seven  youngest,  led  them 
acrOBB  the  court  to  make  their  obeisance  to  the  qoeen 
hfton  they  were  hung  up-  No  sooner  had  they  made 
i  their  appearance  than  tbe  queen's  hands  b^;^  to 
more  slowly  upwards,  her  001007  went  and  came, 
her  boaom  palpitated,  her  lips  quivered,  and  at  length 
■he  shrieked  out,  '  0  God  of  heaven  I  what  do  I  see  1 
Stop  tlu  execution — stop  I '  and  down  she  fell  in  a 
swoon.  Her  muda  came  to  her  assistance,  and  now 
a  hundred  shouts  rent  the  air — 'AU'OlawHoie!  a 
U'OIaw  More! '  (a  son  of  Olaw  the  OreatH and  in- 
stantly aU  the  queen's  chiefs  and  kinsmen  were 
kneeling  around  one  of  tko  condemned  prisoners. 
This  was  a  tall,  goodly,  and  graceful  youth,  who 
approached  at  the  head  of  the  other  six,  clothed  in 
bis  father's  scarlet  robe  of  state,  and  his  andent 
swoid  at  state  by  his  side,  It  was  Ewan.  Then 
was  no  mistaking  his  identity  by  any  one  who  had 
seen  his  father  in  the  daya  of  his  prosperity  and  glory. 
Hig  mother's  heart  at  once  acknowledged  her  son; 
Mid  ere  our  young  hero  could  eomprehend  what  was 
in  the  wind,  his  hands  were  loosed,  and  he  was  borne 
on  tbe  arms  of  kinsmen,  seated  on  his  fjather's  throne, 
and  acknowledged  as  sole  lord  and  governor  of  the 
Gonntry,  while  the  shouta  of  'A  U'OIaw  UoreJ' 
still  increased,  till  all  the  rocks  ronnd  the  castle  of 
Dnnakaigh  rang,  and  the  Grmament  was  rent. 

"  This  great  ni^  and  hubbub  brought  the  queen 
to  heraelf,  who  again  mounted  the  temporary  throne. 
'QivB  place,  young  stranger!'  cried  site,  'I  yiehl 
not  the  throne  of  my  busbaod's  ancient  house  on 
the  ahallow  ground  of  a  mere  personal  likeness  Vith 
tboee  of  a  pilfered  robe  and  sword.  That  you  are 
my  husband's  son  my  own  heart  tells  me;  but  my 


own  son  you  cannot  be,  for  my  child,  my  beloved 
Ewan,  was  fouUy  maidei«d  in  his  bed  by  hired 
ruffians  and  conspirators,  whom  I  had  blindly  trusted, 
and  with  his  innocent  life  the  last  lineal  heir  of  the 
great  M'Olaw  perished.  Therefore  declare  yonr 
lineage  and  your  name,  or  dare  not  to  approach  this 
booonred  and  dangerous  seat  I '  And  sayii^  Uiis 
ahe  again  seated  herself  on  the  r^tal  chair. 

"  '  Madam,  I  waa  hurried,  I  know  not  why,  from 
tbe  foot  of  tbe  gallows  to  that  dignified  chur,'  said 
he,  '  to  which  I  claim  no  pretensions.  I  am  called 
Ewan  M'Qabhar.  Of  my  lineage  I  know  nothing, 
nor  is  there  any  one  here  who  can  prove  it.  Hy  lot 
has  been  a  strange  one;  but  I  know,  tnta  one  t 
has  long  been  lost,  that  this  robe  and  that  sword 
were  my  father's.' 

"  The  assembled  crowd  once  more  began  to  shout 
'  A  H  'Olaw  Uore  I '  But  tbe  queen  ordered  silence, 
and  declared  that  though  her  senses  convinced  her 
of  the  truth  Uiat  the  youth  waa  a  son  of  M'Olaw, 
yet  unless  he  was  htr  own  ton  be  could  not  be  the 
heir  of  his  bther,  and  no  illegitimate  ahould  ever 
sway  that  andent  sceptre. 

"A.  lady  clothed  in  dark  sUk  was  now  admitted, 
who,  kneeling  at  the  queen's  knee,  said,  in  a  vehe- 
ment vmce,  BO  loud  that  all  the  vassals  might  hear, 
'  Hadam,  I  appear  as  ui  important  witness  here  to- 
day :  1  am  Fk>ra — your  own  youngest  dster  Flora '. 
and  that  gallant  youth  who  s&nds  by  your  dde  is 
your  own  sou  Ewan,  the  only  snrviving  son  of  the 
great  M'Olaw.' 

"The  queen  then  embraced  her  son  and  sii 
alternately,  and  placed  Ewan  on  his  father's  throne 
amid  the  most  eittavagant  abouts  of  approbation. 
Flora  then  related  in  their  hearing  how  that  love 
had  whispered  to  her  that  the  conspirators  were  in 
the  oaatle  who  bad  undertaken,  for  a  great  bribe,  to 
murder  at  night  that  lost  remaining  stem  of  a  dan- 
gerous houae,  and  how  she  gave  up  her  bed  to  the 
wife  and  child  of  one  of  the  conspimtora,  whose  cruel 
deaths  satisfied  the  ruffians  and  procared  them  their 
raward,  while  at  the  same  time  it  prevented  any  pur- 
suit orsobsequeat  search  after  Flora  and  her  precious 
charge,  though  of  that  circumstance  she  remained 
long  ignorant,  which  kept  her  in  great  alarm.  T 
reet  of  her  story  has  already  been  related,  saving 
the  last  scene.  When  she  heard  that  Ewan  was 
going  to  engage  in  Uiat  unnatural  and  exterminating 
war  aguiut  his  motlier  and  kiitsmen,  she  left  her 
husband  and  family,  and,  in  the  habit  of  a  page, 
had  accompanied  her  young  hero  on  the  enterprise. 
She  had  taken  care  to  bring  the  predoua  proofs 
along  with  her,  and,  as  a  page,  her  own  bands  had 
arrayed  him  in  the  very  mode  in  which  his  faUier 
was  wont  to  wear  them,  certain  of  the  effect. 

"  Ewan's  first  act  of  authority  was  to  go  and  loose 
all  his  condemned  aasodates  with  bis  own  hands. 
Their  joy  and  aatonishmMit  may  well  be  concaved. 
He  entertained  them  gallantly  at  hia  castle  for  many 
daya,  and  there  a  friendly  league  was  framed  which 
r  18 
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peBcB  and  truiquillitj  of  thoae  I  bnivei;  and  policy  grcaUy  mcreasBd  the  draniuiom 
realmg  to  this  da;.  Ewon  tSlexwu^B  married  Muy,  of  that  potent  house ;  so  thst  the  old  prophecy  t«- 
Lord  Dowskn'a  yooDgegt  daughter,  and  by  bu  1  lating  to  the 'son  of  the  goat' vaa  literally  fulfilled." 


THE   BRIDAL   OF   POLMOOD. 


CHAPTEE  I. 

NoBif  AH  Hdktzk  of  Polmood,  the  ninth  of  that  name, 
and  chief  forester  to  the  King  of  Scotland  in  all  those 
pnti,  TSB  a  gentleman  of  high  courage  and  bene- 
volence, much  respected  by  hia  m^'eety,  and  all  the 
nobles  of  the  court  who  frequented  the  forests  of 
Frood  and  Heggat-dale  for  the  purpose  of  hnnUng. 
He  had  repeatedly  entertained  the  king  himeelr  at 
hia  little  caatle  of  Polmood;  and  during  the  hairest 
months,  irhile  the  king  remained  at  hia  hanUng  seat 
of  Crawmelt,  Norman  of  Polmood  iras  never  absent 
from  hia  side,  for  besides  hia  other  qnaliScationa  he 
tras  the  beet  marksman  then  in  Scotland ;  and  eo 
veil  could  hia  eye  measure  diatanccs,  Chat  when  the 
deer  was  running  at  full  apeed,  and  the  arrova  of  all 
the  courtiers  flying  like  meteors,  some  thia  way  aome 
that,  whencTer  Polmood's  arrow  reached  its  destina- 
tion she  was  Been  to  founder. 

While  the  king  and  bis  nobles  were  cnjoyii^  the 
chase  on  Meggat-dale  and  the  mountuna  of  the 
Lowea,  the  queen  remuned  at  the  caatle  of  Nidpath, 
where  hja  majesty  went  to  viait  her  once  a  week; 
but  when  the  weather  was  fine,  and  tiie  monnlains 
of  the  foreat  clear,  the  qneen  and  her  maidens  fre- 
quently made  eicuraiona  M  the  hunting  quartera, 
and  apent  a  few  daya  in  diTersione  with  the  king  and 
his  nobles. 

It  was  during  one  of  thoae  oxcursious  that  the  Laird 
of  Polmood  fell  desperately  in  love  with  one  of  the 
queen's  maideua,  a  very  young  lady,  and  supposed 
to  have  been  the  greatest  beauty  of  her  Umt  Her 
name  was  Elizabeth  Manners;  she  was  of  English 
extraction,  hariiig  followed  the  Queen  of  Scota  from 
her  natiye  home  when  only  a  little  girL  Han;  of 
the  young  oourtjera  admired  her  opening  charms, 
which  were  every  day  ripening  into  new  beantiee, 
and  some  of  them  ware  beginning  to  tease  and  flatter 
her;  but  she  being  an  orphan  from  a  strange  coun- 
try, destitute  of  titles  or  inheritance,  and  dependent 
on  the  bounty  of  tbeqaeen,  by  whom  she  was  greatly 
beloved,  none  of  them  bad  the  generadty  te  ask  her 
in  marriage.  The  prindpal  of  these  her  admirets, 
were  the  yoang  Baron  Carmicbael,  and  the  Duke  of 
Botheaay,  brother  to  the  king.  The;  were  both  goodly 


fcni^ls.  Carmicbael  admired  and  loved  her  with 
all  bis  heart,  but  diffidence  or  want  of  opportunity 
had  prevented  him  from  making  hia  aentiments 
known  to  her  othenrise  than  by  his  looks,  which  he 
had  always  flattered  himself  were  returned  in  a  way 
that  bespoke  congeniality  of  feeling.  As  for  Rothe- 
sa;,  he  had  no  other  design  than  to  gain  her  for  hia 
mistress,  a  scheme  on  which  his  heart  bad  for  some 
tjme  been  intent.  But  no  sooner  bad  Norman  of 
Polmood  Been  her  than  be  fell  violently  in  love  with 
her,  and  abortly  after  ssked  her  of  the  king  and 
queen  in  marriage.  Polmood  being- at  that  time  a 
man  of  no  small  consequence,  both  in  poeeessionB 
and  respectabilit;,  the  royal  p^,  judging  thia  te  be 
a  good  offer,  and  an  advanCageoaa  settlement  for 
their  ward,  approved  readily  of  the  match,  provided 
that  he  gained  the  young  lady's  consent.  The  ena- 
moured forester,  having  so  auccessfull;  ttarted  fii* 
game,  lost  no  time  in  the  ehaee;  and,  by  the  most 
determined  perseverance,  te  use  his  own  eipreaaion, 
he  ran  her  dourn  in  the  course  of  one  week.  He 
opened  hia  proposals  in  presence  of  the  king  and 
queen,  and  encouraged  by  their  approbation  pressed 
hia  snit  so  efibctnally  that  the  young  Elizabeth,  not 
being  able  to  offer  any  plausible  reason  wh;  she 
could  not  consent,  and  weening  that  it  would  be  bad 
manners  te  give  a  dinnterested  lover  an  absolute 
refnsal,  beard  him  at  first  in  thoughtful  silence,  and 
in  a  few  days  finally  acquiesced,  though  Polmood 
was  conmderably  past  the  bloom  of  youth. 

Every  young  lad;  ia  taught  to  consider  marriage 
as  the  great  and  nltimate  end  of  her  life.  It  is  that 
te  which  abe  looks  forward  for  happiness,  and  in 
which  she  hopes  to  rival  or  excel  her  associates ;  and 
even  thefirtl  to  be  mained  in  a  family,  or  court,  is 
a  matter  of  no  small  conaideratiorL  These  circum- 
atancea  plead  eloquently  in  fevonr  of  the  first  lover 
who  makes  the  dear  proposaL  The  female  heart  is 
naturally  kind  and  generous— it  feels  its  own  weak- 
ness, and  its  inabilit;  to  encounter  singly  the  snares 
and  troubles  of  life ;  and  in  ahort,  that  it  must  lean 
upon  another,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  delights  most 
congenial  to  its  natural  feelings,  and  the  emanation 
of  those  tender  affections,  in  the  exercise  of  which 
the  enjoyments  of  the  female  mind  chiefly  consist. 
It  is  thus  that  the  hearts  of  man;  young  women  be- 
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Mme  by  d^Rce  irrevocably  fixed  on  thom,  whom 
tiwy  vers  fonnerly  iront  to  regard  with  indifference, 
if  not  with  contempt ;  merelj'  from  a  lateat  principle 
of  genenwit;  ezisting  in  the  original  frame  of  their 
nature;  a  principlo  which  is  abaolntely  neccsaar;  to- 
wards the  proper  balancing  of  oar  respective  righta 
and  pleaanrea,  em  well  as  the  regulation  of  the  con- 
duct of  either  bci  to  the  other. 

It  will  readily  be  conjectured,  that  it  was  the  power 
of  this  principle  over  the  heart  of  yonng  Elitabeth, 
that  canted  her  to  accept,  with  such  ^tparent  con- 
descension, the  proposal  of  marriage  made  to  her  bj 
the  Laird  of  Polmood ;  and  this,  withoat  doubt,  in- 
floenced  her  eondaet  in  part ;  but  it  wm  only  to  her 
mind  like  the  rosy  atreaka  of  the  morning,  that  va- 
nish beftore  a  brighter  sun-riue.  From  the  second 
day  after  the  sulyect  was  fint  proposed  to  her,  Pol- 
mood  was  of  all  things  the  least  in  her  mind.  Bhe 
thought  of  nothing  but  the  splendour  of  her  ap- 
proaching nuptials,  the  deference  that  would  be  paid 
by  all  ranks  to  the  lovely  bride,  and  the  mighty  con- 
quest she  was  about  to  have  over  all  her  titled  court 
BMociates,  ever;  one  of  whom  she  was  told  by  (he 
queen  would  have  been  blithe  to  be  the  wife  of  Pol- 
mood.  Elizabeth  bad  been  bronght  up  an  eye-wit- 
ness to  the  spleadonr  of  a  court,  and  had  learned  to 
emulate,  with  pasdonate  fondness.  eve:7  personU 
qnalificaUan,  and  every  ornament  of  drew,  which  she 
had  there  so  often  seen  admired  or  envied.  Her  heart 
wu  as  yet  a  stronger  to  the  tender  passion.  If  she 
felt  an  impatience  for  anything,  she  knew  not  what 
it  was,  but  believed  it  to  be  the  attainment  of  finery 
and  state;  having  never  previously  aet  her  heart 
upon  anything  ebw,  she  thought  tho  void  which  abe 
b^an  to  feel  in  her  he«rt  was  in  consequence  of 
Buch  privationa.  Of  coune  her  bridal  ornamenta — 
the  brilliant  appearance  ^e  would  make  in  them — 
the  diatingiiished  part  that  she  was  to  act  in  the  ap- 
proaching festivity — her  inconteited  right  of  talcing 
place  of  all  tiioae  court  ladiee,  to  whom  she  had  so 
long  stooped,  and  even  of  the  queen  herself— tbe 
honour  of  leading  the  dance  in  tbe  hall  and  on  the 
green,  as  well  as  the  procession  to  the  cbapel  of  St 
Uary  of  the  Lowes,  and  the  more  distant  one  to  the 
ehrine  of  SL  Bothans— these  gay  phantoms  wrought 
io  powerfully  upon  the  mind  of  the  fur  Elizabeth, 
as  to  set  acdde  ^  intervening  obstacles  which  placed 
Umnselvea  in  array  before  the  wedding;  and  the 
I  line  beyond  it  vanished  from  her  mind's  eye,  or 
only  attracted  it  occasionally  by  a  tran^ent  meteor 
ray,  which,  like  the  rainbow,  retired  when  she  ap- 
pnached  it,  refusing  a  nearer  inspection. 

Polmood  became  every  day  more  eimmoored  of 
bis  betrothed  bride ;  and  indeed,  though  abs  was 
little  more  than  arrived  at  woman's  estate,  it  was 
impotsihle  not  to  consider  her  as  a  model  of  all  tbat 
was  lovely  and  desirable  in  woman.  9he  played 
upon  the  lute,  and  sung  so  exquisitely,  that  she  ra- 
rished  the  hearts  of  those  who  heard  her;  and  it  is 
even  repotted,  that  she  could  charm  the  wild  beasts 


andbirdsof  the  forest,  to  gather  around  her  at  even- 
tide. Her  air  and  countenanoe  were  full  of  grace, 
and  her  form  displayed  the  most  el^ant  symmetry. 
Her  colour  outvied  the  lily  and  the  damask  roee; 
and  the  enamel  of  her  eye,  when  she  smiled,  it  was 
impossible  to  look  steadfastly  on. 

Instead  of  any  interchange  of  fond  endeannents, 
or  any  inquiries  about  tbe  mode  of  life  they  were  in 
faCars  to  lead,  in  all  their  ahott  convenatious,  she 
only  teased  Polmood  about  such  and  such  articles  of 
dress  and  necessary  equipage,  and  with  proposals 
for  plans  of  festivity  and  pleasure  of  snch  a  nature, 
as  had  never  before  entered  our  forester's  head. 
however  yielded  to  everything  with  cheerful  c< 
placency,  telling  her  that,  aa  she  had  been  bred  at 
court  and  understood  all  those  taattera,andas  the  king 
and  court  were  to  be  their  guests  on  that  occasion, 
everything  abonld  be  provided  and  executed  accord' 
ing  to  her  directions.  He  would  then  kiss  her  hand 
in  the  most  sSectionate  manner,  while  she  would 
in  return  take  her  leave  with  a  courtesy,  and  smile 
so  bewitchingly,  that  Polmood'a  heart  was  melted 
with  delight,  and  he  congratulated  himself  as 
bappieat  of  men.  At  one  time,  in  the  height  of  his 
ardour,  he  attempted  to  kiss  her  lips,  but  was  aaton- 
iabed  at  seeing  her  shrink  involnntarily  from  his 
embrace,  aa  if  he  had  been  a  beast  of  prey;  but  aa 
she  instantly  recovered  her  gaiety,  this  was  no  m 
thought  of,  and  everything  went  on  as  usual 
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When  the  news  came  to  the  eourUers*  eaia,  that 
Elizabeth  was  instantly  to  be  given  away  by  the 
king,  into  the  arms  of  Polmood,  they  were  all  not 
a  little  startled.  For  even  those  who  had  never  de- 
signed ,to  take  any  particular  notice  of  her,  could 
not  bear  the  thought  of  seeing  auch  a  flower  cropped 
by  tbe  hand  of  a  country  baron,  and  removed  frtmi 
their  circle  for  ever.  Even  the  lords  who  had 
spoDses  of  their  own  were  heard  to  say,  "that  they 
wished  her  well,  and  should  rejoice  at  seeing  her 
married,  if  it  conduced  to  her  happiness ;  but  that 
indeed  they  should  have  been  glad  of  her  company 
for  a  few  years  longer,  for,  upon  the  whole,  Polmood 
could  not  have  taken  one  tnia  them  who  would  be 
as  much  missed."  These  remarks  drew  sharp  re- 
torts from  their  ladies.  They  wondered  what  some 
people  saw  about  some  people — there  were  some 
people  in  the  world  who  were  good  for  nothing  bat 
making  a  flash,  and  there  were  others  so  silly  as  to 
admire  them.  Happy  at  getting  quit  of  so  formidable 
a  rival,  the  newa  of  her  approaching  marriage  were 
welcome  news  to  them— they  tossed  np  their  heads, 
and  sud,  "it  wss  the  luckiest  occurrence  that  coold 
have  happened  to  her ;  there  was  no  time  to  lose : — 
If  Polmood  had  not  taken  bet  from  the  court  in  that 
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nUHmer,  poadblj  no  other  would,  and  the  would  in 

all  probftbilily  Boon  have  left  it  in  some  other  wa; 
— thare  vsie  Bome  who  knew,  and  gome  who  did  not 
know  about  those  Uungs. " 

Aleiauder,  Duke  of  Botheeay,  waa  oQt  tt  that  time 
along  with  the  court,  though  he  a^^ived  afaortiy 
after,  else  it  ia  coi^ecturedttaatbia  violent  and  eater- 
priaing  spirit  would  never  have  suffered  the  mal<!h 

p  on.  Having  had  abundance  of  opportunities, 
he  had  freqaeutl;  flattered  Elizabeth,  and  from  her 
condescending,  and,  as  he  j  udged,  easy  diapoaition, 
he  entertaJnad  no  donbta  of  gaining  hia  diahonoura- 
ble  purpose.  Young  Carmicbael  was  with  the  king; 
and  when  be  wu  told,  that  in  a  few  days  his  dear 
Elizabeth  waa  to  be  given  in  marriage  to  hia  kina- 

n  Potmood,  together  with  the  lands  of  Fingland, 
Glenbieck,  and  Kingledoora,  as  her  dowry,  it  is  im- 
possible to  describe  his  eeoaations.     He  was  pierced 

^e  heart,  and  actually  lost  for  a  time  all  sense 
of  feeling  and  power  of  motion.  On  recovering  a 
little,  he  betook  himself  to  the  (hiekest  part  of  the 
wood,  to  ponder  on  the  beat  means  of  preventing 

a  marriage.  Elizabeth  had  before  appeared  to 
bis  eyes  a  gem  of  the  first  water;  bnt  when  be  beard 
of  the  sovereign's  hvour,  and  of  the  jointure  lands, 
which  lay  contiguous  to  his  own,  he  then  saw  too 
late  the  value  of  the  jewel  he  was  about  to  lose.  He 
resolved  and  re-resolved — formed  a  thousand  desper- 
ate Bchemea,  and  abandoned  them  agun,  as  soon  ss 
suggested,  for  others  more  absurd.  From  this  tur- 
moil of  passion  and  contrivance,  he  hastened  to  seek 
Elizabeth;  she  was  constantly  surrounded  by  the 
queen  and  the  court  ladies;  and  besides,  Polmood 
was  never  from  her  aide ;  therefore,  though  Car- 
michael  watched  every  moment,  he  could  not  once 
&nd  an  opportunity  of  imparting  his  sentiments  to 
her  in  private,  until  the  veiy  day  previous  to  tliat 
which  was  Axed  for  the  marriage  ceteoiony.  About 
noon  that  day,  he  observed  her  steal  privately  into 
the  linn,  to  wash  her  bands  and  feet  in  the  brook 
— sure  such  bands  and  sucb  feet  were  never  before, 
Bor  since  that  time,  bathed  in  the  Crawmelt  bnm ! 
Thither  Carmichael  followed  her,  trembling  with 
perturbation ;  and,  after  begging  pardon  for  his  rude 
intmaion,  with  the  tear  rolling  in  his  eye  he  declared 
his  passion  in  the  most  ardent  and  taoving  terms, 
and  concluded  by  assuring  her,  that  without  her  it 
was  impossible  for  him  to  eqjoy  any  more  comfort 
in  this  world.  The  volatile  and  unconscionable 
Elizabeth,  judging  this  to  be  matter  of  fact,  and  a 
very  bard  case,  after  eyeing  him  from  head  to  foot, 
observed  carelessly,  that  if  he  got  the  king's  con- 
sent, and  would  marry  her  to-moiTOw,  she  had  no 
objection.  Or,  if  be  chose  to  carry  her  off  privately 
that  night,  she  hinted  that  she  was  willing  to  ac- 
company him.  "Either  of  those  modes,  my  dear 
Elizabeth,"  said  he,  "is  utterly  impusaible.  The 
king  couuot  and  wil!  not  revoke  his  agreement  with 
Polmood;  and  were  it  possible  to  carry  yon  away 
privately  to-night,  which  it  is  not,  to  do  so  in  open 


defiaoee  of  my  sovettign,  vonld  infolliblj  procnra 
me  the  distinguished  honour  of  losing  my  head  in 
a  few  days.  But  you  have  everything  in  your  power. 
Cannot  you  on  some  pretence  or  other  delay  the 
wedding]  and  1  promise  to  make  you  n);  own  wife, 
and  lady  of  my  extensive  domains,  as  toon  as  cir- 
cumstancee  will  perroit."  Elizabeth  turned  np  her 
blue  eyes,  and  fixed  them  on  the  summit  of  the  daik 
Clockmore,  in  akind  of  uneasy  reverie;  she  did  not 
like  that  pennumon  of  eircu7iulanixi—lb.e  term  was 
rather  indefinite,  and  sounded  like  something  at  a 
distance.  Upon  the  whole,  the  construction  of  the 
sentence  waa  a  most  unfortunate  one  for  Carmichael. 
The  wedding  had  taken  such  absolute  poseessioo  of 
Elizabeth's  mind,  that  she  thought  of  nothing  else- 
The  ardent  manner  and  manly  beauty  of  Canuichael 
had  for  a  moment  struggled  for  a  share  in  the  move- 
ments of  her  heart,  which  even  in  its  then  flnctnat- 
ing  state  never  lost  Its  hold  of  the  favourite  otgect. 
But  the  mention  of  Ih^  wedding  brought  all  the 
cherished  tnun  of  delightfnl  images  with  it  at  on 
nor  could  she  connect  it  with  that  bated  word  tUlag 
— a  vra'b  which,  of  our  whole  vocabulary,  is  tha  m 
repugnant  to  every  feeling  of  woman.  The  wedding 
could  not  be  delayedl — All  was  in  readiness,  and 
Buch  an  opportunity  of  attracting  admiration  might 
never  again  occur;  it  was  a  most  repulsive  idea;  the 
wedding  could  not  be  delayed!  Such  were  the  fau- 
des  that  glanced  on  Elizabeth's  mind  during  tbe 
time  that  she  sat  with  her  feet  in  the  stream,  i 
her  lovely  eyes  fixed  on  tha  verge  of  the  mounti 
Than  taming  them  softly  on  Carmichael,  who  waited 
ber  decision  in  breathless  impatience,  she  drew  her 
feet  from  the  brook,  and  retiring  abruptly,  said  with 
emphasis,  "I  wish  you  had  either  spoken  of  this 
sooner  or  not  at  all" 

Carmichael  was  left  standing  by  himself  in 
linn  like  a  statue;  regret  prejing  on  his  heart,  and 
that  heart  tbe  abode  of  distraction  and  suspense. 
Tbe  voice  of  mirth,  and  the  bustle  of  preparation. 
soon  exUnguished  in  the  mind  of  Elizabeth  any 
onxiety  which  her  late  conversation  hod  excited 
there;  hut  the  case  waa  widely  different  with  Car- 
michaeL  Thelady'svisibleindiffereneeforPolmood, 
while  it  somewhat  aatenished  him,  left  him  asaured 
that  her  affections  were  yet  unengaged;  and  t 
poeaeesion  of  her  maiden  heart  appeared  now  to  hi 
on  attainment  of  such  value,  that  all  other  earthly 
things  faded  from  Che  comparison.  The  equivocal 
answer  with  which  she  had  left  him,  puzzled  him  m 
of  all;  he  could  gather  nothing  from  it  unfaTourable 
to  himself,  but  to  his  hopes  everything,  as  she  went 
away  seemingly  determined  to  follow  the  path 
chalked  out  to  her  by  her  royal  guardians. 
stalked  up  the  glen,  at  every  two  or  three  steps 
peatiog  these  words,  "i  wish  you  had  mentioned 
this  sooner  or  not  at  all."  He  could  at  Grat  decide 
upon  nothing,  for  bis  ideas  were  all  in  confusioD. 
and  the  business  was  of  so  delicate  a  nature  that  he 
durst  not  break  it  to  any  of  the  courtiers,     l 
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laolDtiona  whieh  be  at  lut  came  to  wen  therefore 
of  k  haaty  and  deapente  nature;  but  what  will  not 
lore  nrse  a  man  to  encoouter  1 

On  his  tetiun  to  the  caatle  ha  fbnnd  that  orders 
had  been  giren  to  spend  the  remunder  of  the  day 
in  anch  iporta  aa  in  that  ooanti;  they  were  abte  to 
I  pndiae,  by  way  of  celebrating  the  bridal  ere.  They 
l{  firet  had  a  round  of  tilting,  from  whieh  King  Jamee 
'  himaelf  came  oO"  victoriooa,  owing,  m  iras  Hud,  to 
the  goodneM  of  hit  charger.  Polmood'a  hone  wai 
Tcry  untnctable,  and  when  it  came  to  liis  torn  to 
Engage  with  Cannichael,  the  l&tter  nnhoned  him  in 
a  rery  roagh  and  nngraeiona  manner.  Pelmood 
mid  he  waa  nothing  hnrt ;  but  when  he  atuae,  the 
ladiee  being  all  on-lookerg,  hi«  cheek  waa  baming 
with  vexation  and  anger.  There  were  Oa  plaudits 
of  approbation  from  the  ring,  aa  Carmichael  ex- 
pected there  would  be,  for  all  the  company  weened 
that  he  hod  acted  rather  unhandsomely.  He,  how- 
ever, won  the  tsce  fitirlj,  though  nine  lords  and 
knights  started  for  the  prize,  and  held  him  at  very 
hard  play.  Marr,  in  particular,  kept  so  stoutly  by 
hif  nde,  that  in  the  end  he  lout  only  b;  one  step. 
When  Carmichael  received  the  prize  from  the  fair 
hand  of  Blizabeth,  he  kissed  it,  pressed  it  bard,  and, 
with  a  speaking  eye,  pointed  to  a  psas  among  the 
monntains  of  the  forest,  prononndng  at  the  same 
timeinalowwhisperthewords  "to-night."  Eliza- 
beth courteeyod  smiling,  bat  in  eo  careless  a  manner 
that  he  doubted  much  if  ahe  comprehended  his 


The  Bports  went  on.  A  number  were  by  this  time 
uripped  in  order  to  throw  the  maU.  Each  candi- 
date was  to  hare  three  throws.  When  the  rounds 
woe  Dearly  exfawisled,  his  majesty  continued  fore- 
meat  by  a  foot  only;  but  Carmichael,  by  hie  last 
throw,  broke  ground  a  few  inchea  before  his  mark. 
It  was  then  proclaimed  that  if  there  were  no  more 
competilon  Carmichael  had  gained  the  prize. 

Polmood  had  declined  engaging  in  the  race,  though 
strengly  urged  to  it.  He  bad  taken  some  umbrage 
at  the  manner  iu  which  Carmichael  had  need  him 
in  the  tournament  He  likewise  refused  to  enter 
the  lists  on  this  occmIod;  but  when  he  ear  the  king 
beat  by  Cannichael,  and  that  the  latter  wag  about 
to  be  proclaimed  victor  a  second  time,  hia  blood 
wanned — be  l^d  hold  of  the  mall — retired  in  haste 
to  Ibe  footing  poet,  and  threw  it  with  auch  violence 
that  he  misaed  his  aim.  The  mall  took  a  direction 
exactly  on  a  ri^t  angle  from  the  line  be  intended ; 
Hew  over  the  heads  of  one-half  of  the  spectator,  and 
plnnged  into  the  river,  after  having  soared  to  an 
immenae  height.  The  incensed  forester  having  at 
the  tame  time,  by  reason  of  his  exertion,  fallen  head- 
long on  the  ground,  the  laughing  and  ghonting  were 
so  loud  that  the  liills  rang  again,  while  some  colled 
out  to  messure  the  altitude,  for  that  (he  brid^room 
Ifad  won.  He  soon  recovered  the  mall ;  came  again 
to  tite footing  po8t ;  threw olThis  blue  bonnet;  and, 
vitb  a  face  redder  than  crimson,  flung  it  a  second 


time  with  such  inconceivable  force,  that,  to  the  as- 
tonishmeut  of  all  the  beholden,  it  went  about  one- 
third  further  than  any  of  the  rest  bad  cast  it.  Pol- 
mood  was  then  procl^med  the  victor  with  loud  and 
reiterated  shouta,  Hig  heart  was  a  prey  to  eveiT 
passion  in  its  fiercest  extreme.  If  he  wss  afironted 
before,  he  wai  no  less  overwhelmed  with  pleasure 
when  presented  with  the  prize  of  honour  by  his  ador- 
able EUisbeth. 

Bnt  here  a  ridiculous  circaostancc  occurred,  which 
however  it  is  necessary  to  relate,  as  it  is  in  some 
mieaiura  connected  with  the  fallowing  evcnta. 

The  gray  stone  on  which  Queen  Margaret  uid  the 
beautiful  Elizabeth  sat,  during  the  celebration  of 
those  games,  is  still  to  be  seen  at  the  bottom  of  the 
hill,  a  smsll  distance  to  the  eastward  of  the  old  castle 
of  Crawmelt.  The  rest  of  the  ladies,  and  such  of 
the  nobles  as  did  not  engage  In  those  violent  eier- 
ciatfl,  are  said  to  have  leaned  on  a  bank  below :  but 
the  tituation  which  the  queen  and  the  bride  held 
fairly  overlooked  the  field  where  the  sports  were. 
For  lack  of  a  better  seat,  on  this  stone  waa  placed  a 
small  pannel  or  sack  filled  with  strew.  Kow  it  so 
happened  tbat  the  pnze  for  the  victor  in  throwing 
the  moll  waa  a  love  knot  of  scarlet  ribbon,  and  two 
beautiful  plumes,  which  branched  out  like  the  horns 
of  a  doer.  When  Polmood  went  up  to  receive  the 
prize  from  the  hands  of  his  betrothed  and  adored 
bride,  she,  in  a  meet  beoMuing  manner,  took  his 
bine  bonnet  from  bis  hand,  and  fixing  the  knot  and 
the  plnmes  upon  it  in  a  most  showy  and  tasteful 
mode,  placed  it  upon  hia  head.  Polmood,  in  the 
meet  courtly  style  he  was  master  of,  then  kissed  her 
bond,  bowed  to  the  queen,  and  placed  EUzabeth  by 
her  side  on  the  seat  of  strew.  But  when  be  &ced 
about,  the  appearance  which  he  made  struck  every 
one  BO  forcibly,  that  the  whole  compsny,  both  men 
and  women,  buret  out  into  a  roar  of  laughter;  and 
Carmichael,  in  whose  heart  a  latent  grudge  was  still 
gaining  ground,  valuing  himself  upon  his  wit,  cried 
out,  "It  is  rather  a  singular  coincidence.  Polmood. 
that  yon  should  place  Uistreaa  Elisabeth  upon  the 
straw,  and  she  a  pair  of  horns  on  your  head,  at  the 
same  instant"  The  laugh  was  redoubled— Pol- 
mood's  cheek  bnmed  to  the  bone.  He  could  not  for 
shame  te*r  off  the  omamenta  which  his  darling  had 
BO  lovingly  and  so  recently  placed  in  his  bonnet,  but 
he  turned  them  to  one  side,  at  which  the  laugh  was 
renewed.  He  waa  anything  but  pleased  at  Car- 
michaeL 


CHAPTEE  IIL 

The  next  trial  of  Bkill  was  that  of  shooting  at  a 
mark ;  but  in  this  the  competition  was  of  no  avail. 
Polmood  struck  the  circle  in  the  middle  of  the  board 
each  time  with  so  much  exactness,  that  they  were 
all  astonished  at  his  dexterity,  and  Doanimoailj 
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jielded  him  the  priw.  It  wu  a  ailver  arrow,  which 
he  also  receiTed  from  the  banda  of  Elizabeth.  Car- 
micliMl,  having  been  auixeeBfuI  io  his  former  philip- 
,  took  occaaion  to  brealc  some  other  jeata  on  that 
a«ion,  too  coaise  to  be  here  repeated,  aJthaogh 
they  were  not  in  those  days  conudered  aa  any  breach 
of  good  nuLoners. 

Biitaen  then  stripped  themMlvet  to  try  their  atill 
in  wrestling,  and  it  having  been  enacted  SB  a  law 
that  be  who  won  in  anj  one  conteet,  waa  obliged  to 
b^n  the  next,  Polmood  was  of  comae  one  of  the 
number.  They  all  engaged  at  once,  by  two  and  two, 
and  eight  of  them  having  been  overthrown,  the  other 
eight  next  engaged  by  two  and  two,  and  fonr  of 
theae  being  cast,  two  couplea  only  remained. 

8oroe  of  the  noblea  engaged  were  so  expert  at  the 
exercise,  and  oppoeed  tii  others  ao  equal  in  strength 
and  agility,  that  the  conteate  were  exceedingly  eqoal 
and  amnaiDg.  Some  of  them  could  not  be  cast  until 
completely  out  of  breath.  It  had  alwaya  been  ob- 
aerved,  however,  tliat  Folmood  and  Carmichael  threw 
their  opponenta  irith  eo  much  ease  that  it  appeared 
doubtful  whether  tbeee  opponenta  were  serioua  in 
their  exertiona,  or  only  making  a  sham  wrestle;  but 
when  it  turned  out  that  they  two  stood  the  last,  all 
were  convinced  that  they  were  superior  to  the  rest 
either  in  atrength  or  akiU.  This  was  the  last  prize 
OD  the  field,  and  on  the  final  throw  for  that  prize  the 
victor;  of  the  day  depended,  which  each  of  the  Wo 
cbampiona  was  alike  vehemently  bent  to  reave  from 
the  grasp  of  tbe  other.  They  eyed  each  other  with 
looks  askance,  and  with  visible  tokena  of  Jealouay; 
rested  for  a  minute  91  two,  wiped,  their  brows,  and 
then  closed.  Carmlchael  was  extremely  hard  to 
please  of  bis  hold,  and  caused  hia  antagonist  to  lose 
hia  grip  three  or  four  times,  and  change  hie  position. 
Polmood  was  however  highly  compluaant,  although 
it  appeared  to  eveiy  one  'beaide  that  Cannichsel 
meant  to  take  him  at  a  disadvantage.  At  length 
they  fell  quiet;  set  their  jointa  steadily,  and  began 
tomoveina  circular  direction,  watching  each  other's 
motions  with  great  care.  Carmichael  ventured  the 
fiiat  trip,  and  struck  Polmood  on  the  left  heel  with 
conaiderabie  dexterity.  It  never  moved  him;  but 
in  returning  it,  he  forced  in  Carmichael's  back  with 
such  a  squeeze  that  the  by-standera  affirmed  they 
heard  bis  ribs  crack ;  whipped  him  lightly  up  in  hie 
arms,  and  threw  him  upon  the  ground  with  great 
violence,  hut  aeemingly  with  as  moch  ease  as  if  he 
had  been  a  boy.  Tbe  ladies  8creained,.aiid  even  the 
rest  of  the  nobles  doubted  if  the  knight  would  rise 
again.  He  however  jumped  lightly  up,  and  pre- 
tended to  smile;  but  the  words  he  uttered  were 
scarcely  articulate.  A  aquire  who  Ruted  the  king's 
commands  then  proclaimed  Nonnan  Hunter  of  Pol- 
mood the  victor  of  the  day,  and  conaequently  entitled. 
in  alt  sporting  partiea,  to  lake  hia  place  next  to  the 
king  until  by  other  competitors  deprived  of  that 
prerogative.  This  distinction  pleased  Elitabeth 
more  than  anything  ahe  had  yet  seen  or  heard  about 


her  intended  husband,  and  she  began  to  regard  him 
as  a  sapetior  character,  and  one  whom  others  were 
likely  to  value.  The  ruling  poaaiona  of  her  heart 
aeem  to  liave  been  hitherto  levelled  only  ta  the  at- 
tainment of  admiration  and  distinction,  an  early 
foible  of  the  sex,  but  though  a  foible,  one  that  leads 
ofteuer  to  good  than  evil.  For  when  a  young  female 
ia  placed  among  acquaintances  who  know  how  to 
estimate  the  qoallties  of  tbe  heart,  the  graces  of 
a  modest  deportment  and  endearing  address,  how 
then  docs  this  ardent  and  amiable  deuie  of  rendering 
herself  agi«eable  stimulate  to  exertions  in  the  way 
of  goodness  I  But,  on  the  contrary,  when  she  is 
reared  in  a  circle  where  splendour  ia  regarded  aa  the 
badge  of  superiority,  and  title  as  the  compendium 
of  distinction,  it  is  then,  aa  in  the  case  of  the  bean. 
teouB  Elizabeth,  that  this  inhereot  principle  "  leada 
to  bewilder,  and  daziles  to  blind."  The  flowers  of 
the  forest  and  garden  are  not  more  indicative  of  the 
different  soils  that  produce  them,  than  the  mind  of 
a  young  woman  is  of  the  company  ahe  keeps.  It 
takes  its  impreaaiona  aa  easily  and  as  true  as  the  wax 
does  from  the  seal,  if  these  impressions  are  made 
while  it  is  heated  by  the  fire  of  youth ;  but  when 
that  fire  cooU,  tbe  impressions  temain,  and  good  or 
bad  remains  indelible  for  ever.  With  how  much 
caution  these  impreaaiona  ought  at  first  to  be  made, 
let  parents  then  consider,  when  on  them  depends 
not  only  the  h^piness  or  misery  of  the  individual 
in  this  life,  but  in  that  which  is  to  come;  and  when 
thousandsof  the  same  stock  may  be  affected  by  them 
from  generation  to  generation. 

When  Polmood  went  up  and  recdved  the  final 
prize  &om  the  hand  of  Elizabeth,  she  delivered  it 
with  a  smile  ao  gracious  and  so  bewitching  that  his 
heart  waa  almost  overcome  with  delight ;  some  even 
affirmed  that  they  saw  the  tearaof  joy  trickling  fWim 
hia  eyea.  Indeed  hia  love  was  from  the  beginning 
rather  like  a  frenzy  of  the  mind  than  a  paamon 
founded  on  esteem,  and  the  queen  always  remarked 
that  beloved  too  well  to  eiyoy  true  conjugal  felicity. 

When  Carmichael  perceived  this  flood  of  tender- 
ness and  endearment,  hia  bosom  was  ready  to  burst, 
and  he  tried  onee  more  to  turn  the  laugh  againat 
Folmood  by  cutting  jeate.  The  prize  vas  a  belt  with 
aeven  ailver  buckles;  and  when  be  received  it  from 
Elizabeth,  Carmichael  cried  out  that  it  was  of  auSi- 
dent  length  to  go  about  them  both ;  and  that  Pol- 
mood could  not  do  better  than  make  the  experiment ; 
and  when  he  once  had  her  buckled  fairly  in,  he 
would  be  wise  to  keep  the  hold  he  had,  elae  they 
would  not  be  one  flesh. 

The  sports  of  the  evening  were  closed  with  a  dance 
on  the  green,  in  which  the  king  and  queen  and  all 
the  noblea  joined.  The  king'a  old  harper  was  then 
placed  on  the  gray  slone  and  the  sack  of  atiaw,  and 
acquitted  himself  thai  evening  so  well,  that  his 
etr^ns  inspired  a  hilarity  quite  unusuaL  It  being 
80  long  aince  such  a  scene  was  beheld  in  Scotland, 
scarcely  will  it  now  be  believed,  that  a  king  and 
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queen,  irith  the  lordi  and  ladiei  of  a 
danced  on  the  green  in  the  wild  remi 
Megg&t-dtJe;  3ret  the  tact  isvell  ucerUined,  if  tm- 
ditfoD  ctm  be  in  anght  believed.  Naj,  the  Hprighcl)' 
tunn  vhich  the  king  no  repeatedlj  called  far  that 
bight.  O'er  the  Boggy,  tuid  C-utty's  Wtd^ng,  re- 
main, on  that  »«eount,  (aroDritw  to  thia  da;  in  tliat 
conntTf.  Crannelt  waa  then  the  most  fiiTOurite 
hunting  retreat  of  tlie  Scottiih  court,  on  account  of 
the  excellent  sport  that  its  neighbouihood,  both  in 
hunting  and  angling,  afforded;  and  it  continued  (o 
l>e  the  annual  retreat  of  royaitj,  until  the  dtij8  of 
the  beasteona  and  unfortunate  Queen  Mar;,  who 
wu  the  last  mverngn  that  visited  the  fonat  of  Meg- 
gat,  Ro  long  famed'  for  the  nnmberg  and  flcetneas  of 

James  and  Elizabeth  led  the  ring  and  the  doable 
octave  that  evening ;  and  la  well  did  she  acquit  her- 
self, that  all  who  beheld  ber  were  delighted.  Pol- 
mood  made  bnt  on  indifferent  figure  in  the  dance. 
The  field  on  which  he  appeared  to  advantage  was 
overpast,  that  of  Elizabeth's  excellence  was  only 
commencing.  She  was  dressed  io  a  plain  white 
rail ;  her  pale  ringlets  were  curled  and  arranged  with 
^Rat  Que,  yet  so,  that  all  speared  perfectly  natu- 
ral. Her  movements  were  so  gntceful,  and  lO  easj 
that  they  looked  rather  like  the  motions  of  a  faity 
or  some  celestial  being,  than  those  of  a  mortal  com- 
posed of  fieah  and  blood.  The  eyes  of  the'  nobles 
bad  cert^nly  been  dazzled  while  the;  gazed  at  her, 
for  the;  affirmed  that  they  could  not  convince  them- 
■elvea  that  the  graaa  bent  beneath  her  toe.  The 
next  to  her  among  the  court  ladies,  both  in  beauty 
and  accomplishments,  was  one  Lady  Ann  Gray,  a 
gieat  favourite  with  the  king,  and  of  whom  it  was 
supposed  the  queen  had  good  reason  to  have  been 
jealous;  but  she  being  a  lady  of  an  eaay  and  nnss- 
scming  diaracter,  never  showed  any  symptoms  of 
suspicion.  During  the  dance,  however,  it  was  ap- 
parent that  the  king's  eyes  were  oftener  fixed  upon 
her  than  either  upon  his  partner  or  hie  queen.  Thej 
coatiuoed  their  frolics  on  the  green  till  after  the 
Betting  of  the  sun,  and  then,  retiring  into  the  pavi 
lion  before  the  castle,  they  seated  themselies  pro- 
miscuously in  a  drcle,  and  drank  large  bumpers  to 
the  health  of  Polmood  and  EUubeth,  and  to  other 
appropriate  toasts  given  by  the  king;  the  ladies  sung 
—the  lords  commended  them — and  all  became  one 
Bow  of  musio,  mirth,  and  social  glee. 

Carmichael  alone  appeared  at  times  absent  and 
thoughtful,  which  by  the  king,  and  all  the  rest,  was 
altributed  to  the  defeats  he  received  in  the  sports  of 
the  day ;  but  his  intents  towards  his  kinsman  Pol- 
mood  were  evil  and  dangerous,  and  there  was  nothing 
he  denred  more  than  an  occasion  to  challenge  him ; 
but  no  such  occadon  offering,  as  the  mirth  and  noise 
■tin  continued  to  increase,  he  slipped  away  to  his 
chamber  iu  the  castle  without  being  missed.  He 
lay  down  on  his  bed,  dressed  as  he  was,  and  gave 
himself  up  to  the  most  tormenting  reflections.     The 


feared  that  circumstances  had  lessened  him  in 
eyes  of  the  young  Elizabeth,  and  exalted  his  m 
fortunate  rival.  Polmood  had  not  only  baffled  and 
dishonoured  him  iu  presence  of  all  the  court,  1 
was  moreover  on  the  very  eve  of  depriving  him 
one  he  believed  more  dear  to  him  than  life— it  was 
too  much  to  be  patiently  borne.  In  short,  love, 
envy,  revenge,  and  every  passion  were  up  in  arms, 
eidting  him  to  counteract  and  baffle  bis  rival,  with 
r^ard  to  the  possession  of  Elizabeth.  The  night 
was  short;  it  was  the  last  on  which  she  wss  free,  or 
could  with  any  degree  of  honour  be  taken  possesaion 
of;  that  opportunity  once  lost,  andnhewas  lost  to  him 
far  ever.  The  result  of  all  those  reflections  was,  a 
resolution  to  risk  everything,  and  rather  to  die  than 
suffer  himself  to  be  deprived  of  her  without  an  effort. 


CHAPTEE  17. 

The  castle  of  Crawmelt  was  fitted  up  in  sod: 
manner  as  to  accommodate  a  great  number  of 
lodgera.  In  the  uppermost  story  were  twelve  little 
chambers,  all  distinct  from  one  another;  in  each  of 
these  was  a  bed  laid  with  rushes,  and  above  these, 
by  way  of  mattress,  a  bag  filled  with  a  kind  of  light 
feathery  lieat,  which  they  gathered  on  the  bills  in 
abundance,  and  which  made  a  bed  as  soft  is  one  of 
down.  When  the  queen  and  her  attendants  visited 
the  hunting  qoarters,  that  floor  wss  given  wholly 
up  by  the  gentlemen,  who  then  slept  in  the  pavilion 
or  secondary  castle;  and  each  lady  had  a  little  cham- 
ber to  herself,  but  no  curtains  to  her  bed,  nor  any 
covering,  save  one  pair  of  sheets  and  a  rug.  The 
rushes  were  placed  on  the  floor  between  a  neat  seat 
and  the  wall,  and  this  wss  all  the  furniture  that 
each  of  these  little  chambers  contained,  each  bed 
being  only  intended  for  the  accommodation  oF  one 
person.  The  Icing's  chamber  was  on  the  second 
floor.  In  it  there  was  a  good  bed,  welt  fitted  up, 
and  on  the  same  flat  were  five  other  little  chambers, 
in  one  of  which  lay  Carmichael,  with  bis  bosom  in 
a  ferment. 

Shortly  after  his  retreat  from  the  pavilion,  the 
queen  and  ladies,  judging  from  the  noise  which  the 
wine  had  eicited,  that  it  was  proper  for  them  to 
retire,  bade  the  jolly  party  good-night.  The  king, 
the  lord -chamberlain,  and  a  few  others,  having  con- 
veyed them  to  the  bottom  of  the  st^rcase,  they 
compelled  them  to  return  to  the  rest  of  the  com- 
pany in  the  tent,  which  they  knew  they  would 
gladly  comply  with,  and  proceeded  in  a  body  to  their 


In  the  meantime  Carmichael,  heanng  their  voices 
approach,  b^oB  to  quake  with  anxiety;  and  plac- 
ing his  door  a  little  open,  he  stood  by  it  in  such  a 
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irsj  that  he  codM  IwUi  aea  and  hear  them  vithoDt 
being  seen.  Whea  they  srriTed  at  Uie  door  of  the 
king's  aparlment,  which  wu  bard  by  his  own,  tbej 
halted  for  a  cooaideralile  time,  giggling  and  speak- 
ing very  freely  of  the  gentlemen  they  had  just  left; 
and  at  last,  Then  they  offered  to  take  leave  of  the 
queen  for  the  night,  she  said,  that  as  hia  mt^eety 
warned  inclined  to  enjoy  himself  for  some  time  mth 
bis  lords,  she  wonld  leave  him  his  apartment  by 
himself,  that  he  might  not  be  reetiwned  in  bis  mirtb, 
nor  have  the  opportunity  of  diaturbing  her.  She 
then  went  up  irith  the  net  to  one  of  the  little  cham- 
bers in  the  upper  story. 

Tboagb  Carmicbael  had  taken  pains  previously 
to  ascertain  in  whieb  of  the  chambers  Elizabeth 
slept,  he  nevertbelMS  foUoved  qnielly  after  them, 
and,  from  a  dark  corner,  saw  her  enter  it.  That 
was  the  decimve  moment— he  had  no  resource  left 
bnt  to  attempt  an  interview;  the  adventure  was 
attended  with  imminent  danger,  both  of  shame  and 
disgrace,  but  he  hoped  that  the  ardour  of  his  pas- 
sion would  plead  some  excuse  for  his  iotruBioa  in 
the  eyee  of  Elizabeth. 

Judging  it  neceeeai?  that  be  should  sarprise  her 
before  she  nndtewed,  though  not  one  of  the  other 
ladioi  was  yet  gone  to  sleep,  he  lifUd  the  latch 
■oftly,  and  entered  behind  her;  for  there  was  not 
one  of  the  chambers,  save  the  king's,  that  bolted  on 
the  inud&  Elizabeth  bore  no  ^militade  to  a  num- 
ber of  our  ladiea,  who  are  so  eqaeamiah  as  to  fUl 
into  fits  when  anything  sorprisee  or  sheets  them. 
Un  the  contrary,  she  was  posaesaed  of  uncommon 
calmness  and  equanimity  of  temper,  which  some- 
times savoured  not  a  little  of  insensibility;  and 
instead  of  being  startled,  and  screaming  out,  when 
she  saw  a  knight  enter  her  chamber  at  Chat  time  of 
nigtit,  she  being  busied  in  patting  np  her  ringlets, 
did  not  so  much  as  discontinue  her  employment, 
bat  only  reprimanded  him  in  a  calm  whisper  for  his 
temerity,  and  desired  him  to  withdraw  instantly, 
without  any  farther  noise.  Bnt,  falling  on  his 
knees,  he  seized  both  her  hands,  and,  in  the  most 
passionate  manner,  bMought  her  by  all  the  endear- 
menla  of  love,  and  by  the  estimation  in  which  she 
held  the  life  of  one  who  adored  her,  and  who  was 
willing  to.sacrifice  h>s  life  for  her,  instantly  to  edope 
with  him,  and  become  his  through  life,  for  good  or 
for  evil.  "This  ii  the  last,  and  the  most  favourable 
moment,"  said  he;  "the  ladies  are  gone  to  their 
chambeiB ;  the  king  and  nobles  are  drinking  them- 
selves drunk;  I  know  all  the  passes  of  the  forest; 
we  shall  easilyelude  them  to.night,  if  indeed  we  are 
once  missed,  which  I  do  not  conceive  we  wilL  To- 
morrow perh)^  we  may  be  able  to  reach  a  place  of 
safety."  Elizabeth  was  about  to  reply,  but  he  in- 
termpted  her.  "Consider,  my  dearest  Elizabeth," 
continued  he,  "before  youanswerme  finally;  con- 
sider that  Polmood  is  nowise  worthy  of  yon ;  his 
years  will  outnumber  yonis  three  times,"  added  he; 
"  his  manners  are  blunt  and  unconrUy;  and  it  is  well 


known  that  his  eslatM,  honours,  |nd  titles,  etanot 
onoe  be  compared  with  min&" 

These  were  weighty  conmderations  indeed.  Eliza- 
beth hesitated,  and  looked  him  steadfastly  in  the 
face,  while  a  ray  of  joyful  antidpation  seemed  to 
play  on  her  lovely  countonance.  "It  will  make  a 
great  noise,''  said  she;  "the  ladies  will  be  terribly 
astonished."  "Tes,  my  dear  EJiiabeth,  they  will 
be  all  Bstooished  indeed ;  and  some,  without^oubt, 
will  be  highly  displeased.  But  if  we  can  esdape  to 
the  court  of  England,  or  France,  until  the  first  fury 
of  the  blast  is  overblown,  your  kind  god-mother, 
the  queen,  will  be  happy  to  recdve  you  sgain  into 
her  arms  and  bonsebold,  as  Lady  Hyndford. "  That 
title  sounded  charmingly  in  Elizabeth's  ears — she 
smiled  — Carmicbael,  observing  it,  pursued  the 
theme,  "Consider,"  continned  he,  "wliiob  of  the 
two  titles  is  most  likely  to  command  respect  at  court 
^the  plain,  common,  vulgar  designation.  Dame 
Elizabeth  Hunter  of  Polmood ;  or,  Lady  Carmichael 
of  Hyndford! — The  right  honourable  Countcas  of 
HyndfDrdl"  It  was  all  over  with  Polmood— Eliia- 
beth  uttered  a  sigh  of  impatience — repeated  the 
title  three  or  four  times  to  heiself,  and  forthwith 
a^ed  what  courae  be  proposed  for  th«r  procedare. 
"Come  directly  with  me  to  my  chamber,"  said  he ; 
"I  will  furnish  you  with  a  suit  of  my  dotbee — I 
have  a  couple  of  good  horses  and  a  trusty  squire  in 
readiness — we  shall'  pass  the  steps  of  Glendearg 
before  the  rising  of  the  sun,  and  disapiioint  Polmood, 
the  king,  and  all  his  court,  of  a  wedding  for  once." 
— "  Wedding! — Disappoint  the  king  and  all  his 
court  of  a  wedding  for  onoe!" — unfortunate  and 
tash  expression!  It  had  no  bn^ness  there.  The 
tenn  teedding  was  itself  enough  and  too  mnch.  It 
glanced  on  Elizabeth's  mind  like  electricity,  and 
came  not  alone,  but  with  all  its  concatenation  of 
delights.  "We  shall  have  no  wedding  then  1"  said 
she.  "Perhaps  we  may  contrive  to  have  one  by 
and  by,"  said  CannichaeL  Elizabeth  si^ed  deeply, 
and  rested  her  rosy  cheek  upon  her  left  shoulder, 
while  the  pressure  of  her  chin  dimpled  the  polish  of 
her  fair  breast. 

Whether  she  was  at  that  time  balancing  the 
merits  of  each  side  of  the  altornative  which  she  had 
in  her  offer  has  never  yet  been  tborongbly  ascer- 
tained; for  at  that  instant  they  were  alarmed  by 
hearing  the  king  tapping  at  some  of, the  adjoining 
chamber  doors,  and  asking  who  sl^t  in  each  of 
them ;  and  besides,  adding  inquiries,  is  which  of 
them  he  wonld  find  Elizabeth.  The  door  of  the 
apartment  in  which  they  stood  not  being  qnite  close, 
they  were  greatly  alarmed,  as  they  knew  not  what 
was  the  matter,  but,  as  they  bad  good  reason, 
dreaded  the  woist.  The  light  and  the.  footsteps 
were  fast  approaching ;  there  was  not  a  moment  to 
Icee ;  and  if  Elizabeth  had  not  been  more  alert  than 
her  lover,  they  would  cert^nly  have  been  caught  in 
that  questionable  condition.  But  the  Bftad  of 
woman  is  ever  Auitful  in  ozpedienta.    It  is  wonderful 
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But  here 
9,  tUlw 


<  bebtdd  witli  whtt  leadineai  the?  will  often 
'Sit  the  uust  indden  and  bUI  suiprUes,  even 
beTore  (be  other  MX  hsTe  leieure  to  think  of  their 
duiger.  In  proportion  with  the  liabilitj  of  ceniure 
to  which  thej  are  exposed,  and  the  dangeroiu  effects 
of  that  eetnure  in  their  fature  napectabilit;  and 
monl  conduct,  ia  bestow^  that  anperior  activitjr  in 

itging  all  t^e  little  moTementa  and  contingeola 
rf  me.     If  it  were  not  for  thU  inreatire  faculty, 

17  thooauidjg  of   female  chaiacten   would  be 

led  in  the  ejes  of  the  world,  thai  aie  fair  and 
nnblameable,  and  which  this  alone  enable  the  lovely 
wanderer  among  anarea  and  toils  to  preserre  without 
blemiah,  till  the  dangerona  era  of  youth  and  inex- 
perience ia  oveipaat. 

There  being,  as  was  obaerved,  not  a  moment  to 
lose,  10  neither  was  there  a  moOieat  lost  from  the 

!  thai  Elizabeth  was  fully  apprised  of  the  danger 
lo  which  they  were  both  exposed.  She  flung  off'  her 
lul,  nncoroed  her  boeom,  and  extinguished  (he 
light  in  her  chamber,  all  ere  Cormichael  could  once 
j  more  from  the  spot.  Detennined  (o  make  one  effort 
[  for  the  preBerration  of  her  honour,  and  the  life  of  a 
lover  who  nt  all  events  hod  treated  her  with  respect,' 
bIm  placed  henelf  close  behind  the  door,  awaiting 
the  event  with  firmness  and  reaoli  ~ 

re  UDE(  leave  Uiem  for  a  few  mi 
>lain  the  ctuise  of  this  indecorooa 


CHAPTBB  T. 

The  party  that  conveyed  the  qneen  and  her  ladies 
from  the  pavilion  to  the  castle  on  the  way  to  their 
diambers  having  returned  to  the  rest,  they  all,  at 
the  king'a  request,  joined  in  drinking  a  bumper  to 
the  bride's  health.  Polmood  in  return  proposed  one 
U  the  queen,  which  was  likewise  dmnk  off;  the 
health  of  all  the  ladies  was  next  dmnfc,  and  aft«r- 

Js  several  of  them  by  name,  and  amongst  others 
the  beaotiful  Madam  Qray.  By  that  lime  (he  moat 
steady  were  affected  by  the  fumes  of  the  wine,  and 

e  of  them  were  become  considerably  dmnk.  The 
bittlea  of  the  bygone  day,  in  their  vanons  qiorts, 
re  all  fought  over  again,  and  every  man  was  stonier 
and  swifter  in  his  own  estimation  than  hia  compeeis. 
IUdj  bets  were  offered,  and  as  readily  accepted, 
without  ever  being  mare  thought  of;  even  the  lord- 
chamberlain  Hume,  who  was  by  no  means  a  strong 
man,  proffered  lo  wrestle  with  Polmood  for  lOOQ 
merka.  The  latter  paid  little  attention  to  all  these 
riiodomontodes,  haviog  entered  into  a  close  and 
bamorona  argument  with  his  m^eety,  who  was 
rallying  him  most  unmerdfolly  about  his  young 
wile,  and  who  at  length,  toning  to  him  with  a  sell- 
DUB  countenance,  "Polmood,"  said  he,  "you  have 
foTgol  one  particularly  important  and  neceesat?  Det«- 
Diony,  and  one  which,  as  far  as  I  know,  has  never 
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been  dispensed  with  in  tUa  ivalm.  It  is  that  of 
asking  the  bride  at  parting  with  her  on  the  bridal 
eve  if  she  had  not  rued.  Many  a  bridegroom  has 
been  obliged  to  travel  for  for  thai  very  purpose,  and 
why  ^onld  yon  neglect  it  when  living  under  Ibe 
same  roof  I"  Polmood  acknowledged  the  justice  of 
the  accasatlon,  and  likewise  the  fact  that  such  a 
custom  was  prevalent,  but  excused  himself  on  the 
grounds  that  if  she  had  relented  she  had  plenty  of 
(^portunitiea  to  have  told  him  bo.  His  nuyesty 
however  persisted  in  mt^ntoining  thai  it  was  an 
omisuon  of  a  most  serious  nature,  and  one  that  gave 
her  full  liberty  to  deny  him  to-morrow  even  before 
the  priest,  which  would  prove  sn  awkward  business, 
and  that  therefore  he  ought,  in  conformity  with  the 
good  old  custom,  to  go  and  ask  the  question,  even 
though  the  lady  were  in  bed.  Polmood  ott)ect«d 
that  it  was  a  manifest  breach  of  decorum ;  but  that 
only  excited  further  rullery  sgunst  him,  for  they 
all  cried  oat,  "  He  dares  nol !  he  dares  not ;"  Pol- 
mood was  nettled,  and  at  that  instant  offered  to  go 
ifhis  m^eaty  would  accompany  hiTn  as  a  witness. 

Whether  the  king  had  any  sinister  motives  for 
this  procedure  cannot  be  asoertained,  bnt  certain  it 
is  that  he  went  cheerfully  along  with  Polmood  on 
the  expedition,  corrj'ing  a  lighted  t«ri:!h  in  hia  hand 
and  leading  the  wsy.  Every  chamber  door  that  he 
came  to  he  tapped,  asking  at  the  same  tjme  who 
slept  there,  until  he  came  to  that  behind  which 
Elizabeth  stood  with  her  lover  at  her  back,  and  ob- 
serving it  not  to  be  quite  shut,  instead  of  tapping 
he  peeped  in,  holding  the  torch  before  him.  Elisa- 
beth  at  that  moment  put  her  &ce  and  naked  bosom 
bye  the  edge  of  the  door  foil  in  iiis  view,  and  in- 
stantly pushed  the  door  in  hia  face,  exclaiming, 
"  What  does  yoor  nuuesty  mean  1  I  am  undressed ; 
yon  cannot  come  in  now."  And  having  by  this 
manceuvre,  as  she  particularly  intended,  put  out  the 
light,  she  waited  the  issue;  but  instead  of  being 
agitated  with  terror,  ss  most  women  would  have 
been  in  the  same  situation,  she  conld  scarcely  refrain 
from  laughter;  for  the  king,  instead  of  returning 
her  any  answer,  fell  a  pufBng  and  blowing  at  Ihe 
wick  of  the  flambeau,  thinking  to  make  it  rekindle, 
but  not  being  able  to  succeed,  he  fell  a  groping  for 
his  companion.  "  Confound  her,  Polmood, "  said  he, 
"she  has  extinguished  our  light ;  what  shall  we  do 
now1"  "We  hod  better  ask  the  question  in  the 
dark,  if  it  please  your  m^eaty,"  said  Polmood. 
"Ho,"  said  the  king,  "come  along  with  me;  we 
will  try  to  get  it  relumined ; "  then  groping  hia  way 
along  with  Polmood  at  his  back  he  tapped  at  every 
chamber  dow  he  came  at  around  the  circle,  asking 
each  of  the  ladies  if  she  had  any  light.  Several 
denied,  but  at  length  he  came  to  one,  below  which 
on  stooping  he  espied  a  little  glimmering  light,  and 
having  by  this  lime  learned  what  lady  was  in  each 
chamber,  he  called  at  that  too,  but  was  nol  a  little 
startled  at  hearing  the  voice  of  her  within — it  was 
the  queen— but,  affecting  not  to  know,  he  lifted  the 
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Uteh,  and  pnteDdiug  grMt  modealj  did  not  m  mach 
u  look  in,  bat  only  held  in  the'tortii  with  the  one 
band,  begging  of  her  to  relight  it,  irhicb  she  did, 
ftod  Tetunied  it  to  his  hand. 

Carmichael  having  bj  them  meuii  escaped  quietly 
and  with  perfect  deliberation  to  hia  own  chamber, 
Elizabeth  laid  herself  down,  not  a  little  pleased  at 
tb«  aocceea  of  her  expedient,  but  somewhat  astoniahed 
St  thia  extraordinary  acrutiny .  The  tiro  ohampiona 
retained  to  Elizabeth'!  door;  the  king  tapped  gently 
and  atdced  if  she  wag  In  undrea  atilL  She  begged 
a  thousand  pardonBof  hiamajeaty  for  (he  troablsahe 
had  caused  him,  which  happened  solely  from  the 
drcumstaace  of  his  having  sa^oTsed  her  in  dis' 
habille ;  and  (old  him  that  he  might  now  enter,  and 
let  her  know  what  his  royal  pleasure  was  with  her. 
James  entered  cautiously,  keeping  hia  flambeau 
behind  him  in  cue  of  farther  accidents,  and  than 
began  by  aaking  pardon  in  his  turn  of  Elizabeth  for 
his  former  abrupt  entrance;  but  seeing  that  her 
door  was  not  altogether  abut,  he  said  he  judged  the 
chamber  to  be  unoccupied — that  he  had  oome  at  her 
lover's  reQueet,  in  order  to  be  a  witness  to  a  qneation 
he  bad  to  propose  to  her.  He  then  deaired  Polmood 
to  proceed,  who,  at«pping  forward  much  abashed, 
told  her  bluntly  that  all  he  bad  to  ask  was,  whether 
or  not  she  had  repented  of  the  promise  she  had  made 
him  of  marriage)  Elizabeth,  not  having  been  pre- 
vioualy  instructed  of  any  such  existing  ceremony  in 
Scotland,  did  not  readily  comprehend  the  meaning 
or  drift  of  thia  question ;  or  else,  thinking  it  proper 
to  avail  beraelf  of  it  in  order  to  provide  fra  cer- 
tain subsequent  arrangements  which  had  very  lately 
been  proposed  to  her,  answered  with  perfect  good 
bunanr  that  she  understood  Polmood  bad  himself 
relented,  and  wished  to  thmw  the  blame  upon 
her.  "I  therefore  tell  you,  sir,"  said  ahe  "that  I 
have  rued  our  agreement,  and  that  most  heartily. " 
"  Bnivo  I "  cried  the  king  as  loud  as  he  could  shout, 
puahing  Polmood  out  at  the  door  befiM«  him.  He 
then  closed  it,  and  without  waiting  a  moment  ran 
down  the  itair  laughing,  and  ahouting  aloud  "Hurra! 
huml  The  bride  has  rued!  the  bride  has  rnedl 
Polmood  is  undone."  He  hasted  to  the  pavilion, 
and  commnnicat«d  the  jest  to  his  nobles,  who  all 
laughed  abundantly  at  Polmood's  expense. 

The  Btaiicase  of  the  Crawmelt  caatlc  was  in  one  of 
the  turrets,  and  from  that  there  were  doors  which 
opened  te  each  of  the  floors.  The  upper  g1«ty  that 
eontoined  the  twelve  chambers  in  which  the  queen 
and  ladies  were  that  night  lodged,  was  fitted  up  so 
that  it  formed  a  circle.  All  the  chamber  doors  were 
at  equal  diatanccs,  and  the  door  which  led  to  the 
staircase  was  exactly  in  the  circle  with  the  reat,  and 
in  every  respect  the  same.  Now,  Polmood  not  b«dng 
at  all  satisfied  with  the  answer  he  had  received  from 
Elizabeth,  and  unwilling  to  return  to  the  company 
without  some  fnrther  explanation,  turned  round  sa 
the  king  departed,  dark  as  it  was,  and  putting  hia 
mouth  to  the  lat«h-bole  of  the  door,  b^an  to  expos- 


tulate on  the  anbje^  Elizabetli,  peroeivii^  that  be 
waa  somewhat  intoxicated,  dedred  him  to  withdraw, 
for  that  it  was  highly  improper  for  him  to  lunain 
there  in  the  dark  alone,  and  added  that  she  would 
tell  him  all  about  it  to-morrow. 

Now  Polmood  was  not  only  half  dmak,  but  he 
waa  bemdea  greatly  stunned  with  the  answer  he  had 
received;  and  mM«over,  to  add  to  bia  miafortnne, 
the  king  had  mther  in  the  midst  of  his  frolic  shut 
the  door  behind  him,  or  else  it  had  closed  of  itself. 
The  consequence  of  all  this  was,  that  when  Polmood 
turned  about  to  depart,  he  soon  discovered  that  it 
was  like  to  be  a  very  intricate  buaineeB.  By  means 
of  going  round  the  circle  with  one  hand  prased 
against  the  wall,  be  found  that  the  doors  were  all 
^ut,  and  that  there  waa  no  possibility  of  diatin- 
gnishing  one  of  them  from  another.  He  could  easily 
have  opened  any  of  them,  becanse  EHMie  wera  boHed ; 
but  in  doing  so  he  had  no  assurance  that  he  would 
not  light  upon  the  queen  or  some  sleeping  oounteaa, 
which  might  procnra  him  much  disgrace  and  ridi' 
cnle.  He  was  a  modest  baahful  gentleman,  fearfnl 
of  giring  offence,  and  would  not  have  been  guilty 
of  sach  a  piece  of  rodeness  for  the  world :  be  knew 
not  what  to  do ;  to  oall  waa  in  vain,  for  the  apart- 
ment waa  vaulted  below,  therefore  he  could  alarm 
none  save  the  ladies.  Be  had  but  one  chance  to  t 
the  right  doorfwtwelveto  go  wrong;  the  odds  were 
too  great  for  bim  to  venture.  He  would  gladly  have 
encroached  agun  upon  Elizabeth,  but  he  knew  no 
more  of  her  door  than  the  others. 

There  is  every  reason  to  believe  that  the  fumes 
of  the  wine  tended  greatly  to  increase  Polmood's 
dilemma.  Be  that  as  it  may,  he  could  think  only 
of  one  expedient  whereby  to  extricate  himaelf  from 
his  whimsieal  sitaation,  and  the  idea  had  no  soo 
struck  him  than  he  proceeded  to  put  it  in  practi 
It  waa  to  Iist«n  at  each  door  if  there  was  any  petson 
breathing  within,  and  if  there  was  no  paiaon  breath- 
ing within  he  thought  he  might  conclude  that  to  be 
the  door  be  wanted.  To  eBect  thia  with  more  cer- 
tainty, he  kneeled  softly  on  the  floor  and  laid  his 
ear  doae  to  the  bottom  of  each  door,  creeping  alwaya 
to  the  next  as  soon  as  he  had  discovered  that  a  lady 
waa  within.  It  was  a  long  time  ere  he  could  be 
satisfied  of  some,  tbey  breathed  so  softly.  He  kept 
an  acoonnt  in  his  memory  of  the  doors  be  passed, 
and  had  nearly  got  round  tbsm  all  when  he  heard, 
as  he  thought,  a  door  softly  and  cautioualy  opened. 
No  light  appearing,  Polmood  judged  that  he  was 
overheard,  and  that  this  was  one  of  the  ladies  liaten- 
ing  to  what  he  was  about.  He  was  on  the  point  of 
speaking  to  her,  and  begging  for  pardon  and  assist- 
anoe,  when  he  heard  the  sound  of  footrteps  approach- 
ing behind  him.  He  waa  resting  on  his  hands  and 
knees  at  a  chamber  door,  with  his  bead  hanging 
down  in  the  act  of  listening ;  be  kept  his  poution, 
pricking  up  bis  eaie,  and  acsrccly  able  to  bear  for 
tbepalpitatiimsof  bisheart;  but  it  was  not  long  ere 
a  man  stnmbled  on  his  feet,  fell  above  him,  and 
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cmihed  hia  Eice  «g>iiut  the  floor.  Polmood  svon 
ft  loud  ofttb,  ftnd  helag  imtatad  he  bid  furioiul; 
bold  of  (^eitnuger'H  heel,  sndendesToiued  to  detain 
bha;  but  he  irreiiehed  it  bom  hii  gnwp,  *nd  in  ■ 
moment  wftg  gone.  Pdmood  then  judging'  that  it 
most  hare  been  aoniG  one  of  the  conrtieis  Btexling 
to  hii  miirtNM,  ftod  hetnng  the  door  close  behind 
him,  bftated  to  hia  feet  and  fi^owed  the  sound,  hoping 
to  csnpe  after  him — opened  the  same  door,  aa  he 
thought,  and  rnahed  forward ;  but  at  the  third  Etep 
he  foundeied  orer  Bometbing  that  inteipoeed  hig 
progTCM,  ftnd,  to  hia  otter  confusion,  found  that  he 
had  ali^ted  with  all  hig  weight  acroBa  a  lady  in 
bed,  who  Mteamed  oat  mntder,  fire,  and  nTiahment 
in  a  Tinoe  to  loud  and  so  etdriteh  that  Folmood'a  ean 
were  deafened,  and  hli  jtnnta  rendered  poverlew 
timagh  Tezation  and  digmay.  He  tried  to  get  up 
and  OK^M,  but  the  ii\|  ured  lair  laid  hold  of  his  coat, 
pulled  it  over  hia  head ;  and  m  he  «comed  to  hart 
her,  or  leaiBt  her  frantic  riolenee  by  nolenoe  in 
retnm,  in  that  manner  she  held  hiiii  fast,  continuing 
all  tile  while  her  ontcriea.  The  re«t  of  the  ladiea 
awakening,  set  np  me  univeraal  yell  of  murder — 
■pmng  from  their  beda  and  endeaToured  to  escape, 
nme  one  Wfty  and  eone  another,  running  againat 
each  other,  and  scieaming  still  the  louder.  Their 
criee  alarmed  the  gunrdB,  and  these  the  conrtieis, 
who  all  rushing  in  promiseaously  with  lights,  beheld 
(me  of  the  moat  ludicrona  acenee  erer  witneswd  by 
man — a  whole  areolar  apartment  full  of  diatrstted 
dames,  skipping  into  their  holes  as  the  light  ap- 
peared like  so  many  rabbita;  and  in  one  apartment, 
the  door  of  which  waa  shot,  bnt  to  whidi  the;  were 
directed  by  the  cries,  the  right  honourable  lAdy 
Home  holding  the  worthy  bridegroom,  the  invincible 
Norman  of  Folmood  I  with  hiK  coat  drawn  otqt  bis 
head  in  ber  own  bed-chamber,  and  abasing  him  all 
the  while  >a  a  depraved  libertine  and  a  isTiaher. 
Polmood  waa  speechless,  or  at  least  all  he  attempted 
to  advance  by  way  of  palliation  was  never  once  heard, 
so  load  was  the  mixed  noise  of  laughter,  ridicule, 
and  abase ;  and  the  king  with  a  grave  face  obeerved, 
that  unien  he  could  give  secority  for  his  future  good 
behaviour  he  would  be  obliged  to  confine  him  in  the 
keep  until  soch  time  as  he  could  be  got  married, 
that  then  perhaps  the  virtue  of  other  men's  wives 
might  be  preserved  from  bis  outrageous  violence. 


CHAPTBE  VL 

The  transactions  of  that  night  were  not  bron^ 

to  a  oonclnsion  by  the  unluckj  adventure  of  the 

Idird  of  Polmood.     On  the  contrary,  that  was  only 

'    1  pnlegoe  to  further  mistskes,  of  greater  atrodty, 

and  of  consequences  more  serious. 

The  king  did  not  again  retom  to  tbe  pavilion, 
but  ntited  to  his  ehsmber  ss  they  came  down  atsire. 


The  Earl  of  Hume,  hsTing  got  extremely  drunk,  and 
&Uen  into  an  argument  with  another  knight,  who 
was  much  in  the  same  condition,  about  some  affUr 
of  border  chivalry,  of  which  their  ideas  totally  dif- 
fered, they  were  both  beoome  so  warm  and  bo  intent 
upon  the  subject,  that  they  never  once  perceived 
when  the  late  alarm  waa  given,  nor  when  the  com- 
pany left  them,  in  order  to  bdccout  the  dietreased 
ladies.  But  when  they  retarned  with  Polmood 
gnarded  as  a  prisoner  in  jest,  and  related  the  dr- 
cumstancea,  the  earl  got  Into  a  furious  passion,  and 
right  or  wrong  inaiBted  on  ronning  Polmood  through 
tbe  body.  "What,  sir!"  said  he;  "becaose  yoD 
cannot  get  a  wife  of  yoor  own,  does  that  give  you  a 
right  to  take  violent  possession  of  minel  No,  air! 
diaw,  and  I'll  give  you  to  know  the  contrary ;  I'll 
carve  you,  sir,  into  a  great  number  of  piacce,  sir." 

When  the  earl  was  in  the  height  of  thii  pasrion, 
and  had  stripped  off  part  of  his  clothes  to  fight  a 
dnel  with  Polmood  by  torch  light,  one  of  the  lords 
whispered  in  his  ear,  that  Polmood  only  mittool:  the 
bed,  that  was  all;  and  that  Lady  Hume  had  acquitted 
herseir  in  such  a  manner,  by  taking  him  prisoner, 
that  it  reflected  immortal  honour  upon  her  and  all 
her  oonnectjons. 

This  pleased  the  lord-cbamberlun  so  well,  that 
he  waa  never  weary  of  ahaking  handa  with  Polmood, 
and  drinking  to  him;  but  he  did  not  fotget  to  ob- 
serve each  time,  that  he  thooght  Polmood  would 
take  care  in  future  how  he  mistook  Lady  Hume  for 
another.  The  earl  grew  evei?  mlnate  more  and 
mote  pleased  on  account  of  his  lady's  intrepid  be- 
havionr,  and  beingsspiightlyingenioas gentleman, 
b^an  tinging  a  song,  which  he  swore  was  extem- 
pore, and  which  waa  indeed  believed  to  be  so  by  all 
present,  as  none  of  them  bad  ever  heard  it  before. 
It  is  said  to  be  still  extant,  and  to  be  yet  sang  in 
several  parts  of  Scotland,  which  certainly  is  not  vety 
probable.  It  began  "1  hae  ane  wyffe  o'  mi  ain." 
In  short  hia  admiration  of  hia  lady  arose  to  such  a 
height,  that  he  took  op  a  resolution  to  go  and  spend 
the  remainder  of  the  night  in  her  company.  A 
number  of  hia  merry  associates  encouraged  this  pro- 
posal with  all  the  plausible  arguments  they  could 
suggest,  reminding  him  that  the  chamber  waa  in 
BOoUihisown — that  be  had  only  given  it  up  in  favoor 
of  ber  ladydiip  for  a  few  nights,  and  she  could  in 
nowise  grudge  him  a  share  of  it  for  one  night,  espe- 
cially sa  there  was  no  rest  to  be  had  in  the  pavilion. 
Thae  encouraged,  the  earl  arose  and  went  towards 
the  castle,  ringing  with  great  glee— 


I'll  ba  bflhkddon  tU  tuA  bodja; 
111  nowthn  ben;  nor  Ibiuib. 
Swiip  nor  nlflir  wi'  bm  bodje." 

Tbe  potter  and  guards  at  the  gate  objected  to  bis 
admisHon,  and  began  to  remonstrate  with  bis  lord- 
ship on  its  impropriety :  but  he  drew  Ms  sword,  and 
swore  be  would  sacrifice  them,  every  mother's  son. 
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if  ikej  offered  to  Aehai  hk  eatrance  to  bis  own  irifo. 
It  WM  in  rain  that  the;  remioded  him  there  nti  no 
loom  in  her  ladyship**  kpartment  for  Any  person 
beside  beraelf,  which  they  said  he  tiimeelf  well  knew. 
He  called  them  liaia  and  offldous  knaves,  who  med- 
dled with  matters  about  which  they  had  no  bosiness; 
aaid  it  was  his  concern  to  find  room,  and  thein  to 
obey  his  orders,  or  abide  the  coiueqnencee;  at  tbe 
same  time,  he  fumbled  at  his  Ewonl-hilt,  in  order 
forthwith  to  begin  the  slaughter  of  the  porters :  and 
sa  they  were  afraid  of  resisting  the  determined  re- 
aolutiaos  of  tha  lord- chamberlain,  tbe;  suffered  him 
to  pass,  after  leaving  his  sword  behind  him,  and  pro- 
Tniaing  on  hie  bonour  to  make  no  noise. 

The  earl,  by  dint  of  perseverance,  found  his  way, 
amid  utter  darknen,  to  tbe  upper  story  of  the  castle, 
where  his  beloved  lady  and  her  bir  oBOciatea  were 
all  ei^oying  sweet  repose  after  the  sports  sad  merri- 
ment of  the  late  day.  He  entered  with  great  caution 
— counted  the  doors  to  the  right  band  with  accurate 
eiactness,  in  order  to  ascertun  bis  lady's  chamber 
— opeued  the  door  softly,  and  advanced  stooping,  in 
search  of  her  lowly  but  desirable  couch — but  when 
he  proceeded  to  clasp  her  in  his  arms  in  a  transport 
of  love  and  admiration — "0  horriblel  moat  horri- 
blel"  he  found  tbatsbewaaalreadylyiDgfaet  locked 
In  the  arms  of  a  knight.  It  is  impossiblG  to  con- 
ceive the  fury  into  which  this  discovery  threw  tbe 
enamoured  earL  He  entertained  not  tbe  slightest 
doabt  but  that  it  was  Polmood,  and  resolving  to 
moke  an  example  of  him,  be  laid  bold  of  him  by  the 
beard  with  one  hand,  and  by  the  throat  with  the 
other,  determined  to  strangle  him  on  the  spol  But 
the  desperate  iuamoiato  spruog  upon  his  asrailant 
like  a  tiger  from  his  den — struck  the  lord  chamber- 
lain violently  on  the  head — overturned  him  on  the 
floor,  and  forthwith  escaped.  The  earl  followed  as 
fast  aihewas  able  to  the  door— gave  tbe  alarm  with 
a  loud  voice,  and  hastily  returned  to  secnre  the  other 
accomplice  in  wickedQCss  and  shame.  He  flung 
himself  upon  tbe  bed — laid  violent  bands  apon  her 
— swearing  that  she  too  should  not  escape,  and  that 
he  would  inflict  upon  her  tbe  most  condign  ponish- 
ment.  The  lady  bore  all  with  silence  and  meekneas. 
until  she  heard  the  rest  of  the  courtiers  approaching, 
and  then  she  took  hold  of  bim  by  the  hair  of  tbe 
head  with  both  bauds,  held  him  down  thereby,  and 
screamed  as  loud  as  she  was  able. 

The  waggish  lorda,  who  had  excited  the  earl  to 
Ibis  expedition,  certain  that  in  the  state  be  then 
wss,  be  was  sure  to  breed  some  ontrsge  in  the  castle, 
were  all  in  waiting  without  the  gate,  read;  to  rush 
in  on  the  least  alarm.  Consequently  it  was  not 
long  before  tbe;  entered  with  lights,  and  among  tbe 
rest  the  king  in  hie  night-gown  and  slippers.  They 
entered  the  chamber  from  which  the  cries  proceeded; 
and,  to  their  ao  small  astonishment,  discovered  tbe 
lord-chamberlsin  engaged  in  close  combat— not  with 
his  own  lad;,  as  he  had  unwartsntably  eapposed — 
but  with  the  beauteoue  i«dy  Ann  Gray,  who  was 


weeping  bitterly,  and  eiTing  ont  to  revenge  her  on 
that  wicked  and  barbareus  lord. 

The  merrinieBt  of  the  party  at  this  discovery  would 
have  been  withont  boands,  had  not  the  king  ap- 
peared to  be  seriously  displeased.  He  ordered  Lord 
Hume  to  be  carried  down  stairs  instantly,  and  con- 
fined in  the  keep  until  he  should  answer  for  his  con- 
duct The  earl  attempted  to  remonstrate ;  assuring 
bis  m^esty  that  be  had  only  miiiaien  the  btd;  but 
his  ebriety  being  apparent,  that  bad  no  effect  upon 
the  king,  who  declared  he  could  not  suffer  such  liber- 
ties to  be  taken  with  any  lad;  under  the  royal  pro- 
tection with  impunity,  and  that  perhaps  tbe  lord- 
chamberiain  might  have  yet  to  atone  for  his  rude- 
ness and  temerity  b;  the  loss  of  his  head. 

Tbe  courtJerB  were  all  astonished  st  the  king's 
peremptory  manner  and  resentment,  as  no  one  coold 
for  a  moment  suppose  that  the  earl  had  indeed  any 
designs  upon  the  person  of  Lad;  Ann  Grj;;  and 
when  at  length  he  protested  that  he  actual;  cauj^t 
another  man  in  the  chamber  with  her,  the  king  waa 
BtUl  mora  wroth,  asserting  that  to  be  impossible, 
guarded  as  the  castle  then  was,  unless  it  were  him- 
self who  was  there,  which  he  hoped  Lord  Hnme  did 
not  mean  to  insinuate  in  the  presence,  or  at  le 
in  the  hearing,  of  his  ro;*!  consort — that,  as 
as  he  knew,  there  was  not  another  knight  within  the 
walls  of  the  castle,  and  that  such  a  malicious  attempt 
te  asperse  the  yonng  lad;'8  bonour  wss  even  worse 
than  the  oUier  crime.  "  Let  the  castle  be  instantl; 
searched,"  cried  he,  "  and  if  there  is  no  other  person 
found  in  it,  save  the  ladies,  and  those  now  admitted, 
I  shall  order  tbe  head  to  be  taken  from  this  un- 
eourtly  and  slanderous  earl  earl;  in  tbe  morning. 
Was  it  not  enough  that  be  should  attempt  the  viola- 
tion of  a  royal  ward,  of  the  highest  birth  and  re- 
spect, but  that,  when  fruetiated,  he  should  endea- 
vour to  affix  a  stain  upon  her  honour,  and  in  tbe 
accusation  implicate  his  sovereign  1  Let  the  castle 
be  searehed  strictly  and  instantly-" 

The  earl  was  conflned  in  the  keep — the  castle 
gate  was  double  guarded — the  castle  was  searohed 
for  men  throughout,  and  at  last  Carmicbael  was 
found  concealed  in  his  own  chamber,  and  half 
dressed.  No  doubt  then  remained  with  the  cour- 
tiers that  he  waa  the  guilty  person  with  retard  to 
Madam  Oray. 

The  king  appeared  visibly  astenished  when  Cn- 
micbael  wss  discovered,  but  affecting  to  be  of  the 
same  opinion  as  the  rest,  he  accompanied  them 
down  stsirs — locked  Carmichael  in  the  keep  beside 
the  lord-chamberlain— dismissed  the  rest  to  the  pa- 
vilion, charging  them  on  pain  of  death  not  to  at- 
tempt entering  the  gate  of  tbe  castle  again,  till  once 
they  received  bis  oiden ;  and  having  caused  it  to  be 
locked,  he  retired  to  bis  apartment. 

The  displeasure  of  tbe  king  jarred  on  the  minds 
of  the  hitherto  jovial  party.  Thrar  organs  of  sensa- 
tion were  benumbed  at  once,  and  their  riiitnlity 
completely  quaabed.     They  duist  not  even  speak 
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tbeJT  minda  freely  io  one  another  on  the  subject, 
ifi^d  of  having  their  remariu  overiiBaled  at  next 
day's  eiamination;  but  tbe;  all  judged  Cannichael 
to  be  in  a  bsd  predicament,  conaidGring  how  great 
a  ftTourite  Ladj  Ann  was  with  the  king.  It  was 
then  first  diacoTered,  that  Cannichael  had  been 
ibaent  from  the  paTilion,  from  the  time  that  the 
lidiw  retired,  and  how  long  pievionaly  to  that 
oonid  not  be  recoUeeted ;  conaequentl;  tbey  were  all 
satisfied  that  they  were  two  lovera,  and  that  the 
meeting  had  been  preconcerted,  although  their  paa- 
oon  had  hitherto  been  concealed  from  the  eyes  of 
ill  the  court.  The  whole  matter  appeared  now  to 
(bem  perfectly  obvious;  whereas  there  was  not  a 
eingle  incident  save  one,  on  which  they  pnt  a  right 


A  abort  and  profound  sleep  nehered  that  group 
of  noble  qwrtamen  into  the  healthful  morning  bre«M 
of  the  mountain,  and  the  beams  of  the  adTandng 
ann,  and  finished  the  adventuree  of  that  memorable 
night,  but  not  their  consequences.  The  eiamina- 
tion  which  follows  in  the  next  chapter,  will  assist 
lOfliewhat  in  the  explication  of  the  one,  and  the 
subsequent  narrative  of  the  other. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

Fair  and  lovely  rose  that  morning  on  the  fbrest  of 
'  Me^st-dale — it  was  the  third  of  September — the 
day  destined  by  the  king  and  queen  for  the  marriage 
of  their  beloved  Elizabeth.  The  dawning  first  spread 
a  wavy  canopy  of  scarlet  and  blue  over  all  the  eastern 
hemisphere ;  but  when  the  sun  mounted  from  behind 
the  green  hills  of  Yarrow,  the  fury  curtain  was  up- 
drawn  into  the  viewless  ^r.  The  ebodows  of  the 
mountains  were  then  BO  beauteouslj  etched,  and 
tbeir  natural  tints  go  strongly  marked,  that  it  seemed 
as  if  the  mountains  tbemselvea  lay  cradled  in  the 
bosom  of  the  lovely  lake;  but  while  the  eye  yet 
rested  on  the  adumbrated  phenomenon,  the  spectre 
hills,  with  all  their  inverted  woods  and  rocks,  tnell«d 
away  in  their  dazzling  mirror. 

It  was  a  scene  that  might  have  stirred  the  most 
insensate  heart  to  raptures  of  joy;  yet  the  Queen  of 
Scotland  and  her  ladies  were  demure  and  sullen, 
even  though  their  morning  walk  was  over  a  garnish 
of  small  but  delicate  mountain  flowers,  belled  with 
ttte  dews  of  heaven — though  fragrance  was  in  every 
step,  and  hnlth  in  every  gale  that  strayed  over  the 
parple  heath. 

The  king  and  his  nobles  were  even  more  sullen 
than  they.  The  king  took  his  morning  walk  by 
himHelf— his  nobles  sauntered  about  in  pairs,  but 
they  diseouned  only  to  their  hounds,  whose  gambols 
and  mimic  hania  were  checked  by  the  unwonted 
^Dom  on  the  brows  of  their  masters.      The  two 


still  lying  in  the  dismal  keep,  both 
in  the  highest  chagrin;  the  one  at  his  disappoint- 
ment in  love,  the  other  st  his  disgrace.  8ach  ai« 
the  motley  effects  of  interopeiance,  and  such  the 
importance  attached  by  the  inebriated  fancy  to  trifles, 
which,  in  moments  of  calm  reflection,  would  never 
have  been  rq;arded. 

The  king  returning,  threw  himself  into  his  easy 
chair ;  the  queen  paid  her  respects  to  him,  and  inter- 
ceded for  Che  imprisoned  lords.  He  ordered  them  to 
be  brought  before  him,  and  summoned  the  rest  of 
the  nobles  to  attend.  When  the  news  of  the  ex- 
amination spread  the  ladies  came  running  together, 
some  of  them  dressed,  and  some  only  half-dreaeed, 
to  bear  it.  A  trial  of  a  delinquent  who  has  come 
under  an;  suspicions  with  respect  to  their  aei  is  to 
them  a  moat  transcendent  treat.  But  the  king 
rising,  beseeched  them  kindly  to  withdraw,  because, 
in  the  course  of  elucidating  the  matter,  some  thinga 
might  be  eipreesed  offensive  to  their  modesty.  They 
assured  bis  miuesty  that  there  was  no  danger  of  such 
occurring ;  but  he  persisted,  and  they 


The  king  first  called  on  Polmood  to  give  an  ac- 
count of  all  that  befell  him  in  the  vault  of  the  twelve 
chambers ;  snd  how  he  came  to  make  the  unman- 
nerly attack  on  the  Lady  Hume,  all  which  he  was 
required  to  answer  on  oath.  The  speeches  which 
foUow  ire  copied  literally  from  the  handwriting  of 
Archem/xdd  QukiUlaa  airlthdeiixn  ofLmeden  and 
edcrettr  to  Hnge  Jemyt.  The  M8S.  are  now  in  the 
peasesdon  of  Mr.  J.  Brown,  Edinbatgb,  and  fully 
confirm  the  authenticity  of  the  story,  if  any  doubls 
remun  of  the  tradition.  The  first,  as  being  the 
most  original,  is  ^ven  at  full  length ;  it  is  entitled, 
Ane  tpnlffli  and  d^ettnt  maide  by  N^ormajind  Htin- 
tyr  qfPoomoodt  on  ane  v!)/te  qfroyet  and  temanrye 
aith  Elenir  Ladye  qf  ffutne. 

"  Hncht  it  pleiz  mu  sovrayne  lege,  not  to  trowe 
dkkan  enil  and  kittel  dooinaof  yer  ain  trew  cervente, 
and  moist  lethfn  legemon;  nor  to  lychtleiye  myne 
honer  sa  that  I  can  ill  bruke;  by  eyndling,  that, 
withoutten  dreddour  1  shulde  gaung  til  broozle  one 
fsyir  dente,  ane  honest  mannis  wj'fTe,  and  mjnnie 
to  twa  bumis ;  and  that  in  the  myddie  of  ane  loftful 
of  queeuee.  1  bond  haife  bein  dementydc  to  kicke 
ane  stoure,  to  the  skaithinge  of  liir  preclair  pounyis, 
and  hairshiUynge  myne  ayin  kenis.  Nethynge  mai 
lege  was  ferder  fra  myne  boid  thanne  onye  ukkan 
wylld  sneckdrawinge  and  pawkerj'e,  Bnt  quhan 
yer  maigestye  jinkytfr«mein  thebaux,  andleft  me 
in  the  darknesse,  I  wss  buss  to  kum  ag^n  wi'  sik- 
konaneancere;  andstndesumnetymeawutlieryng 
what  it  avysat  me  neiste  to  doo  in  thUke  barbulye. 
At  the  launge,  .1  stevellit  backe,  and  lowl«n  downe, 
set  mai  nebb  to  ane  gell  in  the  dor,  and  fleechyt 
Elecsabett  noore  to  let  ns  iorfell  in  the  waretyme  of 
owir  raik.  Bnt  scho  skyrit  to  knuife  lownly  or  i 
oarlye  on  thilke  sanchning,  and  heiryne  that  echo 
was  wilsum  and  i^unchye,  I  aiighit  at  keuillyng 
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withe  hirr  in  that  thrawud  ptiugbt?  moode,  and 
bkidna  luigeT  to  huge!.  But  ben  doitrifysd  with 
thilke  dryoke  mad  uchlen  and  diizye  with  lovtyn, 
and  thilke  lofle  aa  derk«  as  pick,  I  tint  ilka  epunk 
of  ettlfag  quhair  the  dor  laye.  And  thann  I 
itanj^t  and  gavit  about  gohitls'l  giewe  perfitlje 
donnarit,  and  (roirlt  the  caatil  to  be  tnoifi^ng  and 
birlyng  round;  forebj  that  it  wu  heezing  npon  the 
tae  ajde,  and  m^'ntyng  to  nhotmuil  me.  1  had 
ieendil  watherit  a  aelwyn  raddonr,  bnt  boddin  that 
I  wad  coup,  that  I  mnchtna  gie  a  dooffe,  I  hnrklit 
litherlye  down,  and  cranp  forret  alang  on  mjne 
looffia  and  myne  ichTuea,  herkjng  at  ilka  dorlief 
gyflfe  ther  was  onje  ane  mifteryng  withTn  aide. 
Outhir  I  owirharde,  or  (hoeht  I  ovirharde  aliepyng 
BOaghB  abj^te  thilk  baile,  and  btgoude  t«  kiep 
iUenderye  honpes  of  wynning  out  of  myne  rervllet 
lank  nnaperkyt  with  tcheme  or  deagreee.  Ben  richt 
laith  to  rin  raihlye,  with  ane  pome,  on  the  kjttee  or 
the  chaftie  of  thilke  deir  eichil  kdmmen,  that  war 
lying  doverpxg  and  gnoffyng,  and  gpelderyng,  reke- 
leaw  and  miatrowjna  of  all  harmia,  I  waa  eidentlye 
hotteryng  alang  with  muckle  paighena.  I  waa  lyiuge 
endalang  at  ane  dor,  quhan  I  harde  ane  chylde  un- 
haape  thilke  aneck,  as  moothlje  aa  ane  snail  qnhan 
Bchoganngs  mowking  owir  thilk  dronkjT^  Bwaird; 
bnt  thilk  dor  gyit  ay  thilk  tother  wheek,  and  thilk 
totherjei^,  and  oore  I  gatttyme  tilayne  myael,  ane 
grit  man  trippjt  on  myne  feit,  and  fell  belly  flaught 
on  me  with  ane  dreadful  nooilo,  qnhille  myne  cnrpin 
waa  Jermummlyt,  and  myne  gmnzie  knoitjd  with 
ane  cranch  againat  thilke  loft&  1  cunjt  hiin  in 
wraith,  and  mynding  to  tugel  him,  danght  hand  of 
hit  koote  whilke  I  gyit  one  hele  of  ane  nibble.  Oore 
I  gatt  to  myne  knye  he  elyit,  ganyng  thilk  dor 
claahe  ahint  him.  I  gtrifflit  till  thilke  aamen  pleaae 
at  gypelye  u  I  cnlde — puit  op  thilk  Mmen  dor  as  I 
thoucht  and  ran  on — but  qnhair  gnld  I  lichte  I  bnt 
on  thilke  dafto  ejde  of  ane  fell  madams  I  Myne  held 
iDellyt  thilk  biggyng,  and  1  waa  klien  itoundyt  and 
daveryt.  Uyne  ledde  eychit  and  mnmmljt,  pittyng 
oie  in  ane  dreidrnlle  fyke;  and  eae  fummylyng  til 
ryae,  who  trowit  I  had  bein  gumpyog,  and  aett  np 
do  ane  yiiiich  akrighe  that  my  Terie  unnjna  doomyt 
and  myne  teith  cbaekyt  in  myne  beid.  Scbo  bnin- 
zellyt  np  in  ane  fooiye  and  dowlieappyd  n»e,  and  ben 
debt  laitbe  to  lay  ane  laitleaa  finger  on  her,  1  brankyt 
in  myne  gnun,  and  laye  amooryng  qnbille  ye  claum 
fra  the  barmykene  and  redde  na.  Thya  i«  thilke 
bale  and  leil  trootbe,  ai  1  boap*  for  mene  bye  onir 
bliwyt  L«dye." 

The  king  then  asked  bim  if  he  waa  oertain  it  waa 
»  man  that  etnmbled  OTer  bim  in  tbe  darki  Pol- 
mood  Bwore  h«  wu  certain,  for  that  it  was  weightier 
and  atronger  than  any  three  women  in  tbe  forest, 
and  beeidee  be  was  Cuiber  certified  by  feelii^  his 
clothes  and  log.  The  king  still  continued  to  dwell 
on  that  subject,  as  seeming  to  donbt  of  it  alone ;  but 
Polmood  having  again  sworn  to  the  eert*inty  oT  tbe 
whole,  he  was  dismiasad  and  forgiTen,  on  condition 


that  be  asked  pardon  of  [^dy  Home,  her  majesty, 
and  all  the  ladies. 

The  lord -chamberlain  was  then  otlled  np,  and 
being  Mcnaed  of  "  MisUernt  ractel  and  gntamne 
rutavlt  oa  thilke  body  qf  Lady  Athk  Orrf,"  be 
began  as  follows : — 

"Mtti  must  gtsabouB  and  soveryne  lege,  I  do 
hnmblye  beeeetsb  yer  pardonne  for  myne  grit  foU je 
and  mismainneni,  and  do  intrete  yon  til  attiybnt« 
thatn  haile  liolyke  to  yer  m^eetye's  liberalitye,  and 
no  til  nae  roode  and  wnckit  desyne.  I  hae  nae  pley 
(o  urge,  only  that  in  &ytb  and  trootbe  I  mystake 
thilke  bed,  as  myne  ayin  guid  deme,  and  Lady  Grey 
weQ  baitb  well  allow;  and  gin  I  didna  fynde  uie 
man  in  thilke  bod " 

Here  it  appean  the  king  had  interrupted  him; 
for  there  is  no  more  of  this  speecb  in  WhJtlaw's  baud, 
save  some  bn^en  aentencea  which  cannot  be  con- 
nected. Hii  nuu'eety  is  sud  to  bare  called  ont 
angrily,  "Hold,  hold,  no  more  of  that:  we  have 
heardenough.  Carmichael,"  continued  be,  turning 
abont  to  him,  "tell  meon  yonrhonoar,  and  t«l]me 
truly ;  were  yon  in  the  room  of  the  twelve  cbambeis 
last  night  in  the  dark,  or  were  yoa  noti"  Car- 
michael answared,  witb  great  promptness,  tbat  he 
was.  "Was  it  yon  who  stumbled  over  Polmoodi" 
"It  was,  indeed."  "Then  tell  me,  sir,  what  waa 
yonr  buainesa  there!"  Carmicbael  bowed,  and 
begged  to  be  excused,  asBuring  his  mtyeety  that, 
though  he  would  willingly  yield  his  life  for  him, 
that  secret  be  would  not  yield  at  tbat  time.  "  1 
thank  yoa,"  said  the  king,  "  I  know  it  all  I  am 
glad  yon  hare  some  hononr  left ;  had  you  publicly 
divulged  your  motives,  yon  should  never  have  seen 
the  noon  of  this  day.  CsnnichMl  1  you  have  been 
nngrateful,  unwary,  and  preanmptnoua  1  I  have 
trusted  you  near  my  person  for  three  years,  bat  we 
must  take  can  tbat  yoa  shall  never  insult  realty 
agmn.  Conduct  him  to  the  keep  till  ODr  farther 
pleasure  is  manifteted.  My  lord -chamberlain,  yea 
most  ask  pardon  of  Madam  Oray,  the  queen,  and  all 
tbe  ladies."  Tbe  noblea  did  not  comprehend  the 
king's  awards,  but  be  knew  more,  and  tsw  farther 
into  the  matter  than  they  did. 


CHAPTEB  VIIL 

The  lords  having,  by  deure,  retired,  the  ladiea  were 
next  sent  for,  and  examined  one  by  one,  after  being 
informed  that  none  of  them  were  required  to  divulge 
anything  relating  to  tbemaelvea,  bnt  only  what  they 
heard  passing  witb  regard  1«  others. 

There  waa  such  a  flood  of  mystery  and  surmiae 
now  poured  in  npon  tbe  king,  that  be  felt  himself 
otteriy  at  a  loss  to  distingaish  truth  from  fiction. 
According  tc  their  relations  there  had  been  great 
battle*— men  cursing  and  swearing,  and  occaaionaUy 
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blling  don  Dpon  the  floor  irith  lacli  »  ihock  ■■  if 
the  roof  of  the  eiBtle  htd  IwUcd  in.  Then  were 
beiidM  «higp«riiigi  heud,  and  eertftiu  noiaea  which 
ime  ireU  described,  but  left  to  the  j  udgv  for  inter- 
pittation.  la  ■  vord,  it  appeorod  from  (he  reUtioni 
of  the  Eur  euthutiMlJh  tfatt  ail  the  nobles  of  the 
I  eoort  h>d  been  there,  and  the  king  hinuelf  among 
than;  and  that  «Tery  lady  in  the  castle  had  been 
engaged  with  one  paramonr  at  Uatt — the  narrator 
■Iwifl  excepted.  Jamca  would  gladly  haTe  put  a 
■top  to  this  torrent  of  scandal  and  iniumatiOD,  but, 
harin;  onoe  b^un,  he  was  obliged  to  hear  them  all 
out;  each  being  alik«  anzioni  loTiudicate  henelf 
bj  fixing  the  guilt  npmi  her  neighboars. 

One  circmnstance  howerer  came  out,  which  Timblj 
ifiected  James.  It  was  affirmed  by  two  different 
ladies,  one  of  whom  at  least  he  had  good  reasons  for 
beliering,  that  there  was  actually  one  in  the  chamber 
witb  Elizabeth,  when  he  and  Polmood  came  np  in 
Ibeii  frolic,  and  when  ahe  contrived  bo  artfuUy  to 
j.tingiilali  the  light.  Berentl  droumitanoeB  oc- 
cnned  -to  his  mind  at  once  In  confinnation  of  this 
BocBial.  but  he  affected  to  reoeiTe  it  with  the  ume 
indifierence  that  he  reoeired  the  rest  He  cast  one 
look  at  Elizabeth,  bnt  he  was  too  mndi  of  a  gentle- 
man to  anffer  it  to  remain — he  withdrew  hia  pierc- 
ing qre  in  a  moment — smiled,  ud  Mked  qaeetiona 
about  something  else.  When  they  had  done,  Eliza- 
beth rose  to  ejtplun,  and  had  just  begun  by  saying, 
"  My  dear  lord,  it  is  very  bard  inde«d  that  I  caanot 
pay  my  erening  serrices  to  the  Vi^n,  but  I  most 

be  suspected  tt "    Here  she  paused,  and  the 

litely  and  petulant  Ann  Oray   springing  up  and 

j'   making  a  low  courtesy,  said,  in  a  wtiimpering  tone, 

"Hy  dear  lord  I  it  ii  rery  hard  indeed,  that  Car- 

I  michael  cannot  pay  hie  evening  services  to  a  vi:giii 

I   bat  he  must  be  snipected  of "    The  manner 

I  in  which  she  pronounced  this,  luid  in  particular  the 

emphasis  which  she  laid  upon  the  condudiug  prepo- 

'    Blion,  set  all  the  ladiei  a  giggling;  and  the  king, 

being  pleased  with  the  sly  humour  of  his  favouiite, 

and  seeing  Elizabeth  pat  to  the  bluih,  he  started 

np,  and  said,  ' '  There  is  no  need  of  any  defence  or 

apology,  my  dear  Bliiaheth;  I  am  too  well  convinced 

irf  year  purity  to  regard  the  inunuationB  of  that 

volatile  imp.    We  all  know  whereto  her  sarcasms 

tend;  she  haa  the  Earl  of  Hume  in  her  mind,  and 

the  genllemaB  who  knocked  him  down  last  night ; 

she  wishes  you  to  be  thought  like  herself,  but  it  will 

not  do.     We  shall  soon  see  you  placed  In  a  situation 

\   beyond  the  power  of  her  wicked  biting  jots,  and  of 

'   court  scandal;  while  she  may  contiune  to  sigh  and 

'I   ogle  with  knights,  wreck  her  disappointment  on  all 

her  aequ^nlstiees,  and  sigh  for  that  she  cannot 

have."     "Heigh-hot"  cried  the  shrewd  mini,  in  a 

tone  wliich  again  set  all  the  part;  in  a  titter. 

\       After  this,  the  king,  having  dismissed  them,  sent 

for  Carmichael,  and  said  to  him,  "  Carmichael,   I 

I  am  shocked  at  your  beliarionr.     The  attempt  you 

I I  hsre  made  on  a  royal  ward,  on  the  very  eve  of  her 


marriage  with  a  duo  whom  we  esteem,  manifests  a 
depravity  of  mind,  and  a  heart  lo  dead  to  every  sense 
of  gratitude,  that  1  am  ashamed  at  having  taken 
such  a  knight  into  my  household.  Whatever  were 
your  motives  for  tliis  diegraceful  and  clandestine 
procedure,  wbetber  the  seduction  of  her  person  or  of 
her  afiectiona  from  the  man  who  adores  her,  and 
who  has  obtained  our  sanction  to  her  hand,  they 
must  have  been  wrong,  and  far  from  that  line  of 
respect  which,  in  return  for  our  confidence,  it  was 
yourbounden  duty  topcrsae.  1  therefore  will,  that 
yon  immediately  quit,  for  the  space  of  three  years, 
the  society  of  which  you  have  been  an  unworthy 
member ;  and  if  at  any  time  within  that  period  yon 
are  found  within  twenty  miles  of  our  residence,  your 
life  shall  answer  for  it — this  I  sliall  cause  to  be  pro- 
claimed to  the  country  at  large.  1  desire  to  hear 
no  entreaty  or  ezcoss." 

Carmichael  bowed,  and  retired  from  the  pnaence 
in  the  utmost  trepidation.  He  and  his  groom,  the 
only  attendant  he  had,  wera  both  ready  monnted  in 
less  than  ten  minutes;  and  being  driven,  in  some 
d(f7ee,  to  a  state  of  desperation,  he  rode  boldly  np 
to  the  castle  gate,  and  desired  a  word  with  EUiabeth. 
This  was  a  most  imprudent  action,  as  it  in  some 
d^ree  divulged  the  cause  of  his  expulsion  from  the 
conrt,  which  it  was  dte  king's  chief  design  to  con- 
ceal, or  gloss  over  with  some  other  pretence. 

When  the  squire  in  waiting  carried  up'his  demand, 
Elizabeth  was  sitting  between  the  queen  and  the 
Lady  Hamilton ;  and  acting  from  the  impulse  of  the 
moment,  as  she  too  often  did,  she  was  ri^ug  b 
oomply  with  the  request,  when  a  look  from  the  king 
which  she  well  knew  how  to  interpret,  caused  her 
to  sink  again  into  herseAt,  like  a  deer  that  has  been 
aroused  by  a  false  alarm.  ' '  What  answer  shall  1 
retumV  said  the  squire,  who  had  only  witnessed 
her  sponlAikeous  motioD,  but  recuved  no  order: 
"that  Histiess  Elizabeth  has  nothing  to  say  to 
him,"  said  the  king.  The  squire  returned  down 
■t^rs.  "Mistress  Eliiabetli  has  nothing  to  say  to 
you,  my  lord. "  Cannichael  turned  his  horse  slowly 
around,  as  if  not  knowing  what  he  did.  "Was  it 
she  thst  returned  me  this  answer)"  said  he;  "Yea 
sir,"  said  the  man,  walking  carelessly  back  into  the 
castle.  That  word  pierced  Carmichael  to  the  heart; 
be  again  turned  bis  horse  slowly  around,  and  the 
porter  said  he  seemed  as  if  he  had  lost  sight  of  the 
ground.  He  appeared  desirous  of  leaving  some 
message,  but  he  tude  off  without  uttering  another 
syllable,  and  instead  of  shaping  his  course  homeward 
as  was  expected,  he  crossed  the  M^gat,  went  round 
the  Breaken  HiU,  and  seemed  bound  for  the  border. 

Though  it  is  perhaps  understood,  it  may  not  be 
improper  here  to  mention,  that  when  Carmichael 
escaped  from  Elizabeth's  chamber  in  the  dark,  and 
had  ilnok  quietly  down  to  his  own,  in  a  few  minutes 
he  heard  the  king  come  running  down  the  stair, 
laughing,  and  calling  out  that  the  bride  had  rued ; 
and  not  having  the  slightest  suspicion  that  Polmood 
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wonld  remidn  aaong  the  ladies  in  th«  dark,  h« 
jadged  him  to  have  gone  iloeg  with  the  king.  Ha 
WM  eitremel;  happy  on  bearing  the  king  exclaim- 
ing that  Elizalieth  had  token  her  irord  agsla,  not 
doubting  but  that  it  iraa  in  coneeqiience  of  the  con- 
venation  he  had  with  ber;  andinordertoBtrengthen 
her  resolution,  or  prevail  upon  her  inftantlj  to  elope 
with  him,  he  took  the  opportunity  of  stealing  again 
to  her  apartment  befoTe  any  other  irruption  of  the 
revellera  into  the  caatle  should  take  place.  But  ia 
hia  way,  and  when  at  the  very  point  at  which  he 
aimed,  he  stumbled  apou  the  forlorn  Polmood,  whoee 
voice  and  grasp  he  well  knew,  and  &om  whom  he 
narrowly  escaped. 

Carmichael  waa  now  gone,  and  Elizabeth  did  not 
believe  that  any  person  knew  of  her  amour  with 
liim.  She  thought  that  the  king  was  merely  jealous 
of  him  and  Lady  Ann  Oray;  yet  she  could  not  help 
considering  herself  as  the  cause  of  the  noble  youth's 
disgrace,  and  for  the  first  time  in  her  life  felt  her 
htart  interested  in  the  person  or  concerns  of  another. 
Perhaps  her  poasion  for  admiration  prompted  the 
feeling,  for  the  circumstance  had  deprived  her  of  a 
principal  admirer;  but  it  is  probable  that  a  senti- 
ment more  tender  mixed  with  the  regret  she  felt  at 
his  departure. 

The  king,  who  peieeived  well  how  matters  stood, 
was  considerabi;  alarmed  for  his  fair  ward,  both  on 
account  of  her  bewitobing  beauty  and  accomplish- 
ments, and  her  insatiable  deeire  of  excelling  all 
others  of  kier  sex ;  but  more  on  account  of  her  raah 
thoughtless  manner  of  actii^.  He  enlertuned  no 
doubt  of  her  stainless  purity,  but  he  knew  that  a 
great  deal  more  was  required  in  order  to  maintain 
her  character  uncontamioated  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world — that  caution  and  prudence  were  as  requisite 
as  the  others,  and  that  purity  of  heart  and  inno- 
cency  of  intention,  instead  of  proving  shields  against 
the  aspersions  of  calumny,  often  lead  to  that  gaiety 
and  freedom  of  demeanour,  which  attract  its  most 
venomous  shafts.  Of  this  caution  and  prudence 
Elizabeth  seemed  destitute.  Her  own  word,  wiUi 
that  of  both  her  royal  guardians,  was  pledged  to 
Polmood,  yet  notwithstanding  all  this,  he  dreaded 
that  she  hod  admitted  a  knight  into  her  chamber  at 
midnight,  and  bad  artfnlly  effected  his  escape, 
within  nine  hours  of  the  time  appointed  for  her 
DuptialB.  He  could  not  judge  Carmichaers  preten- 
sions to  have  been  honourable  from  his  manner  of 
proceeding,  and  he  trembled  for  the  impreasiont  he 
might  have  made  upon  tier  inexperienced  heart, 
BuhveTsive  of  honour,  faith,  aud  virtue;  especially 
when  be  considered  the  answer  she  had  returned  to 
Polmood  the  very  minute  after  Carmichael  had 
left  her. 

As  for  Polmood,  he  had,  as  yet,  no  suspicionB  of 
Carmichael  nor  any  man  living;  but  the  answer  be 
had  received  sunk  deep  into  hia  heart,  for  be  abso- 
lutely adored  Elizabeth,  and  feared  he  had  offended 
her  by  eome  part  of  bis  behaviout-,  and  that  she  bad 


octQally  repented  of  her  promise  to  bim  on  that 
account  He  knew  not  to  whom  first  to  addren 
himself,  and  wandered  about  all  that  morning,  with 
a  countenance  so  meftil  that  notbing  in  this  age  will 
ever  compare  with  it. 

The  king  put  bis  arm  within  Elizabeth's,  and  led 
her  to  the  balcony.  The  day  was  dear,  and  the 
scene  on  which  the;  looked  around,  wild  and  roman- 
tic The  high  mountains,  the  straggling  woods, 
the  distant  lake,  and  the  limpid  river,  with  ita 
hundred  branchee,  winding  through  valleys  covered 
with  brake  and  purple  heath,  wboee  wild  variety  of 
light  and  shade  the  plough  never  marred ; — the  kid, 
the  lamb,  the  leveret,  and  the  young  deer,  feeding  or  < 
sporting  together  in  the  same  green  holt,  formed 
altogether  a  scene  of  rural  mmplicity,  and  peaceful 
harmony,  such  as  the  eye  of  a  Briton  shall  never 
again  look  upon. 

"We  shall  have  a  sweet  day  for  year  wedding, 
Elizabeth,"  said  the  king.  Elizabeth  cast  her  eyes 
towards  the  brow  of  the  hill,  where  Carmichael  had 
but  a  few  minutes  before  vanished,  and  remained 
silent.  The  king  was  agitated.  "It  woe  an  effect- 
QOl  rub  you  gave  the  bridegroom  last  night,"  con- 
tinued he ;  "I  owe  you  a  kiss,  and  a  frock  of  purple 
silk  beeide,  for  it.  I  would  not  have  missed  the 
jest  for  a  hundred  bonnet  pieces,  and  as  manymeriLs 
to  boot;  you  are  a  moat  exquisite  giti"  Vever 
was  flatter?  lost  on  the  ear  of  a  woman,  especially 
if  that  woman  was  poesessed  of  youth  and  beauty. 
Elizabeth  smiled  and  seemed  highly  pleased  with 
the  compliment  paid  to  her  ingenuity.  "What  a 
loss  it  is,"  continued  James,  "that  we  cannot  push 
tbejeit  a  little  farther.     Suppose  we  should  try  1" 

"OhI  by  all  means  I"  said  Elizabeth,  "let  us 
carry  the  jest  a  little  farther." 

"Polmood  is  in  sad  taking  already,"  said  the 
king]  "were  yon  to  peiust  in  your  refusal  a  little 
longer  be  would  certainly  hang  himself. ' '  Elizabeth 
smiled  again.  "But  the  wont  of  it  is,  he  will  take 
it  so  heinously  amies — I  know  his  proud  heart  well — 
that  all  the  world  will  not  persuade  bim  ever  to  ask 
yon  agun;  and  then,  if  the  match  is  in  our  vain 
humour  broke  off,  it  is  irretrievable  ruin  to  you." 

"Ruin  to  me!  what  does  your  majesty  mean  t " 

"  Ves,  certain  ruin  to  yon ;  for  the  court  and  all 
the  kingdom  will  say  that  he  has  slighted  and  re- 
fused you,  and  you  know  «e  cannot  help  what  people 
say.  You  know  they  will  say  it  was  because  he  and 
I  surprised  a  man  in  your  chamber  at  midnight, 
and  much  more  than  that  they  wiU  say.  The; 
know  that  you  could  not,  and  would  not  re^t  our 
wiU,  and  thetefore  they  will  in^libly  r^rd  you 
aa  an  offcast,  and  you  will  be  flouted  and  shunned 
b;  the  whole  court.  It  would  almost  break  m; 
heart  to  see  those  who  now  envy  and  imitate  you, 
turning  up  their  noses  a«  yon  passed  them." 

"But  1  will  inform  them ;  I  will  swear  to  them 
that  it  was  not  so,"  said  Elizabeth,  almost  crying. 

"  That  ia  the  readiest  way  to  make  them  believe 
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UiU  it  m  ao,"  lud  the  king.  "We  dull,  b^dcs, 
tow  ui  ezoeUent  koil  aplendid  wedding,  ia  which  1 
hoped  lo  aee  foo  ■ppeu  to  pecolur  adwitage,  the 
wondnT  uid  admintioD  of  oil  imoks  and  degreei; 
bot  that  ia  nothing."  Eliubeth  gave  iiiio  a  gi&nce 
of  RsUeM  impatienoe.  "After  aU,  I  think  we  muit 
Tenture  to  give  Polmood  a  forther  refoMl  fbr  the 
joke'(  nke :  eren  in  the  wont  aw,  I  do  aot  know 
bat  an  old  maid  ii  as  happj  aa  many  a  married  lady. " 

These  few  aeemiiigly  spontaneou*  wotencea,  pre- 
(eaUd  to  the  mind  of  Elizabeth  a  pictiue  att(^[ether 
N  lepolaire,  that  she  acaroely  had  patience  to  lialen 
until  tlie  king  concluded ;  and  when  be  bad  done, 
Bhe  leinained  tilent,  fint  tnmed  round  the  one 
bncelet,  then  the  other,  fetiched  a  slight  sigh,  and 
looked  Uie  king  in  the  &£e. 

"I  think  that  for  the  humoor  of  the  jeat  you 
ought  to  peiuBt  in  jour  refuul,"  continued  Jamea. 

"I  hav«  often  heard  your  n^jeat;  uy,  that  we 
■hoold  never  let  the  plough  itand  to  kill  a  mouae," 
ud  Elizabeth:  "1  never  nw  hag  }oku  come  to 
much  good." 

"  Upon  my  soul  I  believe  ^rou  are  right  after  all," 
ittnmed  (he  king;  "  joa  have  more  aense  in  your 
little  Gnger  than  moat  ladiea  have  in  all :  it  ia  not 
caiy  to  catch  yon  in  the  wrong.  I  mppoM  the  wed- 
ding mnet  go  on)''  "I  anppoaa  it  muat,"  said 
Eliiabeth,  pleaaed  with  the  idea  of  her  acuteneaa 
aad  diaoemment  She  wm  again  turning  her  eyes 
toward  the  brow  of  the  Breaken  HOI,  but  the  king 
changed  eddei  with  her.  Unking  hie  left  arm  io  her 
light,  and  led  her  at  aaharp  walk  round  the  balcony, 
commending  her  pradenoe  u  much  abore  her  yean, 
and  expatiating  on  the  envy  of  the  court  ladiea,  and 
tbe  joy  they  would  have  manifealed  if  the  marriage 
igteemeut  lutd  been  dinolved.  From  that  he  broke 
off,  and  deaeanted  on  the  amuaemenia  in  which  they 
woe  to  be  engaged,  and  even  on  thedreeaea  and  jewela 
in  whkh  anch  and  anch  ladies  were  likely  to  appwr, 
until  he  had  wound  up  Elizabeth'a  fancy  to  the 
bighcat  pitch;  for  it  woB  always  on  tbe  ving  watch- 
ing for  change  of  pUce,  and  new  tieuurea  of  vain 
delighL  Without  giving  her  time  for  any  further 
quiet  reflection,  he  bunded  her  away  to  the  great 
hail,  where  the  queen  and  her  attendant*  remained. 
"Hake  luate,  make  haate,  my  ladiee,"  eaid  he; 
"yon  aeem  to  foiget  that  we  have  thia  day  to'  ride 
to  the  Maiden  Chapel,  and  from  thence  to  the  caitle 
of  Nidpath,  where  I  have  ordered  prepaiationa  to  be 
made  for  tiie  ensuing  feativaL  Falseat  is  high,  and 
the  braea  of  Huodleahope  ateep;  make  baste,  my 
Udica,  make  haate  I" 

Tbe  order  of  the  day  aeemed  hitherto  aeareely  well 
nnderatood,  bnt  when  the  king  had  thus  expressed 
hia  will  in  such  apparent  haate  and  good  humour, 
away  tripped  ahe  and  away  tripped  each  lady  to  her 
little  wardrobe  and  portable  mirror.  The  king  ran 
down  atain  to  imie  the  same  ordeia  in  the  pavilion, 
where  a  plentiful  bieakfaal  of  c^ee,  Teniaon,  and 
milk  waa  aet  in  order,  and  where  the  nobica  had 


begun  to  aaaemble ;  but  on  hia  way  he  perceived 
Polmood  walking  rapidly  by  the  aide  of  the  burn, 
with  hia  hands  claq>ed  bdiind  Us  back  and  hia 
bonnet  over  his  brow :  lie  heard  not,  nor  aaw  what 
waa  going  on.  The  king  accoated  him  in  a  hasty 
carelee*  manner— "Folmood,  why  ate  youeaunler- 
Ing  there)  the  ladies  are  quite  ready;  the  bride  ia 
ready  for  mountii^  her  horse ;  fy !  fy  I  Polmood,  the 
ladiea  will  all  be  obliged  to  wait  for  you."  Polmood 
ran  towards  tbe  bum  to  wash  his  face ;  bnt  recol- 
lecting something  else,  he  turned  and  ran  towards 
the  tent ;  then,  stopping  short  sll  of  a  sudden,  he 
tnmed  back  again  and  ran  towards  tbe  bum.  '  ■  I'll 
be  shot  to  desd  with  an  arrow  if  I  know  what  to  do," 
said  he,  as  he  passed  the  king  this  last  time  with 
bis  bonnet  on.  "And  I'll  be  shot  too,"  aaid  the 
king,  "  if  you  know  what  yon  are  doing  jaat  now — 
make  haste,  make  baste,  Polmood  I  you  have  not 
time  to  be  sanntering  and  running  to  and  fro  in 
this  manner;  fy !  fy  1  that  the  ladiea  should  be 
obliged  to  wait  for  the  bridegroom  I " 

The  king  waa  highly  diverted  by  Polmood'a  agita- 
tion and  embarrassment,  which  he  attributed  to  hia 
violent  paauon  with  ita  concomitant  hopes  aitd  ften; 
and  having  thus  eipelled  in  one  moment  Iiis  dread 
of  losing  Elizabeth,  and  at  tbe  same  time,  while  bis 
senaee  were  all  in  a  flutter,  put  bim  into  aucb  a 
terrible  harry,  he  retired  within  the  door  of  the  tent, 
and  watched  his  motions  for  some  time  without  being 
obserred.  Polmood  washed  hia  banda  and  face  in 
tbe  atteam  without  delay ;  and  perceiving  that  he 
had  nothing  wherewith  to  dry  them,  he  tried  to  do 
it  with  the  twl  of  bis  coat,  but  that  being  too  short, 
though  he  almost  doubled  himself,  he  could  not 
bring  it  in  contact  with  tus  fitce.  He  then  ran  acrosa 
tbe  green  to  the  servant's  hall,  stooping  and  winking 
all  the  way,  while  the  wat«r  poured  from  his  beard. 
In  his  huriy  he  left  bis  Sne  plumed  bonnet  by  tbe 
nde  of  tbe  bum,  which  the  king  lifted  and  hid,  and 
afterwards  warned  his  Doblea  to  prepare  for  the  caval- 
cade, telling  them  that  the  marriage  of  Polmood  with 
Elizabeth  was  to  be  celebnted  at  Nidpath  for  several 


CHAPTER   IX. 

The  roial  breakfast  over,  our  noble  party  mounted 
and  rode  away  from  the  caatle  of  CrawmelL  The 
lightness  of  the  bieexe,  the  presence  of  so  much 
beauty,  royalty,  and  re^>ect,  together  with  tbe  joy- 
ooa  occasion,  oompletely  eradicated  from  their  minds 
the  eSecta  of  last  night's  intemperance  and  misrule. 
They  were  again  all  in  high  spirits,  and  scoured  the 
links  of  Heggat  so  full  of  mirth  and  glee  that  ever? 
earthly  care  was  flung  to  the  wind,  in  which,  too, 
many  a  lovely  lock  and  atroaming  ribbon  floated. 

If  tiiere  is  any  one  adventitious  drcumstance  in 
life  which  invariaUy  exhilarates  the  mind  and  buoys 
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up  tha  ipirila  to  th«  highest  ^tck,  it  ia  that  ot  h 
large  party  of  men  and  iromen  setting  out  on  an 
Ktdilion  on  honeback.  Of  tbia  part?,  excluding 
grooma,  pagea,  and  other  attendants,  there  were  np- 
varda  of  forty,  the  flower  of  the  ScotliBh  nation. 
The  foIlowetB  acuoely  amaanted  to  that  number, 
ao  little  vaa  Jamea  afraid  of  any  harm  Tithio  the 

On  their  way  they  came  to  the  eaatle  of  Pierce 
Cockbum,  who  then  aocompanied  the  king.  Ue 
compelled  tbem  all  to  halt  and  drink  wine  at  hia 
gate ;  but  when  the  foremost  twelve  had  taken  their 
glaaKi  and  were  about  to  drink  to  the  health  of  the 
bride  and  biidepvom,  they  looked  around  in  vain 
for  one  of  them — the  bridegroom  was  loit,  no  one 
knew  how.  Thej  were  all  dumb  with  aatoniahment 
how  the?  had  loet  Folmood,  or  bow  they  came  to 
travel  ao  far  without  miaung  him ;  but  he  waa  at 
bat  diacovered  nigh  to  the  rear,  sitting  dlently  on 
hia  hone,  dreaeed  in  an  old  alouch  hat  which  had 
lately  been  cast  off  by  one  of  the  grooma.  Hie  horse 
waa  a  good  one,  hia  other  raiment  waa  eoetly  and 
elegant;  and  the  ludicroua  oantrast  which  the  old 
alouch  hat  formed  to  these,  with  the  drcumatance 
of  the  wearer  being  a  bridegroom,  and  jast  going  to 
be  married  to  the  most  beautiful  and  elegant  lady 
in  the  kingdom,  altogether  struck  every  one  ao  for- 
cibly that  the  whole  company  burst  out  in  an  in- 
Toluntary  shout  of  laughter.  Polmood  kept  his 
portion  without  moring  a  muacle,  which  added 
greatly  to  the  humour  of  the  aoeue.  The  king,  who 
never  till  that  moment  recollected  hia  having  hid 
Polmood's  bonnet,  wia  so  much  tickled  that  he  was 
forced  to  alight  from  hie  horae,  ait  down  upon  a 
stone,  hold  his  sidea  and  laugh. 

"  What,  Polmood."  said  he,  when  he  recovered 
breath  to  speak — "What,  Polmood  I  do  yon  prefer 
that  courch  to  your  own  elegant  bonnetl" 

"No,  sire, "said  Folmood,  " but  I  preferred  it  to 
a  bare  head;  for  when  read?  to  mount  I  found  that 
I  had  mislaid  my  bonnet  or  loct  it  some  way,  I  do 
not  know  how." 

"  I  have  been  aomewhat  to  blame  in  this,  Fol- 
mood; but  no  matter;  you  cannot  and  ahalt  not 
appear  at  your  own  nuptials  in  such  a  cap  as  that, 
therefore  let  us  change  for  a  day — no  excnaes;  I 

istonit."  Folmood  then  put  on  his  royal  master's 
bonnet,  which  was  beset  with  plumes,  gold,  and 
diamonds.    That  new  honour  made  him  bluah  deeply, 

<  at  the  same  time  he  bluntly  remarked  that  his 
m^esty  was  the  greatest  wag  in  all  hia  dominions. 
The  hnmoar  of  the  party  was  greatly  heightened 
when  they  beheld  Jamea,  the  fourth  oF  that  name, 
the  greatest  and  the  best  of  all  the  Stuart  line, 
riding  at  the  head  of  his  nobles  and  by  the  side  of 
his  queen  with  the  old  greasy  slouched  hat  on  hia 
head.  They  were  mistily  diverted  as  well  ss  de- 
lighted with  the  good  humour  of  their  sovereign,  and 
his  easy  condescension. 

In  a  short  time  they  reached  the  Virgin's  Chapal, 


where  Uiey  were  met  by  the  prior  and  two  monks  of 
St.  Uary'a  dresaed  in  their  robea  of  office.     There 
Folmood  was  married  to  the  lovely  Elizabeth  Hanneis 
by  the  abbot  of  locbafferie,  chaplain  to  the  king. 
Tiie  king  himself  gave  her  in  marriage ;  and  during 
the  ceremony  Folmood  seemed  deeply  mored,  but 
the  fair  bride  waa  studious  only  how  to  demean  hV' 
self  with  proper  ease  and  dignity,  which  she  effected 
to  the  admiration  of  all  present     Her  beauty  was 
BO  transcendent  that  even  the  holy  brothem  were 
struck  with  astonishment ;  and  the  abbot  in  the  per- 
formance of  his  office  prayed  fervently,  aa  wiUi  a 
prophetic  apirit,  that  that  beanty  which,  as  he  ex- 
pressed it,  '  ■  outvied  the  dawn  of  the  morning,  and 
dauled  the  beholders,  might  never  prove  a  aoone    i 
of  uneaainesB  either  to  her  husband  or  her  own  breast,     i 
May  that  lovely  bloom,"  said  he,  "long  dwell  on     | 
the  &ce  that  now  so  well  becomes  it,  and  blossom     ! 
again  and  again  in  many  a  future  stem.     Hay  it    i 
never  be  regarded  by  the  present  poeseasor  aa  a  cause    : 
of  exultation  or  self-esteem,  but  only  aa  a  transient 
engaging  varnish  over  the  more  predoos  beauties  of 
the  mind ;  and  may  her  peisonal  and  mental  channe 
be  so  blended  that  her  husband  may  never  perceive 
the  decay  of  the  one  save  only  by  the  growing  beaa- 
tiesof  the  other."   The  tear  rolled  in  Polmood's  eye. 
Elizabeth  waa  only  intent  on  the  manner  in  which 
she  stood,  and  on  ordering  her  downcast  looks  and 
blushes  aright;  she  thought  not  of  the  petition  but 
of  the  compliment  paid  to  her  beanty. 

Soon  were  they  again  on  horaeback,  and  sscending 
the  high  biU  of  Falseat  they  dined  on  its  summit  by 
the  side  of  a  crystal  spring.  From  that  elevated 
spot  they  had  an  immenae  and  varied  prospect,  which 
in  all  directions  was  intercepted  only  by  the  bine 
haze,  is  which  distance  always  acreene  herself  from 
human  viuon.  The  whole  southern  part  of  the  king- 
dom from  sea  to  sea  lay  spread  around  tbem  ss  on  a 
map,  or  rather  like  one  half  of  a  terrestrial  globe — 


Wtan 

To  bound  tb*  a 


toUkI  iDd  ri' 


And,  (tnUhlDS  hr  imd  wfdn  ht 


B«  wBvUi(  BaMa  if  (oldan  gain ; 

Tha  ndiint  nnbaam  narar  onilad  I 

But  though  the  vales  and  frith  of  Lothian  lay 
stretched  like  a  variegated  carpet  below  his  feet  on 
the  one  side,  while  the  green  hills  and  waving  woods 
of  Ettrick  Forest  formed  a  contrast  so  noble  on  the 
other,  it  was  remarked  that  the  king  fixed  his  eyes 
constantly  on  the  fells  of  Cheviot  and  the  eaelem 
borders  of  England.  Did  he  even  then  meditate  an 
invaaion  of  that  country  1  Or  did  acme  inviaible 
power,  presiding  over  the  mysteries  of  elidtation 
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and  BjmpBtb;,  drww  bit  tboDghta  im^Btibl;  awsj 
to  (hat  Tei7  spot  where  his  rojtX  and  goodl;  form 
WH  so  toon  to  lie  in  an  nntimd;  gnTe) 

Toward!  the  evening  in  endeaToaring  to  avoid  a 
moiaM  the  whole  part;  lost  th^  nr!  '"<'  ^^°  hing, 
peceetTinjc  a  7000^  man  at  a  littLe  diitance,  rode 
brUkl/  up  to  him  in  order  to  vatike  inquiries.  The 
lad,  who  wai  the  soa  of  a  farmer  and  herding  hia 
&th«r'i  aheep,  ie«ing  a  cavalier  with  a  edouched  hat 
galloping  toward*  him,  judged  him  to  be  one  of  a 
troop  of  foragen,  and  tlunowiDS  away  hii  plaid  and 
brogu«8  he  took  to  his  heels  and  fled  with  predpita- 

It  WM  in  vain  that  the  king  Blioiit«d  and  called  on 
him  to  halt,  he  only  fled  the  faster;  and  James,  who 
deiighted  in  a  frolic,  and  waa  under  the  neceauty  of 
having  some  information  concerning  the  way,  seeiug 
no  belter  would,  drew  his  iword  and  pursued  him 
full  speed.  As  the  youth  ran  towards  the  steepest 
part  of  the  hill,  the  king,  who  soon  lost  eight  of  his 
etnupany,  found  i(  no  euj  matter  to  oome  up  with 
him.  But  at  last  the  haidy  moaulaineer,  perceiving 
his  pursuer  hard  upon  him,  and  judging  that  it  w*s 
all  over  with  him,  &ced  about,  heaved  up  hie  baton, 
and  prqiared  for  a  desperate  defence. 

Whether  (he  lung  rode  briskly  up  in  order  to  dis- 
arm him  at  once,  or  whether,  as  he  pretended,  he 
was  unable  to  stop  his  horse  on  the  steep,  could  not 
be  determined,  owing  to  the  difference  of  the  relation 
when  told  by  the  hing  and  the  shepheid,  but  cer- 
tain it  is  that  at  the  first  stroke  the  shepheid  stunned 
the  king's  Spanish  bay,  who  foundered  on  the  heath 
and  threw  his  rider  forward  among  the  feet  of  bis 
antagonisL  The  shepherd,  who  deemed  himself 
fighting  for  life  and  salvatian,  plied  his  blows  so 
thick  npon  the  king's  back  and  shouldere  that,  if 
he  had  not  previously  been  quite  ezhauated  by 
nnuuDg,  he  had  certainly  maimed  the  king.  But 
James,  feeling  by  eiperience  that  there  was  no 
time  h)  parley,  epruug  upon  his  assailant,  whom  he 
easily  overthrew  and  disarmed,  is  being  completely 
out  of  breatL  "  What  does  the  fool  mean1"  said 
the  king;  "all  that  I  wanted  of  yon  was  to  put  us 
on  ODT  way  to  Peebles,  for  we  have  entirely  lost  both 
onr  path  and  our  aim." 

"  But  yon  mast  first  tell  ma  who  jou  are,"  said 
the  youth;  "1  fear  you  have  no  good  design  on 
Peebles." 

"We  are  a  wedding  party  going  there  to  make 
merry.  The  king  and  queen  are  to  meet  us  and 
honour  ne  with  their  company;  and  if  you  will  go 
along  and  direct  us  the  way,  jou  too  shall  be  our 
guest,  and   you  shall  see  the   king  and  all   his 

"I  can  see  plenty  o'  fools  without  ganging  sie 
far,"  s^d  the  shepherd;  "  I  account  that  uae  great 
tavonr;  I  have  often  seen  the  king." 

"  And  would  know  him  perfectly  weU,  leupqpOMl" 
"Oh,  yea;  1  could  ken  him  amang  a  thousand. 
But  tell  me,  are  you  indeed  Scotsmen  1" 


i  yon  not  see  many  ladies  in 


"Indeed  we  ai 
company  1" 

"  I  am  sorry  for  putting  you  to  s*e  mackle  trouble, 
sir;  but  wha  ever  saw  a  Scot  wear  a  bonnet  like 
that!" 

"Come,  mount  behind  me  and  direct  ns  on  onr 
way,  which  seems  terribly  intricate,  and  you  shall 
be  well  rewarded." 

The  youth  mounted,  bare-l^ged  sa  he  was,  behind 
the  stalwart  groom  without  further  hesitation.  They 
Boon  came  in  sight  of  the  company,  who  were  waiting 
the  issue  of  the  pursuit :  the  king  waved  hie  slouched 
bat,  and  called  on  them  to  follow,  and  then  rode 
away  at  a  distance  before,  oonvereing  with  his  ragged 
guide.  The  eminence  where  the  party  <Uned  is  called 
the  King't  Seat,  and  the  glen  where  they  found  the 
shepherd  the  WeddiTiger'i  Sopt  to  this  day. 
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The  mad  which  they  were  now  obliged  to  foUow 
was  indeed  intricate;  it  winded  among  the  brakes 
and  woods  of  Qrevington  in  such  a  manner  tbat.  If 
it  had  not  been  for  the  shepherd,  the  royal  party 
could  not  have  found  their  way  to  the  town  of 
Peebles  or  the  castle  of  Nidpatb  that  night.  James 
and  the  shepherd  led  the  way,  the  latter  being  well 
acquainted  with  it,  while  the  rest  followed.  The 
two  foremost  being  both  on  the  same  horas,  con- 
vei«ed  freely  as  they  went  There  being  a  conrnder- 
able  difference  in  the  relation  which  the  parties  gave 
of  the  particulars  of  this  convenstjon,  the  real  truth 
could  not  be  fully  ascertained;  but  the  following  is 
sa  nesr  a  part  of  it  ss  could  be  reoovered. 

King. — "  So  yon  know  the  king  well  enongh  by 
mght,  you  say!" 

SAep.— "Perftctiy  welL" 

"Prey,  what  is  he  like]" 

"A  black  looking,  thief-like  chap,  abont  your 
ain  size,  and  somewhat  like  you,  but  a  great  deal 

"  I  should  like  of  all  things  to  see  him  and  hear 
him  speak." 

"  You  would  like  to  tee  him  and  hear  him  speak, 
would  you )  Well,  if  you  chance  to  see  him,  I  will 
answer  for  it,  you  aball  soon  Itear  him  qteak.  There's 
naething  in  the  hale  warld  he  delights  sae  mnckle 
in  as  to  hear  limue{f  speak — if  you  are  near  him  it 
will  gang  bard  if  you  hear  onything  else;  and  if  you 
do  not ««  him,  it  will  not  be  his  fault;  for  be  takes 
every  opportunity  of  showing  his  goodly  peno^, " 

"80  yon  have  no  great  opinion  of  your  king,  I 

"I  have  tgnatopinion  t^at beisa^ly  fellow; 
a  bad  man  at  heart;  and  a  great  rascal"         * 
"  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that  from  one  who  knows  him 
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ao  well,  for  I  b»Te  heard,  on  the  contnry,  (hat  he  i« 
•ccounted  generouE,  brave,  ftnd  rlrtuoDB." 

"Aj,  but  his  geoerDdCy  ii  a'  (wtentation^hiB 
braver;  baa  never  yet  been  weel  tried ;  and  for  his 
virtue— Qod  mend  iL" 

' '  Well,  ibepherd,  you  knov  we  maj  here  speak 
the  sentiment*  of  out  hearta  freely;  and  whatever 
you  Bay—" 

"  Whatever  I  gay  I  I  have  aaid  nothing  irhich  I 
Tonld  not  repeat  if  the  king  mre  standing  beside 
me.  I  only  said  his  cotuage  baa  not  yet  been  tried 
—I  say  sae  still;  and  I  said,  for  his  virtue,  God 
mend  it.  Was  that  wrong]  I  ny  sae  still,  too — 1 
wouldsay  as  muekle  for  any  person;  ofyoa.oreren 
own  father.  The  truth  is,  I  like  James  Stuart 
weel  enough  as  my  king,  and  would  fight  for  him 
to  my  last  breath  against  the  Englishmen;  but  I- 
am  nnoo  angry  at  him  for  a'  that,  and  would  as  wil- 
lingly fight  un'  bim.  IF  1  had  got  him  amang  my 
feet  as  1  had  you  lately,  mercy  !  how  I  would  have 
laid  on  I" 

"Ha!  yon wonldl" 

"  That  1  woald !  Bat  by  the  by,  what  makes  you 
wear  an  iron  chain  1  you  have  not  killed  your  father 
00,  have  jou  1  Or  la  it  only  for  the  purpose  of  car- 
rying your  master's  wallet." 

"Nomore;  only  for  carrying  my  master's  wallet. " 

"Ay,  bat  the  king  wears  ana  sax  times  as  big  is 
that  of  yours,  man — Was  not  that  a  terrible  bum- 
ness  1  Uow  can  we  expect  any  blessing  or  good  for- 
tune to  attend  a  king  who  dethroned  and  murdered 
htsfatberl  for  ye  ken  it  was  thesame  tUngasif  he 

4  done  it  wi'  bia  ain  hand." 

"  It  is  well  known  that  hia  fother  was  much  to 
blame ;  and  I  believe  the  king  was  innocent  of  that, 
and  is  beeidce  very  sorry  for  it." 

' '  Though  he  was  to  blame,  be  was  still  his  fhtber 
—there's  nae  ailment  can  gang  against  that;  and 
as  to  hia  being  sorry,  it  is  eiay  for  bim  to  say  sae, 
1  wear  a  bit  chain  over  his  shoulder,  as  you  do : 
but  1  firmly  believe  if  the  same  temptation  and  the 
same  opporlanity  were  again  to  occur,  he  would  do 
I  same  over  again.  And  then,  what  a  wicked 
n  he  is  with  women  1  He  has  a  very  good  queen 
□f  his  sin,  even  though  she  be  an  EDglishwoman, 
which  is  certainly  wooderfnl ;  nevertheleas,  she  ia  a 
very  good  queen ;  yet  he  ia  so  indifferent  about  her, 
that  he  is  barely  civil,  and  delights  only  in  a  witch- 
minx  that  they  ca'  Qray — Gray  by  name,  and 
Gray  by  nature,  I  wad  reckon.  What  a  terrible  sin 
and  shame  it  is  to  gallant  as  they  do !  1  wonder  they 
two  never  think  of  hell  and  purgatory." 

"  We  maat  allow  our  king  a  little  liberty  in  that 
way." 

"Yea;  and  then  he  must  allow  it  in  othen,  and 
they  in  others  again— you  little  think  what  a  wicked 
prince  has  to  answer  for." 

"Are  luch  things  indeed  reported  of  the  king?" 

"  Ay,  and  in  everybody's  mouth.    Fy  I  ft?  1  what 

ihameit  is  I    If  I  were  in  his  place  1  would  'shu 


the  Heron  away,'  as  the  anld  song  says— Pra;  did 
you  never  hear  the  song  of  tKe  Htntn  which  one  of 

our  ahepherds  made ;  a  strange  chap  he  is  1" 

"Well,  it  is  the  iweeteat  thing  you  ever  heard, 
and  1  will  sing  it  to  you  when  1  have  time.  I  would 
g^ve  the  best  wedder  in  my  father's  flock  that  King 
James  heard  it;  I  am  sura  he  would  love  our 
shepherd,  who  well  deservee  his  love,  for  there  ia  no 
man  in  Scotland  that  loves  his  king  and  nation  so 
well  as  he.  But  to  return  to  our  king's  faulta :  the 
worst  of  the  whole  ia  hia  n^ligence  in  looking  after ' 
the  rights  and  interests  of  the  common  people.  It 
ia  allowed  on  all  hands  that  James  is  a  good-natured 
and  merdfal  prinoe;  yet  the  acle  of  cruelty  and  in 
justice  which  every  petty  lord  and  laird  exerdses  ii 
hia  own  domun,  are  beyond  all  aufferance.  If  hi) 
majesty  knew  but  even  the  half  that  I  know,  he 
would  no  more  ei^oy  hie  hamoars  and  pleasnrea 
fVeely  till  once  he  had  recUfied  those  abuses,  which 
it  has  always  been  the  chief  study  of  his  nobles  to 
conoeal  frae  his  sight.  I  could  show  him  some  scenes 
that  wonld  convince  him  what  sort  of  a  king  he  is." 

Tbe  shepherd,  about  this  time,  obserring  that  one 
of  the  troop  behind  them  continued  to  sound  a  bugle 
at  equal  interrala,  with  a  certain  pccnliar  lilt,  asked 
the  king  what  the  f^ow  meant.  The  king  answered, 
"That  he  was  only  warning  Heaa  John  and  the 
weddingers  to  be  ready  t«  receive  them.  And  you 
willsoonseethem,"  continued  be,  "coming  tomcet 
us.  and  to  conduct  us  into  the  town."  "And  will 
the  king  indeed  be  therel"  "  Yes,  the  king  will 
indeed  be  there,"  "Well,  I  wish  1  had  my  hose, 
br<^ee,  and  Sunday  clothes  on ;  but  it  is  all  one, 
nobody  will  mind  me." 

Now  it  so  liai^>ened  that  Jamee  had,  a  short  time 
previous  to  that,  coufbired  a  grant  of  the  lands  of 
Caidmoor  on  the  town  of  Peebles,  on  account  of  its 
great  attadiment  and  good-will  towards  him;  and 
the  news  of  hia  approach  having  been  broDgbt  there 
by  some  of  the  servanla,  who  had  been  despatched 
to  provide  accommodations  at  Sidpath,  the  towns- 
men had  dmtsed  themselves  in  their  best  robes,  and 
were  all  prepared  to  receive  their  royal  benefactor 
with  every  demonstration  of  joy ;  and,  on  hearing 
the  well-known  sound  of  his  bugle,  they  repaired  to 
meet  him  on  a  moor  south  of  the  river.  The  king 
being  still  foremost,  rode  up  into  the  midst  of  his 
loyal  burgeaaes  without  being  discovered,  and,  in- 
deed, without  being  regarded  or  looked  at;  then, 
wheeling  about  his  horse,  he  made  a  halt  until  his 
train  came  up;  the  bare- legged  youth  was  still  riding 
at  his  back  on  the  same  home. 

The  shepherd  could  perceive  no  king,  nor  anything 
like  one,  save  Polmood,  on  whom  tbe  eyes  of  the 
towDsneD  were  likewise  fixed  aahe  approached;  yet 
they  could  not  help  thinking  their  king  was  trans- 


'Hm  coarUen  with  their  attendants  sc 
and  after  arranging  tbemeelvea  in  two 
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the  king  Mid  the  qneen,  who  hid  mnr.  dnwn  np  her 
bone  doM  by  hit  sida,  thej  anoovered  thor  heada, 
and  all  bowed  tbenuelm  at  oitce^  The  shepbeid 
likewiae  Diicov«r«d  hia  head,  without  knowing  t« 
■bom,  bttt  be  nndentood  lonie  gcMt  affitir  to  be 
going  on.  "  Are  ye  blind  1  nelghbonr,  tak  aff  that 
ngljalonehedhitofjoun,  man,"  Mid  he  to  hia  com- 
panion, and  at  (bo  aame  time  piuhad  it  off  with  one 
of  liii  anna.  The  king  catched  it  between  hia  hands 
MitfelL  "To  whom  ahall  1  take  it  off,  ainah^ 
to  yoa,  I  lappoae,"  said  he,  and  put  it  deliberatelj 
on  again.  Thii  incident  diacorered  bis  m^eitj  t« 
aU  pieeent,  and  a  thousand  ihouta,  mixed  witii  a 
tboonnd  bonnets,  scaled  the  Bnnament  at  once. 

The  dreadful  truth  now  glanced  upon  the  ibep- 
hetd'a  mind  like  the  bolt  of  heaTen  that  preludes 
a  storm.  The  station  which  bia  companion  held  in 
the  nliddle  of  the  ring — the  queen  bj  his  aide — 
the  beads  uncoTcred,  and  the  iron  chain,  all  con- 
finned  it.  He  sprang  from  hia  seat,  aa  the  marten 
of  the  Qrampians  springs  from  hia  hold  when  be 
snudb  Uie  fire — darted  tbreugb  an  opening  in  the 
dtele,  and  lan  acroaa  the  moor  with  inconceiTable 
swiftnew.  "Hold  that  rascal,"  cried  tbe  king; 
"lay  hold  of  tbe  villain,  lay  bold  of  him."  The 
shepherd  was  pursued  by  man,  horse,  and  hound. 
and  soon  overtaken  and  secured.  Their  m^esties 
entered  the  town  amid  shouts  and  acclamations  of 
joj;  bat  the  unfortunate  shepherd  was  brought  up 
a  prisoner  in  the  rear  by  four  officers  of  the  king's 
guard,  who  were  highly  amused  by  the  different 
p*aai<Bia  that  agit!it«d  his  breast.  At  one  time  he 
was  accusing  tiimself  bitterly  of  folly  and  stupidity; 
— at  another,  laughing  at  bia  mistake,  and  consoling 
himeelf  after  this  maoaer:  "Weel,  the  king  will 
hang  me  the  mom,  there  is  do  doubt  of  it;  but  he 
eanna  do  it  for  naething,  aa  be  does  to  mony  ane, 
that  is  some  comfort;  by  my  f»th,  I  gae  him  a 
hearty  lonndering;  he  never  gat  sic  dadds  in  his  life 
~~let  him  (ak  them."  Again,  when  he  epoke  or 
thoa^t  of  his  parents,  bis  heart  was  like  to  bnrat 
Aflar  locking  him  into  tbe  tolbooth  of  Peebles,  they 
left  hira  to  darkness  and  despair;  while  all  the  rest 
were  caronsing  and  making  merry,  and  many  of 
them  laughing  at  hia  calamity. 

Tb«  king,  whose  curiosity  had  been  aroused,  made 
inqoiriea  concerning  the  name,  occopation,  and 
qaalltiM  of  this  youth,  and  was  informed  that  bU 
name  was  Moray  (the  same,  it  is  supposed,  with 
Murray);  that  be  waa  a  great  scholar,  but  an  idle, 
uaeleaa  fellow;  that  the  old  abbot  had  learned  him 
to  sing,  for  which  every  one  valued  him ;  but  that, 
unfortunately,  he  had  likewise  taught  hira  the  un- 
profitable arts  of  reading  and  writing,  in  which  alone 
he  delighted ;  and  it  was  eor^ecturad  be  would  end 
in  becoming  a  warlock,  or  studying  tbe  black  art 

"[he  king,  though  no  profound  scholar  himself, 
knew  well  the  value  of  edncation,  and  how  to  eeti- 
mal«  it  in  odma.  He  waa  therefore  desirous  of 
trying   the  yontb  a  little  further,  and  of  bdng 


avenged  on  him  for  galling  him  in  inch  a  mendleaa 
manner,  and  sent  a  messenger  to  him  that  night, 
informing  him  that  he  wonld  be  brought  to  the  scaf- 
fold next  day;  but  that  if  he  had  any  message  or 
letter  to  send  to  bia  father,  the  king  would  despatch 
a  courier  with  it.  Tbe  youth  replied,  that  if  the 
king  would  send  a  messenger  wlUi  the  letter  who 
could  read  it  to  bii  father,  he  would  certainly  write 
one  instantly;  but  that  his  father  could  not  read. 
The  meaaenger,  knowing  that  the  king  waa  partica- 
lariy  deairous  of  seeing  the  writing  and  compoeition 
of  a  shepherd,  and  of  comparing  it  with  those  of  bis 
clerks,  promised  that  such  a  messenger  should  be 
sent  with  it.  The  shepherd  wrote  one  without  delay, 
which  the  man  took,  and  carried  straight  to  the  king. 
This  letter  is  likewise  inserted  in  Hr.  Brown's  book 
of  ancient  manuscripts,  but  it  seems  to  have  been 
written  at  a  much  later  period  than  many  others 
thatarethere;  the  spelling  is  somewhat  more  modem, 
and  tbe  ink  scarcely  so  yellow.  The  following  is  a 
literal  copy  :— 

"Dr  faythr,  Im  to  be  bangit  the  mom,  for  dad- 
dinge  of  the  kingis  bate;  for  miskung  lum  to  bis 
(tn  ahynt  his  bak;  for  devering  his  whoia,  and  lay- 
inge  on  him  with  ane  grit  stick,  i  hope  el  no  be 
vext,  for  im  no  tbeefe ;  it  waa  a  sayir  hattil,  an  a 
liete  him  douae  wis  dran  sotde;  for  1  miskent  him. 
if  it  hadna  bin  krystis  merse,  ad  kild  him.  nii 
mulhr  1  be  wae,  but  ye  men  pleis  her,  an  il  be  gled 
to  ae  ye  in  at  the  delh,  for  i  wonte  er  biiaayng.  im 
no  feirit,  but  yit  its  ane  aaom  thynge;  its  no  detb 
it  fein  me,  but  tbe  eftir-kum  garia  my  hert  girle, 
if  kryate  an  his  mothr  diqna  do  samthin  for  me 

ther,  i  maye  be  ill im  er  Inkles  sonne,  Villem 

mora to  Villem  moia  of  kreukaten." 

When  this  letter  was  read  to  the  king  and  hia 
conrtiers,  instead  of  lau^ng  at  it,  as  might  have 
been  expected,  they  admired  it,  and  wondeKd  at 
the  shepherd's  profound  erudition;  a  proof  that 
learning,  in  those  days,  was  at  a  very  low  ebb  in 
Scotland. 

The  messenger  was  despatched  to  bis  bther ;  and 
the  old  man  and  hia  wife,  on  receiving  tbe  news, 
repaired  Instantly  to  Peebles  in  the  utmost  coDst«r- 
nation.  They  were,  however,  denied  access  to  their 
son,  until  such  time  as  he  appeared  on  tbe  scaffold. 
A  great  crowd  was  by  that  time  asMmbled ;  for  be- 
sides the  court,  all  the  town  people,  and  those  of  the 
country  around,  were  gathered  together  to  see  poor 
William  hanged.  When  his  father  and  mother 
mounted  the  elcpe,  be  shook  each  of  them  by  the 
hand,  smiled,  and  seemed  anxious  to  console  them  ; 
but  they  both  turned  about  and  wept,  and  their 
ntterancc  waa  for  some  time  qoite  overpowered. 
They  bad  been  given  to  nnderatand  that  the  king 
would  listen  to  no  Intercearion ;  for  that  their  son 
had  uttered  sentences  of  a  most  dangerous  and  fla- 
grant nature,  in  which  tbey  were  likely  to  be  in- 
volved,, as  having  instilled  such  sentiments  into  hii 
young  mind.     But  when  they  learned  from  his  own 
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mouth,  tbat  fae  hid  oommitlad  the  uaault  on  tha  per- 
■onofhis  invest;  under  amistake,  and  knDwiDg  how 
juatlf  their  Bon  had  blamed  hia  conduct  and  govem- 
Tnent,  they  could  not  help  conaidering  it  eztremetf 
hard,  to  bring  a  valuable  youth  thus  to  a  shameFul 
and  public  execution  for  iuch  an  ofience.  The 
mother  cried  dovnright,  and  the  old  man  wiUi  diffi- 
culty restiuned  himiulf.  He  did  not  fall  at  the 
king's  feet,  norattempt  speaking  to  him,  aa  judging 
it  alh^ether  vain  and  unprofitable;  but  he  turned 
on  him  a  look  that  aaid  more  th^n  any  words  could 
eiprew:  and  then,  aaif  hopslMBof  meicyorjasUce 
from  that  quarter,  fae  turned  them  to  LeaTen,  un- 
corered  hia  gray  head,  and  unking  on  hla  knees, 
invoked  the  j  ostice  and  forgirenew  of  the  Almi^ty 
in  strong  and  energetic  terms.  This  was  the  lan- 
guage of  nature  and  of  the  heart;  and  when  he 
prayed,  tliere  was  no  cheek  in  the  aaaemblj  dry, 
save  those  of  the  king  and  conrtiers.  "  What  hard 
hearts  these  great  folka  have,"  said  the  countiy- 
people  one  to  another. 

The  usual  ceremonies  being  all  got  over,  WiUlom's 
Esoe  waaat  length  covered — theeiecntioner  was  just 
proceeding  to  do  his  duty— thou  esode  of  buigeaaea 
and  plebeians  were  standing  around  with  bare  heads 
and  open  mouths,  holding  in  their  breath  in  awful 
suspense— the  women  had  turned  their  backs  to  the 
Bcaffold,  and  were  holding  down  their  feces,  and 
weeping— the  parents  of  tiie  youth  hod  taken  a  long 
farewell  of  him,  when  the  king  sprang  forward  to 
the  scene  of  action.  "Hold!"  aaid  he,  "thisfellow, 
traitor  as  he  is,  has  behaved  himself  throughout 
with  some  degree  of  spirit,  and  therefore  be  shall 
not  die  like  a  common  felon — No,"  continued  he, 
unsheathing  his  sword,  "he  shall  die  by  the  hand  of 
a  king.  Kneel  down,  William,  I  command  yooT' 
William,  whose  senses  were  all  in  confusion,  and 
who  felt  the  same  kind  of  eeosations  as  he  some- 
times wont  to  do  in  a  dream,  kneeled  implicitly 
down  on  the  boards,  and  held  forward  his  head, 
making  a  long  neck  that  his  m^esty  might  get  a 
fair  blow  at  it.  The  king,  either  inadvertently  or 
in  a  frolic,  laid  the  cold  blade  of  the  awoid  for  a 
moment  upon  bis  neck.  William  imagined  hjs  bead 
was  off,  and  fell  lifeless  upon  the  scaffold.  The 
king  then  crosaed  him  with  his  sword — "fiise  up, 
Sir  William  JUoruy,"  said  he;  "I  here  cr^te  you  a 
knigbt,  and  give  to  yon,  and  yonra,  th'e  lands  of 
Crooketon  and  Newbey,  to  hold  of  me  for  ever." 
The  old  fanner  and  his  wife  uttered  both  an  invol- 
untary cry,  between  a  aigh  and  a  about:  it  was 
something  like  that  which  a  drowning  person  utters, 
and  they  were  iuatantly  at  the  king's  feet,  clasping 
his  knees.  The  crowd  around  harled  tbeir  caps  into 
the  air,  and  shouted  until  the  hOle  rang  again, 
"Long  live  our  gracious  king!— long  live  our  good 
king  James ! " 

When  the  tumult  of  joy  had  somewhat  anbsided, 
it  was  obserred  that  William  was  lying  still  upon 
bis  face.    They  unbound  his  binds,  and  de^red  him 


to  rise;  but  h«  neither  answered  nor  regarded;  and, 
on  lifting  him  up,  tbey  saw  with  aatonishment  that 
he  was  dead  in  good  eamesL  His  panenla,  in  the 
utmost  despair,  carried  bim  into  a  house,  and  for  a 
long  time  evei7  art  to  restore  suspended  animation 
proved  IhiitlesB.  When  the  king  laid  Cbe  cold  sKoid 
npon  his  bare  neck,  it  was  observed  that  he  gave  a 
violent  shiver.  The  poor  youth  imagined  that  his 
head  was  then  stmck  off,  and  to  think  of  living 
longer  in  such  circumstances  was  out  of  the  question, 
so  he  died  with  all  manner  of  decorum ;  and  it  is 
believed  be  would  never  more  have  revived,  if  the 
most  vigoiODS  meaaures  hod  not  been  resorted  to. 
King  James,  who  was  well  veiaed  in  evetjtbing  re- 
lating to  the  human  frame,  was  the  best  surgeon. 
and  the  most  skilful  physidan  then  in  the  realm, 
Baoee«ded  at  last  in  restoring  him  to  life.  But  even 
then,  BO  strongly  wai  bis  hncj  imptessed  with  the 
reality  of  his  dissolution,  that  he  could  not  be  con- 
vinced that  he  was  not  in  a  world  of  spirits,  and  that 
all  who  surrontided  bim  were  ghosts.  When  he 
come  to  Dndeiatand  bis  real  situation,  and  was  in- 
foimed  of  the  honoun  and  loads  conferred  on  him 
by  the  king,  he  wept  out  of  gratitude,  and  sagely 
observed,  that,  "qfUr  all,  the  truth  told  age  fterf." 


CHAPTBB  SI. 

William,  the  shepherd,  being  now  metamoiphoaed 
into  Sir  William  Moray,  was  equipped  in  proper 
habiliments,  and  introduced  at  court  by  his  new 
title.  He  often  astonished  the  courtiera,  and  put 
them  quite  out  of  countenance,  by  his  blunt  and 
cutting  remarks,  and  of  couise  soon  became  a  great 
favourite  with  James,  who  delighted  in  that  epedet 
of  entertainment,  as  all  the  Stuarts  were  known  to 
do,  but  he  more  than  any  of  them.  No  sooner  bad 
William  arisen  into  favour,  than  he  was  on  the  very 
point,  not  only  of  losing  it  again,  but  of  incniring 
t^e  king's  serious  displeasure. 

On  the  tiiird  or  fourth  evening  after  their  arrival 
at  Nidpath,  when  the  feast  and  the  dance  were  ever, 
the  king  reminded  William  of  iJie  song  which  be 
bad  promised  to  ^ng  (o  bim  on  their  way  to  Peebles. 
William  hesitated,  blushed,  and  tried  to  put  it  off; 
but,  tilt  more  averse  he  seemed  to  comply,  the  more 
olomorouB  the  company  grew  for  his  song. 

This  practice  is  too  frequent  even  to  this  day,  and 
it  is  one  which  neither  betokens  gtoeroeity  nor  good 
sense.  It  often  puts  an  unoffending  youth,  or  amia- 
ble young  lady,  to  the  blush,  and  lays  them  under 
the  necessity  of  either  making  a  fool  of  themselves, 
or  of  refusing  those  whom  tbey  wish  to  oblige,  and 
to  appear  prudish,  when  in  fact  nothing  is  farther 
from  their  hearts.  The  custom  csji  never  be  pro- 
ductive of  any  good ;  and,  in  the  instance  above  al- 
luded to,  it  was  the  eaose  of  much  shame  and  dis- ' 
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I    MUtfodJon;   for  WiUiun,  pruMd  ii  h«  ma,  uid 
i    ouble  to  bold  longer  oat,  b^^,  and  with  a  face 
(Rowing  with  shame,  a  palpilAting  heart,  and  «  fal- 
tering tongna,  aang  the  followiiig  old  ballad. 

The  writer  of  this  tale  is  particulwly  happj  at 

haTing  it  in  hit  power  t«  present  his  readers  with  a 

genuine  and  original  copy  of  thia  oelebnted  ancient 

I    Bong-,  save  Uiat  he  cannot  answer  i»ecisely  for  having 

I    leftd  OT  copied  it  exactly.     He  refen  them,  howerer, 

;    to  the  original  manuscript  In  the  pMMBrion  of  Mr.  J. 

BiDwn,  Q0»  living  in  Richmond  Street,  the  pcnual  of 

whicli  they  will  find  no  easy  matter.     It  has  been 

quoted  by  different  liTingsuthoii.orcompilenrather, 

from  timdition,  and  quoted  falsely ;  but  (he  meaning 

of  it,  like  that  of  manj  an  ancient  allegory,  seams 

nerer  to  hare  been  at  all  nnderatood.     It  may  not 

be  improper  here  to  mention,  that  the  only  account 

'    that  am  be  obtained  of  these  ancient  H3S.  is,  that 

Ihey  belonged  to  (he  house  of  March,  and  were  found 

in  (be  caatle  of  Drumlanrig. 

THE   HSBONE. 


Ot«jD  growii  the  blrka  la  the  atonm  u  mallo  1 
tjtnifa  the  tjme  in  Uie  ffrviiLwude  boolr; 

Fir  ttw  dawe  Ulii  mlM  in  thg  mnag-balm  jaUi 
For  ovlr  gude  kjaglA  to  the  enibviide  (bd*,  Ag. 


THE  BKIDAL  0?  POLUOOD. 

The  iTerou  fln 


41ake  r  uid  nlu  I  fcpT  oulr  gade  kjnga  I 
Bs  ileipii  on  the  fogge,  and  driokii  the  •! 
Ne  iordd,  oe  tA,  Co  b«  bie  g/da» 
But  Ao*  bonnyv  peg«  to  Ije  bj  hk  ^d« ; 
And.  O I  th*l  p^  wotg  !■  elim ; 
And  hi<  «  vaJ  gun  the  dej  looks  dim ; 


lb  hjM  rorla  hi^fr 


And  the  djmdud  lutkL 
That  ouii*  le  •wtdtlj's  .  . 

And  roimde  hya  U4k  of  oiToryo  l 
Yotb*  tmnv  Klnpe  on  n  badde  of  ^Tnge, 
Aloks  1  Ukd  aIu  1  fbr  oair  gadm  kjnge  1 
Wsils  mot  Quene  Jeanja  lichs  ud  mese. 
For  Bcho  kannii  ha  flleipie  hia  lelva  lano  I 

Th«  kretikjt  kraina  ciyii  owir  tha  floda, 
Tha  n[veriu;la  olnkklt  In  the  woda ; 
Tha  unnua  jimlii  IjCbelja  onir  tha  Lowa ; 
The  blallar  hkiyit  ahune  the  flowe  ; 
They  nubaj  Ontig  BDuiigli  thoOrrb; 
And  afa  tha  mnraookha  triki  and  Undij 

"What  uluonir  kjn^  lia  Ijia  kalango." 

Qae  hunta  tha  gonka  uis  uthor  mjla, 
Ita  DO  Uu  ndd  aad  cappetkA^la ; 
Ila  na  tha  muiakokke  biirii  nt  moms, 
Kor  jlttfl  the  deiia  withe  biira  bnaklna  horn 
Ita  novthiT  the  hunta,  nor  tha  mnrelao  ganu 
Bxm  bvnnff  oulr  kjnga  m  fSira  fra  hama ; 
The  gloomynge  gebi,  none  the  danyng  dawa ; 

Na  burda  witbe  hirra  nnoht  arlr  oom^Aira, 
Him  nekka  aa  tuppai,  la  taU.  and  tajir  I 
Htm  braleta  ea  aofta^  and  hJrra  oe  h  grvya. 
Hai  itonln  onir  guda  kyngU  harta  awaya. 


•a  Ihar  ia  ana  blink. 


u  all  k]ed<ie  oulr  i 


Withs  lUyeni  nedil,  and  tllkent  thrade, 
BtammTDga  the  mmdlB  qohon  thay  did  bleda. 

The  Mirntu  taho  flappjl,  tha  Brrmt  njho  Aewa, 
And  Hcho  ekyrit  at  bogga  quhar/n  acho  gnjwa. 

Not  bjg^  on  the  Uofba  hlrra  dowja  eata; 

But  the  1111a  boulr  and  tha  altkene  bedde 

And  the  bonnr  Uar  echo  Janmphlt  and  j'earit, 
And  aja  Hho  toniEt  hlire  boaim  Ihjlr, 


For,  0 1  him 


m  nlohte  and  daj^ 


Bfl  that  fojlr  maydLi  nf 


And  loha  pfkklt  oat  hlna  olalr  Uana 
TIU  tha  knlohia  ha  doniditna  belra  (o  • 
The  majdane  that  wonta  hia  meldc  la 


The  boue  it  banfai  iritha  anB  i 

And  tha  alRDira  fladgit  irith 

0 1  qohaa  wiU  wordo  tha  wef. 

0  i  quhaa  nill  aha  the  Hmtu 

Nowtheblakk.*k.Biooli. 

The  HMtntro  rokit  the  reTen  1 

The  ael-maoe  oonrii  on  big  gllttye  itane. 

ftheJaoiTngmali 

Tha  agUl  maja  gaipa  tn  hi*  ; 

mile  rlTan. 

Amiddji  the  myitli  and  Iba 

UTiiaotboiln: 

But  tha  Ifrrmi  ilalpla  In  hlira  bedda  i 
Tha  gade  knlt^tla  wjtie  li  fledde  o 

For  nye  ha  klaut  hlrr  bllla  aa  ftiyir. 


Qnin  growlB  tha  blrka  In  tlia  od 


CHAPTER  XIL 

The  youth  sang  this  ballad  (o  a  wild  melody,  (hat 
was  quite  ramhing,  (boogh  it  might  be  said  that  he 
chanted  rather  than  sung  it ;  but  be  had  prooeeded 
only  a  short  way  wilb  (he  second  sentence,  which 
relates  to  Uie  page,  when  Madam  Gray  began  to  look 
this  way  and  that  way,  and  to  talk  flippantly,  fint 
(0  one  pereon,  (hen  to  anoUier;  but  seeing  that  no 
one  answered,  or  regarded  her,  and  that  all  were 
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attentive  to  the  aoag,  ihe  row  hutilj  knd  retired. 
As  the  aoDg  proceeded,  the  king  made  sandrr  idgat 
for  Williun  to  desUt;  but  he  either  did  not,  or 
iTOold  not  anderetsnd  them,  »nd  vent  on.  At 
length  his  m^ctty  rose,  uid  commanded,  vith  a 
loud  loice,  that  the  song  should  be  stopped,  for  that 
it  fiae  evidently  oQensiTe.  "I  am  Mtoniahed  at 
your  majesty,"  said  the  queen,  "it  is  the  Bweetest 
and  most  inoSeoiive  Hong  I  ever  Uatened  to.  It  ia 
doubtlesd  a  moral  allegory,  to  which  the  bard  hM 
been  led  by  a  reference  to  some  ancient  tale.  I  be- 
seech your  m^jeaty,  that  our  young  friend  may,  at 
my  request,  be  permitted  to  go  on  with  it."  The 
queen  pretended  thai  not  to  understand  it,  that  she 
might  hare  the  pleasure  of  hearing  it  out,  and  of 
witnessing  the  triumph  of  truth  aad  virtue,  over  a 
heart  subject  indeed  to  weakneeses  and  wanderings, 
but  whose  nature  was  kind,  and  whose  principles 
leaned  to  the  side  of  goodneu.  Indeed,  she  hoped 
that  the  sly  allusiona  of  the  bard,  and  his  mysterioas 
predictions  of  some  great  impending  eril,  might 
Anally  recall  her  lord  trota  Us  wanderings,  and  re- 
unite hia  heart  to  her  whose  right  it  was.  And, 
moreover,  she  did  not  wish  that  Uie  conrtieis  should 
perceive  the  poet's  tim,  altbotigh  that  wm  too  ^>- 
parent  to  be  eavly  mistaken- 
James,  who  was  a  notable  judge  of  the  percep- 
tions of  others,  knew,  or  at  least  shrewdly  suspected, 
that  the  queen  understood  the  song,  even  couched 
and  warped  as  it  was;  but  he  could  not,  with  a 
good  giace,  refuse  her  request ;  so  he  consented,  and 
sat  in  sullen  mood  till  the  song  was  concluded,  wben 
lie  flung  out  of  the  saloon  with  precipitate  steps. 

It  was  several  weeks  before  William  was  again 
admitted  to  the  king's  presence;  but  the  queen  gave 
him  a  diamond  ring,  and  many  rich  presents ;  and 
having  been  informed  by  him,  privately,  who  was 
the  author  of  the  soi^,  she  settled  upon  the  old 
shepherd  100  merks  a  year,  which  she  paid  out  of  the 
rents  of  her  own  dowry -lands. 

The  king,  who  was  always  prone  U>  Justice  upon 
due  consideration,  and  taking  a  retrof^Mct  of  all 
that  had  passed,  became  convinced  that  William 
wished  him  well ;  and  that  the  obstinacy  be  mani- 
te8l«d  with  regard  to  the  song,  in  persisting  in  it, 
and  refusing  to  leave  any  part  of  it  out,  originated 
in  bis  good-will,  and  the  hopes  be  eulertuned  of 
reclaiming  his  sovereign  to  virtue. 

The  result  of  these  reflections  was,  that  William 
was  one  day  sent  for  to  his  majesty's  closet,  and  ad- 
mitted to  a  private  conversation  with  bim.  The 
king,  without  once  hinting  at  any  former  displea- 
sure or  misundetBtanding,  addressed  him  to  the 
following  purpose: — "Hy  worUiy  and  ingenuous 
yonng  friend,  do  not  yon  remember,  that  on  the 
fint  day  of  our  acquaintance,  while  on  our  way  to 
Peebles,  you  hinted  to  me,  that  great  ii^uries  were 
frequently  done  to  the  common  people  under  my 
government,  hy  some  of  their  chieftains  and  feudal 
barons!     This  information  has  preyed  upon  my 


heart  ever  sijice ;  for  there  is  nothing  that  so  much 
coneenis  me  as  the  happiness  of  mj  people,  and  I 
am  determined  to  see  them  righted.  In  the  mean- 
time, it  is  necesMi^  that  1  should  have  some  evi- 
dences of  the  truth  of  your  statement,  and  for  that 
purpose  I  have  formed  a  resolution  of  taking  a  jour- 
ney in  disguise  over  a  part  of  the  realm,  that  I  may 
be  so  eye-witnesa  to  the  existing  grievances  <^  irtiich 
you  complain  so  bitterly.  It  is  not  the  Gnt  time 
I  have  made  soch  excorsions,  unknown  to  any  of 
though  it  appears  that  tliey  enter- 
tiiat  I  was  otherwise,  and  worse 
employed,  the  consciousness  of  my  own  good  inten- 
tions, and  the  singular  adventures  I  met  with,  fully 
compensated  me  for  their  mistaken  notions.  Tou 
little  know.  Sir  William,  how  the  actions  of  sove- 
reigns are  wrested  by  the  malicions  and  disoonl«n(ed; 
I  am  fully  persuaded,  that  the  wily  insinDations 
thrown  out  in  the  old  bard's  song  of  the  Heron,  ara 
founded  on  reports  which  were  then  circulated." 
William  would  fua  have  asked  liim,  if  he  had  not  a 
pretty  page  who  travelled  in  his  company;  bat  he 
feared  it  would  be  presuming  too  much,  and  tonch- 
ing  the  king  upon  the  sore  beel ;  so  be  said  nothing, 
but  only  looked  him  in  the  face,  and  the  king  went 
on.^"Now,  as  you  seem  concerned  about  the  wel- 
fare of  the  commonalty,  and  are  coaveraaut  with 
their  manners  and  habits,  I  purpose  to  take  yoD  as 
my  ouly  attendant  and  travelling  companion.  We 
will  vi^t  tbe  halls  of  the  graat  and  the  cottages  of 
tlie  poor,  and  converse  freely  with  all  ranks  of  men, 
without  being  known.  I  liave  been  puzzled  in  de- 
vising what  cbaracter  to  assume ;  but  amongst  them 
all,  I  am  partial  to  that  of  a  travelling  bard,  or 
minstreL "  William  assured  his  m^esty,  there  was 
no  character  so  suitable,  as  it  would  secure  them  s 
welcome  reception  both  with  the  rich  and  poor: 
"and  I  can  touch  the  harp  and  sing,"  said  he; 
"your  m^esty  sings  delightfully,  and  plays  the 
violin;  therefore  no  other  disguise,  unless  we  be- 
come fortane-tellers,  will  answer  us  so  well;  and 
the  latter  we  con  assume  occauonaily  as  we  find 
circamstanoea  to  accord."  He  was  delighted  with 
the  project;  promised  aU  manner  of  diligence  and 
secrecy,  and  eitolled  his  sovereign's  ingennity  and 
concern  about  his  people's  welfare. 

It  would  be  far  too  tedious  to  relate  circumstan- 
tially all  the  feasts,  revels,  and  tournaments,  which 
prevailed  at  Peebles  and  Nidpath,  during  the  stay 
of  the  royal  party,  and  likewise  at  the  castle  of  Pol- 
mood,  where  the  festival  and  the  hunt  eloasd  for 
that  season ;  suffice  it,  that  they  were  numerens  and 
splendid;  and  while  they  continued,  the  vanity  of 
Elizabeth  wns  folly  gratified ;  for  she  was  the  admi- 
ration of  all  who  beheld  her,  both  high  and  low. 

It  may  liltewlse  be  necessary  to  mention  in  this 
place,  that  Alexander,  Duke  of  Rothesay,  having 
joined  the  party  shortly  after  their  arrival  at  Nid- 
path, his  attentions  to  Elizabeth  were  instantly 
renewed,  and  were  indeed  so  marked,  Uut  they  were 
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obriona  t«(h«e;MofaU  ths  coDit.  Bothemywuk 
giUul  uid  goodl;  yoangman,  and  fall  brother  to  the 
kin;;  and  it  wu  too  appsreDl  that  Elizabeth  vu 
highly  pletwed  «ith  bis  atttationi  and  nnboDDded 
flattaiy,  aod  that  the  nerer  tMined  w  happy  u 
when  he  waa  by  her  ude. 

la  all  their  walks  and  leTela  abont  the  banks  of 
the  Tweed,  Polmood  wa*  rather  like  an  odd  penou 
— like  Bometluiig  borrowed,  dd  which  no  account 
wu  set — rathw  than  he  who  gave  the  entertainment, 
I   and  <Hi  whoM  account  they  were  all  met.     When 
I   erer;  lady  had  her  loid  or  lover  by  her  side,  Eiiza- 
'    beth,  inst««d  of  walking  arm  in  arm  with  Polmood, 
'   la  was  moat  fitting,  wu  always  to  be  seen  dangling 
i   with  Bothesay.     WeU  could  Botbtaa;  flatter,  and 
trifle,  and  talk  a  great  deal  about  nothing— he  conld 
I   ipeak  of  jewels,  ringa,  and  lacea,  their  colour,  polish, 
I  aad  degi«ee  of  vsla&    Polmood  cared  for  none  of 
i  those  things,  and  knew  *s  little  abont  them.    He 
I   did  not  know  one  gem  trom  another,  nor  coold  he 
I   distinguish  a  gold  chain  fivm  one  that  wisoalygiltl 
I    What  oompan;  was  be  Cor  Elisabeth,  in  a  circle 
when  e*et7  one  waa  vying  with  another  in  jewels  I 
I   To  flatteiy  he  was  an  utter  stranger,  tor  never  had 
one  sentence  BBTOuiing  of  that  ingredient  passed  his 
Hps ;  nor  maid  he  in  any  way  teatily  his  lore  or 
reqtect,  saTa  by  his  attention   and  good    officea. 
Alas  I  what  oompan;  was  he  for  Elizabeth  1    Bothe~ 
ny  was  a  connoisseur  in  music— he  understood  the 
theory  bo  far,  that  he  was  able  to  oonverse  on  the 
subject — knew  many  of  the  quaint,  borrowed  phrases, 
even  to  andante,  graxioto,  and  afftUuota!  He  hang 
over  Elizabeth  while  she  played  and  suag,  expres- 
sing hia  rapturM  of  delight  in  the  most  impassioned 
temw — sighed,  shook  hia  head,  and  laid  both  his 
hands  upon  his  breast  at  each  thrilling  melody  and 
dying  Ekllt    Polmood  loved  a  song  that  contained 
a  tale — Either  perceptions  of  music  he  had  nooe^ 
Alail  what  company  was  he  for  Elizabetbl    Man  is 
always  searching  for  happincM  here  below;  bnt  bllnd- 
fiilded  by  passion,  he  runs  headl<mg  after  the  gilded 
shadow,  until  he  either  fUls  into  a  pit,  or  sticks  bo 
&st  in  the  mire  that  he  is  unable  io  retnm.     Pol- 
mood had  got  a  wife,  and  with  her  he  thought  be 
had  got  all  the  world— all  that  mortal  could  wish 
for  or  desire  I    Bo  lovely,  so  accomplished,  so  ami- 
*ble-~and  so  yonng!     The  fiiat  week  of  wedlock — 
the  next — the  honeymoon  past  oveiv-and  Polmood 
did  not  remember  of  once  having  had  his  heart 
Peered  by  a  smile  from  his  beloved  Elizabeth.     In 
the  hall,  in  the  bower,  aod  in  the  rami  eioarsion, 
every  knight  had  his  consort  or  mistress  hanging 
on  hia  arm,  but  Polmood  had  nobodyl    He  nw  hia 
jewel  in  the  poasesaion  of  another,  and  waa  obliged 
to  take  himself  up  with  any  solitary  gentleman  like 
himself,  whom  be  ooald  find,  to  talk  with  him 
abont  hunting  and  archery;  but  even  on  these  sub- 
jects hk  convcnation  waoted  its  usual  itnrit  and 
(fervour,  and  all  the  court  remarked  that  Fotmood 
•KU  bteotnt  on  altered  man. 


The  season  for  nual  sports  drew  to  a  doee— the 
last  great  hunt  was  held  that  year  in  the  forest  of 
MEfn(*t-^B — tb«  tint^ll  was  raised  at  two  in 
morning,  all  the  way  from  Blackdody  to  Olengaber, 
and  the  Dollar-law— upwards  of  400  men  w 
gathered  that  day,  to  "  drive  the  deer  with  hound  and 
horn. "  The  circle  of  gatherers  still  oune  clpser  i 
closer,  n&ldl  at  last  some  hundreds  of  deen  and  roes 
were  snrronnded  on  the  green  hUl  behind  the  castle 
of  Ciavtmelt,  which  is  named  the  Hanter-hill  to  t 
day.  Around  the  slbrta  of  that,  the  archets  w 
placed  at  equal  distancee,  with  aeventy  leash  of 
hounds,  and  one  hundred  grey-hoaoda.  At  one 
blast  of  the  horn  the  whole  dogs  were  loosed,  and 
the  ntHSe,  the  hupy,  and  the  bustle  were  prodigiuu*. 
Before  mid-day  aiity  deer  were  brought  in,  twenty- 
bnr  of  which  were  fine  old  stags,  and  the  rest  year- 
lings and  doea. 

The  royal  party  then  dispersed.  The  queen  re- 
tired to  Holyrood  House,  being  constrained  to  r 
main  in  privacy  for  some  time,  the  courtiers  to  their 
reepective  homes,  and  King  James  and  William  b 
put  their  scheme  in  execution.  Elisabeth  wis  left 
with  her  husband  in  hia  lonely  and  hereditary  castle. 

As  so  many  curious  traditions  relating  to  the 
adventures  of  the  king,  disguiaed  as  a  minstrel,  are 
still  extant  in  the  several  districts  through  which  he 
travelled,  I  have  been  at  some  pains  toeolleet  these, 
and  shall  give  them  in  another  part  of  this  work. 


OEAPTEB  XIIL 

The  manner  in  which  Polmood  and  Elizabeth 
spent  the  winter  is  not  generally  known.  In  the 
remote  and  lonely  castle  of  Polmood  the;  lived  by 
themselves,  without  any  of  the  same  Aegne  near 
them,  with  whom  they  could  assodata.  In  such  a 
scene,  it  may  well  be  conceived,  that  Elizabeth  nther 
dragged  on  existence  than  enjoyed  it.  The  times 
were  indeed  woefully  altered  with  her.  Inatead  tf 
the  constant  routine  of  pleasure  and  festivity  in 
which  she  had  moved  at  court,  there  was  she  placed, 
in  a  wildemesB,  among  rocks  and  moantoins,  snowa 
and  impetaoQs  torrents;  and  instead  of  a  crowd  of 
ga;  flattercis,  there  was  she  left  to  v^etate  bende 
a  man  who  was  three  times  her  age,  and  to  whoaa 
penon  she  waa  perfectly  indifferent.  Their  man- 
ners and  habits  of  life  were  totally  dissimilar,  and 
even  in  the  structure  of  their  minds  no  congeniality 
oould  be  traced.  She  never  behaved  toward  him  iz 
a  rade  or  uncivil  manner,  thoagh  nniforml;  in  i 
wa;  that  marked  the  sentiments  of  her  heart,  and 
th^efote  it  waa  i^ipaient  to  all  the  domeatice  tl 
thtir  master  enjoyed  none  of  t)ie  comforts  of  the 

On  parting  with  the  queen  at  Nidpath,  Elimbeth 
had  promised  to  virit  her  at  Holyrood  House  during 
!1  W 
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the  winter;  and  tha  b.<ipBt  of  thia  viBit  to  the  ooort, 
where  she  inttoded  to  prolong  her  stay  u  long  u 
poasible,  kept  up  her  qiirila  during  the  fint  moaths 
of  her  exile.  But  thia  Joumej  Polmood  hod  pre- 
vioual;  rceolred  not  to  pennit.  He  hid  gat  enough 
of  courtien  for  the  present ;  nnd  he  well  knew,  that 
if  he  could  not  engage  the  affectiona  of  Elizabeth, 
when  Qslther  root  nor  rival  wa«  nigh,  ha  would 
never  gala  them  by  hurrying  her.  again  into  the 
midst  of  lioeutiouaneaa  and  diaaipatioo.  He  per- 
ceived that,  at  the  long  run,  he  made  rather  an 
awkward  figure  among  King  Jamea'a  courlieiB;  nor 
could  he  maintain  hia  conaequence  among  them  in 
any  scene  Bare  the  mooataio  aporta.  He  was  deemed 
a  moat  gallant  knight  among  the  inhabitanta  of  tlie 
forest ,'  but,  in  the  poliahed  cirde  of  Jamea'a  court, 
he  was  viewed  ag  little  iietter  than  a  savage. 

Elizabeth  hod  long  been  making  prepamtiona  for 
her  intended  jonraey,  and  about  the  close  of  Decem- 
ber ahe  propoied  that  tbej  ahould  set  out;  but 
Polmood  put  it  off  from  day  to  day,  on  one  pretence 
or  other,  until  the  Christmaa  holidays  arriTed,  when 
he  waa  niged  by  Elizabeth  to  accompany  her  to 
Bdinburgh  or  suffer  her  to  go  by  lieneif.  Thongh 
that  waa  the  firat  time  Elizabeth  had  ever  deigned 
to  entieat  him  for  anything,  he  remained  obatinate, 
and  at  last  gave  her  a  mild  but  positive  refnaal 
It  was  a  death-blow  to  the  hopea  of  EUzat>etb — her 
heart  aank  under  it;  and  bc^bre  the  evening  sIm 
retired  to  her  chamlMr,  which  she  kept  for  upwards 
of  a  fortnight,  seldom  riung  out  of  her  bed.  Pol- 
mood testified  the  greatest  aneasineaa  about  her 
health;  but  sensible  that  her  principal  ailment  waa 
chagrin  and  diSBf^Mnntment,  he  continued  firm  to 
l)ia  purpose.  Wlken  he  went  to  see  lier,  ahe  seldom 
spoke  to  him;  but  when  she  did  bo,  it  was  with 
every  appearance  of  equanimity. 

During  the  remainder  of  the  winter  ahe  continued 
in  a  state  of  moping  melancholy,  and  this  was  the 
season  when  her  heart  hnt  became  BuacepUble  of 
tender  impmaionB.  When  all  gaiety,  huiry,  and 
bustle  were  remored  she  began  to  experience  those 
yearnings  of  tlie  Bonl,  which  mutual  endearments 
only  can  allay.  The  aourca  of  this  feeling  Eliza- 
beth had  not  philosophy  sufficient  to  discover;  but 
it  led  Iier  inaenaihly  to  bestow  kiadnesaee,  and  to 
court  them  in  return.  She  waa  one  week  attached 
to  •  bird  with  the  moat  impatient  fondness,  the 
next  to  a  tame  yoang  doe,  and  the  next  to  a  lamb 
or  a  little  spaniel ;  bat  from  all  tliese  her  misguided 
affecUons  again  reverted,  untenanted  and  unsatis- 
fied. If  there  had  not  been  aomethiug  in  her  hua- 
)>and's  manner  repnlure  to  her  very  nature,  ahe 
must  at  tliat  time  have  been  wen.  Two  or  tiuee 
times  did  Elizabeth  manliest  a  alight  degree  of  at- 
tachment, if  not  of  fondness  for  Um ;  but  whenever 
he  b^an  to  retarn  these  by  Mb  homely  endeaimenta, 
her  heart  alimnk  from  a  closer  familiarity,  with  a 
feeling  of  diignat  which  asema  to  liave  been  nnoon- 
qnenblo. 


About  the  turn  of  the  year,  there  came  an  idle 
fellow  into  that  part  of  the  conulty,  who  aaid  that 
his  name  was  Connel,  and  tliat  lie  waa  a  native  of 
OaUoway.  He  was  constantly  lonnging  about  the 
servants'  hall  in  the  castle  of  Polmood,  or  in  the 
adjacent  cottages.  Polmood,  having  frequently 
converaed  with  this  fellow,  found  that  his  obsNrva- 
tions  were  always  pertinent  and  aenaible,  and  on 
that  aocouut  waa  induced  to  take  him  into  the  fkmily 
as  his  gardener;  for  Polmood  was  fond  of  garden- 
ing, and  he  had  observed  that  Elizabeth  seraned  to 
take  delight  iu  the  various  flowers  as  they  sprang. 

The  appearance  of  thia  fellow  waa  whim^cal  be- 
yond conception;  be  wore  a  coarse  rusaet  garb,  and 
hia  red  carroty  locks  hung  over  his  ears  and  face  in 
a  manner  Uiat  was  rather  MghtfuL  Hia  heard  had 
a  yellowish  tint,  corresponding  with  the  colour  itf 
hia  hair,  both  of  which  aeemed  nnnatnral,  for  hia 
eye  and  his  features  were  fine,  and  hia  form  tall  and 
athletic,  but  he  walked  vrith  a  loutish  stoop,  that 
rendered  his  deportment  altogether  IndicroitB.  Eliza- 
beth bad  often  observed  Um,  but  ahe  never  tod 
any  further  notice  of  him  ttian  to  tnm  away  with  a 

One  d^',  while  sitting  in  her  apartment  alone, 
penave  and  melancholy,  she  caat  her  blue  eyca 
around  on  the  dark  mountains  of  Uetston.  She  ear 
the  lainbe  racing  on  the  gare,  and  the  young  deer 
peeping  from  the  covert  of  the  wood ;  but  this  view 
bad  no  charms  for  her.  The  casement  was  open, 
and  Connel  the  gardener  was  busy  at  work  imme- 
diately before  it.  She  sat  down  to  her  lute,  and 
played  one  of  her  fiivourite  and  most  mournful  old 
airs,  accompanying  it  with  her  voice.  She  had 
begun  it  merely  to  amuse  heiaelf,  and  scarcely 
thought  of  wliat  site  did,  till  she  was  aorpriaed  at 
seeing  Counel  give  over  working,  and  lean  fbrwaitl 
upon  hia  apade,  in  the  attitude  of  listening  atten- 
tively. But  how  much  mora  was  she  astonished  on 
perceiring,  that  when  ahe  ceaaed,  he  wiped  a  tear 
from  hia  eye — turned  round,  and  strode  with  a  har- 
ried pace  to  the  angle  of  the  walk,  and  then  turned 
and  fell  again  to  hia  work ;  all  the  while  appearing 
BB  if  he  knew  not  what  be  was  doing.  This  marked 
attention  of  the  humble  gardener  encouraged  Eliia- 
beth  to  proceed — ahe  aung  and  played  aeveml  other 
uiB  with  an  animation  of  tone  which  had  never  be- 
fore been  exerted  within  the  walls  of  Polmood,  and 
which  raised  her  own  languid  spirits  to  a  d^ree  from 
which  they  had  long  been  esti^iged.  Her  curiosity 
was  eidted~ahe  flung  on  a  dress  that  was  rather 
el^ant,  and  before  the  &11  of  tiis  evening,  went 
ont  to  walk  in  tlie  garden,  resolved  to  have  some 
convetsatiob  with  thia  awkward  but  interesting 
gardener. 

When  she  fl»t  entered  the  walk  at  a  distasce, 
Connel  stole  si»ie  earnest  looks  at  her;  but  when 
she  approa^Md  nigh^,  he  never  once  looked  up, 
and  continued  to  delve  with  great  aamduity.  She 
accosted  him  in  on  easy  fomiliar  w^,  commended 
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hu  ckill  in  gudenlng,  and  hii  treatment  of  nich 
and  sneh  planla — Connel  delTcd  away,  and  gathend 
the  irtiite  raota,  ftingiag  them  Into  a  baaket  that 
■tood  bende  him,  hot  optmed  not  hia  mouth.  At 
length  ahe  aaked  him  a  qneition  which  be  could  not 
anrid  answeriof.  He  aiuweied  )t;  but  withoat 
torning  his  &ce  aboot,  or  looking  up.  When  he 
eeaacd  apeaking,  EUiabeth  found  hciself  in  a  dsep 
mrerie — her  mind  had  wandered,  and  the  felt  ai  if 
Etriring  to  readied  aomething  which  her  remem- 
biaoce  eoold  not  gmsp.  At  eonaiderable  interrala 
(he  bronght  him  to  convene  again  and  again;  and 
ai  often  did  aha  ezpcoience  the  aame  aeniationi : 
these  arauatlona  had  aomething  painful  as  well  aa 
pleasing  in  them ;  but  thcj  were  to  her  altogether 
unaccountable. 

Ftom  that  time  forward  t)>e  garden  seemed  to 
have  become  Eliiaheth'a  home ;  and  Connel,  the 
etowniah  bnt  shrewd  gaidener,  h^  onlj  oompanion. 
She  played  and  Bung  ereiy  daj  at  her  window  to 
ddight  bim,  and  eeaaed  onlj  that  she  might  deacend 
into  the  garden  to  hear  him  conrenw,  and  commend 
the  works  of  hia  hands.  Bhe  waa  indeed  drawn  to- 
ward him  by  an  irresistible  impulse,  that  sometimes 
startled  her;  but  her  heart  told  her  that  her  mo- 
tine  were  not  qaeationable.  Lore  aba  waa  aure  it 
eoald  not  be;  bat  whatever  it  was,  she  began  to 
experience  a  tvat  ray  of  h^ipineaa.  Polmood  per- 
eeiTed  it,  and  was  detight«d;  while  Connel  the  gar- 
dener, on  account  of  his  inestimable  art  in  adminis- 
tering plea«nre  to  a  desponding  beaaty,  shared  his 

Things  pataed  on  in  this  nuumer,  or  with  little 
Tariety,  until  the  end  of  nunmer.  On  the  14th  of 
Angust,  a  gneet  arrifed  at  the  castle  of  Polmood  un- 
expectedly, and  not  altogether  welcome—weleome 
indeed  to  Elizabeth,  but  not  bo  to  her  hoahand.  who 
heard  him  aonoanaed  with  the  moat  galling  veza- 
tion.  This  was  no  other  than  Alexander,  Buke  of 
fiotheaaj,  with  hia  suite,  who  announced  the  king's 
intention  of  being  there  by  the  end  of  the  next  week. 
Elizabeth  waa  frantic  with  joy;  she  scarcely  knew 
either  what  she  waa  doing  or  saying  when  Kotheaay 
•lighted  in  the  court  Polmood  received  the  duke 
as  became  hia  high  dignity,  and  his  own  obligations 
to  (he  rojal  family;  but  in  hia  heart  hewiihed  him 
at  the  distance  of  a  thoiuand  miles.  His  diseem- 
ment  of  hnman  character  was  not  exqniut«,  but  he 
fbnaaw  a  part  of  what  waa  likely  to  enane,  and  the 
ptecognition  foreboded  nothing  good  to  an;  one. 
He  felt  BO  much  chagrined  at  the  very  fiiat  renoonnter, 
that  he  found  he  conld  not  restrain  himaelf,  and  the 
coueqaetiee  was  that  Botheaay  and  EUiabeth  were 
■Mn  left  by  thenuelTca.  Her  complexion  had  be- 
eorae  a  little  languid ;  but  the  sudden  flow  of  apirila 
which  ahe  experienced  lent  a  flush  to  her  cheek,  a 
fire  to  her  eye,  and  a  rapid  ease  and  grace  to  her 
Dunmer,  which  were  altogether  bewitching. 

Bothesay  was  a  professed  libertine,  and  of  oourse 
one  of  these  who  felt  little  pleasure  in  aught  save 


self-gntifleation ;  but  he  had  ncrer  in  his  hfo  been 
so  tnmspori«d,  as  he  was  at  beholding  Elizabeth's 
impTored  diarms,  and  aeaming  fondness  of  him ,-  for 
BO  he  interpreted  the  feelings  of  her  heart,  which 
gave  birth  to  this  charming  vivacity — these,  how- 
ever,  had  their  origin  from  a  source  qalte  difftoent 
from  that  which  he  supposed. 

Aa  Boon  aa  they  were  left  alone,  in  the  first  tnn- 
^torte  of  his  pasdon  he  kiaaed  her  hand  again  and 
again.  She  chided  liim — she  was  indeed  angi;  with 
him — bnt  what  could  she  do  I  Sitoated  as  they 
were,  she  eoald  not  cmne  to  an  open  rupture  with 
turn  on  account  of  any  Uttle  imprndendei;  ao  all 
waa  soon  forgot  and  forgiven.  Bnt  a  lady  ought  by 
all  means  to  be  on  her  guard  sg^nst  a  lover's  first 
innovations.  Bhe  who  ventoree,  in  any  way,  to 
dally  with  a  known  UiierUne,  veatares  to  play 
around  the  hole  of  the  aq>,  and  to  lay  ber  hand  on 
the  snout  of  the  Hon. 

The  reader  must  by  this  time  be  so  well  acqoaintod 
with  the  character  of  Elizabeth,  aa  to  peroeive  that 
in  this  fondneea  displayed  for  Bothesay,  there  was  no 
criminality  of  intention — not  a  motion  of  her  soul 
that  cherished  the  idea  of  guilty  love— not  a  thought 
of  the  heart  that  such  a  thing  waa  intended  on  his 
part  Polmood  viewed  the  matter  in  avary  different 
light  He  had  long  had  some  faint  nnftemsd  ap- 
prahenaionB  of  Elizabeth  having  been  the  duke's 
miatreaa  before  her  marriage,  and  thought  it  was 
owing  (o  that  circumstance  that  the  king  had  got 
the  marriage  put  suddenly  over  in  the  absence  of 
Botheaay,  and  had  given  him  so  large  a  dowry  with 
her.  It  is  easy  to  conoeive  bow  galling  such  an 
idea  most  have  been  to  his  prond  bnt  honest  hearts 
Their  behaviour  at  Nidp&th,  immediately  after  the 
wedding,  fiist  engendered  these  injuriouB  ideas,  and 
this  visit  of  Hothesay'a  went  far  to  confirm  them. 
That  the  king  and  hia  nobles  should  come  into  the 
forest  for  a  few  weeks,  to  e^joy  the  hunt,  without 
any  ainiater  motive,  waa  natural  enough ;  but  why, 
or  for  what  potpoee,  Bothesay  should  have  come  a 
fortnight  earlier,  he  could  not  divine.  Terh^ia  tbeae 
Enqtidona  were  not  without  foundation,  so  far  as 
they  regarded  the  duke,  though  quite  groundless 
with  regard  to  Elizabeth ;  yet  ever;  part  of  her  con- 
duct and  behaviour  tended  to  justify  the  ungradoos 
sunoise.  Polmood  had  felt,  with  dlent  regret,  ber 
marked  eoldncaa  and  disaffection ;  but  when  he  saw 
those  smiles,  which  he  languiBhed  for  in  vain,  be- 
stovred  so  lavishly  npon  a  ga;,  flippant  courtier,  his 
patience  waa  exbaosted,  and  from  the  hour  of  RoUie- 
Ba;'s  srrival  the  whole  frame  of  bis  mind  was  al- 
tered. The  aeeds  of  jealousy  had  now  talcen  fast 
root ;  his  vigilance  was  on  the  alert  to  ascert^n  the 
dreadful  truth,  and  evet;  pang  (hat  shook  him 
whiaperad  to  his  soal  the  most  deadly  revenge.  His 
conversation  and  mannen  were,  at  beat,  not  very 
refined ;  but  the  mood  and  tenlper  of  mind  in  which 
he  now  waa,  added  to  hie  natural  roughness  a  degree 
of  asperity  that  was  hardly  endurable.     Polmood's 
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compRn;  vu  of  eonne  Utile  conrted  by  Botheuy 
Rod  EliMbeth,'  he  dLKOTered  this,  And  set  himaelf 
only  to  keep  &  strict  watch  over  all  their  motianB. 
They  were  alwaya  together;  they  toyed,  they  Bung, 
conTensd  in  the  ariwur,  wmlked  into  the  wood,  and 
■at  by  the  mde  of  the  river.  In  eome  of  their  ei- 
cumong,  Potmood  could  not  fallow  them  without 
being  Been,  and  therefore  desired  Connel  the  gar- 
dener to  keep  a  strict  watch  orer  their  conduct. 
He  needed  not  hare  given  him  this  charge  J  for  Con- 
nel was  more  anzioualy  on  the  watch  than  Polmood 
himaelf;  he  perceived  the  snare  laid  for  Mb  yonng 
migtresg,  and  trembled  to  think  of  the  conaeqaenccs. 
When  they  aat  in  the  arbour,  he  contrived  to  work 
directly  in  front  of  it ;  whan  they  walked,  or  sat  by 
the  aide  of  the  river,  he  was  angling  there  for  fiah 
for  the  table ;  and  when  they  retired  into  the  wood, 
he  waa  there,  cutting  twiga  to  make  baakelfl,  or 
bircbee  wherewith  to  dresa  his  garden.  Bothe«ay 
often  mraed  him;  but  Elizabeth  seemed  always  very 
glad  to  fee  him,  and  took  every  occaaion  of  oonren- 
iug  with  him,  as  die  passed.  If  Conael  ever  per- 
ceived any  impn^rietiea  in  their  oondud,  he  con- 
cealed them;  for  hia  report  to  hia  master  was  always 
favourable,  aa  far  as  they  i^vrded  Elizabeth;  but 
he  once  or  twice  ventured  to  remark,  that  he  did 
not  eoDiider  Ilothesay  emiDently  calculated  to  im- 
prove the  morals  of  any  yoang  lady.  Polmood  bit 
hia  lip  and  waa  ailent — he  waa  predacly  of  the  same 
opinion,  bat  could  think  of  no  expedient  b;  which 
they  might  be  eepanted.  His  Jealousy  had  increaaed 
hia  ingenuity ;  for  he  had  devised  mesne  by  which 
he  could  watch  all  their  motiona  in  the  hall,  the 
parlour,  and  the  arbour,  without  being  seen.  This 
waa  rather  an  nndne  advantage,  for  who  would 
wish  to  have  all  their  motiona  sulgected  to  aucfa  a 
Bcniliny) 

The  time  of  the  king'a  arrival  approached,  and 
Polmood,  with  all  his  vigilenoe,  had  not  hitherto 

r)vered  anything  criminal  in  their  intercouiae. 
had,  however,  witneeaed  some,  familiaritiea  on 
the  part  of  Botheaay  in  particular,  which,  if  they 
did  not  prove,  atiU  led  him  shrewdly  to  auapect  the 
wont.  But  now  a  new  and  most  unexpected  dis- 
covery was  effected,  which  kindled  his  jealousy  into 
moat  furious  and  fatal  flame. 


CHAPTER  XIT. 

From  the  time  that  Rotheaay  arrived  poor  Connel 
seemed  to  labour  under  some  grievoua  malady,  and 

ame  thoughtful  and  absent.  He  took  pleasure 
in  nothing  save  herding  his  fair  mistress  and  her 
spark;  and  it  was  evident  to  all  the  menials  that 

le  great  anxiety  prayed  apoa  his  mind.  Eliza- 
beth too  had  observed  this  change  in  her  humble 
bnt  ingenaons  dependant,  and  had  several  timea  in- 


qoired  the  cause  without  bdug  able  to  draw  from 
him  any  deflnite  answer. 

One  day  Elizabeth  had  left  for  a  while  the  deli^t- 
fnl  treat  of  flippancy,  banter,  and  adulation  for  the 
more  sober  one  of  holding  a  little  rational  canveraa- 
tion  with  Connel,  and  the  following  dialogue  paned 
between  them :—"  I  have  long  had  a  deure  to  hear 
your  history,  ConoeL  You  once  told  me  that  your 
paranta  were  in  good  drcnmatancea;  why  then  did 
you  leave  theml"  "It  waa  love  that  occasioned  it, 
madam."  This  answer  made  Elizabeth  langh;  for 
the  ludicron*  idea  of  his  having  ran  away  from  the 
object  of  hia  afibction,  together  with  the  ai^ieaisnce 
rf  the  man,  combined  in  presenting  an  image  alto- 
gether irreaiElible.  "  So  yon  really  have  betti  aeri- 
oosly  in  love,  Connell"  "Tea,  madam,  and  still 
am  BO  serionsly  in  lore  that  I  am  firmly  convinced 
no  Uring  man  ever  loved  so  well  or  with  such  unal- 
terable devotiou.  Pray,  were  yon  ever  in  love,  if  it 
please  you,  madaml"  "A  pretty  question  that, 
cousideriug  1^  state  in  wbidi  yon  And  me  placed." 
Conael  shook  hii  head.  "  But  if  you  who  are  a 
lover  will  deacribe  to  me  what  It  is  to  be  in  lore,  I 
nay  then  be  able  to  answer  yonr  qnestion  with  cer- 
tunty,"  "Between  two  yoang  people  of  similar  dis- 
positions it  is  the  most  delightful  of  all  senaationa ; 
all  the  other  generous  feelings  of  the  aonl  are  not 
once  to  be  compared  with  it.  Please,  dear  madam, 
did  you  never  see  any  man  of  your  own  age  whom  you 
coaldhavelored!"  Elizabeth  appeared  pensive — her 
mind  naturally  turned  upon  the  young  Baron  Car- 
michaeL  In  her  wearisome  days  and  nights  she  had 
often  thought  of  him,  and  of  what  ahe  might  have 
eqjoyed  in  his  company;  for  thoagh  Elizabeth  had 
little  or  no  foresight,  but  acted  for  the  moat  part  on 
the  impulse  of  the  moment,  ahe  had  neverthclMs  a 
clear  and  distinct  memory,  and  was  capable  of  deep 
regret.  She  made  no  answer  to  Connel's  query,  but 
at  length  accosted  him  as  follows;  "1  should  like 
to  hear  the  history  of  your  own  lore,  Connel ;  that  is 
thechief  point  at  whichlaim."  "Alas!  it  ia  nearly 
a  blank,  my  dear  lady.  I  love  the  moat  sweet,  the 
moat  lovely  creature  of  her  aez;  but  fklo  haa  ao 
ordered  it  that  she  can  never  be  mine."  "If  jou  ; 
love  her  so  deariy,  and  ahe  retnma  that  love,  one  { 
wouldthinkyonmighlholdfitteatdeflance.".  "She  ; 
did  affect  me,  and  1  am  convinced  would  aoon  have 
been  won  to  have  loved  me  vith  all  her  heart;  bnt 
that  heart  was  inexperienced — it  was  orermled  by 
powerand  swayed  by  falseargnment;  andbeforeever 
she  got  leisure  to  weigh  drcDmstancea  aright  she  was 
bestowed  upon  another."  "And  do  you  atill  love 
her,  even  when  ahe  is  the  wife  of  another  manT' 
"  Yes,  madam,  and  more  dearly  than  I  ever  loved 
her  before.  1  take  no  delight  in  anything  with 
which  ahe  ia  not  connected.  I  love  to  see  her,  to 
hear  her  speak ;  and  0 1  could  I  bnt  contribute  to  her  i 
hqipineai,  there  is  nothing  on  earth  that  I  would  not  ' 
snbmit  to."  "NowTouteU  me  what  is  impossible;  I 
snob  pore  dinutereated  lore  does  not  exist  between    I 
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Ute  Hxea  aa  that  jon  pietend  to."  "  Indeed  but  it 
dws,  madam."  "  I  cannot  beliere  it."  "  Ym,  jou 
Till  BOOH  beliere  it,  and  I  can  eaailj  conTince  you 
of  tbat."  On  laying  this  he  looaed  a  small  tie  that 
ne  behiod  hia  neck,  and  pulling  hia  red  beard  and 
rig  over  his  head,  there  itood  Connel,  the  cloimiah 
gardener,  tranaformed  into  the  noble,  the  accom- 
pliebed  yoang  Baron  CarmichaeL 

Elizabeth  waa  dngular  for  her  oool  anmored  tem- 
per and  pRsence  of  mind;  but  in  this  instanoe  ahe 
ma  orercome  vith  aitoQiahment,  and  for  about  the 
■pace  of  tiro  minutea  nerer  was  atatne  cast  in  a 
monld  BO  striking.  Her  fine  form  leaned  forvaid 
upon  tlie  ajr  in  a  declining  poature,  like  an  angel 
about  to  take  leave  of  the  dwellinga  of  men — her 
hiada  npraiaed  and  her  eyes  fixed  upon  her  loTer, 
who  had  sunk  on  hia  knees  at  iter  feet ;  from  him 
they  vera  raised  alowl;  and  gradually  ap  t«  heaven, 
iliile  a  amOe  of  aBtoniBlynent  played  upon  her 
«NUit«n»nca  that  anrpasaed  all  deacription — "Car- 
miehaelt"  eiclaimed  ahe,  "Good  hMvensI  ia  it 
pomible !  "  Be  attempted  to  speak  and  eiplun  hia 
motives,  but  she  lnt«rTDptol  him:  "Make  haate 
and  resume  your  maak,  for  if  you  are  discovered 
we  are  both  undone."  80  saying  she  hurried  airsy 
from  bim,  agitated  aa  she  had  never  been  before^ 
She  tried  to  ponder,  bnt  she  waa  not  used  to  it; 
she  eonld  reflect  on  vhat  waa  paat  with  a  hurried 
TCrtkfls  survey,  but  no  scheme  or  mode  of  procedure 
could  ahe  fix  on  for  the  future.  It  wm  upon  the 
whole  a  sweet  morsel,  but  it  waa  alio  mixed  with 
Uttemeaa.  The  adventure  had  sometliing  pleaa- 
inglj  romantic  in  it;  yet  site  feared— she  trembled 
tvr  some  consequence,  but  did  not  know  what  it 
MB  that  die  feared. 

In  thia  mood  she  continued  about  two  honrs,  shift- 
ing from  place  to  place,  rising,  and  as  hastily  sitting 
down  again,  till  at  lael  she  sunk  upon  a  couch  quite 
exhausted,  where  she  fell  into  a  profound  sleep.  &he 
had  all  this  while  of  Retleasneaa  been  mdeavonring 
to  form  a  resolution  of  banishing  Cannichael  in- 
stantly from  her  presence,  but  had  not  been  able  to 
effect  it. 

There  is  perhaps  no  general  rule  more  nneiception- 
able  than  this,  that  when  a  woman  awakens  out  of  a 
aonnd  and  gailtlees  sleep  her  heart  is  prone  to  kind- 
ness and  indulgence.  In  such  a  tender  mood  aa  this 
waa  EUiabeth's  resolution  formed  with  regard  to  her 
behavioDr  towuds  Cumichael.  She  had  dreamed 
of  hia  in  her  late  sleep,  and  her  fancy  hod  painted 
liim  all  that  was  noble,  kind,  and  generons  in  man ; 
every  reflection  in  which  she  indulged  terminated 
&Toui«bly  for  Carmichael,  ever;  query  that  she  put 
to  her  own  mind  was  resolved  upon  the  meet  gene- 
rags  principles.  The  corksequence  of  all  this  was, 
that  long  before  evening  she  was  again  in  the  garden, 
and  spent  at  least  an  hoar  in  the  company  of  the 
enamonred  and  delighted  gardener. 

From  tliat  boor  was  Elizabeth  estranged  from 
BottMsay,  for  the  deiinea^n  of  hia  chorseter  now 


formed  a  principal  theme  of  convenaUon  between 

her  and  CamiiclLad.  It  waa  on  purpose  to  prevent 
her  if  possible  from  falling  into  Bothesay'e  snares 
that  Cannichael  had  at  that  time  discovered  himself; 
for  he  saw  that  her  condition  and  state  of  mind  pecu- 
liarly sulyected  her  to  danger,  if  not  to  uttor  min. 
The  duke  being  now  deprived  of  hia  lovely  companion 
all  at  once,  was  left  by  himself  to  reflect  on  the  cause, 
and  Polmood  and  be  were  frequently  together,  al- 
though they  were  not  the  moat  social  companions 
in  the  world.  Elizabeth  had  flowers  to  examine, 
ahe  had  berries  to  puU,  she  had  arbours  to  weave, 
and  in  short,  she  bad  occaaion  lo  be  always  in  the 
garden.  Polmood  perceived  this  change  and  was 
glad,  while  Bothesay  was  chagrined  beyond  measure. 

What  this  addden  and  complete  change  in  Eliza- 
beth's behaviour  proceeded  from,  the  duke  was  utterly 
at  a  loss  to  goesa,  nor  knew  he  on  whom  lo  fli  the 
imputation.  Her  husband  it  conld  not  be,  for  she 
was  less  in  Pelmood's  company  than  in  his  own.  He 
oonld  not  be  jealous  of  the  comical  red-headed  gar- 
dener; but  be  shrewdly  suspected  that  it  was  owing 
to  some  insinuation  of  his  tliat  he  was  thus  baulked 
in  his  amour,  when  he  conceived  the  victory  as  cer- 
tain as  if  it  had  been  ali«ady  won. 

Jealousy  has  many  eyes,  and  is  ever  on  the  watch. 
Bothesay  learned  one  day  that  Elizabeth  and  her 
gardener,  who  were  seldom  asunder,  were  t«  be  em- 
ployed in  gathering  wood-raspa  for  a  delicate  pre- 
serve which  she  was  bnaied  in  preparing,  and  having 
observed  a  brake  near  the  castle  where  these  berries 
were  peculiarly  abundant,  he  was  assured  they  would 
seek  that  apot;  so  he  went  previously  and  hid  him- 
self in  the  middle  of  the  thicket,  where  he  heard, 
without  being  observed  or  suspected,  a  full  half 
hoar's  conrersatioB  between  the  lovers.  He  heard 
his  own  character  very  freely  treated,  and  besides 
discovered  the  whole  secret— at  least,  he  discovered 
that  Connel  the  gardener  was  no  other  than  Eliza- 
beth's former  lover,  the  banished  Baron  Carmichael. 
Ctiagrined  at  his  utter  disappointment,  and  full  of 
revenge  at  hearing  his  character  and  motives  painted 
in  their  true  colours,  he  hasted  to  apprize  Polmood 
of  the  circumstance. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  castle,  Polmood  waa  gone 
out;  but  impatient  of  delsy  and  eager  for  sudden 
vengeance,  he  followed  him,  that  he  might  kindli 
in  his  breast  a  reNstless  flame,  disregarding  any 
other  consequences  ihxa  the  hurt  it  was  liWy  to 
bring  upon  his  rival  It  chanced  that  they  took 
different  directions,  and  did  not  meet  until  they 
encountered  each  other  on  the  green  befbre  the  castle. 

Elizabeth  was  then  sitting  at  her  lattice,  and  per- 
ceiving the  unusual  eagemeas  with  which  Bothesay 
came  up  and  accosted  Polmood,  she  dreaded  there 
was  something  in  the  wind.  She  observed  them 
strictly,  and  all  their  gestures  tended  to  confirm  it. 
After  they  had  exchanged  a  few  sentences,  the  duke, 
as  if  for  the  aake  of  privacy,  took  his  host  by  the 
hand  and  led  him  to  an  inner  chamber. 


THE  BTTEICK   SHEPHERD'S   TALES. 


Tbe  apartmenta  of  thCBB  old  bBronial  cistlea  were 
not  ceiled  ap  ao  close  at  cluunben  are  now,  and  if 
one  Mt  himself  to  accomplish  it,  it  was  not  difficult 
to  OTsrhear  anything  that  passed  in  them. 

Whether  it  was  fears  for  her  adreaturona  lover, 
natunl  cariouty,  or  an  orerruling  Providence  that 
prompted  Eliaabeth  at  that  time  to  gQ  and  listen, 
it  is  needless  here  t«  discusa.  Yet  certainly  she  did 
go,  and  with  trembling  limbB  and  a  palpitating 
heart  heard  the  secret  fully  divn^ed  to  her  husband 
with  many  aggrkTations,  ere  it  had  been  many  days 
revealed  to  heiaelf.  Eatily  foreseeing  what  would 
be  the  immediate  consequence,  she,  hastening  back 
to  the  garden,  warned  Caimichael  instantly  to  make 
his  eacftpe,  and  mentioned  a  spot  where  be  woald 
find  all  the  necevsariea  of  life  by  night,  provided  be 
IhoDght  it  safe  to  hide  in  the  vicinity.  Carmicbael, 
expecting  from  this  hint  that  he  might  sometimee 
meet  herself  at  that  spot,  without  wuting  to  make 
any  reply  took  her  advice,  slipped  into  the  wood,  and 
intinaed  bis  flight  with  all  expedition  till  he  was 
it  of  danger  of  being  overtaken.  The  spot  which 
the  baron  diOM  for  a  hiding-place  is  well  known,  and 
is  still  pointed  out  by  the  shepherds  and  farmers  of 
theMuir;  for  so  that  district  is  colled.  Itisatittle 
I  near  the  top  of  Herston  Hill,  frem  which  he 
could  see  all  that  passed  about  the  castle  of  Polmood, 
where  no  one  could  approach  him  without  being  seen 
it  the  distance  of  half  a  mile ;  and  if  danger  appeared 
>n  either  side,  he  could  retire  into  the  other  side  of 
the  bill  with  all  deliberation,  and  without  the  smallest 
risk  of  being  discovered.  Here  we  will  leave  bfrn  to 
linger  out  the  day,  (o  weary  for  the  night,  and  when 
that  arrived  to  haunt  the  lanes  and  boor-tree  baah 
above  Polmood,  in  hopes  to  meet  his  lovely  mis- 
guided EUzabeth,  who  would  just  return  to  the 
scenes  of  violence  and  mystery  at  tiie  eastle  of  Pol- 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Rothesay  had  no  sooner  informed  Polmood  of  the 
singular  circumstance,  that  Connol  the  gardener 
was  yonng  Carmichael  of  Hjndford  in  diagnise,  than 
he  formed  resolutions  of  the  most  signal  vengeance 

the  impostor,  on  Elisabeth,  and  on  Rothesay  also. 
The  tmth  of  the  duke's  statement  he  could  not  doubt, 

a  thousand  thin^  occurred  to  his  mind  in  testi- 
mony of  it ;  but  he  viewed  this  anxious  and  acri- 

nions  act  of  divulgement  merely  as  the  efiect  of 
jealousy  and  rivalship;  for  with  him  no  doabt  re- 
mained bat  that  Elizabeth  was  alike  criminal  with 
both.  He  had,  both  now  and  on  a  former  occasion, 
witnessed  her  open  dalliances  with  RoUieeay;  and 
when  ho  considered  how  long  he  had  been  duped  by 
her  and  another  paramour,  by  hia  former  inveterate 
rival  in  disguise,  it  must  be  acknowledged,  il  was 


t  he  now  viewed  hia 


not  without  some  i 

wife  in  the  woret  light  possible. 

He  pretended  to  treat  Rotheeay's  information  with 
high  contempt,  but  the  emotions  of  hia  heart  could 
not  be  concealed.  In  a  short  time  thereafter  he 
sallied  forth  into  the  garden  with  a  frantic  mien, 
and  sword  in  hand.  What  might  have  been  the 
conseqaencea  cannot  he  determined,  bnt  it  was  cer- 
tainly fortunate  for  the  ganlener  that  he  was  ont  of 
the  way,  as  the  enraged  haron  eonght  every  part 
where  he  was  wont  to  be  employed,  and  every  lane 
where  he  used  to  itiay,  to  no  purpose;  bnt  having 
no  suspicions  of  his  flight,  he  hoped  to  meet  with 
him  befbre  the  evening,  and  resolved  to  restrain  his 
burning  rage  till  then. 

On  that  very  evening  King  James  and  his  nobles 
arrived  at  the  castle  of  Polmood,  with  all  their  horses, 
hounds,  hawks,  and  other  hunting  appurtenances. 
All  was  hurry,  noise,  bustle,  and  confusion.  Pol- 
mood received  his  royal  master  with  all  respect  and 
kindness,  but  James,  whose  discernment  of  character 
was  unequalled  in  that  age,  soon  perceived  the  fer- 
ment of  his  mind- 
Elisabeth  did  all  that  lay  in  her  power  to  entertain 
her  guests,  and  to  render  them  comfortable;  and  to 
a  certain  degree  she  succeeded.  Polmood  complained 
of  a  severe  iltnees— left  the  banquet  again  and  again 
— walked  about  sword  in  hand,  watching  for  the  un- 
prindpled  gardener,  resolving  to  wreak  the  first 
effects  of  his  fnry  on  him ;  but  he  was  nowhere  to 
be  found,  nor  could  any  of  the  menials  give  the 
smallest  account  of  him.  Elizabeth's  gaiety  and 
cheerfnlncss  he  viewed  ss  the  ebnllitions  of  a  mind 
callous  to  every  sense  of  propriety.  As  with  one 
who  views  a  scene  with  a  jaundiced  eye,  everything 
appears  with  the  same  blemished  tint ;  so  to  bis  dis- 
tempered fancy  a  crime  was  painted  in  every  action 
of  his  unwary  spouse,  however  blameless  that  action 
might  be. 

He  returned  to  the  hall,  sat  down,  drank  several 
cupe  of  wine  in  a  kind  of  desperation,  and,  like  a 
well-bred  courtier,  laughed  at  his  majesty's  jests  as 
well  as  heconld;  bnt  he  neither  listened  to  them, 
nor  regarded  them  for  all  that,  becanse  the  fnry  of 
bis  heart  grew  more  and  more  intolerable,  and  most 
of  all  on  learning  the  arrangements  which  were  made 
in  the  castle  for  the  lodging  of  their  guests.  These 
were  such  as  he  deemed  the  most  complete  for  pre- 
venting him  from  all  command  over  his  faithless 
spouse,  and  the  moat  convenient  in  the  world  for  an 
unintermpted  intercourse  between  her  and  Rothesay. 
Elizabeth  never  acted  from  any  bad  motive;  h^ 
actions  might  be  fraught  with  imprudence,  for  she 
acted  always  aa  nature  and  feeling  directed,  without 
ooostdering  farther.  Thoughtless  she  certainly  was, 
bnt  a  mind  more  chaste  and  unblemished  did  not 
exist  Her  chamber  was  situaled  in  the  upper 
storey,  and  was  the  beat  in  the  castle,  and  at  the 
present  time  she  bad  given  it  up  for  the  aeeommo- 
dation  of  two  of  the  rojal  fiunil}'.     Polmood,  who 


THE  BRIDAL  OF  POLMOOIX 


did  not  know  of  (his  drcamstftne^  wu  appointed 
to  (Imp  among  tirelTs  or  fourteen  otlien  in  tempo- 
i$rj  beda  in  the  middle  flat,  and  Eliiabetb  h>ok  up 
faer  lodging  with  her  waitiugiinaids  on  a  flock  bed 
iHi  the  ground  floor. 

Serenl  of  the  noblea  did  not  undrua,  of  which 
number  Polmood  wa«  one,  who  snppoaed  Elizabeth 
to  be  in  her  own  ehaii^)er,  on  the  Kune  flat  with  the 
king,  Botheeaj,  and  othen  of  the  To;al  line.  Strong 
u  eridencea  had  hitherto  been  againat  her,  he  bad 
uerer  been  able  te  diecoTer  her  in  an;  very  blame- 
able  ntnatioQ ;  fet  be  had  not  the  leaat  doubt  but 
that  abe  waa  that  ntgbt  alee^og  in  the  arma  of  the 
duke.  Ererjihing  he  thought  seamed  to  be  to  well 
derised  for  the  accompliahmeDt  of  thia  wicked  por- 
poee^wbeieaa  the;  wen  onl;  ao  in  the  brain  of  the 
jeakma  hoaband,  who  waa  now  too  Tiaiblj  in  a  atato 
of  derangement. 

Polmood  could  not  sleep,  but  wandsred  about  like 
a  tronbled  ghost.  The  more  he  pondered  on  recent 
diKorerice  the  more  he  became  ooDTinced  of  hig  dia- 
fiace;  and  judging  that  it  was  highly  improper  to 
suffer  them  longer  to  go  on  in  theii  wickedneea  ander 
hie  own  roof,  he  resolved  to  be  aaaured  of  it,  and 
then  cut  them  both  off  at  a  blow.  He  aroee  from 
hia  conch,  on  which  he  had  latelj  throws  himself— 
left  the  i^iartment,  telling  thon  who  were  awake 
that  he  was  eitremel;  ill,  and  waa  obliged  to  walk 
out — went  atraight  to  the  chamber  of  Elizabeth — 
iqtened  the  door,  and  entered.  The  nobles,  fatigued 
with  their  long  jonmej,  and  mellowed  with  wine, 
either  did  not  hear  the  alight  noiee  he  made,  or  did 
not  Rgardit,  being  all  wrqiped  inaprofenndsleep. 
He  soon  diaoorered  that  there  were  two  in  the  bed; 
that  the  one  next  him  waa  a  man,  whom  he  judged 
to  be  Rotheea;,  and  he  judged  aright;  and,  in  the 
fint  transport  of  rage,  he  would  doubtless  have  run 
him  throngh  the  bod;  if  anj  weapon  bad  been  in  his 
hand.  He  atood  some  minutes  listemug  to  their 
breathing,  and  aoon  b^an  to  auspect  that  the  other, 
who  breathed  ancommonl;  strong,  waa  not  Eliia- 
beth.  Determined  however  to  ascertain  the  truth, 
be  pnt  OTer  his  hand  and  felt  hia  bearded  chin.  It 
waa  the  Loid  Hamilton,  the  couatant  companion  of 
Bolheaay,  and  aa  great  a  rake  as  himaelf.  On  feel- 
ing Polmood'a  hand  he  awoke ;  and  thinking  it  waa 
Rothesay  who  had  thrown  his  arm  orer  him,  he 
poshed  it  away,  bidding  him  keep  hii  handa  to  him- 
aelf, and  St  the  tame  time  giving  him  a  hearty  shore 
or  two  with  his  <dbow. 

It  nnfortnnatelj  happened  that  the  amorous  duke 
had  at  that  verj'  moment  been  dreaming  of  Eliza- 
beth; for  the  flnt  word  be  pronounced  ou  waking 
waa  her  name.  Some  indeed  all^[e  that  Eothesay 
was  not  aaleq),  and  undeiatood  all  that  waa  going 
iHt,  bat  that  he  was  chagrined  at  his  reception  fh)m 
Polmood,  and  much  mora  at  being  frustrated  in  all 
hia  deaigDS  npon  Elitabetb,  and  that  he  studied  re- 
venge upon  both.  Be  that  as  it  may,  when  Lord 
Hamilton  threw  back  Polmood's  hand,  and  Ix^an 


in  jocular  mood  to  return  the  salute  upon  hia  com- 
panion's ril»,  Botheaa;  winced,  pretendii^  to  awake, 
and  laid  with  a  languid  voice,  "  Elizabeth,  what  do 
you  mean,  my  jewel)  Be  quiet,  I  tell  you,  Eliza- 
beth." "Ua!  what  iahe  tldnkingof  1"  said  Uam- 
Uton;  "I  suppose  he  imagines  be  is  sleeping  with 
Polmood's  lady."  It  woold  be  improper  to  rel 
all  the  converaation  that  passed  between  them ;  i 
enough  to  say  that  the  confeasion.  which  Botbeaay 
made  waa  ontrue,  like  that  of  every  libertine.  He 
said  to  Lord  Hamilton  that  he  had  but  judged  too 
rightty,  and  lamented  he  should  have  unfortunately 
diaooverod  the  amour  in  hia  sleep.  Oh  I  how  fkin 
Polmood  would  hare  wre«(«d  his  soul  bom  hia  body; 
bat  be  commanded  his  rage,  resolving  to  give  him 
Ekir  play  for  hia  life,  and  to  kill  him  in  open  day. 
"Ah!  howhappyaman  you  are,"  said  Hamilton; 
"butyoureOrontery ontgoesalicomment;  wboelee 
woold  have  attempted  thechaate  Elizabeth]"  "Not 
altogethersochaete  as  you  imagine,"  sud  Botbeaay; 
"bcoidea  her  husband  and  myself,  she  haa  kept 
another  paramour  in  diBguiae  ever  since  her  m 
ri^e."    "HaaBheJ"  returned  Hamilton;  "theni 


Polmood  groaned  in  spirit—but  unable  to  contain 
himself  longer,  he,  haatoning  down  stairs,  took  a 
sword  from  the  armouir,  and  sallied  out  in  hopes  of 
meeting  the  Ueentioua  gardener.  The  ferment  of 
his  mind  waa  such  that  he  did  not  know  what  he 
was  about.  However,  when  he  got  into  the  open 
air,  he  grew  better,  and  roved  about  at  will,  uttering 
hia  complunts  to  the  trees  and  the  winds,  without 
dieturtdng  any  one  bat  himself.  But,  what  he  little 
dreamed  of,  Caimichael  overheard  some  of  hia  lam- 
entetions  and  threatenings  that  very  night. 

The  morning  came,  and  the  party  mounted,  and 
rode  forth  in  high  apiritatotbe  hunt.  From  know- 
ing the  miserable  night  which  Polmood  bad  pased, 
the  generality  of  the  company  supposed  that  he 
would  decline  bdng  of  the  party  that  day,  but  he 
made  no  such  proposal;  on  the  oonttar;,  be  ' 
among  the  first  that  appeared,  dressed  in  Ciie  uniform 
which  all  thoae  who  joined  the  royal  party  in 
chase  were  obliged  to  wear :  be  bad  other  schemes 
in  contemplation  than  that  of  lingering  and  pining 
at  home — schemes  of  vengeance  and  of  blood.  T 
king  asked  kindly  for  his  health,  and  how  he  had 
passed  the  night— he  thanked  bra  m^esty,  and  said 
he  had  been  bat  so  so.  The  king  bade  him  not  be 
cast  down,  for  that  the  ardour  of  the  diase  would 
soon  restore  him  to  his  wonted  health  and  cheerful-, 
nMB.  Polmood  shook  hie  head,  and  said  he  feared 
it  never  would. 

Early  as  it  waa  when  Uiey  departed,  Elizabeth  was 
op  and  stirring  about,  seeing  that  every  one  I 
what  necessaries  he  required.  Every  one  seen 
mora  anxious  than  another  to  compliment  her,  and 
pay  her  all  manner  of  attention;  while  she  on  her 
part  qipeared  to  be  exceedingly  eheerfnl  and  happy. 
It  was  not  so  with  Polmood;  he  was  so  thoughtful. 
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tbat  when  mj  one  spoke  to  him,  he  neither  heard 
nur  regarded,  and  bis  hunting-c&p  was  drawn  over 
hia  eyes;  when  ioM  new  UberUed  iioandB  fawned 
upon  him  he  struck  them,  and  when  hU  hawk 
perched  opon  hU  arm  he  flnng  him  a^ain  into  the 

The  tinckell  had  been  dcipatched  the  erening 
before  U>  the  heigbta  around  the  forest  of  Frood. 
The  place  of  reudeavouB,  to  which  the  deer  were  to 
bo  driven,  was  a  place  called  the  Qnarter-hiU,  tome- 
where  in  that  neighbourhood,  and  thither  the  king 
and  ha  lords  Tepaired.  But  the  tinckell  was  then 
but  thin,  the  country  not  baring  been  gnffldentlj 
apprized  of  the  king's  arriTal;  the  ground  wu  un- 
manageable, and  the  deer  aby,  and  the  men  found  it 
imposaible  to  circumscribe  them.  The  coniequence 
waa,  that  when  the  dogs  were  let  loose,  it  was  foond 
that  there  were  not  aiwTe  a  dosen  of  deer  on  the 
Quarter-bilL  The  king  himself  shot  one  fine  stag 
as  ho  wiB  endeaTouring  to  make  hia  eac^Mi ;  other 
two  were  run  down  by  the  dogs  at  a  place  called 
Carterhope ;  uid  these  were  all  that  were  taken  that 
daj.  The  greater  number  of  the  deer  made  their 
way  by  a  steep  rocky  hill  called  the  Ericle,  where 
they  left  both  the  riders  and  the  dogi  far  behind. 
But  it  being  the  Brat  daj  of  the  chase  that  year,  they 
were  all  in  high  mettle,  and  the  hunt  continued  with 
unabated  vigour— many  newdeer  were  started,  which 
drewoff' the  hounds  in  every  direction,  and  the  chase 
at  last  terminated  around  the  heighia  of  a  wild  un- 
couth glen,  called  Qameehope.  When  the  straggling 
parties  came  Bevermllj  to  these  heights,  they  found 
that  the  deer  had  taken  shelter  among  rocks  and 
precipices,  from  which  it  was  not  in  their  power  to 
drive  them. 

Before  they  got  the  hounds  called  in,  it  was  wear- 
ing towards  the  evening,  Tbey  were,  as  I  said, 
greatly  scattered— so  alio  were  the  men,  who  had 
followed  the  sound  of  the  hounds  and  the  echoes, 
until  there  scarcely  remained  above  two  of  them 
together;  and,  to  add  h>  their  confusion,  a  mist 
settled  down  upon  the  heights,  and  it  wm  so  close 
that  tbey  could  not  see  one  another,  even  at  the  dis- 
tance of  a  few  yards.  Long  did  thej  sound  the 
bagles — long  did  they  shout  and  whistle,  endeavour- 
ing to  assemble,  but  the  confusion  still  grew  the 
greater;  and  ultimately  every  one  was  obliged  to 
find  his  way  back  (o,  the  castle  of  Polmood  m  beet 
he  could,  where  they  continued  to  arrive  in  twos  and 
threes  until  near  midnight;  othera  did  not  appear 
.that  night,  and  sraue  nerer  arrived  again. 

It  was  natural  enough  to  suppose  that  some  of  the 
knights,  being  strangera  on  those  mountains,  would 
wander  in  the  fog  and  lose  their  way ;  bat  the  com- 
pany  were  somewhat  startled  when  it  was  reported 
to  them  a  little  before  midnight  that  Polmood's  steed 
bad  come  home  without  his  master.  This  had  rather 
a  suspicloni  appearance;  for  of  all  men  it  waa  the 
least  likely  that  Polmood  would  lose  bis  way,  who 
knew  evei?  pass  and  ford  in  the  foreat  as  well  as  the 


walks  in  his  own  garden.  Gliubeth  appearing  to 
be  alarmed,  some  of  the  party  went  ont  to  the  Italia 
to  ascertain  the  truth.  What  was  their  astonish- 
ment, when,  on  a  close  examination,  they  found  that 
the  steed  was  wounded,  and  besides,  that  his  bridle, 
mane,  and  saddle  were  bathed  in  blood — frran  the 
bitter  it  appeared  that  a  slight  effort  seemed  to  have 
been  made  to  clean  it  When  they  bore  this  report 
into  the  hall  the  company  were  all  in  the  greatest 
consternation,  and  Elisabeth  grew  pale  as  death. 
The  king  trembled — for  his  suspicions  fixed  instantly 
on  hia  brother  Botheiay;  yet,  after  watching  him 
for  some  time  with  the  greatest  attention,  he  could 
discover  ikot  even  the  moat  distant  symptoms  of  guilt 
in  hia  looks.  The  reports  of  individuals  were  greatly 
at  variance  with  regard  to  the  time  and  place  where 
Polmood  waa  last  aeen ;  so  also  were  their  proposals 
with  r^aid  to  what  waa  moat  prq>er  to  be  done. 
At  last  it  waa  agreed  to  call  a  master  of  all  who  bad 
left  the  castle  of  Pdmood  in  the  morning,  and  who 
were  expected  then  that  night. 

On  taking  the  muster  it  appeared  that  other  four 
were  wanting  besides  Polmood.  These  were — the 
Lord  Hamilton,  Lord  James  Donglas  of  Dalkeith. 
Sir  Patrick  Hepburn,  and  his  friend  the  Laird  of 
Lamington.  Some  of  these,  it  was  eoqjectured, 
might  have  lost  their  way ;  but  that  Polmood  should 
have  lost  his  there  was  no  probability. 

All  remaned  in  doubt  and  perplexity  until  the 
morning.  When  the  morning  came,  a  great  num- 
ber of  people  tern  all  qaart^rs  arrived  at  the  castle, 
in  order  to  aeeist  the  king  and  hia  nobles  in  driving 
the  deer:  bat  he  told  them  that  he  meant  to  give 
bis  horses  and  hounds  some  rest,  until  he  saw  what 
had  occasioned  tbe  present  nnaecountable  defection; 
and  in  the  meantime,  ordered  that  every  house  in 
the  country  a^acent,  and  every  part  of  the  forest, 
should  be  seanjied  with  all  diligence,  and  every  in- 
quiry made  conoeraing  the  missing  knights;  and, 
Ukewiae,  that  the  leashmeu  should  exert  themselves 
in  recovering  their  scattered  hounds,  many  of  whom 
were  still  missing. 

All  this  waa  promptly  obeyed,  and  parties  of  men 
were  sent  off  in  every  direction.  The  two  Iwts, 
Douglas  and  Hamilton,  were  soon  found.  They  had 
completely  lost  their  way  in  the  mist  the  evening 
before,  and  were  conducted  by  a  shepherd  to  the 
castle  of  Hackahaw,  on  the  border  of  the  forest, 
where  they  had  recrived  a  carious  entertainment 
from  an  old  churlish  and  discourteous  kni(^t  named 
Hugh  Porteus;  but  the  othen  they  bad  not  seen, 
nor  did  they  know  anything  concerning  them. 

At  length,  after  much  seardiing  to  no  purpose, 
one  of  the  partin,  in  returning  homeward,  at  the 
very  narrowest  and  most  impassable  ford  of  Qames. 
hope,  found  the  bodies  of  two  knights  lying  together; 
but  the  heads  were  severed  from  them,  and  carried 
away.  Both  their  swords  were  drawn,  and  one  was 
grasped  so  firmly  in  a  cold  bloody  hand,  that  it  eonld 
scarcely  be  forced  from  it ;  and,  from  i 
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of  the  blood  apoD  th&t  sword,  it  ins  erident  almaat 
lo  k  oeituDtf ,  that  Bome  deadly  wounds  hod  been 
given  with  it. 

All  thia  WBB  DDacconntable ;  and  as  the  nnifonn 
sliich  the  king's  pari;  wore  was  predael;  the  same 
on  ererj  one,  even  to  the  smallest  it«m,  tbey  could 
not  diatinguiah  whose  bodies  the;  were  which  had 
been  fbandi  and  after  the;  were  borne  to  Polmood, 
aadsnbjected  to  themoat  minute  examination,  there 
wera  not  three  present  who  could  agree  in  opinion 
conBeming  them.  The  one,  from  the  alendeniesB 
of  the  form,  was  judged  to  be  that  of  Sir  Patrick 
Hepburn;  but  whether  the  other  waa  the  remains 
{J  Nonsan  of  Polmood  or  Donald  of  Lamington, 
none  could  posmbly  determine.  At  length,  when 
the;  bad  almost  despaired,  Folmood'a  page  bwotg  to 
the  identity  of  his  master's  sword,  and  likewise  his 
candAls,  or  hunting  brogues,  which  ended  all  debates 
OH  the  Buhject.  The  bodies  were  buried  at  Drummel- 
der,  as  those  of  Polmood  and  Sir  Patrick  Hepburn, 
and  great  lamentation  was  made  for  them  b;  all 
tanks.  The  Laird  of  Lamington  was  blamed  for 
the  murder,  and  a  high  reward  waa  offered  by  the 
king  for  hia  apprehenuon,  but  all  was  in  vain ;  he 
coald  never  be  either  seen  or  heard  of. 

The  more  this  m;Bt«rious  business  was  afterwards 
discuBcd,  the  more  unaccountable  and  incredible  it 
^ipeaied.  Hepburn  and  Ijunington  were  known  to 
be  relations,  as  well  as  loving  frieods,  and  no  pre- 
riouB  contention  oziated,  or  was  likely  to  exist  be- 
tween them ;  and  as  to  Polmood,  Lamington  had 
never  before  seen  him,  so  that  no  grudge  could  be 
supposed  to  have  actuated  either  of  them  in  such  a 
bloody  business,  as  to  seek  the  life  of  the  other. 

In  itothesay's  heart,  no  doubt  remained  but  that 
Carmichael  waa  the  perpetrator  of  this  horrid  deed ; 
and  be  secretly  rejoiced  that  it  bad  so  fallen  out ; 
for  he  felt  assured  that  the  sense  of  his  gnilt  would 
I  <suae  him  to  abandon  the  country,  or,  if  he  remained 
in  it,  that  his  crime  would  efentuslly  bring  him  to 
the  block.  In  either  ease,  all  obatruction  to  bis 
Dim  desigiis  upon  Elizabeth  waa  removed.  The 
gaining  of  her  love  was  now  an  acquisition  of  some 
moment,  as  she  was  likel;  to  inherit  the  extensive 
and  valuable  eetate  of  Polmood,  as  well  as  her  own 
dowry-lands. 

How  that  her  boaband  waa  out  of  the  wa;,  no  One 
living  knew  of  Carmichael  having  lurked  there  ao 
long  disguised,  save  Rothesay;  therefore,  that  be 
might  not  affront  Elizabeth,  and  that  the  object  of 
his  intended  conquest  might  still  retain  all  her  re- 
ipectabilit;  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  he  judged  it 
proper  to  keep  that  drcnmstance  from  being  made 
public  But,  that  the  king's  vengeance  might  be 
painted  aright,  and  that  Carmichael  might  not 
escape  justice,  if  be  dared  to  remain  in  the  country, 
be  diaclosed  the  whole  to  his  majesty  in  confidence. 

James,  on  hearing  the  particulars  of  thia  singular 
adventon,  likewise  conceived  Carmichsel  to  be  the 
aninn;  yet  atill  there  was  something  which  re- 
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quired  explanation.    If  Carmichael  was  the  aaaase 
what  bad  become  of  the  Laird  of  Lamington  1    Why 
had  he  absented  himself  1  or  how  wsa  it  that  '. 
could  neither  be  found  dead  nor  alive  t   ^here  w 
atill  something  inexplicable  in  this.     ^, 

From  the  first  moment  that  the  rumour  of  this 
catastrophe  reached  the  castle  of  Polmood,  the  S' 
pidons  of  Elizabeth  pointed  to  Carmichael,  and  to 
him  alone.  She  knew  he  was  still  lurking  in 
neighbourhood,  for  the  proviaiona  and  the  w 
which  she  had  left  in  the  appointed  den,  had  been 
regularly  taken  away;  and  she  had  likewise  found 
a  note  there,  written  with  the  juice  of  berries,  beg- 
ging  an  interview  with  her,  a  request  which  she  had 
even  resolved  to  comply  with;  but  the  thought  that 
be  was  a  murderer  now  preyed  upon  her  mind. 
The  mora  the  afiair  waa  developed,  the  more  Erml; 
was  she  convinced  that  he  had  slain  her  husband, 
and  she  was  shocked  with  horror  at  the  idea. 

She  went  to  the  den,  which  she  knew  he  would 
visit  if  still  in  the  country,  and  left  a  note  be! 
the  stone  to  tie  foUowiag  purport ; — 

"Wretch!  thou  bast  stain  m;  husband,  am: 
know  it.  Let  me  never  see  thy  face  again — Sy  this 
place,  and  for  what  thou  hast  done,  may'st  thou  be 
pursued  by  the  curseskf  Heaven,  as  thou  shalt  be 
by  those  of  the  wronged ! " 

She  scarcely  expected  that  he  would  get  this  letter; 
for,  like  Rothesay,  she  imagined  he  would  instantly 
Bee  the  land ;  but  on  examining  the  spot  next  itj 
she  found  that  it  was  gone. 

Aasoon  as  the  funeral  was  over,  the  king  withdrew 
with  his  suite  from  the  castle,  that  Elizabeth  might 
be  suffered  to  spend  the  days  appointed  for  mourn- 
ing in  quietness.  But  juat  aa  they  were  about  U 
depart,  Rothesay  besought  of  his  royal  brother  tt 
suffer  him  to  ata;  and  keep  Elizabeth  company  for 
some  time,  representing  that  Elizabeth  had  nu 
important  family  concerns  to  look  after,  for  which 
she  was  but  ill-fitted,  and  would  be  much  the  better 
of  one  (o  assist  her.  The  king  did  not  thoroughly 
oomprehend  the  nature  of  Rothesay's  designs  upon 
Elizabeth;  but  he  judged  that  her  beauty,  qualifi- 
cations, and  fortune,  now  entitled  her  to  the  hand 
of  the  beat  nobleman  in  the  realm.  He  was  likewise 
himself  an  amorous  and  gallant  knight,  and  ki 
well  enough,  whatever  women  might  pretend,  that 
their  real  h^juness  was  so  much  connected  with  the 
other  sex,  that  without  them  they  need  not  be  said 
to  exist.  On  the  ground  of  these  conaderations,  he 
agreed  at  once  to  his  brother's  request,  on  condition 
that  Elizabeth  joined  in  it ;  but  not  otherwise. 

Rothesay  songht  out  Elizabeth  without  delay,  and 
represented  to  her  how  lonely  and  frightsome  it 
would  be  for  her  to  be  left  by  herself,  in  a  pi 
where  such  foul  murders  had  lately  been  perpe- 
trated, and  where,  as  was  reported,  the  ghost  of 
deceased  bad  already  been  aeen  ;  that  though  she 
ought  to  stay  a  while  at  the  castle  of  Polmood,  to 
put  her  late  husband's  ^uis  in  such  a  pceture 
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M  to  ewibls  ber  to  leave  them  ftnd  live  with  her 
u&tDntl  protectreM,  the  queen,  «tiU  no  decorum 
forbiwlD  the  retaining  of  a  friead  and  protector,  who 
had  eiperieace  in  thoee  mattera :  that  he  begged 
of  her  to  accept  of  bis  servicM  for  that  purpose, 
and  be  would  wait  upon  her  with  all  due  nepect 
during  the  time  she  remained  at  ber  castle,  and 
sflera'ardB  conduct  her  to  court,  where  she  might 
be  introduced,  either  as  Dame  Elizabeth  Hunter,  or 
aa  Elizabeth,  Ducbees  of  Bothesay ,  as  her  own  choice 
might  decide.  Elizabeth  did  not  at  first  much  reliah 
the  proposal,  but  yet  was  unwilling  to  be  left  alonej 
and  Carmichael  having  forfeited  bet  esteem  forever, 
by  the  foulest  of  murdera,  she  gave  a  ready  but  cold 
consent  to  Rothesay's  request,  there  being  no  other 
in  the  land  whom,  on  consideration,  ^e  could  cboose 
in  preference. 


CHAPTEfi  STI. 

On  the  day  that  the  king  and  his  suit  departed, 
there  came  an  old  palmer  to  the  eaatle  of  Pdmood, 
a  monk  of  the  order  of  Saint  John  of  Jerusalem, 
who  craved  an  asylum  in  the  castle  for  a  few  days, 
irtlb  Btmnge  abruptness.  It  was  well  known,  that 
the  reign  of  James  IV.  waa  not  more  siugolar 
for  its  gaiety  than  its  devotion,  and  that  the  court 
took  the  lead  in  the  one  as  well  aa  the  other.  Pil- 
grimages to  the  shrinee  of  different  saints  were  fre- 
quent, and  all  those  in  holy  orders  were  reverenced 
and  held  in  high  estimation ;  therefore  the  request 
of  the  old  monk  was  readily  complied  with,  uncouth 
as  his  manner  seemed ;  and  a  little  dark  chamber, 
irith  only  one  aperture,  in  the  turret  of  the  eustle, 
was  asdgned  to  him  for  a  lodging.  He  was  a  man 
of  melancholy  and  gloom,  and  he  shunned,  aa  much 
as  passible,  all  interconise  with  the  inhabitants  of 
the  castle  and  places  a4iacent.  He  ate  little — kept 
closely  shut  up  in  his  chamber  by  day — but  in  the 
twilight  was  often  seen  walking  about  the  woods; 
and  then,  bis  manner,  even  at  a  distance,  bespoke 
a  distempered  mind.  His  step  was  at  one  time 
hurried  and  irregular;  at  another,  slow  and  feeble; 
and  again,  all  of  a  sudden,  be  would  panse  and 
stand  as  still  as  death.  He  was  looked  upon  as  a 
fanaUc  in  religion;  but,  as  he  oBered  harm  to  none, 
be  was  pitied  and  loved,  rather  than  feared.  He 
was  often  heard  conversing  with  himself,  or  with 
some  unseen  being  beside  Htti  j  but  if  any  one  mot 
or  approached  him,  he  started  like  a  guilty  person, 
and  slunk  away  into  tbe  wood,  or  among  the  deep 
banks  of  the  river. 

It  is  now  Ijme  to  mention,  that  Carmichael  did 
not  fly  the  conntry,  as  Elizabeth  expected ;  hut,  as 
no  more  victuals  or  wine  were  deposited  in  the  ap- 
pointed den,  be  found  that  to  remain  longer  there 
in  concealment  was  impracticable,  and  therefore 
that  some  new  expedient  was  absolutely 


He  was,  by  the  king's  exptess  command,  and  nnder 
the  forfeiture  of  his  life,  banished  twenty  miles  from 
court,  wherever  the  court  might  be,  and  ao  long 
were  tbe  milea  in  those  daj's,  that  Cannidiael  durst 
not  approsdi  his  own  hereditary  domains  when  the 
court  was  at  Edinbnrgh ;  but  as  the  court  was  now 
at  Crawmelt,  anil  within  five  milea  of  him,  the  dan- 
ger of  being  discovered  at  that  time  was  tedonbled ; 
besides  which,  the  prejudice  of  the  country  was 
likely  to  run  strongly  against  bim,  on  account  of 
the  late  murders.  But  notwithstanding  all  this,  so 
rooted  were  his  affections  upon  Eizabetb,  that, 
maugre  all  danger,  he  determined  to  remainnear  her. 

Some  other  disguise  being  now  necessary,  be 
threw  away  his  red  wig  and  beard,  and  without  any 
farther  mask,  equipped  himself  as  an  humble  shep- 
herd, with  a  gray  plaid  about  his  shoulders,  and  a 
broad  blue  bonnet  on  his  head.  He  went  and  of- 
fered his  services  to  one  of  his  own  tenants,  who 
held  the  farm  of  Stenhope,  in  the  immediate  vici' 
nity  of  Polmood. 

His  conditions  were  so  moderate,  that  bis  serriees 
were  accepted,  and  he  set  about  his  new  occupation, 
in  hopes  of  meeting  with  his  beloved  Elizabeth — of 
being  again  reconciled  to  her,  and  perhaps  of  wrap- 
ping her  in  his  gray  plaid,  in  the  green  woods  of 
Polmood — but  woe  tbe  while!  she  hod  again  sub- 
jected herself  to  the  guidance  and  the  snares  of  the 
unprincipled  Botheaay. 

He  watched  tbe  woods  and  walks  of  Polmood  with 
more  assiduity  than  his  flock;  bnt  so  closely  was 
Elizabeth  haanted  in  these  walks  by  Kothesay,  that 
he  could  never  once  encounter  or  discover  her  akne; 
he  nerertbeless  continned  to  watch  her  with  in- 
creased constancy,  for  he  loved  her  above  everything 

Had  Rothesay  been  any  other  person  than  the 
king's  own  brother,  he  would  hare  challenged  him 
instantly;  but,  ss  it  was,  had  he  done  so,  complete 
ruin  to  him  and  bis  boose  would  have  ensued.  How- 
ever, mtber  than  t)e  completely  baffled,  he  seems  to 
have  half  determined  on  doing  it.  It  is  perh^« 
unwarrantable  to  assert,  that  he  really  formed  sudi 
a  resolution,  but  it  is  certain  he  kept  always  his 
broad  sword  hid  in  a  hollow  tree,  at  the  entrance 
into  the  wood  of  Polmood,  and  whenever  he  strayed 
that  way,  he  took  it  along  with  him  below  bis  plaid. 

A  dreadful  seusalion  was  by  tbia  time  eicit«d 
about  the  castle  of  Polmood.  A  rumour  had  drcn- 
lated,  even  before  the  burial  of  the  two  muidered 
chieftuns,  that  the  ghost  of  tbe  late  laird  bad  been 
seen  in  tbe  environs  of  the  castle;  which  report 
was  laughed  at,  and,  eicept  by  the  peasant!?,  totally 
disregarded.  But,  before  a  week  bad  elapsed,  the 
apparition  bod  been  again  and  again  seen,  and  that 
by  persona  whose  veracity  could  not  be  disputed. 
The  terror  became  general  in  the  family,  particu- 
larly over  the  weaker  individuals.  It  reigned  with 
such  deqwtic  sway,  that  even  the  stoutest  hearts 
were  somewhat  appalled.      The  menials  deserted 
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tnm  Qiar  Krrioe  in  pain — oonfasion  preT*il«d 
ereiy  night— coumeriU  tmd  mirmises  occupied  the 
ds;.  uid  tt>  aneh  a  height  did  the  pertarbation  gmw, 
thit  Elizabeth,  and  her  coanaellor  Rotbeuy,  were 
obliged  to  eome  to  the  resolntion  of  a  Hidden  depar- 
ture. Aa  earlj  day  wu  fiied  on  for  dijipodng  of 
the  cdstlj  fnmitnre,  or  sending:  it  nuay,  and  the 
CHtle  of  Polmood  was  to  be  locked  np,  and  left  Toid, 
for  an  habitation  to  the  owlets  and  the  spirits  of  the 


The  report  at  Erst  orl^naled  with  the  old  house- 
keeper, who  averred  that  she  had  heard  her  late 
nuater'a  voice ;  that  he  spoke  to  her  distinctly  in  the 
de«d  of  the  night,  and  toM  ber  of  some  wonderftil 
circQinstanee,  which  ihe  conld  not  remember,  from 
having  been  so  overpowered  by  fear;  but  that  it  was 
tomething  aboat  her  lady.  She  delirend  this  rela- 
tion with  apparent  eeriousnesi;  hnt  there  wis  so 
mnch  incongruity  and  contradiction  in  it,  that  all 
who  were  not  notoHonsly  snperstitioas  disbelieved  it 
Shortly  after  this,  a  young  lervii^  man  and  a 
muden,  who  were  lovers,  had  gone  out  after  the  la- 
boure  of  the  day  into  the  covert  of  the  wood,  to 
whisper  their  love-tale.  They  were  sitting  in  a 
little  aemicireular  den,  more  than  half  surrounded 
by  flowery  broom,  which  had  an  opening  in  ihntt  to 
an  avenue  in  the  wood ;  and  the  maid  was  leaning 
upon  her  lover's  bo«om,  while  he  was  resting  ag^nst 
the  bank,  with  his  ams  around  her  waist.  Often  be- 
fore had  they  converaed  on  their  little  plans  of  future 
life,  which  were  drcnmBcribed  within  a  narrow 
i^iere.  They  were  that  night  recapitnlating  them; 
and  *e  mn<h  of  their  dependence  had  been  on  the 
honnty  and  protection  of  their  late  master,  tiiey 
could  not  dwell  long  on  the  snbject,  without  men- 
tioning him,  which  they  did  with  the  de^MSt  regret, 
and  with  some  aignlficaut  exclamations.  From  one 
thing  to  another,  bo  Bcriona  and  r^ietful  was  their 
tmas  of  mind,  that  it  led  to  the  following  dialogue, 
a  lingnlar  one  enough  to  have  taken  place  between 
two  young  lovers,  and  at  that  hour  of  the  evening, 
w  the  daylight  was  just  hanging  with  a  dying  lan- 
guishment  over  the  verge  of  the  weatem  hill. 

"It  is  a  sad  thing  that  I  cannot  give  over  dream- 
ing, William,"  s^ the folr rustic  "Doyoothink 
there  is  any  other  person  so  mnch  troubled  with 
such  dreams  as  I  ami"  "Tour  dreams  must  be 
ilwaji  good  and  sweet,  like  yourself,  Anna."  "They 
I  ire  ijways  sweet  and  delightful  when  I  dream  about 
,  William ;  but  I  have  had  some  fearsome  dreams 
of  lat«;  heavy,  heavy  dreams!  Ah!  aucfadreamsas 
I  have  had!  I  te»r  that  they  bode  no  good  to  ua. 
What  is  it  to  dream  of  the  dead,  William  I  "  "It 
generaDy  betcdtens  good  to  the  dreamer,  or  to  those 
who  are  dreamed  of,  Anna."  "Ah,  William,  I  f^ 
not ',  i  have  heard  my  mother  say,  that  there  was 
me  general  rule  in  dreaming,  which  might  always  ' 
be  depended  on.  It  was  this,  that  dreams  never 
bode  good  which  do  not  leave  pleanng  imprearions  ' 
on  the  mind;— mine  mtut  be  bad,  very  bad  Indeed!  | 


How  comes  it,  William,  that  whenever  we  dream  of 
the  dead,  thej  are  always  living!"  "God  knows, 
Anna!  it  is  a  canons  reality  in  the  nature  of  dreaming. 
We  often  dream  of  the  living  as  being  dead;  but 
whenever  we  dream  of  those  that  are  dead,  they  are 
always  alive  and  welL"  "Ay,  it  is  indeed  so,  Wil- 
liam ;  and  we  never  then  remember  that  they  are 
departed  this  life — never  once  recollect  that  the  grave 
separates  us  and  them."  "All  these  things  have  a 
language  of  their  own,  Anna,  to  those  who  under- 
stand them;  but  they  are  ^Mive  our  comprehension, 
and  therefore  we  ought  not  to  think  of  them,  nor 
talk  of  them ;  for  thinking  of  them  leads  ua  into 
eiTor,  and  talking  of  them  makes  ns  sad ;  and  to 
obviate  both  these,  I  will  reave  a  kiss  from  your 
sweet  lips,  my  Anna,  aitd  compel  yon  to  change  the 
subject"  "0  no,  William,  do  not;  I  love  to  talk 
of  these  things,  for  1  am  much  concerned  about 
them ;  and  whatever  concerns  me  1  love  to  talk  of 
to  yon."  "And,  pray,  what  may  those  dreams  have 
been  which  have  given  my  Anna  so  mnch  concern  V 

"  I  have  been  dreaming,  and  dreaming  of  our  late 
master,  William!  Ah,  such  dreams  I  have  had!  I 
tear  there  has  been  foul  play  going  on."  "Hash, 
hush,  my  Anna!  we  must  not  say  what  we  think 
about  that ;  but,  for  my  part,  I  know  not  what  to 
think."  "Usten  to  me,  William,  but  don't  be 
angry,  or  laagh  at  me;  I  believe  that  Alice  the 
housekeeper's  talo,  about  the  ghoet  that  spoke  to 
her,  is  every  word  of  it  true."  "Do  not  believe  any 
such  thing,  my  dear  Anna;  believe  me,  it  is  nothing 
more  than  the  workings  of  a  distempered  imagina- 
tion. Because  the  late  events  are  wrapt  in  myetery, 
the  minds  of  people  are  oppressed  by  vain  conjec- 
tures, and  Burmiaes  of  dark  infamons  deeds,  and  in 
sleep  the  fancy  torus  to  these  images,  and  is  fright. 
ened  by  fiuitaaJee  of  its  own  creation.  I  wonld  not 
have  you,  nor  any  woman,  to  believe  in  the  exist- 
ence of  ghoels."  "Ah,  William,  I  could  reason 
with  yon  on  that  point  fbr  ever,  for  I  mnst,  and  will 
always  Iwljeve  in  it.  That  belief  gives  one  a  pleas- 
ing idea  of  an  overruling  Providence,  of  a  just  God, 
who  will  not  suffer  the  guilty  and  the  murderer  to 
escape,  nor  those  of  his  creatures,  who  are  innocent, 
to  be  destroyed.  But  1  know,  William,  that  yon 
will  not  disbelieve  my  word,  therefore  1  will  tell  It 
to  you,  though  I  would  not  to  any  other.  I  said  I 
dreamed  of  our  late  master— but,  William,  I  believe 
M  truly  as  I  believe  that  I  am  in  your  arms,  that  I 
heard  him  speaking  and  lamenting  last  night" 
"But  that  was  only  in  yoor  sleep — it  was  only 
throngh  yonr  sleep,  my  dear  Anna,  that  you  heard 
him."  "No,  William;  asfar  as  I  can  judge,  1  was 
SB  fully  awake  as  I  am  at  this  moment."  "Hydear 
Anna,  you  must  think  no  more  of  dreams  and  ap- 
paritions; there  are  really  no  such  things  in  nature 
as  apparitions.     1  eould  tell  you  a  tale  that  would—" 

Here  Anna  laid  her  hand  upon  her  lover's  month 
to  stop  him,  for  she  heard  something  that  alarmed 
ber.     "Hush!"  said  she,  in  alow  whisper;  "what 
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ia  that )  1  hear  something  coining,  irhst  can  it  pot- 
aibl;  be  that  is  here  at  this  time  of  nigbtl"  The; 
held  in  their  breath  and  liatened,  and  dirtinetl]' 
heard  a  alight  mstlinir  among  the  brancbea,  which 
they  at  length  digtinguiahed  to  be  the  sound  of  aome- 
thing  approaching  them  with  soft  and  gentle  atepa. 
It  came  cloee  to  the  aide  of  the  bash  wbere  they  aat, 
and  then  stood  motionleaa.  They  vere  aitting  as  atill 
as  death  ;  but  thej  could  aee  nothing  for  the  broom, 
while  tbcir  hearts  were  beating,  so  that  their  re- 
preaaed  breathing  iraa  almoat  cnl  abort.  After  a 
considerable  pauae,  it  uttered  a  long  deep  groan; — 
terror  thrilled  their  whole  ftamea; — every  hair  on 
their  beads  crept  as  with  life,  and  their  apirita  melted 
within  them.  Another  pause  ensued-'after  which 
they  heard  it  ntter  these  words,  in  a  tone  of  agony, 
and  juatloud  enough  to  be  distinctly  beard : — "Yes, 
yeal  it  waa  she— it  was  she!— 0  wicked,  wicked 
Elizabeth!"  So  saying,  it  came  forward  t«  the 
opening  in  the  broom,  where  it  atood  before  their 
sight.  It  had  one  band  upon  Its  breast,  and  its  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  ground.  In  that  poaition  it 
mained  for  about  half  a  minute,  and  then,  in 
same  voice  as  before,  said,  "The  torments  of  hell 
are  alight  to  thia!"  On  uttering  these  worda,  it 
■hook  its  head,  and  vanished  from  their  sight.  It 
might  hBTe  passed  into  the  air — it  might  have  sunk 
into  the  earU>— it  might  have  stood  atill  where  it 
was,  for  anything  they  knew,  as  their  senses 
benombed,  and  a  darkaeaa,  deeper  than  that  of  the 
midnight  dungeon,  seemed  to  have  fallen  upon  them. 

For  a  considerable  time  did  they  sit  panting  in 
each  other'a  arms,  without  daring  to  utter  a  wor^. 
William  Grat  broke  ailence:  "Heaven  preacrve  us!'' 
saidhe;  "what  is  the  meaning  of  thiaV  "Didyou 
see  the  figure  that  passed,  William  1"  "Yes, 
Anna."  "And  did  you  not  know  tbe  voice  and  tbe 
stride?"  said  she.  "  Yea,  yes!  it  is  needless, 
tinfnl  to  deny  it!  I  knew  them  too  well — mj  mind 
is  maied  and  oonfonndedl  This  is  wonderful! 
"Ia  it  not,  Williaml  I'm  sure  we  saw  him  nailed 
in  the  colBa  and  laid  in  hia  grave."  "We  did, 
Anna!  we  didi"  "And  we  saw  him  lying  a  life- 
leaa,  headlesa  trunk;  and  the  atreama  of  blood  were 
crusted  black  upon  his  arms,  and  upon  hia  breast! 
did  we  not,  Williaml"  "It  ia  true,  Anna!  it  ia  all 
true!"  "Yet  here  he  is  again,  walking  in  his  own 
real  form  and  manner,  and  speaking  in  his  own 
voice."  The  horror  which  these  reflections  occa- 
sioned, together  with  what  abe  had  juat  seen,  were 
too  much  for  the  mind  of  Che  poor  giil  to  brook :  she 
crept  closer  and  closer  to  her  lover's  bosom  with 
&anttc  gnap,  uttered  one  or  two  convulsive  mouu 
and  fainted  away  in  his  arms. 

Agitated  as  the  young  man  was,  his  fears  for  her 
got  the  better  of  his  trepidation,  or  at  least  gave  it 
a  dUTerent  bias;  he  sprung  up  and  ran  towarda  the 
river,  which  was  nigh,  to  bring  her  some  water. 
When  he  came  near  it,  he  found  be  had  nothing  to 
tairj  water  in ;  but,  as  the  only  substitute  within 


his  reach  for  such  a  pnrpoae,  he  pulled  off  his  bon- 
net, and  rushed  to  tbe  side  of  a  pool  in  order  to  fill   ! 
it     But,  when  he  stooped  for  that  purpose,  his   ' 
agitation  was  aach,  that  he  slipped  his  foot,  and  fell   ' 
headlong  Into  the  pooL     Tbia  accident  waa  not  on-    | 
fortunate,  for  the  sudden  Immeraioa  brought  bim 
to  hia  aensea;  he  aoon  regained  his  feet,  filled  hia 
bonnet  with  water,  and  ran  towarda  his  beloved 
Anna.     The  bonnet  would  hold  no  water — so  it  was 
all  gone  in  two  aeconds — however,  he  ran  on,  c&ny- 
ing  it  aa  if  still  full  to  the  brim.     When  he  came 
te  her,  and  found  that  he  could  not  give  her  a  drink, 
as  tbe  neit  best  resource,  he  clapped  the  wet  bonnet 
upon  her  face,  and  preaaed  it  with  both  his  hands 
If  she  bad  been  capable  of  breathing,  be  would  cer- 
tainly have  suffocated  her  in  a  short  time ;  but  tbe 
streams  of  water,  that  ran  down  her  neck  and  bosom 
from  the  saturated  bonnet  aoon  proved  efieetire  in 
restoring  animation. 

Aa  aoon  aa  ahe  was  again  able  to  apeak  distinctly, 
they  fell  both  npon  their  knees,  committed  them- 
aelvea  to  the  care  and  protection  of  Heaven,  andtlien 
walked  home  together,  the  m^den  supported  bj  her 
affectionate  lover. 

That  very  night  was  tbe  dreadful  intelljgmce  d 
culated  among  the  vassals  and  menials  about  the 
castle,  and  before  noon,  next  day,  it  had  gained 
ground  exceedingly  and  was  indeed  become  »  terri- 
ble story.  It  was  in  every  one's  mouth,  that  tbe 
ghost  of  the  late  laird  had  appeared  to  the  two  lovers 
in  hia  own  natural  form;  that  ha  had  eonverMd 
f^iliarly  with  them,  and  told  them  that  he  t 
condemned  to  hell,  and  suffering  the  most  dreadful 
tormenta;  and  that  Ebzabeth,  hia  own  ladj,  had 
murdered  him. 

That  their  laird  should  have  been  condemned  tc 
hell  aatoniahed  the  natives  very  much  indeed ;  for 
they  bad  alwaya  looked  upon  him  aa  a  very  good 
man,  and  true  to  his  king  and  coontry.  However, 
some  acknowledged  that  the  apirit  had  better  means 
of  information  than  they,  and  could  not  poa^blj  be 
wrong ;  while  others  began  to  make  the  sage  remart:, 
that  "people  were  ill  to  know."  But  that  Elizabeth 
should  have  been  the  murderer  of  her  lord  appeared 
tU  more  unaccountable,  as  it  wss  well  known  tha 
ahe  was  at  borne  during  the  whole  of  that  day  oi 
which  he  waa  alain,  and  had  spent  it  in  tbe  utmost 
gaiety  and  buatle,  makiiu;  preparationa  for  the  acci 
modation  of  her  guests  in  the  evening.  That  she 
could  have  suborned  the  Lurd  of  Lamington 
murder  him  was  aa  improbable ;  for,  saving  a  alight 
salute,  she  had  never  once  exchanged  words  with 
him;  and  it  waa  utterly  Impossible  that  she  could 
have  held  any  converae  with  him,  without  the  rest 
of  the  company  having  known  it.  It  would  have 
been  blasphemy  to  have  said  the  ghost  waa  lying; 
yet,  though  none  durst  openly  avow  it,  some  went 
the  unwanantabte  length  of  thinking,  in  their  own 
hearts,  that  it  was  mi^formed,  or  bad  sodm  way 
taken  up  tbe  atory  wrong. 
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TIw  story  reacted  the  cub  of  Elizabeth.  She 
was  hr  from  bdng  naturally  BOpentitiouB,  and  had, 
moieoTer,  asocUtcd  but  little  vith  the  countiy 
people  of  Scotland,  oonBequently,  wae  not  sufficiently 
initiated  into  the  truth  and  mygtery  of  apparitiooB ; 
nay,  abe  wae  not  even  a  proscijte  to  the  doctrine, 
which  wai  a  Hhamsful  eiroi  in  her.  But,  instead  of 
being  diapleaiied,  as  some  woald  have  been,  at  being 
bUmed  for  the  murder  of  h«r  husband,  «he  only 
langbed  at  it,  and  stated,  that  she  wished  Uie  ghost 
would  tfpeu  to  her,  and  tell  her  such  a  story ;  that 
she  would  walk  in  the  wood  eveiy  night,  in  hopea 
of  meeting  it,  that  she  might  confront,  and  gire  it 
the  lie  in  its  teeth.  In  this  manner  did  the  grace- 
leas  Elizabeth  sport  and  jeer  about  Che  well -attested 
and  sublime  truths,  so  long  and  so  fondly  cherished 
by  our  forehthers,  even  after  she  had  heard  the  two 
young  loveiE  relate  their  tale  of  wonder  with  the 
grefttest  simplicity,  and  after  ahe  had  Men  the  yonng 
woman  lying  ill  of  a  fever,  into  which  her  agitation 
had  tbroHu  her. — But  mark  the  consequence: — 

On  that  very  night,  or  tbe  one  following,  as  £liza- 
beUi  was  lying  awake  in  her  chamber,  between 
twelve  and  one  o'clock  of  the  momii^,  she  beard 
the  sound  of  footsteps  coming  hastily  np  the  stair. 
Her  heart  beat  wiUi  a  strain  sensation;  bat  the 
door  of  her  apartment  being  locked  in  the  inside, 
and  tiie  key  taken  oat,  slie  knew  that  it  was  impee- 
Btble  for  anything  to  enter  there. 

However,  it  came  close  to  her  door,  where  it 
stopped,  and  she  saw  some  glimmerings  of  light, 
which  entered  by  tbe  key-hole.  Tbe  door  was 
strong,  and  the  holt  was  fast ;  but,  at  the  very  first 
lonch  of  that  mysterious  visitant,  the  msssy  lock 
opened  with  a  loud  jerk,  and  the  door  Se*  bock  to 
the  wall  with  such  violence,  that  the  clash  made  aU 
the  vaults  of  the  castle  to  resound  again — when, 
honid  to  relate '.  who  should  enter  bat  the  identical 
form  and  figure  of  her  late  husband !  and  in  such  a 
guise! — Hercifal  HeavenI  was  there  ever  a  female 
heart  which  coald  have  atood  the  shock  I  He  was 
half-naked,  with  his  head  and  legs  quite  bare — his 
eolour  was  pale  as  death— bis  hair  bristled  upon  his 
crown — and  his  unearthly  eyes  rolled  like  tboee  of 
one  in  a  frenzy ;  he  had  a  lighted  tordi  in  the  one 
hand  and  a  naked  sword  in  the  other,  and  in  this 
gnise  he  ^iproached  the  bed  where  lay,  all  alone, 
Uie  beauteous  and  helpless  Elizabeth. 

1  have  often  had  occasion  to  mention  the  cool  un- 
moved temper  of  Elizabeth's  mind;  still  it  was  the 
mind  of  a  woman,  and  any  one  will  readily  suppose 
that  this  was  too  much  for  the  heart  of  any  woman 
to  bear.  It  was  not.  Some  may  term  it  insensi- 
bility, and  certainly  it  bore  a  resemblance  to  it 
occaaionall;;  but  it  is  an  old  established  maiim 
■mo^  the  inhabitants  of  tbe  moantstns,  that  "be 

tenor;"  and  such  maxims  most  always  be  held 
SKted  by  the  collector  of  legends.  May  we  not 
then,  in  diarity,   suppose  that  it  was  this  which 


steeled  the  heart  of  Elizabeth  against  all  sadden 
surprises  and  qualms  of  terror.  Some  may  think 
that  her  conduct  was  not  qnite  blameless:  grant 
that  it  was  not,  still  her  heart  was  so — her  errora 
were  errora  of  nature,  not  of  principle ;  and  on  the 
great  basis  of  eelf-appioval  mnst  all  actions  be 
weighed;  for  how  can  criminslity  he  attached  to 
an  action,  when  by  that  action  no  evil  was  intended! 
— certainly  by  no  rule  in  wbieh  justice  is  predomin- 
ant. Elizabeth  was  conscious  of  no^uilt,  and  feared 
noeviL 

When  the  dreadful  spectre  approached  her  bed. 
ahe  was  lying  in  such  an  attitude  (vhen  her  extra- 
ordinary personal  beauty  is  conndered)  as  might 
have  made  the  heart  of  the  most  savage  fiend  relent. 
Her  fece  was  turned  towards  the  door;  the  bed- 
clothes were  flung  a  little  hack,  so  that  her  fair  neck 
and  bosom  were  partly  seen ;  while  one  of  her  anna 
was  lying  carelessly  outstretched  above  the  coverlet, 
and  the  other  tamed  back  below  her  cheek. 

Almost  any  other  woman,  placed  in  the  same  cir- 
cnmstances,  would  have  swooned,  or  raised  such  an 
outcry  as  wonld  have  alarmed  all  within  the  castle. 
Elizabeth  did  neither—- she  kept  her  eyes  fixed  on 
tha  horrid  figure,  and  did  not  so  much  as  move,  or 
alter  her  podtion,  one  inch.  The  apparition  like- 
wise kept  its  looks  bent  upon  ber,  came  onward, 
and  stared  over  her  in  the  bed;  but  in  those  looks 
there  was  no  softness,  no  love,  nor  the  lightest 
shade  of  pity,  but  a  hellish  gleam  of  disappointment, 
or  something  resembling  it.  He  approached,  turned 
round,  strode  to  the  other  comer  of  the  room,  and 
she  heard  il  pronounce,  with  great  emphasis,  the 
word  " Again!"  After  which  it  walked  hastily  out 
at  the  door,  wbidi  it  dosed,  and  left  locked  as  before. 

Elizabeth  neither  arose  herself,  nor  did  she  call 
up  any  of  her  household,  until  it  was  dsy,  though 
she  lay  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  uneasiness.  She 
was  nuther  tenified  nor  chilled  with  dread,  but  she 
was  utterly  astonished,  and  what  she  had  seen  was 
to  her  quite  unnacconntable. 

Next  day  she  told  it  to  her  waiting-maid,  who 
was  a  great  &vonrite  with  her,  and  who  implidtly 
believed  it ;  and  she  aHerwards  related  the  whole  to 
Rothesay,  who  osed  all  his  rhetoric  to  persuade  her 
that  it  was  a  dream;  bat  she  assured  him,  with  the 
greatest  calmness,  that  it  was  not,  and  requested 
that  both  he  and  the  maid  would  watch  with  her  in 
tbe  same  chamber  the  night  following.  Bothesay 
consented,  but  pleaded  hard  that  tbe  company  of 
the  maid-servant  might  be  dispensed  with;  and 
though  his  suit  was  listened  to  with  complac^ii?,  it 
was  not  granted. 

It  is  necessary,  before  proceeding  fertber,  to  state 
some  particulars  of  Rothesay's  behaviour  to  Eliza- 
beth during  the  time  that  had  elapsed  of  her  widow- 
hood; for  the  motives  which  led  to  such  behaviour 
cannot  now  be  ascertained.  He  talked  now  often 
to  ber  of  marriage,  as  soon  ta  decenry  taould  permii, 
and  had  even  gone  so  far  as  to  press  her  to  consent; 
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but  thiB  wta  onlj  -when  alie  appeared  to  take  offence 
at  bia  libertiea,  and  when  he  Mold  not  find  anght 
else  to  saj.  He  was  nererthelem  all  the  while  umng' 
his  most  alreanoni  endeavoura  to  seduce  her  mamls 
and  gtUD  poMeasioB  of  her  pawn;  and,  as  the  time 
.  of  their  retirement  at  Polmood  was  noT  speedily 
drawing  to  a  conclunon,  b«  detennined  to  avail 
himself  of  every  opportnnitj-,  in  order  to  aecompliih 
his  aelfiah  prnpose.  He  well  knew,  that  if  he  eonld 
not  prev^  npoD  her  to  peld  to  hit  wishea  while 
they  remained  in  that  solitude,  he  could  nerer  be 
able  to  accomplish  it  at  court,  where  the  would  be 
surrounded  by  such  a  nutuber  of  admiieta.  TbcM 
considentions  braoght  him  to  the  resolution  of 
leaving  no  art  or  stratagem  nnattempted. 

The  truth  is,  that  ElUabeth  seems  to  have  ad- 
mitted of  iimiliarities  Aum  Bothesay,  which  she 
ought  not  to  have  allowed;  but  such  being  the 
court  fashions  in  those  days,  she  attributed  these 
fHedoms  to  his  great  admiration  of  her  pereon  and 
aecomplishmenta,  and  not  only  forgave,  but  seemed 
pleased  with  them.  He  was  accustomed  to  toy 
with  her,  and  kiss  her  huid  right  freqaently;  and, 
iodeed,  she  may  be  said  to  have  granted  him  every 
indulgence  that  he  could  with  propriety  ask.  But 
either  from  exalted  notioos  of  the  dignity  of  the 
sex,  or  out  of  regard  for  her  eiqaieito  beauty,  she 
■eema  to  have  hitherto  maintained  the  singular  re- 
solution of  never  subjecting  her  person  to  the  will 
of  any  man  living.  She  had  always  repalsed  Botbe- 
say  sharply  when  he  presumed  to  nie  any  nndne 
freedoms  with  her,  but  with  so  much  apparent 
gaiety,  that  the  amorous  duke  knew  not  what  to 
make  of  her  sentiments.  His  frequent  proposals  of 
maniage  ^e  did  not  much  r^ard;  for  perhaps  she 
was  aware,  that  it  was  only  a  piece  of  courtly  gal- 
lantly, when  he  could  not  find  aught  better  to  ny. 
He  haunted  her  evening  and  morning — led  her  into 
the  thickeat  parts  of  the  wood,  by  day  and  harassed 
her  every  night  at  parting,  so  that  she  was  always 
obliged  to  lock  bet  chamber  door,  and  refuse  every 
kind  of  converse  after  a  certain  hour.  And  one 
evening,  having  gained  admission  before  it  was  late, 
he  absolutely  refused  te  go  away;  on  which  she 
arose  with  much  archness  as  if  te  seek  sotaetbing — 
walked  off  and  left  him,  locking  him  up  &st  until 
the  morning.  Such  vas  their  behaviour  to  one 
another,  and  such  their  pursuits,  when  they  began 
to  be  alarmed  with  the  appearance  of  the  ghost- 
It  having  been  agreed,  as  formerly  stated,  that 
Botbesay,  Elizabeth,  and  the  wtu ting-maid,  should 
all  three  watch  together  in  Elizabeth's  qtufment, 
on  the  night  foUowiog  that  on  which  the  mysterious 
guest  had  first  visited  her,  the  scheme  was  accord- 
ingly put  in  execution.  Elizabeth  sud  she  believed 
it  would  appear  again ;  but  Botbesay  mocked  at  the 
idea,  and  assured  her  that  it  would  not;  for  be  was 
convinced  Elizabeth  had  only  had  a  frightful  dream. 
He  said,  if  it  bad  the  effrontery  to  come  and  iace 
tbem  all  three,  that,  in  the  ftrat  place,  be  would 


endeavour  to  deter  it  ttom  entering,  nntil  it  had 
first  declared  its  errand ;  and  if  It  did  ent«r  without 
bring  announced,  he  should  soon  make  it  glad  to 
witbdntw.  With  such  a  redoubted  ebampitn  at 
their  head,  the  women  began  te  muster  not  a  little 
courage.  { 

Accordingly,  they  went  up  all  three  to  the  apart-  I 
ment  between  the  hours  of  ten  and  eleven  at  night.  I 
and  placed  Uiemaelvea  in  a  row  at  the  fartbeet  cor- 
ner of  it,  with  their  faces  turned  toward  the  door. 
Elizabeth  was  employed  in  sewing  a  piece  of  rich 
tapeetry,  which  had  for  a  long  time  engaged  her  at 
leisure  hours.  She  was  dressed  in  her  monraing 
apparel,  and  the  duke  sat  on  the  one  side  of  her, 
and  her  woman  on  the  other. 

SiHue  time  passed  away  in  nnmeaning  chat,  which 
still  grew  more  and  more  dull  as  midnight  ap- 
proached. Clocks  were  then  very  rare  in  Scotland, 
but  the  bouts  by  night  were  rung  upon  the  great 
bell  in  the  porch;  at  least  this  was  the  custom  at 
the  castle  of  Polmood.  The  warder  had  an  hoar- 
glass,  which  he  was  bound  to  wateh  with  great 
punctuality  and  tell  each  hour  upon  the  belL 

The  twelfth  hour  was  rung,  and  still  nothing 
appeared ;  nor  was  anything  unusual  heard.  Aboat 
half  an  hour  afterwards,  they  thought  they  heard  a 
door  open  at  some  distance,  and  with  great  caution 
— it  was  somewhere  within  the  castle,  but  in  what 
part  they  could  not  certainty  distinguiab—tbe  nt 
soon  ceased,  and  tbey  heard  no  more  of  it.  The  fire 
had  fallen  away,  and  pale  ashes  fairly  presided  o' 
the  few  live  coals  that  remained,  while  tbe  cricket 
was  harping  behind  them  without  intermisaon— 
the  lamps  burned  dim,  for  no  one  remembered  ti 
trim  them-— all  was  become  sullen  and  eerie,  and 
the  convei«aUon  was  confined  te  the  eyes  alone. 
The  bell  rung  one  I  There  is  something  solemn  in 
the  tene  of  that  little  hour  at  any  time — it  is  no 
sooner  heard  than  it  is  gone— tbe  ear  listens  to  bear 
further,  but  the  dying  sounds  alone  reach  iL  That 
night  it  was  peculiarly  solemn,  if  not  awful ;  for  the 
bell  was  deep  tened,  and  tbe  night  dark  and  itill. 
As  tbe  last  vibrations  of  the  tone  were  dying  awsy, 
Elizabeth  happened  to  cast  her  eyes  upon  Kotheeay. 
and  ebe  thought  there  was  something  so  ghastly  in 
his  looks,  tiiat  she  could  not  forbear  smiling.  She 
was  proceeding  to  accost  bim,  when,  jnst  as  tbe  first 
sounds  passed  her  lips,  she  stopped  short,  and  nised 
herself  up  on  the  seat,  as  in  the  act  of  listening; 
for,  at  that  moment,  she  heard  the  footsteps  of  one 
who  seemed  approaching  the  back  of  tbe  door  with 
great  softness  and  cantion.  "There  it  is  now,"  aaid 
she  to  Rothesay,  in  a  low  whisper.  Bothesay's  heart 
seemed  to  have  started  into  his  throat— he  was  lite- 
rally choked  with  terror — he  had,  however,  ea  much 
mind  remaining,  as  to  recollect  something  of  hie 
proposed  plan  of  operations,  and  rimng,  he  stam- 
mered towards  the  door,  in  order  to  prevent  it  from 
entering  ;•  but  ere  be  reached  the  middle  of  the  Soor. 
tbe  door  flew  open,  tod  the  same  dreadful  being 
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I    entered,  in  tbe  veiy  guiee  in  which  it  had  come  the 
I    preceding  nigbL. 

I  U  waa  eiumgh  for  Bathc«a; — much  more  thm  he 
!  oiDld  bear.  He  uttered  >  stiBed  C17,  like  that  o[  a 
I  penon  drowniog,  and  fell  UfeUn  at  full  length  upon 
the  fioor.  The  waiting-maid  took  refuge  behind 
her  ladj,  and  screamed  ao  InceaBantly  thii  she  never 
saflered  one  shriek  to  loee  bold  of  another.  Eliza- 
beth ut  ijiotionle«8  like  a  statue,  with  her  eyca  fixed 
upon  the  apparition.  It  paused,  and  gazed  at  them 
all  with  an  unateodj  and  miabeliering  look — then 
advanced  forward— M^ped  over  the  fartom  duke, 
and  looked  at  the  bed.  The  bed  «m  neatl;  ipread 
down,  without  a  fold  or  wrinkle.  It  took  another 
look  at  Elizabeth,  but  that  was  a  look  of  rage  and 
despair;  and  turning  to  Botheea;,  it  put  iteelf  in 
the  attitude  of  striking — laid  the  edge  of  its  tword 
upoa  his  neck,  in  order  to  lake  a  surer  aim,  then 
rearing  the  weapon  on  high  it  nieed  itself  to  the 
stroke,  as  if  intent  on  severing  hit  head  from  hie 
body  at  a  blow;  but  jast  when  the  stroke  waa  quiver- 
ing to  its  descent,  the  vengeful  sprite  seemed  to 
relent,  ita  arm  relaxed,  and  it  turned  the  sword  to 
the  left  shoulder,  mused  for  a  few  seconds,  and  gave 
the  prostrate  duke  such  a  toss  with  its  foot  as  heaved 
him  almost  to  tbe  other  ride  of  the  room,  and  with- 
out uttering  a  word  hastily  retired,  locking  the  door 
behind  it. 

The  loud  and  reiterated  cries  of  tbe  waiting- 
woman  at  length  brought  all  within  the  castle  to 
tbe  door  of  the  haunted  chamber.  Elizabeth  took 
down  the  key  and  admitted  them  with  the  greatest 
deliberation,  but  bo  wrapped  waa  ^e  in  astonish- 
ment that  she  did  not  once  open  her  lipa.  She  re- 
tired again  to  her  seal,  and  leaned  her  cheek  upon 
her  band,  paying  do  regard  to  ^e  botror  of  the 
gronp  nor  to  the  bustle  they  made. 

The  first  thing  they  did  was  to  lift  the  foriom 
duke,  who  had  already  began  to  maoiftet  dgnsof 
returning  animation.     When  they  raised  him  up, 
they  found  that  bis  &ce  and  breast  were  all  baUied 
in  blood,  and  conjectured  that  some  murderous  work 
had  been  going  an.     They  were  for  some  time  con- 
firmed in  this  suggestion  by  the  aaseveistions  of  the 
duke,  who  assured  them  that  be  was  a  dead  man, 
and  run  tiuough  the  body  in  several  pUcea.   -On 
examining  bis  body  all  over,  however,  they  could 
discover  no  wound  whatever,  and  they  all  agreed  in 
the  conclusion  that  he  bad  only  been  bleeding  plenti- 
folly  at  the  noee.    Botheeay  had  however  got  enough 
of  watching  for  ghosts— more  than  he  ^iproved  of, 
and  frankly  declared  off,  talcing  at  the  same  time  a 
Bolenui  oath  that  he  would  never  lodge  another  night 
bin  tbe  castle  of  Polmood.      Elizabeth  rallied 
1,  and  said  that  he  wonld  surely  never  abandon 
I  J    her  in  snch  a  dilemma,  but  continue  to  sleep  in  the 
'  [I    castle  as  heretofore;  that  she  was  perfectly  willing 
r    to  sleep  in  her  own  chamber  still  for  all  that  was 
I  Ij    cone  and  gone,  and  why  might  not  he  as  nell  keep 
I  '     to  his,  in  which  he  had  never  been  distarbedl    But 


he  eaiA  that  the  spirit  seemed  to  have  a  particular 
malevolence  against  him,  and  be  would  on  no  con- 
sidemtion  risk  another  encounter  with  it.  Alas  J 
tbe  next  encounter  that  he  had  with  it  was  not  Car 
distant,  and  terminated  in  a  more  fatal  manner. 

From  tlkat  time  forth  Kothesay  mounted  his  hone 
every  night  and  rode  to  the  castle  of  John  Tweedie 
of  Drummekier,  returning  always  (o  Polmood  in 
the  morning ;  but  he  never  told  that  chief  the  real 
cause  fihy  he  cbanged  bis  lodgings.  On  tbe  con- 
trary, he  said  that  he  did  not  judge  it  altogether 
conuslent  with  decorum  to  stay  in  the  castle  with 
the  young  and  beautiful  Elizabeth  every  night,  now 
that  she  bad  no  husband  to  protect  hei^that  tbe 
tongue  of  Bcuidal  might  blast  ber  future  fortunes, 
and  tbeiefore  be  waa  resolved  that  no  intuny  dioald 
attach  (o  ber  on  bis  account.  Drummelzier  waa 
much  aatoniabed  at  this  instance  of  self-denial ;  but 
as  Rothesay  conUnued  to  penist  in  the  plan,  he  took 
no  notice  of  iL 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

Elizabeth  remained  in  tbe  same  state  as  before, 
without  any  seeming  alarm.  During  the  time  of 
the  spectre's  late  appearance  she  had  carefully  noted 
everything  that  passed,  which  no  one  ebie  had  done, 
and  tbe  more  she  considered  of  it  the  more  fully 
was  she  convinced  that  the  apparition  waa  a  mortal 
man,  made  up  of  flesh,  blood,  and  bones  Uke  other 
people.  Certain  that  this  disguise  was  assumed  to 
anawer  some  purpose,  her  suspicion  fell  on  Car- 
micbael  as  the  author  of  tbe  plot,  from  knowing  how 
expertly  he  could  assume  characten,  and  how  he 
had  lately  duped  herself,  the  laird,  and  all  the 
country  as  Conne)  tbe  gardener,  even  when  they  were 
convenung  with  him  duly  face  to  face.  Her  huaband 
it  could  not  be;  then  who  else  if  it  was  not  Car- 
michael  1  Polmood  and  he  were  nearly  of  the  same 
form  and  stature,  but  how  he  waa  enabled  to  coun- 
terfeit Polmood'a  looks  she  could  not  comprehend; 
still  she  thought  it  was  some  artifice,  and  that  Car- 
micbael  must  be  at  tbe  bottom  of  it. 

She  had  likewise  noticed  that  the  spectre  opened 
the  door  with  a  key,  which  it  left  in  the  lock  during 
the  time  it  remuned  in  the  room,  and  then  on  reUr- 
ing  locked  the  door  and  took  tbe  key  with  iL  She 
bad  thought  much  of  that  circumstance  unce  it  firat 
appeared,  Mid  determined  to  pay  particular  atten- 
tion to  it;  but  as  usual  she  kept  ber  thoughts  to 
herself.  She  knew  that  when  the  laird  lived  they 
had  each  a  key  to  that  chamber,  and  some  oUier 
places  of  importance  in  the  castle,  and  what  was 
become  of  these  keys  now  she  coold  not  discover. 
However  she  resolved  to  make  trial  of  the  spirit's 
ingenuity  by  a  simple  expedient,  with  which  she 
had  often  baulked  the  laird's  designs  of  entering 
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when  (live,  unl  (he  weened  that  he  coald 

gained  much  additionul  skill  in  mechsnica  dot  mng- 

cul&r  atrength  aince  he  was  coneigDed  to  the  gnvt. 
This  expedient  was  no  other  than  Hufiering  her  own 
key  to  remain  in  the  lock  and  turning  it  half  round, 
80  that  no  key  could  poaubl;  enter  from  withont, 
which  she  put  in  practice,  and  waited  the  inane  with- 
out the  least  emotion ;  but  from  the  time  that  Bothe- 
•ay  left  the  castle  by  night  the  apparition  never 
troubled  her  more. 

In  thiB  taanuer  did  the  tjme  p«a3  awaj  for  Beveral 
daya.  Botheisj  and  Elizabeth  met  arery  morning, 
spent  the  day  together,  and  separated  again  at  night. 
The  shepherd  continued  U  range  the  woods  of  Pol- 
mood,  asking  at  every  one  whom  he  by  accident  met 
for  a  strayed  sheep  that  he  had  lost,  but  alaa  t  that 
fur,  that  beauteous  tamh  could  he  never  see,  unless 
.  under  the  care  of  another  shepherd ;  the  old  crazy 
palmer  persevered  in  the  same  course  as  before;  and 
the  unprofitable  menials  apent  the  day  in  sleep  and 
idleness,  and  the  night  in  fear  and  trembling,  aome- 
timea  half  a  dosen  of  them  in  one  bed  and  aome- 
times  only  two,  according  as  the  mode  of  tmnspo^- 
tion  suited,  but  all  of  them  in  a  state  of  sufferance 
and  bondage.  The  time  was  at  band  when  that 
&mily  waa  likely  to  be  broken  np  for  ever. 

It  happened  one  da;  that  Bothesay  had  led  Eliza- 
beth into  the  thickest  part  of  the  wood,  where  there 
waa  a  natural  bower  in  the  midst  of  a  thicket  of 
copsewood;  in  that  bower  they  were  always  want  to 
rest  themselves,  and  had  one  day  lately  been  some- 
what surprised  by  a  noiae  like  that  of  a  stifled  cough, 
but  they  could  not  discover  from  whom  orwhence  it 
proceeded;  yet  they  did  not  snppoee  any  to  be  in 
that  wood  but  tbemaelves,  although  it  seemed  to  be 
somewhere  near  them. 

Into  thia  bower  Eotheaay  wanted  to  lead  Eliza- 
beth as  uanal,  but  she  objected  to  it,  and  a^d  she 
waa  determined  never  more  to  go  into  that  boner  in 
his  company.  Kothcsay  said  that  since  she  had 
given  him  the  hint,  he  would  not  presume  upon  her 
good  nature  any  more ;  bat  added  that  he  would  not 
be  denied  that  piece  of  confidence  in  his  honour, 
especiaUy  as  she  knew  that  her  commands  were 
always  sufficient  to  guide  hii  conduct — a  mandate 
he  never  dared  to  disobey,  though  his  passion  for 
her  were  even  more  violent  than  it  had  hitherto 
been.  She  said  that  might  be  all  true,  yet  it  was 
as  good  to  give  no  occasion  of  putting  that  power  to 
the  test  However,  by  dint  of  raillery  and  promises 
of  the  most  sacred  regard  to  her  mtreaeing  delicacy, 
he  prevailed  upon  her  to  accompany  him  into  the 
bower,  where  they  aat  them  down  upon  the  sward. 

Rothesay  began  as  usual  to  toy  and  trifle  with  her, 
while  she  in  return  rallied  him  in  awitty  and  light- 
some manner ;  bnt  his  amorous  trifling  soon  wore  to 
rudeness,  and  that  Tudenesa  began  by  d^reea  to 
manifest  itself  in  a  very  unqualified  manner.  She 
bore  with  him  and  kept  her  temper  as  long  as  she 
could,  making  several  efforts  to  leave  him,  which  he 
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always  overcame.     She  nttered  no  reproach,  bnt  on 
seeing  his  purpose  too  fairly  avouched,  by  a  sadden   I 
exertion  she  disengaged  herself  from  his  embraces  at  I 
once,  flew  away  lightly  into  the  wood,  and  left  him 
standing  in  vexation  and  despair.  I 

They  had  been  watched  all  the  time  of  tliis  en-   . 
counter  by  one  who  ought  not  to  have  seen  them,   . 
and  what  was  worse,  who  saw  indistinctly  throu^   ' 
the  brushwood,  and  j  edged  of  the  matter  quite  otheV' 
wise  than  as  it  fell  out,  drawing  conclnaiona  the 
most  abstract  fh>m  prc^riety  of  conduct  and  the  b^e 
character  of  the  fair  bnt  thoughtlecs  Elizabeth. 

Bhe  was  not  gone  above  the  space  of  one  minute 
when  Botheaay  heard  the  noise  of  one  rushing  into 
the  bower,  and  lifting  up  his  eyea  he  beheld  the  old 
maniac,  or  palmer  of  the  order  of  St.  John,  ap- 
proaching him  with  rapid  strides.  "  Get  thee  gone, 
old  fanatic,"  sud  Rothesay;  "what  seekeat  thou 
herel"  The  words  were  scarcely  pronounced  ere  i 
Botheaay  felt  bimaeiri^ed  by  a  grasp  which  seemed  i 
to  have  the  force  of  ten  men  united.  It  was  the  old  | 
palmer  alone,  who  appeared  to  Rothesay  at  that  Ume 
to  be  some  infernal  giant  or  devil  incarnate,  so  hr 
beyond  all  human  comparison  was  the  might  of  his 
arm.  He  dragged  from  his  den  the  weak  effeminate 
duke,  who  at  first  attempted  to  struggle  with  him; 
but  his  stm^les  were  those  of  the  kid  in  the  paws 
of  the  lion.  He  next  essayed  to  expostulate,  and 
afterwards  to  cry  out ;  bat  the  monster  prevented 
both  by  placing  liis  foot  upon  the  duke's  neck,  and 
crushing  his  face  so  close  io  the  earth  Uiat  he  waa 
nnable  to  utter  a  sound.  He  then  in  the  couree  of 
a  few  seconds  bound  bis  hands  beliind  his  back,  run 
a  cord  about  liia  neck,  and  tucked  falm  np  on  a  bough 
that  l>ent  above  them.  The  maniac  never  all  the 
while  spoke  a  word,  but  sometimes  gnashed  bis  teeth 
over  his  victim  in  token  of  the  most  savage  satis- 
faction. 

As  soon  as  he  had  fitstened  up  the  unfortunate 
duke,  he  ran  inlo  the  wood  to  seek  Elizabeth,  who 
had  gone  to  the  eastward.  He  soon  found  her  le- 
tumlng  by  another  path  to  the  castle;  and  laying 
hold  of  her  in  the  same  savage  manner,  he  dragged 
her  to  the  fatal  spot.  She  had  taken  great  offence  I  ' 
at  the  late  conduct  of  the  duke,  and  had  determined 
to  Rufler  him  no  more  to  come  into  ber  presence; 
but  when  she  saw  him  hanging  in  that  dfgraded  I 
state  aha  was  benumbed  with  horror.  "Thou  mon- 
sterl "  said  she, '"  who  art  thon  who  haat  dated  to  i 
perpetrate  sachan  act  as  this)"  "  I  will  soon  show 
thee  who  I  am,  poor,  abandoned,  unhappy  wretch," 
said  he ;  on  which  he  threw  off  his  cowl,  beard,  and 
gown,  and  her  own  husband  stood  before  her.  It 
was  no  spirit — no  old  fanatic  palmer — it  was  the 
real  identical  Norman  Hnnter  of  Polmood — but  in 
such  a  guise !  ' '  Kow,  what  hast  thon  to  aay  for 
Uiyaelfl"  sidd  he.  "That  I  never  yet  in  my  life 
wronged  thee,"  returned  she,  firmly.  "  HevM 
wronged  me  1  worthless,  nnconsciouable  minios ! 
were  not  these  charms,  which  were  my  tight^  denied 
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U  me,  tad  prcetitated  to  othen  1    For  thee  hare  I 

I    Bufieied  tbe  btnuenta  of  the  damned,  and  hare  de- 

[igjIMi  in  their  deeds.    Thy  (corn  aad  perfid;  have 

driven  me  to  dietractioD,  and  nav  sh^t  thou  reap 

the  rruils  of  it.     Long  and  patientl;  have  I  watched 

W  diaeover  thee  proetitating  thyself  to  one  or  other 

I    of  thy  paramaura,  that  I  might  glut  myeelf  irith 

TCngeuice;  and  now  I  bare  effected  it:  ;ou  shall 

hang  together  till  tiie  crows  and  the  eaglea  devour 

I    Tou  piecemeaL " 

I  EUiabeth  <raB  silent;  for  she  sav  that  his  frtmlio 
'  rage  was  not  to  he  stayed — it  seemed  to  redouble 
every  moment.  He  threir  her  doim,  bound  her 
hands  and  feet,  and,  with  paralyzed  and  shaking 
hands,  knitted  the  cord  about  her  beauteous  neck, 
and  proceeded  to  hang  her  np  beaide  her  lifeleu 


It  is  impossible  for  the  heart  of  man  to  conceive 

any  scene  more  truly  horrible  than  this.     Polmood 

seems  to  have  been  completely  raving  mad ;  for  he 

I    'assll  the  while  erj'ing  over  her  in  the  most  rending 

,  I  i   agony — he  was  literally  trembling  and  howling  with 

i       despair,  yet  did  he  not  for  a  moment  stay  his  fatal 

^      purpose. 

i   ,       Elizabeth,  when  she  made  her  escape  from  the 
<  I '    violence  of  Bothesay  in  the  bower,  did  not  turn  home- 
ward, but  beld  her  course  away  to  the  east,  until  she 
I    came  to  a  email  mountain  stream  that  bounded  tbe 
I  'I   wood.     Caimichael  waa  not  at  that  time  in  the  wood, 
'   I    but  on  tbe  hill  above  it,  when,  to  his  joy  and  aaton- 
iahment,  b«  perceived  her  alone,  washing  her  taee  in 
I   the  brook,   and  a4justing  some  part  of  her  dress. 
There  were  but  two  paths  in  the  wood  by  which  it 
was  possible  to  pass  through  it  from  east  to  west, 
mi  one  of  these  patlia  Carmichael  knew  she  behaved 
to  take  in  her  way  homeward, 
yow  it  happened  that  tbe  fatal  bower  wag  dtuated 
I    exactly  at  the  point  where  these  two  paths  ap- 
proached Dcareat  to  each  other.     Toward  this  point 
!    did  Carmichael  haste  with  all  the  speed  he  could 
I    make,  that  he  might  intercept  Elizabeth,  whatever 
I    path  she  took,  and  bring  her  to  an  explanation. 
j   Judge  what  his  sensations  were  when,  bolting  from 
a  thicket,  the  DDpaialleled  scene  of  horror,  death, 
and  madness  was  disclosed  to  his  view.     Bothesay 
was  hanging  quits  dead,  and  already  was  the  cord 
I    Bung  over  the  bough  by  which  the  beauteous  Elija- 
beth  was  to  be  drawn  np  beside  him.     The  inexor- 
I   ^le  mSan  had  even  laid  hold  of  it,  and  begun  to 
;    if^ly  his  unewj  strength,  when  Carmichael  rushed 
forward  with  a  loud  cry  of  despair,  and  cut  both  the 
j    ropes  by  which  they  were  suspended.     Ere  he  had 
I'   got  this  effected,  Polmood  grappled  with  him — cursed 
him  in  wrath,  and  gave  him  a  tremendous  blow  with 
I    his  list.     Carmichael  returned  the  aalnte  so  lustily 
I'    that  bis  antagonist's  mouth  and  nose  gushed  blood. 
1   Carmichael  knew  Polmood  at  first  sight,  for  he  was 
'    then  unmasked ;  but  Folmood  did  not  recognize  him 
through  his  di^uise  of  a  shepherd.      He  however 
grasped  him  closer,  intent  on  revenge  for  his  bold 
vol.  r.  1 


interference  and  emphatic  retort.  Carmichael  well 
knew  with  whom  he  bad  to  do,  and  how  unable 
any  man  was  to  resist  tbe  arm  of  Folmood  in  a 
close  struggle;  therefore,  by  a  sudden  exertion,  he 
wrenched  himself  from  his  hold — sprung  a  few  paces 
back,  and  drew  out  his  sword  Irom  beneath  his  gray 
plaid.  During  this  last  struggle  Carmichoel's  bonnet 
bad  been  knocked  off,  and,  at  tbe  next  glance,  Pol- 
mood  knew  him.  All  hia  supposed  injuries  bunt 
upon  his  remembrance  at  once,  and  this  second  dis- 
covery confirmed  the  whole  of  his  former  suspicions. 
WheD  he  saw  it  wss  Carmichael  he  utt«ied  a  loud 
howl  for  joy,  "Ah  1  is  it  then  so,"  said  he,  "the 
man  of  all  the  world  whom  I  wished  most  to  meet? 
Now  shall  aU  my  wrongs  be  revenged  at  once. 
Heaven  and  hell,  1  thank  yon  both  for  thisi"  and 
with  that  he  gnashed  his  teeth,  and  uttered  another 
maniac  howl. 

He  lifted  the  sword  which  bad  belonged  to  Rothe- 
say, and  fiew  to  the  combat.  He  was  deemed  the 
beat  archer,  the  strongest  man,  and  the  best  swords- 
man of  hia  day.  Carmichael  was  younger  and  more 
agile,  bat  he  wanted  experience,  consequently  the 
chances  were  against  him.  The  onset  was  incon- 
ceivably fierce—the  opposition  most  desperate — and 
never  peih^is  was  victory  better  contested;  each 
depended  on  his  own  single  arm  for  conquest,  and 
on  that  alone.  Carmichael  lost  ground,  and  by  de- 
grees gave  way  foster  and  faster,  while  his  antago- 
nist pressed  him  to  the  last ;  yet  this  seemed  to  have 
been  done  intentionally;  for  when  they  reached  a 
little  lawn  where  they  had  fair  scope  for  sword-play, 
the  farmer  remained  firm  as  a  rock,  and  they  fought 
for  some  minutes,  almost  foot  to  foot,  with  tbe  most 
determined  bravery.  Carmichael  won  the  first  hit 
of  any  consequence.  Polmood's  fury  and  the  dis- 
tracted state  of  Ms  mind  seem  to  have  given  bis 
opponent  the  advantage  over  him,  for  he  first 
wounded  him  in  the  shoulder  of  the  sword-arm,  and 
in  the  very  first  or  second  turn  thereafler  ran  him 
through  the  body. 

Polmood  fell,  curaing  Carmichael,  Elizabeth,  his 
wayward  fortune,  and  all  mankind;  but,  when  he 
found  his  last  moments  approaching,  he  grew  calm, 
sighed,  and  asked  if  Elizabeth  was  still  alive,  Car- 
michael did  not  know;  "Haste,"  said  he;  "go  and 
see ;  and  if  she  is,  I  would  speak  with  her — if  she  is 
not,  I  suppose  we  shall  soon  meet  in  circumstances 
miseiBhle  enough."  Carmichael  hastened  to  the 
spot  where  he  had  cut  the  two  bodies  from  the  tree ; 
there  he  found  the  heaul«auB  Elizabeth,  Uving  in- 
deed, but  in  the  moat  woefnl  and  lamentable  plight 
that  ever  lady  wss  in.  She  was  nothing  hurt,  for 
she  had  never  been  pulled  from  the  ground.  But 
there  was  she,  lying  stretched  beside  a  strangled 
corpse,  with  ber  hands  and  feet  bound,  and  a  rope 
tied  about  her  neck. 

Carmichael  wrapped  ber  in  his  shepherd's  plaid, 
for  her  own  clothes  were  torn,  and  then  loosed  her 
in  the  gentlest  manner  he  could,  making  use  of  tJie 
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most  soothing  terms  all  the  while.  But  when  he 
raiaad  hei',  wrapped  her  in  his  plaid,  and  deured  her 
to  go  and  epeak  l«  her  dying  husband,  he  Touad  ttiat 
her  senses  were  wandering,  and  that  she  was  incap- 
able of  talking  coherently  to  any  one.  He  led  her 
to  the  place  wliere  Polmood  lay  bleeding  to  death ; 
but  this  new  scene  of  calamity  affected  her  not,  nor 
did  it  even  appear  to  dnw  her  attention :  her  looks 
were  fiied  on  yacancy,  and  ^e  spoke  neither  good 
nor  bad.  Cannichael  strove  all  that  he  could  to 
convince  the  dying  man  of  the  iiyoBtice  and  ungene- 
rodty  of  big  suBpicions  with  regard  to  Elizabeth, 
whose  virtue  he  usnied  him  was  unspotted;  and 
further  laid,  that  it  was  the  conscioasncsa  of  that 
alone  which  had  led  her  to  indulge  in  youthful  levi- 
ties, which  both  her  own  heart  and  the  example  of 
the  court  had  taught  her  to  view  as  perfectly  inno- 

Polmood  seemed  to  admit  of  this,  bnt  not  to  be- 
lieve it ;  he  however  grasped  her  hand — bade  her 
farewell,  and  said  that  he  forgave  her.  "  If  you  are 
innocent,"  said  he,  "whatawrptcham  I!  but  there 
is  One  who  knows  the  secrets  of  all  hearts,  and  to 
his  mercy  and  justice  I  leave  you.  For  my  own 
.  part  I  leave  this  world  without  any  hope;  bnt  things 
must  be  as  they  will — I  have  now  no  time  for  repara> 
tioo.  If  you  are  innocent,  Elizabeth,  may  yon  be 
happier  than  I  oould  ever  make  yon— happier  than 
1  wished  to  make  you  you  never  can  be.  Bnt  if  yon 
are  not  innocent,  may  all  the  cones  of  guilt  fall  on 
yon — may  you  be  miserable  In  this  Ufe,  as  yon  have 
made  me;  and  miserable  in  the  next,  as  I  shall  be." 
She  was  still  incapable  of  reply.  She  sometimes 
appeared  as  forcing  herself  to  listen,  but  her  ideas 
wonld  not  be  collected— she  uttered  some  broken 
sentences,  but  they  were  totally  unintelligible. 

Carmichoel  then  with  some  difGcnlty  gained  pe«- 
snmon  of  a  few  leading  circumstances  relating  to 
the  two  bodies  that  were  found  at  the  straits  of 
Oameghope,  one  of  which  was  taken  for  that  of  Pol- 
mood himself.  The  thread  of  the  tote  was  not  very 
palpable,  for  the  dying  chief  could  only  then  eipress 
himself  in  short  unfinished  sentences ;  but,  as  far  as 
could  be  gathered,  the  drcumatanoes  seem  to  have 
been  as  follows. 

Polmood  had  heard  on  the  night  before  the  hunt, 
as  has  been  related,  a  confession  of  Kothesay's  guilt 
from  his  owd  month.  Nay,  he  had  even  beard  him 
exult  in  his  conquest,  and  speak  of  his  host  in  the 
most  contemptnons  terms.  This  excited  his  rage  to 
snch  a  degree  that  he  reeolved  to  be  revenged  on  the 
a^reasot  that  day — he  had  vowed  revenge,  and  im- 
precated the  most  potent  cuises  on  himself  if  Rothe- 
say was  ever  snfiered  again  to  retuni  under  his  roof. 
He  watched  him  all  the  day  of  the  hnnt,  but  could 
never  find  an  opportunity  to  challenge  him,  except 
in  the  midit  of  a  crowd,  where  his  revenge  would 
have  been  frustrated.  As  it  drew  towards  the  even^ 
lug  he  come  to  the  ford  of  Oameshope,  where  he 
halted,  judging  that  Rothesay  and  Hamilton  must 


necessarily  return  by  that  pass,  from  the  course  he 
saw  them  take.  He  had  iraited  but  a  short  time, 
when  he  saw  two  riders  approach,  whom  he  conceived 
for  certain  to  be  Rothesay  and  Hamilton,  whereas 
they  were  in  troth  Sir  Patrick  Hepburn  and  Donald 
of  Lamington.  Sir  Patrick  not  only  resembled 
BothcMy  mnch  in  liis  peiBonal  appearance,  bnt  his 
horse  was  of  the  same  colonr,  which  Polmood  did 
not  know,  or  did  not  advert  to.  It  was  wearing  late 
—the  mist  was  daik:  and  thick — the  habiliments 
were  in  every  respect  similar.  All  these  comtdned 
misled  the  blindly  passionate  and  distracted  Pol- 
mood so  completely,  that  he  had  actually  cleft  the 
akull  of  the  one,  and  given  the  other  bia  death- 
wounds  in  self-defence,  ere  ever  he  was  aware  of  bis 


Desperate  cases  suggest  desperate  remedica.  As 
the  only  means  of  averting  instant  punishment,  and  , 
accomplishing  dire  revenge  on  the  real  incendiaries,  I 
which  swayed  him  much  more  than  the  lore  of  life, 
he  put  his  own  aword  in  Lamington's  hand,  which 
he  closed  Ann  upon  it,  and  his  own  sandals  upon  his 
feet :  he  then  cnt  off  the  heada  from  the  bodies,  and 
hid  them,  being  oertun  that  no  one  conld  distii^tnieh 
the  trunks,  and,  as  he  deemed,  so  it  fell  out.  The 
place  where  that  fatal  alTray  happened  ia  called 
Donald's  Clench  to  thU  day. 

Polmood  had  now  no  way  left  of  approaehing  his 
own  castle  but  in  disguise.  Intent  on  execatinghis 
great  purpose  of  revenge,  be  so  effectually  concealed 
himself  ander  the  cowl,  beard,  and  weeds  of  a  pil- 
grim monk,  that  he  was  enabled  to  stay  in  his  ' 
own  castle,  get  possession  of  his  own  keys,  and 
watch  all  their  motions  without  being  suspected.  ' 
The  inexplicable  mysteries  of  the  ghost,  and  the 
murder  of  the  two  knighte,  bmng  thus  satisfactorily 
explained,  the  sonl  of  the  brave  misguided  Korman 
Hunter  of  Polmood  forsook  its  earthly  tenement, 
and  left  bia  giant  mould  a  corpse  in  the  wood  that 
had  so  lately  been  hia  own. 

Cannichael  conducted  Elizabeth  home,  committed 
her  to  the  care  of  her  women,  and  caused  the  two 
bodies  to  be  brought  and  locked  up  in  a  chamber  of 
the  castle.  He  then  went  straight  and  threw  him- 
self at  the  king's  feet,  declaring  the  whole  matter, 
and  all  the  woeful  devastation  Polmood's  Jealousy 
had  occasioned  among  bis  friends  and  followers. 
The  king  was  exceedingly  grieved  for  the  loss  of  hie 
brother,  and  more  especially  at  the  dii^raceful  man- 
ner in  which  he  had  been  cut  off;  but  as  none  knew 
the  circumstances,  save  Carmichsel  and  Elizabeth, 
they  schemed  to  keep  it  secret,  and  they  effected  this 
in  a  great  measure,  by  spreading  a  report  that  his 
death  had  happened  in  another  quarter,  to  which  he 
bad  been  despatched  in  haste. 

The  king  was  soon  convinced  that  no  blame  what- 
ever could  be  attached  to  Carmichael,  as  he  had 
slain  his  antagonist  in  his  own  defence,  and  in  de- 
fence of'a  lady's  life;  and,  after  queetioning  him 
strictly,  with  respect  to  the  disgnisea  which  be  hod 
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■mmed,  he  wat  convinced  (hat  hi£  moUres  through- 
ant  had  been  disiatereeted,  geQerous,  and  hoaour- 
ible.  In  mattera  that  raUted  to  gallantry  and  1ov«, 
JuMtTH  an  easj  judge,  and  was  grsdouEly  pleaaed 
to  take  Sir  John  Cannichael  again  into  hia  royal 

Eliiabath  eantinned  man;  days  in  a  elate  of  mind 
in  which  then  eeemed  a  conaidetable  degree  of  de- 
nngement.  She  sametimea  maintained,  for  whole 
dajifaigether,  adambcallouiinaeuBibilit;;  at  other 
timea  she  apoke  a  good  deal,  but  her  speech  was  in- 
conocteat.  From  Uiat  state,  she  sunk  into  a  settled 
■ulanoholj-,  and  often  wept  bitterl;  when  left  alone^ 
It  »pgmia  that  ahe  then  b^wi  to  think  much  by 
henelf — to  reflect  on  her  bypaat  life ;  and  the  more 
she  pondered  on  it,  the  more  fuUj  was  ahe  convinced 
that  ahe  had  done  wroog.  There  was  no  particular 
action  with  which  she  could  charge  henelf  that  was 
bdaoDB,'  bat,  when  theee  actiona  had  occanoned  ao 
mneh  bloodahed  and  woe,  it  was  evident  they  had 
been  lar  amiia.  Her  concluEion  fiuall;  wai,  that 
the  general  tenor  of  her  life  had  been  manifestl; 
wrong,  and  that  though  the  line  did  not  appear 
crooked  or  deformed,  it  had  been  etretched  in  a 
wrong  direction. 

Theie  workings  of  the  mind  were  snre  [oeladea  to 
feelings  more  tender  than  any  ahe  had  hitherto  ei- 
perienced—more  congenial  to  her  tiatare,  and  mora 
loothij^  to  the  female  heart.  Carmichael  visited 
her  every  day  for  a  whale  year,  without  ever  onoe 
meDtiooing  love^  Before  this  period  had  expired, 
it  was  needless  to  mention  it;  gratitude,  the  root 
bom  which  female  love  springs,  if  that  love  is  di- 


rected as  it  ought  to  be,  BO  softened  the  heart  of 
Elizabeth,  and  by  degrees  became  so  firmly  knit  b 
him,  that  she  could  not  be  happy  when  out  of  his 
company.  They  were  at  last  married,  and  eqjoyed, 
amid  a  blooming  ofiapring,  as  much  of  happiness  as 
this  imperfect  scene  of  existence  can  well  be  expected 

Some  may  perhaps  say  that  this  tale  is  ill-cdn- 
ceived,  unnatural,  and  that  the  moral  of  it  is  not  pal- 
pable; but  let  it  be  duly  considered,  that  he  who 
site  down  to  write  a  novel  or  romance— to  produce 
something  that  ie  merely  the  creation  of  his  o 
fancy,  may  be  obliged  to  conform  to  certun  rales 
and  regulations;  while  he  who  transmits  the  tradi- 
tions of  his  country  to  others,  docs  wrong,  if  he  do 
not  transmit  them  as  they  are.  He  may  be  at  li- 
berty to  tell  them  in  his  own  way,  but  he  oug^t  by 
all  means  to  oonfoim  to  the  incidents  as  handed 
down  to  him;  because  the  greater  part  of  these 
stories  have  their  foundation  in  trath.  That  which 
is  trne  cannot  be  unnatural,  aa  the  incidents  may 
always  be  traced  from  their  Qret  principles — the  pas- 
uons  and  varioag  prejndices  of  men ;  and  from  every 
important  occurrence  in  hnman  life  a  moral  may 
with  eert^nty  be  drawn.  And  I  would  ask,  if  there 
is  any  moral  with  which  it  ii  of  more  importance  to 
impresa  mankind  tlian  thia !— That  he  who  venturea 
npon  the  married  state,  witboat  due  rtgard  to  cod- 
geniality  of  dispoaiUons,  feelings,  and  pursuits,  ven- 
tures upon  a  shoreless  sea,  with  nether  star  nor 
rudder  to  direct  hia  n>ara&  Never  then  waa  pre- 
cept more  strikingly  illustrated  by  example,  than 
In  the  incidents  of  the  foregoing  tale. 


■'toli'l 


STORMS. 


CHAPTEB  I. 

Stobmb  constitnte  the  rajious  eiu  of  the  pacrtontl 
life.  They  are  the  red  liuea  ia  the  thepherd's 
Duumal — the  remembrancers  of  yean  and  ages  thst 
are  past — the  tablets  of  memor;  b;  which  the  ages 
of  hU  cbildren,  the  timet  of  his  anceetora,  and  the 
rise  and  downfall  of  families,  are  inFariably  ascer- 
tained. Even  the  progress  of  improvement  in  Scot- 
ti^  fuming  can  be  traced  ttaditionallj  &om  these, 
and  the  rent  of  a  farm  or  est&te  given  with  precision, 
befbre  and  after  such  and  such  a  etonn,  though  the 
narrator  be  oncertain  in  what  century  the  said  nota- 
ble storm  happened.  "Mar's yeiu-,"  and  "that  year 
the  hielaaders  r&ide,"  are  but  aecondary  memcntoea 
to  Ifie  yrar  niim,  and  the  year /orly—th.eix  stand  in 
bloody  capitals  in  the  annals  of  the  pMtoral  life,  as 
well  as  many  more  that  shall  hereafter  be  mentioned. 
The  most  dismal  of  all  those  on  record  is  the  tkir- 
teen  driftg  dayt.    This  extraordinary 


lloeh,  likewise  all  dead,  and  {rosen  stiff  in  their  lain, 
were  all  that  remained  to  cheer  the  forlorn  shephetd 
and  his  muter;  and  thoo^  on  low-lying  farms, 
where  the  snow  was  not  so  hatd  before,  numbers  of 
sheep  westhered  the  storm,  yet  their  constitntions 
received  nch  a  shock,  that  the  greater  patt  of  them 
perished  afterwarde;  and  the  final  consequence  was, 
that  about  nine-tenths  of  all  the  sheep  in  the  tooth 
of  Scotland  were  dMtroyed. 

In  the  eitennye  pastoral  district  of  Eskdalc-moor, 
which  maintains  upwards  of  20,000  sheep,  it  is  said 
none  were  left  alive,  but  forty  young  weddera  on  one 
farm,  and  Sve  old  ewes  on  another.  The  farm  of 
Phaup  remained  without  a  stock  and  without  a 
tenant  for  twenty  years  subsequent  to  the  storm ;  at 
length,  one  very  honest  and  liberal-minded  man 
ventured  to  take  a  lease  of  it,  at  the  annual  rent  of 
a  gray  coat  and  a  pair  of  hoar.  It  Is  now  rented  at 
£600.  An  extensive  glen  in  Tweedsmuir,  belong- 
ing to  9ir  James  Montgomery,  beeame  a  common  at 
to  which  any  mui  drove  his  Qodu  that 


as  I  have  been  able  (o  trace,  mnst  have  occurred  in  |  pleased,  and  it  continned  so  for  nearly  a  century, 
the  year  1620.  The  traditionary  stories  and  pictures  On  one  of  Sir  Patrick  Scott  of  Thiriestane's  farms, 
of  desolation  that  remain  of  it,  are  the  most  dire  I  that  keeps  upwards  of  600  sheep,  they  all  died  save 


imaginable;  and  the  mentiooing  of  the  thirteen 
drifty  days  to  an  old  shepherd,  in  a  stormy  night, 
never  fails  to  impress  his  mind  with  a  sort  of  reli- 
gious awe,  and  often  sets  him  on  his  knees  before 
that  Being  who  alone  can  avert  snch  another  cala- 
mity. 

It  is  s^d,  that  for  thirteen  days  and  nights  the 
snow-drift  never  once  abated.  The  ground  was  cov- 
ered with  frozen  snow  when  it  commenced,  and 
during  all  that  time  the  sheep  never  broke  their  fast. 
The  cold  was  intense  to  a  degree  never  before  re- 
membered :  and  about  the  fifth  and  siith  days  of 
the  storm,  the  young  sheep  began  to  fall  into  a 
aleepy  and  torpid  state,  and  all  that  were  so  alTected 
in  the  evening  died  during  the  night.  The  intensity 
of  the  frost  wind  often  cut  them  off  when  in  that 
atate  quite  instantaneously.  About  the  ninth  and 
tenth  days,  the  shepticTda  began  to  build  up  huge 
semicircular  walla  of  their  dead,  in  order  1«  afford 
some  shelter  for  the  remainder  of  the  living;  but 
this  availed  but  little,  far  about  the  same  time  they 
were  frequently  seen  tearing  at  one  another's  wool 
with  their  teeth. 

When  the  etotm  abated,  on  the  fourteenth  day 
from  its  commencement,  ther«  was  on  many  a  high- 
lying  farm  not  a  living  sheep  to  be  seen.  La^ce  mis- 
shapen walla  of  dead,  surrounding  a  small  prostrate 


black  ewe,  from  which  the  firmer  had  high 
hopes  of  preserving  a  breed ;  but  some  unlucky  dogs, 
that  were  all  laid  idle  for  want  of  sheep  to  run  at. 
fell  upon  this  poor  solitary  remnant  of  a  good  stock, 
and  chased  her  into  the  lake,  where  she  was  drowned. 
When  word  of  this  was  brought  to  John  Scott  the 
farmer,  commonly  called  Oouffin'  Jock,  he  is  reported 
to  have  expressed  himself  as  follows;  "(jcbon, 
ochoni  an'  is  that  die  gate  o'tt— a  black  be^uning 
maks  aye  a  black  end. "  Then  takiikg  down  an  old 
rusty  aword,  he  added,  "Come  thou  away,  my  anld 
frien',  thou  an'  I  maan  e'en  stock  Bourhope-law 
ancc  mair.     Bossy,  mydow,  how  goes  the  auld  sang  t 


It  is  a  pity  that  tradition  has  not  preserved  RuytbiDg 
farther  of  the  history  of  Qouffin'  Jock  than  this  one 
saying. 

The  next  memorable  event  of  this  nature  is  the 
blatt  o'  March,  which  happened  on  the  24th  day  of 
that  month,  in  the  year  16 — ,  on  a  Monday  morn- 
ing; and  though  it  lasted  only  for  one  forenoon,  it 
was  calculated  to  have  destroyed  upwards  of  a  thou- 
sand scores  of  sheep,  aa  well  aa  a  number  of  shep- 


herds.     There  it  one  anecdote  of  (hia  itorm  that  is 

worthy  of  being  preaerred,  ai  it  ahoira  with  hoir 

I    mud]  ittteatiaa  shepheidB,  as  veil  as  iiailon,  ihould 

I    oUerre  the  appearances  of  the  Aj.     The  Sunday 

erening  before  vaB  bo  warm,  that  the  lane*  went 

I    borne  from  chunA  barefoot,  and  the  young-  men 

I    threw  off  their  plaids  and  coata,  and  cautied  them 

41'er  their  ahouldeiB.     A  lar^  group  of  theae  youn- 

keit,  going  home  fiom  the  ohondi  of  Yarrow,  equip- 

I    ped  in  thia  manner,  chanced  to  paei  by  an  old  sh^ 

'    herd  on  the  (arm  of  Newhouae,  named  Walter  Blake, 

who  had  all  hia  sheep  gathered  into  the  side  of  a 

wood.     They  asked  VTattie,  who  was  a  very  reli- 

<    giooa  man,  what  could  hare  induced  bim  to  gather 

I    his  sheep  on  the  Sabbath-day  I    He  answered,  that 

I    he  had  seen  an  ill-hued  weather-gaw  that  morning, 

I    and  was  a&aid  it  was  going  to  be  adrift.     They  were 

I    w  much  amused  at  Wattie's  apprehensions,  that 

'    they  daisied  their  hands,  and  laughed  at  him,  and 

I    one  pert  girl  cried,  "Ay,  fie,  tak'  care,  Wattie;  1 

widna  say  bat  it  majbethiappledeeporthemora." 

Another  asked,  "If  he  wssna  rather  feared  for  the 

I    sun  burning  the  een  out  o'  thmr  heads  I"  and  a 

third,  "  if  Jie  didna  keep  a  correspondence  wi'  the 

Ihieres,  an'  kend  they  were  to  ride  that  nightl" 

Wattie  was  obliged  to  bear  all  thia,  for  the  eTening 

.    WIS  fine  beyond  anything  generally  seen  at  that 

season,  and  only  said  to  them  at  parting,  "Weel, 

weel,  callans,  time  will  tiy  a'  j  let  him  langh  that 

I    wins;   bat  slacks  will  be  sleek,  a  hogg  for  the  howk- 

ing;  we'll  a"  get  horns  to  tout  on  the  mom."    The 

!   Baying  grew  prorerbialj   but  Wattie  was  the  only 

I   manwhosared  the  whole  of  bis  flock  in  that  country. 

The  yeais  1709,  1740,  and  1772,  ven  aU  likewise 

notable  years  far  sererity,  and  for  the  losses  sns- 

I    tained  among  the  flocks  of  sheep.    Id  the  latter,  the 

Bnow  lay  from  the  middle  of  December  antil  the 

middle  of  April,  and  all  the  time  hard  frozto. 

Partial  thaws  always  kept  the  &rmer'B  hopes  of 

relief  alive,  and  thus  prevented  him  from  removing 

I    his  aheep  to  a  lower  situation,  till  at  length  they 

grew  so  weak  that  they  could  not  be  removed. 

There  has  not  been  such  a  general  loss  in  the  days 

of  any  man  living  as  in  that  year.     It  is  by  these 

years  that  all  subsequent  hard  winters  have  been 

I   measored,  and  of  late  by  that  of  1795;  and  when 

,   the  balance  turns  oat  in  favour  of  the  calculator, 

there  Is  always  a  degree  of  thankfulness  expressed, 

,1   as  well  as  a  composed  sabmissioa  to  the  awards  of 

']  Kvine  Providence,     The  daily  feeling  naturally 

I    impiened  on  the  shepbenl's  mind,  thst  all  his  oom- 

:,   forts  are  so  entirely  in  the  hand  of  Him  who  mica 

the  elements,  contributes  not  a  little  to  that  firm 

spirit  of  devotion  for  which  the  Scottish  shepherd  is 

a  distinguished.     1  know  of  no  scene  so  impressive, 

IB  that  of  a  fiuuily  sequestered  in  a  lone  glen  during 

the  time  of  a  winter  storm;  and  where  is  the  glen 

in  the  kingdom  that  wants  such  a  habitation  t  There 

they  are  Idl  to  the  protection  of  Heaven,  and  th^ 

know  and  feel  it.     Throughout  all  the  wild  vidsai- 


tudea  of  nature  they  have  no  hcq 
man,  bnt  are  converaant  with  the  Almighty  alone. 
Before  retiring  to  rest,  the  shepherd  uniformly  goes 
out  to  examine  the  state  of  the  weather,  and  makes 
his  report  to  the  little  dependent  gronp  within; 
nothing  is  to  be  seen  bnt  the  conflict  of  the  elements, 
nor  heard  but  the  raving  of  the  storm :  then  they 
all  kneel  around  him,  while  he  recommends  them 
to  the  protection  of  Heaven ;  and  though  their  little 
hymn  of  praise  can  scarcely  be  heard  even  by  them- 
selves, as  it  mixes  with  the  roar  of  the  tempest,  they 
never  &il  to  rise  from  their  devotions  with  their 
spirits  cheered  and  their  confidence  renewed,  and  go 
to  sleep  with  an  exaltation  of  mind  of  which  kings 
and  conquerors  have  no  share.  Often  have  I  been 
a  partaker  in  such  scenes;  and  never,  even  in  my 
youngest  years,  without  having  my  heart  deeply 
impressed  by  the  drcumstancee.  There  is  a  sub- 
limity in  the  very  idea.  There  we  lived,  as  it  were, 
iimulee  of  the  cloud  and  the  storm ;  but  we  stood  in 
a  relationshipto  the  Ruler  of  these,  that  neither  time 
nor  eternity  could  ever  canceL  Woe  to  him  that 
would  weaken  the  bonds  with  which  true  Christi- 
anity connects  us  with  Heaven  and  with  each  other  I 
Bnt  of  all  the  storms  that  ever  Scotland  wit- 
nessed, or  I  hope  evw  wiU  tg^n  behold,  there  is 
none  of  them  that  can  once  be  compared  with  the 
memorable  24th  of  January,  17B4,  which  fell  with 
such  peculiar  violence  on  that  division  of  the  south 
of  Scotland  that  lies  between  Crawford-mnir  and  the 
border.  In  theae  boands  seventeen  shepherds  pei 
ished,  and  upwards  of  thirty  were  carried  home  in 
sensible,  who  afterwards  recovered ;  bnt  the  number 
of  sheep  that  were  lost  far  outwent  any  possibility 
of  calculation.  One  farmer  alone,  Mr.  Thomas 
Beattie,  lost  seventy-two  scores  for  his  own  share ; 
and  many  othws,  in  the  same  quarter,  from  thirty 
to  forty  scores  each.  Whole  Socks  were  overwhelmed 
with  snow,  and  no  one  ever  knew  where  they  were 
till  the  snow  was  dissolved,  when  they  i 
found  dead.  I  myself  witnened  one  particular 
instance  of  this  on  the  farm  of  Thickside;  there 
were  twelve  scores  of  excellent  ewes,  all  c 
that  were  misung  there  all  the  time  that  t 
lay,  which  was  only  a  week,  and  no  traces  • 
could  be  found;  when  the  snow  went  away,  they 
were  discovered  all  lying  dead,  with  their  heada  or 
way,  aa  if  a  flock  of  sheep  had  dropped  dead  going 
tnyat  the  washiikg.  Uany  hundreds  were  driven 
into  waters,  bums,  and  lakes,  by  the  violenoe  of  tli 
storm,  where  they  were  bnried  or  froien  np,  and 
these  the  flood  carried  away,  so  that  they  were  ni 
seen  or  found  by  the  owners  at  all.  The  following 
anecdote  somewhat  illustrates  the  confusion  and 
devastation  that  it  br«d  in  the  country.  The  greater 
part  of  tJie  rivers  on  which  the  storm  was  most 
deadly,  run  into  the  Solway  Frith,  on  which  there 
is  a  place  called  Ute  Stdt  itf  E»k,  where  the  tide 
throws  oat,  and  leaves  whatsoever  is  carried  into  it 
by  the  livers.     When  the  flood  after  the  Bt 
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rided,  there  were  fbuod  on  th&l  plaoB,  and  the  ghorea 
k^JMeot,  1840  sbe«p,  nine  bltek  cattle,  three  honai, 
I  men,  one  womui,  fort;-Gve  do£»,  and  one  hun- 
di«d  and  eight;  hares,  besidea  a  namber  of  meaner 

To  Tdate  all  the  particular  gcenes  of  dictreaa  that 
occurred  daiini;  this  tremendona  hurricane  is  im- 
poeuble — aToluine  would  not  contain  tbem.  1  ahall, 
therefore,  in  order  to  give  a  true  picture  of  tlie 
stonn,  merelj  relate  what  I  saw,  and  shall  in  no- 
thing exaggerate.  But  before  doing  this,  1  muit 
mention  a  drcumstance,  curiouB  in  its  nature,  and 
connected  with  others  that  aftenrarda  occorred. 

Some  time  previous  to  that,  a  few  ;cuDg  shepherda 
(of  whom  I  was  one,  and  the  youngeat,  thoo^  not 
the  leaat  ambitjotu  of  the  number),  had  formed 
Uiemeelree  into  a  sort  of  literar?  society,  wtudi  met 
periodically,  at  one  or  other  of  the  Iuubcb  of  ile 
members,  where  each  read  an  essay  on  a  subject 
previously  given  out ;  and  after  that,  every  essay 
vaa  minutely  inveatigated  and  criticized.  We  met 
in  the  evening,  and  continued  our  important  discns- 
aiona  all  night.  Friday,  the  23d  of  Jannary,  waa 
the  day  a^iointed  for  one  of  thne  meetings,  and  it 
was  to  be  held  at  Entertrony ,  a  wild  and  remote 
shieling,  at  the  very  soorce  of  the  Ettnck,  and 
afterwards  oceapied  by  my  own  brother.  1  had  the 
honour  of  baring  been  named  la  preeee— so,  leaving 
the  chai^  of  my  flock  with  my  master,  off  1  set  from 
Blackhouse,  on  Thursday,  a  very  ill  day,  with  a 
flaming  bombaatical  essay  in  my  pocket,  and  my 
tongue  trained  to  many  wise  and  profound  remarks, 
to  attend  this  extraordinary  meeting,  though  the 
place  lay  at  the  distance  of  twenty  miles,  over  the 
wildest  bills  in  the  kingdom,  and  the  time  the  depth 
of  winter.  I  remained  that  night  with  my  parents 
at  Ettrick  House,  and  next  day  sgun  set  ont  on  my 
joniney.  I  had  not,  however,  proceeded  far,  before 
I  perceived,  or  thought  I  perceived,  symptoms  of  an 
ai^roaching  storm,  and  that  of  no  ordinary  nature. 
1  remember  the  day  well:  the  wind,  which  was 
rough  on  the  preceding  day,  had  subsided  into  a 
dead  calm;  there  waa  a  slight  faU  of  snow,  which 
descended  in  small  tliin  flakes,  that  seemed  to  hover 
and  reel  in  the  air,  as  if  uncertain  whether  to  go 
upward  or  downward ;  the  hiUa  were  covered  down 
to  the  middle  in  deep  folds  of  rime  or  froet-fbg ;  in 
the  doughs  the  fog  was  dark,  dense,  and  seemed  as 
if  it  were  hct^ied  and  crushed  together,  but  on  the 
browB  of  the  hills  it  had  a  pale  and  fleecy  appearance, 
and,  idtogether,  I  never  beheld  a  day  of  such  gloomy 
aspect  A  thoaght  now  be^an  to  intrude  itself  on 
me,  though  I  strove  all  that  I  conld  to  get  qait  <tf 
it,  that  it  would  be  a  wise  course  in  me  to  Tetnro 
home  to  my  sheep.  Inclination  niged  me  on,  and 
I  tried  to  bring  reason  to  her  aid,  by  saying  to  my- 
self, "I  have  no  reason  in  the  wodd  to  be  ainiA  of 
my  sheep ;  my  master  took  the  charge  of  thun  cheer- 
fully ;  there  is  not  a  betl«r  shepherd  in  the  kingdom, 
and  I  cannot  doubt  his  concern  in  having  tbem 


light."    All  would  not  do:  1  stood  still  and  e 
templated  the  day,  and  the  more  closely  I  examined 
it,  Uie  more  waa  I  impressed  Uiat  some  mischief  vr 
a-brewing;  so,  with  a  heavy  heart,  I  turned  on  n 
heel,  and  made  the  beat  of  my  way  back  the  road 
1  came :  my  elaborate  essay,  sad  all  my  wise  obaer- 
vatJons,  had  come  to  nothing. 

On  my  way  home  I  called  at  a  place  named  the 
Hope-house,  to  see  a  raaternal  ancle  whom  I  loved ; 
he  was  angry  when  he  saw  me,  and  said  it  waa  not 
like  a  prudent  lad  to  be  running  up  and  down  the 
country  in  such  weather,  and  at  such  a  season ;  and 
uiged  me  to  make  haste  home,  for  it  woold  be  a 
drift  before  the  mom.  He  accompanied  me  to  the 
t(^  of  tiie  hdght  called  the  Black  Oatehead,  and.oi 
parting,  he  shook  his  head,  and  said,  "Ahi  it  is  . 
dtyigerons  looking  dayl  In  troth  I'm  amaist  fear'd 
to  look  at  it."  I  sud  I  would  not  mind  it,  if  any 
one  knew  from  what  quarter  the  storm  would  arise;  | 
but  we  might,  in  all  likelihood,  gather  our  aheep  to 
the  place  where  they  would  be  moat  exposed  to 
danger.  He  bode  me  keep  a  good  look  out  all  the 
way  home,  and  wherever  1  obBerved  the  flret  opening 
throu^  the  rime,  to  be  aaured  the  wind  would 
rise  directly  from  that  point,  I  did  ss  he  desired 
me,  but  the  douds  continued  dcae  set  all  around, 
till  the  Ml  of  evening;  and  as  the  snow  bad  been 
accumulating  aU  day,  so  aa  to  render  walking  very 
nnfurthersome,  it  was  that  time  before  I  reached 
home.  The  first  thing  I  did  was  to  go  to  my  master 
and  inqnire  where  he  had  left  my  sheep;  he  told  me, 
but  though  I  had  always  the  most  perfect  confi-  ' 
denoe  in  his  experience,  I  was  not  ple«sed  with  what  | 
he  had  done.  He  had  left  a  part  of  them  far  too  | 
high  out  ou  the  hills,  and  the  rest  were  not  where 
I  wanted  them,  and  I  told  him  so :  be  said  be  had 
done  all  for  the  best,  but  if  Uiere  appeared  to  be 
any  danger,  if  I  would  call  him  up  in  the  moming. 
he  would  assist  me.  Vfe  had  two  beautiful  servant 
girls,  and  with  them  I  sat  chattering  till  past  eleven 
o'clock,  and  then  I  went  down  to  the  old  tower. 
What  coald  have  taken  me  te  that  minous  habita- 
tion of  the  Black  Douglasses  at  that  untimeous 
boor  I  cannot  recollect,  bat  it  certainly  most  have 
been  from  a  supposition  that  one  of  the  girls  would 
follow  me,  or  else  that  I  would  see  a  hare — both 
very  unlikely  events  to  have  taken  place  on  such  a 
night.  However,  certain  it  is,  that  there  I  was  at 
midnight,  and  it  waa  whUe  standing  on  the  top  ot 
the  staircase  turret,  that  I  first  beheld  a  bright  bore 
through  the  clouds,  towards  the  north,  which  _re- 
minded  mc  of  my  uncle's  apophthegm.  Bat  at  the 
same  time  a  smart  thaw  bad  commenced,  and  the 
breeze  seemed  to  be  ridng  from  the  south,  so  that  I 
lau^ied  in  my  heart  at  hia  aage  nl%  and  accounted 
it  quite  absurd.  Short  was  the  time  till  awful  ex- 
perience told  me  how  tme  it  was. 

I  then  went  to  my  bed  in  the  byre  lofl,  where  I 
elept  with  a  neighbour  shei^ieid,  named  Borthwiek; 
bnt  though  &tigued  wiUi  walking  throng  the  snnw, 


I  oDBld  not  doM  tn  t^,  m  th»t  I  boaid  the  flnt 
bniM  of  the  stonu,  which  conunenced  betveen 
ud  two,  with  a  tnij  that  no  one  can  coDoedTO  who 
doea  not  temember  it  Besidc«,  the  place  where  I 
Ured  being  expoaed  to  two  or  three  gathered  winds, 
H  thej  are  called  hj  shepheidt,  the  atotm  nged 
then  with  redonbled  Tiolenoe.  It  began  all  at  onoe. 
It  Boeh  a  ttemendona  roar,  that  I  imogiiied  it 
a  peal  of  thunder,  until  1  felt  the  house  tiem- 
bling  to  its  foundation.  In  a  few  minutca  I  went 
and  thnut  m?  naked  aim  throngh  a  bole  in  the 
roof,  in  («der,  if  poodble,  to  aacertaJn  what  wm 
going  on  without,  for  not  a  r«f  of  Ugfat  could  1  see. 
I  could  Dot  then,  nor  can  I  jet,  express  my  aalon- 
lent  So  completely  waa  the  air  oTerloaded 
with  tailing  and  driring  snow,  that  bat  tor  theforoe 
of  the  wind,  I  felt  aa  if  I  had  thrust  my  am  into  a 
>th  of  enow.     1  deemed  it  a  judgment  sent  ftom 

I  Hearca  apon  ni,  and  lay  down  again  in  my  bed, 
iranblins  with  agitation.     1  lay  gtill  for  about  an 

I  bout,  in  hopes  that  it  might  prore  only  a  temporary 
hurricane ;  but,  hearing  no  abatement  of  ita  fniy,  I 
awakened  Borthwick,  and  bade  him  get  up,  for  such 

'  a  night  or  mining  bad  come  on,  aa  never  blew  fram 
the  heavens.  He  was  not  long  in  obeying,  for  as 
•o«i  as  he  beard  the  tunnoil,  he  started  fram  hia 
bed,  and  in  one  miaule,  throwing  on  his  clothes,  be 
huted  down  the  ladder,  and  opened  the  door,  where 
he  ttood  for  a  good  while,  uttering  exclamations  of 
■stoaishmenl.  The  dooc  where  he  stood  was  not 
above  fourteen  yards  from  the  door  of  the  dwelling- 
house,  but  a  wreath  was  already  anuuaeed  between 
them,  aa  high  aa  the  walla  of  the  house— and  In 
tiying  to  get  round  or  through  this,  Borthwick  lost 
himself,  and  could  neither  find  the  bouse  tun-  his 
way  back  to  the  byre,  and  about  six  minutee  after,  [ 
beard  him  calling  my  name,  in  a  shrill  dcepeiate  tone 
of  voice,  at  which  I  could  not  refnio  ftom  lang^iing 
iuiinodentely,  notwithstanding  the  dismal  praq)ee( 
Ihat  lay  before  as;  {!»  I  heard,  from  hia  cries,  where 
aa.  He  had  tried  to  make  his  way  over  the 
top  of  a  large  dunghill,  but  going  to  the  wrong  side, 

:    bad  bdlea  orer,  and  wrestled  long  among  snow, 

,  quite  over  the  head.  1  did  not  think  proper  to 
move  to  bia  aaaiatance,  but  lay  still,  and  shortly 
after  beard  him  shouting  at  the  kitchen  door  for 
instant  admittance :  stOl  I  kept  my  bed  for  about 

,  three  quarteia  of  an  hour  longer;  and  then,  on 
reaching  tbe  house  with  much  lUfficulty,  found  our 

I    master,   the  ploughman,  Borthwick,  and  the  two 

I  scrrant  moidx,  sitting  round  the  kitchen  fire,  with 
looks  of  dismay,  1  may  almost  say  despi^r.  We  all 
agreed  at  once,  that  tbe  sooner  we  were  able  to  reach 
the  sheep,  the  better  chance  we  had  to  save  a  rem- 
nant; and  as  there  were  eight  hundred  excellent 
ewes,  all  in  one  lot,  but  a  long  way  distant,  and  the 
most  valuable  lot  of  any  on  the  farm,  we  resolved  to 
make  a  bold  effort  te  reach  them.  Onr  master 
made  family  wonhip,  a  duty  he  never  neglected; 

I    but  Uut  moning,  the  manner  in  which  we  mani- 


'  feated  our  trust  and  eonfldence  in  Heaven,  was  par- 
ticularly affecting-  We  took  our  breakfast—fltuffed 
our  pcekets  with  bread  and  cheese— sewed  our  plaids 
around  ua — tied  down  our  hate  with  napkins  coming 
below  our  ohins— -and  each  taking  a  strong  staff  ii 
hia  hand,  we  set  out  on  the  attempt, 

Sa  sooner  was  the  door  closed  behind  ne  tlum  ws 
lost  sight  of  each  other — seeing  then  was  none ;  it 
was  imposBlble  for  a  man  to  see  his  hand  held  np 
before  him,  and  it  was  still  two  hours  tiU  day.  We 
bad  no  means  of  keeping  together  but  by  following 
one  another's  voices,  nor  of  woiking  oar  way  save  by 
groping  with  oar  staves  before  ua  It  soon  appeared 
to  me  a  bopeleaa  conoem,  |or  ere  ever  we  got  clear 
of  the  booses  and  haystacks  we  had  to  roll  ounelves 
over  two  or  three  wreaths  which  it  was  imposrible  1 
wade  through ;  and  all  the  while  the  wind  and  drift 
were  so  violent  that  every  three  or  four  minutes 
were  obliged  to  hold  onr  ftcee  down  between  oar 
knees  to  recover  our  breath. 

We  soon  got  into  an  eddying  wind  that  was  alto- 
gether insuSenble,  and  at  the  same  time  we  were 
struggling  among  enow  so  deep  that  onr  progress  in 
tbe  way  we  purposed  ginng  waa  indeed' very  eqni- 
vootl,  ftv  we  bad  by  this  time  lost  all  idea  of  east, 
weei,  nnth,  or  south.  Still  we  were  as  busy  as  men 
determined  oa  a  budness  conid  be,  and  persevered 
on  we  knew  not  whither,  sometimes  rolling  over 
snow  and  sranetimes  weltering  in  it  U>  the  chin-  The 
following  instance  of  our  successful  exertions  marks 
our  progress  to  a  tittle.  There  was  an  inclosure 
around  Che  bouse  to  the  westward,  which  we  de- 
nominated the  park,  as  is  coBtomary  in  Scotland. 
When  we  went  away  we  calculated  that  it  was  two 
houiH  until  day ;  the  park  did  not  extend  above  tht«e 
hundred  yards,  and  we  were  still  engaged  in  tl 
part  when  daylight  appeared. 

When  we  got  free  of  the  park  we  also  got  free  of 
the  eddy  of  the  wind — it  was  now  straight  in  our 
ficca.  We  went  in  a  line  before  each  other,  and 
changed  places  every  three  or  four  minutes,  and  at 
lesigth,  after  great  fUigne,  we  reached  a  long  ridge 
of  a  hill  where  the  snow  was  thinner,  having  been 
blown  off  it  by  Uke  force  of  the  wind,  and  by  this 
time  we  had  hopes  of  reaching  within  a  short  space 
of  tbe  ewes,  whieh  wen  stiU  a  mile  and  a  half  dis- 
tant. Onr  master  had  taken  the  lead;  I  was  next 
him,  and  soon  began  to  auq>ect  from  the  depth  of 
(be  snow  that  he  was  leading  us  quite  wrong ;  but 
as  we  always  trusted  implicitly  to  him  wbo  was  fore- 
most for  the  time,  I  sud  nothing  for  a  good  while, 
until  satisfied  Uiat  we  were  going  in  a  direction  very 
neaiiy  right  oppo^te  to  that  ve  intended.  I  then 
tried  to  expostulate  with  him,  but  he  did  not  seem 
to  nnderstsnd  what  I  said,  and  on  getting  a  glimpse 
of  his  countenance  I  perceived  that  it  was  quite 
altered.  Not  to  alarm  the  others  nor  even  himself, 
I  said  I  was  becomii^  terribly  fatigued,  and  proposed 
that  we  should  lean  on  the  anew  and  take  each  a 
monthf  ul  of  whisky  (for  I  bod  brought  a  small  bottle  > 
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in  m;  pocket  for  fear  of  the  worst)  and  a  bite  of  bread 
&ud  cheese.  This  was  unanimouBlj  agreed  to,  and 
1  noted  that  he  drank  the  spiiile  nther  eagerly,  a 
thing  not  uBoal  with  him,  and  when  he  tried  to  eat 
it  was  long  before  ha  could  swallow  anything.  I 
was  convinced  that  he  would  bU  altogether;  bat  as 
it  would  have  been  easier  to  have  got  him  to  tho 
shepherd's  house  before  us  than  home  again,  I  made 
0  proposal  for  him  to  return.  On  the  contrary . I 
e«id  if  they  would  trust  themselves  entirely  to  me 
I  woald  engage  to  lead  them  to  the  ewes  without 
going  a  foot  oat  of  the  way;  the  other  two  agreed 
to  it,  and  acknowledged  that  tiiey  knew  not  where 
they  were,  but  he  never  opened  his  mouth,  nor  did 
he  apeak  a  word  for  two  houra  thereafter.  It  liad 
only  been  a  temporary  exhaustion,  however;  for 
after  that  he  recovered,  and  wrought  till  night  bb 
well  M  any  of  ua,  though  he  never  could  recollect  a 
single  circumstance  that  occnrred  during  that  part 
of  our  way,  nor  a  word  that  was  Bald,  nor  of  having 
got  any  refreshment  whatever. 

At  half  an  hour  after  ten  we  reached  the  flock, 
and  juet  in  time  to  save  them ;  but  before  that  both 
Borthwick  and  the  ploughman  had  lost  their  hata, 
notwithstanding  all  their  precautions ;  and  to  impede 
us  still  further  I  went  inadvertently  overspredpioe, 
and  going  down  head  foremost  betwe^  the  scaur 
and  the  snow  found  it  imposuble  to  extricate  my- 
eetr,  for  the  more  1  struggled  I  went  the  deeper. 
For  all  our  troablea  I  heard  Borthwick  above  cod- 
vnlaed  with  langhter;  he  thoi^ht  he  tiad  got  the 
a^r  of  the  dunghill  paid  back.  Throng  holding 
by  one  another  and  letting  down  a  plaid  to  me  they 
hauled  me  op,  but  I  was  terribly  ineommoded  by 
snow  that  had  got  inside  my  clothes. 

The  ewes  were  standing  in  a  close  body ;  one  half 
of  them  were  covered  over  with  snow  to  the  depth  of 
ten  feet,  the  rest  were  jammed  against  a  brae.  We 
knewnot what  todo  forapadeatodig  them  out;  but 
to  our  agreeable  astouidunent,  when  those  before 
were  removed,  they  had  been  so  close  pent  t<^ether 
as  to  be  all  touching  one  another,  and  they  walked 
out  from  below  the  snow  after  their  neighbonra  in 
a  body.  If  the  snow-wreath  had  not  broke  and 
crumbled  down  upon  a  few  that  were  hindmost,  we 
should  have  got  them  all  out  without  putting  a  hand 
to  them.  This  was  effecting  a  good  deal  more  than 
I  or  any  of  the  party  erpeeted  a  few  hours  before: 
there  were  one  hundred  ewes  in  another  place  near 
by,  but  of  these  we  could  only  get  out  a  very  few, 
and  lost  all  hopes  of  saving  the  rest. 

It  was  now  wearing  towards  mid-day,  and  there 
were  occasionally  short  intervaU  in  which  we  could 
see  about  us  for  perhaps  a  score  of  yards;  but  we 
got  only  one  momentary  glance  of  the  hills  around 
us  all  that  day.  I  grew  quite  impatient  to  be  at  my 
own  charge,  and  leaving  the  rest  I  went  away  to 
them  by  myself,  that  is,  I  went  to  the  division  that 
was  left  lar  out  on  the  hills,  while  oar  roaster  and 
the  ploughman  volunteered  to  rescue  those  that  were 


down  on  the  lower  ground.  I  found  mine  In  miser- 
able circumstances;  but  making  all  poirable  exer- 
tion I  got  out  about  one  half  of  them,  which  I  left 
in  a  place  of  safety  and  made  towards  home,  for  it 
was  beginning  to  grow  dark,  and  the  storm  was  ag 
rating  without  any  mitigation  in  all  iU  darkneea 
and  defonnity.  1  was  not  the  least  a&aid  of  lo^g 
my  way,  for  I  knew  all  the  declivities  of  the  hill  k 
well  that  I  could  have  come  home  with  my  eyea 
bound  up,  and  indeed  long  ere  I  got  home  Ihey  were 
of  no  use  to  me.  1  was  tenified  for  the  water  {Dou- 
glas Bum),  for  in  the  moming  it  was  flooded  and 
gorged  np  with  snow  in  a  dreadful  manner,  aw 
Judged  that  it  would  be  quite  impassable  At  length 
I  came  to  a  place  where  I  thooght  the  water  should 
be,  and  fell  a  boring  and  groping  for  it  with  my 
long  staff; — Ko;  I  could  find  no  water,  and  b^an 
to  dread  that  for  all  tny  accuracy  I  bad  gone  wrong. 
I  was  greatly  astonished ;  and  standing  still  to  con- 
ndcr,  I  looked  up  towards  heaven,  I  shall  not  say 
for  what  cause,  and  to  my  atter  amazement  thought 
I  beheld  trees  over  my  head  flourishing  abroad  over 
the  whole  sky.  1  never  had  seen  such  an  optica] 
delnsim  before;  it  was  so  like  encbantment  thai  I 
knew  not  what  to  think,  but  dreaded  that  some 
extraordinary  thing  was  coming  over  me,  and  that  1 
was  deprived  of  my  ri^t  senses.  I  remember  I 
thought  the  storm  was  a  great  judgment  sent  on  us 
for  our  sins,  and  that  this  stnuige  phaota^  was 
connected  with  it,  an  illusion  eflTscted  by  evil  sfdrita. 
1  stood  a  good  while  in  this  painful  trance ;  at  lengtii, 
on  making  a  bold  exertion  to  escape  from  the  fairy 
vtsion  1  came  all  at  once  in  contact  with  the  old 
tower.  Never  in  my  life  did  1  experience  each  a 
relief;  I  was  not  only  all  at  once  freed  from  the 
fairiea,  but  from  the  dangers  of  the  gorged  river, 
I  had  come  over  it  on  some  mountain  of  snow,  I 
knew  not  how  nor  where,  nor  do  I  know  to  this  day. 
So  that,  after  all,  they  were  trees  that  I  saw,  and 
trees  of  no  great  magnitude ;  but  their  appearance 
to  my  eyea  it  is  imposmble  to  describe.  I  thought 
they  flourished  abit»d,  not  for  milea,'bat  for  hun- 
dreds of  miles,  to  the  utmost  verges  of  the  viublo 
heavens.  Such  a  day  and  such  a  night  may  the  eye 
o[  a  shepherd  never  again  behold 
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•'Tbiitalehtftiihlldi 

On  reaohing  home  1  found  our  women  folk  ^tting 
in  woeful  plight  It  is  well  known  how  wonderfully 
acute  they  generally  are  either  at  raising  up  imi 
ginary  evils  or  magnifying  those  that  exist;  and 
outs  had  made  out  a  theory  so  ^ught  witb  misery 
and  distress  that  the  poor  things  were  quite  over- 
whelmed with  grief     "  There  were  none  of  db  ever 


to  aee  the  houae  t^aiii  in  life.  Tbcre  wu  no  pnai- 
bilit;  of  the  thing  happening,  all  cireniiiBtanceg  con- 
mdered.  There  was  not  a  sheep  in  the  country  to  be 
Bind,  nor  a  singie  ghepherd  left  alive — nothing  but 
iMHiMB.'  and  there  they  were  left,  three  poor  helplesg 
cnatnRs,  and  the  men  lying  dead  oat  among  the 
taow  and  none  to  bring  them  home.  Lord  help 
them!  what  waa  to  become  of  them!"  Tbey  per- 
IMtly  agreed  in  all  this;  there  waa  no  dinenting 
Tiuee ;  and  their  prospects  still  continuing  to  darken 
with  the  fall  of  night,  the?  had  no  otber  reaonrce 
led  tbem  long  before  mj  arrival  but  to  lift  up  thdr 
ymca  and  weep^  The  group  consisted  of  a  young 
lady,  oar  matter's  nieoe,  and  two  serrant  girls,  all 
of  tbe  aame  age,  and  beautiful  aa  three  spring  daya, 
ereiy  one  of  which  ue  mild  and  sweet  but  differ 
only  a  little  in  brightnesa.  No  aooner  had  I  entered 
than  every  tongua  and  every  hand  waa  put  in  motion, 
the  former  to  pour  forth  qneries  fhater  than  di 
toognee  of  men  could  answer  them  with  any  degree 
of  precision,  and  the  latter  to  lid  me  of  the  encnm- 
bruices  of  snow  and  ice  with  which  I  was  loaded. 
Ueio  slit  up  the  sewing  of  my  frozen  plud,  another 
broshed  the  icicles  from  my  locks,  and  a  third  un- 
loosed my  cIott«d  snow -boot*.  We  all  arrived  within 
a  few  minutes  of  each  other,  and  all  shared  the  same 
kind  offices,  and  heard  the  same  hind  inquiries  and 
long  string  of  perpleiitiea  narrated ;  even  our  dogs 
shared  their  caressea  and  ready  aasiatanoe  in  ridding 
them  of  the  frozen  snotr,  and  the  dear  consistent 
eieataree  were  six  timee  happier  than  if  no  stona 
or  danger  had  existed.  Let  no  one  suppose  that, 
even  amid  toils  and  perils,  the  ehepheid'a  life  is 
destitnte  of  eiyoyment. 

Borthwick  had  fbaud  hia  way  home  without  Icmng 
hiaaimintheleaaL  I  had  deviated  but  little,  save 
(hat  1  lost  the  river,  and  remaned  a  short  time  in 
the  eonntry  of  the  Curies :  bat  the  other  two  had  a 
hard  straggle  for  life.  They  went  off,  as  I  said  for- 
nteiiy,  in  search  of  seventeen  scores  of  my  flock  (hat 
had  been  left  in  a  place  not  fu  fitim  the  hoase;  bat 
being  unable  to  find  one  of  them,  in  searehing  for 
theM,  they  lost  themselves  while  it  was  yet  early  in 
the  afternoon.  They  supposed  that  they  had  gone 
by  the  honse  very  near  to  it,  for  they  had  toiled  till 
daifc  among  deep  snow  in  the  bnm  below ;  and  if 
John  Burnet,  a  neighbouring  shepherd,  bad  not 
heard  them  calling,  and  found  and  conducted  them 
home,  it  wonid  have  stood  hard  with  them  isLdeed, 
fbr  none  of  as  would  have  looked  for  them  in  that 
direction.  They  were  both  very  much  eibansted, 
and  (he  goodman  oould  not  speak  above  his  breath 
that  night. 

Ifflxt  moraing  (he  sky  was  clear,  but  a  cold  in- 
temperate wind  still  blew  from  the  north.  The  face 
of  the  country  was  entirely  altered.  The  form  of 
ever;  hill  was  changed,  and  new  mountains  leaned 
over  every  vallay.  All  traces  of  bums,  rivers,  and 
lakes  were  oblit«rated,  for  the  frost  had  been  com- 
mensurate with  (he  storm,  and  sach  aa  had  never 
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been  witnesaed  in  Scotland.  Some  roisters  which  I 
have  seen  place  this  storm  on  the  24(h  of  December, 
a  month  too  early,  but  (hat  day  was  one  of  the  fineet 
winter  days  I  ever  saw. 

There  having  been  StO  of  my  flock  that  had  never 
been  found  at  all  during  the  preceding  day,  as  soon 
as  the  morning  dawned  we  set  all  out  to  look  after 
(hem.  It  was  a  hideous-looking  scene — no  one  could 
cast  hia  eyes  around  him  and  entertain  any  concep- 
tion of  sheep  being  saved.  It  wss  one  picture  of  deso- 
lation. There  is  a  deep  glen  that  lies  between  Black- 
honse  and  Drrhope,  called  the  Hawkshaw  Clench, 
which  is  full  of  trees.  There  was  not  the  t*^  of  one 
of  t^tem  to  b«  seen.  This  may  convey  some  idea 
how  the  country  looked;  and  no  one  can  saepeet 
(ha(  ]  would  state  oinnims(anoeB  odierwise  thui  die; 
were,  when  there  are  so  man;  persons  living  Uist 
eould  oonfute  me. 

When  we  came  to  the  ground  where  Vbtue  sheep 
shonld  have  been,  there  was  not  one  of  them  above 
the  snow.  Here  and  there,  at  a  great  distance  frtao 
each  other,  we  could  perceive  the  head  or  homa  of 
atrsgglen  appearing,  and  these  were  easily  got  out; 
but  when  we  bad  collected  these  few,  we  could  flnd 
no  more.  The;  had  been  all  lying  abroad  in  a 
scattered  state  when  the  storm  came  on,  and  were 
covered  over  just  as  they  had  been  lying.  It  was 
on  a  kind  of  slanting  ground  that  lay  half  beneath 
the  wind,  and  the  snow  was  anlfoimly  from  six  to 
eight  feet  deep.  Under  this  the  hoggs  were  lying 
scattered  over  at  least  100  acres  of  heathery  ground. 
It  was  a  very  ill-looking  eoncem.  We  went  about 
boring  with  our  long  poles,  and  often  did  not  find 
one  h(^  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Bnt  at  length  a 
white  shaggy  colley,  named  Sparkle,  that  belonged 
to  the  oow-herd  boy,  seemed  to  have  comprehended 
something  of  our  perplexity,  for  we  observed  him 
plying  and  scraping  in  the  snow  with  great  violence, 
and  always  looking  over  his  sbonlder  to  us.  On 
going  to  the  spot,  we  found  that  he  had  maAed 
straight  above  a  sheep.  From  that  he  flew  to 
another,  and  so  on  to  another,  aa  fast  as  we  could 
dig  them  out,  and  ten  times  (aster,  for  he  someUmea 
had  (wen(y  or  thirty  holes  marked  beforehand. 

We  got  out  300  of  that  division  before  night,  and 
about  half  as  many  on  the  other  parts  of  (he  fium, 
in  addition  to  those  we  had  rescued  the  day  before; 
and  tbe  greater  part  of  these  would  have  been  lost 
had  it  not  been  for  the  voluntary  exertions  of  Spar- 
kle. Before  (he  snow  went  away  (which  lay  only 
eight  days)  we  had  got  every  sheep  on  the  farm  out, 
uther  dead  or  alive,  except  four;  and  that  these 
were  not  found  was  not  Sparkle's  blame,  for  though 
they  were  buried  below  a  mount^n  of  snow  at  least 
fifty  feet  deep,  he  bad  again  and  again  marked  on 
the  top  of  it  above  them.  The  sheep  were  tii  living 
when  we  found  them,  bnt  those  that  were  buried  in 
the  snow  to  a  certain  depth,  being,  I  suppose,  in  a 
warm,  half  suffocated  state,  though  on  being  taken 
out  they  bounded  away  like  roes,  yet  the  sudden 
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chiaee  of  kbnoqiliftn  imtuitlf  panljied  them,  uid 
they  &U  down  depriTed  of  til  power  in  tb^  limba. 
We  had  great  numben  of  then  to  cur;  home  and 
feed  with  the  hand,  but  otben  that  nere  veiy  deep 
boried,  died  outright  in  ■  few  minalea.  We  did 
not  hoTBTor  lose  above  tixly  in  all,  but  1  am  certain 
Sparkle  saved  ne  at  least  200. 

We  were  for  wTenl  days  utterly  ignorant  how 
affairs  stood  with  the  counliy  aroand  as,  all  nun- 
munication  between  tBtrms  being  cat  off,  at  least 
all  cvnunnnication  with  sucb  a  wild  place  as  that  in 
which  I  lived;  but  John  Burnet,  a  nei^bouring 
shepherd  on  another  farm,  was  remsrkabl;  good 
at  picking  up  the  rumonrs  that  were  afloat  in  the 
countrj,  which  he  delighted  to  drcolate  without 
abatement.  Many  people  tell  their  stories  by  halves, 
and  in  a  manner  so  cold  and  indifferent,  that  the 
purport  can  scarcely  be  discerned,  and  if  it  is,  can- 
not be  believed;  but  that  was  not  the  case  with  John : 
be  gave  them  with  inlereel,  and  we  were  very  much 
indebted  to  him  for  the  intelligence  which  we  daily 
reoeiTed  that  week  j  for  no  sooner  was  the  first  brunt 
of  the  lempeot  got  over,  than  John  made  a  point  of 
going  off  at  a  tangent  every  day,  to  learn  and  bring 
us  word  what  was  going  on.  The  acoounU  were  most 
dismal ;  the  country  was  a  chamel-hoote.  The  first 
day  he  brought  us  tidings  of  the  loea  of  thausanda 
of  sheep,  and  likewiie  of  the  death  of  Bobert  Arm- 
strong, a  neighbour  shepheid,  one  whom  we  all  well 
knew,  he  having  but  lately  lelt  the  Blackhouse  to 
herd  on  another  brm.  He  died  not  above  800  paces 
from  a  farm-house,  while  at  the  same  time  it  was 
known  to  iJiem  all  that  be  was  there.  His  com- 
panion left  bin)  at  a  dike-nde,  and  went  in  to  pto- 
cnre  asuatance ;  yet,  nigh  as  it  was,  they  could  not 
reach  him,  though  they  attranpted  it  again  and 
again;  and  at  length  they  were  obliged  to  return, 
and  Buffer  him  to  perish  at  the  mde  of  the  dike- 
There  wen  three  of  my  own  intimate  aeqnaintancee 
who  perished  that  night.  There  was  another  shep- 
herd named  Watt,  the  drcumatances  of  whose  death 
were  peculiarly  affecting.  He  had  been  to  see  his 
Bwaetheart  on  the  night  before,  with  whom  he  bad 
finally  agreed  and  settled  ever^rthing  about  their 
manisge;  but  It  so  happened,  in  the  inscrutable 
awards  of  Providence,  that  at  the  very  time  when 
the  banns  of  his  marriage  were  proclumed  in  the 
church  of  Mofiat,  his  companions  were  canyiDg  him 
home  a  corpse  fnin  the  bilL 

It  nay  not  be  amiss  here  to  remark,  that  it  was 
a  received  opinion  all  over  the  country,  that  anndiy 
lives  were  lost,  and  a  great  many  more  endangered, 
by  the  administering  of  ardent  qiirite  to  the  snffbien, 
while  in  a  state  of  exhaustion.  It  was  a  practice 
against  which  1  entered  my  vehement  protest,  never- 
theless the  voice  of  the  multitude  should  never  be 
disrt^arded.  A  little  bread  and  sweet  milk,  or  even 
a  little  bread  and  cold  water,  it  was  mid,  proved  a 
much  safer  restorative  in  the  fields.  There  is  no 
denying,  that  Uiere  were  some  who  took  a  glass  of 


splrita  that  ni^t  who  never  spoke  another  word, 
even  though  they  were  continuing  to  walk  and  con- 
vene when  their  friends  found  than. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  waa  one  woman  who  left 
her  children,  and  followed  her  buaband's  dog,  who 
bron^t  her  to  bia  master  lying  in  a  state  of  i 
sibility.      He  hod  HiUen  down  bareheaded  s 
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of  hia  plaid.  She  had  nothing  better  to  take  with 
her,  when  sbe  set  out,  than  a  bottle  of  sweet  ni 
and  a  little  oatmeal  cake,  and  yet  with  the  help  of 
these,  she  so  far  recruited  his  spirits  ss  to  get  him 
safe  home,  though  not  without  long  and  active  per- 
severance. Sbe  took  two  little  vials  with  her,  and 
in  these  she  heated  the  milk  in  her  bosom.  That 
man  would  not  be  disposed  to  laugh  at  the  aillincn 
of  the  fair  sei  for  some  time. 

It  is  perfectly  unaccountable  how  easily  people 
died  that  night  The  fhiet  must  certainly  have 
been  prodigious;  bo  intense  aa  to  have  aeiaed  mo- 
mentarily on  the  vitals  of  tbose  who  overfaealad 
themselves  by  wading  and  toiling  too  impatiently 
among  the  anew,  a  thing  very  apt  to  be  done, 
have  conversed  with  five  or  sit  that  were  carried 
home  in  a  state  of  insensibility  that  night,  who 
never  would  again  have  moved  from  the  spot  where 
they  lay,  and  were  only  brought  to  life  by  mbbiog 
and  warm  applications;  and  they  uniformly  declared 
that  they  felt  no  kind  of  pain  or  debility,  farther 
than  an  irredstible  desire  to  sleep.  Many  fell  down, 
while  walking  and  speaking,  in  a  sleep  so  sound  as 
to  reaemble  torpidity;  and  there  is  little  doubt  that 
tbose  who  perished  slept  away  in  the  same  manner. 
I  knew  a  man  well,  whose  name  was  Andrew  Hur- 
ray, that  perished  in  the  snow  on  Minchmoor ;  and 
he  had  taken  it  so  deliberately,  that  he  had  buttoned 
his  coat  and  folded  his  plaid,  which  he  had  Md  be- 
neath his  head  for  a  bolster. 

But  it  is  DOW  time  to  return  to  my  notable  literary 
sodety.  In  spite  of  the  hideous  appearances  thM 
presented  tbcmaclves,  the  fdlows  actually  met,  all 
save  myself,  in  that  solitary  shieling  before  men- 
tioned. It  is  easy  to  conceive  bow  they  were  con- 
founded and  taken  by  surprise,  when  the  storm  bunt 
forth  on  them  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  while 
they  were  in  the  beat  of  sublime  disputation.  There 
can  be  little  donbt  that  there  was  part  of  loss  i 
tained  in  their  respective  flocks,  by  reason  of  t 
meeting ;  but  this  was  nothing,  compared  with  Uie 
obloquy  to  which  they  were  saltjected  on  another 
aeconnt,  and  one  which  wilt  scarcely  be  believed, 
even  though  the  moat  part  of  the  membera  be  yet 
alive  to  bear  testimony  to  it. 

The  storm  was  altogether  an  unusual  convulsion 
of  nature.  Nothing  like  it  bad  ever  been  seen  or 
beard  of  amoi^  us  before;  and  it  waa  enough  of 
itself  to  arouse  every  spark  of  superstitjon  that  lin- 
gered among  these  mountains.  It  did  so.  It  waa 
univenally  viewed  aa  a  judgment  sent  by  Ood  fix 
the  punishment  of  some  heinous  offence  bat  what 


UAtdCeaee  wu.  cODldnotfbrftvliilebeHcertuned; 
bnt  vhcai  it  cuoe  oat,  that  so  many  men  had  been 
isembled  in  i  lone  unfrequented  pUc«,  and  bueU; 
engiged  in  Bome  mTBterioae  work  at  the  Ter;  instant 
thit  the  blast  came  on,  no  doubts  were  entfittuaed 
that  all  had  not  been  proper  there,  and  that  gome 
horrible  lite,  or  comepondence  with  the  potrere  of 
dartueae,  bad  been  going  on.  It  bo  happened,  t«o, 
that  this  ahieling  of  Entertron;  waa  situated  in  the 
my  Fortez  of  the  stonn ;  tbe  devastations  made  bj 
it  extended  all  aroand  that  to  a  certain  extent,  and 
Be  briber  on  any  one  quarter  than  another.  This 
waa  easily  and  soon  remarked ;  and,  upon  the  whole, 
the  fint  Tieir  of  the  matter  had  rather  an  eqaivocal 
appearance  to  those  around  who  had  suffered  bo 
I    seTerely  by  it. 

6d1  still  as  the  rumour  grew,  the  certainty  of  the 

1    went  gained  ground — new  coiroboratire  cirunm- 

I    stances  were  ereiy  day  dirulged,  till  the  whole  dis- 

.    (rict  was  in  an  uproar,  and  several  of  the  membeia 

I   b^an  to  meditate  a  speedy  retreat  from  the  couU' 

I    trj:  some  of  them,  I  know,  would  have  fied,  if  it 

{   had  not  been  for  the  advice  of  the  late  worthy  and 

jodieions  Hr.  Bryden  of  Crosslee.     The  first  inti- 

toation  that  1  had  of  it  was  from  my  friend  John 

Bniuet,  who  gave  it  me  with  his  aoeastomed  energy 

sod  fall  assurance.     He  came  over  one  evening,  and 

1  uw  by  his  face  he  had  some  great  news.     I  think 

I  remember,  as  1  well  may,  every  word  that  passed 

between  ua  on  the  subject 

"  Weel,  ch^,"  sud  he  to  me,  "we  hae  fund  oat 
what  has  been  the  cause  of  a'  this  mischief  now." 
"  What  do  joQ  mean,  John  t" 
"What  do  1  meanl— It  aeeniB  that  a  great  squad 
o'  birkies  that  ye  are  conneckit  »i',  bad  met  that 
night  at  the  herd's  house  o'  Everhaup,  an'  had 
raited  the  dell  among  them. " 

Every  ooontenance  in  the  kitchen  changed ;  the 
women  gazed  at  John,  and  then  at  me,  and  their 
lips  grew  white.  These  kinds  of  feelings  are  in- 
fectious, let  people  say  what  they  will;  fear  begets 
fear  as  natoially  as  light  springa  from  teflection.  I 
reasoned  Btontly  at  first  agunst  the  veradly  of  the 
report,  observing  that  it  was  utter  absordity,  and  a 
shame  and  disgrace  for  the  country  to  cherish  such 
a  ridieulooB  lia 

"Lie!"  said  John,  "it's  nae  lie;  they  had  him 
up  unaog  them  like  a  great  rough  dog  at  the  very 
time  that  the  tempest  began,  and  were  glad  to  draw 
cuts,  and  gie  him  ane  o'  their  number  to  get  quit  o' 
him  Bgaio."  How  every  hair  of  my  bead,  and  inch 
of  my  frame  crept  at  hearing  this  sentence!  for  I 
had  a  deuiy  beloved  brother  who  wss  of  the  number, 
scrersl  full  cousinB  and  intimate  acqnaintancee; 
indeed  I  looked  npon  the  whole  fraternity  ss  my 
l»ctlu«n,  and  considered  myself  involved  in  all  their 
transactions.  I  could  say  no  more  in  defence  of  the 
sodety's  proceedings ;  for,  to  tell  the  truth,  though 
I  am  aahuned  to  acknowledge  it,  I  Buq>ectcd  that 
tbe  allegation  might  be  too  tme. 


"Has  the  deil  actually  ta'en  awa  ane  o'  them 
bodily  1"  said  Jean.  "He  has  that,"  rotnraed  John, 
"an'  it's  thought  the  ekaith  wadna  hae  been  grit, 
had  he  ta'en  twa  or  three  mae  o'  them.  Base  vil- 
lains! that  the  hale  country  shonld  hae  to  suffer  for 
their  pranks !  But,  however,  tbe  law's  to  tak 
course  on  them ;  an'  they'll  find,  ei^  a'  tbe  play  be 
played,  that  he  has  need  of  a  lang  spoon  that  sups 
wi'  the  deil." 

The  next  day  John  brought  ns  word  that  it  was 
only  the  servant  maid  that  the  ill  tkiif  had  ta'eu 
away;  and  the  next  again,  that  it  was  actually 
Bryden  of  Olenkerry;  but  finally  he  wss  obliged  to 
inform  us  "  That  a'  was  exactly  true  as  it  was  first 
tanld,  but  only  that  Jamie  Bryden,  after  1>eing 
awasting  for  some  days,  had  casten  up  again." 

There  has  been  nothing  since  that  time  thst  has 
caused  such  a  ferment  in  the  ronntry—uooght  eh 
could  be  talked  of;  and  grievous  was  the  blame  ai 
tached  to  those  who  had  the  temerity  to  raise  up  the 
devil  to  waste  the  land.  Le^^  proceedings,  it  is 
said,  were  meditated  and  attempted;  but  lucky  it 
was  for  the  shepherds  that  tiiey  agreed  to  no  refer- 
ence, for  such  were  tbe  feelings  of  the  country',  and 
the  opprobriam  in  wbidi  tbe  act  was  held,  that  it  is 
likely  it  wonld  have  fared  very  ill  with  them — at  all 
events  it  would  have  required  an  arbiter  of  some 
deciaon  and  nprightneee  to  have  dared  to  oppose 
them.  Two  men  were  sent  to  come  to  the  bouse  as 
by  cbaoce.  and  endeavour  to  learn  from  the  shepherd, 
and  particulaiiy  from  theservant-maid,  what  grounds 
there  were  for  inflicting  legal  punishments;  1 
before  that  happened  I  had  the  good  luck  to  hear 
her  examined  myself,  and  that  in  a  way  by  which 
^1  sui^imns  were  pnt  to  reet,  and  simplidty  and 
truth  left  to  war  with  superstition  alone.  I  deem 
it  very  curioas  at  the  time,  and  shall  give  it  v< 
batim  ss  nearly  ss  I  can  recollect. 

Being  all  impatience  to  learn  particulars,  as  bo 
as  the  waters  abated,  so  ss  to  become  fordable,  I 
hasted  over  to  Ettrick,  and  the  day  being  fine,  1 
found  numbers  of  people  astir  on  the  same  errand 
with  myself— the  valley  was  movinB  with  people, 
gathered  in  from  the  glens  around,  to  hear  and  relate 
the  dangers  snd  difficulties  that  were  jnst  overpassed. 
Among  others  the  identical  girl  who  served  with  the 
shepherd  in  whose  house  the  scene  of  tbe  meeting 
took  place,  had  come  down  to  Ettrick  sehool-houBC 
to  see  her  parents.  Her  name  was  Mary  Beattie,  d 
beautiful  sprightly  lass,  about  twenty  years  of  age ; 
and  if  tbe  devil  bad  taken  her  in  preference  to  i 
one  of  the  shepherds,  bis  good  tasto  could  scarcely 
have  been  disputed.  The  first  person  I  met  was  m; 
friend,  the  late  Mr.  James  Anderson,  who  was  a 
anxious  to  hear  what  bad  passed  at  tbe  meetii^  as 
I  was,  so  we  two  contrived  a  scheme  whereby  we 
thought  we  would  hear  everything  from  the  giri's 
own  mouth. 

We  sent  word  to  the  school-house  for  Mary  to  call 
at  my  father's  house  on  her  return  up  the  wator,  ss 
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there  waa  a  piircel  to  go  to  Plmwhope.  Sbo  cune 
accordingly,  aod  whea  we  aai*  ber  approaching  we 
went  f  Dto  a  little  sleeping  apartment  wliera  we  aouXd 
hear  ereiyChing  that  passed,  leaving  directions  with 
mj  mother  how  to  manage  the  affiur.  M;  motlier 
herself  was  in  perfect  horron  about  the  busiacaa, 
and  believed  it  all ;  as  for  my  father,  be  did  not  aa; 
much  either  the  one  way  or  the  other,  bnt  bit  his 
lip,  and  remarked  that  "  fo'k  would  find  it  was  an 
ill  thing  to  hae  to  do  wi'  Me  enenit''" 

My  mother  would  bave  managed  extremely  well 
bad  her  own  early  prejudices  ia  favour  of  the  doctrine 
of  all  kinda  of  apparitioru  not  got  the  better  of  her. 
She  was  very  kind  to  (be  girl,  and  talked  with  ber 
abont  the  atorm,  and  the  events  (hat  had  occurred, 
till  abe  brought  the  aubject  of  the  meeting  forward 
henelf,  on  which  ibs  following  diali^e  com- 
menced :— 

' '  But  dear  Huy,  my  woman,  what  were  the  chiets 
a'  met  abont  that  night  V 

"  O,  they  irere  just  gaan  through  their  papete  an' 
arguing." 

"Arguing!  what  were  they  argaing  about ! " 

"I  have  often  thoi^ht  abont  it  tin'  syne,  but 
reaUy  I  canna  tell  preciaely  what  tbey  were  arguing 

"Were  yon  wi'  them  a'  the  time!" 

"  Yes,  a'  the  time,  bat  the  wee  while  I  was  milkin' 

the  cow." 

"An'  did  they  never  bid  you  gang  out?" 
"Uno;  tliey never heeditvbethertgaed out orin." 
"  It's  queer  that  ye  canna  mind  ought  ava — inn 

ye  DO  tell  me  ae  word  that  ye  beard  them  aay  1" 
"  I  heard  them  aayin'  something  about  the  Atnees 

"  Ay,  that  was  a  bniw  subject  for  tbeni  t  Hut, 
Mary,  did  you  no  hear  them  sayin'  nae  ill  wordsl" 

■'Ho." 

"  Did  you  no  hear  them  speaking  naething  about 
thedeill" 

■■Very  little." 

"  What  were  they  saying  about  Mmt" 

"I  thought  I  aince  heard  Jamie  Fletcher  saying 
there  was  nae  deil  ava." 

"  Ah  '.  the  UDWordy  rasual !  How  durst  he  for  the 
lifeo'  him!    1  wonder  he  didna  think  ghame." 

"  I  fear  aye  he's  something  regardlces,  Jamie," 

' '  1  hope  nane  that  belongs  (o  me  will  ever  join 
him  in  his  wickedness!  But  tell  me,  Mary,  my 
woman,  did  ye  no  see  nor  hear  naething  uncanny 
about  the  house  yoursel  that  night  T'' 

"  There  was  something  Uke  a  plover  cried  twii« 
i'  the  peat-oeok,  in  at  the  side  o'  Will's  bed." 

"A  plover  t  His  presence  be  about  us  I  There 
was  never  a  plover  at  this  time  o'  the  year.  And  in 
the  house  too  t  Ah,  Mary,  I'm  feared  and  ooncemed 
abont  that  night's  wark!  What  thought  ye  it  was 
that  cried  I" 

••  I  didna  ken  what  it  was,  it  oried  just  like  a 


e  fear'd  when 


"  Kd  the  callans  look  as  (hey  w 
they  heard  it!" 

"They  lookit  gayan'  queer." 

"What  did  they  aayl" 

' '  Ane  cried,  '  What  is  that  1 '  an'  another  aaid, 
'  What  can  it  mean  V  '  Hoiit,'  quo'  Jamie  Fletcher, 
'  it's  just  some  bit  stray  bird  tiiat  has  loBt  itMl.' 
'I  dinnaken,'  quo'  yonr  Will,  'I  diuna  like  it  unco 

"Think  yediduaneo'  the  rest  see  anything?" 

"  I  believe  (here  was  something  seen." 

"  What  was'tl"  (in  a  half  whisper  with  mamfcsl 

"  When  Will  gned  out  to  tiy  if  he  conid  gant;  to 
the  sheep,  he  met  wi'  a  great  big  rough  dog,  that 
bad  rery  near  worn  him  into  a  linn  in  the  water." 

My  mother  was  now  deeply  affected,  and  after  two 
or  three  smothered  exclamations,  she  fell  a  whisper- 
ing; the  other  followed  her  example,  and  shortly 
after  tbey  rose  and  went  out,  leaving  my  friend  and 
me  very  little  wiser  than  we  were,  for  we  had  heanl 
both  these  incidents  before  with  little  variation.  1 
accompanied  Mary  to  Pbawhope,  and  met  with  my 
brother,  who  soon  oonvinced  me  of  the  falsehood  and 
absurdity  of  the  whole  report ;  but  I  was  grieved  to 
find  him  so  much  cast  down  and  distressed  about  it 
HoDe  of  them  dnrst  well  ebow  their  faces  at  either 
Idrk  or  market  for  a  whole  year  and  more.  The 
weather  continuing  fine,  we  two  went  t«gether  and 
perambulated  EskdaJe  Moor,  visiUng  the  prindpal 
scenes  of  carnage  among  the  flocks,  where  we  saw 
multitudes  of  men  skinning  and  bniying  whole 
droves  of  sheep,  taking  with  them  only  the  akins 
and  tallow. 

I  shall  now  conclude  this  long  account  of  the 
storm  and  its  consequences  by  an  extract  from  a 
poet  for  whose  Forts  I  always  feel  disposed  to  have 
a  great  partiality ;  and  whoever  reada  the  above 
will  not  doubt  on  what  incident  the  description  is 
founded,  nor  yet  deem  it  greatly  overcharged. 


"Wbo  warn  It  nunl  thtas  wbelming  want! 

Wbe  Kslp'd  ths  bioin  of  old  Ciini  Ooro, 
And  nxiop'd  thna  aTar.TkWnlng  oavaaF 
"Twu  I,  the  Spirit  of  tb*  Stonn ! 

The  tietii  ring  wa>  rift  uundar : 
And  thnngh  U»  hMvan  ttis  Mutlipf  bn^ 


Hh  OniniriuH  poin'd  bmdiUi  tba  ■ 
Naw  moimtailn  o-sr  Um  Cnml  Ihd 

Om  Nsria  ihniik  hi>  •hrngQ'  ti>mi. 
And  wondai'd  what  hli  Sonnign  n 

£Tgn  &c  OD  Yancfw-i  bbj  dala, 
Tbt  ihsplisnt  puisd  In  dumb  dinsi 

And  <rie>  of  iplrita  In  the  gib 
Lund  nuuij  ■  jitjini  blad  awtj. 


ns  LowthKi  lUt  tlw  tjnnVi  wnUh  1 
Prood  BftrtfolL  qiuksd  benc*th  hit  btuH 

And  CharlDt  hsud  tb*  Drin  of  dHth. 
Giurdiiic  bik  Lorad  EionliiuabArlvjid. 

But  O.  H  flill  tbst  btcAil  night, 
Vh&t  lumpzi  Aviti  wEldt  dflfbrm, 

And  dIkA*  KhB  ghjwUj  UncBrlnff  ll^t  F 
ThArt  whirlad  tbaTOitaxorthavtomt. 

En  mom  tbA  wind  gT«*r  dublly  bUU, 
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Hot  lof  a  Mtwt  Sim  wttittB, 


Sonnd  ileepe  our  aear,  ^r  froiQ  tfafi  daj 
Bowth  jon  Bleak  udKiiUml  cons; 
Hte  (pirll  lUali,  nnmia'd,  unj, 


And  Dold  ihMU  d'ot  bu  bcaam  Jling ; 
Hi>  nqoitm  AtId  «»|la  ^of.* 
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CHAPTER  r. 

Iiur  ftitDn]&,  «bil«  1  itm  ilafing  a  few  weeks  with 
D17  frifftd  Hr.  Ominple,  ministar  of  the  axtciwiTe 
tmd  celebrated  puiah  of  fFooloihom,  ao  inddent 
oeeomd  which  btth  affoided  me  a  great  deal  of 
auiuemBiit ;  and  u  I  tbink  it  may  divert  Bome 
readera.  I  ahalt  without  farther  pr^iKe  be^n  the 
relation. 

We  had  jnat  Baiahed  a  weariBome  debate  on  the 
right*  of  teind,  and  the  claims  which  every  clergy, 
man  of  the  Eatabliahed  Charch  of  Scotluid  has  tor  a 
gran  glebe;  the  china  cupa  wen  already  arranged, 
and  the  eavouij  tea-pot  stood  basking  ori  the  ledge 
of  the  grate,  when  the  Berrant-inaid  entered,  and 
told  Hr.  Gmmple  that  there  was  one  at  the  door 
who  wanted  bim. 

We  immediately  heard  a  debate  in  the  paarage — 
the  panon  prtasing  his  gnest  to  forae  ben,  which  the 
other  stonily  reoisted,  declaring  aloud  that  "  it  was 
a'  nonsense  thither,  for  he  was  eneuch  to  fley  a' 
Uie  grand  folk  ont  o'  the  room,  an'  act  the  kivering 
0'  the  floor  a-awoomin. "  The  parlour  door  was  how- 
ever thrown  open,  and,  to  my  astonisfameut,  the  Brat 
gneats  who  pmented  themaelres  were  two  strong 
honeat-looking  collies,  or  sbefdierd'sdogs,  that  came 
bouncing  and  capering  into  the  room,  with  a  gre&t 
deal  of  aeeming  eatisbction.  Their  master  was 
shortly  after  ushered  in.  He  was  a  tall  attiletic 
flgure,  with  a  black  beard,  and  dark  raven  hair  hang- 
ing over  bis  brow;  wore  clouted  shoes,  afaod  wiUi 
inm,  and  boed  up  with  copper;  and  there  was  altO' 
gether  something  in  hia  appearance  the  most  bomety 
and  noeoath  of  any  eiterior  I  had  ever  seen. 

"Thia."  aaid  the  minister,  "ia  Peter  IHiah,  a 


pariahioner  of  mine,  who  has  brai^ht  me  in  an  ex- 
cellent  salmon,  and  wants  a  good  office  at  my  hand, 
he  says,  in  return."  "The  bit  Ssh  is  naeUung, 
man,"  said  Peter,  aleeking  down  the  hair  00  bin 
brow;  "  I  wish  he  had  been  better  for  your  sake — 
but  gin  ye  had  seen  the  sport  that  we  bad  wi'  him 
at  Pool -Midnight,  ye  wad  hae  leng^n  till  ye  had 
burstit."  Here  the  shepherd,  observing  big  two 
dt^  seated  comfortably  on  the  hearth-mg,  and 
deeming  it  an  instance  of  high  presumption  and 
very  bad  manners,  broke  oat  with — "Ay,  Whitefbot, 
Ud!  an' ye're  for  twing  a  gentleman  too!  Hyeerty, 
man,  but  ye're  no  blale  I — I'm  ill  enough,  to  be  sure, 
to  come  into  a  grand  room  this  way,  but  yet  1  wadna 
set  up  my  impudent  nose  an'  my  muckle  longh 
brisket  afore  the  lowe,  an'  tak  a'  the  fire  to  myael — 
Get  aff  wi'  ye,  sir .'  An'  70a  too,  Trimray,  ye  lim- 
mer!  what's  your  bnsineeB  here?"  So  saying,  be 
attempted  with  the  fringe  of  his  plaid  to  drive  them 
ont;  but  they  onlyran  abont  the  room,  eyeing  their 
master  with  astonishment  and  coocem.  They  bad 
never,  it  seemed,  been  wont  to  be  separated  tnm 
him  either  by  night  or  by  day,  and  they  conld  not 
anderstand  why  they  should  be  driven  from  the 
parlour,  or  bow  they  bad  not  as  good  a  ri^t  to  be 
there  as  be.  .(If  course,  neither  threats  nor  blows 
oonld  make  them  leave  bim ;  and  it  being  a  seene 
of  life  quite  new  to  me,  and  of  which  I  was  reeolved 
to  profit  as  much  as  possible,  at  my  interoession 
matters  were  made  ap,  and  the  two  amine  ainotdates 
were  suffered  to  remain  where  they  were.  They 
were  soon  seated,  one  on  each  side  of  their  master, 
clinging  fondly  to  his  feet,  and  lii^ng  the  wet  from 
hia  dripping  trowsers. 
'  Having  observed  that  when  Uie  shefdierd  entered 
be  hsd  b^un  to  speak  with  grettt  ie«t  about  the 
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apart  they  had  in  kiUing  the  MlmoD,  I  ig^n  brought 
on  the  subject,  and  made  him  describe  the  diveiuou 
to  me.  "  O  nun ! "  uid  he,  ftiid  then  indnlKed  in 
a  heart;  laugh— (man  vaa  olirays  Che  term  he  used 
in  addreasing  either  of  ui — irir  uemed  to  be  no  word 
in  hie  Tocahulary)— "  O  man,  I  wiah  je  had  been 
there  1  I'll  lay  a  plack  ya  wad  baa  aaid  ye  never 
BOW  aic  aport  sin'  ever  ye  var  born.  We  gat  tnal 
fish  a'  thegither  the  day,  an'  sair  broostlet  we  had 
wi'  Borne  o'  them ;  bat  a'  was  naething  to  the  killin' 
o'  that  aoe  at  Pool-HidnighL  Geordie  Otteiaon, 
Matthew  Ford,  an'  me,  war  a'  owre  the  lugs  after 
lim.  Bat  ye'B  boar : — Whan  I  cam  on  to  the  craiga 
t  the  weil  o'  Pool-Uidnight,  the  sun  waa  sbinin' 
bright,  the  wind  was  lowne,  an'  wi'  the  pirl '  being 
awa,  the  pool  was  as  clear  as  crystal.  I  aoon  saw 
by  tbe  betla  coming  up  that  there  was  s  Gsh  ia  the 
auld  haald;  an'  I  keeks  an'  1  gtimes  about,  till, 
faith !  1  sees  his  blue  mart  fio.  My  teeth  war*a' 
waterin  to  be  in  him,  but  1  keud  tbe  sbank  o'  my 
waster'  waans  half  length.  Sae  I  cries  to  Geordie, 
'Geordie,'  says  I,  'eh,  man!  here's  a  great  chap  just 
lyin  steeping  like  an  aik  clog.'  Offcomee  Oeordie, 
shaughle  ahaagUin  wi'  a'  his  pith;  for  the  creature's 
that  greedy  o'  Gab,  he  wad  venture  his  very  laul  for 
them.  I  kend  brawly  wMt  wad  be  the  upshot. 
'  Kow,'  nys  I,  'Oeordie,  man  yoursel  for  tliia  ae 
time.  Eh,  man !  he  ia  a  terrible  ane  for  aiie— see, 
yonder  he's  lying. '  The  sun  was  shining  sae  dear 
that  tbe  deepness  o'  the  pool  was  a  great  cheat, 
Geordie  bit  his  Up  for  perfect  eagerness,  an'  his  een 
war  stelled  in  his  head — he  thought  he  had  him  safe 
i'  the  pat ;  hut  whenever  he  pat  the  grains  o'  the 
leister  into  the  water  I  could  speak  aoe  mur,  I  kend 
sae  weel  what  was  comin,  for  I  kend  tbe  depth  to 
an  inch.  Weel,  he  aircbee  oa'  be  vixiee  for  a  good 
while,  an'  at  lengtii  made  a  push  down  at  him  wi' 
hie  whole  might.  Tnt !  tbe  leister  didna  gang  to 
the  grand  by  an  ell— an'  Oeordie  gaed  into  the 
deepest  part  o'  Pool-Hidnight  wi'  his  head  foremoatt 
Hy  sennins  turned  ss  supple  as  a  dockan,  an'  I  fell 
Just  down  i'  tbe  bit  wi'  tsuchin^re  might  hae  bond 
me  wi'  a  strse.  He  wad  hae  drowned  for  aught  that 
I  could  do ;  for  when  I  saw  his  heels  flingin  up  abooa 
the  water  as  he  bad  been  dancin  a  hornpipe,  I  lost 
a' power  thegither ;  but  Matthew  Ford  barled  him 
into  tbe  shallow  wi'  hi«  leister. 

"  Weel,  aft«r  that  we  cloddit  the  pool  wi'  great 
stanea,  an'  aff  went  the  fish  down  the  gullots,  sbinin' 
like  a  rainbow.  Then  he  ran.  un'  he  ran !  an'  it 
was  wha  to  be  Gist  in  bim,  Oeordie  gat  the  first 
chance,  an'  I  thought  it  was  a'  owre;  bat  jast  when 
he  thought  he  was  sure  u'  bim,  down  cam  Matthew 
fall  drive,  smashed  bis  grains  oat  through  Geoidie'e. 
and  gart  him  miss.  It  was  my  chance  next,  an'  I 
took  him  neatly  throagb  tbe  gills,  thoagh  he  gaad 
as  fast  as  a  skell-drake. 

"BntthesporCgrewayebetter.— Oeordie  was  sae 

mad  at  Matthew  for  taigling  bim,  an'  garilng  bim 

'  BippI*.  <  Ftah-qnr. 


tine  tbe  ish  (for  he's  a  greedy  dirt),  that  they  had 
gane  to  grips  in  a  moment;  an'  when  I  lookit  back, 
they  war  just  fightin  like  twa  terriers  in  the  mideo' 
tbe  water.  The  witters  o'  the  twa  leisters  were 
fiankit  in  ane  anilher,  an'  they  couldna  get  them 
aindry,  else  there  had  been  a  vast  o'  hlndeBhed ;  bat 
they  were  knerillin,  an'  tryin  to  diown  aoe  anithet 
a'  that  they  conld ;  an'  if  tbey  badna  been  d< 
forfougbten  tbey  wad  hae  done't ;  for  tbey  were  aye 
gsun  out  o'  sight  an'  comin  howdin  up  again.  Yet 
after  a',  when  1  gaed  back  to  redd  them,  they  were 
sae  inveterate  that  tbey  wadna  part  t^  I  was  forced 
to  baud  them  baith  down'  through  the  water  an' 
drown  them  baith. " 

"But  I  hope  you  have  not  indeed  drowned  tbe 
men,"  said  I.  "Ou  na,  only  keepit  them  down  till 
I  took  the  power  furly  frae  them — till  the  bullers 
good  owre  coming  up ;  then  I  carried  them  to  dif. 
ferent  sides  o'  the  water,  an'  laid  them  down  agroof 
wi'  their  heads  at  the  inwith ;  an'  after  gluthering 
and  spurring  a  wee  while,  tbey  cam  to  sgain. 
dinna  coant  muckle  of  a  bit  drowniog  match, 
fisbeiB,  I  wi^  I  ooold  get  Oeordie  as  weel  doakit 
ilka  day;  it  wad  tak  the  smeddam  frae  bim—for  O, 
he  is  a  greedy  tbingf  But  T  fear  it  will  be  a  while 
or  1  see  sic  glorioas  eport  again. " 

Mr.  Qnimple  remarked,  that  he  thought,  by  his 
account,  it  could  not  be  very  good  sport  to  all  par- 
ties; and  that,  though  he  always  encouraged  these 
vigoroos  and  healthful  eierdsea  among  hia  parish- 
ioners, yet  he  regretted  that  they  could  so  seldom 
be  concluded  in  perfect  good  humour. 

"They're  nae  tbe  waur  □'  a  wee  bit  splore,"  said 
Peter;  "they  wad  turn  unco  milk.an-water  things, 
an'  dee  awa  a'  thegither  wantin  a  broolrie.  Ye 
might  as  weel  think  to  keep  an  ale-vat  working 
wantin'  barm." 

"Bat.  Peter,  1  hope  yoa  have  not  been  breakii^ 
the  laws  of  tbe  country  by  yoar  sport  to-day  1" 

"Na,  troth  hae  we  no,  man— close  .time  dixna 
come  in  till  the  day  after  the  mom;  but  atweeii 
you  an'  me,  close-time's  nae  ill  time  for  us. 
merely  ties  up  the  grit  folk's  hands,  an'  throws  a' 
the  sport  into  ours  thegither.  ^'a,  na.  we's  never 
complun  o'  cloee.time ;  if  it  wama  for  it  there  wad 
few  fish  fa.'  to  poor  folk's  share." 

This  was  a  light  in  which  1  had  never  viewed  tbe 
laws  of  the  fishing  association  before;  but  aa  this 
honest  hind  spoke  from  experience,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  the  statement  is  fonnded  on  truth,  and  that  the 
sole  effect  of  close-time,  in  all  the  branches  of  the 
principal  river,  is  raerely  to  tie  up  tbe  bands  of 
ever;  respectable  man,  and  throw  tbe  fishing  into 
the  hands  of  poachers.  He  told  me,  that  in  all  tbe 
rivers  of  (be  eitonsive  pariah  of  Wooltnliom,  the 
fish  generally  ran  np  during  one  flood  and  went 
away  the  next;  and  as  tbe  gentlemen  and  farmers 
of  those  parts  had  no  interest  in  the  preservation  of 
the  breeding  salmon  themselvcB,  nor  cared  a  fivtb- 
ing  about  tbe  fishing  aaaociationa  in  the  great  river, 
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whom  th«;  viewed  u  monopolizeis  of  that  to  which 
Ihtj  lud  no  right,  the  Gah  were  Tholl;  abutdoiMd 
lo  tEie  poaefaen,  who  generally  contrired,  b;  burning 
tighla  it  the  ahallows,  and  Epeuing  the  fieih  by 
night,  Md  netting  the  pooLi,  to  utnihilste  every 
1  that  cune  op.  Thii  is,  howerer,  s  aatgect 
thit  woald  reqnira  an  eem;  by  ilaelf. 

ucoDTenation  tnrned  onTuiou  matters  coU' 
nceted  with  the  coontty;  and  I  aoon  found,  that 
ihnagb  thia  hind  had  something  in  his  maQoer  and 
~  ~  BBS  tlie  most  unoultivated  1  had  ever  seen,  yet 
hii  ewieepUonB  of  nich  oSUrs  as  came  vithin  the 
qdieie  of  his  knowledge  were  pertinent  and  just. 
He  rang  old  songs,  told  ns  strange  stories  of  witches 
and  oppaiitione,  and  i«lat«d  man;  anecdotes  of  the 
ptatoial  Jite,  which  I  think  extremely  cnrionB,  and 
wholly  unknown  to  the  literary  part  of  the  commu- 
Bat  at,  every  obeervatioQ  that  he  made,  he 
took  ean  to  sleek  down  his  black  hur  overliis  brow, 
u  if  it  were  of  the  ntmoat  consequence  to  his  making 
a  leapectable  appearance,  that  it  ahould  be  equally 
i|   spread,  and  as  cloee  pressed  down  u  possible.    When 

I  desired  to  join  ua  in  drinking  tea,  he  said  "it  was 
a'  nonsense  thegither,  for  he  hadna  the  least  oeca- 

I I  sion ; "  and  when  pressed  to  take  bread,  he  persisted 
l|   in  the  dccIai«tion  that  "it  was  a' great  nonsense." 

He  loved  to  talk  of  sheep,  of  doga,  and  of  Iht  lataet, 
utie  called  them;  and  conversed  with  his  dogs  in 
.  the  same  manner  as  he  did  with  any  of  the  other 
I  gtcits;  nor  did  the  former  ever  seem  to  misunder- 
I  itand  him,  unless  in  his  nnprecedented  and  illiberal 
I  stlempttoezpelth«mfn>mthecompany.^"White- 
I  foot!haadaff  the  womon'seoat-tails,  ye  blockhead! 
)}  Deil  hae  me,  gin  ye  hae  the  mense  of  a  miUer'i 
I  boise,  man."  Whitefootinatantl?  obeyed. ^"Trim- 
h  my!  come  back  off  the  fire,  dome!  Te're  lae  wat, 
!    ye  raise  a  reek  like  a  cottar  wife's  lum — come  b«ck, 

felimmer!"  Trimmy  went  behind  his  chair. 
I  It  came  ont  at  last  ttiat  his  business  with  Hr. 
<1  Orample  that  day  was  to  reqncat  of  him  to  go  over 
'  to  5f ritfeitirton  on  the  Friday  following,  and  unite 
'  him,  Peter  Plash,  in  holy  wedlock  with  hii  sweet- 
heart and  only  Joe,  Jean  Windlestroe ;  and  he  said, 
I  if  I  "wonld  accompany  the  minister,  and  take  shate 
I  of  a  hoggia  wi'  them,  I  wad  see  some  good  lasses, 
I  and  some  good  sport  too,  which  was  far  better." 
I  You  may  be  sure  I  accepted  of  the  invitation  with 
great  cordiality,  nor  had  I  any  cause  to  repent  it. 


CHAPTER   11. 

The  weddingnlay  at  length  arrived;  and  as  the 
bridegnKnn  liod  charged  us  to  be  there  at  an  early 
hoar,  we  set  out  on  horseback,  immediately  after 
break&at,  for  the  remote  hamlet  of  Stridekirton. 
We  found  no  regular  path,  but  oar  way  lay  through 
a  oonutry  which  it  is  imponible  to  view  without 


aoothiug  emotions.  The  streams  are  numero 
clear  as  cryitsl,  and  wind  along  the  glens  in  many 
fantastic  and  irr^nlor  curves.  The  mountains  ore 
green  to  the  lops,  very  high,  and  form  many  beauti- 
ful, soft,  and  shaded  ootlines.  They  are,  besidee, 
literally  speckled  with  snowy  Socks,  which,  as  we 
posMd,  were  feeding  or  resting  with  such  appeanuoe 
of  undisturbed  repose,  that  the  heart  naturally  found 
itself  an  involuntary  sharer  in  the  pastoral  tran- 
quillity that  pervaded  all  around. 

My  good  friend,  Mr.  Qmmple,  could  give  me  no 
information  regarding  the  names  of  the  romantic 
^eos  and  mountains  that  come  within  our  view; 
he,  however,  knew  who  were  the  proprietors  of  the 
land,  who  the  tcnanta,  what  rent  and  stipend  each 
of  them  paid,  and  whose  teinds  were  unexhausted ; 
this  seemed  to  be  the  sum  and  substance  of  his 
knowledge  concerning  the  life,  character,  and  man' 
ners  of  his  mral  parishioners,  save  that  he  could 
sometimes  adduce  circumstantial  evidence  that  such 
and  anch  farmera  had  mode  money  of  their  land, 
and  that  others  had  mode  very  little  or  none. 

This  district,  over  which  be  preudea  in  an  ecclesi- 
astical capacity,  forms  on  eitensire  portion  of  the 
Arcadia  of  Britain.  It  was  likewise,  in  some  late 
ages,  noted  for  iU  leal  in-  the  duties  of  religion,  as 
well  as  for  a  thirst  after  the  acquirement  of  know- 
ledge concerning  its  doctrines ;  but  under  the  tuition 
of  sneb  a  pastor  as  my  relative  appears  to  be,  it  is 
no  wonder  that  practical  religion  should  be  losing 
ground  from  year  to  year,  and  sceptidsm,  the  natu- 
ral consequence  of  laxity  in  religions  duties,  gaining 
ground  in  proportion. 

It  may  be  deemed,  periiaps,  rather  indecorous  to 
indulge  in  such  reflections  respecting  any  individual 
who  has  the  honour  to  be  ranked  at  a  member  of  a 
body  so  generally  respected  as  our  Scottish  Clergy, 
and  who,  at  the  same  time,  maintuna  a  fair  Korldly 
character;  but  in  a  general  discusaion.  in  anything 
that  relates  to  the  common  weal  of  mankind,  all 
such  inferior  condderations  must  be  laid  aside.  And 
the  more  I  amsider  the  dmplicity  of  the  people  of 
whom  I  am  now  writing — the  scenes  among  which 
they  have  been  bred — and  their  lonely  and  seques- 
tered habits  of  life,  where  the  workings  and  pheno- 
mena of  natnre  alone  appear  to  attract  the  eye  or 
engage  the  attention— the  more  1  am  convinced  tiiat 
the  temperament  of  their  minds  would  naturally 
dispose  them  to  devotional  feelings.  If  they  were 
but  taught  to  read  their  Bibles,  and  only  saw  uni- 
formly in  the  ministen  of  religion  that  aanctity  of 
character  by  which  the  profeaBion  ought  ever  to  be 
distingnisbed,  these  people  would  naturally  be  Buch 
as  every  well-wiaher  t«  the  human  race  would  desire 
a  scattered  peasantry  to  be.  But  when  the  most 
decided  variance  between  example  and  precept  is 
forced  on  their  obaervaljon,  what  should  we,  or 
what  can  we,  expect  I  Hen  must  see,  bear,  feel, 
and  judge  accordingly.  And  certainly  in  no  other 
instance  ia  a  patron  so  respmsble  to  his  sovenign. 
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hU  cotintiy,  uul  hia  Ood,  la  in  the  choioe  he  makea 
of  spiritual  paalorB. 

These  were  some  of  the  reflections  that  occupied 
jay  mind  sb  1  traTersed  this  beantiful  paatond  ooqd- 
(ry  with  its  moroee  t«acber,  and  from  theae  I  unu  at 
length  happily  arouicd  by  the  appearantn  of  the 
cottage,  or  ahepherd'a  steading,  to  which  we  were 
bound.  It  was  situated  in  a  little  valle;  in  the 
bottom  of  a  wild  glen,  or  hope,  as  it  ia  there  called. 
It  Btood  all  tdone;  bat  besides  the  dwelling-bonse, 
there  waa  a  little  byre  that  held  the  two  cova  and 
(heir  young — a  good  atack  of  hay,  another  of  peats 
— ■  Bheep-honee,  and  two  homely  gst^ens;  and  the 
place  bad  altogether  eoniething  of  a  snng,  comfort- 
able appealanee.  Though  this  la  only  an  individual 
pictaie,  1  am  told  it  may  be  viewed  aa  a  general  one 
of  almoit  erery  ahepherd'a  dwelling  in  the  aouth  of 
Scotland ;  and  it  is  only  auch  pictures  that,  in  the 
couraa  of  these  tales,  I  mean  to  present  to  the 
public 

A  number  of  the  young  shepherds  and  country 
laaaea  had  alreadj  arrired,  impatient  for  the  ap- 
proaching wedding;  others  were  coming  down  the 
green  hilla  in  mixed  parties  all  sronnd,  leading  one 
another,  and  skipping  with  the  agility  of  lamba. 
They  were  all  walking  barefooted  and  barelegged, 
male  and  female;  the  men  were  dressed  much  in 
the  ordinary  way,  only  that  the  teitun  of  their 
clothes  was  aomewhal  coarse,  and  the  women  had 
black  beaTciB,  white  gowna,  and  "green  coats  kilted 
to  the  knee."  When  they  came  near  the  house  they 
went  into  little  sequestered  hollows,  the  men  and 
women  apart,  "pat  on  their  hose  an'  ihoon,  and 
made  themsela  a'  trig  an'  witching,"  and  then  came 
and  joined  the  group  with  a  joy  that  could  not  be 
restrained  b;  walking — they  lan  to  mix  with  their 
youthful  asBociates. 

Still  as  they  arrived,  we  aaw  on  our  approach, 
that  Uiey  drew  up  in  two  rows  on  the  green,  and 
soon  found  that  it  waa  a  contest  at  leaping.  The 
shepherds  were  stripped  l«  the  shirt  and  dtawen, 
Mid  exerting  themaelTesin  turn  with  all  their  might, 
while  thdr  sweethearts  and  Biatera  were  looking  on 
with  no  small  share  of  interest. 

We  recrired  a  kind  and  hospitable  welcome  f^om 
honest  Peter  and  his  ftther,  who  wasaaagadouB-look- 
ing  old  carle,  with  a  broad  bonnet  and  gray  locks ; 
but  the  contest  on  the  green  still  continuing,  I  went 
and  joined  the  circle,  delighted  to  see  a  pastime  so 
appropriate  to  the  shepherd's  life.  I  was  utterly 
astonished  at  the  agility  which  the  fdlows  displayed. 

They  took  a  short  race  of  abont  twelve  or  fourteen 
paces,  which  they  denominated  the  ram-race,  and 
then  rose  from  the  footing-place  with  such  a  bound 
as  if  they  had  been  going  to  mount  and  fly  into  the 
til.  The  crooked  gaiae  in  which  they  Bew  showed 
great  art — the  knees  were  donbled  upward — the 
body  bent  forward — and  the  head  thrown  somewhat 
back ;  bo  that  they  alighted  on  their  heels  with  the 
greatest  ease  and  safety,  their  Joints  being  Inosened 


in  such  a  manner  that  not  one  of  them  was  alnight. 
If  they  fell  backward  on  the  ground,  the  leap  was 
not  accounted  fair.  Several  of  the  antagonists  took 
the  ram-rsce  with  a  staff  in  their  hands  which  they 
left  at  the  footing-place  as  they  rose.  This  I  thoagfat 
unfair,  bot  cone  of  their  oppanenta  olyected  to  the 
custom.  I  measured  the  distance,  and  found  that 
two  of  them  had  actually  leaped  twenty -two  feet,  on 
a  level  plain,  at  one  bound.  This  may  appear  ex- 
traordinary to  those  who  never  witnessed  such  an 
exercise,  but  it  is  a  fact  of  which  I  can  adduce  Euffi- 
dent  proof- 
Being  delighted  bb  well  as  astonished  at  sedng 
these  feats  of  agility,  I  took  Peter  o^de  and  aaked 
him  if  I  might  offer  priiea  for  some  other  eierdeeB. 
"Hout  na,"  said  Peter,  "ye'U  aflront  them;  let 
them  jnst  alane;  they  hae  eneuch  o'  indlement 
e'now,  ui'  rather  owre  mnckle  atween  yon  an'  me, 
forobye  the  brag  o'  the  thing;  na  lang  bb  the  laaaea 
stand  and  look  at  them  they'll  ply  atweeu  death  an' 
life."  What  Peter  said  was  true.  Instead  of  getting 
weary  of  their  Bporia  Uieir  ardoor  seemed  to  increase, 
and  always  as  soon  as  the  snperiority  of  any  indi- 
vidual in  one  particnlar  exercise  was  manifest,  an- 
other was  instantly  rosorted  to;  so  that  ere  long 
there  waa  one  party  engaged  in  wrestling,  one  in 
throwing  the  atone,  and  another  at  hop-etep-and- 
leap,  all  at  one  and  the  same  time. 

This  last  seems  to  be  rather  the  favourite  amuse- 
ment. It  comdatB  of  three  succeeding  bounds,  all 
with  the  same  race ;  and  as  the  exertion  is  greater 
and  of  longer  continuance,  they  can  judge  with  more 
precision  the  exact  a^biUty  of  the  several  com- 
petitois.  1  measured  the  ground,  and  found  the 
greatest  distance  effected  in  tbia  way  to  be  fbrty-aiz 
feet.  I  am  informed  that  whenever  two  or  three 
young  ahepherds  are  gathered  together  at  fold  or 
bucht,  moor  or  market,  at  all  times  and  seasons, 
Sundays  excepted,  one  or  more  of  these  athletic 
eierciBes  is  uidformly  reaorted  to;  and  certainly  in 
a  class  where  hardiness  and  agility  are  so  requisite 
they  can  never  be  too  much  encouraged. 

Bat  now  all  these  fiivourite  sports  were  terminated 
at  once  by  a  lend  cry  of  "  Hurrah  !  the  breose '.  the 
broOBel"  Not  knowing  what  the  broo«e  meant,  1 
looked  all  around  with  great  precipitation,  bat  for 
some  time  could  see  DOtldng  but  hills.  At  length, 
however,  by  marking  the  direction  in  which  the  reat 
looked,  I  perceived  at  a  conuderable  distance  down 
the  glen  five  horsemen  coming  at  full  speed  on  a 
determined  race,  although  on  such  a  road  as  I  believe 
a  race  was  never  before  contested.  It  waa  that  by 
which  we  had  lately  come,  and  the  only  one  that  led 
to  the  house  from  all  the  fourqaarteis  of  thewortd- 
For  some  time  it  crossed  "  the  crooks  of  the  bum," 
as  they  called  them — that  is,  it  kept  straight  up  the 
bottom  of  the  glen,  and  crossed  the  bam  at  every 
taming.  Of  course  every  time  that  the  group  crossed 
this  stream  they  were  for  a  moment  involved  In  a 
cloud  of  Bpray  that  almost  hid  them  from  view,  and 
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tha  freqacnt  recatrenM  of  thia  rendeied  th«  effect 
highl;  ooDUc. 

Still,  bovever,  tbey  kept  appuentlj  dose  to- 
gether, till  at  length  tb«  path  left  the  bottom  of  the 
urrow  valley,  uid  cune  roand  the  Bloping  base  of 
B  hill  that  waa  all  iutenperaed  with  drains  and 
umll  imgolaiities  of  surface;  this  prodadng  no 
abaMment  of  exertion  or  speed,  horaea  and  men  were 
Boon  Boundering,  plangiog,  and  tumbling  about  in 
aU  diiectiooa.  If  tbU  waa  amnaiog  to  riew,  it  was 
Mill  mote  so  to  heai  the  obierrationa  of  the  delighted 
group  tluLt  stood  round  me  and  beheld  it.  "Ha, 
ha,  ha!  Tonder'a  ane  affl  Oude  faitbl  ;i>n'a  Jock 
o'  the  Meer-dench ;  he  baa  gotten  an  iU-faur'd  fl^p. 
Halloa !  yonder  gan  anitber  down  through  a  lair 
to  the  een-boI«al  Weel  done,  Aedie  o'  Aberloekl 
Hie  till  him,  Tonay,  outher  now  or  never !  I^y  on, 
je  deevil,  an'  hing  by  the  mane  1     Huiiah '. " 

The  women  were  by  thia  time  acreaming,  and  the 
men  literally  jumping  and  clapping  their  hands  for 
joy  at  the  deray  that  waa  going  on;  and  there  waa 
one  little  elderlj-looking  maa  wbom  1  could  not 
help  noting ;  he  had  &Uen  down  on  the  ground  in  a 
nmvnlfum  of  laughter,  and  was  epuning  and  laying 
ou  with  both  hauda  and  feet  One  wbom  they  de- 
nominated Davie  Scott  o'  the  Bamaey-clench  bum, 
amid  the  bay  of  dogs  and  the  ahoats  of  men  and 
\  wmnen,  got  first  to  the  btidegroom'i  door,  and  of 
eourae  was  acknowledged  to  have  won  the  brttoae; 
bat  the  attention  was  soon  wholly  tamed  from  bim 
to  thoae  behind.  The  man  whose  hoiae  bad  sunk  in 
the  bog,  perceiving  that  all  chance  of  extricating  it 
again  on  the  inatant  waa  oat  of  the  question,  loat 
not  a  moment,  but  sprung  to  his  feet,  threw  off  his 
c««t,  hat,  and  ahocB  all  at  one  brush,  and  ran  towards 
the  goal  vith  all  his  might.  Jock  o'  the  Ueer- 
eleudi,  who  was  still  a  good  way  fiuther  back,  and 
crippled  bemdea  with  bia  fail,  perceiving  this  mounted 
again,  whipped  on  farionaly,  and  would  soon  have 
overhied  bis  pedestrian  adveiaary;  but  the  shepherds 
are  bad  boraemen,  and  moreover  Jock's  hotee,  which 
belonged  to  Gideon  of  Kirkhope,  waa  unacquainted 
with  tbe  shecp-dnins  and  terrified  at  lliem,'  conse- 
quently by  making  a  sudden  jerk  backwards  when 
he  should  have  leaped  across  one  of  them,  and  when 
Jock  anppoaed  that  he  itbs  Juat  going  to  do  so,  he 
threw  hia  rider  a  second  time.  The  shonta  of  laugh- 
ter were  again  renewed,  and  every  one  voa  calling 
out,  "  Now  for  the  mell  I  nor  for  tbe  mell  <■  Deil 
tak  the  hindmost  now!"  These  Bounds  reached 
Jock's  ears ;  he  lost  no  time  in  making  a  last  effort, 
flew  at  hia  hoiae  again,  remounted  him,  and,  by 
urging  him  to'  a  desperate  effort,  actually  got  ahead 
of  his  adveraary  juat  when  within  ten  yards  of  tbe 
door,  and  thus  escaped  the  disgrace  of  uinning  the 
mdl. 

I  waa  aRerwarda  told  that  in  former  agea  it  waa 
the  custom  on  the  Border  when  tbe  victor  in  the 
race  was  presented  with  the  prize  of  honour,  the  one 
who  came  in  laat  was  at  the  aame  time  presented 
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with  a  mallet  or  large  wooden  hammer,  called  ant 
in  the  dialect  of  the  country,  and  that  then  tbe  n 
of  the  competitoia  stood  in  need  to  be  near  at  hand 
and  instantly  to  force  the  meU  from  bim,  else  he  waa 
at  liberty  to  knock  as  many  of  them  down  with  it 
ashecoold.  .The  mell  baa  now  for  many  yean  been 
only  a  nominal  prize,  but  there  is  often  more  aport 
about  tbe  g^ning  of  it  than  the  principal  one. 
There  was  another  occurrence  which  added  greatly 
to  the  animation  of  this,  which  I  had  not  time  before 
fully  to  relate.  About  the  time  when  the  two  u: 
fortunate  wights  were  nnhorsed  in  tbe  bog,  thoae 
who  still  kept  on  were  met  and  attacked  open  month 
by  at  least  twenty  frolicsome  collies,  that  seemed 
fully  as  intent  on  sport  as  their  masters.  These  bit 
the  hind-lega  of  the  hoiaea,  snapped  at  their  noses, 
and  raised  snch  an  outrage  of  bu-king,  that  the  poor 
animals,  forespent  as  they  were,  were  constrained  to 
lay  tbemaelvea  out  almost  beyond  their  power.  Nor 
did  the  fray  cease  when  tbe  race  was  won.  Encour- 
aged by  tbe  mnie  and  clamour  which  then  arose 
about  1^  ginning  of  tbe  mell,  the  stanch  cdlies  con- 
tinued the  attack,  and  hunted  the  racen  round  and 
round  tbe  honses  with  great  speed,  while  the  boraes 
were  all  tbe  time  wheeling  and  flinging  most  fi 
oualy,  and  their  riders  in  desperation  vociferating 
and  cuising  their  aaaailanle. 

All  tbe  guests  now  crowded  together,  and  much 
humour  and  blunt  wit  psased  about  tbe  gaining  of 
the  broose.  £Bch  of  tbe  competitors  bad  his  diffi- 
culties and  cross  accidents  to  relate,  and  each  affirmed 
that  if  it  had  not  been  snch  and  auch  hindrancea  he 
would  hare  gained  tbe  brooee  to  a  certainty.  Davie 
Scott  o'  the  Bamsey-cleuch  burn,  however,  assured 
them  that  ' '  he  waa  aye  banding  in  his  yand  wi'  the 
left  hand,  and  gin  he  had  liket  to  gie  her  out  her 
bead  she  wad  hae  gallopit  amaist  a  third  fiuler." 
"  That  may  be,"  said  Aedie  o'  Aberlosk,  "  but  I  hae 
oome  better  on  than  1  expectit  wi'  my  Cameraman 
naig.  1  never  saw  him  stieek  himsel  aae  afore; 
dare  say  he  thought  that  Davie  was  anld  Ckvers 
mountit  on  Uomie.  Poor  tallow '. "  coutinned  he, 
patting  him,  "he  baa  a  good  deal  o'  anti-prelatio 
douraeee  in  him,  bat  1  see  he  has  some  spirit  for  a' 
thai  I  bought  him  for  a  pownie,  but  he's  turned 
out  a  beast." 

I  neit  oveilieard  one  proposing  to  the  man  who 
left  his  horse  and  exerted  himself  so  manfully  on 
foot,  to  go  and  pull  hia  horse  out  of  the  qnagmire. 
"  Na,  na,"  said  he,  "let  him  atick  yonder  a  while, 
to  learn  Mm  mair  sense  than  to  gang  intill  an  open 
well-ee  and  gar  ane  get  a  mel).  I  saw  tbe  gate  ai 
I  was  gaun,  but  I  couldna  awee  him  affj  sae  I  just 
thought  d'  Jenny  Blytbe  and  plunged  in.  I  kend 
weel  something  was  to  happen,  for  1  met  her  first 
this  morning,  the  ill-bned  carlin;  but  1  had  need 
to  hand  my  tongue '.  Oudeman,  let  us  see  a  drap 
whisky."  He  was  presented  with  aglasa.  "Come, 
here's  Jenny  Blytbe,"  said  Andrew,  and  drank  it 
off.     "  I  wad  be  nae  the  waur  o'  a  wee  drap  tt 
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BMd  Aberlo^.  t&king  a  glsK  of  vhiak;  in  his  hud 
and  looking  Bteadfaatly  through  it.  "  I  think  I  see 
Jock  the  elder  here,"  eaid  he ;  "  aj,  it'g  jaat  him— 
come,  hsre'a  the  fine  hirki  o'  Eakdait."  He  drank 
it  off.  "Oudeman,  that'i  naettuDg  but  n  Tarn- 
Park  of  a  glaaa;  if  ye'll  fill  it  again,  I'll  gie  a  toast 
ye  never  heard  afore.  This  ia  BaiUy't  Dictionary, " 
Mid  Aedie,  and  drank  it  off  again.  "  But  when  a' 
four  daSn'a  owre,  Aedie,"  said  John,  "  what  hae 

L  made  o'  jooc  joung  friend  1 "  "  On  !  she's  safe 
eaeuch,"  returned  be,  "the  best-man  and  John  the 
elder  an  w'l'  her." 

)n  looking  round  the  comer  of  the  honse  tg  doit 
pereeived  that  the  bride  and  her  two  attendants  were 
cloee  at  hand.  They  came  at  a  gukh  canto:  She 
managed  her  home  well,  kept  her  saddle  with  great 
ease,  aad  seemed  an  elegant  sprightly  girl  of  twentj- 
fonr  or  therenbonts.  Every  cap  was  instantly  waved 
in  the  air,  and  the  bride  was  saluted  with  three 
hearty  cheere.  Old  John,  well  aware  of  what  it 
behaved  hita  to  do,  threw  off  hia  broad  bonnet,  and 
took  the  bride  reapectfallj  from  her  horse,  kissed 
and  welcomed  her  home.  "Ye're  welcome  haue  till 
us,  Jeany,  my  bonny  woman,"  said  he;  "may  Ood 
bless  ye,  and  mak  ;e  jnat  as  good  an'  as  happy  as 
1  wish  ye."  It  was  a  beautiful  and  affecting  eight 
to  see  him  leading  her  toward  the  home  that  was 

r  to  be  her  own.  He  held  her  hand  in  both  bis, 
the  wind  waved  bis  long  gray  locks,  his  features  were 
lengthened  considerably  the  wrong  way,  and  I  coold 
perceive  a  tear  glistening  on  his  furrowed  cheek. 

All  seemed  to  know  exactly  the  parts  they  had  to 
vA;  bat  everything  came  on  mo  like  magie,  and 
quite  by  surprise.  The  bride  now  stopped  short  on 
the  thieahold,  while  the  old  nun  broke  a  triangular 
cake  of  short-bread  over  her  head,  the  pieces  of  which 
he  threw  about  among  the  young  people.  These 
scrambled  for  them  with  great  vitdenoe  and  eager- 
ness ;  and  indeed  they  seemed  always  to  be  most  in 
their  element  when  anything  that  required  strength 
or  activity  was  presented.  For  m;  part,  I  could 
not  comprehend  what  the  sudden  convulsion  meant 
(for  la  a  moment  the  crowd  was  moving  like  a  whirl- 
pool, and  tumbling  over  one  another  in  half  dozens), 
till  a  little  girl,  eecaping-  from  the  vortex,  informed 
me  that  ' '  they  war  battling  wha  fint  to  get  a  hand 
o'  the  bride's  bunn. "  1  was  still  in  the  daik,  till  at 
length  I  saw  the  sncceesful  candidates  presenting 
their  farourites  with  small  pieces  of  this  mystical 
cake.  One  beautifnl  maid  with  light  locks,  blue 
eyes,  and  cheeks  like  the  vernal  rcoe,  came  nimbly 
p  to  me,  called  me  familiarly  by  my  name,  looked 
t  me  with  perfect  eeriousnees,  and  without  even  a 
smile  on  her  innocent  face,  asked  me  (/*/  mu  mcar- 
ried.  I  could  scarcely  contain  my  gravity  while  1 
took  her  by  the  band  and  answered  in  the  n^ative. 
"An'  hae  ye  no  gotten  a  pieeeo'  the  bride's  cakel" 
"Indeed,  my  dear,  I  am  sorry  I  have  not"  "0, 
that's  a  great  shame  that  ye  hae  nae  gotten  a  wee 
bit !    I  canna  bide  to  see  a  stranger  guided  that  gate. 


Here,  e 


;  I'U  gaa  ye  the  tae  half  o'  mine;  it  will 
ser'  us  baith ;  and  I  wad  rather  want  myael  than  sae 
civil  a  gentleman  that's  a  stranger  should  want " 

So  saying  she  took  a  small  piece  of  cake  from  her 
lap  and  parted  it  with  me,  at  the  same  time  rolling 
each  of  the  pieces  carefully  up  in  a  leaf  of  an  old 
hal^nny  ballad ;  but  the  whole  of  her  demeaoonr 
showed  the  utmost  seriooenen,  and  of  how  much 
import  she  judged  this  trivial  crumb  to  be.  "  Now," 
continued  she,  "  ye  maun  lay  this  aneath  your  head, 
sir,  when  ye  gang  to  your  bed,  and  ye'll  dream  about 
the  woman  ye  are  to  get  for  your  wife.  Ye'll  just 
think  ye  see  her  plainly  and  bodily  afore  your  een ; 
an'  ye'll  be  sae  weel  acqu^nted  «i'  her  that  ye'll  ken 
her  again  when  ye  see  her,  if  it  war  among  a  thou- 
sand. It's  a  queer  thing,  but  its  perfectly  true ;  sac 
ye  maun  mind  no  toforgtt." 

I  promised  the  most  punctual  obeerrance  lA  all 
that  she  enjoined,  and  added  that  I  was  sure  I  would 
dream  of  the  lovely  giver;  that  indeed  1  would  be 
sorry  were  I  to  dream  of  any  other,  as  I  deemed  it 
impaflubletodreamofsomuehinnocenoe and  beauty. 
"Now  mind  »o  loforgel,"  rejoined  she,  and  skipped 
lightly  away  to  join  her  youthful  assodatee. 

As  soon  aa  the  bride  was  led  into  the  house,  old 
Nelly,  the  bridegroom's  mother,  went  smde  U>  see 
the  beast  on  which  her  daughter-in-law  had  been 
brought  home;  aud  perceiving  that  it  was  a  mare, 
die  feU  a-crying  and  ringing  her  hands.  1  inquired, 
wiUi  some  alarm,  what  was  the  matter,  "0  dear 
sir,"  returned  she,  "it'sfor  the  poor bi^mies  that'll 
yet  hae  to  dree  this  unlucky  mischance — I^ke-a- 
day,  poor  wacfu'  brats !  they'll  no  lie  in  a  diy  bed 
for  a  dozen  o'  years  to  come  I " 

"  Uout !  hand  your  tongue,  Kelly,"  said  Uie  best 
man,  "the  thing's  but  a  freat  a'  thegither.  fint 
really  we  coudua  help  it :  the  factor's  naig  wantit  a 
fore-fit  shoe,  an'  was  beckin  like  a  water-craw.  If 
I  had  ridden  five  miles  to  the  emiddy  wi'  bun  it  is 
ten  to  ane  but  Jock  Anderson  wad  hae  been  drunk, 
an'  then  we  wadna  hae  gotten  the  bride  hame  afore 
twall  o'clock  at  nigbt ;  sae  I  thought  it  was  better 
to  let  them  tak  their  chance  than  spoU  sae  muckle 
good  sport,  an'  I  e'en  set  her  on  Watie  Bryden's 
pownie.  The  factor  has  behaved  very  ill  about  it, 
the  muckle  stootin  gowk  I  If  I  had  dunt  I  wad  hae 
gien  him  a  deevilof  athiasUn;  but  hesays,  'Faith 
ile— that— V«8,  indeed— that— ho  will  send  tbem— 
yes,  faith— ^it's  even  a— a  nno  iikabtd  every  year.' " 


CHAPTER   III. 

As  soon  aa  the  marriage  ceremony  was  over,  all 
the  company  uiook  hands  with  the  young  couple, 
and  wished  them  every  kind  of  joy  and  felicity. 
The  rusticity  of  their  benisons  amused  me,  and  there 
were  several  of  them  that  I  have  never  to  this  day 
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he«a  kbit  Ui  eompiithend.  Ab,  for  instance,  one 
wiibed  them  "thompin  lack  and  fat  wmiib;" 
aooUtct  "  a  Men  rannlebaaka,  and  ti^t  thack  and 
T^M  o'er  their  be*ds;"  a  third  gave  them  "  a  routb 
umirie  and  a  eloie  nieve;"  and  the  lusea  wished 
them  "as  mony  hinefmoons  bh  the  family  bad 
Gngeraan' taea."  I  took  notes  of  these  at  the  time, 
and  many  more,  and  aet  tbem  down  praeigely  as 
they  were  qtoken :  all  of  them  have  doubtleaa  mean- 
ingi  attacbed  to  them,  but  these  are  peihaps  the 
least  myaticaL 

I  expected  now  that  we  should  go  quietly  to  oar 
dinner ;  but  instead  of  that  the;  again  rushed  rapidly 
avay  towards  the  green,  crying  ont,  "  Now  for  the 
brocael  now  for  the  brooee!"  "  The  people  are  un- 
questionably mad,"  laid  I  to  one  that  stood  bwide 
me ;  "  are  they  really  g<nng  to  run  their  hones  again 
among  such  rsTines  and  bogs  as  theae  t  they  must 
be  diwnaded  from  it. "  The  man  informed  me  that 
Uie  lace  was  now  to  be  on  foot;  that  there  were 
always  two  races — the  first  on  horseback  for  the 
bride'a  napkin,  and  the  second  on  foot  for  the  bride- 
ItTOom's  spars.  I  asked  him  how  it  cajne  that  they 
had  thus  altered  the  order  of  things  in  the  appropri- 
ation of  the  prizes,  for  tliat  the  ^nni  would  be  the 
fittest  for  the  riden,  as  the  napkin  would  for  the 
runners.  He  admitted  ttiis,  bat  could  addnoe  no 
reason  why  it  was  otherwise,  save  that  "it  was  the 
gnde  anld  gate,  and  it  would  be  a  pity  to  alter  it." 
He  likewise  informed  me  that  it  was  customary  for 
some  to  run  on  the  bride's  part,  and  some  on  the 
bridegroom's;  and  that  it  was  looked  on  ss  a  great 
honour  to  the  conntry,  or  connections  of  either  party, 
to  bear  (he  broose  away  from  the  other.  Accordingly, 
on  onr  way  to  the  race-ground,  the  bridegroom  was 
recraiting  haid  for  runners  on  his  part,  and  by  the 
time  we  readied  the  starting-place,  had  gained  the 
consent  of  Gtc.  Une  now  asked  the  be»t-man  why 
be  was  not  recruiting  in  behalf  of  (he  bride.  "  Nerer 
mind,"  said  he;  "do  ye  strip  an'  mafc  lead; — I'il 
God  them  on  the  bride's  part  that  will  do  a'  the 
turn."  it  was  instantly  mmoured  around  that  he 
had  broaglit  one  all  the  way  from  Liddesdale  to 
tarry  the  prize  away  on  the  bride's  part,  and  that 
he  was  the  best  runner  on  aU  the  Border  side.  The 
mnneiB,  that  were  all  so  brisk  of  late,  were  now 
struck  dnmb ;  and  I  marked  them  going  one  by  one, 
eydng  the  stranger  with  a  jealous  carfodtj,  and 
measuring  him  with  their  eyes  from  head  to  foot, 
Xo,  not  one  of  them  would  venture  to  t^e  the  field 
■gainst  him !—  "  (bey  war  only  jokin'— they  never 
intendit  to  rin— they  war  just  jannderin  wi'  the 
bridegroom  for  fan."  "  Come,  fling  aff  yonr  class, 
Hobby,  an'  lei  them  see  that  ye're  ready  for  them," 
Bud  (he  beat-man.  The  stranger  obeyed — he  was 
>  tall,  slender,  and  tundsome  youth,  with  brown 
bur,  prominen(  features,  and  a  ruddy  complexion. 
"Come,  lads,"  said  the  beat-man,  "Hobby  canna 
stand  wantin  his  claes;  if  none  of  ye  are  ready  to 
«tut  with  him  in  twa  minutes  be  shall  rin  the  coaise 


bimsel,  and  then  I  think  the  folk  o'  this  country  are 
shamed  forever."  "No  sae  fast,"  said  a  little  fanny- 
looking  fellow,  who  instantly  began  to  strip  off  his 
stockingsand  shoes;  " no  sae  fast,  lad ;  he  may  win, 
but  he  sanna  win  untried."  A  committee  was  in- 
stantly formed  apart,  where  H  was  soon  agreed  that 
all  the  good  runners  there  should,  with  one  accord, 
start  against  this  stranger ;  for  that  '  ■  if  naebody 
ran  but  Tarn  the  tailor,  they  wad  be  a'  shamed 
thegither,  for  Tarn  would  never  come  within  aetane- 
dod  a'  him."  "Hout.  ay— that's  something  like 
yonrsels,  callants,"  said  old  John;  "try  him— he's 
but  a  saft  feckless-like  ohiel ;  1  think  j'e  needna  be 
sae  feared  for  him. "  "It  is  a'  ye  ken,"  said  another ; 
"do  nae  ye  see  that  he's  lingit  like  a  grew,  and 
he'll  rin  like  aue ;  they  say  he  rins  faster  than  s 
horse  can  gallop."  "I'll  try  himonmyCameronlaa 
whenever  he  likes,"  said  Aberlosk;  "hijn  that  beats 
a  Cameroniau  has  but  another  to  beat." 

In  half  a  minute  after  this,  seren  athletic  youths 
were  standing  in  a  row  stripped,  and  panting  for  the 
race;  and  I  could  note,  by  tbe  paleness  of  their  faces, 
bow  anxious  they  were  about  the  resnit — all  save 
Aedie  o'  Aberlosk,  on  whom  the  whisky  had  made 
some  impression,  and  who  seemed  only  intent  on 
making  fun.  At  the  distance  of  £00  yards  there 
was  a  man  placed  whom  they  denominated  the  atoop, 
and  who  had  his  hat  raised  on  the  end  of  his  stidT, 
lest  another  might  be  mistaken  far  him.  Around 
this  sloop  they  were  to  run,  and  return  to  the  start- 
ing-place, making  in  all  a  heat  of  only  1000  yards. 
which  I  was  told  is  the  customary  length  of  a  race 
all  over  that  couuto^-  They  toot  all  hold  of  one 
another's  hands — the  best-man  adjusted  the  line  in 
which  they  stood,  and  then  gave  the  word  ss  follows. 
with  considerable  pauses  between ;  Onct-—  Tain— 
Thrke — and  off  they  flew  like  lightning,  in  the  moat 
beautifnl  style  lever  beheld.  The  ground  was  rough 
and  unequal,  but  there  was  no  restraint  or  manage- 
ment practised ;  every  one  set  out  on  fall  iqteed  from 
the  very  Grat.  The  Borderer  took  the  lead,  and  had 
soon  distanced  them  a  considerable  space —  all  save 
Aberlosk,  who  kept  cloee  at  his  ude,  straining  and 
twisting  his  face  in  a  most  tremendous  manner;  at 
length  he  got  rather  before  him,  but  it  was  an  over- 
stretch—Aedie  fell  fiat  on  his  face,  nor  did  he  ofler 
!«  rise,  but  lay  still  on  tbe  spot,  puffing  and  swear- 
ing against  the  diampinn  of  Liddesdale. 

Hobby  cleared  the  ttoop  Gist  by  about  twenty 
yards — the  rest  tnnied  in  such  a  group  that  I  could 
not  discern  in  what  order,  but  they  were  all  obliged 
to  turn  it  to  the  right,  or  what  they  called  "sun- 
ways-about,"  on  pain  of  losing  the  race.  The  gene- 
rality of  the  "weddingers"  were  now  qnito  silent, 
and  looked  very  blank  when  tbey  saw  this  stranger 
still  keeping  so  far  ahead.  Aberlo^  tried  to  make 
tbem  all  fall  one  by  one,  by  creeping  in  before  (hem 
as  they  passed ;  and  at  length  laid  hold  of  the  hind- 
most by  tbe  foot,  and  brought  him  down. 

By  Uiis  time  two  of  the  Borderer's  acqut^ntances 
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had  run  down  the  green  to  meet  him 
him  on.  "  Weel  done,  Hobby!"  they  were  ihout- 
ine :  "  Weel  done.  Hobby !— Liddesdale  for  ever  1 — 
Let  them  lick  at  that ', — Let  the  bentj-necka  crack 
now!— Weel  done.  Hobby!"— I  really  felt  aa  much 
interested  about  theisaaeat  this  time  aa  it  was  pos- 
sible for  anj  of  the  sdcerae  paitiea  to  be.  The  en- 
luiaBm  seemed  contagioas ;  for  thoagh  I  knew  not 
e  mde  from  the  other,  yet  waa  I  running  among 
B  rest,  and  shouting  as  tliey  did.  A  eort  of  half- 
imated  maimor  now  b^an  to  spread,  and  gained 
ground  crery  moment.  A  little  gruff  Cosaack-look- 
Ing  peasant  came  running  near  with  a  peculiar  wild- 
eae  ia  his  looks,  and  accosted  one  of  the  men  that 
'erecheering  Hobby.  "Dinnabe juBtiae  londan' 
e  like,  Willie  Beattie;  dinna  mak  nae  mair  din 
than  juBt  what's  needfu'.  Will  o' Bellendine !  hand 
till  him,  ur,  or  ifa  day  wi'  ub  !  Hie,  WiU,  if  ever 
ye  tan  i'  your  life;  By  Jehu,  sir,  ye'ce  winning 
every  third  step  t  He  has  him  dead!  he  has  him 
tUad.'"  The  murmur,  which  had  increased  like  the 
rushingof  many  watore,  now  terminated  in  a  frantic 
ahout.  Hobby  had  strained  too  hard  at  Grst,  in 
order  to  turn  the  stoop  before  Aberlosk,  who  never 
intended  taming  it  at  all — the  other  youth  waa  in- 
deed btst  gaining  on  him,  and  I  saw  Ida  lipa  growing 
pate,  and  lus  knees  plaiting  as  if  unable  to  bear  his 
weight — tiis  breath  was  quite  eitiauated,  and  thongh 
within  twenty  yards  of  the  stoop,  Will  tiegan  to 
idionlder  by  him.  So  aniioua  waa  Hobby  now  to 
keep  Ilia  ground  that  hia  body  pressed  onward  faster 
than  hia  feet  could  keep  up  with  it,  and  hia  face  in 
consequence  camo  deliberately  agunet  the  earth — 
he  could  not  be  said  to  fall,  for  lie  just  ran  on  till 
he  could  get  no  farther  for  something  that  stopped 
bim.  Will  o'  Bellendine  won  the  broose  amid 
clamours  of  applause,  which  he  seemed  fully  to  ap- 
predale — the  rest  were  over  Hobby  in  a  moment ; 
and  if  it  had  not  l»en  for  the  wayward  freaks  of 
Aberloek,  this  redoabted  champion  would  fairly 
have  won  the  mell. 

The  lad  that  Aedie  overthrew,  in  the  midst  of  his 
career,  was  very  angry  with  him  on  aceoant  of  the 
outrage,  bat  Aedie  vared  for  no  man's  anger.  "The 
man's  mad,"  said  he;  "wad  ye  attempt  te  strive  wi' 
the  champion  of  Liddeedalel—Hoiit,  bout!  hand 
your  tongue;  ye're  mackle  better  as  je  arft  I  sail 
take  the  half  o'  the  mell  wi'  ye," 

On  oar  return  to  the  house  I  was  anzious  te  learn 
something  of  Aedie,  who  seemed  to  be  a  veiy  sin- 
gular character.  Upon  applying  to  a  farmer  of  his 
acquaintance,  1  was  told  a  number  of  curious  and 
extravagant  stories  of  him,  one  or  two  of  which  I 
shaU  insert  here,  as  1  profess  to  be  giving  anecdotes 
of  the  country  life. 

He  once  qnamlled  with  another  farmer  on  the 
highway,  who,  getting  into  a  furious  rage,  rode  at 
Aedie  to  knock  him  down.  Aedie,  who  waa  on  foot, 
Qed  with  all  his  might  to  the  top  of  a  large  dunghill 
for  shelter,  where,  getting  hold  of  a  gitif  (a  three- 


pronged  fork  used  in  agriculture),  he  attacked  hia 
adversary  with  such  an  overflow  of  dung  that  his    ' 
horse  took  fright,  and  in  spite  of  all  he  conid  do.    I' 
ran  clear  off  with  him,  and  left  Aedie  master  of  the   {: 
field.     The  farmer  in  high  wrath  sent  him  a  chal- 
lenge to  fight  with  piatols,  in  a  place  called  Selkith 
Hope,  early  in  the  morning.     This  is  an  extremely 
wild,  steep,  and  narrow  glen.     Aedie  attended,  bnt 
kept  liigh  up  on  the  hill;   and  when  his  enemy 
reached  the  narrowest  part  of  the  Hope,  b^an  the 
attack  by  rolling  great  stones  at  him  down  from  the 
mountain.     Sothing  could  be  more  appalling  then    ; 
this — the  farmer  and  hia  horse  were  both  alike  ter-    I 
rifled,  and,  as  Aedie  expressed  it,  "he  set  them 
baith  back  the  gate  they  cam,  sa  their  heads  had    I 
been  a-lowe." 

Another  time,  in  that  same  Hope  of  Selkith,  he   1 
met  a  atranger,  whom  he  mistook  for  another  man    I 
called  Jamie  Sword ;  and  because  the  man  denied 
that  he  was  Jamie  Sword,  Aedie  fiwtened  a  qnairel    ' 
on  him,  insisting  on  him  either  being  Jamie  Sword. 
or  giving  some  proofb  to  the  contrary.     It  was  vet^-    . 
impudent  in  him,  be  said,  to  give  any  man  the  lie, 
when  he  conld  produce  no  evidence  of  his  bring 
wrong.     The  man  gave  him  his  word  that  he  was    ' 
not  Jamie  Sword.     "  0,  but  that's  naething."  said    I 
Aedie,  "I  give  yoa  my  word  that  you  are,  and  1    I 
thinkmy  word'saagoodaayoaiBonyday."    Finally,    | 
he  told  the  man  that  if  he  would  not  acknowledge 
that  he  was  wrong,  and  confess  that  he  was  Jamie 
Sword,  he  would  fight  him.     He  did  so,  and  got 
himself  severely  thraalied. 

The  following  is  a  copy  of  a  letter  written  by  Aedie 
to  a  great  penouage,  dated  Aberiosk,  May  27th, 
ISM.' 

'■  To  Gforgt  the  Third,  London. 

"  D&an  Sib, — 1  went  thirty  miles  on  foot  yester- 
day te  pay  yonr  taxes,  and  after  all  the  bodies  would 
not  take  them,  saying  that  1  was  too  late,  and  that 
they  must  now  be  recovered,  with  expenses,  by  regu- 
lar courae  of  law.  1  thought  if  yonr  m^eaty  was 
like  me  money  would  never  come  wrong  to  you, 
although  it  were  a  few  days  too  late ;  so  I  ineloae 
you  £27  in  notes,  and  half-a-guinea,  which  ia  the 
amount  of  what  they  charge  me  for  last  year,  and 
foorpence  halfpenny  over.  Ton  must  send  me  a 
receipt  when  the  ooach  comes  back,  else  they  will 
not  believe  that  1  have  paid  you. 

"Direct  to  the  care  of  Andrew  Wilson,  bnl4^r 
in  Hawick. 

"1  am,  dear  sir,  your  most  humble  servant 
A B .     To  the  king. 

"  P,  S.  —  This  way  of  taxing  the  faimeia  will  never 
do;  you  will  see  the  npehot." 

all  that  ec 


It  has  been  reported  oi 


intry  that  this 


'  Bhotald  Um  nHdw  iautina  that  tUi 
BaQtocltr.  tbit  both  Asdia  uid  bf>  kttw  an  fiulhfol 


^m 
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I  letter  reached  ita  deeUnation,  mi  that  a  receipt  wu  I  Bome  frienda  to  open  the  letter,  and  return  it  with 
ntnnied  in  doe  comae  of  post;  but  the  truth  is  (and  the  money  to  the  owner;  bat  not  before  they  had 
for  llie  joke's  sake  it  ia  a  great  pit;  it  should  have  taken  a  copy  of  it,  Atim  which  the  above  ia  exactly 
been  bo),  that  the  Bingularity  of  the  address  caused  |  ttuiacribed. 


COUNTRY   DREAMS   AND   APPARITIONS. 


THE   WIFE   OF   LOCHMABEN. 


Hot  many  years  ago'there  lived  in  the  andent  royal 

bnigfa  of  Lochmaben  an  amiable  and  good  Chiia- 

tian  woman,  the  wife  of  a  blacfcamith  named  James 

'    Kdl,  whoae  death  gave  rise  to  a  nngularly  romantic 

I  itoiy,  and  finally  to  a  criminal  trial  at  the  drcnit 

I   court  of  Dumfries.     The  story  was  related  to  ma  by 

:    ■  strolling  gipey  of  the  t«ini  of  Lodimaben  pratty 

neariy  as  followi : — 

Tlie  smith'a  wife  had  been  for  aeveral  years  in  a 
Btate  of  great  bodily  suffering  and  debility,  which 
she  bore  with  all  resignation  and  even  cheerfulness, 
althongh  during  the  period  of  her  illnen  she  hod 
been  ntteriy  neglected  by  her  husband,  who  waa  of 
a  loose  profligate  character,  and  in  everything  the 
reverse  of  his  wUe.  Her  hours  were  however  greatly 
fheered  by  the  eompany  of  a  neighbouring  widow  of 
the  same  devont  and  religioua  cast  of  mind  with 
.  herself.  Tbeeetwoqient  most  of  tfa^  time  together, 
taking  great  ddight  in  each  other's  society.  The 
widow  attended  to  all  her  Mend's  little  wants,  and 
attea  watched  by  her  bed  a  good  part  of  the  night, 
reading  to  her  out  of  the  Bible  and  other  religious 
hoDki,  and  giving  every  instance  of  diantereated 
kindnest  and  attention. 

The  gallant  blacksmith  waa  all  thia  while  conaol- 
inghiiOBelf  in  the  company  of  another  jolly  buiom 
:  queen  of  the  tinker  breed,  who  lived  in  an  apart- 
ment under  the  same  roof  with  him  and  his  apouse. 
[  He  seldom  visited  the  laUer;  but,  on  pretence  o! 
1  not  diitnrbing  her,  both  boarded  and  lodged  with 
I  hia  swarthy  ^yptian.  Kerertheleas,  whenever  the 
'  two  devout  friends  said  their  evening  prayers  the 
I  blacksioitb  was  not  forgotten,  bnt  every  blesaing  be- 
I    smifht  to  rest  on  his  head. 

I  One  morning  when  the  widow  came  in  about  the 
mati  hoor  to  viut  her  friend,  she  found  to  her  utter 
astonishment  that  she  was  gone,  though  she  had 
'  been  very  ill  the  preceding  night.  The  bed-clotbes 
were  cold,  the  fire  on  the  hearth  was  gone,  and  a 
part  of  her  duly  wearing  apparel  was  lying  at  the 
bed^e  as  umal. 
I       She  instantly  ran  and  infonned  the  smith.     But 


he  hated  this  widow,  and  answered  her  churlishly. 
without  deigning  lo  look  ap  to  her  or  so  much  as 
delaying  his  work  for  a  moment  to  listen  to  hern 
rative.  'there  he  stood,  with  his  sleeves  rolled  up 
t«  his  shooldeis,  pelting  away  at  his  hot  iron,  and 
bidding  his  informant  "gang  to  the  devil  for  a; 
auld  phrasing  hypocritical  jade,  and  if  she  didna  find 
her  praying  snivelling  crony  there,  lo  seek  her  where 
ahe  saw  her  lasL  If  she  didna  ken  where  she  was, 
how  was  he  to  ken!" 

The  widow  alarmed  the  neighbours,  and  a  general 
search  was  instantly  set  on  foot;  but  before  t 
time  the  body  of  tbe  lost  woman  had  been  discovered 
floating  in  the  middle  ofthe  loch  adjoining  the  town. 
Few  people  pud  any  attention  to  the  unfortunate 
drcnmttaiice.  They  knew  or  believed  that  the 
woman  lived  nnhapinly  and  in  bad  t^ma  with  her 
huaband,  and  had  no  doubt  that  she  bad  drowned 
hftself  in  a  fit  of  despair;  and,  impressed  with  all 
the  horror  that  eonntry  people  naturally  have  of 
suicide,  they  refused  her  the  ritee  of  Christian 
burial.  The  body  was  in  consequence  early  next 
morning  tied  between  two  deals,  and  carried  out  to 
the  he^ht  several  miles  to  the  westward  of  the  town, 
where  it  was  consigned  to  a  dishonourable  grave, 
being  deep  buried  precisely  in  the  march  or  bound- 
ary between  the  lands  of  two  difierent  proprietors. 

Time  passed  away,  and  the  goenps  of  Lochmaben 
were  very  free  both  with  the  character  of  the  deceased 
and  her  surviving  husband,  nut  forgetting  his  joUy 
Egyptian  The  more  profligate  part  of  the  inhabi- 
tants s^d  "they  never  saw  ony  good  come  o'  sae 
muckJe  canting  an'  praying  an'  singing  o'  psalms; 
an'  that  for  a'  the  wife's  high  pretensioni  to  religious 
zeal,  an'  faith,  an'  hope,  an'  a'  the  lave  o't,  she  I 
gien  hereel  up  to  the  deil  at  ae  smack."  But  the 
more  serious  part  of  the  community  only  shook  tl 
heads  and  said,  "  Alas !  it  was  hard  kenaing  fouk 
ftae  outward  appearances,  for  nane  wha  kend  that 
wife  wad  hae  expecUt  sic  an  end  as  this." 

But  the  state  of  tlie  widow's  mind  after  this  hor- 
rible catastrophe  is  not  to  be  described.     Her  c 
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GdeQce  in  the  mere;  of  Heaven  wm  shaken,  and  ebe 
b^an  to  doabt  of  its  juatice.  Her  Mtik  wu  stanned, 
and  ahe  felt  her  heart  bewildered  in  its  researches 
aft«r  truth.  For  sercral  da;a  she  was  bd  hardened 
that  ahe  durat  oot  fail  on  her  knees  before  the  foot- 
stool of  divine  graxe.  Bat  after  castjng  all  abonl 
and  finding  no  other  hold  or  anchor,  ahe  again  one 
evening,  in  full  bittemeaa  of  heart,  kneeled  before 
her  Maker,  and  poured  out  her  epmi  in  pntyer, 
bq:giDg  that  if  the  tenets ,  she  held  were  tenets  of 
error,  and  disapproved  of  by  the  fountain  of  life,  she 
might  be  forgiven  and  directed  in  the  tme  path  to 

When  she  bad  finished  she  sat  down  on  her  lovl; 
form,  leaned  her  flue  upon  both  her  hands,  and 
irept  bitt«rlf  as  she  thought  on  the  dismal  exit  of 
her  beloved  friend,  with  irhom  she  had  laat  prayed. 
Aa  ahe  aat  tbua  she  heard  the  footsteps  of  one  ap- 
prosctuDB  her,  and  looking  np  she  beheld  her  friend 
whom  she  supposed  to  have  been  dead  and  buried, 
standing  on  the  floor,  and  looking  to  her  with  a  face 
of  so  much  mildaeeB  and  benigaitf  that  the  widow, 
instead  of  being  terrified,  was  rejoiced  to  see  her. 
The  following  dialogue  then  passed  between  them, 
aa  nearly  aa  1  could  gather  it  froia  the  confused  nar- 
rative of  a  strolling  gipsy,  who  however  knew  all  the 

"  God  of  mercy  preserve  ua,  Mary,  ia  that  you  I 
Where  liave  yon  been  !  We  thought  it  had  been  you 
that  was  found  drowned  in  the  locL" 

"And  who  did  you  think  drowned  me?" 

' '  We  thought  you  had  drowned  yoarself. " 

"  Oh,  fy !  bow  could  you  do  me  eo  much  iiyua- 
tice  1  Would  that  have  been  aught  in  conformity 
to  the  life  we  two  have  led  togetlier,  and  the  sweet 
heavenly  converastioa  we  maintained!" 

"What  could  we  say!  or  what  could  we  think! 
The  best  are  sometimes  left  to  themselves.  But 
where  have  you  been,  Mary)" 

"  1  have  been  on  a  journey  at  a  strsjige  place. 
But  yon  do  not  know  it,  my  dear  friend.  You  know 
only  the  first  stage  at  which  I  rested  in  my  way,  and 
a  cold,  damp  lodging  it  is.  It  was  at  a  place  called 
the  Crane  Moor." 

"  Heaven  defend  us !  That  was  the  nsme  of  the 
place  where  they  buried  the  body  that  was  found  in 
the  loch.  Tell  me  implicitly,  Hary,  were  you  not 
dead)" 

"  How  can  you  ask  such  a  question  I  Do  you  not 
see  me  alive,  and  well,  and  cheerful,  and  happy ) " 

"I  know  and  believe  that  the  soul  can  never  die; 
but  strange  realities  come  over  my  mind.  Tell  me, 
was  it  not  your  body  that  was  found  floating  in  the 
loch,  and  buried  in  shame  and  disgrace  on  the  top 
of  tbeCiane  Moorl" 

"  You  have  so  far  judged  right;  but  1  am  niaed 
from  the  dead  as  you  see,  and  restored  to  life,  and 
it  ia  all  for  your  sake,  for  the  faith  of  Uie  just  must 
not  perish.  How  could  you  believe  that  I  would 
throw  away  my  precious  soul  by  taking  away  mj 


own  lifel  Mj  husband  felled  me  witL  a  bottle  o 
the  back  part  of  the  head,  breaking  my  sknlL  E 
then  put  my  body  into  a  sack,  carried  it  oat  in  tb 
dark,  and  threw  it  into  the  loch.  It  was  a  deed  of 
atrodty  and  guilt,  but  he  will  live  to  repent  it,  i 
it  has  proved  a  deed  of  mercy  to  me,  I  am  well  and 
hqipy ;  and  all  that  we  believed  of  a  Saviour  and  a 
future  stato  of  existence  is  true. " 

On  receiving  this  eitrsordinary  information;  and 
precisely  at  this  part  of  the  dialogue,  the  widow 
tinted,  and  on  recovering  from  her  swoon  ahe  found 
that  boT  friend  waa  gone;  but,  consdoua  of  having 
been  in  her  perfect  senses,  and  remembering  every- 
thing that  had  passed  between  them,  she  was  con- 
vinced that  ahe  had  aeen  and  conversed  with  her 
deceased  friend's  ghost,  or  some  good  benevolent 
spirit  in  her  likeness. 

Accordingly,  the  next  morning,  she  went  t«  a 
msgistrate,  and  informed  bim  of  the  dreumstances ; 
but  he  only  laughed  her  to  scorn,  and  entreated  her 
for  her  own  sake  never  again  t«  mention  the  matter,  ; 
else  people  would  accoont  her  mad.  She  offered  to  i 
make  oath  befbre  witnesses  to  the  truth  of  every 
particular;  but  this  only  increased  the  chagrin  of 
the  man  in  office,  and  the  worttiy  widow  was  dis- 
missed with  many  bitter  roproaches.  She  next  went 
to  the  minister,  and  informed  him  of  what  she  had 
seen  and  heard.  He  answered  her  kindly  and  with 
caution,  bat  ultimately  strove  only  to  reason  her 
from  her  belief,  assuring  her  that  it  was  the  effect 
of  a  distempered  imagination,  and  occasioned  by 
reflecting  too  deeply  on  the  unfortunate  end  of  her 
beloved  friend ;  and  his  ressoning  being  too  powerful 
for  her  to  answer,  she  was  obliged  to  gire  up  the 

She  tidied  not,  however,  to  publish  the  matter 
among  her  neighbours,  relating  the  drcnmatances 
in  that  firm  serious  manner  in  which  a  person  always 
stands  to  the  truth,  thereby  making  an  impreemon 
on  the  minds  of  every  one  who  heard  her.  The  story 
was  of  a  nature  to  take  among  such  a  society  as  that 
of  which  the  main  bulk  of  the  population  of  Ixich- 
maben  and  its  vicinity  oansista.  It  flew  like  wild- 
firo.  The  people  blamed  their  magistrates  and  min- 
isters ;  and  on  the  third  day  after  the  appearance  of 
the  deceased  they  rose  in  a  body,  and  with  two 
ministers,  two  magistrates,  and  two  surgeons  at  their 
head  they  marched  away  to  the  Crane  Moor,  and 
lifted  the  corpse  for  inspection. 

To  the  astonishment  of  all  present,  it  appeared  on 
the  very  first  examination  that  the  deceased  had 
been  felled  by  a  stroke  on  the  back  part  of  the  head, 
which  had  broken  her  skull  and  occasioned  instant 
death.  Little  cognizance  had  been  taken  of  the 
affair  at  her  death ;  but  at  any  rate,  her  long  hair 
was  folded  so  carefully  over  the  wound,  and  bound 
with  a  snood  so  close  t«  her  head,  that  without  a 
minute  investigation  the  fractora  could  not  have  been 
discovered.  Further  still  in  confirmation  of  the 
words  of  the  apparition,  on  the  surgeon's  opening 
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I  the  head,  it  appsai«d  plunSy  hum  the  MmicircnUr 
I  Ibrm  of  the  liMtnra  that  it  had  actn&lly  been  in- 
.  flitted  by  one  nde  of  the  bottom  of  »  bottle;  ud 
Ibere  being  handreds  of  respectable  tritneuei  to  all 
theee  thingi,  the  body  wu  forthwith  carried  ta  the 
chorchyud  and  interred  there ;  the  emiCb  wu  eeiied 
aadconiejed  tojail;  and  the  inhabitants  of  Annan- 
dale  irere  left  to  wonder  in  the  ntmoat  wteniah- 

The  nutb  waa  tried  at  the  enaning  drcnit  conrt 

of  DumfriM,  where  the  widow  was  eiamined  m  a 

principal  witn«M.    She  told  her  story  before  the 

j'  Jidgea  with  finnneu,  and  awore  to  every  circnm- 

.  stance  commonioted  to  ber  by  the  ghoet;  ande*en 

I    when  croaa-eiamined  by  the  prisoner's  eounsel,  ahe 

I    wu  not  foaod  to  preraricate  in  the  leut     The  jury 

appeared  to  be  staggered,  and  conld  not  refuge  their 

I    aaeent  to  the  truth  of  thia  relation.     The  prisoner's 

eounael,  howeveE,  obviated  this  proof,  on  account  of 

,1  its  being  related  at  secoad  hand,  and  not  by  an  eye- 

I    vitncea  of  the  tranaaction-     He  therefore  refused  to 

.    (dmit  it  against  bis  client^  unless  tbe  ghost  appeared 

I    peraoit&Uy,   and  made   a  verbal  accusalioui   and, 

being  a  gentleman  of  sarcastic  wit,  he  was  but  too 

I    Buocenfnl  in  turning  this  pait  of  the  evidence  into 

<    ridicule,  thereby  quit«,  or  in  a  great  measure,  un- 

'  doing  tbe  eSect  that  it  bad  made  on  tbe  minds  of 

i      A  material  witness  being  etill  wanting,  the  smith 

I  wae  remaoded  back  to  prison  until  tbe  autumn  dr- 

I  cnit,  at  which  time  hia  trial  was  oonduded.     The 

witness  above  mentioned  having  then  been  found,  be 

I  slated  to  the  court,  ttiat  aa  he  chanced  to  pass  the 

I  prisoner's  door,  between  one  and  two  in  the  moni- 

I  ing  of  that  day  on  whidi  the  deo«ued  was  found  in 

I  the  loch,  he  heard  a  noise  as  of  one  forcing  hia  way 

out,  and,  wondering  who  it  coold  be  that  was  in  the 

bonsB  at  that  hour,  he  had  the  curioaity  to  concesl 

1  himself  in  an  adjoining  door,  antil  he  sawwhoeame 

j  out.    That  the  night  being  veiy  dark,  he  waa  obliged 

I  to  cower  down  almost  dose  to  tbe  earth,  in  order 

that  be  might  have  the  object  between  him  and  the 

^y,  and,  while  sitting  in  that  posture,  he  saw  a  man 

I  coma  oat  of  the  smith's  house,  with  something  in  a 

.  Mck  upon  hie  back.     That  he  followed  the  figure  fiir 

some  time,  and  intended  to  have  followed  farther, 

I  bat  he  waa  seized  with  an  iadeacribable  terror,  and 

went  away  home;  and  that,  on  the  morning,  when 

he  Iwaid  of  the  dead  body  being  found  in  tbe  loch, 

he  enlertuned  not  adoubt  of  the  smith  having  mur- 

I  dered  bis  wife,  and  then  conveyed  ber  in  a  sack  to 

I  tbe  loch.     On  being  aaked,  if  he  could  aver  upon 

I  oath,  that  it  waa  the  prisoner  whom  he  saw  come  oat 

I   of  the  bonse  Itearing  the  harden,  be  aoid  be  could 

not,  because  the  burden  which  he  carried  caased  the 

!    perioii  to  Bloop,  and  prevented  him  from  seeing  his 

I    figure  distinctly,  bat,  tliat  It  waa  him,  he  bad  no 

I    doubt  remaining  on  hia  mind.     On  being  asked  why 


he  had  not  divolged  this  sooner  and  more  publicly, 
he  said,  that  he  was  afraid  the  buuneee  in  which  be 
ma  engaged  that  night  might  have  been  inquired 
into,  which  it  waa  of  great  consaqueDce  to  bim  at 
that  time  to  keep  secret,  and  therefore  he  waa  not 
only  obliged  to  conceal  what  he  Iiad  seen,  but  to 
escape  for  a  season  out  of  the  way,  for  fear  of  being 
examined. 

The  crime  of  the  prisoner  appeared  now  to  be 
obvlous^t  least  the  piwumption  was  strong  against 
him.  Nevertbdcss,  the  judge,  in  summing  up  the 
evidence,  contidered  the  proof  aa  defective;  ex- 
patiated at  considerable  length  on  the  extraordinary 
story  related  by  the  widow,  which  it  could  not 
b«  denied  had  been  the  occasion  of  bringing  tbe 
whole  to  light,  and  bad  been  most  wonderfully 
exemplified  by  corresponding  facts,  and  said  he 
considered  himself  bound  to  account  for  it  in  a 
natural  way,  for  the  satisfaction  of  his  own  mind  and 
the  minda  of  the  jury,  and  could  account  for  It  in 
no  other,  than  by  supposing  that  the  witness  had 
discovered  the  A«ctare  before  the  body  of  lier  friend 
had  lieen  coneigned  to  tbe  grave,  and  that  on  con- 
sidering leisurely  and  seriously  the  various  circum- 
stanccB  connected  with  the  fatal  catastrophe,  she  had 
become  convinced  of  tbe  prisoner's  guitt,  and  had 
cither  fancied,  or,  more  probably,  dreamed  tbe  story, 
on  which  she  had  dwelt  bo  long,  that  she  believed  it 
aaa&et 

After  all,  the  jury,  by  a  Bmall  m^jonty,  returned 
a  verdict  of  nof  proncn,  and,  after  a  severe  reprehen- 
aion  and  saitable  exhortations,  the  smith  waii  dis- 
misaed  from  the  bar.  I  forgot  to  mention  in  its 
proper  place,  that  one  of  the  prindpal  things  in  his 
favour  was,  that  of  hia  abandoned  inamorata  having 
made  oath  that  he  was  in  her  ^artment  all  that 
night  and  had  never  left  it. 

He  waa  now  acquitted  in  the  eye  of  the  law,  but 
not  in  the  eyes  of  his  countrymen,  for  all  tboee  who 
knew  the  drcnmataneea  believed  him  guilty  of  the 
murder  of  his  wife.  On  the  very  night  of  his 
acquittal,  he  repaired  at  a  late  hour  to  the  abode  of 
his  beloved  Egyptian,  but  be  was  suspected,  and  bis 
motions  watched  with  all  due  care.  Accordingly, 
next  morning,  at  break  of  day,  a  large  mob,  who  had 
qnietly  aasembled,  broke  into  (he  house,  and  dragged 
both  the  parties  from  the  aame  den,  and,  after 
making  them  ride  the  stang  throng  all  (he  principal 
streets  of  the  town,  threw  them  into  the  loch,  and 
gave  them  a  complete  ducking,  suffering  them  barely 
to  escspe  with  life.  At  the  same  time,  oo  their  dis- 
missal, they  were  informed,  that  if  they  continned 
in  the  same  coune  of  life,  the  experiment  would  be 
very  Avquently  repeated.  Shortly  after  that,  the 
two  offending  delinquents  made  a  moonlight  flit- 
ting, and  escaped  into  Cumberland.  My  informant 
had  not  beard  more  of  them,  bat  she  assured  me 
the][  would  make  a  bad  end. 
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out  any  Tsriation  or  mcamng.  I  w&aWd  to  bave 
wme  Krioiu  talk  with  you  about  tbie.  Tbe  tamar 
arc  getting  into  the  atmoet  consternation.  What 
can  be  tbe  mcAning  of  it  I  Do  you  believe  that 
Bach  a  tbing  as  the  apparition  of  our  late  master  bi« 
bwnaeenl" 

"Indeed,  old  NieboUi,  eerioiuty,  I  do  believe  it. 
HoiT  can  1  believe  otberwiae  V 

"Don't  70a  T&ther  think  it  is  Bome  illasioii  ofthe 
fancy,  that  tbe  people  are  deceived,  and  theimnsea 
have  imposed  on  them)" 

' '  A  man  has  nothing  but  his  external  senwe  to 
I  depend  on  in  this  world.  If  these  may  be  aapposed 
I  fallacious,  wbat  ia  to  be  conaideTed.  as  real  that  wc 
either  hear  or  Me )  t  conceive,  that  if  a  man  bditvn 
I  that  be  doa  see  an  otfject  standing  before  hia  ey«a, 
"  Tbe  aeventb."  j  and  knows  all  ita  featnits  and  lineaments,  wby,  he 

"  Good.  Yoar  own  sentence.  Look  at  the  bom-  datt  aee  it,  let  casnists  say  what  they  wiU.  If  he 
book.  One,  two,  three,  ibur,  five,  six,  seven.  You  '  bear  it  ptvnounce  words  audibly,  who  dare  challenge 
have  it  home.  Hy  son  sprang  from  a  filbert.  SatiS'  ,  the  senses  that  Ood  has  given  him,  and  maintain 
fled  1  Ha,  ha,  iia!  Another.  Do  you  believe  old  .  that  be  beard  no  sncb  words  pronounced  ?  I  would 
Nick  to  be  a  simpleton  1  A  ninny  1  A  higgler  fornita  I  accoant  the  man  a  preaumptuons  fool  who  wonid 
n  down  nose-o'-wai,  not  poa-     say  so,  or  who  would  set  any  limits  to  the  pheno- 


"Do  you  believe  this  story  of  the  Ghoat,  GilbettV 

"  Do  1  believe  this  story  of  tbe  ghost  t  sach  a  qnea- 

tlon  as  that  ia  now!     How  many  will  you  answer 

me  in  exchange  for  my  ingenious  answer  to  that 

most  exquimte  question  I    You  see  that  tree  there. 

Do  you  believe  that  it  grew  out  of  the  earth  1    Or  do 

you  believe  that  it  is  there  at  all!    Secondly,  and 

more  particularly,  you  sec  me  t     Good.      You  see 

sen  at  the  plough  yonder:  what  do  you  believe 

yon  boy  to  be  1  Do  you  believe  he  is  a  twig  of  hazelV 

"How  can  I  believe  that,  old  shattertiniins ?" 

'Til  prove  it.     Wbat  does  a  hazel  twig  spring 

from  at  first  f 

"A  nut,  or  filbert,  you  may  choose  to  call  it." 
"Good.     Now,  which  letter  of  the  alphabet  begins 


sesaed  of  half  the  sense,  fore^bt,  and  calculation 
that's  in  my  oneeyel  In  short,  do  you  believe  that 
both  the  devil  and  yon  are  fools,  and  that  Gilbert 
Falconer  is  a  wisemanl" 

"  There's  no  speaking  seriously  to  yon  about  any- 
thing, with  yont  low  miserable  attempts  at  wit." 

"I'll  prove ii" 

"  No  more  of  your  proofs,  else  I  am  off." 

"  I  was  coming  to  the  very  point  which  yon  set 

it  at,  if  you  would  have  suffered  me.  I  would 
have  come  to  a  direct  answer  to  your  question  in 
Ins  than  forty  minutes.  But  it  is  all  one.  Odds 
ir  evens,  who  of  us  two  shaU  conform  to  Solomon's 
□nanm." 

"  What  maxim  of  Solomon's )' 

"AnsBKrafoolatiMTding  to  hUfoUg.  What  say 
you?" 

"Odds." 

"  I  have  lost.  The  wit,  the  humour,  the  fire,  the 
spirit,  of  OOT  si'tenioon's  conversation  is  at  an  end. 
Wit '.  Wit !  Thou  art  a  wreck,  a  lumber,  a  spavined 
jade!    Now  for  a  rhyme,  and  I'm  done. 

"0  Gilbmt  Fsloonmi 


Or  Nick  nlll  bs  ■  out  iw*;!" 

"  Is  tbe  fit  done  yet  I  la  the  name  of  all  that  is 
rational  let  us  bare  some  respite  from  that  torrent  of 
words,  tJisl  resemble  nothing  so  much  as  a  water- 
spout, that  makes  a  constant  rumbling  noise,  with' 


nature,  knowing  in  whose  band  the  Qi 
is  balanced,  and  bow  little  of  it  be  thoroughly  ui 
derstands." 

"  Why,  now,  Gilbert,  to  have  beard  you  speaking 
the  last  minute,  would  any  man  have  believed  that 
such  a  sentence  could  have  come  oat  of  your  month ! 
That  which  you  have  s^d  was  certainly  very  well  aud, 
and  more  to  the  point  than  anything  I  oould  have    > 
thought  on  tbe  subject  for  I  know  not  how  long.    So    1 
I  find  you  think  a  g^oet  may  sometimea  be  oonmis-    i 
aioned  or  permitted  to  appear)"  | 

"  I  have  never  once  doubted  it.     Superstition  has    i 
indeed  peopled  every  detl  with  ideal  spectres,  bnt  to    ' 
these  I  attach  no  credit.     If  tbe  Bensee  of  men,  bow- 
ever,  arein  aught  to  be  trusled,  Icannot  doubtthat     I  . 
spirits  have  sometimes  walked  the  earth  in  the  like-    ;i 
nesses  of  men  and  women  that  once  lived.      It  ia    ' 
certainly  not  on  any  alight  or  trivial  occasion,  that    ; 
such  messengers  from  tbe  des4  sppev,  and,  were  it    |l 
not  for  some  great  end,  I  would  not  believe  in  it.    1    |  < 
conceive  it  to  be  only  when  all  natural  means  are    { 
cut  off,  either  of  discovering  guilt  and  blood,  or  of   '■ 
saving  liffe.     The  idea  of  this  is  so  pleasant,  that  I    - 
would  not  for  tbe  world  misbelieve  it.     How  grand     1 
is  tbe  conviction,  that  there  is  a  Being  on  your  rigbt     1 
band  and  your  left,  that  sees  the  actions  of  all  bin 
creatures,  and  will  not  let  tbe  innocent  softer,  nor 
the  guilty  go  unpunished  I "  t 

>'  I  am  so  glsd  to  hear  you  say  so,  Gilbert,  for  I 
bad  begun  to  dispute  my  own  senses,  and  durst  not 
tell  what  I  bad  seen.     I  myself  sawour late masler.      I 
bee  to  face,  ss  plainly  ss  I  ue  you  st  this  moment.     ' 


WELLDBAN  HALL. 


And  that  no  longer  ago  than  the  night  berore 
luL" 

"  Ood  hove  a  care  of  DH !  Is  it  even  m)  Then  I 
leu,  oM  Nicholas,  there  haa  been  HQme  fbnl  play 
giungon.     Where  did  jon  see  him  7" 

"  In  the  garden.  He  went  into  the  bonae,  and 
bedoned  me  to  follow  him.  1  wai  on  the  point  of 
oompljing,  for,  thoogh  1  have  been  deeply  troubled 
iL  thiTtking  of  it,  I  WH  not  afnid  at  the  tima  The 
deoeaaed  had  nothing  ghotrtlj'  about  him,  and  1  was 
so  used  to  do  all  hit  commands,  that  I  felt  verj- 
avkward  in  declining  this  last  one.  How  1  have 
uembted  to  thinkaboDtit!  bit  notiaid  and  believed, 
Oilbert,  that  one  who  sees  the  spirit  alwq^  die*  in 
arecyahOTi  time  afleil" 

"I  believe  it  i»  held  at  on  adage." 

"Oh  dreadfnll  Then  I  ihall  aoon  meet  him 
again.  How  awful  a  thing  it  ie  to  go  into  a  world 
at  apiriti  altogether!  And  that  «o  eoonT  la  there 
BO  inatance  of  one  who  haa  seen  a  ghoat  living  for 
an;  length  of  timekflerwardel" 

"So,     1  believe  not." 

"I  wander  what  he  bad  ado  in  appearing  tomel 
Bat  he  never  liked  me,  and  had  alwajB  plenty  of 
malice  aboat  him.  I  am  very  ill,  Oilbert  Oh  I  oh  I 
lAck-a-daj ! " 

"Oh  fiei  Never  think  about  that.  You  are  aa 
wall  dead  aa  living,  if  it  ahoold  be  bo.  Much 
better." 

"  And  ia  that  aH  the  lamentation  you  make  for 
jour  old  friend  t  Ab,  OUbert,  life  is  aweet  even  to 
an  old  man !  And  though  I  witb  all  my  fHenda 
happy  that  are  gone,  yet  aocb  happineaa  ia  always 
the  laat  that  1  wiah  them.  Oh  1  oh  1  Qood  b>e, 
Gilbert.  Farewell!  It  in  hard  to  say  when  you  and 
1  may  meet  again. " 

"  VoQ  are  not  going  to  leave  me  that  way  1  Come, 
tit  down,  and  let  ub  lean  our  two  old  backs  to  this 
tree,  and  have  some  further  converaation  about  thii 
wonderful  occurrence.  Tell  me  seriously,  old  Nick, 
or  Father  Adam,  I  should  rather  tail  yon,  for  you 
delve  a  garden  like  him,  and  like  him  have  been 
bilked  by  a  lusty  young  queen; — tell  me,  I  say, 
■mously,  what  you  thought  of  the  character  of  our 
I  I  late  maater,  and  what  ia  yonr  opinion  of  this  our 
pieMnt  one  I" 

"1  da  not  think  of  either  of  them.  Ah;  there 
■re  many  doors  to  the  valley  of  death,  and  they 
Blond  open  day  and  nightl  but  there  are  few  out 
ofil!" 

"  A  plagne  on  this  old  fellow,  with  bin  valley  of 
death !  He  thinks  of  nothing  but  his  worthless  car- 
oe.  I  shall  get  no  more  sense  out  of  him.  I 
I  think.  Father  Adam,  oar  yoong  matter  it  ■  wretch, 
I  now  dread  onr  late  one  has  not  been  much 
Br.  Think  yon  the  dog  can  have  killed  hie 
e  1  I  fear  be  haa.  And  I  fear  you  have  been 
privy  to  it,  ainoe  you  confess  his  ghoal  has  appeared 
lo  yoD.  Confgm  that  you  adininittered  some  ol  your 
hecbt,  aiwie  Mmples  to  him,  and  that  it  was  not  an 

VOL.  I.  I 


apoplexy  of  which  he  dropped  down  dead.  Eh  I  I  do 
not  wonder  that  you  are  afraid  of  the  valley  of  death, 
if  it  ia  by  a  noose  that  yon  are  to  enter  it." 

"Poor  fool!  poor  fool!" 

"After  all,  is  it  not  wonderful,  Kicholaal  What 
can  have  brought  onr  masler  back  from  the  unseen 
world}  Do  you  think  thia  nephew  of  hit  bat  had 
any  hand  in  bit  death  1  He  bos  now  got  posseuion 
of  all  his  lands,  houses,  and  wealth,  which  I  well 
believe  never  were  intended  for  him;  while  bit 
younger  brother  Allan,  and  his  lovely  cousin.  Susan 
SomerviUe,  our  late  master's  chief  favonrite,  are  left 
without  a  farthiiw-" 

"The  cause  of  our  master's  death  was  perfectly 
ascertained  by  the  sorgeons.  Though  the  present 
laird  be  a  man  without  principle,  I  do  not  beUeve 
be  ever  harboured  a  thought  of  making  away  with 
his  uncle. " 

' '  How  cornea  it  then  that  his  spirit  walks  even 
whUe  it  is  yet  twilight,  and  the  aun  but  shortly 
gone  over  the  hill  t  How  cornea  it  that  hit  will  haa 
not  been  found  1 — and.  if  our  yoong  laird  and  his 
SMompllcee  rqneeont  things  aright,  not  one  tenth 
of  his  great  wealth  1 " 

'-'Heaven  knows!  It  it  a  grievoat  and  a  mysterious 

' '  I  snppoaa  this  manmon  will  soon  be  locked  np. 
We  mutt  all  flit,  Nicbolaoo.  Ig  it  not  coiuectnred 
that  the  laird  has  himself  aeon  tbe  apparition)" 

"  It  ia  believed  that  he  encountered  it  in  the  library 
that  night  on  which  he  grew  so  ill.  He  has  never 
slept  by  himself  since  that  night,  and  never  again 
re-enta«d  the  library.  All  it  to  be  told;  for  the 
two  yonuK  people  claim  their  thirds  of  the  move- 
ables :  and,  as  you  say,  we  mutt  all  flit.  But  I  need 
not  care!  Ub!  Ob  I  Good  b'ye.  Oilbert !  Uh  !  Ob  I  I 
wonder  what  tbe  ghost  of  the  old  miser,  the  old 
world'a-wonn,  had  ado  to  appear  to  me  I  To  cat  me 
off  from  the  land  of  the  living  and  the  place  where 
repentance  may  be  hoped  for !  Oh !  Oh !  Farewell, 
Gilbert" 

Oilbert  kept  bis  eye  on  iite  bent  frame  of  the  old 
gardener,  till  a  bend  in  the  wood  walk  bid  him  from 
his  view,  and  then  he  mimicked  him  for  his  own 
amusement,  and  indulged  in  a  long  fit  of  laughter- 
Gilbert  had  been  bred  to  tbe  church,  but  his  follies 
and  in^nloritiet  drove  him  from  the  university- 
He  attempted  many  things,  and  St  laat  was  engaged 
aa  butler  and  house-ateward  to  the  late  Laird  of 
Welldean:  but  even  there  he  was  disgraced,  and 
became  a  kind  of  baag«r.OD  about  tbe  manaion, 
acting  occasionally  aa  wood-forester,  or  rather  wood- 
cleaver  ;  drank  aa  mndi  of  the  lalrd't  strong  beer  aa 
he  could  conveniently  get;  cracked  profane  jeata 
with  the  servants  and  cottage -damea;  toUced  of 
agriculture  with  the  farmers ;  of  Homer  and  Viigil 
with  tbe  schoolmaster ;  and  of  ethics  with  l)r.  Lead- 
beater,  the  parish  minister.  Gilbert  was  every- 
body's body ;  but  oared  little  for  any  one,  knowing 
that  fow  cared  aught  for  him.    He  had  nevertheleat  a 
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good  heftTt,  and  a  mortal  abhort«ae«  of  eTerTthing 
tyrannical  or  unjust,  sa  well  as  mean  and  sordid. 

Old  Welldean  had  lived  a  sober  retired  life,  and 
wae  eioeedingly  rich;  bat  waa  one  of  tbote  men 
10AO  could  in  no  toue  part  tdtA  moneg.  He  had  tiro 
nephewB  by  a  brother,  and  one  niece  by  a  sister. 
It  was  known  that  he  bad  once  made  a  wiU,  whieh 
boUi  the  wril«r  and  one  of  the  witneasee  attested ; 
but  be  bad  been  cat  off  suddenly,  and  neither  the 
will  nor  his  accumnlated  treaaufva  could  be  found, 
though  many  auspect«d  that  the  elder  nepben, 
Randal,  had  concealed  the  one  and  destroyed  the 
other.  As  heir-at-law,  he  had  seized  on  the  whole 
property,  and  hia  brother  Allan,  and  lovely  cousin. 
Hiss  Somerville,  two  young  and  amiable  lovers, 
found  tbemselvee  deprived  of  that  which  they  had 
been  bred  up  to  regard  as  their  own.  They  clHmed, 
of  conise,  their  share  of  the  moveables,  wliich  the 
bur  hanghtUy  proposed  to  bring  to  the  hammer. 
Tbeae  were  of  oonudersble  value.  The  library  *^ne 
wae  judged  to  bo  worth  a  great  sum,  as  it  had  de- 
scended from  father  to  son,  and  had  still  been  in- 
oreasing  in  value  for  several  generations.  But  from 
the  moment  that  an  inventory  began  to  be  taken  of 
the  things  of  the  house,  which  was  nearly  a  year 
after  the  old  laird's  death,  the  family  wera  driven 
into  the  utmost  conBtemation  by  a  visit  of  an  ap- 
parition, exactly  resembling  their  late  master.  It 
walked  not  only  every  night,  but  was  sometimes 
seen  in  open  day,  encountering  some  with  threat- 
ening geeturee  and  beckoning  oUien  to  follow  it. 

These  eircnmstances  con£rmed  Randal  in  hia  re- 
solution, not  only  to  sell  the  furniture,  but  even  lo 
di^oae  of  the  house  and  policies,  and  purchase 
another  place  in  lieu  of  it.  It  was  supposed  he  had 
got  a  dreadful  fright  himself,  bat  this  cirennstanoe 
be  judged  it  proper  toconoe^,  lest  advantage  mi^t 
be  taken  of  it  by  intending  purchasers ;  and  be  now 
manifested  the  utmoet  impatience  to  bring  the  sales 

Among  otber  interested  agente,  two  wealthy 
booksellers,  Pinchport  anil  Titlepoge,  were  applied 
to  as  the  best  and  most  conacientioas  men  in  the 
world,  to  give  a  fair  price  for  the  valuable  library. 
These  sent  an  old  bookmonger  to  look  over  the  lib- 
rary, and  put  down  a  certain  value  an  every  work. 
The  man  proceeded  with  great  activity,  and  no  less 
importance.  But  one  evening,  aa  he  approached  an 
oaken  book-case  in  the  middle  of  a  large  division, 
he  perceived  an  old  man  standing  before  it,  of  a 
most  forbidding  and  threatening  aspect.  The  honest 
bibliopole  bowed  low  to  this  mysterious  intruder, 
who  t^;anled  him  only  with  a  frown,  kept  bis  posi- 
tion, and,  holding  up  hia  right  hand,  shook  it  at 
him,  as  if  daring  him  to  approach  nearer  to  that 

The  man  of  conscience  bc^au  to  look  around  him, 
for  tie  had  heard  of  the  ghost,  though  he  disregarded 
the  story.  The  door  was  close  thnt  r  It  was  impos- 
aible  a  mouse  could  have  entered  without  hia  having 


perceived  it.     He  looked  at  the  old  man  again,  and 
thought  he  discerned  the  apokee  of  the  book-case 
through  hia  body;  and,  at  the  same  time,  Uiere 
appeared  smnething  like  a  lambent  flame  burning    ' 
within  him. 

The  valuator  of  books  made  toward  the  door  as 
tisst  as  hia  loosened  and  yielding  joints  could  carry 
him;  be  even  succeeded  in  opening  it;  but,  in  hia 
haste  to  escape,  he  lost  all  manner  of  caution,  and 
fell  headlong  over  the  oaken  stair.  In  his  fall  ho 
uttered  a  horrible  shriek,  which  soon  brought  the 
aervaota  from  the  hall  to  his  assistance.  When  they 
arrived,  he  had  tumbled  all  the  way  to  the  bottom 
of  the  itair ;  and,  though  all  mangled  and  bleeding. 
he  waa  still  rolling  and  floundering  onward,  in  order 
somewhat  to  facilitate  his  escape.  They  asked  him. 
what  was  the  matter.  His  answer  to  them  waa. 
"The  ghwt,  the  ghost;"  and  the  honest  bibliopole 
spoke  not  another  word  that  any  body  couM  make 
sense  of,  for  at  least  two  months.  One  of  his  jaws 
waa  broken,  which  inataotaneoualy  swellii^,  de-  I 
prived  him  of  the  power  of  utteranse.  He  waa  be-  | 
sides  much  lacerated  and  bruised,  and  fell  into  a  | 
dangerous  fever.  No  eiplanation  having  thna  been 
given  of  the  circumstances  of  the  adventure,  the  | 
story  soon  q>read,  and  assumed  a  character  highly 
romantic,  and  no  less  nncommon.  It  was  saserted. 
on  the  strongest  evidence,  that  the  ghost  of  the  laic 
laird  had  attacked  an  honest  valuator  of  hooks  in 
the  library,  and  tossed  him  down  slain,  breakin); 
every  bone  of  hia  body.  The  matter  began  to  wear 
a  serious  aspect,  and  the  stoutest  hearts  about  the 
mansion  were  chilled.  A  sort  of  trepidatian  and 
uncertainty  was  apparent  in  the  look,  gait,  and  ; 
whole  demmoour  of  every  one  of  the  inhabitaata.  ; 
All  of  tbem  were  continually  looking  around,  in  the 
same  manner  that  a  man  does  who  is  afraid  of  being 
taken  up  for  debt.  The  old  housekeeper  prayed 
without  ceasing.  Nicholas,  the  gaidener.  wcpl 
night  and  day,  that  be  bad  so  soon  to  go  to  heaven. 
Dr.  Leadbeater,  the  pariah  minister,  reasoned  with- 
out end,  bow  "immaterial  substances  might  be 
imaged  forth  by  the  workings  of  a  fancy  overheated 
and  bedimmed  in  its  mental  vision,  until  its  optioi 
wen)  ovcrmn  with  opacity :  and,  that  visions  tJ 
arose  from  the  discord  of  colours,  springing  from  the 
preportioQS  of  the  vibratJons  propagated  through  the 
fibres  of  the  optic  nerves  into  the  biain;"  and  a 
thousand  otber  arguments,  replete  no  doubt  with 
deep  philosophy,  but  of  which  no  one  knew  the 
bearing  of  a  single  point.  Aa  forOibby,  the  wood- 
forater,  he  drank  ale  and  laughed  at  the  whole  bnu- 
ness,  Bometimea  reasoning  on  the  one  side,  some-  | 
times  on  the  other,  predaely  astbewhim  faughthim.     I 

Randal  spent  little  of  his  time  in  the  manaioii.     I 
He  was  engaged  in  the  career  of  dissipation  t«    i 
which  heirs  are  generally  addicted,  and  grew  every 
day  more  impatient  to  accompli^  the  sale  of  hiri 
uncle's  effects  at  Welldean.      Hatters  were  at  a 
stand.     Ever  since  tbo  misfortune  of  the  bookman, 
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fartber  piocceding  there  was  noii&  VbM  people 
Mupecled  a  trick;  but  ■  trick  baving  gncb  urioua 
QHUeqaences  wm  not  &  toy  wherevith  to  daily, 
Bandal  kat  all  temper;  and  at  last  yielded  to  tbe 
uMtatioua  of  bu  domealJcs,  to  niBei  tbe  ghost  to 
be  £pok«ii  to,  that  the  dead  might  have  rest,  aa  tbe 
honaekeeper  termed  it. 

Accordingly,  be  aent  for  Dr.  Leadbeater,  tbe 
great  metaphysical  miniater  of  the  pariab,  and  re- 
quested bim  to  iratch  a  ai^t  in  the  library ;  merely, 
M  be  nid,  to  quiet  tbe  feara  of  the  domeetica,  who 
had  taken  it  into  their  heada  tbat  the  bonee  iraa 
baaoted,  and  aecordingly  all  order  and  i«fuUrity 
Kete  at  aa  end  among  them. 

"Why,  sir,"  a^d  Dr.  Leadbeater,  "aa  to  my 
Hatching  a  nigbt,  that's  nothing.  It  i«  not  tbat  I 
■oold  not  wfttch  ten  nighta  to  benefit  your  honour. 
either  mainpemorly,  laterally,  or  ultimately;  but 
the  aequel  of  aucb  a  vigilancy  trould  be  a  thoroi;gh- 
firing  error,  tbat  by  inaidiaaa  Termiculalion,  would 
voA  itself  into  the  moral,  phyaical,  and  mental 
inUaUnea  of  those  under  my  charge,  in  abundant 
multiibrmity;  ao  tbat  amaritude  or  acrimony  might 
be  daprehended  in  cboler.  But  aato  tbe  appearance 
of  anything  auperiiuman,  I  can  aaaure  you,  air,  it 
is  nothing  more  than  a  penumbra,  and  proceeds 
from  aome  obtnae  reflection,  from  a  body  auperficiaUy 
Inatroua;  which  body  must  be  aphericsl,  or  polyed- 
rical,  and  the  protuberant  particles  cylindrical,  el- 
liptical, and  irregular;  and.  according  to  the  natnre 
of  these,  and  the  utuation  of  the  lucid  body,  tbe 
ogbt  of  the  beholder  or  beholders,  from  an  angular 
point,  irtll  be  affected  figuratively  and  diametri- 
oUly." 

"Why,  doctor,"  said  Eondal,  "tbat,  I  think,  U 
all  excellent  philcoophical  reasoning.  But  in  one 
word,  yon  pretend  to  hold  yonr  commisuon  from 
Heaven,  and  to  be  set  there  to  watch  over  tbe  oen- 
edeooee,  and  all  the  moral  and  religioni  concerns  of 
your  parishioners.  Now,  here  is  a  tamily,  conust- 
ing  of  nearly  forty  individuals,  all  thrown  into  the 
ntntaet  consternation  by  what,  it  seems,  according 
to  your  theory,  is  nothing  more  than  an  cbtuae  re- 
Jlection.  The  people  ore  absolutely  in  great  distress, 
lud  OD  die  point  of  losing  their  reason.  I  conceive 
it  therefore  your  duty,  aa  their  spiritual  pastor, 
either  to  remove  this  obtuse  reflection  out  of  the 
bou^  or  quiet  their  apprehenaionH  regarding  it. 
Oae  poor  fallow  haa,  1  fear,  gat  his  death's  wounds 
Aom  this  same  peculiar  reflection.  Certainly  the 
peiftdrieal  body  might  be  found  out  and  removed. 
In  oae  word,  doctor,  will  yon  be  so  good  as  attempt 
it,  or  will  you  noL" 

"I  have  atl«mpted  it  already,  worthy  air,"  said 
the  doctor;  "1  have  eiplained  tbe  whole  nature  of 
tbe  dec^iUve  retraction  to  you,  which  you  may  ei- 
plain  to  them,  you  know." 

"Thank  yon,  doctor;  1  shsIL  'It  is  an  obtuse 
reflection,'  you  say,  '  from  a  body  spiritual,  polyed- 
rioal,  protuberant,  cylindrical,  elliptical,  and  irre- 


gular.' Baht  if  they  don't  understand  that,  tbey 
deserve  to  be  ftightened  out  of  their  aeuses." 

"Oh,  you're  a  wag.  You  are  witty.  It  may  be 
very  good,  but  I  like  not  your  wit." 

"Like  my  ancle's  ghost,  doctor,  rather  obliue. 
But  futh,  doctor,  between  you  and  me,  I'll  give  yon 
fifty  guineas  in  a  preeent,  and  as  much  good  claret 
aa  you  and  an  asaociate  can  drink,  if  yon  will  watch 
a  night  in  the  library,  and  endeavour  to  find  out 
what  this  is  that  disturbs  the  people  of  my  eatab- 
liabmenl  But,  doctor,  it  is  only  on  this  condition, 
that  whatever  you  may  discover  in  that  library,  yon 
are  to  totke  it  known  only  to  me.  My  late  uncle's 
hoards  of  wealth  and  legal  bonds  have  not  been  dis- 
covered; ueither  baa  his  will.  I  have  a  thought 
tbat  boUi  may  be  concealed  in  that  apartment ;  and 
that  theold  miaerbaabad  some  machinery  contrived 
in  his  lifeUme  to  guard  his  treasure.  Yon  under- 
stand me,  doctor  1  It  imports  me  much ;  whatever 
you  discover,  /  odjf  must  be  made  privy  to  IL  It 
is  as  well  that  my  brother,  and  bis  conceited  inamo- 
rata Susan,  should  be  under  my  tutelage  and  dirac- 
tion,  as  tendered  indq^ndent  of  me,  and  haply 
raised  above  me.  Doctor,  what  would  you  think  of 
a  thouaand  pounds  in  your  band  as  tbe  fruits  of  one 
night's  watching  in  that  library  1  You  are  superior 
1  know  to  any  dread  of  danger  from  the  appearance 
of  a  spirit," 

"Why,  to  tell  you  tbe  truth,  Sqoire  Randal,  as 
(e  the  amatotouliat,  and  his  vertiginous  gilt-piece  of 
mutability,  to  such  I  have  nothing  to  say,  and  with 
such  I  have  nothing  to  do.  But  to  better  the  fortune 
of  my  alderleivcet  friend,  in  reciprocation  and  alter- 
natenese  with  my  own,  squares  as  exactly  with  my 
views  as  the  contents  of  an  angle,  which,  in  all 
rectangle  triangles  is  made  of  the  side  that  subtendetb 
tbe  right  angle,  and  is  equal  to  tbe  squares  which 
on  made  of  the  sides  containing  the  right  angle,  and 
this  is  a  perfect  definition  of  my  predominant  incli- 
nation. The  diacerptibility  of  fortune  is  not  only 
admisublc,  hut  demonstratively  certain,  and  what- 
ever proves  adminicular  to  its  concentration  is  meri- 

"  I  am  rather  at  a  loss,  Dr,  Leadbeater." 

"Your  proposition,  squire,  aa  it  deaerveth,  bath 
met  with  perfect  acceptability  on  my  port  Only, 
instead  of  claret,'  let  the  l>ever^e  for  my  friend  and 
me  be  hock." 

"  With  oU  my  heart,  doctor." 

"Fifty,  at  all  events,  for  one  night's  watchii^; 
perhaps  a  thousand )" 

"  The  preciae  terms,  doctor." 

Everything  being  thus  settled,  tbe  doctor  sought 
out  an  associate,  and  fixed  on  Mr.  Jinglefcirk,  on 
old  man,  who,  for  want  of  a  patron,  bad  never  h 
able  to  get  a  living  in  the  chureh,  though  he  had 
been  for  twenty  years  what  is  called  a  journeyman 
ministw.  He  had  a  weak  mind,  and  was  addicted 
to  tipplii^,  but  had  nevertbeleas  sn  honest  and  u] 
right  heart.     The  doctor,  however,  made  choice  of 
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him  on  account  of  hii  poverty  and  Bunplicity,  (hlnk- 
ing  he  could  mould  him  to  bia  will  wiUi  ease,  ehould 
an;  great  dbcovet?  be  made. 

The  next  week,  the  reverend  doctor  sent  word  to 
Welldeou,  that  he  and  a  friend  meant  to  Tint  there, 
to  pre;  with  the  family,  and  watch  over  night,  to 
peruBc  Home  bookn  in  the  library,  or  isCher  to  make 
choice  of  some,  previons  to  the  approaching  sale. 
The  two  divinea  came — the  laird  kept  purposely  out 
of  the  way,  but  left  directiana  wiLh  hia  brother  Allan, 
to  receive  and  attend  on  them  until  after  supper,  uid 
tlien  leave  them  to  themselvee. 

All  the  people  assembled  in  the  Ubrary,  and  Mr. 
JingleUrk  performed  iamil;  worship  at  the  request 
of  the  doctor.  Aftorwarda  a  plentiful  sapper,  and 
Tariona  rich  wines,  were  set,  of  which  boUi  the 
divinea  partook  rather  liberally.  Allan  remained 
with  them  daring  supper,  but  not  perfectly  at  hia 
eaae,  for  he  was  at  least  next  to  convinced  that  there 
was  something  pretemataial  alraat  the  houae— Bom«- 
thing  unaccountable  he  was  sure  there  wis. 

After  snpper,  chancing  to  lift  hia  eyes  to  the 
old  bookcase  of  black  oak  and  glass,  that  stood 
exactly  oppedto  to  the  fire'pbee,  be  peroeiTed,  or 
thought  he  peroeived,  the  farm  of  a  hand  painting  to 
a  certain  pane  of  glass  in  the  ixKth-case.  He  grew 
instantly  as  pale  aa  ashes,  on  which  both  the  divines 
turned  their  eyea  in  the  game  direction,  but  there 
was  nothing.  Even  to  Allan's  eyes  there  was  nothing. 
The  appearance  of  the  hand  was  quite  gone,  and  he 
was  convinced  it  had  been  an  illusion.  They  asked 
him,  with  some  symptoms  of  perturbation,  what  he 
saw.  Bnt  he  assured  them  ha  saw  nothing;  only 
he  said,  he  had  not  been  very  weU  of  late,  and  was 
subject  to  sudden  qoalms,  that  one  of  these  had 
seized  him,  and  he  would  be  obliged  to  wish  them  a 
good  night.  They  entreated  him  to  remain  till  they 
finished  the  bottle,  bnt  beb^ged  to  be  excused,  and 
left  them. 

As  soon  as  they  were  alone,  the  doctor  l>egau  to 
sound  Jingjekirk  with  regard  to  hia  principles  of 
honesty,  and  mentioned  to  him  the  auapicion  and  the 
strong  probability  that  the  late  old  miser's  treaanrea 
were  all  concealed  in  that  library,  and  moreover, 
that  even  their  host  suspected  tttat  he  had  contrived 
some  mechanical  trick  during  his  lifetime  to  guard 
that  treasure,  and  it  was  thus  that  the  servants,  and 
even  strangers,  were  IHghtoned  out  of  the  apartmenL 

The  reverond  John  Jinglekirk  listened  to  all  this 
with  tadt  indiflerence,  filled  another  glan  of  old 
hock,  and  acqiiieaced  with  his  learned  friend  in 
the  strong  probability  of  til  that  he  had  advanced. 
Bnt  notwithstanding  every  hint  that  the  doctor  conld 
give,  John  (as  the  other  fiamiliarl;  atyled  him)  would 
never  utter  a  syllable  indicative  of  a  diipoaition  to 
share  the  treasure  with  his  liberal  fiieud,  or  even  to 
understand  that  auch  a  thing  was  meant. 

The  doctor  bad  therefore  reooarae  to  another  plan, 
in  which  he  was  too  sure  of  suceesa.  He  toasted  one 
bumper  of  wine  after  another,  giving  first  "the 


Church,"  and  thmi  some  noblemen  and  gentlemen, 
particular  friends  of  hia,  who  had  plenty  of  livings 
in  their  gifL  Then  snch  young  ladies  aa  wero  par- 
ticularly beautifnl,  accomplished,  and  had  Iht  dink; 
in  short,  (he  ver)'  women  for  cletgymen's  wives. 
Jinglekirk  delighted  in  these  (oaata,  and  was  as 
lil>eral  of  them  aa  his  friend  coald  wish,  drinidng 
deep  bnmpeis  to  every  one  of  them. 


At  length  he  gave  one  wliom  he  pronoonced  to  be  a 
divine  creabm,  drank  a  huge  bumper  to  her  health. 
and  then,  leaning  forward  on  tlie  table,  hia  head 
sank  gradually  down  till  it  came  in  contact  with  his 
twoarma,  hia  tongue  now  and  thenpronoundng  in  a 
voice  ecareelyaodible,  "0,  adii^necreatarel  sweet! 
•weetl  sweett  Ha-ha-hal  he-he-het  Divine  creature, 
doctor,  I  shay,  is  not  she  1  Eh  t  0  she'a  lovely  and 
amiable,  doctor.  I  shay,  die's  the  sheaf  among  ten 
thonaandl"  And  with  that,  honest  Jingl^irk  com- 
posed tumself  to  a  quiet  slumber. 

Tlw  doctor  now  rose  up  to  reoonnoitre,  and,  walk- 
ing roaud  and  round  the  library,  b^an  to  calculate 
with  himself  where  it  was  most  likely  old  Welldean 
would  conceal  his  treasure.  His  eyea  and  his  con- 
templations very  naturally  fixed  on  theoIdl>ook-caBe 
of  black  oak.  He  tiad  proviously  formed  a  firm  re- 
solution not  to  t>e  surprised  by  any  sudden  appear- 
ance which,  he  conjectured,  might  be  made  by 
springs  to  start  up  on  setting  his  foot  on  a  certain 
part  of  the  floor,  or  on  opening  a  folding  door. 
the  contrary,  he  conoeived  that  any  such  appearance 
would  be  a  certain  evidenoe  that  the  treasure  was 
beliind  that,  and  in  that  place  his  research  onght  to 
be  doubled. 

Accordingly,  without  more  ado,  be  vent  up  to  the 
old  hook-ease.  The  upper  two  leaves  were  unlocked, 
as  the  man  of  books  had  left  them.  There  were  a 
few  panes  of  thick,  blue,  navelled  glass  in  each  of 
them,  while  the  trausvenie  tiaia  were  curioualy 
carved,  and  as  black  as  ebony.  "  It  is  on  antique 
and  curious  cabinet  this,  and  must  have  many  small 
concealmentaiDit,"said  the  doctor  to  himself,  aahe 
opened  the  door.  He  began  to  remove  the  books, 
one  by  one,  from  the  left  hand  to  the  right,  not  to 
look  at  their  contents,  but  to  observe  if  there  were 
any  key-holca,  or  concealed  drawers  behind  them. 
He  had  only  got  half  way  along  one  shelf.  The  next 
three  volnmes  were  Latin  claedcs,  rojtX  octavo  si 
in  boards,  and  unpn^rtionally  thick.  He  had  Just 
stretched  out  his  hand  to  remove  one  of  them,  when 
he  received  finm  some  unseen  hand  auch  a  blow  on 
some  part  of  hia  body,  he  knew  not  where,  but  it 
was  as  if  he  had  been  struck  by  a  thunderbolt,  that 
made  him  sta^^r  some  paces  backward,  and  fall  at 
full  length  on  the  floor.  When  he  recdved  the  blow, 
he  uttered  the  interrogative  "Whati"  aslond  ashe 
could  bawl,  and,  as  he  fell  to  the  floor,  he  uttered  it 
again,  not  louder,  for  that  was  imposcdble,  hut  with 
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j  more  emphasU,  and  an  inverted  cadence,  quite  pecu- 
I  liar  to  a  state  of  inordioaU  nirpriae. 

Tbeee  tro  atattling  criee,  and  the  nimble  that  ha 
made  irhen  falling,  aroused  the  dromy  John  Jingle- 
.    kirk,  not  only  into  a  state  of  aenabilitv,  but  perfect 
\  accnracj  of  intellecC.     The  firal  thing  that  he  aaw 
I  was  his  reverend  Mend  laid&g  ap  his  head  from  the 
^  foot  of  the  table,  itaring  wildly  about  him. 
"John,  irhat  iraa  thati"  mid  he. 
"  I  bad  some  tbought  it  tru  your  reverence,"  uid 
'    Jinglekirk. 

"  Bnt  who  waa  it  that  knocked  me  doTD  t    John, 

I  «M  it  you  who  had  the  pnsumption  to  strike  me 
,    down  by  (Qch  a  blow  aa  that  I" 

I I  "Me,  doctor?  1  ofhi  to  knock  yon  downl  I 
Ihink  yon  might  know  I  wonid  be  the  last  man  in 
tlie  world  wbo  would  preanme  to  do  nich  a  tbiog. 

I    Bat  dmply  and  honegtiy,  wae  it  not  this  fellow  who 

I    did  it  t"     And  with  that  Jinglekirk  poinUd  to  the 

I    wine  bottle,  for  he  believed  the  doctor  had  only  &llen 

I    aaleep,  and  dropped  from  hji  chair.   "  For  me,  doctor^ 

I  wai  aitting  contemplating  the  beaaty  and  perfec- 

I    tiona  of  the  divine  and  delidona  Min  Cherrylipt 

And  when  I  preanme  to  lin  a  linger  against  you, 

doctor,  may  my  right  hand  forget  its  cunning  I   But, 

;  good  heavenat"  exclaimed  he,  lifting  hiaeyeB  beyond 

Ihe  doctor,  "whois  thia  we  havegot  herel" 

The  doctor,  who  had  now  got  nponhia  knees,  hear- 
ing thia  exclamation  and  qneeUon  ao  iiaught  with 
■nrprina,  looked  around,  and  beheld  in  front  of  the 
iKtot-ctae,  the  exact  figure  and  form  of  hia  old  inti- 
mate friend,  the  late  Laird  of  Welldean.     He  was 
dad  in  hia  old  spotted  flannel  dmaing  gown,  and  a 
laif^  towel  tied  round  his  bead  like  a  turban,  which 
he  always  wore  in  the  houae  when  living.     His  hce 
I   waa  a  face  of  deBance,  rage,  and  torment,  and  aa  the 
!  doctor  looked  about,  he  lifted  up  hia  right  hand  in 
{   a  thieatening  manner.     Aa  he  lifted  his  hand,  his 
I   night-gown  waved  aaide,  and  the  doctor  and  hia 
friaad  both  beheld  hia  lidna  and  his  limba  sheathed 
'  in  red-hot  burning  ateel,  while  a  oonlet  of  the  aame 
glowing  metal  fncloaed  his  breast  and  heart 

t  was  more  than  enongfc  for  any  baman  eye. 

^  TiM  doctor  roared  louder  than  a  bull,  or  a  lion  at 

bay,  and,  not  taking  time,  or  not  able  to  rise  on  hia 

lega,  he  gaUoped  on  all  fours  toward  the  library  door, 

Ion   it  open,   and  continued  the  same  kangaroo 

motkm,  not  down  the  stair,  like  the  hapless  biblio- 

;   pole,  but,  SB  providence  kindly  directed,  along  an 

I   intricate  winding  gallery  that  led  around   a  great 

part  of  the  house,  all  Uie  while  never  letting  one 

'   bellow  await  another.     At  the  firat  howl  that  the 

doctor  uttered,  Jinglekirk  apmng   to  his  feet  to 

attampt  an  eeeape,  and  would  probably  hare  been 

firat  out  at  the  door,  had  he  not  stumbled  on  a  limb 

of  the  table,  and  fkUen  flat  on  his  bee.     Impelled, 

howaver,  by  terror  of  the  tremendous  and  hellish 

figure  behind,  and  led  onward  by  the  cries  before, 

,   he  made  Uie  beat  of  his  way  that  he  waa  able  after 

I    Ui  mted  Mend. 


The  doctor  at  last  came  to  the  end  of  his  journey, 
running  against  a  double  bolted  door  that  impeded 
hisprogresa.  On  this  be  be«t  with  all  his  might,  still 
continuing  his  ciiea  of  horror.  While  in  (his  dark 
and  perilous  stAte,  be  waa  overtaken  by  hia  dismsjed 
friend,  the  reverend  John  Jinglekirk,  who,  not  know- 
ing what  he  did,  seiied  on  (he  doctor  behind  with  a 
spasmodic  grasp.  This  changed  the  character  of 
the  doctor's  cries  materially.  Befora  this  accident, 
they  were  loud  cries,  and  very  long  cries,  but  now 
they  became  as  short  as  the  borfc  of  a  dog,  and  ex- 
cessively boUow.  They  were  like  the  last  bantings 
of  the  heart,  "  Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh,"  for  he  thought 
the  spirit  had  hold  of  him,  aad  was  squeezing  him 
to  its  fiery  bosom. 

The  domestics  at  length  were  aroused  Irom  thtir 
sleep,  and  arrived  in  tbe  Bow  Gallery,  u  it  was  called, 
in  pairs,  and  groups,  but  still,  at  the  approach  of 
every  one,  the  doctor  renewed  his  criee,  tryii^  to  re- 
double them.  He  waa  in  a  state  of  utter  diatisction. 
They  carried  him  away  to  what  they  denominated 
the  safe  part  of  the  house,  and  laid  him  In  a  bed, 
but  four  men  could  not  hold  him,  so  that  before  day 
they  had  pnt  him  in  a  strait  jacket,  and  had  old  Qibl^ 
Falconer  standing  over  him  with  a  sapling,  basting 
him  to  make  him  hold  his  ptec&  It  was  long  e) 
the  doctor  was  himself  again,  and  when  he  did  r 
cover,  it  was  apparant  to  every  one  (hat  the  fright 
had  deprived  bim  of  all  hia  philosophy  relating  to 
physical  properties  of  ligh(,  reflection,  refraction,  the 
prismatic  speetnun,  as  well  as  transparency  and 
opacity.  Theae  were  terms  never  more  mentioned 
by  him,  nor  did  he  seem  to  recollect  ought  of  thor 
existence.  It  likewise  cured  him  almost  entii«ly  of 
hia  tiiilal  after  money ;  and  all  his  life,  the  sight  of 
a  man  in  a  flannel  dressing-gown,  with  a  ifhlle 
night-cap  on  his  head,  threw  Mm  into  a  c(Jd  sweat, 
and  rendered  him  apeechlees  for  some  time.  Jingle- 
kirk waa  not  macb  the  worse,  for,  though  he  was 
apparently  acute  enough  at  (he  time,  having  been 
aionaed  by  such  a  sudden  surprise,  ye(,  owing  to  tbe 
quantity  of  old  hock  he  had  swilled,  he  retained  but 
imperfect  recollections  of  what  had  happened. 

Bandal  came  galloping  home  next  day  to  learn  tbe  - 
teeue  of  the  doctor's  vigil ;  and  though  he  could  not 
help  laughing  till  the  teara  ran  down  bis  cheeka,  yet 
was  he  mightily  chagrined  and  diamayed,  not  know- 
iDg  what  to  do.  After  cniaing  (he  whole  concern, 
and  all  the  ministers  of  the  gospel,  and  his  uncle's 
restless  soul,  he  galloped  off  again  to  the  high  and 
important  concerns  of  rout  and  riot 

Susan  had,  ever  since  (he  death  of  her  mother, 
lodged  with  an  old  maiden  lady  in  the  adjoining 
village.  6be  generally  vimted  her  uncle  every  day, 
who  had  always  manifested  a  great  attachment  to 
her.  Yet  for  all  that,  he  had  suffered  her  to  run 
considerahly  in  debt  to  (he  lady  with  whom  she  lived, 
for  no  ear(hly  consideration  could  make  Welldean 
part  with  money  as  long  as  he  conld  keep  hold  of  it. 
If  evertfaelees,  it  having  been  known  that  his  will  was 
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n^lwly  made  and  signed,  both  Susan  and  Allan 
hid  as  much  credit  aa  the;  chose.  The;  were  two 
fond  and  affectionate  lovers,  but  all  Iheir  proepecle 
were  now  blasted ;  and  Randal,  finding  that  the; 
were  likel;  to  be  dependent  on  him,  had  the  profli- 
gacy and  the  insolence  to  make  a  most  dishonour- 
able and  degrading  proposal  lo  hia  lovely  and  virtu- 
How  difiTerent  was  Allan's  behaviour  toward  her ! 
True  love  ia  ever  reapectfuL  Uis  attentiooa  were 
redoubled,  and  tbey  condoled  with  each  other  in 
Uieir  misfortune,  and  the  dependent  stale  in  which 
they  were  now  left.  Allan  proposed  entering  into 
the  army,  there  being  a  great  demand  for  officers  and 
men  at  that  period ;  and  as  soon  as  he  had  obtained 
a  oommisdon,  he  said  he  woald  then  unite  hia  fate 
with  that  of  his  dear  Susan,  and  b;  a  life  of  economy 
thGy  would  be  enabled  at  least  M  live  independently 
of  others. 

Susan  felt  all  the  generosity  of  her  lover's  scheme, 
bnt  b^ged  him  not  to  think  of  marriage  for  a  season. 
In  the  meantime,  she  said,  she  was  resolved  to  eu' 
gage  in  some  nobleman  or  gentleman's  family  as  a 
govemesB,  for  she  was  resolved  at  all  events  not  to 
live  dependent  on  his  brother's  generosity,  Allan 
besought  her  not  to  think  of  such  a  thing,  but  she 
continued  obstinate.  She  had  never  told  Allan  of 
his  brother's  base  proposal  to  her.  for  fear  of  em- 
broiling them  together;  and  Randal,  finding  this  to 
be  (he  case,  concaved  that  her  secrecy  boded  appro- 
bation, and  forthwith  lud  a  scheme  to  get  her  into 
his  power,  and  gain  her  to  his  pnrpOMS. 

Allan  bad  told  hia  brother  in  confidence  of  his 
beloved  cousin's  simple  plan,  and  intreated  him  to 
protect  her,  and  keep  her  in  that  independent  station 
to  wjiich  her  rank  and  birth  entitled  her.  Randal 
said  that  Susan  was  auch  a  pervene  self-willed  girt 
that  no  one  could  prevail  on  her  to  do  anght  but 
what  she  chose,  yet  that  he  would  endeavonr  lo  con- 
trive something  to  beneflt  her.  After  this  he  ceased 
not  to  boast  to  his  associates  that  he  would  soon  show 
them  such  a  flower  in  hia  keeping  as  never  before 
blossomed  within  the  ports  of  Edinbnrgh.  Accord- 
ingly, he  engaged  a  lady  of  the  town  to  go  out  in  a 
coach  in  a  daahing  style  and  wait  on  Snsan,  and 
engage  her  for  the  family  of  an  Irish  marquis.  The 
terma  were  so  Uberal  that  the  poor  girl's  heart  van 
elated.  She  was  to  go  with  thia  civil  and  polito 
dame  for  a  few  months,  that  she  might  be  attended 
by  some  masters  to  complete  her  education  and  ac- 
complishments, all  which  was  to  be  liberally  defrayed 
by  the  nobleman.  After  that  she  was  to  go  into  the 
bmily  as  an  associate,  with  a  salary  of  £300,  an  offer 
too  tempting  to  be  refused  by  one  in  Susan's  situa- 

How  it  so  happened  that  the  very  night  on  which 
the  two  clergymen  watched  for  the  ghost  of  old 
Welldean,  was  that  on  which  this  temptreea  came 
to  Susan's  lodging  with  her  proud  offer.  Both 
Susan  and  the  old  lady  with  vhom  she  lived  were 


delighted— entertained  the  woman  kindly;  and  it    ' 
was  agreed  that  she  sboold  tarry  there  all  night,  and 
Susan  would  depart  for  Edinburgh  with  her  in  the 
morning.     Susan  proposed  sending  for  Allan,  but    i 
to  this  both  the  old  dames  objected  as  unnecessary,    ' 
as  well  as  indelicate.     They  were  both  in  Randal's    : 
interest,  and,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  both  knew 
him.  ■ 

When  Allan  left  the  two  ministers  he  found  his 
heart  so  ill  at  esse  that  he  could  not  rest  The  hand 
that  he  had  seen  upon  the  wall  haunted  his  imagina- 
tion, and  he  felt  as  if  something  portentous  were 
hanging  over  him.  He  went  ont  to  walk,  for  the 
evening  waa  fine  and  it  was  scareely  yet  twilight; 
and  he  natnnll;  went  toward  the  village  which  con- 
tained his  heart's  whole  treasure,  and  when  there  as 
natnisUy  drew  to  the  house  where  she  resided. 

When  he  went  in  he  fonnd  them  all  in  a  bustle 
preparing  for  his  beloved  Susan's  departure.  The 
two  dames  evaded  any  explanation ;  but  Susan,  with 
whom  all  deceit  and  equivocation  with  Allan  was 
out  of  the  queition,  took  him  strsightway  into  her 
apartment  and  made  him  acquainted  with  the  whole 
in  a  few  words.  He  disapproved  of  every  part  of 
the  experiment,  particularly  on  account  of  their 
total  separation.  She  tried  to  reason  with  him,  but 
he  remained  sullen,  absent,  and  inflexible.  Hb 
mind  was  disananged  before  thia  intelligenoe,  which 
proved  an  addition  he  coald  not  bear  with  any  decree 
of  patience.  Susan  had  expected  to  delight  bim 
with  the  news  of  her  good  fortune,  and  perceiving 
the  effect  so  different  from  her  anticipations,  in  the 
hittcmcsa  of  disappointment  she  burst  into  tears. 
All  his  feelings  of  affection  were  awakened  anew  by 
thia.  He  begged  pardon  again  and  again,  pressed 
her  to  his  bosom,  and  kissing  the  tears  from  her 
cheek  promised  to  acquiesce  in  everything,  "Only, 
my  dear  Susan,"  continued  he,  "do  not  enter  on 
such  a  step  with  precipitation.  Take  a  little  time 
to  inquire  into  the  character  of  this  woman  with 
whom  you  are  to  be  a  lodger,  and  the  connection  in 
which  she  stands  with  thia  noble  fhmily.  What  if 
the  whole  should  be  a  trick  to  ruin  a  beautiful  and 
unsuspecting  young  creature  without  fortune  and 
friends!" 

"How  can  you  suspect  such  motives  u  these, 
Allan  1  Of  that,  howcrer,  there  can  be  no  danger. 
for  I  am  utterly  unknown  to  any  rake  of  qnalitj 
that  would  be  guilty  of  auch  an  action." 

'■  At  all  evcnla,"  said  he,  "  take  a  little  time.  I 
am  frightened  leat  something  befall  you.  A  precon- 
ception of  something  extraordinary  impending  over 
our  fates  has  for  some  time  pressed  itself  upon  me, 
and  1  am  afraid  lest  every  step  we  take  may  be  lead- 
ing to  it.  To  a  friendless  girl  so  little  known  a 
situation  so  lucrative  and  desirable  could  not  be 
expected  to  come  of  itself  Have  yon  ever  made 
inquiry  by  whose  intereet  it  was  procured!" 

No,  Susan  had  never  once  thought  of  it,  believing, 
perhaps  through  perfect  inexperience  of  the  world. 
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(hit  her  oiru  peraoDal  merits  had  been  the  eoIs  c 
The  two  lovera  ratnraed  slmight  to  the  ptirlo 
make  this  Decenary  inqniiy.  The  wily  procurew 
OD  aevenl  pretences  decUned  auBwerlDg  the  question; 
I  but  Allan  prewing  too  close  for  further  evasioD,  the 
acknowledged  that  it  tras  all  the  tranaaction  of  the 
jouDg  laird,  his  brother.  The  old  lady,  the  owner 
of  the  house,  waa  loud  in  her  praiBea  of  RandaL 
Allan  likewise  profeaeed  all  his  objectioos  to  be  at 
an  end,  and  landed  his  brother  for  the  kind  part  he 
bad  Mted  with  legatd  to  Suaan.  But  te  hia  eye 
tnmed  toward*  tlw  latter,  he  beheld  th«  meet  per* 
bet  and  tieautiful  statne  of  amazement  that  perhaps 
em  was  looked  on.  Her  arms  wenj  stretched  down 
bf  her  iddea,  obtruding  only  a  small  degree  &om 
perpendicular  lines— not  hanging  looBcly  and  gently, 
but  fixed  as  wedgea.  Her  hands  were  spread  hori- 
MDtAllj,  her  lips  were  asunder,  and  her  eye  fixed 


te  lesTe  me,  Allan  1  If  you  leave  this  house  to-night 
I  shall  go  with  you,  for  there  is  no  one  on  earth 
whom  I  can  trust  but  youraelf.  1  poaitiTely  will  not 
remain  alone  with  these  two  women.  The  one  1 
shall  never  speak  to  again,  and  with  the  other,  who 
has  BO  long  been  a  kind  friend,  1  shall  part  to- 
monow." 

Allan  stared  in  silence,  doubting  that  his  darling 
was  somewhat  deranged  in  her  intellect ;  aod  though 
he  saw  the  tears  rolling  in  her  eyes,  be  thought  in 
his  heart  that  she  was  the  most  capricions  of  human 
beings,  and  cherished  at  that  moment  the  illiberal 
snggestion  that  all  women  were  the  same. 

"I  am  an  unfortunate  girl,  Allan,"  continued  abe, 
"  and  if  I  fall  noder  your  displeasure  it  will  indeed 
crown  my  misfortune;  bat  I  am  not  what  I  must 
appear  in  your  eyes  to  be  at  this  moment  After 
what  passed  a  fev  minutes  ago,  tiowever,  1  can  no 
on  vacancy.  There  was  no  motion  in  any  muscle  ]  longer  be  the  lodger  of  Mrs.  Hayder." 
at  her  whole  frame,  which  appeared  to  have  risen  up  ,'  "  You  are  out  of  humour,  my  dear  Susan,  and 
afoot  taller  than  its  ordinary  size.  The  women  were  ,  capiicioos;  I  b^  you  will  not  make  any  hasty  reso- 
both  apeaking  to  her,  but  she  neither  heard  nor  saw  ,  lutions  while  in  that  humour.     Yoar  r^eotion  of 


them.  Allan  watched  her  in  silent  aatoniehment 
till  her  reverie  was  over.  She  then  gave  vent  to 
ber  Buppreased  breathing,  and  uttered  as  front  her 
1 !"  and  sitting 
down  on  the  sofa  twaide  Allan  she  seemed  to  he 
tiying  in  vain  to  collect  her  vagrant  ideas.  At 
length  she  rose  hastily,  and  retired  to  her  own  apart- 

Tbe  Uiree  now  all  joined  loudly  in  the  praises  of 
Luid  Randal;  and  long  they  conversed  and  long 
tbey  waited,  but  Susan  did  not  return.  Her  friend 
at  length  went  to  her,  but  neither  of  them  returned 
until  Allan,  losing  all  patience,  rung  the  t>ell  and 
desired  the  servant  to  tell  them  that  he  vM  going 
away.  Mrs.  Hayder,  the  mistreea  of  the  house,  then 
re-entered,  and  ^ipeared  flustered  and  out  of  humour, 
"  Hiss  has  taken  such  a  mood  as  I  never  witnessed 
in  her  before,"  said  she.  "  Pray,  dear  Allan,  go  to 
her  and  bring  her  to  reason." 

Allan  readily  obeyed  the  hint,  and  found  her 
ritting  leaning  her  cheek  on  her  hand ;  and  at  Uie 
veiy  first  she  told  him  that  she  had  changed  her 
now  delermined  not  to  go  with  that 
lady  nor  to  move  a  step  further  in  the  busineaa.  He 
imputed  this  to  pride,  and  a  feeling  averse  to  lie 
under  any  obligations  to  his  brother,  and  tried  to 


that  elegant  and  genteel  situation  merely  because  it 
was  procured  for  you  by  my  brother  is  beyond  my 
comprehenejon,  and  because  this  worthy  woman, 
your  sincere  friend,  uiges  yoa  to  accept  of  it,  would 
you  throw  yourself  from  under  her  protection  1  No 
eartUy  motive  can  ever  influence  me  to  forsake  you, 
or  to  act  for  a  single  moment  in  any  other  way  than 
M  your  friend ;  but  1  am  unwilling  to  encourage  my 
dear  girl  in  anything  like  an  nnreasonable  caprice." 
And  will  you  leave  me  to-night  when  1  request 


it  of  it 
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tinned  obstinate,  and  Allan  for  the  tint  time  in  his 
:  suspected  her  of  something  exceedingly  cross 
1  perrerae  of  disposition.  Yet  she  chose  rather 
remain  under  these  suspicions  than  be  the  cause 
a  quarrel  between  the  two  brothers,  which  she 

knew  would  infallibly  ensue  if  she  disclosed  the 

truth. 
Her  lover  was  about  to  leave  her  with  evident 

ma^  of  displeasure,  but  this  she  could  not  brook. 

She  changed  the  tone  of  her  voic 
it  melting  accents. 


"Certainly  not.  At  your  request  1  shall  Bleep 
here  to-night,  if  Mra.  Mayder  can  supply  me  with 
a  sleeping  apartment.  Come,  then,  and  let  us  join 
the  two  ladies  in  the  parlour." 

"  No.  If  you  please  you  may  go,  and  I  think  yon 
should;  but  I  cannot  and  will  not  face  yon  lady 
again  1  liave  taken  a  mortal  pn^udice  to  her. 
Allan,  you  are  not  to  tbisake  me.  Will  you  l>ecome 
security  for  what  I  owe  to  Mrs.  Mayder,  and  board 
me  somewhere  else  to-morrow  1 " 

Allan  stood  for  some  time  silent,  and  looked  with 
pity  and  concern  at  the  lovely  and  whimsical  creatura 
before  him,  "Forsake  you,  Susan!"  exclaimed  he, 
"  how  can  your  bosom  harbour  such  a  doubtl  But 
pray  explain  to  me  the  cause  of  this  so  sudden  and 
radical  change  in  all  your  prospects  and  ideas  1" 

"Pardon  me;  I  cannot  at  this  time.  At  some 
future  period  perhaps  I  may,  but  I  cannot  even  with 
certainty  promise  that." 

"Then  I  fear  that  they  are  groundless  or  uujust, 
since  you  cannot  trust  me  with  them." 

"1  am  hard  beeet,  Allan,     Fray  trust  to  my  own 
judgment  for  once.     But  da  not  leave  this  house  to- 
night, for  something  has  occurred  which  afirights 
me,  and  if  you  leave  me  here,  I  know  not  what  may 
instantly,  and  j  happen." 
Are  you  going  |      Allan  turned  pale,  for  the  sight  that  he  had  him- 
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8df  Men  racnrred  to  his  mind,  and  a  chiJlneas  crept 
onr  Mb  fikiiia.  He  had  a  dread  that  Bomething 
portflntons  impended  over  him  and  hiabelored  Snaaa. 

"I  fear  I  hare  bb  good  resaon  to  be  afiighted," 
said  he;  "BMuetlung  unfortunate  ia  certainly  Boon 
to  oTertake  jon  and  me;  for  it  appears  to  me  as  if 
oar  very  natures  and  aeutimentB  had  undergone  a 
cbange." 

"I  have  altrajB  antidpaled  good,"  returned  she, 
"  which  is  too  likely  to  be  fulfilled  in  evil  at  present 
I  da  not,  hovever,  yield  in  the  leaat  to  despair;  for 
I  have  a  very  good  book  that  eaya,  '  Never  give  way 
to  despondency  when  worldly  calamities  thicken 
around  you,  even  though  they  may  drive  yoD  to  the 
last  goal;  for  there  is  One  who  seea  all  thinga,  and 
eertimaUB  all  aright— who  feels  for  all  hie  creatoree, 
and  will  not  give  up  the  virtuoua  heart  for  a  prey. 
Thoi^h  your  sorrows  may  be  multiplied  at  night, 
yet  joy  may  arise  in  the  morning.'  In  this  is  my 
hope,  and  1  am  light  of  heart,  could  1  but  retain 
your  good  i^iuion.  Oo  and  join  the  two  ladiee 
is  the  parlour,  and  be  sure  to  tail  at  me  with  all 
the  biUemeas  you  are  master  of.  It  will  be  but 
reasonable,  and  it  will  not  aff'ect  poor  Susan,  whose 
measoree  are  taken."  The  trio  were  indeed  right 
tne  of  their  censures  on  the  yonng  lady  for  her  cap- 
rice; and  Ure.  Mayder,  who,  ever  eince  Allan  was 
left  fortuneleea,  discouraged  his  addresses  by  every 
wile  she  could  devise,  hinted  broadly  enoogh  how 
much  she  had  often  to  do  to  preserve  qniet,  and  to 
bear  from  that  lady's  temper.  Allan  assured  them 
that  it  wuB  iu  vain  to  think  of  prevailing  on  her  to 
go  with  her  kind  benefactress  at  present,  whom  she 
declared  ahe  would  not  see  again;  and  that  both  his 
friend  Mra.  Mayder  and  himself  had  fallen  under 
her  high  displeasure  for  endeavouriog  to  sway  her 
resolution.  But  be  asBured  both,  that  he  intended 
to  ose  his  foil  interest  with  his  fair  cousin,  and  had 
no  doubt  of  ultimately  bringing  her  to  resson.  He 
never  once  mentioned  what  she  had  stud  of  leaving 
her  old  friend,  thinking  that  was  only  a  whim  of 
the  moment,  irhich  calm  reflection  would  soon  allay. 

He  slept  there  all  night,  so  that  he  was  not  at 
Welldean  when  the  aSray  happened  with  the  two 
parsons.  He  breakfasted  with  the  two  ladies  next 
morning,  and  finally  leading  the  elegant  town  dame 
to  her  carriage,  he  took  leave  of  her  with  many 
expressions  of  kindness.  Susan  continued  locked  up 
in  her  own  room  until  the  carriage  rolled  away  tiom 
the  door.  When  they  returned  up  stairs,  she  was 
come  into  the  parlour,  dressed  in  a  plain  walking- 
dresB.  and  appeared  quite  composed  and  good-hnm- 
onred,  but  somewhat  absent  in  her  manner.  She 
fixed  once  or  twice  a  speaking  look  on  Allan,  bat 
unwilling  to  encourage  her  in  what  he  judged  an 
unreasonable  caprice,  he  would  nndetstand  nothing. 
At  length  he  bade  them  good  morning,  and  said 
he  would  perhaps  call  in  the  evening.  She  did  not 
open  her  lips,  but,  dropping  bjm  a  slight  conrtcsy, 
she  went  into  her  chamber,  and  followed  him  with 


her  eyes,  as  long  »s  he  remained  in  view.  She  then 
Bat  down,  and  gave  vent  to  a  flood  of  tears.  "  He 
even  declines  beDoming  my  surety  for  a  paltry  sum 
of  money!"  said  she  to  herself;  "whatever  it  costs 
me,  or  whatever  shall  become  of  me,  which  Ood  at 
this  moment  only  knows,  I  shall  never  see  him 
again."  | 

Allan  did  not  return  in  the  evening.     The  eventa   i 
of  the  preceding  night,  and  the  horrific  cries,  looks. 
and  madness  of  the  doctor,  had  thrown  the  people 
of  the  hall  into  the  utmost  oonsterika^on,  and  oc-    | 
cupied  his  whole  mind.     Between  ten  and  eleven  at    ; 
nig^t,  he  was  sent  for  expressly  by  Mrs.  Mayder. 
Susan  waa  missing,  and  had  not  been  seen  since  the    I 
morning.     Search  had  been  made  for  her  throughout    ] 
the  Tillage,  and  in  the  neighbourhood,  without  efiect.    I 
No  one  had  seen  ber,  save  one  girl,  who  t/umghi  ihe    i 
aaiB  her  walking  towards  the  bank  of  the  river,  but    ^ 
was  not  certain  whether  it  waa  she  or  not. 

The  dismay  of  Allan  cannot  be  described.     He   i 
was  struck  speechless,  and  for  a  time  bereaved  of  all 
his  wonted  energy;  and  grievously  did  he  r^iet  his 
cold  and  distant  behaviour  to  her  that  morning.    ' 
He  found  Hie.  M^der  at  one  time  railing  at  her 
for  leaving  ber  thus  clandestinely,  and  threatening    . 
to  have  her  eeiied  and  imprisoned  for  debt ;  and  at    , 
other  times  weeping  and  lamenting  toi  her  as  for 
her  own  child.     Allan  commanded  her,  never  in  his 
hearing  to  mention  the  sum  owing  to  her  on  Susan's 
account,  for  that  his  brother,  as  their  laU  uncle's 
Iksir  and  executor,  was  bound  for  it;  and  that  be    , 
himself  would  voluntarily  be  bound  for  it  likewise, 
though  he  had  it  not  in  bis  power  to  settle  it  at  that   I 
instant.     Silenced  on  this  score,  she  now  gave  her- 
self up  wholly  to  weeping,  blaming  Soaau  all  the 
while  for  ingratitude,  and  denying  positively  thai 
she  had  aaid  one  word  to  her  which  ahe  could  in 
reason  take  amiss.     Allan  knew  not  what  course  to 
take ;  but  that  very  night,  late  as  it  was,  he  sent 
off  an  express  to  Edinburgh  after  his  brother,  in. 
forming  him  of  the  circamstance,  and  coqjnring    I 
him  to  use  every  means  for  the  ivcoveij  of  their 
dear  cousin ;  adding,  that  he  himself  would  sear^ 
the  country  all  round  on  the  ensuing  day.  but  would 
trust  to  his  dear  Randal  for  Edinburgh,  in  case  she 
had  come  that  way.     Randal  rqjoiced  at  the  newa  of 
her  elopement.    He  had  no  doubt  that  she  would 
shape  her  oouree  toward  the  metropolia,  and  sa  little 
that  he  would  soon  discover  her,  and  have  her  to 
himself. 

AlUn  remuned  at  Hn,  Hayder's  house  all  that 
night  likewise,  having  sent  up  orders  for  liit  servant 
and  hones  to  attend  him  at  an  esrly  hour.     He 
slept,  through  choice,  iu  the  chamber  which  his    j 
dear  Susan  bad  so  long  occupied,  and  continaed    j 
moaning  all  night  like  one  at  the  point  of  death.     [ 
Next  morning  be  arose  at  break  of  day;  bat  aa  be    , 
was  making  ready  to  mount  his  horse,  having 
stooped  to  buckle  hia  spur,  he  was  seiied  with  a 
giddiness,  staggered,  and  fell  down  in  a  swoon. 
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The  riUige  phurnampolttt  vu  inmantl;  brought, 
who  declared  tbe  fit  to  be  &  febrieuU  in  the  peri- 
cniifDin,  &itd  that  the  gentlem&n  waa  in  a  state  of 
gnat  danger  as  to  phrenitis;  aod,  therefon,  that 
aevcK  pecfriMtioD  was  reqniaite,  notil  Buapended 
animation  returned,  and  that  then  he  woald  in- 
itantl]'  phlebotomize  him. 

To  thi«  laat  operation,  Allan's  lervaDt  objected 
■trongly,  observing  with  great  wrioDBneaa,  that  he 
did  nut  ace  the  neceant;  at  JlaytTtg  any  part  of  Ub 
master  merely  for  a  fUnting  fit,  oat  of  which  he 
would  loon  recorer;  bnt  if  Boch  an, operation  wsi 
Mceanry,  why  not  rather  take  the  akin  off  gome 
other  part  Uiantliat  be  bad  mentioned,  as  hia  master 
wu  Jnat  abont  to  ride  I 

Allan  reeoToed  from  bis  swoon,  but  felt  great 
eihanatioa.  He  was  again  put  to  bed,  blooded,  and 
Uiateted  ia  the  neck ;  but  for  all  these,  before  night 
he  was  in  a  ra^ng  fever,  which  affiMited  his  head, 
and  appeared  pr^nant  with  the  worst  symptoms. 
Ia  this  deranged  and  dangerous  state  he  lay  for 
teveial  weeks.  Susan  was  lott,  and  coold  not  be 
Ibimd  either  dead  or  alive.  Randal  was  dilig^it  in 
hii  researches,  bnt  failed  not  to  console  himself  in 
the  meantime  with  the  company  of  such  other  6ne 
ladies  as  the  town  afforded.  The  ghost  of  old  Well- 
dean  kept  one  part  of  the  house  to  itself,  Hra. 
Tallow-chandler,  tbe  fst  housekeeper,  contiaoed  to 
[oay  meet  fervently,  but  especially  when  she  chanced 
to  take  a  heart;  dram.  Nick  the  gardener  did 
nothing.  Bare  preparing  himself  for  another  and  a 
belter  state ;  and  Gilbert  the  wood-cleaver  was  harder 
nn  the  lurd's  strong'  beer  than  ever.  Of  all  waste- 
ful and  ruinoos  stocks  in  thia  wasteful  and  ruinous 
world,  a  pack  of  idle  domestics  are  the  most  so.  I'll 
not  write  another  word  on  the  subject. 

The  tast'mentioned  worthy,  happening  to  say  to 
•Dme  of  his  asaociatea,  that  he  wonld  watch  a  night 
in  the  library  by  Unuelf  for  a  bottle  of  brandy,  and 
tpeak  to  his  old  master  too,  if  he  presented  himself ; 
and  this  being  told  to  Bandal  the  next  time  he 
eame  out,  tie  instantly  ordered  the  beloved  beverage 
to  be  provided  to  Gilbert,  and  promiaed,  moreover, 
to  give  him  five  guineas  to  drink  at  the  village, 
when  and  how  he  had  a  mind.  There  was  no  more 
aboat  Hi  Qilberttook  the  bait,  and  actually  effected 
both,  if  his  own  word  could  be  believed.  It  is  a 
great  pity  there  was  nothing  but  the  word  of  a  man 
mortally  drunk,  to  preserve  on  record  tbe  events  of 
that  memorable  night.  All  that  can  now  be  done, 
is  to  give  the  relation  he  gave  next  morning;  for 
after  be  bad  got  a  sleep,  and  was  recovered  from  his 
state  of  cbtiety,  tbe  circumatancea  vanished  alto- 
gether from  his  mind. 

Bandal  remuned  in  the  honse  all  the  night, 
though  not  by  himself,  curious  to  be  a  witness  of  Qit- 
bert's  experiment ;  for  every  one  in  the  bouse  assured 
him  that  he  would  be  dislot^ed.  Gilbert,  how- 
ever, stood  bis  ground,  never  making  his  appear- 
ance; and  after  the  rising  of  the  sun,  when  the 
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laird  and  a  number  of  his  attendants  broke  in  upon 
him,  they  fonnd  tbe  brandy  drunk  out,  and  boi 
Gilbert  lying  flat  on  tbe  floor,  sound  asleep.  With 
much  sdo  they  waked  him,  and  asked  if  he  had  seen 
tbe  ghost  1 

"The  ghost!  Oh  yes— I  remember  now — 1  sup- 
pose so.  aire  me  something  to  drink,  will  you ) 
Eh!  ob !  my  throat's  on  firel    Uh-oh-hone! 

They  gave  him  a  jug  of  small  beer,  which  be 
drained  to  tbe  bottom. 

"Vile  wishy-washy  stuff  that t— Cooling  tbougb. 
That  brandy  baa  been  rather  strong  for  me.  Hecb- 
heh-heh,  such  a  night !" 

"Tell  me  seriously,  Mr.  Falconer,"  said  Bandal, 
"what  you  saw,  and  what  you  heard." 

"What  I  saw,  and  what  1  heard?  That's  very 
good!  He-he-be!  Very  good  indeed!  Why,  yon 
see,  master  (kiehips),  1— I  saw  the  ghoat— saw  your 
nn-fAieiJncle—  state  and  form — never  saw  him  bet- 
ter—(Aici)  quite  jocular,  I  assure  you." 

"IHd  be  indeed  speak  to  you,  Gilbertl" 

"Speak)  To  be  sore— the  whole  nigbt.  What 
did  be  elsel" 

"By  all  means,  then,  if  you  can  remember,  tell 
us  something  that  be  said,  if  it  were  but  one  sen- 

"Bememberl  Ay,  distinctly.  Everyword.  He- 
be-he-he I  '  Gilbert  Falconer, '  says  he ;  '  Tour  glass 
is  out.'  He-he-he-he!  (and  all  this  while  Gilbert 
waa  speaking  in  a  treble  voice,  and  a  tongue  s> 
altered  with  drunkenness,  that  it  was  difficult  t< 
understand  what  he  said.  '  Your  glass  is  out,'  says 
he — It  was  true  too — there  it  at«od  as  empty  aa  it  ia 
at  this  moment.  'Gilbert  {hick)  Falconer,'  says 
be,  'your  glass  is  out.'  'Thank  you,  sir,' — says  I 
—  'Thank  you  for  the  hint,  sir,'  snys-l— He-he -he! 
'Your  glass  is  out.'  says  he.  'Thank  you  kindly, 
dr.'saysl,  'for — the  hint — You' re  quite  a  gentleman 
— now,'  says  1, — He-he-he! — 'Qaile  a  gentleman,' 
says  I — '  I  have  seen  other  days  with  you,'  He-he- 
he-be!^ — I  said  so — I  did,  upon  my  honour.  Give 
me  something  to  drink,  will  you)  Ay;  that  wss 
the  way  of  it— He-he -he-he!— Gilbert  Falconer,' 
says  be;  'Your'"— (Aiei) 

"The  old  intoxicated  idiot  is  mocking  us,"  said 
Randal;  "there  is  nothing  to  be  made  of  such  atuff 

"I  never  knew  him  tell  a  lie,"  aaid  Mra.  Tallow- 
chandler,  "even  at  tbe  dmnkenest  time  I  ever  saw 
him.  Would  it  please  your  honour  to  ask  bim  if 
that  was  the  first  sentence  that  the  apparition  spoke 
to  himl  If  we  can  bring  what  passed  to  bis  mind 
by  degrees,  he  will  tell  us  the  truth." 

Qilbert  was  still  sitting  on  the  floor,  rhyming 
over  his  story  of  tbe  glass,  and  indulging  in  fits  of 
idiotic  laughter  at  it;  when  Randal  again  returned 
to  bim,  and  aroused  hlB  further  attention,  by  asking 
lilm  if  that  was  tbe  very  first  sentence  that  the  ghost 
spoke  to  himl 

"Tbe  first  sentence! — No.     Bless  your  honour 
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TBS  the  last  I  took  the  hint  and — filled  th&t  cham- 
pagne glusa — full  to  the  brim— «f  brandy.  I  thanked 
him  first  though— upon  my  honour,  I  did, — 'Thank 
you  for  the  hint,  sir,'  says  I — and  drank  it  off 
'Ilere'B  a  good  night's  rest  to  us  both,'  iaya  [—1 
eaw  nac  moir  of  him. " 

"  Did  he  vanish  away  just  then,  Gilbert  1" 

"I  dareaa;  he  did;  {hieic)  at  least,  if  ha  was  there 
I  did  not  see  him.  If  there  had  been  fifty  ghosts  it 
Tould  have  been  the  gune  to  old  Oibb;.  I  ^nk 
it's  tifne  ve  had  both  a  steep,  if  your  honour,  or 
jonr  honour's  likeness,  or  whatever  ;oa  are,  be 
speaking  that  way.     Bo  here's  a " 

"  Id  That  way  do  you  mean,  Oilbertl  Whatwaa 
he  then  speaking  about  V 

"Did  notlteU  jou)" 

"  Not  that  I  remarked.    Or  if  yoa  did,  it  baa 

"Tut I  1  told  you  every  eyllable  to  the  end. 
Give  me  sometliing  to  drink,  wiU  joul  And  re- 
member 1  hare  won  my  fire  guineas." 

"Well,  here  they  ore  for  yoa.  Only  yon  must 
first  tell  me  distinctly  all  that  passed  from  banning 

"Odd's  my  life,  how  often  would  you  hear  itl 
I  have  told  you  it  word  for  word  ten  times.  'Gil- 
bert Falconer,'  says  he,  'I  think  you  are  an  honest 

a.'  'Thaukyoumr.'says  I. — 'You  arecometo 
the  right  way  of  thinking  at  last,' says  L— 'There 
was  no  word  of  that  when  1  lost  my  butlership, '  says 

- '  It  agreed  very  well  with  my  constitution,  that. ' 
He-he-he !  I  said  so.  Ha  grew  very  serious  then  ; 
t  knew  not  wbat  to  do.  '  1  am  now  in  the  true 
world,  and  you  still  In  the  false  one,'  said  he,  'and 
I  have  reason  to  believe  you  honest  at  heart;  there- 
fore, I  have  a  eaci«d  and  important  charge  to  give 

. ;  you  must  read  through  the  Greek  and  Latin 

aica.'  'What!'  said  L  'Yee,'  said  he,  'you 
must  go  through  the  classics  from  lieginningtoend.' 
'I  beg  your  pardon  there,'  says  I.  'Do  this  tor 
me,'  said  be,  '  elite  theuuid  of  your  existence  is  run.' 
'  What  1 '  said  I,  '  why,  the  thing  is  out  of  my  power; 
if  you  are  speaking  that  way,  it  is  time  we  were 
both  gone  to  sleep.'  'Gilbert  Falconer,'  says  he, 
'your  glass  is  run  out.'  'Thank  you  for  the  hint, 
sir,'  says  I.  He-he-he  I  That  was  the  best  of  it  all ; 
I  thought  matters  were  growing  too  serious.  '  Thank 
yoQ  for  the  hint,  sir,'  says  I ;  '  I  can  replenish  it,'  so 
1  took  a  bumper  to  his  bett«r  rest,  that  would  have 
given  three  men  up  their  feet ;  I  saw  no  more.  He 
may  be  standing  here  yet  for  aught  I  know." 

"  Gilbert,  yon  are  endeavouring  to  amuse  ua  with 
he  mere  fumes  of  a  distempered  imagination.  It 
is  impossible,  and  altogether  unnatural,  that  one 
should  rise  from  the  grave,  and  talk  to  you  such 
Summery  oa  this.  Confess  honestly,  that  there  is 
not  one  word  of  it  true. " 

"Troel  By  this  right  hand  it  is  true  every  word. 
May  1  never  see  the  light  of  heaven,  if  it  is  not  the 
down-right  truth,  as  near  as  my  memory  retuns  it. 


A  man  can  answer  for  no  more. "  As  he  said  Uiis, 
there  was  a  glow  ot  serionsness  in  his  dmmly  looks, 
as  well  as  of  anger  that  his  word  should  have  been 
doubted. 

"I  will  answer  for  it  that  it  is  true,"  said  Hn. 
Tallow-chandler. 

"3o  will  I,"  said  old  Nicholas. 

"But  was  it  not  a  dream,  Gilbert)"  inqnired 
Randal. 

"  No,"  said  Gilbert,  with  more  steadinesH  than  he 
bad  hitherto  spoke.  "  1  saw  your  late  uncle  with 
my  bodily  oyee,  in  the  very  likenen  in  which  1  have 
seen  him  in  this  apartment  a  thousand  timee.  Just 
OB  he  wont  to  be,  calm,  severe,  and  stem." 

"  Were  you  nothing  terrified  t " 

"  Why,  I  cannot  lay  1  was  perfectly  at  my  eaae. 
As  for  as  I  recollect,  I  struggled  hard  to  keep  my 
courage  up.  I  did  it.  This  was  the  lad  that  effected 
it— this  black  bottle.  Come  let  us  go  down  to  the 
hall,  and  have  something  to  drink." 

These  were  glorioua  days  for  old  Gilbert,  as  long 
as  the  five  guineas  lasted.  Every  night  was  spent 
at  a  little  inn  in  the  village,  where  he  and  Andrew 
Car,  gamekeeper,  mote  properly  game-destroyer,  to 
the  Laird  of  Lamington,  had  many  a  sappy  night. 
Andrew  was  the  prototype  of  bis  jolly  master,  though 
only  like  the  shadow  to  the  great  original,  yet  it 
was  agreed  by  the  smith  and  souter  Fergusaon  botji, 
that  Gilbert's  wit  predominated ;  at  least,  as  long  as 
the  five  guineas  lasted,  the  matter  was  not  to  be  dis- 
puted, and  that  was  not  a  very  short  time.  At  the 
inn  where  our  old  hearty  cocks  met,  strong  whisky 
was  sold  at  thrce-half-pence  a  gill,  and  brandy  at 
twopence.  Of  course  sixpence  each  was  as  much  aa 
they  could  carry.  , 

It  is  a  pity  that  young  men  should  ever  drink 
ardent  spirits.  They  have  too  much  fire  in  them 
natuialty.  But  it  is  a  far  greater  pity  that  old  men 
should  ever  want  them.  Drink  i«tnimatea  their 
vital  frame,  and,  as  they  recount  the  deeds  of  their 
youth,  brings  back,  as  it  were,  a  temporary  but  pre- 
sent enjoymentof  those  joyous  days.  It  would  have 
done  any  man's  heart  good,  to  hare  seen  the  looks  of 
full  and  perfect  satisfaction  that  glowed  in  the  hces 
of  these  notable  old  men,  every  time  that  Gilbert 
compounded  the  materials,  grateful  and  inspiring, 
for  a  new  reeking  jug.  How  each  sung  his  old 
hackneyed  song,  heard  from  night  to  night,  and  from 
year  to  year,  but  always  commended;  how  they 
looked  in  each  other's  faces,  shook  each  other'a 
hands,  and  stroked  one  another's  bald  crown '.  It  is 
a  pity  such  old  men  should  ever  want  something  to 

In  all  these  nights  of  merriment  and  confidence, 
however,  Gilbert  would  never  converse  a  word  about 
the  apparition.  Whenever  the  subject  was  men- 
tioned, he  grew  grave,  and  pretended  to  have  forgot 
every  circumstance  relating  to  the  eneoun(«r,  and 
when  told  what  he  liad  siud,  he  only  remarked,  that 
he  had  not  known  what  he  was  saying;  and  it  is  not 
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oerUun  if  he  had  not  by  this  time  reasoned  himself 
icito  the  belief  that  the  whale  wu  b  dreun. 

After*  long,  dangenms,  lud  visting  illDeoB,  AlUn 
gnw  better.  Gilbert  had  risited  him  every  day 
befora  be  went  to  hia  caronials,  and  the  attendauU 
were  of  opinion,  that  AUan'a  irooTery  was  mare 
owing  to  the  directions  he  gave  for  hia  treatment, 
than  all  that  the  medical  men  did  for  him.  During 
the  height  of  the  ferer,  in  the  wandenogs  of  his 
imsgjnatioa,  he  was  constantly  calling  on  the  name 
of  Snaan  aomerville,  and  he  genenUj  called  erery 
one  by  her  name  that  came  to  his  bedude.  She  was 
still  nowhere  to  be  found;  even  Randal,  with  all  bis 
undnity,  bad  not  been  able  to  trace  her.  But  for 
nine  days  running,  there  were  two  young  ladies  came 
in  a  coach  every  day  to  Mib.  Hayder'i  door,  where 
Allan  atill  lay,  and  the  one  went  up  itura  and  earn 
him,  while  the  other  kept  atill  in  the  coach. 

As  soon  aa  his  reason  returned,  his  first  inquiries 
were  about  Susan,  and,  as  they  were  obliged  to  tell 
him  the  tmth,  it  occasioned  two  or  three  relapees. 
At  length,  the  gnard  of  the  mail  coach  flung  down 
I  letter.  It  wss  directed  to  Hrs.  Hayder,  but  ber« 
was  only  a  blank  cover,  inclosing  one  to  Allan.  Hie 
was  withoat  date,  and  simply  as  follows: — 

"  1  am  glad  of  your  recovery,  and  write  this,  to 
intreat  you  not  (o  distress  yourself  on  my  accoant, 
far  I  am  well,  and  aitaated  t«  my  heart's  content 
>I^e  no  inquiries  after  me,  for,  in  the  flt^t  place, 
it  is  impossible  for  you  to  find  me  out,  and  more- 
over, were  you  to  do  so,  I  would  not  see  you.  Look 
to  our  late  uncle's  afiairs,  only  in  as  far  as  you  are 
I  yonrself  conceraed.  1  have  engaged  another  to  aee 
justice  done  to  me.  If  I  had  not  found  more  kind- 
I  uesB  and  generosity  among  strangers,  than  from  my 
rilatives  and  those  I  trusted,  bant  indeed  would  have 
been  the  fate  of  Susan  Sohesvillk.  " 

Allan  read  the  letter  over  and  over,  cried  over  it 
like  a  child,  for  his  nerves  were  weak  and  imt«ble 
by  reaaon  of  his  late  severe  illness,  and  always, 
between  hands,  thaulted  Heaven  for  her  health  and 
safety.  In  ti>e  meantime,  he  planned  fifty  schemea 
lo  find  her  ont,  and  as  many  to  bring  about  a  recon- 
ciliation. "  I  must  have  offended  her  grievously," 
said  he  to  himself,  "but  it  has  cost  me  dear,  and  1 
was  BO  ftr  from  dcnng  it  intentionally,  that  at  that 
vety  time,  I  would  cheerfully  have  laid  down  my  life 
for  her. "  He  had  only  one  thing  to  console  him ;  he 
tbonght  be  dtscemed  more  acrimony  in  her  letter 
than  was  consistent  with  indifference.  He  now  got 
better  very  fiat,  for  his  mind  was  constantly  em- 
ployed on  one  object,  which  relieved  it  of  the  languor 
so  it^nrious  lo  one  advaaciag  toward  a  state  of  con- 


In  the  meantime,  Gilbert's  drinking  money  was 
wearittg;  low,  which  be  fband  wonld  be  an  inconveni- 
ence (<>r  Andrew  and  him,  and  the  two  made  it  np 
one  night  over  tbeir  jog,  that  they  woald  watch  for 
(he  ghost  together,  for  the  same  sum  eacb  that  QU- 


bert  had  formerly  realised.  One  difficulty  occnrred, 
who  it  was  that  was  to  give  them  this.  The  laird 
had  not  been  at  Welldean  Hall  for  a  long  time,  and, 
as  for  Allan,  his  finances  were  bo  low  that  he  could 
not  spare  them  so  much,  though  they  had  no  doubt 
be  would  gladly  have  given  triple  the  sum  to  have 
tliis  mystery  further  explored.  At  the  first  proposal 
of  the  subject,  Andrew  Car  was  averse  to  it,  but 
their  finances  wore  nearer  and  nearer  to  an  end,  be 
listened  proportionally  with  more  patience  to  I 
bert's  speculations,  and  always  at  their  parting,  when 
considerably  drunk,  they  agreed  perfectly  on 
utility  of  the  experiment.  It  is  indeed  believed  that 
Gilbo^  had  anxious  and  fearful  desires  of  a  further 
conunnnieation  with  this  noearthly  visitant,  of  whose 
identityond  certainty  of  appearance  he  bad  no  dosbt. 
Nicholas  had  once  seen  it  in  the  twilight,  Nckoning 
him  from  the  garden  towards  the  library,  and  be 
himself  had  again  at  midnight  seen  and  convened 
with  it  face  to  face,  but  from  all  that  he  could  gather. 
the  charges  which  it  then  gave  him,  appeared  tt 
have  been  so  whimsical,  he  could  .make  nothing  of 
their  meaning.  That  a  spirit  should  come  from  the 
unseen  world,  to  induce  a  man  of  his  age  to  begin 
a  course  of  studies  in  Qreek  and  Latin,  a  study  that 
he  alwiya  abhorred,  was  a  drcumstanco  only  to  be 
laughed  at,  yet  it  was  impossible  he  could  divest 
himself  of  a  consdonsness  of  its  reality. 

On  the  other  hand  he  perceived  there  wss  soi 
thing  radically  wrong  in  the  appropriation  of  his 
late  master's  effects.  His  will  was  lost,  or  had  been 
frandently  concealed,  and  those  to  whom  be  was  sure 
the  late  laird  intended  leaving  the  beat  share  of  bis 
immense  fortune  were  thus  cut  off  fnm  any,  save 
a  trivial  part  contained  in  moveables.  It  was  no 
wonder  that  OUbert,  who  was  a  well-informed  single- 
hearted  man,  wss  desirous  if  possible  to  see  those 
righted  whom  he  conceived  to  have  been  so  grossly 
wronged,  and  whom  he  now  saw  in  very  hard  drci 
stances;  but,  alas,  be  did  not  know  the  worst  1 

From  the  time  that  Allan  received  the  letter  Irom 
Susan,  to  that  of  his  complete  recovery,  he  had  done 
nothing  but  form  schemes  how  to  discover  his  fair 
cousin,  and,  after  discussing  them  thoroughly  for 
nights  and  days  together,  be  pitched  on  the  right  on 
He  knew  there  was  a  young  lady  in  Edinburgh,  the 
only  daughter  of  a  reverend  professor,  with  whom 
Susan  had  been  intimate  at  the  boarding  school,  and 
still  kept  up  a  correspondence.  Though  Allan  had 
never  seen  this  young  lady,  yet,  as  he  knew  Snsau 
was  shy  of  her  acquaintance,  and  had  so  few  in 
metropolis  that  she  knew  anything  about,  be  c 
ceived  that  she  must  either  be  living  with  Uiss 

R ,  or  that  the  latter  was  well  aware  of  ber  dr-    I 

cumstancee,  and  the  place  of  her  concealment. 

He  knew  that  if  he  applied  personally  or  by 
letter,  he  would  be  repulsed,  snd  therefore  went  to 
Edinbnrgh,  and  took  private  lodgings,  with  adetu- 
mination  to  watch  that  boase  day  and  night  rather 
than  not  see  who  was  in  it,  and  ta  di«  Miss  B 
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wherevsr  ehe  irent,  aieured  that  she  wonid  Tuit  Miaa 
Somerville  often,  if  they  were  act  Actoallj  lifiiig: 
together.  HU  lurmiMS  ««re  lighL  He  soon  dis- 
covered that  Sugan  was  living  in  this  worthy  pro- 
fesBor'a  bouse,  and  not  Tery  privfttely  either.  She 
walked  abroad  with  Miaa  B every  good  day. 

Allan,  full  of  joy,  flew  to  his  brother's  roomi,  and 
commanicaled  to  him  the  intelligence  of  the  happy 
discovery  he  had  made,  intending,  at  the  same  time, 
o  settle  with  Baudal  hov  they  were  to  act,  in  order 
a  regain  their  cousin's  confidence.  He  found 
Randaj  confined  to  his  room,  undergoing  a  Morae  of 
severe  medidnee,  he  having  made  rather  too  &ee 
with  his  constitution.  He  professed  great  Batisfac- 
tioD  at  hearing  the  news,  yet  there  appeared  »  con- 
fused reserve  in  his  manner  that  Allan  did  not  com- 
prehend. But  the  former  vae  soon  relieved  from 
his  restraint,  by  a  visit  from  two  of  his  associates  in 
dissipation.  The  conveisation  that  then  ensued 
aslounded  Allan  not  a  little,  who  hod  led  a  retired 
and  virtDOus  life.  He  never  before  had  weened  that 
such  profligate  hiings  existed.  They  laughed  at  his 
brother's  illness,  and  seemed  to  exult  in  it,  telling 
him  Uiey  hod  taken  such  and  sncb  miatregsea  off  his 
hand  until  he  got  better,  and  therefbre  they  hoped  he 
would  enjoy  his  couch  for  six  months  at  least. 
Their  language  was  all  of  a  piece.  Allan  was  dis- 
gusted, and  left  the  house,  and  then  Randal  dis- 
played to  hia  honourable  assodatee  bow  he  stood 
with  hia  charming  cou^n,  and  how,  if  it  were  not 
for  tbat  whining  sweet-milk  boy,  his  brother,  whom 
the  foolish  girl  affected,  he  conld  be  in  possesion  of 
that  incomparable  rose'in  a  few  daj-s.  He  told  them 
where  she  was,  withia  a  few  doora  of  him.  One  of 
the  bucks  had  got  a  sight  of  her,  and  declared  her 
the  finest  girl  that  ever  bent  a  buak,  and  both  of 
them  swore  ahe  should  not  escape  thdr  fraternity, 
were  she  locked  in  the  seraglio  of  the  grand 
Seignor.  Ixtng  was  the  consultation,  and  many 
it  forward,  but  these  it  is  ne«d- 
the  one  adopted  will  appear  in 
theaequeL 

Both  Allan  and  Susan  had  received  charges  of 
horning  on  debU  to  a  considerable  amoant  after 
their  uncle's  death.  Allan  affiled  to  his  brother, 
in  whom  he  still  placed  the  most  implicit  confidence. 
who  promised  that  he  would  instantly  cause  a  man 
of  busincas  pay  them  all  up  to  a  fraction.  This  be 
actually  did;  but  the  man  who  transacted  this  for 
him  waa  a  low  specioos  attorney,  qoiCe  at  his  em- 
ployer's beck.  He  hsd  plenty  of  Bandal's  money  in 
his  hand,  but  these  bills  were  not  particularly  settled. 
This  waa  a  glorious  discovery.  Captions  were  served 
in  the  country,  the  one  at  Hrs.  Mayder's  the  other 
at  Welldean,  aa  the  plscce  of  residence  of  the  two 
debtors,  and  none  of  them  being  there,  the  time 
expired.  The  attorney  bad  got  his  cue ;  the  unsus- 
pecting lovers  were  watched  apart,  and  both  of  them 
seized  and  conveyed  to  jail,  but  each  quite  nncon- 
scious  of  what  bad  happened  lo  the  other.    Allan 


wrote  instantly  to  his  brother,  expostulating  wit^ 
him  on  hie  negligence.  He  answered  him  dvJUy, 
but  cu«les8ly,  telling  him  that  he  had  nt^ected  to 
settle  with  the  scoundrelly  attorney,  having  run  Mm- 
eelf  short  of  cash,  bat  that  be  would  lose  no  tjme  in 
getting  the  affair  settled.  However,  aa  his  health 
was  BO  bod  he  b^;ged  Allan  to  have  a  UtUe  paUeuoe, 
and  not  to  acocpt  of  relief  from  any  other  person, 
else  be  would  be  both  grieved  and  aDronted.  Allan 
lay  AtiU  in  prison  and  wuted,  but  waited  In  vain. 

Susan  wss  seized  in  the  Canongate  at  tliree  o'clock, 

as  ahe  was  returning  with  Miss  B frok  viewing 

the  palace  of  Uolyrood.  The  latter  was  so  vm- 
founded  that  ahe  would  have  fainted  on  the  street, 
bad  she  not  been  supported  by  some  ladies  and 
gentlemen  that  were  pasung  at  the  time.  Susan 
anffmed  henelF  to  be  taken  into  custody  in  dumb 
dismay,  never  opening  ber  lips.  One  of  Randal's 
worthy  and  genteel  aasociatee  was  near  at  hand  t« 
abuse  the  messenger,  the  turnkey,  and  every  one 
connected  with  the  disgraceful  aflair;  and  at  the 
same  time  he  offered  to  become  bound  for  the  whole 
debt  and  take  the  lady  off  with  him. 

This  bdng  a  busineaa  that  requited  some  con- 
sideiotion,  his  proposal  was  little  attended  to  by  tbe 
men  in  office,  who  regarded  it  as  mere  fustian ;  but 
poor  Snsan,  in  Uie  forlorn  and  helpless  sUte  in  which 
she  found  herself,  could  not  help  being  struck  with 
the  young  stranger's  genera«ity,  and  thanked  him 
ID  moving  terms,  but  at  the  same  time  needed  his 
kind  offer,  and  assured  him  she  would  soon  be  re- 
lieved.  He  swore  he  wonld  rather  see  al!  Edinburgh 
burned  to  ashes  ere  he  left  such  a  lady  in  prison ; 
and  if  she  was  determinod  not  to  accept  of  a  tern, 
poraiy  rescue  from  him,  he  would  remain  in  prison 
with  her  till  he  saw  her  relieved  in  some  wav  more 
suited  (o  her  ideas  of  decorum.  She  reminded  him 
that  such  a  proceeding  would  be  the  reveree  of  all 
decorum,  and  however  mncb  she  might  value  bis 
company,  there  was  a  neceaaity  that  he  should  leave 
her  te  herself  and  her  own  reeources.     Ko,  no ;  be 

would  be if  he  would.     She  should  either  go 

with  him  or  he  wonld  remdn  with  her— any  of  the 
alternatives  she  chose.  It  would  be  a  diigraoe  to 
leaveaUdyinsucbcircamstsnc«e,  and  he  disclaimed 
the  idea  of  it.  The  contemptible  rascals '.  they  should 
not  want  money.  Did  they  think  that  he  conld  not 
pay  them  the  paltry  sum  of  four  or  five  hundred 
pounds,  the  confounded  puppies?  Bot  their  ugly 
bodies  if  be  would  Udok  much  to  dust  tbe  pavement 
with  them! 

Susan  smiled  at  the  extravagsnce  of  the  young 
moo ;  but  though  it  was  a  smile  of  pity,  it  made 
him  still  more  outrageous.  He  cursed  all  lawyera 
and  attorneys,  as  well  as  all  people  Xo  whom  ever 
debte  were  owing,  sending  them  all  to  a  certain  place 
of  retribution  with  one  sweep.  By  Uie  Lord  l^iryf 
if  be  were  a  messenger  at  arms,  if  any  low-lifed 
miserable  whelp  desired  him  to  seize  and  immart 
a  tody  in  such  a  place  as  that  in  which  they  sat,  and 
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I  a  Udjr  ut  they  hare  lodged  here  to-night  I "  said 
bei — "I  beg  jour  p&rdoa,  madua,  but  1  caa  easily 
tee  that  this  is  some  lile  plot;  for  you  ate  bora, 
bnd,  and  educated  to  other  fortune  than  this.  For 
UeaT«n's  sake,  let  me  disappoint  the  culprits  and 
ooDTcy  ;on  U>  a  place  of  safety.     I  have  given  you 

name;  I  am  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of  honour, 
I  hope ;  suffer  me  to  write  to  some  friends  and  re- 
lieve you  forthwith ! " 
Hiss  Somerrille  positively  declined  his  interven- 
'    tiOD  for  the  present,  and  entreated  that  she  might 
be  left  to  her  own  thoughts  and  her  ovn  reeources; 

■till  she  did  it  in  that  civil  and  affectionate  *ay 
ihtt  the  puppy  believed  at  affected  to  believe  that 
she  wished  him  rsther  to  stay.  ' '  But  are  you  sore 
(be  ngkmuffin  scoundrels  will  do  yon  no  harmr' 
id  be,  and  without  waiting  for  an  answer  returned 
le  himself.  "  Confound  them  if  1  like  their  looks 
very  well,  though.  No,  no,  madam ;  joo  must  for- 
me, but  in  truth  1  have  not  the  heart  to  leave 
you  here  by  yourself.  Suffer  me  but  to  write  te 
le  friends.  I'll  raise  all  Edinbargh,  but  I'll  have 
.  set  at  liberty.  I'll  bring  M^or  Oraham  and  all 
the  soldiers  in  the  castle  te  stonn  the  old  hovel 
betora  1  leave  you  here !  Suffer  me  to  write  to  my 
friends  or  some  of  yours;  it  is  all  one,  provided  1 
get  you  out  of  this." 

mn  continued  obstinate,  telling  him  she  would 

e  to  her  own  friends  heiBelf,  if  he  wotild  be  so 
kind  aa  give  her  leisure;  and  as  for  bia  agency,  she 

Rd  Um  again  that  she  wss  not  at  liberty  to 

pt  of  it.  He  oDntiuned  howerer  to  wrangle  with 
her  on  that  ecoie,  te  flatter  her  one  while  and  abuse 
her  ereditoTB  another,  until  the  arrival  of  Profesor 

— ,  who  sent  in  his  name  and  asked  admie^n, 
his  dangtater  having  alarmed  him  and  hurried  him 
away  to  the  prison  without  so  mncb  as  knowing  what 
la  the  matter.  The  spark  then  bowed  and  made 
*,  aa  somewhat  alarmed,  saying  he  would  call  again. 
The  reverend  divine  and  he  passed  one  another  im- 
mediately within  the  door  of  the  apartment.  The 
buck  bowed,  and  then  cocked  up  hia  head  again  con- 
siderably to  the  leeward  of  the  perpendicular  line, 
while  the  professor  stared  him  in  the  face  as  striving 
o  recollect  him.  Both  passed  on,  and  the  cause  of 
meeting  with  Hiss  Somerville,  the  place,  and  the 
■nttject  they  bad  to  convene  on,  qnit«  banished  from 
the  profesKir's  mind  to  sek  who  her  gay  visiter  was. 
This  parson  came,  honest  man !  with  the  full  intent 
of  relieving  Miss  Somerrille,  bat  when  he  heard  the 

ant  of  the  debt  he  turned  pale — it  was  not  a  sum 
for  a  poor  clergyman  who  hod  a  family  of  his  own 
to  part  with  off-hand  Indeed,  what  man  in  the 
same  vocation  would  have  done  it  for  a  young  lady 
almost  a  stranger,  who  bad  run  herself  into  »o  much 
debt  so  eariy,  and  whom  her  natural  guardians,  it 
sppeued,  had  not  thought  it  prudent  te  relieve. 
He  had  besides  beard  so  much  of  her  sentiments 
relating  te  her  cousin,  the  present  laird,  when  he 
reedrod  her  inte  tus  house,  that  he  bad  small  hopes 


of  being  rdmborsed  there,  and  that  appeared  U  be 
the  lady's  principal  dependence.  In  short,  they 
could  come  to  no  conclusion  whereby  te  obtain  im- 
mediate relief.  Hiss  Somerville  proposed  that  be 
should  borrow  the  sum  on  the  sccarity  of  her  share 
of  her  uncle's  effects ;  but  even  there  he  discorered 
that  bo  would  be  involved,  and  fought  shy,  but  con- 
cluded by  observing  that  "something  behaved  tebc 
done  immediately. " 

Before  leaving  the  place  the  professor  bad  some 
oonveisation  with  the  keeper,  who  infonned  him 
that  the  young  gentleman,  the  lady's  friend,  who 
was  lately  gone,  had  bespoke  the  best  apartment 
that  was  unoccupied  in  that  part  of  the  j^  appro- 
priated to  debtors,  and  in  case  she  was  detuned, 
every  accommodation  befitting  her  rank.  He  then 
asked  the  keeper  wbo  that  gentleman  wss. 
named  him,  name,  snnuune,  and  titles  the  divine 
shook  bis  bead,  knowing  him  te  be  one  of  the  moat 
notorious  profligates  in  the  kingdom,  and  left  the 
prison  nothing  improved  in  his  estimation  of  Hiss 
Somerrille,  and  almost  resolved,  whatever  his 
daughter  mi^t  say,  to  leave  her  to  shift  for  bereelf. 

When  it  was  wearing  late,  Hr.  H' ,  Randal's 

gallant  friend,  returned  to  the  prisoa,  sent  in  his 
name  and  compliments  te  Susan,  and  after  k 
demur  was  admitted  What  would  not  youth  and 
innocence  grasp  at  for  deliverance,  if  shut  up  within 
ths  walls  of  a  prison  and  the  darksome  night  ap- 
proaching) Alaai  thefemaleheart dingstoofondly 
te  proffered  kindness,  especially  in  times  of  danger 
ordiatrees;  without  suspecting  or  endeavouring  ti 
weigh  the  selfish  principles  &om  which  the  apparent 
geneiosity  springs,  the  guileless  heart  judges  trom 
its  own  motions.  It  had  been  agreed  among  the 
associates  that  M '— —  was  never  to  mention  Kandal's 
name,  else,  as  the  latter  alleged,  Susan's  delicacy  in 
that  point  would  ruin  all ;  and  as  he  was  run  qnite 
short  of  ready  cash  and  in  an  infirm  state  of  health, 

M' wss  to  pay  the  greater  part  of  Hiss  Somer- 

ville's  debt,  on  condition  that  he  had  the  honour  of 
seducing  her. 

Well,  inte  Susan's  apartment  he  came,  bringing 
£200  with  him  in  notes,  and  offering  bis  personal 
bond  for  the  rest,  payable  in  two  months  with  ii 
terest.  Sussn  made  many  objections,  but  actually 
wept  with  gratitude  at  the  disinterested  kindness  of 
the  gallant  young  man.  The  attorney  was  consulted; 
but  he  hsd  got  his  cue,  and  after  many  heme  and 
haws  and  repetitions  of  learned  law  terms,  consented, 
so  that  the  poor  innocent  cygnet  was  now  left  fairly 
in  the  power  of  the  fox.  She  had  likewise  given 
her  consent,  with  an  oversowing  heart;  but  at  the 
last,  when  everything  was  arranged  for  her  departure, 
someslight  demur  arose  about  the  place  whereto  she 
was  to  be  taken.  She  insisted  on  being  taken  to 
the  house  of  Professor  B-— ;  but  this  her  benevo- 
lent guardian  angel  ss  violently  protested  against, 
declaring  that  the  divine  wss  unworthy  of  ber  con- 
fidence, a  cold-hearted,  cslculating  woridling,  who 
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had  gone  off  with  \  tew  dubious  eipreMiom,  and 
left  her  In  the  priaon  irithout  asking  any  mora  after 
her,  or  coming  back  even  to  wish  her  t,  good  night. 

"  To  <rhat  place  do  you  then  propose  to  take  me 
ID  the  meantime  I "  said  Susan. 

"  I  propose  to  tako  you  to  »  relation  of  my  own," 
said  he,  "  who  keeps  a  boarding-house  for  young 
-ladies  of  quality,  where  you  may  either  remtun  for 
a  season,  or  for  a  few  nights,  or  weeks,  aa  you  feel 
disposed." 

"  But  will  it  not  look  awkward  for  aa  utter  stran- 
ger t«  go  to  anch  a  house  1  How  can  I  expect  that 
the  mistress  will  receire  among  young  ladies  of 
quality  a  girl  just  relieved  from  prison,  and  going 
to  her  bouse  at  this  time  of  the  evening,  in  company 
with  a  gentleman  whom  she  never  saw  till  a  disa- 
greeable drcamstanee  procored  her  the  honour  of 
bis  friendship  this  present  day  1 " 

"Why,  tlie  truth  ia,  that  I  know  no  woman  on 
earth  who  is  so  parUadtr  about  the  cbsracten  of 
her  inmates  as  my  worthy  friend  is.  She  must  have 
moetab«olQt«  proofs  of  their  capabilitiee,  tempers, 
and  dispositions,  and  is  strict  in  these  matters  almost 
to  a  proverb.  But  it  so  bappeoe  that  with  her  my 
word  or  will  is  a  law.  I  have  been  a  good  friend  to 
her  house.     Hy  pune  has  been  open  to  her  by  day 

I  by  night,  and  in  dart  my  fortune  alincet  at  her 

posaL  Into  that  house,  therefore,  you  are  certain 
of  admittanoe^  There  you  are  perfectly  safe,  and 
from  thence  you  can  write  lo  your  friends,  and  ar- 
range everything  in  future  aa  yon  shall  choose." 

' '  Well,  you  are  so  generooe  and  so  candid  that  1 
can  never  distrust  your  honour.  I  will  send  For 
Miss  B--  —  to  your  friend'a  house  and  consult  with 
her  there,  and  must  trust  myself  to  yonr  protection 
for  the  night.  What  is  the  name  of  your  friend  to 
whose  house  t  am  going)" 

"  Mrs.  M' ,  8t.  Jamea'  Street." 

"Very  weli" 

What  a  dreadful  confusion  the  ghost  made  at  Well- 
dean  Hall  that  night !  it  was  not  as  if  one  diatucbed 
sinner  had  arisen  from  his  grave  only,  but  as  if  all 
hia  warlike  progenitors  for  many  ages  had  returned 
iO  that  scene  of  bustle  and  array.  Scarcely  had  the 
rubied  west  lost  its  summer  dyes,  and  twilight  drawn 
her  veil  over  the  bosom  of  nature,  when  the  inmates 
of  Welldean  heard  a  noise  as  if  half  a  score  of  men 
bad  been  tearing  down  the  shelves  and  books  of  the 
library,  and  dashing  them  on  the  floor.  Nothing 
like  it  had  ever  been  heard  in  the  houso  before.  All 
the  domestics,  high  and  low  (for  there  is  no  class  of 
people  among  whom  such  subordination  of  rank  ia 
preserved),  crowded  into  the  housekeeper's  room, 
huddling  one  behind  another,  and  testifying  by  their 
looks  the  mortal  terror  and  astonishment  that  over- 
whelmed their  hearts. 

Little  wonder  waa  it!  The  noise  continued  to  in- 
3reaae  and  redouble.  It  grew,  so  that  it  was  not  only 
aa  if  the  old  folios  had  been  dashed  down  in  a  rage 


on  the  floor,  but  aa  if  the  roof  and  nRtas  had  been  ' 
plucked  down,  and  put  into  the  bauds  of  infernal 
giants  to  smash  the  building  in  pieces  to  its  fonnda. 
lions.  This  turmoil  was  occamonally  accompanied, 
when  at  the  loudest,  by  a  voice  such  m  man  never 
heard.  It  waa  not  like  any  sound  produced  by 
art,  nor  was  it  precisely  like  thunder;  but  they 
oU  agreed,  that  there  was  nothing  in  nature  to 
which  it  bore  so  strong  a  resemblance  as  a  fiooded 
roaring  caUract,  ottering  human  words.  Gilbert 
waa  down  in  the  village  at  his  cups;  but,  low  as 
they  mted  him,  in  this  dilemma  he  waa  sent  for. 
The  work  of  devastation  above  stairs  continued  and 
grew.  The  housekeeper  begged  of  them  all  to  jirin 
in  prayer.  This  they  were  veiy  willing  to  do,  for 
they  saw  no  other  staff  on  which  they  could  lean; 
but  then  there  was  none  to  lead  them.  Hib.  Tallow- 
chandler  said,  though  she  was  a  poor,  weak,  and 
unfnl  woman,  she  would  attempt  iu  Who  knew 
but  Heaven  would  have  mere;  on  themi  They  all 
kneeled,  and  the  good  woman  began ;  but  her  seo- 
tencee  were  few  and  di^ointed;  and  she  continued 
repeating  and  repeating  the  same  thing,  till  those 
aronnd  her  were  beginning  to  lose  their  gravity. 
At  the  first,  when  they  began,  and  all  were  devoutly 
serioDS,  every  noise  was  hushed.  The  sudden  stjll- 
neas  that  ensued  waa  in  itself  awful.  Let  erring  and 
preeomptnoue  man  be  assured  of  this,  that  the  de- 
votion of  the  heart  never  Mis  having  inflnenee  in 
heaven,  while  all  Inkewarmoees  and  indifi^nce  in 
sacred  things  is  only  a  mockery  of  the  Almighty, 
and  aught  but  protection  may  be  expected  thciefrom. 
At  the  beginning  all  was  stJll ;  and  the  fiends,  of 
which  the  house  seemed  full,  appeared  to  be  hushed 
and  quelled,  by  the  simple  words  of  player  devoutly 
offered  up;  but  no  sooner  did  the  reverence  dne  lo 
thai  Being  before  whom  they  professed  to  be  kneel- 
ing, b^n  to  subnde,  than  the  noise  began  again 
gradually  to  increase ;  and,  aa  Hrs.  Tallow-chBiidler 
was  continaing  her  imbecile  repetitions,  it  came 
niBhing  nearer  and  nearer,  like  a  speaking  whirl- 
wind, till  at  length  it  burst  open  Uie  door  of  the 
apartment  where  they  were  assembled,  and  stoiiDed 
them  with  a  deafening  yell.  It  waa  a  sort  of  faalf- 
tiowUng  half -whistling  sound ;  but  nothing  was 
seen.  Mrs.  Tallow-chandler  joined  it  with  a  loud 
scream,  and  went  into  hysterics.  No  one  K^oided 
her.  The  female  port  of  the  fomily  were  all  huddled 
into  comers,  and  all  uttering  the  same  kind  of 
shivering,  moaning  sound.  The  men  were  sitting 
on  their  seats  in  a  half-stooping  posture,  with  their 
shoulders  up,  their  hair  standing  on  end,  and  their 
eyes  bent  feari'ully  on  the  door.  "May  the  Lwd 
Almighty  preserve  us!"  cried  old  Kicbolas.  "Amen!" 
cricdahollow,  tremulous  voice,  at  adistanec;  "and 
some  that  are  better  than  you  all  t  amen  !" 

None  durst  venture  out  in  order  Ifl  escape,  for 
the  inhabitants  of  another  world  seemed  now  to  be 
crowding  the  passages  between  them  and  the  door: 
neither  durst  they  throw  themselves  into  the  Bnnk 


WBLLDEAN  HALL. 


an*,  ti>r  there  wu  t  story  b«low  them;  thongfa 
enrj  one  would  gladly  hare  been  out,  even  though 
bngdoma  had  been  th«ir  muom.  Bat  when  the 
women  heaid  Nicholaa,  the  gardener,  pronounce  the 
abore  ncied  words,  with  the  mysterious  response 

I  that  WBB  added)  from  a  feeling  that  the  wiath  of  the 
tpirit  was  appeased  by  it,  they  called  on  Xicholaa 
with  one  Toice,  "Oh  I  Sicholaa,  pray!  pray  I  for 
Qod'snke,  ptayT'  Nicholas  obeyed  without  delay; 
aad  in  the  agony  of  his  beut  pnyed  with  great  fer- 
Tour.  But  in  the  eoarse  at  a  few  senUnces,  his 
pniyo'  grew  aelfish,  and  ho  b^an  to  mectioD  his 
own  fean — his  own  petBooal  safety  and  well-being. 
Such  imperfectiona  cling  to  man's  nature  1  The 
net  oould  not  Join  with  him  in  his  petitions,  forget- 
ting themselves ;  and  they  felt  son;  that  the  tenor 
of  ilia  words  was  of  that  nature  that  they  eonld  not 
The  derision  of  the  spirit  was  withheld  by  Heaven 
BO  longer  than  this  principle  of  self  began  to  develope 
its  cringing,  cowardly,  abominable  features.  A  dis- 
tant laugh  of  scorn  was  heard  to  be^n  as  if  in  the 

I   libtatT,  with  a  boUow  shaking  tone,  like  that  uttered 

'   by  the  bittern  at  midnight;  bat  It  inereued  every 

I  moment  till  it  made  the  house  tremble,  and  drew 
nigher  and  nigher,  nntil  the  chairs  on  the  floor  b^an 
10  totter.  It  seemed  ag^n  approaching  to  the  back 
of  the  door  with  tenfold  violenee^  The  heart  of 
human  being  eould  not  stand  it.  Borne  of  the  men 
that  were  next  to  the  wiudowa  flung  them  open,  and 
threw  (heinselves  into  the  area  below.      It   was 

I  tnnTing  with  what  celerity  the  rest  followed,  dart- 
ing out  at  the  windows  head  foremost,  as  swift  as 
doves  from  their  pigeon-holea,  when  scared  in  their 

I  haUtatJon.  Inhalf  aminutethe  wholefainil7,con- 
■iiting  of  nearly  forty  individuals,  were  weltering  in 
three  heaps  on  the  gravel  that  bedded  the  sunk  way, 
and  erery  one  escaped  as  best  be  could,  and  ran  for 
the  village. 

Wliat  a  fignre  they  made  when  they  went  there  I 
Every  one  was  covered  with  blood ;  for  those  who 
were  not  cut  and  mangled  in  the  fall,  were  stained 
all  over  bj  the  rest  wbo  were.  They  looked  like 
M>  many  demons  themselves;  and  the;  found  that 
the  housekeeper  and  two  of  the  maids  were  miss- 
ing; on  which  tliey  rationally  concluded,  that  they 
having  been  the  greatest  sinners,  the  spirit  hod 
got  power  over  them,  and  taken  them  with  him. 
The  villagers  were  petrified;  appearing  to  be  even 
more  confounded,  and  at  their  wit's  end,  as  the  ssy- 

'    ing  is,  than  the  fugitives  themBelres. 

WMle  these  things,  which  have  been  narrated, 

I    were  going  on  at  the  hstl,  Gilbert,  and  Andrew  Car, 

'  late  gamekeeper  to  the  Laird  of  Lamington,  were 
eiyaying  themselves  at  the  pablto-boase.  Thej 
were  both  right  for  forward  in  their  evening  carousal, 
when  the  messengerfrom  the  hall  arrived,  to  entreat 
(Albert's  attendance   without  a    moment's  delay. 

I  Oilbert  was  in  no  such  hurry;  he  helped  himself 
to  a  ^SSB,  Andrew  Car  to  another,  and  the  boy  to  a 

I    third. 


"Here's  for  you.  Master  Sory,  my  good  fellow; 

take  this  off  to to  help  your  wind;  and  then 

tell  us  out  your  s story  at  the  utmost  leisure. 

It  is  all  buffoonery  to  be  in  aucb  a  haste.  What 
signifies  it  to  run  puffing  and — blowing  through 
the  world  in  that  guise.  Here's  to  you,  boy.  Your 
good  health  1  say,  Master  Rory.  Sit  down,  ^rtab, 
and  lake  time,  I  tell  you.  Is  it  not  the  beat  w 
Andrew  Car  1" 

Now  Andrew  had  one  peculiarity  of  which  I  must 
apprise  my  reoden,  that  they  may  understand  him 
aright.  He  had  a  very  rapid  ntterance.  Many  a 
man  speaks  quick,  but  there  never  wss  a  man  in 
tbe  world  spoke  half  so  quick  as  Andrew  Cor. 
Andrew  had  likewise  two  keys  that  he  spoke  on,  C 
■harp  and  Q  nataral,  and  hie  voice  hod  no  more 
but  these,  either  intermediate  or  subordinate.  He 
took  the  former  on  all  occosiong  when  his  passions 
were  mffled,  particularly  when  he  disq>proved  highly 
of  anything,  and  the  latUr  in  his  ordinary  conveisa- 
tioiL  I  shall  therefore  put  down  all  the  sentences 
ad^ited  by  him  to  tbe  fbrmer  key  in  italic  charaotets, 
that  every  one  may  go  on  with  him,  and  understand 
him  thoroughly,  I  hate  that  my  characters,  which 
are  all  drawn  from  nature,  should  not  be  properly 
comprehended. 

"Should  not  a  man  always  do  a  thing  leisurely, 
Andrew  Carl  Is  it  not  the  best  and  most  eligible 
way!" 

"Ooo-yes-jes — right-Oibby — right-Gibby — 
Gibby-Oibhy-Oibby'^  right-right — luck-o'-leisure- 
Gibby — luck 'luck — billy,  lock-luck." 

"  I  say,  Master  Bory — Tcy  boy — do  you— hear^ 
thati  Is  not  that  a  beautiful  specimen — of — Andrew 
Car's  theory  and  mine!  Eh T— He-he-he-he — Eh! 
Is  It  not,  lad  r 

"  Oh,  Hr.  Oilbert,  I  have  not  time.  Mn.  Tallow- 
ohandler  and  a'  tbe  fowk  sent  me  to  gar  you  come 
bame  directly,  an'  pray  against  the  ghoat.  Oh. 
Oibby,  the  bogle  has  been  very  HI  the  night,  an'  w* 
a'  suspect  it's  tbe  delL" 

"Tbe  dell,  Mr.  Koryl  the  deil!  Did  you  say  it 
was  the  deil,  lad  1  My  faith — my  man— if  it  be  the 
deil — that's  another  thing  than  a  bogle,  let  ms  tell 

"He's  loyin' about  him  at  an  awfu'rate;  on' gin 
ye  dinns  come  an'  speak  to  him,  an'  lair  him,  or 
pray  him  down,  he'll  soon  hae  a'  the  bouse  abonl 
th^  lugs.  When  I  come  alang  the  ither  wauk, 
rinnin'  wi'  Aight,  I  beard  a  kind  o'  booning  sound, 

an'  I   lookit  ower  my  shoalder,  an' Mercy! 

what  d'ye  think  I  saw )  I  saw  the  dril  i'  the  shape 
a'  the  anld  lurd,  but  as  heegb  as  an  ordinar  tree, 
stAndin'  on  the  gavel  wa'  wi'  a  great  bumin'  kippte 
in  his  hand ;  an'  he  had  a'  the  house  daddit  down 
the  length  o'  the  third  storey.  0  Gibby,  haste  an' 
(;ang  hame,  and  see  if  aught  can  be  done. " 

"What  can  be  done,  boy!  why,  nothii^  can  be 
done  to  pacify  him,  but  reading  Latin  and  Greek. 
Nothing  but  going  t^irough  the  clashes.     We'll  go. 
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hoirever.  Andrew,  fou  are  a  scholar,  and  have  Ibe 
Greek." 

"  Ooo,  no-no-no-Do-no — Qibby-Oibby-Gibby — no- 
Qr«ek,  billy — iio-Or«ek—no-Oreek— no -Greek— no- 
no-no-DO-no-no. ' ' 

"Well,  but  we  ahall  go,  bovwerer.  Yon  knov 
we  have  noir  agreed  to  go  together  and  speak  to 
it.  I  am  in  a  proper  key  to  go  anyvhere — we'll 
go — it  ia  M  well  soon  aa  late,  when  the  EUnUy  it  in 
extremity — we'll  be  well  rewarded — come,  let  us 
go." 

"  Oooo-no-no —  GUiby-Oibb)/-Oibliy—  not-the-night 
— not-the-nighi — Bol-ihe-night — some-other —  Dome- 
other — Bome-other—  madneu-billy — madnefn-mad- 
g. madness  —  folly  -  folly  -  folly — 'nether-gill  — 
'nother-gill — 'nolher-giU. ' ' 

"  Boy — give  my  compliments — to  Mrs.  Tallow^ 
chandler,  and  (ell  her,  that  my — friend,  Mr,  Car, 
dares  not  come  to-nighl,  becanse  the  ghoet  is  Irri- 
tated— and  it  is  dangerous  to  meddle  with  Ih't"  ; 
but — " 

"True-  Qibby  —  true  -true -true — light -billy — 
right  -  billy —  right  -  right  -right.  Kittle  -  buonesH — 
kittle  -  buBineae — kittle  -kittle-kittle — 'oother-gill — 
'  nother  -  gill — '  nother  -  gill  —  lass-lass-lass —  gill  -gill- 
gilL" 

"  Bat  as  I  was  saying — if  it  is  the  deil  he  most 
have  a  saari£ee  befon  he  lay.  Thej  must  give  him 
one  of  their  number,  which  may  well  bo  spared. " 

"  Sacrifice  I  sacrifice — what-Qibby — what- Qibby 
—what  -what -what — sacrifice— -eacriflce — ^Ee-fie-fie^ 

."  It  is  a  lilsral  fact,  sir — and  well  known  to  all 
exordsts.  The;  muat  do  it  by  lot,  tell  them,  boy. 
Even  if  Satan  should  appear  when  we  two  watch 
together,  we  must  cast  lota  which  of  oa  is  to  be  his 
to  appease  him.  Or,  for  instance,  if  I  am  the 
speaker,  I  have  the  power  and  right  to  consign  you 

"Oooo-no-Jio-no — CiMy- CiAby- (?i&6y — no-no-no 
— no-rigJU — no-right — ■no-right-biHy — f«j -no-no -no- 
i»— living-soul — living-so  q1— not-y  onra — not  -youta  - 
billy — not-youre — no -no -no -no — soul-soul — soul- 
billy — aot-do— not  -do^not-do— no-QO-no-  no. "' 

"  I  will  reason  this  matter  with  you,  my  worthy 
friend.  Suppose  you  and  1  make  a  contract  together 
— to  go  and  watch  an  incensed  spirit,  which,  to  a 
certainty,  makes  its  appearance — we  take  our  chance 
together,  you  know — why.  is  it  not  better  that  one 
of  us  should  make  a  sacrifice  of  the  other,  than  that 
it  should  tske  us  both  1  or,  for  inatance,  if  yoo  take 
it  on  yon  to  address  him " 

"No-no-billy^not-addresB — not-addiBBS — not- 
speak — not-epeak — no-no-no- ao-no.  Too-quick — 
too -quick  —  too -quick  -  quick.  'Stonish  -  him  — 
'stonish-bini— 'slonish-him.  All-wrang-Gibby — all- 
wrang — all  -wrang — all  -wrang-wrang-wrang-wrang. 
Predous-Boul  -  billy —  precioua-soul — precioos-soul— 
pnciouB-BOuI-aool-aoul — Oibby-lad— Gibby-lad — 
Qibby -lad.     Have-yoo -there— have-yon- thete-— 


hare-yon -there— ha-ha-ha!  Soul-aonl-aoul-GiUiy- 
lad—  Oibby-lad — ha-ba-ha-ha-ha  \" 

This  Bort  of  at^ment  need  by  Andrew  Car  is  tbc 
worst  to  answer  of  all  othera,  becaaee  the  rest  of  the 
company  severally  jmn  in  it,  and  then  the  argument 
is  at  an  end.  At  this  time  it  was  uaed  by  Andreir 
in  Buch  a  way  that  it  had  precisely  that  effect 
Gilbert  joined  in  the  langh,  and  the  gamekeeper 
chnckled  and  crowed  over  hia  victory. 

AnoUier  smoking  jng  having  by  this  time  been 
made,  the  dilemma  of  the  &mUy  at  the  hall  was 
soon  totally  forgotten ;  even  the  lad  Boderick  said 
little  more  about  it,  having  no  wish  to  retnm;  and 
there  they  sat  till  they  were  found  out  and  joined 
by  their  bloody  and  half -deranged  companions. 
And  then,  drunk  as  the  two  veterana  were,  the 
strangeness  of  the  tale  made  them  serious  for  a  little, 
tboogh  always  disposed,  in  a  short  time,  to  forget 
the  sutyecL  Nothing  could  cheer  the  heorta  of  the 
fugitives  in  the  emalleel  d^TM-  I'he  horrid  scene 
that  they  had  esc^>ed  from,  and  the  loss  of  their 
three  companions,  held  tbeir  minds  diained  op  in 
utter  dismay.  They  marvelled  what  the  ghost 
would  do  with  the  three  women.  Some  aud  be 
would  tear  them  limb  from  limb;  some  that  be 
wonld  take  tham  to  a  high  rock,  and  throw  them 
headlong  down;  and  some  taid  that  he  would  take 
them  away  to  bell  with  him,  soul  and  body;  but 
none  thou^t  of  attempting  a  rescue. 

It  chanced,  however,  to  come  into  Gilbert's  i«eol- 
lection,  that  he  lay  nnder  many  obligations  to  the 
fat  housekeeper,  for  many  a  acold,  and  many  a  glass 
of  strong  beer  and  queich  of  brandy  beside;  and  he 
gallantly  proposed  to  go,  for  one,  to  the  hall,  and 
aee  if  any  remains  of  the  women  were  left.  No  one 
would  join  him,  a  circumstance  that  always  had  the 
effect  of  exalting  Qilbert'a  courage,  and  he  peiaialed 
in  his  resolution,  advancing  many  half-intelli^blc 
arguments  in  favour  of  the  mcaanre,  which  none  of 
them  regarded,  till  he  turned  his  eyes  on  Andrew, 
and  remarked,  that  he  snraly  would  not  desert  him. 
as  he  was  always  noted   for  befriending  the  foir 

"Ha-ha  -  ha,  Gibby  •  Gibby  -  Qibby — Bome-wajs- 
billy — some-waya— Bome-waya— aomc-ways-good-at- 
a-pinch — good-at-a-pinch —  good-at-a-pinch — Qibby 
lad— hab-faah-hah-hah  t " 

"Then  yon  Burely  will  accompany  mo,  Mr.  Car! 
— BhT — aren't  yon} — you  are  bound  in  honour,  ur. 
— EhV 

"  Don't-know-Qibby — don't -know — don't  -know. 
No  -joke  -  this— no  -  j  oke— no  - j  oke— no  -  jc*e  ■  at-  all  - 
billy.  Long-spoon-snp-wi'.tho-deil — long-spoon-sir 
— long-spoon.  Not-safe — not-safe — not-aafe-at-all- 
sir — no-no-no-no-no-no. ' ' 

"Why,  Mr.  Andrew- let — me — tell  you,  air- 
are  yon  a  man  of  honour — and  courage,  ur,  as  1 
always  took  yon  for,  ehl" 

"  Ooo-yes-yea-yes-yee — hope-ao — hope-so — hope- 
so-Gibby — hope-so. " 
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<  ll       "  Then  what  ue^'oua&ttid  of,  dri   Ehl   Iwonld 
j    dafy  the  deril,  Uie  world,  and  the  flcah,  and  despise 

"  Oi)oo-»»-no-Gil^-QHAy ;  no-no-no-no— not-the- 
'    worid-and-tke-JUth — not-the-vxnid-and-lht-JUth — 
'    MMMt-no-no.   Hought-behind-at-aU-Oibby— nongbt- 
I    b«lund-at-aU — no  no-no-no.     Not-do-»ir— not-do- 
I   WLy — not-do — oot-do — not -do.      Hare -jod- there — 
I  ■  hara-jou-tbera — have ■yoD-thei«~-ba -ha -ha -ha- 
ha." 
"Mr.  Car,  I  know  you  to  be  a  luaii  of  spirit. 
|!   Eh?— I  wUlleadtheway.     Will  jou  go,  or  will  ;oa 
li   nott    Ehr      ' 

ThiB  waa  a  borne  thruBl;  tlia«  waa  no  erading  it 
I   Andrew  was  obliged  to  scqnieace,  make  a  nrtoe  of 
I    neccaBtf ,  and  value  himoelf  on  hie  connge.     Ac- 
I    cotdlnglj,  Gilbert  taking  a  brilliant  lantern  in  his 
I    left  hand,  a  itoat  staff  in  hie  right,  and  Andrew 
'    Oar  at  his  shoalder,  staggered  awaj'  to  Welldsan 
Hall,  conrincad,  that  thougb  his  companion  liad 
lesB  drink  in  his  head,  he  had  likewise  leu  oonrage 
I    at  his  heart,  and  therefore  Gilbert  was  determined 
'    to  thoiB  off  that  nigjit,  and  in  nowise  to  manitet 
!    fear  of  any  created  being.     Andrew,  though  not 
I   qoite  so  confident,  had  yet  a  certain  character  of 
'   manhood  to  support,  which  he  judged  it  quite  in- 
cumbent on  him  to  retain;  be  coold  nerer  otherwise 
,    have  shown  his  face  in  social  circle  more.     Up  the 
street  they  went,  not  keeping  exactly  the  same  UnS 
of  longitude.    (Hlbert  eometimee  took  a  swing,  flrat 
the  one  way  and  then  the  other,  like  a  ship  beating 
HP  agunst  the  breeie. 
I       "Come-come-eome-Qibby-Oibby-Oibby;  straight- 
'   stni(^t-billy — straight-strught.      I«ngh-at-ue-*iT 
'   — langh-at-Ds;  laogh-laDgb- laugh-laugh -sir;  steady- 

"Bteadj— do— yon— say— Mr.  Car)    WVU  sec- 

1    by— and— by — who — is  meet  steady.      Come    oo, 

my  brsTC  fellow. " 

Forward  tbey  went  as  they  best  oould.     The  way 

I    was  well  known  to  QilberL     Hie  feet  .knew  it  by 

I    instinct,  for  many  a  handled  nights  had  they  traced 

!    it,  when  his  eyes  were  as  completely  closed  as  if  tbey 

'    had  been  tied  up  with  a  napkin.    The  distance  from 

'    the  villi^  to  the  hall  was  scarcely  a  mile  and  a 

I    half  through  the  Gelds.     When   they  were  abont 

I    half-way,  Andrew,  wboee  hearing  was  more  acute 

'    (ban  his  aasodale's.  began  to  mumble  and  speak 

with  more  than  onUnary  velocity,  and  drew  Gilbert 

always  to  ons  side.  .  The  latter  refused  to  go  in  any 

other  direction  than  that  in  which  he  was  proceeding, 

and  a  few  paoee  onward  the  cause  of  Andrew's  agi- 

tttiao  became  apparent     The  most  dismal  groans 

were  heard  at  abont  fifty  yards'  distance  in  tbe  field. 

i     As  soon  as  they  fell  on  OUbert's  ears,  he  beared  up 

tus  lantern,  and  turned  off  towards  the  place  from 

'    wbeaoe  tbe  sounds  proceeded.     Andrew  instantly 

•  I    look  luB  high  key  on  C  aharp,  and  ponred  forth  eueh 

,  I    a  torrent  of  ^eecb  that  no  man  could  catch  a  dis. 

'■       Usct  sentence  of  it     They  were  all  terms  of  decided 
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disapprobation  of  Gilbert's  adyentuie ;  but  the  only 
sounds  Uial  fell  on  hie  ear,  that  he  coald  call  lan- 
guage, were  some  suoh  words  as  these. 

"  TtU-yr-Oibby-Oibby—ldl-ye-telt-ye-ttU-ye-ldl. 
ye.  Noo-no-no-no-no-no.  Maie-aor-VKddk-mate- 
noT-meddJt-make-nor.mediUit~m>-no-tto-no.  Sktp- 
iag-dogi-lie-dogt-Ue-dogt-lie  —  ttU-ye-  tM-yg-tdi-yr- 
Oibby-Qibtni,"  ftc. 

Gilbert,  without  regarding  this  water-spout  of 
human  breath,  proceeded  straight  onward  t 
object  of  bia  concern.  Andrew  was  i 
shouldering  away,  and  sometimes  drawing  after 
tbe  light,  while  tbe  words  by  d^reea  died  from  bis 
tongue;  but  the  same  sound  still  continued,  snd 
became  very  like  the  sounds  uttered  by  the  bird, 
called  in  tbis  country  the  heather-bleater,  when  he 
wings  the  air  in  the  gloaming.  Gilbert,  to  his  sin- 
cere grief,  found  his  old  friend  and  aasodate,  Hrs. 
Tallow-cbandler,  lying  stretched  on  the  gronnd, 
unable  to  rise,  moaning  grievously.  She  told  him, 
after  blcaung  him  for  his  kind  concern,  that  her  leg 
was  broken  1  on  which  be  called  stoutly  to  Andrew 
for  assistance.  Andrew  approached,  speaking  all 
tbe  way.  "  Told-ye-told-ye-told-ye,"  he  waa  saying 
as  be  came,  half  running;  and  when  be  saw  who  it 
was,  and  bow  grievously  she  waa  hurt,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  describe  his  manner  and  confusion  of  ideas; 
bat  always  between  he  seemed  to  blame  Gilbert  for 
coming  to  her,  as  if  that  had  been  the  cause  of  her 
misfortune:  "Told-ye — told.ye— told-ye— told-ye. 
Would  -not-be-told— wou  Id -not-be-told;  no-no  .no-no. 
Broken -broken -broken -brokenl  Uoo-nD-no-no-no-na- 
impotaible  -  impassible.  Broken  -  broken  -  broken  1 
What-what-wbat-wfaat-whatl     Uoo-no-no-no-no-ne- 

Gilbert,  in  the  height  of  his  zeal  and  friendship, 
proposed  that  Anclrew  and  he  should  carry  the  hurt 
woman  to  the  village;  and  setting  down  his  lantern, 
tbe  two  eosayed  tbe  task,  unSt  even  for  a  Hercules 
to  perform.  Andrew  lifted  ber  shouldera,  and  Gil- 
bert her  f»et ;  and  having  with  difficulty  heaved  her 
about  two  iacfa««  fr«m  the  ground,  they  began  to 
move  toward  the  village,  Andrew  in  a  rctrogade 
direction,  and  Gilbert  pushing  forward  behind. 
Scarcely  bad  they  gained  five  feet  in  their  progress 
toward  tbe  doctor,  when  the  weight  and  pressure 
upon  Andrew  caused  his  heels  to  dip  in  the  soil, 
and  laid  him  fairly  on  his  back ;  while  Gilbert  fell 
with  bis  full  weight  above  his  fair  injured  friend, 
who  screamed  and  groaned  moet  piteoasl.v.  The 
former  of  these  sounds  serving  as  u  pitcb-pipe  to 
Andrew,  he  look  his  high  sharp  key-  - 

"  Told-ye-told-ye-told-ye- told -vc — body's -mad- 
body's -mad -body's -mad—  bout -bout-hout-out -out - 
out     NeTer-do-never-do-never-do-  never-do— no-no- 

"  What,  did  you  mean  to  tumble  down  there,  dr? 
The  man  has  not  the  strength  of  *  wearel !  But  he 
is  drunk,"  said  Gilbert  "  Weaiel-weaiel- weasel - 
weasel?  What- what- wbat-wbat-what-d'ye-iay-d'ye- 
7  » 
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Btty-d'ye-Bay  1  Body'g-mad-body's-mad-body'c-iiiad 
— H'm-h'm-h'm-  h'oi — weazel-  weaiel  -weuel  1 " 

Mrs.  TalloT-chandler  pat  an  end  t«  thiB  growing 
beat  between  our  two  herocB,  bj  bes:ins  that  in 
pity  tb«y  would  return  to  the  villatpe,  and  bring-  or 
Bend  a  cart.  Andrew  took  the  lantern  and  ran  back 
to  the  TiUago ;  but  Qilbert  stayed  to  condole  with  his 
oliHHend,  snd  lend  her  any  kind  office  he  was  able 
until  Andrew's  return  with  the  cart ;  and  a  frightful 
detail  she  there  gave  him  of  the  iucidenta  that  had 
occurred  at  the  hall  in  the  evening,  and  confirmed 
the  boy'a  itrai^  asaeyeration  that  the  ghoat  had 
nearly  levelled  the  building, 

A  horae  and  cart  aoon  canie,  with  the  doctor  and 
apothecar?  in  attendance,  and  in  it  they  laid  the 
houw-keeper,  whose  limb  the  doctor  found  not  to 
be  broken,  but  aprained,  and  much  swelled.  The 
expedition  of  our  two  heroes  to  the  hall  was  thus  set 
aside,  Andrew  not  having  judged  it  proper  to  return, 
and  Gilbert  totally  forgetting  it  in  the  misfortune  of 
hisfHend,  with  whom  he  stayedduring  the  remuuder 
of  the  night,  comforting  and  encouraging  her.  In- 
deed, as  soonas  she  found  that  her  leg  was  not  broken, 
ahe  grew  as  commnnicatire  and  whimaicaUy  snper- 
stitiousasever.  Sorely  she  r^retted  that  CKlbert  was 
not  there  to  hare  spoken  t4>  tfaeold laird,  when  he  c*me 
in  among  them,  "  roaring  like  on  elephant,"  as  she 
expressed  it ;  and  Gilbert  rather  wished  that  he  had, 
since  matters  had  come  to  such  a  pass,  aBSoring  her, 
in  the  meantime,  that  he  and  his  friend  Andrew  had 
agreed  to  ait  up  in  the  library  a  night  together, 
some  time  or  other,  to  sec  if  they  conld  learn  what 
it  was  that  the  old  laird  had  to  communicate;  and 
now,  sinM  his  maater's  servanta  were  all  driven  from 
the  house,  if  she  (Mrs.  Tallow-chandler)  would  coun- 
tenance the  matter,  be  thought  the  sooner  the 
better,  and  be  had  no  olfjeeUon  that  it  should  be 
the  following  night.  She  commended  his  undaunted 
spirit ;  promised  that  she  would  see  them  well  re- 
warded ;  and  moreover,  that  the;  should  have  the 
keys  of  the  cellar  and  larder,  and  want  for  no  enter- 
tainment  that  the  hall  conld  afford :  and  thus,  before 
morning,  the  matter  was  finally  settled  between  them. 

Aa  soon  as  the  sun  arose,  all  the  servanla  hunied 
up  to  the  man^on-housc  to  witness  the  devastations 
of  the  Isst  night,  expecting  that  there  would  scarcely 
be  one  st<Mie  left  standing  on  another.  By  the  way, 
they  discovered  that  the  two  young  females  that 
were  omiaung  the  erening  before  had  joined  the 
party;  bat  both  kept  a  mysterious  ^ence  aa  to 
where  they  had  been.  In  the  beginning  of  next 
year,  however,  it  began  to  be  suspected  that  the  one 
had  lodged  with  a  journeyman  tailor,  and  the  other 
with  the  apothecary's  apprentice  in  the  village. 
Such  a  dispensation  as  that  they  bod  met  with  was 
an  excuse  for  people  doing  anything '. 

At  the  h^t  everything  was  in  its  usual  style. 

There  was  not  an  item  ii^uted  or  misplaced  fhim 

the  bottom  to  the  top  of  the  house ;  not  a  book  in 

I    the  library  was  altered,  nor  any  one  thing  that  they 


conld  discern;  all  was  standing  in  slate  and  form 
as  they  left  it,  with  the  doora  bolted  and  the  win- 
dows barred,  aU  save  those  out  at  which  they  had 
effected  their  eac^w.  This  was  the  most  wonderful 
thing  of  all!    People  could  no  more  trust  their  own 

It  is  a  difficult  matter  to  tell  a  story  as  it  should    j 
be  told ;  for,  after  the  party  sepaiates.  it  is  necessary    j 
to  Sy  always  from  one  to  another,  to  bring  them    | 
forward  to  the  same  notch  of  time.     In  conformity    ! 
with  this  laudable  messure,  the  writer  of  this  notable 
tale  must  return  to  his  fair  fugitive,  whom  he  left    I 
in  circumstances  more  perilous  than  any  of  his 
readers  can  well  suppoae,  or  than  any  of  her  connec- 
tions, save  her  uncle's  spirit,  seemed  to  be  aware  of. 
If  they  were,  they  took  no  concern  abont  the  matter. 
Had  Allan  known  of  her  danger,  how  his  heart 
would  have  been  wrung !  but  he  concealed  his  name 
and  disgrace  from  every  one  aave  his  brother,  who 
was  in  no  hurry  to  relieve  him,  until  the  gallant 
triumvirate  had  accomplished  their  purposes  with 
Susan,  which  the  greater  part  of  my  resden  will 
remember  were  wearing  bnt  too  near  to  a  consam- 
matjon.     Thej  are,  1  knpw,  quite  impatient  to  get 
into  a  detail  of  all  the  drcumstoncet;  but  there  an 
some  incidents  that  it  is  painful  for  an  author  ti 
enumerate,  and  it  is  only  in  adherence  to  truth  that 
he  Bubmita  to  the  nngrocians  task.     Without  them, 
\he  tale  cannot  go  on,  so  they  must  needs  be  told. 
The  drcumstancea  in  the  present  case  were  then 
predaely  as  follows.  .         •         .         . 

' '  VTell,  I  must  trust  to  your  protection  for  this 
night,"  said  Susan.     "What  is  the  name  of  the    : 
lady,  your  friend,  to  whose  house  I  am  going)" 

"Ura,  M' ,  of  St,  James'  Street,"  said  he.        I 

' '  Very  well. "  She  look  her  Indiaa  shawl  about 
her  shoulders,  and  after  turning  six  or  seven  times 
round  in  the  apartment,  as  if  looking  ibr  something 

else,  she  took  hold  of  Mr.  H* 'sproSered  arm,and 

he  led  her  out.  ■ '  God  blcaa  you '. "  said  she. 
"  Amen  with  all  my  heart,"  said  he,  "  and  the  lovely 
wistier  to  boot."  "And  Ood  will  bless  yen,"  added 
she,  ' '  for  this  unmerited  kindness  to  a  poor  friend. 
less  orphan." 

"  O  w»d  unic  power  tlia  glftia  gls  ai. 

says  Bums,  but  (  have  often  thought  this  prayer 
should  be  reversed,  for  if  we  knew  the  motives  and 
intentions  of  otheis,  aa  well  as  we  do  our  own,  how 
ofton  would  we  eschew  the  errors  into  which  we  till '. 
and  if  Miss  Somervillc  had  known  her  conductor's 
intentiooB  at  that  time,  as  well  as  he  himself  knew 
them,  how  far  would  she  have  been  from  blesung 
him!  Yet,  poor  fellow!  be  rqoiced  in  it,  and 
nothing  in  the  world  could  have  made  him  so  happy 
as  taking  that  lovely  and  innocent  young  lady  home 
with  him  that  night,  and  raining  her.  It  Lg  a  [uty 
there  should  be  gentlemen  of  such  dispositions,  bnt 
nobody  can  help  it 


17; 


WBLLDEAN  HALL. 


]       ••  Un.  M' ,  in  St,  Junw'  Street !  Mrs.  M' , 

in  St.  Jamea'  Street  I  "     In  the  harry  of  depuinre, 

Snaui  eonW  not  think  or  suspect  who  Mra.  M' , 

of  St.  Juno' Street  WIS,  but  repeating  it  to  herself  All 
ihe  wBj  down  the  BUji;  juetu  she  cune  to  the  door 
of  tiieooaeh,  it  cune  to  her  recoUeeUoQ  that  ebe  had 
met  with  t^t  Iftdj  before,  uid  not  ■  Ter;  greet 

"I  beg  your  pudon,  rir,"  said   she,   "I   have 
foigot  aomething  in  the  apartment  that  I  left ;  ei- 
{   Riee  me  for  a  little. "     "  Pteaae  itep  into  the  ooaeh, 
'   madam,  I  will  go  np  and  bring  it. "    "No,yoneaD- 
not  bring  it,  I  must  go  tnTself."     With  that  ehe 
I  wrung  her  arm  oat  of  his,  and  ran  up  the  staira. 
When  ahe  came  to  the  place  she  had  left,  the  man 
'   wia  joH  in  the  act  of  locking  it  op.     But  when  he 
saw  her  came  thoa  hastily  to  the  door,  he  opened  it 
iwtinctiTely,  and  she  entered.     loatead  of  looking 
for  angfat  she  liad  left,  she  naled  herself  in  the  cluur, 
anddearedthetDrnkeytc  lock  her  np  till  to-moirow, 
and  at  hie  peril  to  let  any  one  enter  the  door  of  that 
apartment  till  then.     The  honest  man  tx^^an  to  ex- 
peitnlste,  telling  her  that  the  matter  was  aeUled, 
and  that  neither  he  nor  his  captain  had  any  man 
cba^e  of  her;  hut  seeing  her  so  peremptory,  he 
obeyed,  and  went  to  consolt  a  higher  poww,  think- 
ing that  the  lady  was  a  little  deranged  in  her  mind. 

H' did  not  wait  long  below  in  the  conrt  of 

the  prison,  but  impatient  at  the  young  lady's  stay, 

WBnt  likewise  np  to  her  apartment,  where  he  was 

'   refosed  admission.     At  first  he  began  to  abuse  the 

lunkej,  thinking  he  had  locked  her  up  throogh 

j   mistake,  but  finding  that  it  was  by  her  own  desire, 

,   be  began  to  suspect  that  she  had  diacorered  some- 

'   thing  of  the  ambiguous  chaiacter  of  the  house  where 

'   be   bad   proposed  taking  her.      Finding  oat  the 

nnder-tamkey's  ideas  of  the  state  of  her  mental 

fatnlties,  he  said  it  was  but  too  true,  and  howeTer 

I   dingieeable  it  might  be,  there  would  be  a  neceaaity 

I   of  anying  her  away  home  by  force.     This  he  urged 

I   ttmngly  as  a  last  reeoorce,  and  was  Joined  by  all  the 

I  underlings  about  the  prison,  but  the  captain,  or 

'   principal  keeper,  would  not  permit  it,  for  fear  of 

raising  an  alarm,  and  making  a  disturbance  at  that 

I   lime  of  the  etening.     He  undertook,  howerer,  to 

I   keep  the  lady  in  safe  custody  nntil  next  day,  test 

any  evil  might  befall   her.     M' — -,  by  dint  of 

I   eatreaty,  got  a  conveisation  with  ber  over  a  half- 

'■   door  before  he  went  away,  and  thet«  was  no  manner 

of  blandiahment,  or  passionate  regret,  that  he  did 

not  nee,  insomuch  t^  Hin  Bomerville  was  ag^a 

melted  into  an  affectionate  generosity,  which  she 

I   could  not  repress,  yet  continued  firm  in  her  reeolu- 

I    tioiL     He  was  obliged  to  go  home  with  a  grieved 

heart,  and  relate  to  his  associates  this  first  failure 

of  his  grand  enterprise;  on  wbich  the  rest  of  the 

I    night,   or  rsther  morning,  was  spent  by  them  in 

deviiring  new  schemes  more  adapted  to  the  characters 

'    of  those  with  whom  thej  had  to  do,  and  in  relating 

I   other  adrentaree  of  the  like  nature.     Every  man  and 


woman  in  the  world  is  engaged  in  the  pursuit  of 

happinesB,  and  though  they  wonder  at  one  another, 
jet  all  continue  to  pursne  it  in  their  own  way.  Nice 
young  profligate  puppies  of  gentlemen  in  general, 
believe  that  they  e^joy  life  in  a  most  eiquiaiteway. 
We'll  not  quarrel  with  them  about  that,  but  we'll 
force  them  to  admit  what  all  the  world  sees,  that 
they  are  of  short  duration,  and  generally  followed 
by  bitter  fmits. 

Susan  spent  a  sleepless  night,  but  scarcely  were 
her  thoughts  ever  otherwise  employed  than  on  ] 

M' .     His  kindness  and  generosity  interested 

her,  and  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  naming  of  one 
lady,  of  whose  character  she  had  wei^ty  suspicion 
she  thought  she  could  have  trusted  him,  and  gone 
with  him  to  any  part  of  the  kingdom.  So  difficult 
is  it  for  suBiidcion  to  find  entrance  into  a  guileless 

Next  morning  she  sent  for  the  principal  keeper, 
a  man  well  known  for  probity  and  honour,  and  to 
him  she  communicated  her  case,  all  save  two  dr- 
cnmstances.  TheonewaatheprivatebehaTiourofher 
cousin  Randal  to  her,  and  the  other  was  the  nami 

the  lady  to  whoee  house  M' ^propoeed  to  have  taken 

ber  over  night  The  latter  subject  was  several  timee 
at  the  root  of  her  tongue,  but  timidity  withheld  ii 
l^m  being  uttered.  She  had  a  certain  feeling  of 
kindness,  or  generosity,  hankering  aboot  her  heart 
for  the  young  gentleman,  and  she  could  not  bear, 
with  one  daah,  to  mn  the  risk  of  blotting  it  out 
ever.  She  therefore  asked  the  keeper  only  about  his 
name  and  connections,  and  what  drcle  of  eodety  he 
kept!  The  keeper  bad  beard  the  name  and  title 
of  the  gentlemen,  but  knew  nothing  about  him 
further.  He  promised,  however,  in  a  abort  time 
aatiafy  her  in  all  these  ptrints.  "  I  have  a  Highland 
officer  about  the  prison,"  said  he,  "principally  for 
the  purpose  of  carrying  and  brining  meesagesj  I 
am  sure  he  will  either  know  the  gentleman  himself, 
or  find  those  in  a  ttn  minutee  that  will  give  you  a 
list  of  all  his  pedigree  for  forty  generations." 

The  keeper  was  glad  thus  to  amuse  the  lady,  and 
reooncile  her  to  what  appeared  to  him  an  inconsis- 
tencj  in  her  prosecator.  He  had  during  the  morn- 
ing got  one  letter,  and  one  charge  after  another, 
about  his  prisoner,  ontil  he  knew  not  well  how  to 
proceed,  yet,  for  his  own  security  he  resolved  to 
tun  her.  The  bucks,  terrified  that  she  should  get 
away  from  under  thdr  thnmbs,  as  they  termed  it, 
had  put  the  attorney  upon  different  manreuvres  to 
det^n  her  in  prison,  nntil  she  should  be  obliged  i 
accept  of  their  relief  on  their  own  conditiona  They 
knew  too  well,  that  having  eecured.  Allan,  they  had 
little  to  fear  the  interference  of  any  other.  The 
keeper  likewise  entered  into  her  Bcniples.  or  pre- 
tended to  do  so,  of  getting  so  deeply  obligated  to  an 
atter  stranger.  "  It  is  not,  madam,"  said  be, 
"what  you  or  I  may  feel,  and  know  to  be  the  truth, 
but  how  the  world  may  view  it.  A  young  lady's 
character  is  her  all,  or  next  to  that,  and  better  had 
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you  reuudn  a  year  in  this  pbce,  thtn  owe  7onr 
liberty  to  some  genllemen,  even  though  their  motirea 
may  be  unimpeachable.  Though  it  is  a  truiam  Ihkt 
things  muat  be  te  they  are,  yet  their  effects  are  too 
often  modelled  by  the  Judgment  of  the  ToHd.  I 
will  aend  for  MaJuolm,  tmd  havo  this  matter  cleared 
up." 

Malcolm  was  sent  for,  and  Boon  arrived  with  hia 
bonnet  in  his  hand. 

' '  Malcolm,  do  you  know  anything  of  the  gentle- 
man that  came  in  a  coach  taat  night,  and  waited  on 
this  ladyr' 

"  Does  the  lady  cot  know  aoyUung  of  him  her  own 
self  1"  said  Malcolm,  with  true  Highland  caation. 

"  That  la  no  anawer  to  the  question  I  pnt  to  you," 
said  the  keeper,  gtemly. 

"Hu,  not  at  hall,  your  honour;  but  herael  was 
peen  thinking— that  if  luidy  would  be  tahaking  in 
ehentleman'ft ' ' 

"Hold  your  peace,  you  Highland  rascal!  You 
have  no  right  to  form  any  conjecture  of  aught  that 
pasaca  hero  by  my  authority.      I  ask  you,  if  you 

know  aught  of  Mr.  M' ,  who  was  here  last  night, 

or  of  hie  connections,  and  1  desire  you  to  answer  me 
without  further  circumlocution  V 

"TeGllain I"  said  Malcolm,  "  has  he  peen  pehav- 
ing  pad  to  te  dhcar  Ibady  1" 

Miss  SomcrvUle  never  having  convereed  with  a 
native  Highlander,  at  least  with  one  of  Malcolm's 
rank,  before,  was  so  much  amused  by  bis  shrewd  and 
obstinate  caatian,  as  wellashis  uncouUidialect.that 
she  emiled  at  this  last  question.  The  keeper  also 
smiled,  which,  encoumging  Malcolm  in  hia  petulance. 


"Hu!  hops  she  would  only  pe  a 
Ihove.  Highland  shentlemana  pc  fery  pad  for  frbee- 
dom  Ihove ;  if  to  Ibaidy  pe  peautifulmost,  she  pe  very 
pad  indbeed." 

The  keeper,  finding  that  nothing  would  be  gotten 
out  of  Malcolm,  if  Uiere  was  any  risk  of  a  High- 
lander's  character  being  impeached,  took  a  wiser 
course,  and  assured  him,  that  so  far  from  behaving 
ill  U»  the  lady,  he  had  acted  so  nobly,  that  she  was 
anxione  U>  know  a  little  more  of  bim,  to  make  Mm 
some  amends,  or  acknowledgment,  at  least  Mai. 
colm's  eyea  gleamed  with  joy  and  pride, 

"  Hul  she  might  pe  shoor  of  tat '.  All  tat  you 
hafc  to  do  with  Highland  sbcntlemans  is,  to  confi- 
dence him,  ilersel  pe  fery  sorry  tat  she  not  kif  cood 
informbation,  Bhe  know  so  less  of  him.  But  there 
pe  one  Maigter  Kooald  Macmurrich,  a  shainnan  of 
the  Rhegister,  who  is  his  full  oouBin  py  to  creat 
crhandmhother's  side ;  she  pe  tell  you  all  and  mhore. 
Had  she  peeo  of  Clan-Donachie,  or  Clan-Stubart  (all 
out  of  Appin)  or  te  long  Clan-Khattanich,  shecould 
hafe  cone  through  all  toir  plood." 

Here  Malcolm  was  stopped  short  in  his  mustor-roll, 
and  sent  in  search  of  Bonald  Hacmurrieh.  In  the 
meantime,  the  keeper  remained  conversing  with 
9asan,  and  advised  her  strongly  to  apply  to  her 


cousin  Bandal,  who,  hesaid,  was  her  natnralgnardian, 

and  obliged  both  in  honour  and  law  to  pay  every 
birthing  that  was  contracted  during  the  lifetime  of 
her  uncle,  as  it  was  on  his  credit  that  the  debt  « 
token  on;  and  there  being  apart  of  her  eoosu 
behaviour  which  she  did  not  choose  to  divulge,  the 
keeper  wondered  at  her  pride  and  idiynest,  and  snp- 
poaed  that  she  had  drawn  too  freely  on  her  consin'i 
bounty  previous  to  that  time. 

"This is  Mhaater  Bonald  Macmurrich,  nr,"  said 
Malcolm,  entering  briskly  with  his  bonnet  in  his 
hand,  and  bowing  with  a  gnce  becoming  a  roan  of 
higher  rank,  "  and  though  I  would  peen  laying  it 
she  pe  ehentleman  that  yon  roight  pe  tbependance  oi 
him's  worts." 

"  Come  away,  Mr.  Ronald,  I  want  to  convene  with 
yon  in  this  Isdy's  presence  for  a  m 
Malcolm,  you  need  not  wait.     Ronald,  do  yon  know 

anything  of  Mr.  M' of  Q hi    Malcolm,  1 

tell  you,  you  need  not  vut." 

"  Hu !  it  mak  fery  Ihittle  dafierance  U 
sel  to  whut  a  few  mhiuutea  to  bo  oblhiging  your 
honour.'' 

"  No,  no — off,  off.  What  are  you  standing  there 
for,  sirrah  1" 

' '  I  can  stand  anywhere  that  your  honour  plheuce. 
I  can  be  sthanding  here  then." 

"  Go  out  at  the  door,  I  tell  you,  and  cloae  iL" 

"  Hu  <  but  your  honour  will  soon  pe  wanting  bur 
ackain;  and  more  the  less  Maister  Ronald  has  peen 
got  a  fery  pad  mbemory,  and  he'll  pe  Ihasing  l< 
get  of  mbany  things." 

"  Hu,  shay,  shay,  she  pe  fery  creat  of  tmth  all 
tat  Hairter  Mhawcom  hss  peen  to  say. " 

The  captain  finding  that  the  two  cronies  were  di 
tormined  to  keep  together,  thooght  it  best  to  hnmour 
them :  for  he  knew  if  any  of  them  grei 
he  might  as  well  contend  with  s  mule. 

"So  you   know  the  young  laiid  of  0 — 
Ronsldr' 

"Ha,  whst  tbcn1  Picas  yonr  bononr,  : 
full  cooun  to  himself.  Maidi-Vieh.Alaster  More 
Mschouston  Hacmurrich  was  her  crbandmbother'a 
fhather;  and  be  waa  khotten  upon  a  child  of  Ein- 
loch-Mhndart's." 

"  And,  py  my  faith,   that's  aU  very  tme  that   \ 
Maister  Rbonald  says;  and  she  could  pe  taking  her 
sworn  oath  to  every  whord  of  it." 

"  What  sort  of  a  gentleman  is  bet" 

"  Hu!  the  finest  shentleman  that's  in  the  whole 
world.  And  apon  my  ioul,  yoo  would  not  pe  fil- 
ing such  a  shentleman  if  you  were  to  ride  fhilly 
thousand  mhilea." 

"  Ay,  she  be  all  truth  and  mhore  that  Utifxr 
Bhonald  says." 

' '  What  sort  of  moral  character  doea  he  hold  1 "' 

"Moro.illl    Hu,  na     He  has  not  eot  one  unglc    i 
spark  of  that  in  his  whole  pody  and  souhL" 

"  No,  yon  may  swore  that,  Halster  Macmnirich."    : 

"Whstt    Not  one  spark  of  morality  r'  i 
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I        "  X^udit;  I    Af .     Deril  ft  ungU  wentp  of  her, 
>    I'llpeBWonL     HoHuUtj)    WhalBhepef 
I       Uei«  the  optAin  and  Uise  SomerrUk  eoald  not 
contun  tiieir  giBTit;,  which  staggered  Ronald  % 
little,  uid  made  him  aak  tbt  laal  queatioiL 

"That  ia,  perhaps,  too  general  a  term  to  be  full; 
undentood, "  aaid  the  keeper ;  "weBhallenUrinto 
paiticolan;  and  u  it  ia  all  in  good  fiieiuUiip,  you 
maj  anairer  me  freely.  In  the  firat  place,  tiieo, 
<  can  JOD  tell  me  how  he  has  behaTed  himself  in 
general  witli  ngard  to  women  1" 

"  Od,  ter  nsTBr  was  a  Bhantleman   pehaved  m 
i    petter  since  ta  world  was  made.     Yoa  know,  if  ta 
I    thaidy  was  peing  fhery  pohnnj,  and  fhery  hamiable, 
I    and  fhety  khind,  why  you  know  I  could  not  pe 
answering  for  myself,  and  far  less  for  him;  but  I'll 
take  it  tipon  me  to  pe  sworn,  that  he  woQld  not  farce 
,   a  child  againat  her  own  wUL" 
I       "So  yon  may,  so  yon  may,  Uaister  Bhonald." 
I       "  What  sort  of  company  does  he  keep?    Can  yoa 
I    tell  me  the  namea  of  any  of  the  ladies  or  gentlemen 
whose  honsee  he  viaits  at  T' 

"Hu,  he  goes  to  the  roots  of  all  the  Ihadiee,  and 

sU  (he  Ihoids  of  la  wboule  kingdom  i   and  to  ta 

hadfucata,  and  to  te  grhand  mhinistera  tat  prheach. 

.    There  is  not  a  ahentleman  in  ta  whoule  world  that 

I   i»  so  well  taken  bould  of.     IcanpeBvomoftat  tiio." 

"Indheed  so  yon  can,  Haiitor  Rhonald,  and  Bo 

■  1  t< 


"Hemi^thaTepeenkettiogonehearrBdhanghter 

I    last  year;  and  1  do  know  tat  terewssmhsny  traps 

I    Uid  to  hoold  him  into  her;  but  there  were  so  very 

I   mhany  fine  Ihadiee  after  him,  that  he  would  not  pe 

laken." 

"  Tea,  Hester  Bhonald,  that  ia  rhery  troo.     And 
be  wonld  hare  koCCen  fifty  thoiuand  pounds  with 
I   her,  and  more ;  and  there  was  none  deeerved  it  so 
ij    weU." 

"  Ha  ay,  yoa  may  pe  saying  tat ;  for  it  is  a  kood 
man,  and  so  khind  to  the  poor  at  home." 

"  la  be  indeed  noted  for  kindness  to  the  poor)" 
I  I .   aaid  Snsan,  with  some  decree  of  warmtL 

"  Indbeed  it  is,  mattam.     She  pe  so  much  coot- 

I    Tuim  and  khindneaa,  that  he'll  pe  k<nng  through  his 

poor  fharmeis  once  a  year,  and  wbeo  any  of  tbem 

has  peen  kot  a  fbery  pretty  daughter,  he  takai  them 

off  their  hands  altogether,  and  pring  them  to  this 

town  to  make  Ihadiee  of  them.     And  it  is  fhery 

khind,  for  then  tbey  would  pe  trudging  at  home, 

and  wwking  like  bhusta." 

This  was  ratJier  an  equivocal   recommendation; 

I    but  Mis  Somerrille,  noting  that  it  waa  given  in 

I    seriooBiMsa,  pnt  the  best  intorpretation  on  it  that  it 

ooold  bear;    and  before  the;  could  proceed  any 

',    farther  with  their  inquiries,  Mr.   H' arrived, 

.  and,  sending  in  hia  name,  was  admitted.  In  thia 
I  moat  perilous  situatioa  we  must  again  leave  pow 
I  Sosan,  like  a  lamb  strayed  from  the  flock,  whom 
I  three  wolves  an  watching  to  devour,  in  order  to 
I  bring  forward  our  tale.  Allan  waa  in  the  same  jail 
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with  her,  aatoniahed  and  grieved  at  the  remiasncaa 
of  his  brother  in  relieving  him,  and  concerned  about 
hia  dear  cousin,  whom  he  now  fbund  by  eiperience 
to  be  dealer  to  bim  than  life.  At  thia  period  their 
drcumstancea  were  totally  unknown  to  one  another. 

Aftor  Oilbert  hod  taken  a  Bound  sleep,  he  rose 
aboat  mid-day,  and  went  in  search  of  bis  friend 
Andrew,  to  whom  he  imparted  his  plan,  and  the 
agreement  be  had  entered  into  with  the  housekeeper, 
in  the  absence  of  all  higher  concerns  of  the  boose; 
and  it  being  no  frightful  thing  to  spe^  of  a  ghost, 
or  to  tbiuk  of  a  gboat  in  fair  day  light,  Andrew  waa 
nothing  averse  to  the  plan.  Hunger  is  hard  to  bide 
at  all  times.  Thint  ia  worse;  but  when  fear  is  ab- 
sent, it  is  disregarded ;  so  the  two  friendB  had  no- 
thing ado  but  to  sip  a  little  brandy  and  wator,  and 
talk  over  the  aOoir  until  the  evening. 

At  rather  an  early  hoar  they  r^Mkired  to  the 
library,  in  which  they  kindled  a  fire;  and  stored 
with  all  the  good  things  of  this  life,  they  intended 
perhaps  to  remain  there  longer  than  one  nigbt. 
Andrew  never  seemed  to  believe  that  the  ghost 
would  really  appear.  Qilbert  firmly  believed  that 
it  would,  and  at  first  proposed  that  Andrew  should 
speak  to  it,  and  that  he  himself  would  try  to  recol- 
lect distinctly  what  it  said ;  but  of  this  Andrew  did 
not  approve. 

"No-billy-no-no-no-no— not-speak— not-speak— 
no  -  no  -  no  -  no.  Bpeak-me-first — Speak -me — speak- 
then — speak-then— speak-then — yea-yea-yea-yea-yeiL 
Not-otherwise — not-otherwise — no-  no-no-no. " 

Gilbert  assured  him  that  no  spirit  had  power  to 
speak  to  a  baptized  Christian  until  once  it  was 
spoken  to,  and  that  it  wss  only  permitted  to  answer 
such  questions  as  were  put  to  it  For  bii  part,  he 
said,  though  the  world  jeered  hia  belief,  he  waa  con- 
vinced that  this  waa  a  real  spparitiou,  and  that  it 
had  somethingto  communicate  of  importance;  and 
he  knew  that  he  had  not  courage,  or  rather  nerve, 
to  speak  to  it,  unless  he  was  the  length  of  a  certain 
stage  of  inebriety,  and  then  be  waa  afraid  of  nothing 
eiUieT  on  earth  or  in  helL  But,  on  the  other  hand, 
as  it  bod  once  happened  before,  when  be  got  to  that 
regardless  Stsge,  he  eonld  vemember  nothing  that 
passed,  so  that  it  served  no  manner  of  purpose  his 
speaking  to  the  apparition,  nnleas  a  sober  man  were 
present 'to  take  note  of  every  word,  tiga,  and  look. 
He  said  that  there  was  therefore  a  neceedty  that 
Andrew  should  refrain,  in  a  great  measure,  from 
drinking,  till  the  iaaue  of  their  night's  adventure 
should  be  dedded,  and  that  he  should  then  have  a 
right  to  make  upahis  lee-way  with  double  interest. 
Violent  and  rapid  were  Andrew's  protestations 
against  this  measnie,  but  Gilbert's  resolve  wss  not 
to  be  shaken,  and  he  possessed  a  control  over  the 
other,  which,  though  never  admitted,  was  daily 
practised.  Andrew's  portion  of  brandy  toddy  was 
limited  to  a  small  quantity.  Gilbert's  was  to  be 
without  measure,  otherwise  than  by  the  tappit-hen 
of  discretion. 
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The;  w«K  both  t^en  nther  tt  aniwtrea  Tbej 
had  DeT«T  calculated  on  any  diaturbance  till  about 
midnight,  that  being  the  uanal  time  of  the  ^oBt'a 
appaaronce  in  the  Ubrar?;  aa  tbey  bad  drawn  in 
the  comer  of  the  table  betireeD  them,  and  placed 
tbemBelvea,  one  od  each  aide  oT  the  fire,  resolved  to 
eqjoy  themselTes  aa  long  as  they  mold,  and,  at  all 
events,  let  the  evil  hour  come  hindmost  Gilbert 
had  only  swallowed  one  glass  of  strong  brandy 
toddy,  and  Andrew  one  much  weaker;  and  while 
they  were  yet  in  keea  argument  on  this  eonleel«d 
point,  their  elocation  wap  cut  short  by  Andrew,  who 
made  a  aadden  bolt  acroHB  between  the  fire  vtd 
table,  neariy  orertaming  the  latter,  and  took  his 
atatJon  in  a  cowering  poatnie  between  hia  companion 
and  the  walL  This  was  the  work  of  a  moment. 
Oilbert,  whoM  taee  was  turned  towards  the  fire, 
naturally  looked  about  to  see  what  had  aBnghted 
his  associate,  and  there  beheld  the  old  laird  waking 
compoeedly  backward  and  forward  before  the  old 
black  book-case.  He  appeared  to  be  dressed  in  his 
night-gown  and  slippers,  and  had,  as  it  were,  a 
white  cloth  tied  round  his  head.  It  was  so  like 
him,  that  it  represented  him  in  every  part,  so  thai 
it  waa  hardly  posaible  to  believe  it  tn  be  anything 
else,  save  the  old  laird  himself  risen  from  the  grave. 
Qilbort  was  stmck  motionless,  and  almost  deprived 
of  Benae ;  and  though  he  had  made  np  his  mind  to 
be  compoaed,  yet  his  tongue  clave  to  bia  moutb,  his 
ears  rung,  and  for  a  space  he  could  neither  be  s^d 
to  speak,  hear,  nor  see.  He  felt  as  if  Mling  int«  a 
faint,  and  longed  exceedingly  to  be  deprived  of  all 
feeling  for  a  time.  It  would  not  do ;  the  strength 
of  his  constitution  carried  him  over  it;  bat  all  that 
he  oould  do  was  t«  dt  like  a  statue,  fixed  on  his 
seat,  and  star^  at  this  strange  visitant.  It  appeared 
as  if  stndiouB  not  to  alarm  them ;  it  had  not  any  of 
the  threatening  looks  or  attitudes  that  it  had 
asinmed  towards  some,  nor  did  it  fix  its  looks  at  all 
on  them,  but  walked  with  a  slow  gliding  motion, 
f>om  one  sde  of  the  room  to  the  other,  and  again 
retraced  its  stepa,  apparently  in  a  state  of  patient 


Andrew,  whose  tongue  was  merely  a  pendulum  to 
hii  feelings,  and  wagged  of  its  own  accord  iriien  the 
machine  was  wound  np,  waa  the  first  who  broke 
silence,  beginning,  it  is  true,  with  a  prayer,  but 
ending  with  an  injunction  that  brooght  everything 
to  bear.  "0-Lord-Ood — delieer — 'Uver-'UveT-'Uver- 
'livtr  ;  — Kve  -  mve  -  save  - lam-gave -tu-is-u-in-U. 
Gibby  ■  Gibby  -  Gibby  ■  Qibby  ■  Gibby— speak  -  speak  - 
^>eak  -  speak.  Now-or  •  never — now-or-never — now- 
or-never— now.now-now-now.  What-want— what- 
want — what-want — what-what-whal-what-what ) ' ' 

The  ghost  at  this  paused,  and  tamed  ila  face  to- 
wani  them;  and,  though  it  did  not  lift  its  eyes 
from  the  fioor,  made  aa  though  it  would  have  come 
close  to  thenL  Andrew  instantly  took  up  his  sharp 
key;  "^o-no-no — keep-off— leep-off—keep-keep- 
ktep.     GUby-OUtbg-Oibbij-aibby,"  ftc. 


Unoonnecled'  and  vehement  as  these  speedtes  of  \ 
Andrew's  were,  they  had  tite  eflfect  of  bringing 
Oilbert  somewhat  to  himself,  and  he  pronounced 
these  words,  rather  down  his  throat  than  with  hia 
lips:  "In  the  name  of  God,  tell  what  yon  have  to 
reveal,  and  what  can  be  done  for  your  repose." 

"  I  told  yon  already,  and  woe  be  to  you  that  yon 
have  not  done  it,"  said  the  qiparition.  "I  give  yon 
the  charge  once  more ;  uid  know,  that  virtue  and 
life  depend  on  its  instant  fulfilment. " 

"If  I  remember  aright,"  said  Gilbert,  "the  thing 
that  yon  desired  me  to  do  was  impoatible,  or  at 
least  would  have  taken  a  lifetime  to  have  accom- 
plished.   Id  one  word,  what  ninst  I  dot" 

"  Go  throngh  these  books,"  said  the  spirit,  point- 
ing at  the  three  huge  volumes  of  Greek  and  Latin 
clashes,  "as  yon  would  wish  to  live  and  thrive,  and 
never  aee  my  bee  agi^.     It  is  a  charge  with  which 
1  intrust  you ;  and  if  yon  have  not  patience  to  turn    < 
over  every  leaf,  at  least  look  into  the  psgea  marked 
on  the  boards.     I  kitow  yon  to  be  honest ;  therefore,    , 
oh  do  tilis  without  delay,  for  my  sake,  as  wdl  aa  for    . 
jour  owiL     If  yon  prove  nufalthful,  better  had  it 
been  for  you  both  that  yon  never  had  been  bom. 
Farewell,  and  may  the  Ood  of  peaoe  and  mercy  be 
with  yon  I " 

This  moment  he  waa  standing  before  them  in  an 
earthly  form,  and  speaking  to  them  in  an  audible 
voice ;  the  next  he  was  gone,  and  none  of  them  saw 
how,  or  by  what  place,  he  departed.  They  both 
averred  that  they  believed  they  were,  for  the  tptce 
of  two  w  three  seconds,  blinded  by  some  supernatural 
means,  and  saw  nothing.  For  a  good  while  aAer- 
wards,  they  sat  in  mute  and  awful  astonislunent, 
Andrew  still  keeping  his  hold  between  Gilbert  arkd 
the  wall.  "This  is  wonderful,"  said  Oilbert,  after 
some  minutes  had  elapsed ;  "  What  can  be  in  theaa 
books 1" 

"  See-that-billy-see-that-see-that-see-that-Me-see- 
see-see."  And  so  saying  he  arose  from  his  den, 
gazing  stemly  at  every  oomerof  the  room.  "Blest- 
be- God-bleat-be- Ood,"  said  Andrew,  and  this  he  re- 
peated at  least  a  hundred  times.  Oilbert  opened 
the  prees,  and  took  down  the  three  volnmee,  which 
they  inspected  narrowly.  There  was  nothing  marked 
on  the  boards  that  they  could  discern.  They  bdd 
them  open,  with  the  leaves  downward,  and  shook 
them,  but  there  was  nothing  that  fell  out  of  them. 
That  was,  however,  little  to  be  wondered  at,  for 
they  were  in  boards,  and  not  a  leaf  of  them  cut  up. 
They  bad,  therefore,  nothing  for  it  hot  to  begin 
each  to  a  volume,  in  order  to  cut  them  all  np  and 
turn  over  every  leaf.  They  had  not  gone  far  on 
with  this  task  until  Andrew,  who  had  ag«iti  fallen 
a  paring  about  the  boards,  discovered  some  figures 
on  the  inride  of  one  of  them,  made  with  a  pendl, 
and  scarce  distinguishable.  These,  be  thought, 
might  refer  to  some  pages,  as  the  apparition  had 
hinted,  and,  turning  to  the  first  numbered  on  the 
board,  in  the  double  of  the  octave,  which  was  nncot, 
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\a  foand  a  note  for  £1000.     Having  now  diacorered 

Uk  key,  in  the  conrse  oF  tluee  minntea  they  h»d 

treume  lying  on  the  table,  in  bonda,  bills  at  in- 

t£r«et,  Ac,  to  the  unoont  ot  n««rly  «  plum.     But 

vhit  they  reckoned  of  most  value  was  the  late  laird's 

'  will,  regnlaHy  aigaed  and  witneaaed,  tog«ther  with 

I  iwa  abort  codidls  in  his  own  holograph.     And  bS' 

sides,  tbey  found  a  paper,  in  which  was  eontained  a 

ligt  of  all  big  fnads,  small  and  j^ceat.     It  was  almost 

.   without  end,  and  puzzled  our  two  heroes  not  a  little. 

'    They  found  that  cyery  poand  wae  at  tbe  bigbeel  legal 

'   intnest,  Bare  in  one  concealed  drawer  witbin  the 

book^case,  which  was  full  of  gold ;  and  tbougb  the 

ihelf  wae  described,  yet  with  all  their  ingenuity 

diey  could  not  find  out  the  eecret.     Had  the  book- 

l'  seller  SDCceeded  in  carrying  his  point,  what  a  bargain 

I   lome  would  have  gotten  of  that  clumsy  collection  of 

'   cludcal  authors  !     So  heavy  and  impenetrable  had 

the  old  laird  judged  these  works  to  be,  that  he 

tntted  his  dear  treasuree  in  them,  in  preference  to 

any  lock  or  key  undra  which  he  could  secure  them. 

i  And  after  this  great  secret  was  discovered,  it  was 

I  remembered  that  he  never  locked  that  book-case; 

it  itood  always  wide  open.     He  found,  by  eiperi- 

euce,  how  perfectly  safe  his  money  was  there ;  and 

I  am  told,  that  a  certain  wealthy  and  very  worthy 

^tleman  at  the  Scottish  bar  practises  tbe  same 

Diode  of  depositing  hie  bilk  and  cash  to  this  day. 

I  give  this  hint,  as  a  sincere  friend,  to  i^cious  ser- 

rints  and  lacqueys,  in  hopes  they  will  have  tbe 

foreright,  at  some  leisure  hour  now  and  then,  to 

rut  up  and   inspect  all  their  master's   neglected 

books.     They  may  find  something  there  worth  their 

:    while. 

•       Oat  two  gallant  heroes  forgetting,  and  alb^ether 

negteeting  tbe  pleasures  of  tbe  j  ug,  in  this  notable 

discovery  of  theirs,  waited  not  till  day,  but,  looking 

up  the  claaica  in  a  secure  place,  they  packed  up 

I    (heir  treasures,  the  will,  and  the  list  of  tbe  moniea, 

I  ind  marched  for  Edinburgh.     Not  knowing  where 

'   10  find  any  of  the  other  memben  of  tbe  family,  they 

I  of  course  waited  on  Bandal,  whom  they  found  con- 

I  fined  In  his  chamber,  emaciated  and  diseased.    Him 

I  they  infmned,  that  after  all  the  servants  bad  been 

'   driven  imn  the  hoaee,  they  had  taken  their  lives  in 

their  hands,  trusted  in  heaven,   and   watched  laat 

night  in  the  library,   where  they  had  made  Bome 

I   diiKoveriea  of  great  importinee.  but  which  they  were 

not  at  liberty  to  divulge,  except  in  the  presence  of 

hia  brother  Allan,  and  his  couain  SuHan  Somerville, 

j   tnd  therefore  they  begged  that  he  would,  with  alt 

haste,  erpedite  such  a  meeting,  accompanied  by  legal 

antboritiee. 

Randal  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered  the  servant  to 
bring  in  some  brandy  uid  water.  "My  eicellent 
,  and  worthy  frienda,"  said  he,  "yon  have  laid  me 
1  under  infinite  obligations:  if  it  had  not  been  far 
.  your  courage,  my  house  might  have  been  pillaged, 
I  and  ererythiiig  in  it  gone  to  waste.  Come,  sit  down, 
lake  a  glaai  with  me,  and  tell  me  all  that  you  have 


done,  seen,  and  learned."  Fatigned  with  tbeir 
journey,  both  of  them  blythely  accepted  of  tbe  in- 
vitation, sat  down,  and  drank  to  the  better  health 
of  the  laird,  but  at  first  were  very  shy  in  communi. 
eating  the  extraordinary  intelligence  with  which 
their  bcaoms  were  charged,  but  which  at  the  same 
time  was  woiUng  there  Uke  barm;  beer  in  corked 
bottles,  ready  to  bunt.  Consequently,  by  dint  of 
elleitation,  Randal,  ere  long,  understood  that  they 
had  discovered  both  hia  late  uncle's  will,  and  his 
ODnoealed  hoards.  "  Why,  my  most  excellent  and 
worthy  friends,"  said  Bandal,  "you  know  you  are 
both  poor  men,  and  it  is  a  pity  yon  should  be  so, 
for  two  more  noble,  intrepid,  fearless  hearts,  I 
believe,  beat  not  in  Chriatendom.  It  is  on  that  1 
ground  the  proposal  1  am  going  to  make.  I  know 
you  fear  none  living;  indeed,  yon  have  none  to  fear, 
and  you  have  proven  that  you  fear  not  tbe  dead ; 
therefore  be  men ;  put  that  will  and  that  list  into 
my  hands,  to  whom  they  of  right  belong,  and  I'll 
give  each  of  you  a  thousand  ponnds,  and  fifty  pounds 
yearly  to  drink  my  health,  aa  long  aa  1  live,  and  you 
together." 

• '  Either  -  too  -  much .  too .  much-too .  much  -  much  ■ 
much-much.  Else-too.little  -billy  -too-little- too-little  - 
too-little.     Uoo.ay.yaB-yes-yes.'" 

"  Hake  your  own  terms,  then,  Mr.  Car,  my 
worthy  honourable  old  buck;  but  let  them  be  in 
consdenoe,  you  know— in  some  bonnde  of  conscience 
between  frienda" 

"  Ooo  -  ay  -  yes  -yes  -  yea  -  yea  -yes-TCOnah'  -  consh'  - 
con^'-conah'-be-aure-be-sure-be-aare— what- else  ■ 
what -else -w  bat -;2<K.'  What -what -what- what- what 
whatr" 

The  desperate  accents  laid  upon  these  two  mono- 
syllables in  italics  made  Kandal  suspect  that  there 
was  some  small  spark  in  Andrew's  feelings  that  was 
scarcely  congenial  with  his  own,  and  he  began  to 
look  a  little  sheepish,  or  rather  scoundretiah,  which 
is  a  much  worse  kind  of  look  than  a  sheep's. 

"  I  think,  my  friend  Andrew,"  said  Oilbert.  "the 
proposal  ofmymasteria  a  noble  and  liberal  proposal, 
and  ought  to  be  duly  considered  before  we  go  farther. 
It  will  perhaps  never  be  in  our  power  agun  to  make 
so  good  a  bargun.  We  are  both  growing  old,  and  it 
ia  a  diamal  thing  to  have  poverty  and  age  staring  as 
in  the  face  at  the  same  time. " 

"  Spoken  Uke  youreelf,  my  old  trusty  servant  f 
Spoken  like  a  man  whose  spirit  rises  above  being  a 
drudge  and  a  beggar  all  your  days.  Tbe  world  has 
not  been  your  friend  nor  the  world's  law,  therefore 
obey  the  first  law  in  nature,  and  stand  for  your- 
selves. I  do  not  intend  to  bereave  my  brother  and 
cousin  of  a  farthing  that  is  their  natural  right,  only 
is  it  not  better  that  they  ahould  be  somewhat  depen- 
dent on  me?  Is  it  not  belter  in  cveiy  point  of  view  1 
For  themselves  it  must  be.  Put  then  all  these 
papers  and  documents  into  my  handa,  and  hence- 
forth you  ahall  be  my  friends  and  confidants,  and 
manigera  of  all  my 
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"WhAt  Mj  you  (o  this,  [07&i«nd  Andrew  1"  Mid 
Qilbert. 

"  Wh&t-uy-Qibby-whal-uf-vhst-Bay'Whst-iay- 
wlifti-lFli&t-what-wlikt-vAat/  Tell-ye-what-say- 
bUlj-teU-yewhat-iHiy-teU-ye-teU-ye-teU-ye.  Sny 
heU-bil]y-heU-hell-heU-hGU-hGU-hell~^U." 

"Stop  DOW  &ad  cooBuler,  m;  dear  friend,"  aoid 
RandaL  "  Yon  have  been  long  known  as  a  man  of 
pTndeQce  and  diBcemment.  You  must  see  that  what 
I  request  u  right  uid  proper,  and  best  for  all  parties, 
d  moreover,  what  is  it  to  you  who  ponocMCi  the 
funds,  provided  70a  get  so  good  a  share  1  lliere  ia 
enough  for  all  partie«,  yon  know.  Therefore  Just 
give  me  the  hand  of  friendship  each  of  you.  Put 
the  papen  into  my  hands,  and  tmet  my  honour." 

"  Do  not  you  think,  Andrew,"  said  Qilbert,  "that 
what  my  matter  requests  is  reasonable,  and  may  be 
done  with  all  honour  and  conBdenee  1    No  one  has 

en  these  bills  and  papers  but  ounelTca." 

'•Damn'd-timi-IMtiy-dam-Boul-dam-mml-dain- 
toal-mmi-toul.  Heaven -Baw-Qibby-heaven- saw  ■ 
hsaven-saw -heaven -heaven-heaven -heaven '. " 

With  that  the  tears  poured  over  Andrew's  furrowed 
dieeks,  Mb  inarticulate  utterance  entirely  failed  him, 

id  he  stood  sobbing  and  looking  ruefally  in  Gilbert's 
face,  with  bis  arm  stretched  upward  at  its  full  length, 

d  his  forefinger  pointed  to  heaven.  Gilbert  con- 
templated this  striking  poation  of  his  friend  for  a 
while  with  apparent  delight,  then,  coming  slowly 
toward  him,  as  if  a&aid  of  defacing  so  fine  a  statue, 
he  thnw  his  arms  about  him,  and  pressed  him  to  his 
om.  "Hyfriend  and  my  brother  till  death,*' 
exclaimed  he,  "  1  am  so  glad  to  see  that  your  honour 
and  intogrity  are  not  to  be  tarnished !  Before  1 
would  have  yielded  t«  the  disgracefa]  request  pre- 
ferred to  us,  1  would  have  submitted  to  be  hewn  in 
pieces,  and  I  wanted  to  try  yon  a  little,  to  find  if  I 
might  depend  on  you  standing  by  m&" 

Andrew  threw  up  both  his  arms,  flung  his  head 
a  cast  backward,  and  pulled  up  one  of  Mb  knees  as 
high  as  his  breast,  and  shouted  out,  "  Hurnk-hurnt- 
biuTa-huTTvn-ia-ra-ia-true-man-yet-tme-man-yet- 
tme-blue-true  •  blue  -  true  -blue -trouble -trouble - 
trouble.     Ha-hs-ha-hnrra-hurra-barra,"  Ac. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  Randal,  "are  you  come  here 
to  mock  met  I  think  your  behaviour  testifies  as 
mach.  But  I  will  show  you  that  I  am  not  to  be 
mocked  by  such  boors  and  beggarly  isBcallions  as 
yon.  and  what  you  refuse  to  do  by  fair  means,  yoo 
shall  be  compelled  to  do."  With  that  he  rang  the 
bell,  and  ordering  the  servant  to  bring  a  guard  of 
police,  he  locked  the  door  upon  himself  and  onr  two 

"  Rascallions,  Oibby — rascallions-'Bcallions-'Bcal- 
lions- 'scallions  I'll-' nibilate-him -Gibby— 'nibilate- 
'nihilate-'nihilate. " 

Qilbert  reatrained  his  friend,  assaring  him  that 
the  <^ect  of  his  resentment  was  neither  worth;  of 
b^ng  touched  nor  looked  at  by  a  man  of  honour, 
like  Andrew  Car,  who  would  be  disgraced  by  laying 


a  finger  on  him.  TbiK  calmed  the  indignant  game- 
keeper, who,  in  all  probability,  would  have  sub- 
jected himself  and  friend  to  a  severe  punishment 
by  giving  the  atomy,  as  he  called  him,  a  Bonnd 
drubbing. 

The  men  of  office  soon  arrived.  Randal  chained 
the  two  men  with  having  robbed  his  bouse  in  the 
country,  and  taking  fmia  thence  some  papers  and 
docoments  of  value,  which  they  refused  to  give  up. 
The  lieutenant  of  the  gnard  said  it  was  a  moet  seri- 
ous chaige,  and  took  the  two  companions  forthwith 
into  custody,  locking  them  up  in  the  black  hole  till 
the  hour  of  canse. 

They  were  examined  by  the  sheriff-subRtitnte,  and 
Randal  being  unable  to  leave  his  chamber,  his 
worthy  Mend,  the  attorney  aforementioned,  qtpesred 
in  his  stead,  and  in  a  laboured  harangue,  accused 
the  prisoners  of  "  having  got  clandestinely  into  the 
house  of  Welldean,  under  pret«nce  of  watching  for 
a  g^ost  tiiat  they  say  had  disturbed  the  family,  and 
from  an  apartment  in  that  honse,  hsd  stolen  and 
secreted  some  papera  of  great  value,  of  which  they 
refused  to  pve  any  account  to  the  owner."  And 
forthwith  prayed  j  udgment  agunst  them,  that  they 
might  be  searobed,  the  papers  re«tored  to  the  right- 
ful owner,  and  the  detinqnents  committed  for  trial ! 

The  judge  said  thechiuge  was  of  a  serious  as  well 
as  unguUr  natnre,  but  that  it  bore  incon^steney  on 
the  very  Esce  of  it.  For  how  was  it  suppoeable, 
that  if  the  two  men  had  robbed  the  honse  only  last 
night  of  things  of  so  much  value,  Uiat  they  should 
poet  up  to  town  to  the  very  man  whom  they  had 
robbed,  to  inform  him  what  they  had  done,  and  lay 
a  statoment  of  the  matter  before  him.  He  then  re- 
quested the  prisonere  to  speak  for  themselves,  that 
he  might  thereby  be  enabled  to  form  a  judgment 
according  to  truth. 

Gilbert  arose,  and  in  a  clear  and  concise  qwech 
of  considerable  length,  lelatad  the  dreumBtaseet 
precisely  as  they  happened,  to  the  great  astonish- 
ment of  the  court;  and  then  proceeded  to  put  into 
the  sherifTs  hands,  the  valuable  documents  and 
bonds  that  he  held,  saying,  that  he  would  merely 
keep  a  list  of  tbem  for  his  own  satisfaction,  and  was 
glad  of  baring  this  public  opportunity  of  depoaiting 
so  weighty  a  charge ;  it  having  been  because  he  and 
hie  friend  refused  to  give  it  up  privately  to  his 
master  that  they  were  sent  there. 

The  judge  said  they  hsd  proven  that  it  muld  not 
have  been  deposited  in  safer  or  better  hands.  But 
as  the  papers  were  of  too  high  value  to  be  carrying 
about  one's  person,  he  would  lock  tbem  in  a  place  of 
safety  till  the  l($;ateee  and  executora  could  be  con- 
vened. At  the  same  time  he  commended,  in  high 
twms,  the  intrepidity,  truth,  and  candour  of  the 
two  friends;  and  remarked,  that  the  spirit  mani- 
fested by  the  young  gentleman,  in  the  demand  be 
made  upon  them,  and  aftorwards  in  seising  them  as 
depredators,  was  diagraceful  to  the  country  aitd  to 
aU  concerned  with  him,  and  ought  to  be  held  in  tho 
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Btmoat  reprobtiJoii.  lie  then  diamitted  them,  de- 
I  nring  them  to  go  with  all  diligence  in  aeareh  of  the 
jtMiig  gentlentui  tuid  lady  thtt  were  oo-heiiB  with 
the  prcaent  pooKasor,  and,  oa  it  »ppeued  by  the 
will,  moK  foTonred  thku  he,  of  whidi  he  hoped  they 
would  likewiK  be  more  deterring. 

The  honest  atlemej,  perceiving  how  mfttten  were 
likely  to  taro  about,  made  a  virtue  of  forwarding 
Ihit  whidi  he  could  no  longer  oppo«e,  and  conducted 
our  two  heroes  straight  to  the  Canongate  jail,  where 
AlUn  and  Soaao  lay  confined  in  aorrovful  mood, 
little  aware  of  what  fortune*  they  were  now  posMaaed. 
They  had  only  that  morning  made  a  discovery  of 
each  other,  and  that  at  a  most  critical  period,  just 

u  Suian  was  going  finally  off  with  Mr,  M' — 

iftec  many  demuia.  When  she  beheld  her  lover  no 
emadat«d  by  ^ckntea,  grief,  and  miBfortune,  ihe 
melted  into  teara,  and  itretched  out  her  band  to  him, 
urbiih  he  claqied  in  both  of  his,  and  prewed  to  his 
lipa.  They  foaod  thenuelvea  companioua  in  miafor- 
tnnc,  as  they  had  been  in  infancy  and  youth,  and 
their  reconciliation  woa  made  up  in  the  heart,  and 
took  place  naturally,  without  any  eflfort  of  the  one 
to  lefuae,  or  the  other  to  beg  it ;  and  for  all  the  for- 
lorn  and  neglected  state  in  which  they  found  each 
other,  that  waa  perh^ta  the  iweeteat  morning  ever 
they  had  apeut  in  their  Uvea. 

On  Allftn  being  introduced,  Mr.  M'- and 

the  keqwr  withdrew,  but  the  two  former  bowed  to 
each  other  aligbtly,  as  men  slightly  acquainted  do 
when  they  meet  Ae  toon  at  the  two  lovera  got  a 
little  bre&th  from  more  important  matten.  Hits 
Somerrille  aaked  Allan  what  he  knew  of  that  young 
gentleman  that  went  out  with  the  captain?  "1 
only  saw  him  once  in  my  brother'a  lodginga,"  aaid 
he;  "he  ieaconttantaaeociateof  hit;  ayonngman 


of  loose  prindplet,  or  rather,  of  no  piindpka  at 
all     Ue  ia  toid  to  hare  led  my  brother  into  many 

"  An  aaaoidato  of  your  brother'a)"  aaid  she,  with 
Bomething  more  than  ordinary  eamestuets.  "  Yea," 
B^d  he,  "they  live  together." 

Susan  became  fixed  like  a  atatue.  She  saw,  as 
through  a  glaaa  darkly,  the  machinationa  that  had 
been  Iwd  for  deatroying  her  peace.  She  thought  of 
the  disgraceful  proposal  that  had  been  broadly  made 

to  her  by  her  couain  Randal— of  Mrt.  M' in 

St.  Jaraee'  Street,  the  very  woman  who  had  tried, 
in  concert  with  Mrt.  Mayder,  to  get  her  into  his 
power ;  and  ahe  atrongly  believed  that  this  impriaon- 
ment  and  proffered  relief  bad  all  proceeded  from  the 
same  source.  "  What  a  rile  heartiest  wretch  that 
man  of  faahioD,  my  coutin  Randal,  iai"  thought  the 
to  heraelf;  "no  matter,  he  is  Allsn't  brother,  and 
Allan  shall  never  know  hia  true  chaiscter  if  I  can 
prevent  it"  They  were  ingtantly  releaaed,  on 
granting  the  attorney  their  joint-bill  for  the  two 
anma,  and  were  man  and  wife  in  three  months  there- 
aAitr.  Randal  never  left  the  chamber  to  which  he 
was  then  confined,  till  carried  oat  of  it  to  hia  grave- 
He  fell,  unlamented,  the  victim  of  yaothful  folly 
and  uDiettraiDed  libertinism.  Qilbert  was  again 
conatituted  hoaae-ateward  and  butler  at  Welldean 
Hall,  which  two  lueratim  posts  he  maintuined  as 
long  aa  he  lived.  Andrew  Car  woa  made  game- 
keeper, and  the  two  friends  bad  a  jug  or  two  of 
brandy  teddy  togetW,  unrestrained,  for  many  long 
years.  The  concealed  drawer  of  gold  was  at  last' 
found  out ;  the  ghott  of  the  old  laird  waa  never  seen 
any  more ;  and  the  year  before  last,  when  I  waa  at 
Welldean  Uall,  Allan  and  his  lady  were  both  living 
in  great  bappineee,  though  far  advanced  in  age. 


TIBBY  JOHNSTON'S  WEAITH. 


"  HouiOA,  Wat,  atop  till  I  come  up  w'ye.    IMnna 

juat  gallop  at  tie  a  rate,  man,  eUe  you'll  founder 

your  hotae,  an'  brik  your  ain  neck  into  the  bargtdn. 

latten  a  gate  o'  riding  ia  thati   Stop  till  1  apeak 

'   to  you;  t  bare  something  to  say  to  you." 

"What  do  you  want  with  me1    Tell  me  directly, 
tor  I  hse  nae  a  moment  to  wait     Do  you  not  see 
I   that  I  am  in  a  hurry)" 

"  To  be  sure  I  aee  that,  but  then  you  are  always 
in  a  hurry.     Stay  till  I  come  up  w'ye,  au'  then  I'll 
tell  you  what  I  want     I  have  something  reiy  par- 
ticular to  Bay  to  you.     What  nontenae  ia  it  to  ride 
,   aithatnUI   I'll  I^Ol  you  what  I  want  wye:  can 
n  tell  me  predaely  what  o'clock  it  iai" 
"Confbnnd  the  felbwl   What  do  yon  mean  to 
I   stop  me  for  sic  a  trifle  aa  that,  an'  me  riding  atween 
I   death  an' life  for  the  doctor)" 

"For  the  doctor)  Hechl  wow!  Wat,  man,  but  I 
TOL.  I.  ] 


dldna  ken  that  What  it  it  that'a  gane  wrang 
w'ye)" 

"  What't  gane  wrang  I  O,  bleaa  your  heart,  man. 
a's  gane  wrang  thegither.  There  was  never  tic  a 
job  kend  i'  this  world.  Our  miatreia  has  aeen  a 
wraith ;  she  saw  Tibby  Jidinaton't  wraith  last  night, 
an'  she's  dead  wi'  the  ttight  this  morning." 

-Dead  wi'  the  IHghtJ  Wow,  Wat,  it  ahe  really 
dead)" 

"Deadl  bleaa  you,  sir,  ahe's  clean  dead.  There 
never  was  sic  a  business  iu  this  couutrr.  Uy  heart's 
like  to  break,  an'  I'm  amaist  fieyed  out  o'  my  wita 
among  a'  ither  tQitchie&  O,  bleti  your  heart,  man, 
there  never  wss  the  like  o'  thial— Never,  never!  Oh! 
deadl  Bleaa  ye,  she'a  cauld  dead,  arl  " 

"  Why  then,  Wat,  it  waa  real  true  what  ye  eaid, 
that  ye  warriding  atween  death  an'  life;  for,  gin 
the  wife  be  dead  and  the  doctor  living,  thete'a  nae 
i5  « 
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doubt  bat  ye're  riding  atween  them.  But,  dear 
Wat,  mony  a  d»ft  thing  ye  hae  done  i'  your  lif^ 
but  y«  never  did  aught  half  lae  ridiculouB  m  this, 
to  ^Uop  at  uc  a  rate  bringing  the  doctor  lo  a  dead 

"O,  bless  your  heart,  man,  what  can  folk  do) 
Folk  are  glad  to  keep  a  grip  o'  life  as  lang  as  they 
can;  an' even  after  it  Sees  out  at  theiruidov,  they'll 
whiles  hing  by  the  taiL  But  it's  the  faahion  dot. 
Everybody  sends  for  the  doctor  to  their  wires  after 
they're  dead." 

' '  Ay,  an'  gin  a'  tales  be  true,  the  docton  vhiles 
come  to  them  after  they're  dead  an'  burisd  baith, 
without  being  aent  for.  But  truly,  Wat,  there  is 
something  sae  far  ayont  a'  ordinary  things  in  this 
buaineBs,  that  ye  maun  'light  an'  tell  me  a'  about 
it.  Your  mistress  sair  Tibby  Johnston's  wraith, 
you  say,  an'  is  dead  wl'  the  fright.  But  what  is 
iorae  o'  Tibby  Johnston  t  Is  there  oaght  the  matter 
wi'  herl" 

"O,  bleas  your  heart,  sir,  Tibbj'e  dead  too. 
There  never  was  sic  a  job  seen  I    I  hardly  ken  what 

.  doing.  Of  a'  the  oigbtB  that  ever  wae  about  a 
town,  0,  bless  you,  sir,  you  never  aaw  tbe  like  o't ! 

3aun  gae  ride,  ye  see.  If  the  beast  should  drap 
dead  aoeth  mo  there's  nae  help  for  it." 

"Tak  just  a  wee  time,  Wat,  an'  dinna  be  in  sic  a 
fihe.  What  do  ye  eipect  that  the  doctor  can  do  for 
the  dead  woman)' 

'  O,  blesB  your  heart,  wba  kensi    It's  a'  that 

L  can  do.  Anld  Eilaide  says  hell  maybe  open  a 
vein,  and  gar  her  refuatical.  Hap,  woy,  beait. 
For  gude  sake,  get  an;  fareweeL" 

"  Open  a  vein  an'  gar  her  refusticat !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Hap,  woy,  beast.  There  goes  Wat  like  a  flying 
eagle !  Weel,  I  canna  help  langhin'  at  the  gonk, 
although  I'm  sorry  for  the  cause  o'  his  coofaaion  an' 

Ty.  If  thae  twa  women  reaUy  are  haith  dead, 
thac  haena  left  ither  twa  like  them  i'  the  parish, 
m'  few  i'  the  hale  country.  I'll  e'en  gae  np  (he 
irater  a  mile  or  twa,  an'  try  if  I  can  get  the  parti- 
David  went  away  up  the  water  as  he  bad  resolved, 
and  every  one  that  he  met  with,  he  stopped  to  ask 
what  time  of  the  day  it  was ;  to  make  some  obeerva- 

IS  on  the  weather;   and,  finally,  to  inquire  if 

there  were  any  news  up  the  country;  knowing,  if 

y  of  them  had  beard  of  the  eventa  at  Carlahaw, 

they  would  inform  him ;  bat  be  got  no  satisfactory 

}unt  until  he  reached  the  place.  It  was  at  (be 
foot  of  Hilseyb  urn -path  that  he  stopped  Wat  Scott 
riding  for  (he  doctor,  and  from  that  to  Carlshaw  is 

least  sii  miles ;  so  far  had  he  travelled  to  learn 
the  particulars  of  that  dietntting  event.  David 
Proudfoot  was  a  very  old  man,  herding  cows,  when 

as  a  tiny  boy  at  Che  same  occupation.     He  would 

often  sit  with  the  snnff'-mull  in  bis  hand,  and  tell 

e  old  tales  for  houn  togeUier;  and  this  was  one 

among  the  rest.     He  cared  for  no  (ales,  nnless  he 

had  simie  share  in  the  tranaactions  himself.     The 


story  might  be  told  in  few  words,  but  it  wonld  spoil 
my  early  recollections,  and  I  could  not  endure  to 
see  it  otherwise  than  as  David  told  it,  with  all  its 
interpoladons. 

"  When  I  wan  to  Carlshaw,  I  gaed  first  into  the 
stable,  and  then  into  the  byre,  but  there  waanaebody   I 
to  be  seen.     The  yaudi  were  standing  nickering  at   ' 
the  manger,  and  the  kye  were  rowting  ower  the 
crib.      A'  isna  rig^t  here,  indeed,  quo'  I  to  m 
sel,  as  I  sneckit  the  doorahint  me;  for  when  31 
Graham  was  in  her  ordinary  way,  there  was  n 
servant  about  the  house  durst  neglect  tbeir  charge 
that  gate.     The  plough  was  standin'  idle  on  the 
bourn,  an'  (be  harrows  lying  blratling  on  tbe  sawn 
croft.     It's  e'en  a  picture  o'  desolation,  quo'  I  to 
mysel.     Every  ane's  missed  amang  their  ain;  hut 
gae  without  the  bounds  o'  thd  farm,  just  beyond 
that  dike,  an'  there's  no  ane  thinkin'  o'  the  1cm.     1 
was  right.     When  you  an'  I  slip  away  to  oar  lang 
bame,  my  man,  otbere  will  just  pop  into  our  places, 
an'  laugh,  an'  Gke,  an'  mind  their  ain  affaire,  an' 
never  ane  will  think  o'  us  ara. 

"  Wael,  I  didna  like  to  intrude  on  a  fkmily  in 
diatreai,  for  I  was  but  a  young  man  then;  sae  1 
thinks  that  I'll  chap  away  up  to  Matthew  Hyalop's 
bit  house,  and  see  if  it  be  true  that  the  gonk  said ; 
for  if  be  has  lost  his  wife,  Tibby  Johnston,  says  1  to    j 
mysel,  he'll  never  put  the  like  o'  her  in  her  shoon. 
When  I  gaed  up  near  the  cot-house,  they  had  nae    ' 
apartments  there  to  hide  themselves  in  fne  the  ee    I 
o'  the  warld;  an'  there  I  saw  Matthew  sitting  on    | 
tbe  green  brae  side,  an'  a'  his  Ave  bairns  about  bim: 
an'  he  had  the  muckle  Bible  open  in  his  hand,  but 
when  he  saw  me  be  closed  it,  and  laid  it  down. 

■"How's  a'  wi'  ye  the  day,  HatthewV  qno'  L 

"'I  canna  complain,  an'  I  winna  oomplain. 
Davie,'  said  he.  'I  am  Just  as  it  has  been  (he  will 
o'  tbe  Lord  to  make  me.  Hale  in  health,  but 
broken  in  heart,  Davie.  We  hae  been  vi^ted  wi'  a 
heavy  dispensation  here  last  night. ' 

'"Wow,  Ma((hew,  but  I'm  wae  to  bear  that,' 
quo'  I.     'Pray,  what  has  happened  i'  your  family  I' 

"  '  It  has  pleased  the  Almighty  to  take  thae  poor 
bairns'  mother  Frae  (heir  head  last  night,  David: 
and  here  am  I  left  as  helpless  and  disconsolate  a 
poor  man  aa  the  sun  o'  heaven  has  (bis  day  risen 

" '  It  is  a  heavy  trial,  Matthew,'  quo'  I.  'But 
ye  maunna  repine.  Ye  maun  bear  it  like  a  man, 
and  a  Christian.  Your  wife  has  only  pud  a  debt 
that  she  has  been  awn  for  these  forty  yean,  an'  ye 
maun  trust  in  Heaven,  an'  be  resigned.' 

■"So  I  am,  so  I  am,  David.  You  hare  said  (be 
truth,  and  I  am  remgned.  Bat  oar  fallen  nature  is 
weak,  and  the  human  heart  maun  be  allowed  some 
yearnings  ower  what  it  held  dearest  in  life.  1  hope 
my  kind  Maker  and  Redeemer  will  forgive  my  tean, 
for  my  griefs  no  out  o'  my  raining  at  the 
o'  hisjnsl  decrees;  but,  iHil  Darid,  uc  a 
I  hae  lost.' 


TIBBT   JOHNSTON'S   WRAITH. 


"  ■  3h«  wM  ft  good  vomiD,  Uatthov,'  wjt  I.     'U 

I    Tibb;  Johuatoa  vuua  •  good  voman  sod  a  Chru- 

I   ciRD,  mon?  anema;  b«  feued.' 

I       '"TbcM'a  nane  kem  what  ahe  tbh  but  mjael, 

Oarid.     Tfe  hM  Ured  thc^ther  for  iheae  fineen 

'   years,  and  I  nerer  bsard  the  irord  of  diaoontent  frae 

:  her  toi^^iie,  nor  utv  »  fnint  on  her  brow.    She  had 

the  true  feeliagi  of  a  wife  and  a  mother;  for  ihe 

'   onl;  lived  in  and  Ibr  her  family.     Their  h^>pinna 

wu  hen:  an'  a'  their  puna,  an'  a'  their  wants,  she 

rdt  aa  her  awn.     Bat,  over  and  aboon  that,  ihe  had 

*  vann  heart  to  a'  mankind,  and  a  deep  rererence 

for  ererj  aacred  thing.     Had  my  dear  woman  died 

in  m;  anna,  my  heart  wadna  hae  been  sae  uir; 

but  tA,  D»vid  1  ahe  died  out  on  the  hill,  «i'  no  ae 

friend  near,  to  take  her  last  farewell,  to  Hnpport  her 

j  head,  or  to  doM  her  ee.' 

I  "I  held  my  tongue,  and  could  make  no  answer, 
for  he  waa  sobbing  aae  hard  that  hia  heart  waa 
like  ta  burst.  At  length  he  came  to  bimsel,  and 
compoaed  his  T<nce  as  well  aa  he  coald. 

" '  I  mann  tell  ye  ower  ilka  thing  as  it  happened, 
Darid,'  said  he;  'for  I  hae  nae  pleasure  but  in 
■peaking  about  her  whose  head's  lying  low  in  that 
hmise  the  day.  When  she  waken'dyesterdaymom- 
iag,  aheaayatome,  'Bleeame,  Matthew,'^ ■ — Ay, 

I   diehaday  that  bit  sweet,  barmleee  by-word— 'Bleaa 

me,  baim,'  or,  'Bless  me,  Matthew.'     Mooy  a  time 

she  said  it ;  though  I  whiles  reprored  her,  and  said 

it  wu  aae  like  a  papiah  signing  and  blesung  her- 

I    ad,  that  I  didoa  like  to  hear  it.     Then  she  wad  gie 

I'   a  hit  short  laugh  —  ye  mind   her  good-natured, 

I    baahfu'  laugh,  Darid  ! — and  say,  that  she  would  try 

''    lo  remember  no  to  ssy't  again;  but  out  it  came  the 

Tery  next  word,  and  there  waa  nae  mair  about  it, 

Tw  laith  wad  1  hse  been  to  hae  higgled  wi'  her,  an' 

vei'd  her  abput  ony  thing  !      Hy  canny  woman ! 

Sae,  as  J  was  saying,   she  says  to  me,  when  she 

waken'd,  'Bless  ms,  Matthew,  sic  a  dream  as  i  hae 

had  last  night !    I  drvamed  1  was  gaun  away  the 

day  to  be  married  to  a  new  bridegroom,  an'  leave 

'    you  an'  the  bairns  to  shift  for  youraela.     How  wad 

ye  like  that,  goodmauf     I  said  something  in  a 

I   joking  way,  whllk  it  is  needless  to  repeat,  that  there 

;    waa  u&ne  wad  be  sic  a  fool  as  lo  take  her  aff  my 

I    hand,  but  if  they  did,  Chat  I  wad  soon  get  a  better. 

'Ay '.'  quo'  ahe,  'it  is  easy  for  you  to  say  sae,  but 

weel  1  ken  it's  far  f)ae  your  heart.     But,  Matthew,' 

DODtioaed  she,  in  a  graver  tone,  'does  it  not  bode 

I    ill  lo  dream  o'  marriage!    I  think  I  hae  heard  my 

I   auld  aunt  say,  that  to  dream  o'  marriage  was  death. ' 

'lUt  body,'  quo'  I,  'ye  trouble  aye  your  head  wi' 

vagaries.     Whoever  follows  freeta,  freeta  will  follow 

Ihem.'     'i  saw  mony  a  brew  man  riding  on  thdr 

boraea,  but  I  mysel  gaed  i'  the  fore-end,  and  was 

the  bntwest  mountit  o'  them  a','  said  she.    I  thought 

nae  mair  about  it,  and  she  said  nae  mair  about  it; 

but  after  we  had  gotten  the  hreakbst,  I  sees  her 

naco  dinkly  dressed,  for  she  was  soon  made  neat  and 

clean.     'What  are  ye  after  the  day.  Tibbyl'  quo' 
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gaun  to  the  market,'  said  she. 
Uiree  spinles  o'  sole  yam  for  auld  Tommie,  & 
gann  to  buy  barley,  an'  saot,  an'  some  ither  little 
things  for  the  house  wi'  the  price  o 
good  creature,  an'  a  thrifty  ane,"  quo'  I :  'there 
never  was  a  better  about  a  poor  man's  bouse,'  Then 
she  leugh,  an'  Bkit  about  putting  a'  things  to  rights 
for  the  haims  and  me  through  the  day ;  for  she  likit 
a  bit  praise,  and  whenever  I  roosed  her,  ehe  was  aa 
h^py  and  as  light-bearted  ae  when  she  was  n 
teen  yean  auld.  Then,  after  settling  wi'  the  bdms 
what  she  was  to  bring  ilk  ane  o'  them,  she  set  out 
wi'  her  yam  on  her  bock,  saying,  that  she  wad  be 
hsme  about  the  gloaming  *  but  1  wasna  to  be  ony 
feared  for  her  though  she  waa  gayen  late,  for  she 
had  been  rather  lang  o'  winning  away  and  hod 
muckle  ado. 

"  When  the  gloaming  came,  I  began  to  weary,  but 
I  couldna  get  the  bairns  left,  and  was  obliged  to 
look  and  listen,  luid  mony  a  tang  look  and  lang  listen 
I  took  in  vun.  I  put  the  bairns  ane  by  ane  to  their 
beds,  and  sat  up  till  midnight.  Rat  then  I  could 
rest  nae  laiiger,  sac  I  ran  to  a  neighbour  to  come 
and  bide  i'  the  house,  and  aff  I  set  for  the  market 
town,  expecting  at  every  turn  to  meet  my  woman 
wi'  her  bit  backfu'.  1  gaed  a'  the  gate  to  (be  town 
without  meeting  wi'  her,  and  criod  the  folk  out  o' 
their  beds  that  1  keud  she  dealt  wi',  but  she  hsdna 
been  seen  there  after  three  o'cloek.  At  length  after 
it  was  daylight  I  got  some  spearings  o'  her  at  the 
holm-bead.  The  weaver's  wife  there  hod  seen  her 
and  spoken  wi'  her,  and  she  told  her  that  she  was 
gaun  to  try  the  hill  rood,  that  she  might  be  hame 
wi'  some  hue  o'  day.  I  took  the  hill  road  aa  fast  u 
my  feet  would  carry  me,  and  a  wild  road  it  is,  unfit 
for  a  woman  wi'  a  harden  to  travel.  There  was  but 
ae  sbeiling  in  the  hale  gate,  if  she  keepit  the  right 
track,  and  I  hod  strong  hopes  that  she  hod  been 
nightit  and  stayed  there  until  day.  When  1  come  to 
the  shell  and  asked  for  her,  the  shepherd's  wife 
started  to  her  feet,  '  What ) '  said  she,  holding  up 
both  her  lionds,  '  did  your  wife  no  come  home  lost 
nightt'  '  No,' said  I.  ' Then  you  will  never  see 
her  sgsin  in  life,'  said  she  with  great  emotion,  'for 
ahe  1^  this  house  after  sunset.  9he  asked  a  drink 
of  milk,  and  complained  of  something  about  her 
heart  that  made  her  very  ill;  but  nothing  would 
prevail  on  her  to  stay. '  My  heart  grew  as  cold  aa  a 
Blone;  and  wiUiout  ottering  another  word  Ilookthe 
hill  on  my  way  homeward.  A  wee  hit  after  I  e<une 
ower  the  height,  and  no  very  far  aff  the  rood — no 
aboon  a  bunder  stepa  aneatb  the  sand  o'  the  moasy 
grain— —Oh,  David,  I  eanna  tell  ye  nae  mair' 
The  dght  that  I  saw  there  wiU  hing  about  my  heart 
to  the  day  o'  my  death,  an'  the  sooner  that  comes 
the  better.  She  had  died  at  her  devotion,  whilk 
was  a  great  comfort  to  me,  for  ahe  waa  in  a  kneeling 
posture,  and  her  fkce  on  the  gnnnd.  Her  burden 
was  lying  beside  her.  Hy  deu  kind  woman  t  there 
wasna  the  least  tntneccesaiy  tiling  forgotten  1   There 
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was  &  play  for  ilk  ane  o'  the  bunu — a  whup  lo  Han?, 
a  knife  to  Jock,  sad  a  picture-benk  to  little  Andrew. 
She  had  as  a'  in  her  breaet,  and  there's  little  doubt 
that  her  last  petition  was  put  up  to  Heaven  for  ua. 
I  can  tell  ;e  uae  mair,  David,  but  yo  maun  come  up 
again  Sabbath  £rst  aad  render  the  last  duty  to  the 
befit  o'  women.' 

' '  I  pramieed  that  I  would,  and  said  some  words 
o'  comfort  to  him  that  he  waa  a  great  deal  the  better 
a',-  but  I  hadna  th«  heart  to  t«11  him  what  bad  be- 
fall«n  at  Carlahaw,  for  I  thought  he  eouldna  thole 
that  But  down  I  comes  myeel,  to  see  if  I  can  make 
ony  CVirUier  diacoveriea  about  mattere.  I  was  mair 
fortunate  this  time :  an'  it'a  wonderfa'  what  effect 
mortality  baa  in  making  folk  devout,  for  ther«  I 
finds  auld  Yiddie  the  bamman,  who  n«v«r  cued  a 
Gg  about  religion,  sitting  broggling  and  apelUng  at 
%  kittle  ch^ler  in  Nehemlali,  Ibinkin'  I  daresay 
that  he  waa  performing  a  very  deront  act.  An' 
Yiddie  really  bad  the  aasorsnce  when  I  came  to  him 
to  pretend  to  be  in  a  very  religious  frame  o'  mind. 
But  gin  ye  had  but  beard  Yiddie'a  Bawpient  layingB 
about  {A«  end  o'  man,  as  he  ca'd  it,  really,  callaot, 
they  wad  hae  edified  ye  Tery  muckle.  '  Ye're  thrang 
at  your  l>euk,  Yiddie,'  qoo' !.  '  0  ay,  what  can  we 
do)  The  end  o'  man's  comin'  on  us  a'  I  We  maun 
be  preparing,  lad ;  fbr  death  spares  naebody,  an'  tbe 
mair's  the  pity.  He  maws  them  down  as  the  gerse 
on  the  field,  an'  ss  a  thing  fa's  in  time  it  maun  lie 
through  a'  eternity,  ye  ken.  It  ia  a  hard  compeuu- 
tjon  this.  But  it  atkaws  the  workings  of  nun,  and 
the  end  of  a'  Uiinga  is  at  hand.  We  maun  e'en  be 
pr^iaring,  lad,  and  do  the  beet  we  can  for  a  good 
up-pitting. ' 

"Isiud  something  to  Yiddie  that  he  was  a  hanble 
the  better  o'.  '  Yiddie,'  says  I,  'do  you  expect  to 
mix  wi'  tbe  auld  Jews  i'  the  neist  warld  1 '  '  What 
baa  put  that  i'  your  headl'  quo'  he.  'Because  I 
dinna  see  how  reading  that  lang  catalogue  o'  names,' 
quo'  I,  '  can  prepare  ye  for  death  or  for  another 
warld,  Dnleas  ye  expect  to  meet  wi'  a'  tbe  anld  Jewa 
that  came  baok  frae  Babylon,  and  wish  to  lie  able 
to  name  ilka  chap  by  hisain  name.  I'll  tell  ye  what 
wad  be  as  wiaelike,  Yiddie.  If  ye  wad  r^ieot  o'  a' 
yonr  una,  and  beg  forgiTcneaa  and  mercy  at  the 
throne  o'  grace,  it  would  be  as  likely  to  g^a  you 
acceptance  wi'  Heaven  as  patting  on  a  grave  &oe, 
andspeUingowerastringo' auld  warld  names.  But 
gie  us  a'  the  partJcnlars  o'  this  hard  aimpen»alion, 
Yiddie.  Has  the  doctor  no  been  able  to  restore  yonr 
mislrcM  to  lifel' 

" '  Na  na,  lad,  he  wad  be  a  wice  doctor  could  do 
that  i  an'  mnckle  sate  he  wad  get ;  an'  oh  sic  a  bene- 
fit he  wad  be  to  man  r'  (I  heard  Yiddie  didna  like 
to  die  at  a'.)  'But  as  loour  mistress  that's  gane, 
honest  woman !  there  was  nae  doctor  to  be  had,  an' 
it  was  a'  ane  for  that,  for  she  waa  past  redemption. 
I  eaid  there  was  nae  mair  hope  ttttx  she  fell  into 
the  second  fit ;  an'  neither  there  was;  but  tbe  good- 
man  wad  be  hoping  againat  natnre  an'  reason.    After 


a',  I  dinna  wonder  mnckle  at  it;  for  it  was  an  awfu' 
thing  to  see  ft  wraith.' 

' ' '  Did  she  indeed  see  something  that  eouldna  be 
accounted  for,  Yiddie!'  said  I,  'and  waa  that  the 
immediate  cause  of  her  death )' 

"'There's  nae  doubt  but  it  was  the  cause  o'  her 
death,'  said  he,  'atthengh  the  minister  is  sae  daft 
as  to  aay  that  ahe  had  been  affectit  wi'  the  trouble 
afore,  an'  that  had  made  her  believe  that  she  saw 
the  diape  o'  her  neighbour  gaun  at  her  side.  But 
ony  body  kens  that's  Donaeuae.  Thae  miniaters, 
they  will  aye  pretend  to  be  wicer  nor  ither  fonk,  an' 
the  feint  a  sperk  o' sense  they  ken  ava,  but  just  rluim, 
ibaim,  rhaiming  aye  the  same  tbingower  again,  like 
gouks  i'  June.  But  as  to  aocoanting  tor  the  thing, 
that's  what  I  canna  asy  naething  about.  She  aaw 
Tibby  Johnston's  wraith ,-  but  whether  *  wraith  cftn 
be  rightly  accountit  for  or  no,  is  mair  nor  I  can 
peraoom.' 

" '  I  can  account  for  it  very  weel,  Yiddie,'  says  I, 
'  and  I'll  do  it  to  set  your  mind  at  reet  about  that, 
for  I  hae  heard  it  explained  by  my  ^n  mother,  aad 
several  canning  old  people.  Wraiths  are  of  twa 
kinds,  yon  see.  Th^  appear  always  immediately 
before  death,  or  immediately  after  it.  Now  when  a 
wraith  is  seen  before  death,  that  is  a  spirit  sent  to 
oondnct  the  dying  peraan  U>  its  new  dwelling,  in  the 
same  way  as  tbe  lilaii  o' Hopetonn  there,  for  inataaee, 
wad  send  a  servant  to  conduct  a  stranger  to  hie 
house  at  Rae-hill  that  had  never  been  there  bribrs.  I 
These  are  aonietimee  good,  and  sometime*  bad  ^irita, 
just  according  to  the  tenor  of  the  penon'a  life  that 
lies  on  the  bed  o'  death.  And  eometlmee  the  deil 
mialakes  tiimsel,  and  a  spirit  o'  baith  kinds  eomee : 
as,  for  instance,  when  Jean  3winton  d^iartit,  there 
was  a  white  dow  sat  on  the  ae  end  o'  the  hooae,  an' 
a  corby  on  the  ither;  but  when  the  death  psalm  was 
sung,  the  coiby  flew  away.  Kov,  when  tbe  wraiUi 
appears  after  death,  that's  tbe  soul  o'  the  deceaaed, 
that  gets  liberty  to  ^ipear  to  tbe  ane  of  a'  its  acquaint- 
ances that  is  the  soonest  to  follow  it ;  and  it  does 
that  JDst  afore  it  learee  this  world  for  tbe  last  time; 
and  that's  the  true  doctrine  o'  wraitbs,'  says  I,  'and 
we  should  a'  profit  by  iL' 

'"Hech  wow,  man,  but  that's  wonderfu'!'  says 
he;  'how  do  yecome  to  ken  sicken  things  sae  yoDDgl 
Weel,  of  a'  things  i'  the  world  I  wad  like  warst  to 
see  a  wrutb.  But  your  doctrine  hands  very  bir  in 
this  ease;  for  you  see  onr  mistress  gaed  away  np  to 
Matthew's  house  yestreen  to  see  Tibby  an«'  ahe  cam 
hame  frae  tbe  mercat,  for  she  was  to  bring  her  some 
word  that  deeply  concerned  her.  Weel,  she  st^ieid 
there  till  the  foaming,  and  as  Tibby  wasna  lik«  to 
come  hame,  she  came  away,  saying,  'She  wad  see 
her  the  mom.' 

'"Ay,  sae  she  wUl,  Yiddie,  sae  she  will!'  says  I. 
'But  little  did  she  ken,  when  she  said  sae,  that  she 
waa  to  see  her  in  a  country  sae  far  away.'  'It  is  a 
queer  warld  this,'  st^d  Yiddie.  '  Howsomever  I'll 
gang  on  wi'  my  story,  as  I  dinna  want  to  dive  into 
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iiii»«li(y  e'en  now.  Weel,  w  I  was  Mjlng,  she  cornea 
her  t&tb:  bnt  in  her  road  huneward,  ere  e^r  she 
■rirt.  Haw  Tibby  gaun  twa  or  three  atepa  afore 
her.  aod  at  the  aff  dde  o'  tlie  road,  as  if  ahe  had 
^D  by  witbout  tenting  her.  She  bod  on  her  Snn. 
da;  daea,  and  appeared  M  hae  a  beary  burden  on 
ber  back,  Mtd  abe  was  gaun  rather  like  ane  dementit. 
miatnaa  then  cried  after  her,  'Tibb;,  is  that 
pHi!  I  tbink  jou're  come  b;  jonr  ain  house  the 
nighL'  It  made  nse  answer,  but  poatit  on;  and 
tDTDed  a  vee  aff  the  road  and  fell  down.  Our  mis- 
a  made  a'  Uie  haste  down  to  the  place  that  she 
Dould,  still  thinking  it  was  Tibby  Johnston  hersel, 
and  ahe  was  gann  to  lift  her,  and  aee  what  was  the 
matter,'  but  when  she  came  to  the  spot  there  was 
Dotiiing  there,  and  no  liTiag  creature  to  be  aeen. 
was  nae  frightit  that  time  at  a' ;  but,  thinking 
tStt  hftdns  seen  distinctly,  she  lookit  a'  roand  about 

I  her,  and  cried  oat  aereial  tames,  '  Tibby,  what's  come 
a'  yea }  where  away  ai«  ye  gane  T  or  aometbing  to 
thatparpoee.   But  neither  seeing  nor  hearing  oagbt, 

I  ahe  came  back  to  the  road,  and  held  on  her  way. 
In  leaa  than  three  minnlcB  after  that,  ahe  aaw  Tibby 

I   gaan  before  her  again,  but  still  stair  unsettled  and 

<   diibrened  Uke  than  ahe  waa  aforei     The  mietreaa 

:  didna  speak  that  time,  for  she  thought  something 
was  the  nutter  wi'  her,  bnt  she  walked  as  fast  as  she 

I  eould  to  come  np  wi'  her.  and  thought  aye  ahe  was 
winning  sMue  greand.  At  length  she  saw  her  drap 
down  again  on  ber  face,  and  she  thought  she  fell 
ane  that  waa  never  to  rise  again.  On  tbia  our 
tMSB  gae  a  load  scream,  and  ran  np  to  the  spot, 
there  was  nobody  there. 

'  She  aaw  nae  mair,  bnt  came  hame  by  hersci, 
uid  wonderfa'  it  was  bow  she  was  able  to  come  hame. 
non  M  she  came  in  and  saw  the  light  she  fiunted, 
and  gaed  ont  o'  ae  hinting  fit  into  anither  the  hale 
night,  and  was  in  great  distress  and  horror  o'  mind. 
Jie  servants  a'  the  house  sat  np  wi'  her,  and 
abont  day  abe  fell  into  a  quiet  sleep.  When  she 
awakened  she  was  a  good  deal  oomposed,  aod  we 
had  bopea  that  she  would  soon  be  quite  better,  and 
goodman  went  to  a  bed  to  get  some  teat.  By  ill 
lock,  havering  Jean  Jinkens  came  in  about  nine 
o'elock  to  see  the  miBtreaa,  and  ere  ever  ane  could 

I  prevent  her,  tauld  that 'nbby  Jobnston  had  died  oat 
on  the  hill  the  last  night ;  and  that  her  bnaband  had 
found  her  this  morning  lying  canld  and  lifeleaa, 
wi'  ber  buttien  on  her  back,  and  her  face  an  the 
gronnd. 

■"Thia  intelligenoe  threw  Mrs.  Gtsham  into  a 
stupor,  or  rather  she  appeared  striving  to  compre- 
hend Bom^iting  that  was  beyond  the  grasp  of  ber 
mind.  She  ntlered  aome  half-articokte  prayen, 
and  dien  fell  into  acomplete  &anazy,  which  increased 
every  minute  to  a  terrible  degree,  till  her  itrength 
was'cleaa  gane,  and  abe  sank  bock  lifeless  on  the 
bed.  After  muckle  exertion  by  her  attendants,  she 
revived,  bnt  she  waana  like  betsel ;  her  voice  waa 
altered,  and  her  ftetnrts  conldna  hae  been  kend. 
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Her  delirium  increased,  and  forced  her  again  to  a 

little  bodily  exertion,  but  it  soon  came  to  an  end, 
and  she  fell  into  that  sleep  from  which  a'  the  atten- 
dants and  a'  the  doctors  in  the  warid  could  not  have 
awaked  her  again.  She's  now  lying  a  atreekit 
corpse  in  her  ain  bed,  and  the  goodman,  1  fear,  will 
gang  out  o'  his  right  mind. ' 

"  Yiddie  didna  just  tell  it  sac  weel,  or  sae  pro- 
perly aa  that,  bat  that  was  the  subject  matter.  I 
came  my  way  hame  right  douf  an'  heavy-hearted, 
for  I  had  gotten  a  lesson  read  to  me  that  I  never 
could  forget. 

"On  the  Saturday  afore  the  twa  burials,  1  was 
down  at  the  road-side  afore  the  sheep  as  naual,  and 
there  I  sees  Wat  Scott  coming  galloping  fbter  than 
ever.  When  he  saw  me  he  laid  on  bis  hoiae,  think- 
ing te  get  by  ere  1  wan  on  the  road,  but  1  was  afore 
him ;  and,  fearing  I  couldua  stop  him  otherwise,  1 
brought  my  coat-tails  o'er  my  head,  and  cowered 
afore  him  on  Che  middle  o'  the  road.  Nae  hoiae  nor 
dog  in  the  world  will  face  ane  in  that  guise,  and  ii 
a  moment  Wat  was  galloping  faster  up  the  water 
than  before  he  was  doing  down.  But,  goodneea, 
he  was  flyting  and  banning  at  me ! 

"'Wat,  j  oat 'light  aff  your  beast  feasible  like,' 
says  I,  'and  lead  it  down  the  path,  else  never  a  foo 
ye  aball  win  farther  the  day.'  He  was  obliged  i 
comply,  and  I  qaeaUoned  him  what  was  the  matter, 
and  if  he  waa  riding  for  the  doctor  again ) 

"'Doctor,   man  I   od  bless  yonr  heart,   it's  te 
times  waur  tban  the  doctor  this.     There  never  w* 
aic  a  job,  sir,  gin'  this  world  stood  up.     Never. 
do  not  see,  for  my  part,  what's  to  come  o'  folk, 
think  people   be   infatnate !      Bless  you,   sir,  yo 
never  knew  sic  a  busincas  in  your  life.     A'  things 
are  gawn  to  utter  confusion  now. " 

■"What  is  it,  Wat,  man  I    WhalisitC 

" '  What  ia  it  1  Bless  my  soul,  man,  did  you  no 
hearl  you  never  heard,  air,  aic  a  busineas  oif  your 
lift.  What  think  ye,  the  confounded  idiot  of  a  wri^t 
has  done,  but  made  our  mistresa'  coffin  so  abort  that 
she  canna  get  a  foot  into  it.  There  never  was  sic  a 
job  seen  ia  thia  country',  Iiord,  air,  die'U  never 
look  intil'tr 

" '  It  ia  a  very  awkward  and  disagreeable  job  in- 
deed, Wat,'  says  I,  'and  highly  reprebenuble;  but 
I  should  think,  by  using  a  little  art,  it  might  stilt 

"'The  thing  is  impossible,  sir!  perfectly  impoe- 
sible!  The  man  must  be  a  blockhead ,'  Bless  your 
heart,  air,  ahe'II  never  keek  into  it.  Disagreeable ! 
Ay,  there  never  was  ought  in  the  least  like  it 
There,  think  of  it — this  is  Saturday— the  mom's  the 
burial  day.  I  wadna  wonder  but  I  hoe  a  coffin  to 
tak  hame  afore  me  the  night  after  dark.  It's  enoagh 
to  put  ony  man  olive  out  o'  hia  judgment.  1  think 
the  folk  be  a'  gane  mad  and  stupid  thegither. ' 

"  Wat  groped  away  from  me,  actually  crying 
with  perplexity,  and  exduming,  that  Uunv  ntvrr 
UMu  ne  a  jab  imd  i'  lAe  world.     The  burials  were 
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beJUi  ID  the  kirkyard  od  Uie  fiabbkth-day,  a 


)'  lifa,  ye  may  be  telling  it  to  «>mebody,  and,  if 


—and  that  ia  (be  hale  atory  o'  Tibby     they  Bhoald  miahelieve  it,  you  may  aay  that  jou 


A   STORY   OF   GOOD   QUEEN   BESS. 


I  fact  well  knovn  to  these  vened  in  the 
annala  of  iiluatrious  BritUh  familiea,  that,  after  the 
death  of  Hary  Qaeen  of  Scota,  there  vaa  still  an- 
other accotnpliahe)!  ;outig  lady,  who  was  an  only 
child,  and  bo  nearly  related  to  both  the  Englidi  and 
Scottiah  crowna  that  £liubeth  became  restleaaly 
jealoua  of  ber,  and  conanlted  with  the  tJmid  Jamea 
by  what  meana  the  young  lady  might  be  prevented 
)  haTing  a  legitimate  ofi^ring.  Jamea,  eiit«r- 
ing  keenly  into  the  same  feelinga,  urged  Elizabeth 
0  claim  her  aa  a  royal  ward,  and  then,  having  her 
under  her  own  eye.  she  might  readily  find  meana, 
D  eome  plausible  pretence  or  other,  to  prevent  her 
fram  marrying.  Elizabeth  acquiesced,  and  forth- 
a  mesisge  to  that  eOect.  The  young  lady, 
little  knowing  with  whom  she  had  to  do,  would 
willingly  have  gone  to  the  court  of  her  couein,  the 
English  queen;  but  neither  her  mother,  step-father. 
nor  goardion,  would  permit  it.  And  thongh  the 
T  they  retnmed  to  the  queen  was  humble  and 
Bubaerrient,  there  was  one  intimation  in  it  which 
o  the  heart,  and  prompted  her  to  the 
most  c«maummate  means  of  rerenge: 


young  lady,  got  admittance  to  the  caatle,  and  hod 
several  conversations  with  the  mother  and  daughter, 
both  together  and  separately. 

At  the  same  period,  there  came  to  a  foim-honse 
on  the  Acremoor  eetate,  late  one  evening,  a  singular 
old  woman,  who  pretended  t«  be  sabject  to  Sis,  to 
be  able  to  tell  fortunes,  and  predict  future  eventa. 
Her  demeanour  and  langatge  had  a  tint  of  mystical 
sublixoity  about  them,  which  interested  the  simple 
folks  greatly;  and  they  kept  her  telling  fortunes 
and  prophesying  great  part  of  the  night.  Among 
other  things,  after  a  grand  fit,  she  exclaimed,  "Ahl 
is  it  so]  Is  it  sol  How  come  I  to  thia  place  to- 
night to  be  the  herald  of  treachery  and  miafortane  I 
The  tt^moat  bou^  of  the  noble  tree  must  be  limped 
off;  and  the  patent  stem  fall  in  the  duet !  fl'oe  is 
me '.  The  noble  and  beauUfnl !  The  noble  and 
beautiful !  Curses  on  the  head  of  the  insatiable 
wiet«h  !"  And  with  such  ravings  she  continned, 
till  suddenly  she  disappeared. 

There  lived  in  the  castle  a  very  pretty  girl,  named 
Lucy  Lnmsdune.  She  was  the  young  lady's  fbster- 
her  chief  waiting-moid  and  confidant,  and 


the  young  lady  was  placed  by  her  father's  will  under  I  there  subsisted  a  strong  attachment  between  tt 


noble  gnardiana  in  Scotland,  who  would 
the  sole  owner  of  two  earldoms,  ai 
Uve  heir  qf  Itao  erowni,  to  be  removed  from  under 
(heir  charge.  This  tooeed  the  jealousy  of  the  old 
o  perfect  delirium,  and  from  that  moment 
she  reaolVMl  on  having  the  young  lady  cut  off 
privately. 

These  being  known  and  established  facts,  tbe  fol- 
lowing story  will  coaly  be  traced  by  a  few  to  the 
real  actors  and  sufferers; 


That  verynight,  about  midnight,  or,  aseome  alleged, 
considerably  after  it,  Lucy  raised  such  an  alarm  in  < 
the  castle  as  roused  tbe  terrified  sleepers  with  a  ven- 
geance. She  ran  from  one  room  to  another,  scream- 
ing oat  "Murder!"  and  after  the  menials  were 
aroused  and  assembled  together,  tbe  poor  girl  was 
HO  dreadfully  affected  that  she  could  scarce  make 
herself  intelligible.  But  then  she  hod  such  a  st<sy 
(o  deliver !  She  heard  eome  strange  sounds  in  the 
castle,  and  could  not  sleep,  but  dnrst  not  for  her  life    | 


mbent  on  me  to  change  the  deagnation     leove  her  chamber  in  the  darkness.     She  kept  ct 


of  the  family  and  of  the  castle 

tbe  existing  relatives,  numerous  and   noble,  may 

not  be  apparent  to  eveiy  reoder. 

Shortly  after  tbis  message,  (here  came  into  Scot- 
land, by  King  James's  permission,  a  party  of  Eng- 
lishmen, with  a  stud  of  fine  horses  for  sale.  They 
lingered  in  the  vicinity  of  Acrcmoor  Csstic  (aa  we 
shall  denomina(«  it)  for  a  good  while,  showing  their 
a  here  and  there;  and  one  c^  them,  on 
pretence  of  exhibiting  a  fine  Spanish  jennet  to  the 


stantly  listening  at  her  key-hole,  or  looking  from 
her  lattice.  She  at  one  time  heard  her  young  lady 
sobbing,  as  she  thought,  till  her  heart  was  like  to 
burst ;  and  then  the  door  of  the  catacomb  beude  the 
dungeon  open  and  shut;  then  heavy  steps  moving 
stealthily  to  and  fro ;  and  fiually,  long  after,  she 
saw  a  man  leap  out  otawiudowon  thegronad-floor. 
and  take  the  dead  body  of  her  young  mistress  on  bis 
back  in  a  sack,  and  retreat  with  hasty  stqM  towards 
the  ohurcbyard.     She  saw  one  ann  and  the  head 
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outride  the  auk,  And  the  beAUliful  long  hair  hang- 
ing don;  and  she  iras  conrineed  aod  ceriain  (bat 
her  ;oaag  ladj  naa  murdered  bj  an  Engtieh  horae- 
I   jockey. 

The  ladiee  were  botb  amieaing.     Thej  had  never 
I    been  in  their  beds,  and  *hat  to  do  the  terrified  in- 
I    mates  knew  not;  bnt  in  the  plenitude  of  their  vig- 
dota,  the;  judged  It  best  to  proceed  in  a  body  to  the 
chnrchjard,  and  ieize  the  mnrderer  before  he  got 
the  body  buried,   and  wreak  ample  vengeance  on 
I    him.     When  they  arrived  at  the  burial-ground, 
I    there  was  nobody  there,  nor  anything  uncommon  to 
be  wen,  aave  an  open  grave  newly  made,  into  which 
I    not  one  of  them  dand  to  look,  pretending  that  they 
knew  for  whom  it  was  made.     They  then  returned 
home  contented  after  tbia  great  eieition.     Indeed, 
.    what  could  they  do,  as  no  trace  of  the  ladies  was 
heard  of! 
There  was  little  cognizance  taken  of  anch  mattera 
!    in  that  rrign ;  but  on  tbia  occarioD  there  wa«  none. 
I    Ring  James,  perhaps,  either  knew  of  or  snapected 
the  plot,  and  kept  qniet;  and  the  only  person  who 
I    made  a  great  outcry  about  it  was  poor  Lucy,  who 
.    tried  all  that  she  could  to  rouse  the  rasaala  to  in- 
quiry and  revenge,-  and  so  ikr  prevailed,  that  pro- 
I    elamation  was  made  at  the  pier  of  Leith  and  the 
I    cron  of  Edinbargh,   and  rewards   offered  for  the 
apprebenson  of  those  who  had  carried  the  ladies  off, 
uid  kept  Uiem  in  concealment.     Mnrder  waa  not 
j    mentioned,  as  a  thing  not  to  be  snapected. 
I       But  behold,  in  a  few  days.  Lncy  also,  the  great 
'    mover  of  all  this,  dis^ipeared ;  and  her  iweatheart, 
I    Alexander  Graham,  and  her  only  brother  Lowry, 
witli  many  other  relations  among  the  peasantry, 
were  leH  quite  inconsolable,  and  knew  not  what 
conise  to  taie.    The;  had  resolved  to  take  vengeance 
1  their  own   hands,  could  they  have  discovered 
whither  to  have  directed  it;  but  the  plot  bad  been 
Uid  bejond  their  depth. 

The  old  witch-wife  about  this  time  returned;  and 
having  obtained  universal  confidence  from  her  pro- 
phetic nvings  about  the  topmost  bough  being  lopped 
off,  and  the  parent  stem,  aod  the  noble  and  the 
beautiful,  tc,  An. ,  at  the  farmer'a  request,  she  was 
placed  by  David  Dallas,  the  steward  on  the  estate, 
in  a  little  famished  cottage,  a  sort  of  winter  restiug- 
^ace  for  the  noble  family,  near  a  Unn  in  the  depth 
of  the  wood ;  and  there  she  lived,  feared  and  admired, 
and  wldom  approached,  unless  perchance  by  a  young 
^ri  who  wished  to  consult  her  about  a  donbtfOl 
iweetheart. 

After  sundry  consnltations,  however,  between 
Alexander  Graham,  Lncy's  betrothed  sweetheart, 
and  L0W17  Lnmsdaine,  her  only  brother,  it  was  re- 
Bidved  tJiat  Uie  tatter  should  go  and  consult  the 
nbyl  concerning  the  fate  of  Lncy.  One  evening, 
near  the  sun-setting,  Lowry,  taking  a  present  of  a 
deer's -ham  below  his  plaid,  went  fwirfully  and 
rafddly  away  to  the  cot  in  the  linn.  That  his  cour- 
age might  not  eventually  (UI  him,  be  whistled  one 


while,  and  sung  another,  "Taro  the  blue  bonnets 
wha  can;"  but  in  spite  of  all  be  could  do,  heavy 
qualms  of  conscience  sometimes  came  over  bim,  and 
he  ivould  say  to  himself,  "Od,  after  a',  gin  I 
thought  it  was  the  deil  or  ony  o'  bis  awgents  that 
she  dealt  wi',  shame  fa'  me  gin  [  wadna  turn  again 

Lowry,  bowever,  reached  the  brink  of  the  bank  op' 
poeite  the  cottage,  and  peeping  through  the  brambles, 
beheld  this  strange  being  sitting  in  a  little  gn 
arbour  beside  the  oottsge,  dressed  in  an  antique  and 
fantssfic  mode,  and,  as  it  appealed  to  him,  empli^wl 
in  plucking  leaves  and  flowers  in  pieces.  She  some- 
times cast  her  eyes  up  to  heaven,  and  then  wiped 
them,  as  if  she  had  been  weeping,  "Alas!  poor 
creature  1"  said  I^owry  to  himself,  "wha  kens  what 
she  may  hae  Buffered  i'  this  wicked  world  I  1 
may  hae  lost  an  only  daughter  or  an  only  son,  1 
hae.  dune  an  only  sister,  and  her  losses  may  I 
injured  her  reason.  Aye,  I  hae  little  doubt,  now 
when  I  see  her,  bat  that  baa  been  the  case ;  an'  that 
the  way  how  she  sees  intil  hidden  mjeteriea  a 
events.  For  it  is  weel  kend  that  when  Ood  bereaves 
0'  ae  sense,  he  alwaji!  supplies  another,  and  that 
aften  of  a  deeper  and  mair  incomprehensible  nature. 
I'll  venture  down  the  brae,  and  hear  what  she  says 
How's  a'  wi'  yc,  anld  Lncky  o'  the  linnl  Gude-e'en 
t'ye.  'What's  this  you  are  studying  sae  seriously 
the  night  t" 

"I'm  studying  whether  a  she-fox  or  a  wild-boar 
is  the  more  preferable  game,  and  whether  it  would 
be  greater  glory  to  run  down  (be  one  with  my  noble 
blood-honnds,  or  wile  the  other  into  a  gin.  Do  you 
take  me,  Mr.  Lumedt^nc!" 

"  Lord  lauf  us '.  the  kens  my  name  even,  an' t 
without  ever  seeing  me  afore.  I  thought  aye  that 
we  twa  might  be  aald  acquaintances,  Lucky,  ai 
see  what  I  hae  brou^t  ye  in  a  present.  It  will  b 
ill  for  malung  you  diy,  bat  ye're  no  Est  frae  the 
barn  here." 

"  You  have  been  a  simple,  good-natured  fool  all 
your  life,  Lowry;  I  can  perceive  that,  thongh  I 
never  saw  your  face  before.  But  I  take  no  gifts  or 
rewards.  Leave  your  venison,  for  it  is  what  I  mutdi 
wanted,  and  here  are  two  merks  for  it.  Do  aa  I  J>id 
yoa,  else  yoa  will  me  it." 

"Aihi  gudeneas,  d'ye  saysael  Qie  me  a  baud 
0'  the  siller  then.  It  will  sane  turn  into  sklut- 
stanea  at  ony  rate ;  sae  it  will  make  sma'  odds  to 
ony  0'  UE.  But,  gude  fotgie  us,  what  war  ye  saying 
about  hnutiog  t  Ye  may  hnat  lang  ere  ye  start  a 
wild-boar  here,  or  a  she-fox  either,  as  I  wad  trc 
sae  an  ye  wad  tell  me  ony  thing,  it  msunna  be 
parables." 

"Aye,  bat  there's  a  she-foi  that  sees  us  when  we 
dinna  see  her,  and  whose  cruel  eye  can  pick  out 
top  chickens  of  the  covey,  and  yet  they  cannot 
suffice  her  insatiable  thirsting  after  blood.  She 
minds  me  of  the  old  song,  to  which  I  request  your 
attention.    It  will  t«U  yoa  mnch :— 

! ^^,.nl,■ 
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■■Tb»bo»rho  would  B-wtNJliig  go, 

And  Iw'i  gnne  mwAj  to  tbs  lidj  ba, 

And  proffBi'd  bar  hii  huid. 
'  Tou'n  vekomv  hmn.  Lord  Bmln/  Bbe  ujs. 


Ba  thiH  wbiU'er  thsy  nuf, 
For  then  li  Dot  m  b«wt  In  ths  ftli  tusl 

Tlisn  bid  me  bring  th«  red  deer'i  hurt, 


JBg,  11 


utheiil 


o  thst  Tile  ihe-fbi. 
if  tblmmild'i  breed, 


And  ilM  tfgd  the  bi 


Ab  she  BDDg  tbeee  veT«e«  with  wild  vehemence, 
Lowry  looked  on  and  lietened  irith  mingled  terror 
and  admiration,  tiying  to  make  something  out  of 
(hem  relating  to  the  subject  nearest  his  heart;  but 
he  coald  not,  although  convinced  that  they  bore 
some  allnuon  to  the  subject.  "I  am  convinced. 
Lock;,  that  je  hae  a  swatch  o'  a'  things,  past,  pre- 

t,  an' toeome,"  taidbe;  "for  jehae  foretold  some 
Tonderfu'  things  already.     But  I  can  mak  naething 

ic  wiU  ntnia  as  this,  an'  anleaa  ye  speak  to  me 
in  plain,  braid  Scots,  I'll  never  be  a  bavbee'i  worth 

"  Because,  Lowry,  that  head  at  yours  is  m  opaque 
as  a  millstone.  Kneel  down  there,  and  Fll  throw  a 
little  glamour  over  you,  which  will  make  you  see  a 
thoQBand  things  which  are  invisible  to  you  now." 

"  Na,  na.  Lucky  !  Nane  o'  yoar  cantripB  wi'  me. 
m  w  feared  for  yon  as  if  yon  were  a  judge  o'  death 
n'  life  afore  me.  I  just  came  t«  ask  yon  a  few 
rational  queationa    Will  yon  answer  themi" 

"  Perhaps  I  may,  when  I  get  a  rational  b^ng  to 

iveiBO  with.  But  did  it  ever  strike  that  goblet 
head  of  yours,  that  it  foimed  any  part  or  portion  of 
the  frame  of  snch  abeingi" 

"But  then.  Lucky,  I  hae  nature  at  my  heart,  an' 
that  should  be  respectit  by  the  maiat  gifted  body 

t  exists.  Mow,  as  I  am  fully  convinced  that  ye 
a  kind  o'  dim  view  of  a'  that's  gaun  on  aneath 
the  heaven— as  for  ony  farer,  that's  rather  a  dirdum 
—we  maanna  say  ought  about  that.  But  aince  for 
i,  can  ye  tell  me  ought  about  my  dear  Sister  Lucy!" 

"Alas,  poor  fellow !  There,  indeed,  my  feelings 
correspond  with  yoora.  Can  it  be  that  the  rudeat 
part  of  the  creation  i*  the  most  afiectionate?    Yes, 


the  queen  upon  the  throne,  there  is  one  unifonn  and 
regular  gradatiiin  of  natural  affection.  In  that  most 
intense  and  delightful  quality  of  the  human  heart, 
the  lowest  arc  the  highest,  and  ^le  highest  the  lowest: 
and  henceforUi  will  I  rather  ensconce  myself  among 
nature's  garbage  than  snaffle  the  hateful  atmosphere 
of  heartlesa  Indifference  and  corruption.  Why  did 
it  behove  poor  Lucy  to  suffer  with  her  betters?  Her 
rank  glittered  not  in  the  fox's  eye.  But  the  day  of 
retiibutiou  may  come,  and  the  turtle.dove  return  to 
There  is  small  hope,  but  there  u  hope; 
snch  a  villain  can  never  sit  secure.  Mark  what  I 
say,  hind: — 


''  Vhsii  the  ^Sn  ihidl  gups  from  the  top  or  Go»C-Fe11, 
ar  BoorbBck  riaU  yeU : 

e  returned  to  the  giver. 


When  the  d«d  il 

And  tba  gift  vi 

Then  you  Oiail  m 


Now  leave  me,  good  hind,  leave  me ;  for  a  hand  will 
come  and  lead  me  in,  which  it  ia  not  meet  you  should 
see.     But  ponder  on  what  1  have  told  you." 

L0W17  waa  not  alow  in  obeying  the  iqjunction, 
not  kuowingwbst  might  appeart«  lead  herln;  and 
as  he  trudged  homeward,  he  conversed  Uina  with 
himself  :^"She'a  a  terrible  aald  wife  that '.  an'  has 
something  abont  her  far  aboon  the  oommon  mo  o' 
women,  wha  are  for  the  maist  part  great  gonka,  Ibr 
as  bonny  an'  as  glib-tongued  as  they  are.  Bat  ha« 
is  an  anld  grim  wrinkled  Lucky,  wha,  forby  good 
sense  an'  right  feeling,  has  a  tint  0'  sublimity  about 
her  that's  perfectly  grand.  May  they  do  as  wecl 
be  good  spirits  as  evjl  anes  that  ahe  convenea  wi' ! 
If  ane  could  but  trow  that,  what  a  venerable  ei«a- 
tare  she  would  be  t  She  bids  me  ponder  on  her 
rhymea,  bat  I  can  make  naething  o'  them.  That 
last  aoe  refers  to  something  they  ca'  coats  wi'  aims 
that  the  gcntlea  hae,  an'  sounded  like  a  thing  where 
there  was  aonte  hope,  save  ae  bit  o't,  'whenthedead  | 
shall  arise. '  When  she  came  to  that,  oho '.  tJiat'a 
rather  a  dirdum,  thinks  1,  and  lost  hope,  and  I'm  | 
now  fairly  convinced  that  my  yoang  lady  an'  uster 
are  buth  murdered;  for  1  dreamed  ac  night  that 
the  ipirit  0'  my  dead  mother  came  to  me  an'  tantd 
me,  that  they  were  baith  murdered  by  this  new  I 
lord,  and  euok  wi'  sackfu'a  o'  stanee  in  the  Acremoor  1 
Loch.  Kow,  0  what  heart  can  stand  sic  a  thought 
as  that !"  I 

All  the  three  females  being  thus  lost,  without  the  I 
least  trace  of  any  of  them  having  been  diacoveied, 
shortly  thereafter  an  heir  appeared,  with  a  patent 
from  King  James  for  the  estates,  but  not  the  titlea ; 
and  he  took  forthwith  uniuterrapted  paeseemon. 
He  was  a  sullen  and  gloomy  person :  and  though  at 
first  he  tried  to  ingratiate  himself  with  his  people, 
by  giving  to  the  poor,  and  employing  many  day- 
laboareis,  yet  every  one  who  could  shunned  his  ]ire- 
sence,  which  seemed  U)  shed  a  damp  and  a  chiUineas 
over  his  heart  At  his  approach  the  schoolboya  left 
the  play.green,  retiring  in  detached   and   listletia 
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'    iT'OOpi,  till  the  ■wc-inapirliig  look  Bcairl«d  no  more 
I    npoQ  than.     The  Uagh  along  the  h&}--&eld  ceaaed 
'    at  hii  approach,  and  the  aong  of  the  reaper  wae 
hiuhed.      He  waB  slyled  Sir   Herbert;    bnt   Sir 
Heiteit  «oi»  found  that  hia  reign  yrta  like);  to  be- 
come an  uneaay  one.     For  irord  eomiug  to  Acremoor 
j    that   fae   had    been   expreagl.v  sent  for  b;   Qoeen 
Elizabeth,  and  having  waited  on  her,  had  left  her  on 
some  prirale  commiaeion  for  Scotland  dtortlv  before 
■he  diaappeanuice  of  the  young  heireaa  and  her 
motho',  Uicn  it  was  that  an  indefinable  aenaation 
of  horror  began  to  ioapire  all  rank*  in  that  diBtiid. 
Their  jonng  lady's  claim  to  both  crowns  wa«  well 
known,  and  often  boatted  of  among  her  raasalB,  and 
they  dreaded  that  Home  dark  and  infamoua  deed 
had  been   committed;   yet  they  wiat  not  by  what 
meant  to  implicate  their  new  and  detested  master, 
whom    they   tbenoeforward    r^aided   aa  either  a 
I    morderet  or  an  accomplice  of  murdereie,  and  dia- 
claimed  allegiance  to  him. 

The  government  of  Scotland  was  at  that  time  very 

iaeSdent,  the  aristocracy  having  quite  the  aacend- 

ent:  and  between  the  chief  and  bis  vaaaaU  there 

was  no  interference,  his  will  being  the  sapreme  law 

among  them,   from  wliich   there  was  rarely  any 

appeal     But  with  regard  to  who  waa  their  rightful 

j    chief,  to  whom  they  were  bound  to  yield  thia  obed- 

j    ience,  that  power  the  rniinln  kept  in  their  own  handa, 

:    and  it  was  a  right  that  was  well  looked  into.     Of 

conrBe,  at  this  very  time,  there  was  a  meeting  among 

the  retainen  and  chief  tackemen  on  theae  extensive 

domains,  to  conault  whether  or  not  it  was  eon8iet«nt 

'    with  honour  and  propriety  to  pay  their  rents  to  this 

'    upstart  chief,  while  their  late  lord  aad  master's  only 

danghier  was  probably  still  in  life,  and  might  require 

double  payxaenl  from  ever;  one  of  them ;  and  it  was 

decided  unanimously,  that,  unlcH  a  full  eiptanatioo 

of  hia  rights  tnt  laid  before  them,   they   would 

'    ndtker  pay  him  rent  nor  obedience  in  future ;   so 

that  at  this  time  Sir  Herbert  found  his  vaaaala  in 

open  and  avowed  rebellion.     It  was  in  vun  that  he 

showed  them  hia  titles  of  reoi^nition  by  the  king : 

the  men  answered,  that  their  young  lady's  rights 

and  titles  never  had  been  forfeited;  and,  without  a 

charter  ftom  her,  they  denied  his  rights  of  inherit- 

aatfc    They  said  furthw,  that  they  would  lake  no 

■in^  man's  word  or  oath  that  their  lady  was  dead, 

and  they  were  determined  to  prwerve  her  rights  till 

they  had  sufficient  proof  inhere  she  died,  hoic  she 

died,  and  where  she  was  baried. 

While  the  chief  vassals  were  thus  interesting 
tfaeuelveB  more  and  more  about  the  fate  of  their 
yoBDg  lady,  Lowry  and  Onibam  were  no  less  per- 
plexed about  that  of  their  beloved  Lucy.  The  for- 
mer bad  again  and  again  wailed  on  the  sibyl,  with 
whose  wandering  and  visionary  aspintions  he  was 
mightily  taken;  and  having  attended  her  by  appoint- 
ment early  one  morning,  the  following  dialogue  con- 
clnded  their  converaation : — 
"Bat  I  luw  been  thiokin',  dear  Lncky,  what's  to 


come  o'  you  gin  you  tat  yonr  death  here,  for  ye  ken 
that  maun  come  some  time ;  an'  there's  naebody  to 
tak  care  o'  ye,  to  gie  ye  a  drink,  or  hand  your  head, 
or  to  close  your  een,  whan  ye  gang  aita." 

' '  Fear  not  far  me,  honest  lad,  for  1  am  resolved 
to  die  beneath  the  open  eye  of  heaven,  with  my  eyes 
open  upon  it,  that  I  may  feel  the  odours  of  paradise 
descending  from  it,  and  breathing  their  sweel  influ- 
ence over  my  soul ;  for  there  is  a  living,  animatiog 
spirit  breathes  over  the  open  face  of  nature,  of  which 
mine  forms  an  item ;  and  when  1  breathe  it  away  at 
last,  it  shall  be  into  the  pure  elastic  element." 

Lowry  wu  ao  struck  with  this,  that  he  stepped 
aside,  and  exclaimed  to  himself,  "Now,  wha  could 
suspect  uc  a  woman  as  that  forawitchl  Thething's 
impossible!  There's  something  heavenly  about  her  I 
Breathe  her  soul  into  an  element!  I  wonder  what 
an  element  is!  Aha,  there's  the  dirdum!  Dear 
Lncky,  gin  it  be  yonr  will,  what  is  an  element !" 

"Mow,  what  do  you  think  it  is,  honest  Lumpy  1" 

"I'm  rather  in  a  dirdum;  but  I  think  it  is  a 
great  mnckle  beast  without  jointa"  Then,  aside, 
"Hout,  that  canna  be  it  neither,  for  how  could  ahe 
breathe  her  Bonl  into  a  great  un&rrant  beast)" 

"What  is  that  you  are  muttering  to  yourself,  fool  I 
It  is  an  elephant  you  are  wrestling  with.  The  ele- 
ments are  the  constituent  parts  of  nature.  Fire  is 
the  primeval  and  governing  one." 

"Aih !  godeness  preserve  us !  that's  ten  times 
wanr  than  a  muckle  beast!  Then  she  is  a  witch 
after  a' i  an' whenshediea,  she's  gaun  to  breathe  her 
soul  into  Gre.  That  gars  a'  the  bun  o'  my  head 
creep;  I  wish  I  were  away.  But  dear,  dear  Lncky, 
ye  haena  tauld  me  aught  about  Lucy  ss  yet,  or 
whether  she  be  dead  or  living!" 

' '  I  have  never  seen  her  spirit  But  dcath'a  safest 
to  hide  the  crimes  of  a  villain. 

"Tbiira'«  TiU»n7«t  UwhMrt.  joong  ntn; 
Thun't  blood  u[wii  the  hwl ; 

mull  laj  bin  wiib  ttas  deul." 

Lowrj-  was  little  or  nothing  the  wiser  of  this  wild 
rhapsody,  and  went  away  to  bis  work  with  a  heavy 
heart.  But  that  day  one  of  the  most  singular  inci- 
denta  befell  him  that  ever  happened  to  mortal  man. 
Lowry  was  draining  a  meadow  on  the  nde  of  Acre- 
moor  Locb,  and  often  wishing  in  his  heart  that 
Lucy's  fate  might  be  revealed  to  him  one  way  or 
another,  when,  all  at  once,  he  felt  a  strange  over- 
powering heat  come  over  him,  and  on  looking  about 
loseefrom  whence  it  proceeded,  there  was  his  mother 
standing  close  by  his  side  "  Oudenegs  preserve  us, 
mother!"  cried  Lowry,  "whereaway  are  ye  gaun! 
or  what  has  brought  you  here  V' 

"0  fie,  Lowry,  whaten  questions  are  these  te  ask 
at  your  mother)  Where  can  a  mother  gang,  or 
where  should  a  mother  gang,  but  to  her  only  son ! 
Ye  m^be  thought  I  was  dead,  Lowry,  bnt  ye  see  I'm 
no  dead." 
3  SB 
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"Iseo  «ae  indeed,  mother,  sn'glid  am  I  to  see 
yon  lookin'  ue  vecl  an'  aoe  bien.  Bnt  Bt«nd  ft  wee 
bit  fairer  sff,  an  it  be  jour  will,  for  there'i  »  heat 
about  ye  that's  like  to  skomGah  me." 

"Na,  Da,  Lowry  lad,  ye're  no  «ae  eamlj  Bkom- 
fished ;  fe'll  hae  to  stand  a  hantle  mair  bent  than 
this  yet.  But  tell  tne  now,  son,  ate  you  j  nst  gaan 
to  delve  and  bouk  away  a'  your  days  there,  an'  never 
think  o'  revenging  the  death  o'  your  dear  foster  1" 

"Why  the  truth  ia,  mother,  that's  rather  a  dirdum, 
for  we  ranna  discover,  neither  by  witchery  nor  war- 
lockry,  what  has  come  ower  her,  or  wha  to  revenge 
her  death  on ;  or,  my  certy  I  but  they  would  get 
their  dickens!" 

"Dear  Lowry,  didna  I  tell  ye  lang  syne  that  ahe 
was  murdered  an'  sunk  in  the  Acremior  Loch  in  a 
•ackfu'  o'  stanes,  an'  that  exactly  opposite  to  the 
place  where  we  stand." 

"Weel,  mother,  in  the  Srat  place,  I  think  I  do 
mind  o'  you  telling  me  this  afore ;  bnt  in  the  next 
place,  as  to  where  I  am  to  Qnd  her,  that's  rather  a 
dirdum,  for  ye  ken  twa  things  or  twa  places  are 
always  right  opposite  ane  anither.  Sae  unless  you 
can  gie  me  a  third  mail,  I  ma;  Gab  in  that  great 
braid  loch  for  my  sister  an'  ber  sackfd'  o'  etanea  for 
a  tonrmout." 

"Then,  Lowry,  do  yon  see  yon  willow-tree  on  the 
itber  ude  o'  the  loch  I  yon  lang  sma'  tree  that  stands 
by  itsel,  bent  i'  the  tap,  and  wantin'  brauchea?" 

"Aye,  weel  aneagh,  mitber," 

"Then,  exactly  in  a  line  between  this  spot,  and 
yon  willow-tree,  will  you  find  the  corpse  o'  your  sis- 
ter an  her  lady,  my  other  dear  bairn,  snnk  ia  that 
loch,  wi'  sackfu's  o'  stanes  tied  to  their  necks.  Didna 
I  tell  yon  a'  this  afore,  Lowry ! " 

"Aha,  Lucky,  but  I  didna  believe  ye,  for,  d'ye  ken, 
I  never  had  muchle  to  lippen  to  your  word  a'  my 
life ;  for  as  for  telling  ane  the  even  down  tmth,  that 
never  aiuce  cam  into  your  head.  I  winna  say  that 
ye  didna  sometimes  t«ll  the  truth,  but  then  it  was 
merely  by  chance;  an' for  that  very  reason,  I'm  a 
wee  doubtfu'  o'  the  story  still,  it  is  aae  unnatural  for 
a  man  to  murder  twa  bonnie  young  creatures,  an'  sink 
them  into  a  loch  wi'  a  sackfu'  o'  stanes  tied  to  their 
necks.  Now,  be  sure  o'  wbat  ye  say,  mother,  for 
life  and  death  depend  on  it.  Did  ye  see  them  mar- 
derad  an'  sank  in  that  loch  wi'  your  ain  bodily  eeni" 

"Beith,  baith,  by  your  new  laird's  ain  bauds! 

He  is  the  villain  an'  the  murderer ! " 

I        "  Then,  mother,  off  goes  bis  head,  an'  «n  the  clay 

,    dumpling— that's  settlod !    Or  how  would  it  do  to 

rack  his  neck  to  him  1    But  for  mercy's  sake,  stand 

a  wee  bit  farrer  off,  an  it  be  yonr  will,  for  I  declare 

there's  a  heat  about  you  like  a  fiery  fnmace.     Od- 

,    sake,  stand  back,  or  I'll  be  baith  soffocat  an' roasted 

in  five  minutes." 

"O  Lowiy,  Lowry  I  my  dear  son,  Lowry  i"  ex- 
claimed the  old  wife,  clasping  him  round  the  neck, 
and  smothering  him  with  kisaee  of  the  most  devour- 
ing heat.     Lowry  bellowed  out  most  lustily,  laying 


on  both  with  feet  and  hands,  and  then  added,  "Od, 
1  declare  she  has  downed  me,  Uie  aald  rondas,  and 
smothered  me,  an'  rossted  me  into  the  bargain! 
I'll  never  do  mwr  good  I  Mither,  where  are  yon! 
Hither,  what's  become  o'  yonl  HiUoa,  mither! 
where  awa  are  ye  ganel  Gude  forgie  me,  gin  this 
diana  ding  a'  things  that  ever  happened  in  this 
world  I  This  is  beyond  the  comprehenaion  o'  man !" 

Gentlereader,  honest  Lowry  had  all  this  time  been 
sound  asleep,  with  a  buming  sun  beating  on  him. 
He  had  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  his  drain  Ut  test 
hinuelf,  and  ponder  on  the  loss  of  his  aiet«r,  and, 
laying  his  broad  shoulden  back  upon  the  flowery 
meadow,  had  fallen  asleep,  while  in  the  meantime 
the  heat  of  the  day  had  increased  to  such  a  pitch, 
that  when  he  awoke  from  the  struggle  with  bis  mO' 
ther,  his  faoe  and  breast  were  all  blistered,  and  the 
perspiration  pouring  from  his  ample  sides  tike  water. 
But  the  identity  of  his  mother,  and  the  reality  of 
her  personal  presence,  were  so  strongly  impresaed  on 
his  mind,  and  everything  having  been  so  particularly 
related  to  him,  he  believed  all  as  a  real  viidon.  He 
could  work  no  more  that  day,  but  there  he  sat  pant, 
ing  and  conversing  with  himself  in  something  like 
the  following  style  :^ 

"Was  there  ever  aught  like  my  stopidity,  no  to 
remember  a'  the  time  that  my  mother  was  dead  t  an' 
yet  that  never  aince  cam  into  my  be«d,  althongh  she 
gaed  me  a  bint  about  it.  I  saw  her  dee  wl'  my  ain 
ee,  saw  her  nailed  in  the  coffin;  aye,  an'  laid  her  head 
mysel  in  a  deep  grave,  an'  saw  the  mools  heapit  on 
ber,  an'  the  green  sods  aboon  a' ;  an'  yet  never  to  re- 
member that  the  grave  separated  her  an'  me ;  that 
the  great  valley  o'  the  shadow  o'  death  lay  between 
nsl  Wow  me,  but  there  be  mony  strange  things  in 
nature  1  things  that  a  body's  comprehenmon  eanns 
fathom,  if  it  shonld  rax  out  its  arms  tilt  they  crack. 
It  was  my  mother's  spirit  that  spak  to  me,  there  can 
be  nae  doubts  about  that,  an'  it  maun  hae  been  my 
spirit,  when  I  was  in  a  dead  sleep,  that  spak  to  her 
again;  for  spirits  hae  nae  comprehension  o'  death. 
Let  me  now  consider  what's  to  be  done,  for  I  can 
work  nae  mair  at  my  handiwork.  She  has  tauld  me 
that  our  new  lurd  is  a  villain  and  a  murderer.  Hay 
I  take  this  for  gospel  1  Can  t  seriously  believe  Uiis 
to  be  true  1  It  ia  rather  a  dirdum  that  Sot  that 
I  think  my  mither's  spirit  wad  come  frae  the  ither 
warld  to  tell  me  an  e'endowu  lee ;  but  then  it  may 
hae  been  mista'en.  It  strikes  me  that  the  spirit  o* 
nae  mortal  erring  creature  can  be  infallible^  They 
may  see  wrang  wl'  their  menttd  een  as  easily  as  I 
may  do  wi'  my  mortal  anes.  They  may  hear  wrang, 
an'  they  may  j  odge  wrang,  fbr  they  oanna  b«  present 
everywhere,  an'  maun  aften  see  an'  hear  at  a  distance. 
An'  whether  ane  is  warrantit  in  taking  justice  into 
his  ain  hands  on  dc  information,  is  mair  than  I  on 
compass.  I  have  iti  I'll  drag  for  the  bodies,  an'  if 
I  find  them,  I'll  take  the  re«t  for  gtautiL" 

Lowry  now  began  to  settle  his  land-marks,  by  set- 
ting np  a  coil  of  soda  on  the  place  where  he  slept,  bui 
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1 1    tlie  will<nr-trM  on  the  other  Bide  he  could  not  dia- 
:    corer.     He  then  vent  uid  coramunicated  the  whole 
(a  Gnluun,  who  agreed  at  once  that  they  ought  to 
dng  Tor  the  bodiet,  but  not  let  any  one  know  what 
thej  were  about,  or  on  what  gionnda  they  bad  pro- 
Hie  next  momin);  they  were  out  early  with  a  boat 
and  grappling  irona;  but  the  loch  being  broad  and 
deep,  they  found,  that  withont  diacoveiing  the  wil- 
loK-tree,  it  waa  a  hopelen  and  endtesa  taak.     But 
BE  «aon  aa  Sir  Herbert  rode  and  discoTsred  them,  be 
^   Bent  expreaa  orders  for  them  to  come  instantly 
I    uhoie,  which,  when  they  did,  be  waa  exceedingly 
wroth  vritli  them,  ordering  all  the  boata  to  be  chained 
,    up  and  «ecured  with  padlocks,  and  even  threatened 
to  fire  on  the  first  vagabonds  be  saw  out  on  the 
lake  disturbing  bis  fisheries. 
;       But  this  injunction  proved  only  a  new  incentive 
,   to  the  young  men  to  persevere,  for  tboy  were  now 
assured   that  all  was  not  right,   as  the  loch  had 
hitherto  been  tree  to  all  the  parish,  and  over  it  they 
had  been  accustomed  to  forry  their  fuel,  and  all 
other    neccsaaries.      The   two    friends    spent    the 
remainder  of  that  day  searching  for  the  willow-tree 
among  all  tbo  hedges  and  ditches  on  the  south  aide 
of  the  lake ;  but  willow-tree  tbey  could  find  none. 
Towards  the  evening  they  came  to  a  single  willow 
stem  on  the  verge  of  the  loch,  a  mere  twig,  not  ex- 
ceeding four  feet  in  length,  and  as  they  passed  it, 
I    Gnbam  chanced  to  say  careleaaly,   ' '  There  is  a 
willow,  but  ohi  it  will  be  lang  afore  it  be  a  tree !" 
Lowry   turned  round,   and  looked  eag^ly   at  it. 
"That's  it,  that's  it!     That'a  the  verra  tree  !"  cried 
be.     "  How  that  should  b«   the  tree  is  rather  a 
dlrdnm,  but  things  are  a'  gane  ayont  my  compre- 
hension DOir.      Wow   me,   bat  a  spirit's  ee  does 
magnify  a  thing  terribly,  for  that  willow  was  ten 
timea  as  big  when  1  saw  it  in  my  vision.     Nae  the 
leas,  it  is  the  same,  the  very  same,  I  ken  it  by  its 
lang  atalk  without  branchea,  an'  its  bend  at  the  tap." 
I    There  the  two  set  up  their  landauLrk,  and,  the  night 
being  a  sammer  night,  and  moonlight,  tbey  soon 
,   proeured  a  boat,  and  b^an  a-dragging  in  a  line 
I    between  the   marks.     Tbey  had  not  dragged   ten 
I    minulM  ere  the  grapple  fixed   in  some  moveable 
:    body,  which  the;  began  a-hearing   upward,  with 
I    strange  looks  in  each  other's  faces.     Lowry  at  last 
I    stopped  the  windlasa,  and  addressing  bis  friend  in 
I    a  tremulous  voice,  said,  "  Wad  it  no  be  better  to 
■t^  till  we  hae  daylight,  an'  mae  een  to  see  the 
Bghtl    I'm  feared  my  heart  canna  stand  it  i'  the 
'    moonlighL     The  thoughts  o'  seeing  my  dear  sister's 
I    corpse  a'  riddled  wi'  the  eels,  an'  disfigured,  ao'  a 
aackfa'  o'  stanes  tied  to  her  neck,  are  like  to  put  me 
beside  tnyeeL" 
I        "I  hae  something  o' the  same  sort  o'  feeling," 
'    said  Graham.     "  Hut  I  wadna  like  to  bring  out  a' 
I    the  folks  in  the  morning,  merely  on  suapicion  that 
this  is  a  corpse,  vbereaa  it  may  be  only  a  log  o' 


•'  Weel,  weel,  if  yon  will  bring  it  aboon  I  shall 
reel  the  windlass,"  said  Lowry,  "  only  ye're  to  allow 
me  Ut  turn  my  face  the  tither  gate."  On  this 
arrangement  they  proceeded,  until  Graham  was 
assured,  by  senmble  demonatration,  that  It  was  a 
baman  carcase  tied  in  a  sack,  and  sunk  with  a 
weight ;  They  then  let  it  go,  and  tying  the  boat- 
bunJccrto  the  end  of  the  rope  for  a  buoy,  went  ashore, 
to  consult  what  was  next  best  to  be  done. 

Early  in  the  morning  tbey  had  a  number  of  their 
friends  assembled  at  the  side  of  the  lake.  But  the 
late  offence  taken  by  the  lord  of  the  manor  at  the 
two  friende,  and  his  threat  of  firing  upon  any 
who  sboold  venture  out  on  his  fishing-ground,  in- 
duced all  the  friends  present  to  counsel  the  taking 
of  his  liberty.  A  deputation  accordingly  wuted  on 
Sir  Herbert,  who  requested  permission  to  drag  the 
lake  for  some  bodies  which  were  suspected  to  have 
been  sunk  there.  But  without'deigning  anyajiswer 
to  the  men,  he,  to  their  astonishmeat,  that  moment 
ordered  out  a  body  of  his  people,  and  at  their  head 
hasted  down  to  the  side  of  the  loch,  driving  his 
assembled  friends  off  with  blows  and  threats,  and 
then  left  a  guard  of  seven  men  with  firearms,  to 
guard  the  boaCa  and  the  loch  in  generaL 

The  two  young  men  were  novaaaured  of  the  truth 
of  the  vision,  but  said  nothing  of  it  to  their  asso- 
ciates, who  were  all  astonished  at  their  laird's  un- 
reasonable conducL  Lowry  and  hia  frienda  were 
convinced  of  bis  heinous  guilt,  and  determined  not 
to  give  it  np;  but  they  knew  not  how  to  proceed,  for 
there  was  no  sheriff  in  the  county,  that  office  having 
been  hereditary  in  their  chief's  family,  so  that  if  Sir 
Herbert  was  the  real  heir,  be  waa  likewise  sheriff. 

But  it  so  happened  that  John,  Earl  of  Montrose, 
the  king's  viceroy  for  Scotland,  was  at  that  time  ifl 
the  vicinity,  taking  infeftment  of  some  new  grants 
of  land,  and  he  bad  likewise  some  of  the  principal 
official  people  of  the  country  along  with  him.  To 
him,  therefore,  the  young  men  went,  and  told  him 
all  the  story  from  the  beginning,  including  Lucy's 
tale  of  the  murder  of  their  young  lady.  The  lord- 
viceroy  was  a  good  as  well  as  a  great  man.  Ue  had 
been  a  lord  of  session.  Lord-chancellor  of  Scotland, 
and  was  now  rmsed  as  high  as  a  snly'ect  could  be 
raised,  being  his  sovereign's  viceroy,  and  acting  by 
his  authority.  He  wss  greatly  taken  with  the  young 
men's  candour  and  simplicity,  perceived  that  they 
were  serious,  and  bad  too  much  discernment  not  to 
see  that  there  was  sometbiag  wrong  with  this  up- 
start, knowing,  as  he  well  did,  the  powerful  and 
relentless  enemy  the  late  heiress  had  in  Queen 
Elizabeth,  and  that  the  present  possessor  was  her 
UxA.  It  waa  probably  on  some  previous  knowledge 
of  these  events,  that,  at  the  very  fii«t,  he  entered 
strennoualy  into  the  inquiry,  but  when  he  oaked  the 
two  friends  who  it  was  that  told  them  where  the 
bodies  were  deposited,  tbey  refused  to  tell,  saying 
they  were  not  at  liberty  to  mention  that. 

Without  pressing  them  further,  he  accompanied 
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the  young  men  to  Aeremoor  CMtle,  tafcing  his 
offldal  frienda  along  vith  him.  It  msj  well  besup- 
posed  that  Sir  Herbert  wag  a  little  aurprued  by  this 
unceremonious  vidt  from  the  lord-viceroj ;  he,  how- 
ever, put  on  a  bold  and  h&rdj  look,  welcoming  the 
party  to  bis  castle,  and  inviting  them  to  alight  and 
enter  it,  vrhiuh  they  declined,  till  they  saw  the  iaaue 
of  the  a^ir  on  which  they  bod  come.  Montrose  then 
asked  him  «Uroly  his  reaaons  for  preventing  the 
yoang  man  from  searching  for  the  body  of  his  only 
sSatar,  and  the  rassals  for  that  of  their  lady !  He 
answered  that  it  was  all  a  pretence,  in  order  to  get 
opportunities  to  destroy  the  aalmon;  that  he  heard 
the  acoDndrels  had  been  out  by  night,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  check  them  in  time.  The  viceroy 
answered,  that,  by  virtue  of  his  authority,  he  not 
only  granted  warrant  for  the  tearch,  but  had  come 
with  hia  friends  to  witness  the  iisne,  and  examine 
the  evidences.  Sir  Herbert  bowed  assent,  and  said, 
as  long  aa  his  highnesa  waa  present,  no  depredation 
on  his  preserved  fishing-gronnd  conld  tiMe  place, 
only  he  requeated  him  not  to  leave  any  snch  warrant 
behind  him.  He  then  furnished  them  with  boats, 
but  refused  lo  accompany  them  himself  on  what  he 
called  such  a  frivolous  expedition. 

The  viceroy  and  hia  friends,  however,,  went  all  out 
in  several  bargee,  for  be  had  been  too  long  a  judge 
not  to  perceive  the  truth,  though  told  U)  him  in 
ritnple  guise.  Of  course  they  at  once  brought  up 
the  one  body,  to  which  the  buoy  was  attached,  and 
found  it  to  be  that  of  a  female,  wnqiped  in  a  fine 
winding-sheet,  and  then  put  into  a  sai^,  with  her 
head  towards  the  bottom,  and  sunk  with  a  large 

ae,  and  an  iron  ring  in  it.     The  stone  was  at 

e  recognized  by  all  the  old  vassals  as  one  that  had 
belonged  to  the  castle  dairy,  but  the  identity  of  the 
body  was  uncertain.  It  was  not  greatly  decayed, 
having  been  sunk  among  mud  in  the  bottom  of  the 
lake,  and  all  the  stranger  gentlemen  thought  it 
might  have  been  recognized  by  intimate  acquaint- 
ances. Bat  it  was  manifest  that  a  great  uncertainty 
prevailed,  as  some  thought  it  the  body  of  their  young 
lady,  some  that  of  Lacy,  and  more  thonght  it  neither. 
Even  Lowry  and  Oraham  both  hesitated,  notwith- 
standing of  the  extraordinary  information  they  had 
received,  and  its  no  less  eitraonUaary  accuracy. 

The  party  continued  to  drag  on,  and  at  length 
actually  fished  up  another  female  corpse,  dmilarly 

[weed  of  in  every  respect,  save  that  it  was  sunk 
by  a  leaden  weight,  which  was  likewise  known  to 
have  been  appended  to  the  castle  gate.     The  bodies 

■n  conveyed  to  a  bam  in  the  village,  and  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  caatle  and  its  vicinity  were  sum. 

ned  to  attend  on  the  instant,  before  the  bodies 

■e  corroded  by  the  action  of  the  atmoaphere,  and 
the  aUEpected  murderer  was  obliged  to  attend,  like  a 
culprit,  among  the  resL 

Strange  as  it  may  appear,  though  all  the  people 
suspected  that  the  two  bodies  were  those  of  their 
young  lady  and  Lucy,  ttot  one  of  them  wonld  swear 


to  the  special  identity  of  mtfaer.     The  vieeroy  via 
fully  convinced  in  hia  own  mind  that  they  were  the 
bodies  of  the  two  young  females.     He  made  it  clear 
that  these  two  had  been  murdered  at  the  castle  abont 
the  time  these  ladies  disappeared,  and  if  no  other 
person  in  the  neigbbourbood  was  misaing,  the  pre-    i 
Bamption  Iras  strong  that  the  bodies  were  either    j 
those  of  the  mother  and  daughter,  or  those  of  the   I 
latter  and  her  foster-sister.     Nerertbelees,  for  all    | 
this  riear  and  explicit  statement,  not  one  wonld    j 
swear  to  the  identity  of  either.     The  vieeroy  then 
stated,  that  as  no  criminality  attached  to  any  one   { 
from  all  that  he  was  able  to  elicit,  nothing  more   . 
remained  lo  be  done,  but  to  give  the  bodies  decent 
interment,  and  leave  the  marderets  to  the  Judgment 
of  the  Almighty.     When  he  bad  proceeded  thus  far, 
Lowry  stepped  up  and  addressed  him  as  follows:— 

' '  My  Lord,  the  muat  part  o'  the  folks  here  Ihini 
(bat  these  bodies  are  the  bodies  o'  my  sister  and  her 
young  mistress,  an'  if  ye  wad  swear  us  a',  we  wad 
swear  to  that  purpose.  But  ye  see,  my  lord,  death 
ou^es  an  awfu' change  on  Cbe  human  face  and  frame, 
and  waste  and  decay  mair.  But  as  ye  hae  gi'en  np 
the  murderer  to  the  judgment  o'  Heaven,  to  the 
judgment  o'  Heaven  I  make  appeal.  There  is  an 
auld  law  o'  nature,  or  rather  o'  divine  providence, 
which  I  can  depend  on,  and  I  humbly  reqaeel  that  i 
it  may  be  Cried ;  if  these  are  the  bodies  o'  my  mater 
and  young  mistress,  the  murderer  is  among  ua,  [At 
this  word,  Lowry  lifted  hie  eyes  to  one,  which  he  bad 
no  right  to  do.  j  Now,  wad  ye  juat  order  every  ane 
present  to  touch  these  bodies,  it  wad  gie  a  great 
satisfaction  to  my  heart,  an'  the  hearts  □'  mony  mae 
than  me."  | 

The  viceroy  smiled  at  the  seriousness  of  the  , 
demand,  but  added,  "  If  such  a  direct  appeal  to  the 
justice  of  Qod  can  give  satisfaction  to  the  minda  of 
Mends  and  relatives,  the  process  is  an  easy  one. " 
He  then  lifted  up  his  hands,  and  prayed  the 
Almighty  to  give  a  just  judgment,  and  stni^t 
ordered  that  all  present  shoold  pass  between  his 
friends  and  himself,  arranged  on  each  side,  as  wit- 
nesses that  every  one  touched  the  bodies.  Sir 
Herbert  also  ranked  himself  up  among  the  gentle- 
men as  one  of  the  witnesses.  The  people  passed  one 
by  one,  and  touched  the  bodies,  but  they  bled  not. 
Lowry  and  Graham,  who  had  tou^^ed  first,  stood 
looking  on  with  apathy  until  the  close,  when  the 
viceroy,  ordering  them  forward  as  witnewca,  first 
touched  the  bodies  himself,  then  his  friends,  one  by 
one.  touched  them,  and  last  of  all.  Sir  Herbert 
approached,  Lowry's  eyes  then  gleamed  with  an 
unearthly  ardour,  from  an  internal  assurance  ot 
divine  justice  and  retribution  being  instantly  mani- 
fested,  and  clasping  his  hands  together,  he  excl^med, 
"Now,  now,  now!"  Sir  Herbert  fixed  on  him  a 
took  of  rage  and  indignation,  went  forward  and 
touched  both  bodies.  No!  neither  of  them  gushed 
out  a  bleeding,  nor  was  there  any  supernatural 
appearance  whatever. 
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L«wT7'«  eUtod  eye  mnk,  knd  hit  heart  wm 
humbled,  but  it  was  U>  the  will  of  providence,  for 
he  lifted  both  hi«  hsndg,  ftnd  «aid,  "  Well,  it  is 
putt,  and  DO  more  can  be  uid  I  The  will  of  the 
Lord  be  done  I  Bat  aa  aure  ae  there  is  a  Ood  in 
heaven,  the  murderer  of  theae  rirgina  shall  not  go 
down  to  hia  giare  in  peace,  for  their  blood  shall  cry 
to  Uieir  Creator  from  the  grDoad,  and  hia  cane  shall 
be  aponthe  guilty  heart  for  ever!  They  hae  met  wi' 
a  cruel  uid  untimely  death,  but  be  they  who  they 
may,  I'll  lay  them  baith  in  my  aic  burial-place." 

Eiery  heart  bled  fiHr  Lowr;  and  hii  friend,  and 
crery  tongue  waa  mattering  cuiaea,  not  loud,  but 
deep,  on.  their  new  laird,  whom  all  the  old  Taaaala 
both  Euapected  and  detested.  And  no  wooer  had 
Montroae  left  that  quarter  U  preside  in  the  parlia- 
ment at  Perth,  than  Sir  Herfaert'g  people  bc^M  to 
■bow  aymptoms,' not  only  of  disaatiafaction,  but  of 
open  rebellion.  Beeolved  to  make  an  example  of 
those  most  obnoiiouB  to  him,  in  order  to  strike  othere 
with  terror,  he  warned  seven  tenants  and  feuars  off 
ttie  estate,  against  Friday  next,  Lowry  and  Alex- 
ander Graham's  father  being  among  the  number. 

The  community  were  amazed  at  these  tyrannical 
proeeedingH,  so  different  from  the  kind  treatment 
they  had  been  accustomed  to  receive.  Accordingly, 
they  seemed,  by  some  mutual  staent,  to  regard  the 
mandate  with  disdain,  and  made  no  motions  of  re- 
moval, either  previoos  to  or  on  the  appointed  day. 
As  if  glad  of  such  an  opportunity  of  revenge,  and  of 
manifesting  bia  power,  down  came  Sir  Herbert  with 
hia  proper  ofBcera,  and  ordered  all  the  furniture  of 
the  devoted  (amities  to  be  tlirown  to  the  door,  and 
if  not  removed  before  night,  to  be  burned.  The  men 
did  aa  they  were  ordered,  and  this  work  of  devasta- 
tion went  on  from  morning  till  towards  the  evening, 
the  women  ciTing,  beseeching,  and  uttering  ana- 
themas on  tlie  usurper,  as  they  called  him.  He 
resided  them  not  otherwise  than  to  mock  them, 
and  superintended  the  work  the  whole  day,  encoar- 
ainng  the  tardy  and  relenting  officers. 

But  while  the  women  and  children  were  thus 
bewailing  their  hard  lot,  there  appeared  a  dogged 
resiguatioa  among  the  men,  who  aaDnt«red  about 
in  pairs,  regarding  Uie  aggreaBor  often  with  grim 
smlle«,  aa  of  satisfaction,  which  inflamed  him  still 
the  more.  They  proliably  knew  what  he  little 
dreamed  of,  that  there  was  then  in  prepantion  for 
him  a  catastrophe,  which,  if  it  had  not  been  kept  on 
reoetd  in  the  family  annsls,  would  not  gain  credit 
at  this  distance  of  time.  It  was  the  effect  of  one  of 
those  bunts  of  papular  indignation  against  oppres- 
sion which  is  most  apt  to  break  out  when  there  ia  no 
other  rednas;  and  in  this  case  the  provocation  was 
double,  for  they  regarded  their  oppressor  as  likewise 
ibe  murderer  of  their  rightful  miatreas. 

But  the  term  of  lording  it  over  the  trusty  vassals 
of  an  ancient  and  noble  stock  was  concluded.  About 
Kvea  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the  23d  of  July,  1S02, 
a  body  of  armed  men  rushed  tma  a  barn,  which,  it 


appeand,  they  had  entered  by  a  back  door.  Some 
of  them  had  their  visoia  down,  others  their  facea 
blackened,  and  concerning  their  ntunben  there  wi 
many  differences  of  opinion.  But  the  main  fkcta 
were  well  Buthenticattd.  They  instantly  surrounded 
Sir  Herbert,  seized  him,  and  ordered  him  to  prepare 
for  instant  death.  At  that  fearful  inj  unction,  the 
nature  of  the  villain  and  craven  became  manifest. 
He  fell  on  hia  knees,  and  cried  out,  "Mercy, 
mercy!"  He  prayed,  he  tore  bis  bur,  and  wept, 
yelling  like  a  ""^"''■'^  He  proffered  free  remission 
of  all  debts— all  offences.  He  even  proffered  to 
leave  Scotland,  and  renounce  all  claim  on  the  estate. 
"  Well  make  shorter  wark  wi'  such  a  cuned  claim 
as  yours,"  said  they,  and  instantly  put  a  running 
cord  about  his  neck,  and  bote  bim  on  their  anna 
into  the  bam,  with  ferodous  alacrity,  white  he  con- 
tinued roaring  out,  "Murder,  mutderl"  and  "O 
mercy,  mercy ! "  time  about ;  but  none  pitied  him  or 
come  to  the  rescne.  "  Mercy!"  cried  they  in  deri- 
sion; "such  as  you  gave,  so  shall  you  have."  With 
that  they  tbrew  the  end  of  the  rope  over  a  high  joist 
of  the  bam.  A  gigantic  fellow,  who  seemed  the 
leader  of  the  gang,  seized  it ;  and  wrapping  it  round 
both  his  hands,  tightened  it,  and  then  asked  hia 
victim  if  he  bad  no  prayer  to  pray,  and  ni 

'-  O  jee,  yes!  I  have,  I  have!  I  have  a  prayer 
to  pray  and  aconfesuoa  to  make,"  cried  the  wretch,  * 
glad  to  gain  a  little  respite  by  any  means,  in  hopes 
of  some  motion  in  his  favoOr.  "  Oraut  me  a  reprieve 
and  1  will  confess  all." 

"Then  in  tikis  world  there  is  only  one  chance  of 
a  respite,"  s^  the  gigantic  chief,  "which  is,  by 
conieeeing  all  that  you  know  regarding  the  deaths 
of  our  young  lady  snd  her  friend  Lucy  Lnmsdaine." 

"I  will,  I  will!"  cried  he — "Only  let  me  be 
beard  before  a  tribunal  of  justice,  and  not  be  tried 
by  masked  asaassiiis.  This,  however,  I  will  confess, 
that  my  hands  are  guiltless  of  their  blood." 

"It  is  a  tiel"  said  liis  accuser  fiercely;  "and  it 
is  meet  that  such  a  ruffian  go  to  hell  with  a  lie  on 
his  tongue.     Pull  him  up!" 

"O  no,  no!"  cried  tie  in  agony—"!  tell  jon  the 
truth.  The  hands  of  another  assassin  shed  thrir 
blood.  These  hands  are  clean  of  it,  as  I  shall 
answer  at  the  tribunal  abovei"  And  so  saying,  he 
spread  forth  bis  bands  towards  heaven. 

"It  is  a  lie,  I  tell  yon,  and  a  blasphemous  one!" 
said  the  chief.  ' '  So  either  confess  the  whole  trath, 
or  here  yon  go ;  for  we  know  you  for  the  Queen  of 
England'a  agent,  and  guilty  of  their  murder."  So 
saying,  be  tightened  the  rope,  and  began  to  heave 
the  gnilty  wretch  from  the  ground. 

"Stop,  stop,  master!"  cried  one;  "perhaps  be 
will  yet  confess  the  whole  tmth  and  live." 

"Yes,  yea!  Hold,  bold!"  cried  the  culprit  in  the 
utmost  desperation,  seizing  the  rope  with  both  hands, 
and  dragging  it  down  to  slacken  it ;  "I  will,  I  will ! 
I  will  GWfeas  all  and  lioe.     IHd  you  not  say  live. 
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rriend )  I  long  onlj  to  lire  udUI  bronght  to  a  fair 
(ml,  and  1  loiU  oaDfeea  alL  I  Bwear  then,  b;  all 
that  ia  sacred,  that  I  did  uo(  murder  the  maideoB. 
But  to  ttkVe  my  own  life,  and  at  the  express  command 
of  m;  soTsreign,  whom  1  dared  not  disobey,  I  con- 
nived at  il.  Thej  were  murdered,  aud  I  saw  them 
sunk  in  the  plaoe  from  whence  thej  were  taken. " 

"Then  the  corpsea  oould  not  bleed,"  obserred 
one,  "tince  he  was  not  the  actual  murderer'.  This 
is  wonderfuU     The  judgment  of  Heaven  Btill  is 

"So  18  that  of  Eachan  H'Farlanel"  cried  the 
gigantic  chief,  who  held  the  farther  end  of  the  rope, 
and  in  a  moment  he  had  the  vioUm  dangling  round 
and  round  in  the  air,  fire  feet  from  the  ground. 
Then  there  was  a  great  hubbub,  some  crying  one 
thing  and  lome  another,  and  some  madly  tiding  to 
pull  him  down  again,  which  finished  his  exiatenoe 
almost  instantaneouBly.  Tbey  then  fastened  the 
end  of  the  cord,  and  learing  him  hanging,  they 
marched  away  in  a  body,  going  over  the  Burrow 
Swire  in  the  evening,  as  if  men  from  another  dis- 

Thia  aingrular  violence  was  rery  little  looked  into. 
There  was  little  iuteimeddling  between  chief  and 
vassal  in  thoae  days;  and  moreover,  it  was  probably 
shrewdly  gueatied  from  what  high  and  dangerous 
eouree  the  removing  of  the  heireia  proceeded. 
Lowry  and  Orahom  were  seized  neit  day,  but 
shortly  released,  it  liaving  been  proven  at  once  that 
they  were  not  present,  having  been  both  engaged 
in  loading  a  cart  irith  furniture  al  the  time  tbe  out- 
rage took  place,  and  totally  ignorant  of  what  was 
going  on ;  and  it  is  a  curious  fact,  that  there  never 
was  one  of  tbe  perpetrators  discovered,  nor  was  any 
one  of  that  district  particularly  suspected.  A 
M'Farlane  there  was  not  in  it;  and  it  has  therefore 
been  often  hinted  that  the  vassals  had  bargained 
with  thai  wild  clan  for  a  body  of  men  to  oome  down 
and  rid  them  of  their  upstart  tyrant. 

That  very  evening,  as  a  number  of  the  retainers 
were  going  to  remove  the  body  from  the  bam,  who 
should  they  see  but  the  countess-dowager,  their  late 
yonng  lady's  mother,  who  had  disappeared  on  the 
game  night  with  her  daoghter,  and  whom,  they 
believed  to  have  been  murdered  along  with  her] 
Yet  there  she  was  standing  at  the  door  of  the  bam  1 
True,  there  had  been  no  coofes^on  made  of  ber 
death,  neither  had  it  been  revealed  to  Ijowry  in  his 
vision.  But  she  was  mis^ngwitb  the  rest,  and  Uie 
horror  of  the  group  may  well  bo  conceived  when 
they  beheld  ber  standing  watching  the  corpse  of  the 
murderer.  She  was  recognized  at  once,  and  though 
she  beckoned  them  ouward,  and  moFed  forward 
slowly  and  m^estically  to  meet  them,  this  was  a 
visitation  they  had  not  courage  to  abide,  but  re- 
treated in  a  body  to  tbe  castle.  Still  she  advanced. 
It  was  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  and  as  she  approached 
the  great  front  door  that  looked  towards  the  lake, 
tbere  were  visages  of  dismay  peeping  from  everj' 


window ;  and  as  the  spectre  entered  the  gate,  then 
was  a  ruah  from  the  castle  by  the  other  entnoce 
which  ci«ated  a  noise  like  thunder. 

Great  was  the  consternation  that  ensued ;  for  &om 
that  moment  no  one  durst  enter  the  castle  either  by 
day  or  night,  for  there  were  wailingi  heard  within 
it,  and  lights  seen  passing  to  and  fro  in  the  dark- 
neaa  of  midnight.  At  length  the  old  witch  wife 
issued  from  her  cot  in  the  linn,  and  summoned 
Lowry  and  Qraham,  and  several  of  the  head  families, 
to  attend  at  the  castle  and  reoeive  their  lady- 
dowager's  commands,  who  was  actually  returned  to 
her  daughter's  castle  and  estate,  living,  and  in  good 
health.  But  the  warning,  coming  as  it  did  from 
such  an  equivocal  source,  rem^aed  unattezided  to 
for  a  time,  the  people  believing  it  was  the  eounteas's 
spirit,  not  henelf,  till  she  showed  herself  walking  , 
about  poblidy,  and  then  the  servants  and  retainen  . 
gathered  to  her,  and  obeyed  her  as  in  former  times. 

As  she  did  not  reveal  to  any  one  where  she  had 
been,  ao  no  one  took  it  on  him  to  inquire.     But  she    i 
told  them  that  her  grief  and  perplexity  bad  never   > 
till  then  readied  its  height,  for  until  Uie  dying  eon-    | 
fession  of  the  wretch  whom  she  knew  to  be  the    i 
accredited  agent  of  a  tigress,  she  had  strong  hopes    i 
that  her  daoghter  was  alive.     But  that  confession    | 
had  changed  her  fondest  hopes  to  the  deepest  sorrow; 
and  she  duret  not  set  a  foot  in  England  while  Queen 
Elisabeth  lived,  nor  yet  renuun  in  Scotland,  aave 
in  concealment,  therefore  she  thonght  of  proceeding 
to  Flanders. 

While  things  were  in  this  oonfu^on  at  the  caalle, 
who  should  make  bis  appearance  in  the  vicinity  bat 
the  identical  horee-Jockej  who  was  itrumm  to  have 
been  tbe  muiderer  of  the  yonng  lady  ihelr  mistreaa, 
and  suspected  likewise  to  have  made  away  with  poor 
Lucy,  the  only  witness  of  his  atrocities.  The  fellow 
now  came  in  grand  style,  having  livery  servants 
attending  him ;  and  he  was  despatching  messengers 
backwards  and  forwards  to  England  every  day.  He 
had  even  tbe  eflrontery  to  ride  openly  about,  and 
make  many  inquiries  of  the  state  of  aSairs  about 
tbe  castle,  supposing,  as  tbe  vassals  Judged,  that  in 
his  new  and  grand  capacity  he  was  not  recogniced. 
Bat  his  features  had  left  among  them  an  impression 
of  horror  not  to  be  obliterated.  Every  one  who  had 
seen  him  on  tbe  former  occasion,  knew  him,  and 
none  better  than  Alexander  Oiabsm. 

A  consultation  was  called  of  all  tbe  prindpal 
retainers,  on  which  it  appeared  that  every  one  sus- 
pected another  English  plot,  but  neither  knew  what 
it  was,  nor  how  to  frustrate  it  No  one  who  has 
not  heard  the  traditionary  story,  or  consulted  the 
annals  of  that  family,  will  guess  what  was  resolved 
on  at  that  meeting.  Simply  this,  that  they  would 
go  in  a  body  and  hang  the  English  villain.  The 
late  event  had  been  so  much  talked  about,  so  mnch 
applauded,  and  so  well  kept,  that  hanging  had  be- 
come rather  popular  among  these  sturdy  vaiaala. 
(t  was  the  order  of  tbe  day;  and  accordingly  that 


A  STOEY  OF  GOOD  QUEEN  BESS, 
Terr  night  a  part?  wii  made  up,  accoutred  much  as  I  companioii,  irith  the  rope  about  hia  neck,  after  thdr 


'    Uie  former  one,  yrha  proceeded  to   the  atrauger'i 

hostel,  which  Tita  not  iu  the  village  at  the  castle, 

bat  in  the  larfer  one  at  the  west  end  of  the  loch. 

There  they  made  a  dmnltaneouB  attack,  demanding 

the  English  KOnadrete  to  be  delivered  into  their 

hands.     But  they  had  to  do  with  better  men  in 

these  English  scoundrela  than  the  other  party  hod, 

and   in  all  probabilitii'  the  attacking  party  wai 

:   greatly  inferior  to  the  former  one,  for  the  English- 

I   '   man  at  ence,  with  many  tremendous  oaths  and 

'   I    cnrees,  prepared  to  defend  himself  against  the  whole 

mob,  with  no  one  to  support  him  but  his  two  livery 

Knaats.     A  stent  battle  euiued  at  the  door,  and 

ten  times  did  the  English  hero  drive  them  back 

I   almost  single-handed,  caning  them,  meanwhile,  for 

'   all  the  cowardly  BSBBaainii  of  their  country  gathered 

together,  and  swearing,  moreover,  to  extirpate  every 

Mul  of  them ;  but  at  length  rushing  too  far  forward, 

he  was  Burrounded,  wounded,  knd  taken.     For  all 

that,  be  never  ceased  layingabout  him  and  gtruggling 

to  the  last;   and  it  was  qnestioned  if  all  the  men 

there  would  have  been  able  to  have  put  the  rope  abon  t 

his  neck.     They  never  would,  without  binding  both 

I    hii  feet  and  hands,  and  neither  of  the  pairs  were 

j    very  eaaly  restrained. 

I  Thej  were  dragging  him  away  to  a  tree,  when 
Habby  Simpson,  the  landlord,  arrived  to  the  rescije 
with  a  strong  band  of  villagen,  nho  drew  up  in 
front  and  oppoeed  the  asKulants;  and  Habby  told 
Ihem  that  be  would  be  security  for  the  gentleman's 
appearance  at  any  tribunal  in  the  kingdom ;  but 
that  before  a  Btranger  should  be  butchered  in  such 
a  cowardly  way  within  hia  premises,  he  and  his 
UEtstants  would  fight  till  the  Uat  drop  of  their 
'  blood.  And,  moreover,  he  requested  them  to  re- 
member that  men  who  appeared  in  masks  were  held 
la  vsgabonds,  and  that  he  and  hia  friends  were  at 
liberty  to  ahoot  them  all  with  perfect  impunity. 

"Why,  but,  honest  Habby,"  said  one,  "ye per- 
haps dinna  ken  that  this  ie  the  mfflan  who  murdered 
oar  young  lady  and  Lucy  Lnmsdainel" 

"It  is  a  lit,  you  scoundrel," cried  the  borw-dealer, 
vith  great  indignation;  "mine  are  the  hands  that 
'  ii^ured  a  woman,  though  I  have  risked  my 
life  often  to  save  them.  But  mine  is  a  tale  that  will 
not  tell  here.  I  appeal  to  your  lady,  and  backed  by 
this  mine  host  and  his  friends,  I  defy  you." 

The  eonspirston  then  insiet«d  on  taking  him  to 
the  castle,  but  Habby  Simpson  would  not  trust  him 
n  their  hands,  but  kept  him,  and  became  bound  for 
lim.  The  next  day,  David  Dallas,  the  steward  on 
(he  estate,  came  down  to  take  the  deposition;  but 
the  Englisbman  lost  all  patience  at  the  accusation, 
irould  do  little  else  save  cuiae  and  swear.  He 
d  the  morder  of  the  virgins,  with  many  horrid 
,  and  proffered  to  produce  them  both  alive  if 
saffend  to  depart  on  his  parole. 

I^vid  replied,  "that  as  for  producing  the  vii^ns 
alire,  when  ihor  mnrder  had  been  confessed  by  his 


had  both  been  found  and  buried,  was  what  ni 
Scottish  judge  would  swallow;  lie  doubted  if  even  an 
English  one  would;  and  that  it  was  natural  for  such 
a  culprit  to  wish  to  be  set  at  liberty;  but  for  his 
part,  he  certainly  knew  of  no  man  living  who  better 
deserved  the  gallows." 

The  Englishman  then  began  an  explttnatian,  as 
well  ae  his  rage  would  let  him ;  but  hia  dialect  was 
not  quite  inteUigible  to  David  Dallas,  who  could 
only  smile  at  such  a  strange  defence,  the  tenor  of 
which  was,  that  "he  undertook  the  murder  of  the 
two  young  ladies  to  save  them  alive."  The  steward 
had  no  further  patience ;  so  he  ordered  him  to  be 
manacled,  conveyed  to  the  castle,  and  chained  in 
the  dnngeon.  The  counlesa,  afler  consulting  with 
the  stevard  and  several  others,  entertained  no  doubt 
that  this  man  was  the  murderer  of  her  only  daughter 
and  Lucy.  Indeed,  as  the  evidence  stood,  it  was 
impoeuble  to  believe  oUierwisc.  And  it  is  therefore 
probable  that,  before  she  left  her  country,  she  had 
resolved  to  give  up  the  detested  agent  of  a  detested 
woman  to  popular  vengeance,  for  shortly  after  he  was 
brought  to  the  castle,  at  least  in  a  few  days,  a  great 
mob  assembled  and  peremptorily  demanded  his  life. 
So  he  wss,  as  if  by  compulsion,  given  up  to  them, 
placed  on  a  platform  in  front  of  the  castle,  the  rope 
put  about  his  neck,  and  a  certain  time  allowed  him 
to  make  a  full  confession.  He  began  the  same  con- 
fused story  abont  the  Earl  of  Northumberhmd,  and 
of  his  nndertaking  the  murder  of  the  two  young 
ladies  to  n.ve  their  lives;  but  his  voice  was  often 
drowned  by  repeated  humu  of  derision.  At  length, 
as  if  driven  to  desperation,  he  began  hurraing  louder 
than  any  of  them,  Jumping  on  ttie  platform  as  if 
gone  mad,  and  shouting  louder  and  louder,  till,  on 
looking  around,  they  beheld  a  party  coming  up  at  fnll 
canter,  their  ownyoung  lady  in  front,  and  the  young 
Lord  Percy  on  her  right  hand,  and  Lucy  on  her  left, 
who  were  now  shouting  ont  to  save  the  brave  fellow. 
The  order  was  instantly  obeyed;  he  was  set  at  Ubeny, 
and  ere  he  left  the  platform,  was  invited  to  be  the 
principal  guest  of  the  noble  party  in  the  castle. 

So  ends  my  tale;  and  it  wonld  perhaps  be  better 
to  let  it  end  here,  without  any  explanation,  as  there 
is  one  circumstance,  and  one  only,  which  I  cannot 
explain.  This  brave  Englishman's  name  was  Henry 
Wilson.  He  had  been  for  a  number  of  yeara  house- 
eteward  to  the  Earl  of  Northumberland,  and  beard 
daily  that  this  great  and  royal  heiren's  name  was  a 
fisvoarite  theme  with  that  ambitious  fsmily.  On  his 
lord's  going  up  to  court  at  London,  Wilson  was  dis- 
missed for  some  irregularitiee,  which  he  took  greatly 
to  heart.  And  he  being  a  man  out  of  place,  and  pro- 
bably a  dissipated  cbarncter,  was  applied  to,  among 
others,  to  make  away  with  this  dangerous  heiress 
to  two  crowns.  He  agreed  to  it  at  once,  promising, 
for  a  high  reward,  to  be  the  principal  agent,  but  de- 
termined, by  some  means  or  other,  to  save  the  young 
lady's  life,  as  the  sure  means  of  ingratiating  himself 


THE  ETTEICK  SHEPHERD'S  TALES. 


with  hit  belored  »iid  indulgent  master.  Fortune 
favoured  him  parlicularlj  od  hU  gisciouB  intent  in 
the  first  instance;  for,  on  (he  night  when  he  had 
promised  to  bring  the  youi^  M.Vi  dead  or  alive,  to 
hia  aaiociates,  there  chanced  to  be  the  corpee  of  a 
French  g^rl  in  the  castle,  newlj  dead  and  screired  in 
her  ixiffin,  and  it  iras  for  ber  the  new  grave  nos 
made  in  the  churchyard.  That  body  he  took  to  his 
axaociatce,  tilling  the  coffin  with  rubbish;  and  the 
young  lady  he  conveyed  safe  to  Alnwick  Castle. 
She  being  most  anxious  to  have  her  foeter-^ter 
Lncy  with  her,  and  the  latter  proving  a  great 
stumbling-block  to  the  new  daimaot,  he  undertook, 
on  the  promise  of  anoiherreward,  to  makeawaywitb 
her  also,  and  sink  her  in  the  loch  beaide  her  mistress. 
Be  w  managed  matters  that  he  received  the  reward, 
and  deceived  the  villain  a  second  time,  conveying 


Lucy  safe  to  her  beloved  mistress;  but  where  be  pro- 
cured the  second  body  that  was  sunk  in  the  aat^,  is 
the  only  circumstance  which  I  never  heard  ex- 
plained. The  preeutnptive  heiress  of  two  crowns  ' 
was  joyfully  received,  and  moat  honourably  treated 
by  the  Percys;  young  Lord  Percy  and  she  were  , 
privately  betrothed  to  each  other,  and  the  indefati- 
gable Henry  Wilson  was  raised  higher  in  his  ckiief  s 
favour  than  ever. 

I  most  now  add  a  suggeatioD  of  my  own,  of  the 
certainty  of  which  1  have  no  doubL  It  is,  that  the  i 
witch-wife  was  the  coantess-dowi^er  in  deep  dis- 
guise, remaining  on  the  estate  to  watch  and  asi 
the  progrsM  of  events.  And  I  think  (hat,  in  order 
to  keep  her  people  free  of  all  blame  or  suspicion,  i 
was  she  who  had  engaged  a  sept  of  the  M '  Farlanes 
t«  come  down  and  cut  off  the  intrnding  incendiary. 
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"It  is  a  grand  thing,  true  and  genuine  morality! 
tf  I  were  a  minister.  I  wad  never  preach  np  ony- 
thing  but  just  pure  morality,"  said  Cnddy  Cauldrife 
to  hia  neighbour  shepherd,  Michael  Moody,  one 
morning  as  they  sat  on  tbe  top  of  lioehfeW,  and  cast 
their  eyea  over  the  fair  dales  of  the  West  Border. 

"An'  what  for  wad  ye  no  be  preaching  aught  but 
morality,  Cuddy  1  We  hae  muckle  need  o'  hearing 
some  other  sort  o'  doctrine  than  cauld  morality,  an' 
to  liae  some  other  thing  to  put  our  trust  in  too,  be- 
side that. " 

"Quite  wrong,  my  good  fellow,  I  asBiire  yon. 
There  is  no  doctrine  which  ^onld  be  incalcaled  at 
all  timca,  and  in  all  places,  but  that  of  sound  moral- 
ity, because  it  is  the  bond  of  society  and  good  nmn- 
nen,  and  goes  to  counteract  the  enormous  mass  of 
general  turpitude  within  us." 

"1  dinna  think  that  observation  is  qnite  applica- 
ble to  us  as  Scotsmen." 

"And  wherefore  not  applicable  to  Scotsmen!" 

"  Because  ye  ken  it  is  reported  that  we  are  nnco 
subject  to  the  Scots  fiddle.  Kow,  if  there  war  sae 
verra  muckle  tarpentine  within  us,  ane  wad  think 
it  should  act  as  a  preventative." 

"Whew!  There's  naebodycan  ever  get  a  solid 
argument  frae  you,  but  aff  ye  flee  at  a  tangent  into 
the  wilds  of  absurdity," 

"I'U  tell  you  what,  my  friend  Cuddy.  As  I  take 
it,  there's  just  as  muckle  solidity  in  your  morality 
as  your  turpentine — a'  aff  in  a  bleeze.  Have  ye  ony 
kind  o'  notion  that  ye  are  a  man  o'  sound  moral 
principles  1" 


"  I  hope  and  trust  that  there  has  never  been  any 
great  moral  turpitude  peiceivablein  my  character 
or  demeanour." 

"Maybe  sae.  maybe  sae.  1  hope  it  is  true;  but  ' 
let  usbiing  things  to  the  teat.  The  first  an'  leading 
error  that  we  shepherds  fa'  into,  is  thst  o'  kismng 
the  lasses.  That's  weel  kend  to  be  our  besetting  »n. 
Now  I  dinna  think  yon  are  very  guilty  o'  that,  for 
there  winna  ane  o'  the  lasses  let  you  come  near  her. 
or  touch  her.  But,  Cuddy,  wasna  there  ance  a  kind  ■ 
o'  queer  story  about  a  wild  young  wife,  a  neighbour 
o'  yoDiB )  Was  there  nane  o'— what  is't  yon  oa'  the 
thing  then)  Moral  eomethicgl" 

"  I  don't  know  if  there  wsa  any  great  depravity  or 
moral  turpitude  in  the  action,  suppodng  il  to  U 
true,  for  argument  sake,  if  the  eonsardnation  of 
their  conjugality  is  taken  into  account"  | 

"There  for  it!  There  goes  sound  morality,  full 
sail  afore  the  wind  o'  deludon !  I'U  tell  j'ou  what, 
neighbour  Cuddy,  when  a  man  iias  to  modify  tbe 
lawo'  God  to  suit  hissinfu' propeositira,  it  iaabraw 
easy  way  o'  sq  uaring  his  accounts.  The  moral  law 
is  gayan  explicit  on  that  point;  an'  yet  try  it  a'  paint 
by  point,  an'  you  will  find  that  you  have  not  only 
broken  the  whole  law,  by  being  guilty  of  one  breach, 
but  ^ken  the  sum  total  of  all  the  rigliteoas  C(aa- 
mandments.  For  instance,  I  dinna  ken  if  ever  you 
hiUed  ony  o'  your  neighbour ;  but  that  yoa  haena 
used  a'  lawf  u'  endeavours  to  preserve  thdr  lives,  1  ken 
weel.  For  do  yon  no  mind  when  we  were  gann  awa' 
to  the  courtin'  aince,  that  ye  petsuadlt  me  against 
my  ajn  cooviction,  to  venture  on  the  ica,  and  after  I 
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had  gten  down  o«er  the  logs,  an'  wu  within  a 
hair'a-breadth  o'  being  drowned,  ye  were  a'  the  time 
lying  laughin'  ue,  that  ane  might  hae  bound  you  wi' 
a  Btiae  I  What  kind  o'  morality  waa  that )  I  trow, 
right  near  raoTlality  to  m«.  And  mair  by  token,  1 
dinna  think  je  wad  ateal  ane  o'  jour  neighbour's 
Bheep,  bat  we«1  do  yelikeloget  a  pluck o' his  geiae 
at  a  quiet  comer." 

.  "My  dear  fellow,  there  vaa  no  moral  turpitude 
there.     That  was  probi^ly  becanse  I  know  that 

!    neighbour  to  be  daily  getting  part  of  hii  grass  from 

"Ay,  Ihat'e  jnet  the  way  wi'  a'  you  grand  moral 
meo !     Ye  never  gquare  your  actions  to  the  law,  but 
the  law  to  yoar  actions.     But  that  is  juat  the  way 
wi'  poor  human  nature;  whenever  she  tries  to  up- 
lift herself,  she  is  degraded.     And  particulariy  in 
this,  that  I  nerer  yet  knew  a  grand  declaimer  on 
the  principles  of  sound  morality,  who  ever  was  an 
I    upright,  charitable,  and  amiable  character;  and  1 
hardly  ever  knew  a  man  of  homility,  who  placed  his 
hopes  on  the  works  of  another  who  had  stood  in  his 
I   stead,  tliat  waa  not  a  modd  of  what  the  other  incul- 
!   cated.     Bat  the  best  way  o'  settliof;  a'  these  poinU 
'   atween  herda  is  by  InstaDces,  and  as  i  remember  a 
I    beantifii'  ane,  I'll  Just  tell  you  it 
'      "Weel,  TO  see,  there  are  twa  towns  stand  near 
I   other,  no  very  tar  frae  here,  and  we  shall  distinguish 
I   them  by  the  twa  names  that  their  neighboura  ca' 
'   them.  The  Ovde  Tmen  and  Tht  Bad  Totim.    They 
belang  baith'to  the  same  parish,  but  far  trae  being 
friendly  wi'  ane  another ;   for  the  fo'ks  o'  the  gude 
town  scon  to  associate  wi'  the  others.      Now  there 
was  a  body  in  the  bad  town  that  they  cs'd  Betty  Rae, 
wha  let  ont  lodgings  to  poor  fo'ks,  at  a  penny  the 
night,  an'  a  weel  filled  house  she  often  had,  though 
her  lodgers  wama  just  the  maiat  reapectfu'  i'  the 
I   community.     Yet,  1  believe  mony  a  good  Christian, 
i   and  mony  a  humble  heart,  wha  badna  great  routh 
I   o'  the  things  o'  this  warld,  were  obliged  at  times  to 
take  abetter  aneath  Betty's  roof.     Ilk  ane  paid  bis 
penny  as  tie  came  in,  and  there  were  nae  questions 
s^ed ;  an'  whatever  else  they  wanted  was  a'  paid 
for  aforehand. 

"Weel.therewM  ae  night,  amang  others,  a  woman 

and  her  daughter  came  in  for  lodgings,  paid  their 

I   twopence,  and  went  away  to  a  bed  in  the  end  where 

the  women  slept,  without  asking  for  anything  to  eat 

or  drink.     The  woman  had  the  appearance  of  having 

^   seen  belter  days,  for  in  her  manners  she  was  a  lady, 

althongh  in  her  looks  much  emaciated:   and  the 

I   litde  girl,  scarcely  ten  years  of  age.  was  as  beautiful 

I   as  a  cherub.     Betty  had  learned  long  before  to  read 

in  the  looks  and  bearing  of  her  cuBtomers  the  pre- 

,   dse  stale  of  their  finances ;  so.  when  she  retnmed 

from  showing  this  p^r  to  their  bed,  she  said  to  the 

I    rest  of  her  bnrly  customers,  'I  fear  that  puir  body 

an'  her  bit  laa^e  are  rather  run  short  o'  the  necdfu', 

for  Tm  nnoo  far  mistaen  gin  Ihey  haena  maJr  need 

o'  thdr  snpper  than  ony  o'  DS  hae  the  night,  and 
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jet  they  hae  ordered  naething.  1  hae  just  been 
Ihinkin',  if  you  could  hae  spared  me  happenics 
apiece,  1  wad  hae  added  twa  or  three  mysel,  an' 
bought  something  good  for  them.  For,  d'ye  ken, 
the  poor  wee  lassie's  greelin'  o'  hunger^ 

"'  Hoh  !  deil  bae  them:  wha  cares  for  rattans  like 
them?'  quo'  a  gruesome  Scots  tinkler. 

'"I  waudn't  be  mynded  to  help  wonysooken  trash 
for  my  own  peart,'  said  an  English  gaberlnnzie. 

"'The  buddies  '11  mubby  hae  sumtbing  olange 
wee  thum.  Far  de  they  cumm  fmel'  said  an 
Aberdeen  man. 

"  '  And,  by  my  shoul  and  body,  man,  what  is  the 
matter  where  they  come  from,  or  where  they  are 
going  either,  if  they  are  to  be  after  dying  of  hunger 
in  the  firrt  place  1  And,  troth,  if  yOu  will  all  give 
a  penny  apiece,  1  will  give  my  last  one,  before  the 
dare  sbouls  should  be  under  the  death  warrant  of 
hunger,'  said  a  ragged  Irishman. 

" '  Hersel  pe  hafiog  no  shange.  else  she  would  {le 
kiffing  tem  a  pawpee,'  sud  Nicol  Shaw,  an  old 
Highlander,  who  sat  with  a  snaS'-hom  in  his  hand. 
and  -which  bom  hod  a  snuff-epoon,  a  hare's  foot, 
and  a  neese-pike  appended. 

'"0,  but  I'll  gie  you  change,  honest  man,'  said 
Betty  Bae.     '  VThat  is  the  soom  ye  want  changed  T 

"  Bhaw  winked  with  the  one  eje,  and  looked  silly 
with  the  other,  Like  one  catched  in  a  fault,  brushed 
his  nose  with  the  hare's  foot,  and  replied,  'She  pe 
ferj  pad  shange  in  tis  pad  town. ' 

"  Poddy  lodng  patience,  cursed  them  all  for  hard- 
hearted rascals,  and  pulling  down  a  decanter  of  tin, 
he  ran  out,  and  after  an  absence  of  about  ten  minutes 
returned  with  a  penny  roll,  and  a  brimming  decanter 
of  sweet  milk,  warm  from  the  cow. 

'"Where  got  you  these,  Paddy  I    How  came ; 
by  these?'  was  aaked  by  all. 

"'Pray  thee  don't  be  after  bothering  people  with 
so  many  questions  juet  now,'  said  Paddy,  and 
rushed  with  bis  earnings  ben  to  the  poor  woman's 
bed. 

" '  Oho,  mistress,  and  so  yon  thought  to  chate  aa 
out  of  your  swatc  company,  and  go  supperlcss  to 
bed)  But  may  Shant  Patrick  be  my  namhe'  if  you 
shall  do  BO.  Oh  botheration,  no  ^  And  this  little 
dare  shoul  too!  Why  Poddy  Murphy  would  rather 
be  after  wanting  his  snpper  twenty  times  than  the 
swate  little  darling  should  be  famishing  with  hunger. 
That's  mj  swate  honey !  Take  yonr  supper  heartily : 
And  when  it  is  done  yon  shall  have  plenty  more.' 

"  In  this  manner  did  Paddy  Murphy  run  on  all  the 
while  the  half-famished  pair  were  at  their  meal. 
SootsmoD  would  have  tried  to  discover  their  nam 
friends,  or  qaalities;  on-  Englishman,  if  they  hod 
any  connection  with  any  mercantile  house;  but 
Paddy  hod  no  conception  of  anything  of  the  K 
When  he  returned  to  the  kitchen  he  could  neither 
tell   who   they  were,    whence  they  hod   come, 
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whithet  (hey  vere  going,  but  oul;  that  th«>-  were 
there,  that  he  ^ras  tare  of,  and  bod  been  very  hi 
Sty ;  but  he  had  cured  them  o!  that  digesae. 

"There  having,  by  this  time,  been  Bome  interest 
excited  about  tbe  tiro  stmigerB,  Betty  £m  went  to 
reconnoitre  farther,  and  returned  with  word  that 
the  poor  woman  was  very  iU,  and  like  dying,  foi 
that  'the  meat  had  taken  her  by  the  heart,  and  she 
was  a'  drawn  thegither  wi'  pain.'  She  added 
&rther  that  the  woman  wss  a  minister'a  daughter, 
and  belonged  to  the  Higblaoda,  but  her  husband 
had  been  killed  in  the  wars,  and  she  was  left  desti- 
tute, and  iar  from  home. 

'"But  poor  voman,  she'll  never  see  hame,'  said 
Betty  mournfully,  'an'  what's  to  come  o'  her  bit 
bonny  helpless  bairn,  the  Lord  only  keoa  1' 

' '  This  observation  made  Paddy  wipe  hia  eyes,  but 
he  could  do  no  more,  for  he  had  spent  his  last  penny 
on  a  roU  for  her,  and  stolen  the  milk,  by  ndlking 
some  of  Squire  Hftrdy's  cows;  and  so  Paddy  was 
obliged  to  content  himself  with  blessing  them  a 
hundred  times  or  two,  and  praying  that  all  the 
a^ts  would  take  the  swatc  darlings  under  their 
care.  But  old  Nicol  Shaw,  hearing  they  belonged 
to  the  Highlands,  after  a  good  deal  of  heaitation 
and  exclamations  of  pity,  actually,  at  last,  untied 
his  cotton  neckcloth.  Below  it  there  was  another 
one,  which  he  also  loosed ;  and  from  a  knot  in  the 
inner  comer  of  that,  and  which  comer  lay  exactly 
in  Che  hollow  part  of  his  neck,  he  took  a  small 
parcel  of  gold  pieces,  and  gave  his  hostess  one  in 
exchange  for  silver.  What  part  of  that  he  gave  lo 
(he  sufferer  next  day  he  kept  to  himself  The 
rest  of  the  lodgers  suspected  tbat  be  had  given  her 
nothing ;  but  in  this  they  were  wrong,  as  afterwards 
became  manifest. 

"Tbe  next  day,  the  mother  was  so  ill  as  to  be 
onable  l«  lift  her  head,  and  old  Betty  Hae,  who  had 
long  been  compelled,  by  the  uncertain  characters 
among  whom  she  dealt,  to  give  nothing  for  nothing, 
was  sadly  puzzled  how  to  act,  for  a  sick  person  in 
her  dormitory  was  a  blow  to  her  bustnesa ;  so,  after 
a  private  conference  with  Nicot  Shaw,  she  set  away 
over  to  the  good  town,  to  the  parish  minister,  to 
lay  the  case  before  him  and  his  sesdon. 

"  Now,  (his  parish  ininis(er.  it  is  well  known,  is 
he  most  brilliant  and  moat  strenuous  preacher  up 
of  good  works  in  the  whole  kingdom.  Sound  mora- 
lity ia  with  him,  as  with  you,  all  in  all — the  only 
path  to  heaven  and  to  happineas;  yet  no  kind  or 
disinterested  action  has  ever  been  recorded,  even  in 
the  traditioDH  of  his  parish,  of  this  man.  So,  when 
I  told  that  Betty  Rae  wanted  him,  he  sud  he  had 
nothing  to  say  to  Betty  Hae;  she  was  always  seek' 
ing  somcthiog  for  some  of  her  delinquent  cuatomers. 
Betty,  however,  told  (he  servant  girl,  that  she  would 
not  leave  the  manse  till  ahe  had  apoken  with  the 
minister,  who  was  obliged  to  lift  his  window  reluc- 
tantly, and  sak  the  intruder's  business. 

"'Troth,  sir,  it  is  joosl  neither  less  nor  mair  than 


this.  There  is  in  oiBcei's  widow  taken  ill  at  my 
bit  house  owerbye  yonder,  and  lying,  I  fear,  at  the 
point  o'  death.  She  haa  a  foUowcr,  too,  poor 
woman!  a  dear,  kind-hearted,  little  girl.  An'  ye 
ken,  sir,  I  canna  afford  to  maintain  them,  an'  get 
skeel  fbr  them,  an'  niuse  them;  sae  ye  maun  consi- 
der, and  say  what  fund  is  to  draw  on  for  this  pur- 

" '  Draw  on  yonr  own  funds,  Hrs.  Rse,  since  you    . 
have  been  so  imprudent  aa  to  encnmber  yourself 
with  snob  lodgers;  get  quit  of  them  the  beat  way 
you  rosy.    Your  house,  by  drawing  beggars  about 
it,  is  a  perfect  nuisance  in  the  parish.' 

" '  1  win  my  bread  as  honestly,  and  a  great  deal 
hardlier  than  ye  do,  sir,  an'  yet  1  dinna  trust  (o  my 
good  warks  atrthc^ther.  But  I  hae  nse  ither  means 
o'  keeping  mysel  out  o'  your  parish  funds,  and 
think  1  rather  dceerve  pcaise  than  blame  for  my 
poor  exertions.  But  that's  naething  to  the  purpose; 
tell  me  what's  to  be  done  wi'  the  poor  lady  an'  her 
balm,  for,  aa  the  head  o'  the  seaaion,  you  are  bound 
to  see  after  her,  that  I  ken ;  an'  gin  I  dinna  get  a 
satisfactory  answer,  I'll  lay  her  down  at  your  door 


le  of  an  hoar, ' 


"There  was  nothing  terrified  the  minister  so  much 
as  this,  and  that  Betty  kend  weeL  So  he  then 
judged  it  proper  to  come  to  terms  with  this  hostess 
of  the  poor,  by  asking  to  what  parish  the  woman 
belonged,  and  what  was  her  name? 

" '  Alack-a-day,  sir,  I  fear  sheis  far  frae  her  native 
parish,'  said  Betty;  'for  they  ca'  It  Abernethy,  on 
a  great  ilver  ca'd  tbe  Spey,  that  rises  aomegate  i' 
the  Heelands,  near  the  North  Pole ;  and  her  name's 
Uistreas  M'Qoeen,  and  she's  a  minister's  daughter. 
An'  as  ye  hae  daughters  o'  your  ain,  sir,  an'  dinna 
ken  what  Uiey  may  come  to,  you  should  open  jour 
heart  to  the  condition  o'  the  poor  woman,  wha  has 
Been  better  days.' 

" '  Why,  Mrs.  Eae,  there  is  only  one  rule  in  our 
parish  laws,  which  ia  tbia : — We  must  convey  her  to 
the  next  parish.  That  pariah  to  the  next  again, 
and  so  on,  till  she  reach  her  own.  I  have  no  power 
of  ordering  anything  further.' 

" '  Than  ye  may  save  yourscl  the  trouble  of  ordering 
that,  sir,  for  if  ye  offer  to  lift  her  out  o'  her  bed  just 
now,  and  pit  her  intil  a  cart,  ye  may  aa  weel  hing 
her  ower  a  bauk  at  aince,  or  cut  off  ber  bead  an'  be 
done  wi'  her.  Sae,  for  the  sake  o'  Christian  charity.  , 
ye  maun  Uiink  o'  some  ither  plan  for  the  present; 
for  I'm  mistaen  gin  ye  be  tang  fashed  wi'  her.  A 
little  wine,  or  aa  muckle  uller  as  wad  hire  the 
carter,  wad  hae  been  a  mair  feauble  award  frae  ane 
that's  sae  keen  o'  good  warks. ' 

'"Why,  Mm.  Eae,  if  she  is  so  very  hadly,  it 
would  be  dangerous  to  take  her  out.  Host  danger- 
ous !  and  the  persoli  who  did  it  might  be  tried  for 
murder.  Therefore,  I  think  your  beet  way  is  to 
keep  the  woman  and  child,  and  I  shall  repieMnt 
the  case  at  our  quarterly  meeting.' 

' ' '  Ay,  ay,  sir  I  weel  1  ken  that's  a  get  off,  for  fear 
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I  bring  her  to  ;oar  door.  Bd(  Uke  yt  cut,  an'  be 
upon  joar  gnud,  for  I  msim  e'en  trj  to  loak  to  my- 
ad,  H  vmI  at  yoo.  An'  0,  it  vill  be  luig  afore 
je  find  out  onv  redrew  for  me.     A*  the  auld  sftng 


"Butauld  Betty  Raewuonl;  hard  and  niggardly 
by  habitual  practice,  it  being'  b;  pennies  and  half- 
penniea  that  she  made  ber  liTelihood ;  far  ehe  had 
many  of  the  tender  feelings  lo  natural  to  a  woman 
and  m  inherent  in  a  Irne  Cbriatian.  She  never 
thgnght  of  parting  with  the  stranger,  unless  she  could 
pneote  a  better  lodging  for  her,  which  she  had 
little  hope  of,  knowing  the  foontajn-head  at  which 
die  had  to  apply.  But  ihe  did  hope  to  eecnie  aome 
nmnnen^on  for  the  eipenae  and  tronble  the  was 
likely  to  incur.  She  was  »ni«t«fci»n  The  minieler, 
who  had  on  hia  dretedng-gown,  retired  to  hia  etudy, 
to  continae  the  pennuig  of  hii  aplendid  ealogiuin 
on  good  works,  but  left  auch  poor  devila  aa  Betty 
Rae  to  the  practice  of  them. 

"Ah  Betty  went  home,  ehe  coold  not  help  enter- 
taining wroe  WTere  reflectiana  on  'the  hale  hshion- 
;   able  principle  o'  gnde  wark«,'  aa  ahe  termed  iti 
I    and  la  ahe  «m  baying  some  wine  and  cordials  fttnn 
Chritto^ter  Little,  the  nys  to  him,  'Ondeaake,  gie 
me  fUi  WMght  an'  meainie,  ChriatJei    But  I  btlieTo 
ye're  a  man  a'  aonnd  morality  V 
"'Ay,  JDSt taean'  ne,  Beame,  neighbonrlike.' 
"  •  Ye  dinna  expect  that  your  g^ode  warka  are  to 
tak  ye  till  hearen,  then — do  ye)' 
1       '"If  we  had  nae  ither  grip,  t  fear  yon  an'  I  wad 
'   hie  baith  but  a  poor  chance.  Beeiia.' 

" '  Ay,  like  enangh.  Bot  d'ye  think.our  minister's 
an  Eore  enongh  to  tak  him  there  1' 

'"Ourminiatei'a!  0, 1  cooldiuk  say  about  that,  for 
it  ia  the  first  time  ever  T  heard  tell  o'  them, ' 

"'Ah,  ye've  a  way,  Christie  I  But  there's  nae  fun 
I  i'  my  mindi  for  I  hae  a  poor  dying  widow  lady  i' 
I    my  hoaee,  an'  the  minister  winna  halp^me  wi'  ony- 

Ihing  but  a  cart  to  take  ber  away  in. ' 
\       " '  She  maun  be  ill-looking,  I  fear.     An'  in  that 
case  the  parson's  resolution  ia  quite  orthodox — be- 
cause ye  ken,  Baesie,  gude  warts  shoudna  be  exten- 
dit  to  anght  that'a  no  beauUfu' in  itself— Eh  1 ' 

"  Bea^e  amadged  and  leugh  at  the  ahopman'a  in- 

rinnattooa,  and  returned  home  with  a  physician, 

'    wbo  prescribed  to  her  patient;  and  in  short,  for  a 

whole  quarter  of  a  year  there  was-  not  a  good  thing 

that  the  bad  Wwn  could  produce,  that  Mrs.  M'Queen 

WM  not  bttted  with.     Neither  did  Betty  ever  apply 

uiy  mote  to  the  minister ;  and  instead  of  doing  her 

I    honse  il),  t^  lingnlar  act  of  benevolence  raised  her 

1    character  ao  high  among  her  motley  customen,  that 

,    they  were  proad  of  counting  acquaintance  with  her; 

and  her  Iwue  became  so  well  frequented,  that  she 


was  obliged  to  take  in 
price  of  her  lodgings.  She  grew  particularly  at- 
tached to  the  little  girl,  Annabell  H'Queen,  a  per- 
fect pattern  of  comelineea  and  kindness  of  heart. 
Betty  often  insinuated  to  the  eufferer.  that  she 
should  write  to  her  friends  in  the  north,  but  this 
she  always  declined  complying  with,  from  what  mo- 
tive wag  not  understood,  but  it  was  most  probably 
from  an  svennon  at  being  found  in  such  mean  cir- 
cnmetances. 

"However,  after  three  montha'  confluement  in 
Betty  Bae's  honse,  the  poor  woman  was  enabled  to 
proceed  on  her  journey  homeward.  Kor  did  she 
travel  far  on  foot,  for,  near  the  village  of  Oraitney 
she  got  into  a  coach,  and  the  driver  afterwards  de- 
clared that  she  paid  her  fare,  and  was  set  down  in 
Edinburgh.  No  further  word  was  heard  of  ber  for 
many  years,  but  the  act  of  benevolence  made  Betty 
Rae's  fortune.  It  was  blazoned  over  the  whole 
country  what  she  had  done,  and  what  the  minister 
of  the  gospel  had  refused  to  do ;  and  there  was  not 
a  lady  in  the  parish,  and  but  few  in  the  district, 
who  did  not  send  Betty  presents.  It  was  calculated 
that  ahe  got  at  least  fifty  presenta,  every  one  of 
which  amounted  in  value  to  the  whole  sum  expended 
on  the  invalid.  And  to  crawn  all,  at  the  next 
quarterly  meeting  of  (be  heritora,  a  gentleman  (Mr. 
Ker  of  Holm]  laid  the  case  before  the  others,  to  the 
great  shame  and  prejudice  of  tht  minister,  and  got 
a  liberal  allowance  for  Betty. 

"Now,  mine  hostess  of  the  mendicants  chuckled  in 
her  sleeve,  and  took  all  this  bounty  with  great 
thankfulness  and  humility,  after  saying,  'Dear 
sirs,  dear  sirs  I  I  had  nae  merit  at  a'  in  sheltering' 
the  poor  woman.  How  could  ony  Christian  aoul 
turn  out  a  poor  sick  creature  to  dee  at  the  back  o' 
the  dike  1  Od,  we  may  easily  ken  that  by  ouraels. 
How  wad  ony  o'  us  like  to  be  turned  out  wi'  a  poor 
little  orphan  i'  our  band,  to  dee  at  the  back  o'  the 
dike  1  I  had  nae  merit  at  a',  and  I  wish  you  wadna 
mention  it  any  mair,  for  fear  ye  mak  me  as  proud 
o'  my  gude  warks  an'  aound  morality  as  the  minis- 
ter is  o'  his.' 

"  Now  the  truth  is,  tliBt  Betty  had  «07ne  merit,  but 
not  half  so  much  as  the  country  supposed,  or  that  you, 
Cuddle  Cauldrife,  are  at  this  moment  suppoaihg. 

"  It  will  be  remembered,  that  on  the  night  of  Mrs. 
M'Queen's  arrival  in  the  bad  town,  there  were 
lodged  at  Betty's  honse  a  Scots  itinerant  tinker,  or 
gipsy,  a  character  well  known ;  an  Englishman,  wbo 
was  an  excise  spy,  and  a  great  blackguard,  and  who- 
subsequently  got  himself  shot  in  an  affray  with 
smugglen,  and  weD  deserved  it;  an  bishmao,  who 
was  on  his  way  to  the  east  country  for  harveat,  and 
who  waa  at  no  Ion  to  beg  his  way  UU  he  found 
work;  and  an  old  Higblaoder,  yclept  Nicholas 
Sbaw,  bnt  more  commonly  denominated  Old  Jfick, 
or  Nicol,  in  courteey.  Tbia  old  carle,  it  will  be 
remembered,  changed  half  a  guinea  with  the  land- 
lady, in  order  to  give  Uie  suCferer  a  part  of  it ;  and 


T^ 
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that  night  with  Hre. 
H'Queen,'  from  which  he  returned  gr«!itl;  agitated. 
Not,  this  old  Nicol  Shaw  wax  not  a  beggar,  though 
he  had  very  nnch  the  appeaniace  of  one;  for 
yicholss  in  hia  own  coantry  of  Strathspey  was 
accounted  a  ver;  independent  man  :  but  an  English- 
man, or  even  b  Scots  Lowlander,  haa  no  conception 
to  what  extent  Highland  fmgslity  can  be  carried, 
especially  when  Uiere  U  any  bmily  object  in  view. 
The  attachment  of  a  genuine  Highlander  in  the  first 
place  to  hia  family,  in  the  second  place  to  his  kins- 
folk, and  in  the  third  and  last  place  to  hie  whole 
clan,  is  beyond  what  any  man  but  a  Highlander  can 
comprehend;  and  even  in  all  these  three,  there  are 
bot  very  small  shades  of  difference ;  for,  in  spite  of 
existing  circumstances,  he  still  looks  upon  the  clan 
aa  in  reality  one  family,  of  which  the  chief  is  the 
parent — acharity  extending  beyond  these,  hernain- 
ael  does  not  comprehend. 

"Old  Shaw  was  one  of  thoae  truly  patriarchal 
characters.  He  had  occupied  extensive  paeseseions 
aa  a  farmer,  mortly  from  the  Laird  of  Orant,  but  a 
small  part  from  the  Duke  of  Oordon ;  and  these  he 
had  parted  among  his  sons  always  ss  tbey  had  been 
married,  with  a  stipulation  that  every  one  was  to  pay 
him  so  much  annually;  hut  to  save  his  sons  from 
paying  that  annuity,  he  subjected  himself  to  every 
sort  of  toil  and  every  pHvatioru  He  had,  at  this 
time,  gone  all  the  way  from  Badenoch  to  Norwich. 
in  the  vicinity  of  London,  as  topsman  on  a  drove 
of  cattle  heionging  to  Mr.  Macpherson  of  Corrie- 
b^,  a  neighbour  of  his;  and  though  he  had,  by 
that  means,  realized  a  conudeiable  sum,  amounting 
to  seven  pounds,  yet,  in  order  to  save  every  farthing, 
he  had  taken  up  his  abode  at  the  'cheap  lodgings' 
for  a  night. 

"But,  slack  for  worthy  old  Nicol  and  his  well- 
earned  pune  both  I  For  it  was  not  destined  that 
either  of  them  should  leave  the  town  so  soon  as 
intended.  One  word  from  the  sufferer— the  mere 
mention  of  her  name  and  her  family  rivetted 
Nicholas  Shaw  to  the  ^>ot;  and  that  very  night  he 
entered  into  an  agreement  with  Betty  Bae,  under 
the  most  solemn  promises  of  secresy,  that  he  was  to 
pay  all  expenses  incurred  by  the  lady  and  hor 
daughter,  and  the  lodgings  too,  \f  he  eould.  In  the 
moaotime,  Betty  was  to  try  to  get  some  assistance 
elsewhere,  and  better  lodgings,  if  she  could  obtain 
them,  at  nny  expense  save  his  own ;  for  being  un- 
certain of  the  darstion  of  her  illness,  he  was,  of 
courEB,  uncertain  of  hia  ability  to  answer  all  de- 
mands. Betty  could  make  nothing  of  the  minister; 
could  get  no  better  lodgings ;  but  she  made  her  own 
lodgings  as  comfortable  as  it  was  in  her  power  to 
make  them,  and  that  with  the  resolute  purpose  of 
charging  nothing  for  them,  should  exigenctes  render 
such  a  sacrifice  necessary.  And  when  the  nursing 
is  t^en  into  account,  really  Betty  had  a  good  deal 
of  merit.  Everything,  however,  was  paid  punctu- 
ally to  a  farthing,  lodgings,  nuinng,  and  outlay,  by 


old  Nicholas,  before  ever  Uis.  M 'Queen  left  her 
lodgings  ;<  ao  that  scarcely  aver  such  a  windfall 
came  to  the  lot  of  a  poor  woman,  as  did  t^at  night   | 
to  Betty  Bae,  in  the  arrival  of  Mrs.  M  'Queen  at  the 
'cheap  lodgings.' 

"But  worthy  old  Nicol  bad  now  to  begin  a  new 
occapation.  For,  terrified  that  his  fnnds  should 
run  short  before  the  lady  got  better,  he  bad  no 
other  resouroe  but  to  begin  the  begging,  which  he 
practised  with  such  effect,  ss  to  have  rendered  his 
snceeea  proverbi^  over  all  the  dales  of  the  West 
Border.  His  eostom  was  to  travene  all  the  remote 
places  in  the  forenoon,  and  pick  up  whatever  was 
offered  to  him;  but  it  was  towards  the  evenings 
that  his  saccees  wae  altogether  unparalleled.  He  let 
his  beard  grow,  and  wore  a  tremendous  tlxan-dhit, 
or  Highland  dirk,  in  his  breast,  so  that  he  became 
a  most  frightful  and  dangeroae  looking  chap;  and 
then,  ere  the  sun  went  down,  he  began  to  ask 
lodgings,  or  'te  quarter,'  as  he  called  it.  Ono 
look  at  him  was  enough;  he  wae  dismissed  with  a 
penny,  and  very  often  he  induced  goodwives  to 
make  it  'te  tree  pawpee  to  pay  her  supper  and  her 
bed.'  Then  away  to  uiother  house,  and  another,  i 
always  with  the  same  request  for  lodgings,  witiioul  ; 
theleastintentionof acceptingofthem  ifoffeied;  and 
□ever  was  he  refused  the  penny  at  least,  to  pay  for 
his  bed.  When  any  body  appeared  to  hesitate  about  , 
letting  him  in,  he  took  care  always  to  show  the  i 
handle  of  hia  dirk  in  his  coat  breast,  which  settled  | 
the  bsTgain,  and  the  hali^&ce  were  produced.  | 

"  I  beard  a  gentleman  (Hr.  Knox)  say,  that  when 
he  heard  the  genuine  Highland  twang  at  hia  door    j 
one  night  very  late,  he  determined  on  letting  the 
old  man  in  for  the  night,  and  accosted  him  thus : 
'I  think  yoti  travel  unco  late,  friend  1    What  are  ye    , 
that  is  gaun  ssking  qnorlers  at  tiiia  time  o'  night )' 

'"0,  she  just  pe  te  poor  heelant  pody  tat  nhone    | 
of  te  Sassenach  will  pe  Ihetting  witin  him's  toor 
for  te  sake  of  Cot. ' 

"  'That's  very  hard,  man.    What  ails  a'  the  fo'k 
at  you,  think  yaT 

"  'Co,  she  hafe  col  te  wort  of  peing  fery  pod  on  te 
tief  and  te  moorter ! '  and  as  he  aaid  that  he  put  his    ' 
hand  to  the  handle  of  his  ekean-dhu, 

"'Aih!  L ■  preserve  us  I '  exclaimed  Mr.  Knox, 

'btuth  a  thief  and  a  mnrderer !  Gudesoke  gae  away 
about  your  bosinessl  There's  a  eaipence  t'ye,  gong 
and  get  lodgings  where  you  best  can.' 

"  la  this  manner  did  he  persevere  on  every  ni^t  j 
till  midnight,  aye  as  long  as  there  was  a  light  in  a  i 
window  in  the  whole  valley ;  and  always  the  later  | 
it  grew,  his  alms  grew  the  better,  and  were  the  i 
more  readily  bestowed.  About  ten  at  night,  he  . 
would  go  through  whole  villages,  insistingon  having  , 
't«  quarter'  at  every  door;  and  from  every  bouse  . 
he  extracted  something,  that  the  inmates  might  be  I 
quit  of  him.  And  then,  when  no  more  was  to  be 
got,  he  lay  down  and  slept  in  an  out-house  till  the 
morning.   His  earnings  averaged  about  half-a-crown 


SOUND  MORALITY. 


>  da;.  BdI  twioB  every  week  he  vMted  hia  cheap 
lod^ingB,  attending  to  every  wish  and  want  of  the 
broken-bearted  sufferer  and  her  darling  child,  with- 
once  hinting  at  the  means  he  took  of  sappljing 
Iheir  wants.  Their  diacoiuBe  together  was  always 
in  Gaelic,  and  Betty  often  remarked  how  the  old 
patriarch's  fitee  would  glow  with  a  tbAnkful  bene- 
Tolence  when  he  perceived  Mrs.  H'Queen'a  advanc- 
ing aUte  of  convalescence.  He  .begged  for  her  till 
she  recovered,  and  never  quitted  har  till  he  landed 
her  Bafe  in  the  bosom  of  her  own  and  her  husband's 
frienda  in  Strathspey. 
I  "Kow,  Cuddy,  thisis  what  I  call  sound  borauty 
I  —pure  practical  morality,  unadulterated  by  any 
Klf-intereBt  or  theoretical  quibbling.  I  have  often 
envied  the  feelingi  of  this  old  Highlander.  There 
I  ue  traits  of  benevolence  in  his  chancter  that  do 
honour  lo  human  nature.  To  think  of  a  respec- 
table and  independent  old  fanner  beefing  night 
ind  day  to  supply  the  oouch  of  distress,  appeared 
to  me  rather  like  a  romance  than  a  portraiture  of 
real  life." 

"Why,  Mr.  Moody,  it  has  only  this  fault.  It 
wauls  generalization  for  true  and  splendid  magnifi- 
cence ;  and  the  moral  excellency  of  the  action  de- 
pends on  the  proiimity  or  remoteness  of  the  con- 
sanguinity of  the  parties." 

"That's  surely  an  extraordinary  grand  speech 

for  a  herd.  Cuddy ;  I  gie  you  credit  for  that  speech. 

'The  proximity  or  remoteness  of  coQungnioity ! ' 

'   Ha  J  ha!  ha!  Excellent!    Well,  then,  the  deed  had 

all  the  moral  excellence  that  could  attach  to  it  in 

that  respect,  for  twelve  years  afterwards  it  came  out 

that  old  Nicol  Shaw  and  Hra.   U'Queen  were  no 

otherwise  related  than  being  of  tbe  same  clan,  and 

.  he  had  heard  her  father  preach  twice  or  thrice  at  the 

I  distiibntion  of  the  sacrament  of  the  Supper. 

I      "I  said  twelve  years  aflerwarda,  for  it  was  just  so 

:   much  that  a  handsome  carrisge  stopped  at  the  door 

of  the  cheap  lodgings  in  the  had  town,  out  of  which 


a  beautifU  hwly  looked  and  asked  for  old  Betty  Bae. 
The  woman  of  the  house  answered  that  '  Betty  had 
gi'en  up  business  lang  syne,  an'  leeved  like  a  lady 
now,'  and  pointed  out  the  house.  The  carriage 
drove  up  to  the  door  of  a  cleanly  thatched  cottage, 
and  this  beautiful  creature,  entering  without  cere- 
mony, in  one  instant  had  old  Betty  in  her  arms. 
Betty  was  confounded ;  and  when  the  divine  creature 
asked  the  raised -looking  dame  if  she  did  not  know 
her,  she  replied— 

"■Oo,  deed  no,  deed  no!  how  should  I  ken  a 
grand  Isdy  like  you  1  But  I'se  warrant  ye're  outher 
Lady  Annandale,  or  Lady  Queensberry,  or  lady 
Westeraw,  come  to  apeer  about  the  auld  story  o'  the 
officer's  widowl' 

'"Ah!  dear,  dear  Betty,  and  do  you  not  remember 
your  own  child,  who  sat  so  often  on  your  knee) 
Do  you  not  remember  little  Annabel!  U'Queenr 

' ' '  Aih,  gnde  sauf  ua  to  the  day !  are  ye  her )  Oh, 
the  blessings  o'  the  Ood  o'  heaven  be  on  your  bonnie 
face.  But  areye  really  her1  Aih  wowl  How  is  your 
dear  blessed  mother!  Is  she  leeving  yet1  And 
how's  auld  Kicol  Shaw,  poor  mani  But  gnde  sauf 
ns  to  the  day,  where  are  ye  gaun  this  gatel  0,  ye 
maun  foigie  an  auld  doited  body,  for  I'm  sae  h^ipy, 
I  neither  ken  what  I'm  doing  or  saying.  I  bae 
good  reason  to  bless  the  day  ye  entered  my  poor 
door.  It  was  a  visit  of  an  angel  o'  heaven  U>  me; 
and  there  has  never  a  night  gane  ower  this  auld 
head,  on  whilk  I  hae  nae  prayed  for  your  welfare 
and  your  mother's  at  the  throne  o'  grace.'  - 

"  To  cut  short  a  long  slory,  that  was  a  happy 
meeting — Annabell  was  on  her  marriage  jaunt — A 
loreLier  flower  never  bloomed  on  the  banks  ef  the 
Spey,  and  she  was  married  t«  a  baronet,  a  most  ami- 
able young  man,  while  her  mother  was  still  living, 
beattby  andbappy,  in  the houseof  Colonel  M'Queen, 
her  husband's  father.  But  neither  of  them  ever 
forgot,  or  ever  will  forget,  auld  Betty  Roe,  and  the 
cheap  lodgings  i'  the  bad  town." 


TRIALS   OF   TEMPER. 


"  I  SAT  she  la  neither  handaome,  nor  cornel;,  nor 
agree&ble  in  any  one  respect,  Mr.  Burton,  and  I 
cannot  help  coniudering  myself  u  rather  humbugged 
in  this  buEiness.  Do  jou  account  it  nothing  to 
bring  ft  man  of  my  tempenuoent  a  chase  of  three 
hnndred  miles  on  a  fool's  errand  I " 

"Hydesr  nr,  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons.  But 
really  if  yoa  esteem  Hiss  Eliza  Campbell,  yoar  own 
relation  aa  veil  as  mine,  u  neither  handsome,  beau- 
tiful, nor  accomplished,  why,  I  must  say  yon  have 
lost  Bince  ;od  west  abroad  ereiy  sen)«  of  distinction, 
every  little  spark  that  jou  once  posaesaed  of  tasU 
and  discernment  in  female  accomplishments.  Why, 
now  I  Buppoae  a  lady  to  suit  your  taste,  doctor,  must 
be  black— as  black  as  a  coat,  and  welt  tatooed  over 
the  whole  body  1 " 

"None  of  your  gibea  and  jeers  with  me,  Mr. 
Burton.  T  did  not  and  do  not  mean  to  give  any 
offenoej  but  it  is  well  known  to  all  your  friends, 
and  has  been  known  to  me  these  thirty  yean,  what 
a  deril  of  a  temper  you  have." 

"Temper!  I  short  of  temper  t  Why,  I  must  Bay, 
sir,  that  I  would  not  be  possessed  of  a  temper  as 
irritable  as  yours  to  be  made  owner  of  all  the  shops 
in  this  street,  as  well  as  the  goods  that  are  in  them. 
You  are  a  very  nettle,  sir — a  piece  of  brown  paper 
wet  with  turpentine — a  barrel  of  gunpowder  that 
can  be  ignited  by  one  of  its  own  grains,  and  fly  in 
the  face  of  the  man  who  is  trying  and  exerting  him- 
self to  preserve  it,  I  am  a  clothier;  I  do  not  deny 
it,  and  think  no  shame  of  my  buBiness.  Misa  Camp- 
bell is  too  good— much  too  good  for  you,  sir,  and  I 
must  say  that  I  regret  exceedingly  having  iuTited 
you  so  far  to  come  and  iusalt  ber — in  my  presence, 
too,  her  nearest  relation .'  I  must  say,  sir,  that  you 
had  better  take  care  not  to  say  aa  much  again  as  yon 
have  ttiA,  else  you  may  chance  to  be  surprised  at 
the  consequence." 

"  Why,  certainly  the  devil  has  entered  peraonally 
into  this  retailer  of  gray  cloth  and  carpets  I  There, 
he  would  persuade  me  that  I  am  irritable  and  paa- 
uonate,  and  he  the  reverae,  while  in  the  meantime 
here  has  he  got  into  a  violent  rage,  and  chaGng  like 
the  vexed  ocean,  and  I  as  cool  as  a  summer  evening 
in  Cashmere  t " 

"  Cool  1— you  oool,  airl  Why,  you  are  at  this 
moment  in  a  furnace  of  a  pasaion!  Wherefore  else 
should  you  knock  on  my  counter  in  ttsatwayl  Ton 
think  to  intimidate  me,  I  suppose,  but  you  shall 
neither  fright  me  out  of  my  reasonablenesa  nor 
equanimity." 


"  rour  equanimity!  St.  Patrick  save  the  mark! 
Rowloagisitsinceyou  were  sued  at  law  and  heavily    : 
fined  for  knockiug  don'n  your  sbopmaD  with  the  ell-    , 
wand  1    And  how  many  honest  customera  have  yon 
threatened  across  that  counter  with  the  same  infernal 
weaponbefOTeyoucouldbring  your  reason  to  control    . 
your  wrath  1    And  when  we  were  at  school  together, 
how  often  did  the  reet  of  the  boys  combine  to  banish 
you  from  all  their  games,  calling  you  '  the  crabbed    , 
tailor,' and  pelting  yon  without  mercy  I    And  what    , 
is  worst  of  all,  how  often  did  1  get  my  lieod  broken 
in  your  defence  1 "  , 

"It  is  too  true— perfectly  true!      I  remember   ' 
several  of  tlie  drcumstances  quite  welL     Qi™  ma   , 
your  hand,  my  old  and  trnsty  friend,  and  come  and 
dine  with  me  to-morrow;  formy  heart  warms  to  you       [ 
when  I  think  of  our  early  friendship,  and  the  days   !    ] 
of  our  youthful  enjoyments." 

"  And  well  may  mine  warm  to  you,  for  you  assisted    . 
me  out  when  no  other  friend  would  venture,  and,  I    i 
had  reason  to  fear,  put  your  little  credit  right  hardly 
to  stake  on  my  account.    And  do  yon  know,  Burton, 
that  when  I  left  Scotland,  and  took  leave  of  oil  my    i  , 
Meiids.  with  mnch  probability  that  it  would  be  for 
the  last  time,  not  a  man  or  woman  amongst  them    '    : 
shed  tears  at  porting  with  me  but  yourself.     That 
ample  circnmstance  his  never  been  erased  from  my    , 
memory,  nor  ever  will.     And  before  1  left  India  I    , 
mode  a  will,  which  is  saf^  in  the  Register  Chamber 
of  Fort  William,  and  whereby,  in  the  event  of  my 
dying  without  a  family,  you  will  find  yourself  en- 
titled to  the  half  of  my  fortune. " 

"My  dear  sir,  that  little  pecuniary  matter  has  ; 
been  doubly  repaid  long  ago ;  and  as  for  that  part  I 
of  the  will  which  is  deposited  at  Fort  William,  and  | 
that  devises  to  me,  I  shall  do  all  in  my  power  to  \ 
render  it  Of  none  effect.  Come  and  dine  with  me 
to-morrow." 

"  I  will,  with  all  my  heart.  Have  yon  not  some 
daughters  of  your  own,  Mr.  Burton)" 

"  I  have  two  rerj'  amiable  girls,  and  one  of  them 
marriageable  too;  but  after  hearing  your  opinion  of 
the  most  accomplished  young  lady  of  the  realm,  I 
dare  not  sabmit  them  to  your  scrutiny.  You  shall 
not  meet  them  at  dinner  to-morrow." 

"i  insist  on  meeting  them  at  dinner.     What! 
shall  I  not  be  introduced  to  the  daughters  of  my    . 
beat  friend  1 "  ' 

' '  Your  taste  has  been  so  horribly  sophisticated, 
and  then  you  speak  out  your  sentiments  bo  plainly, 
that  no  girl  is  sofb  txtmt  insult  with  you.    Uemember. 


TRIALS  OF  TBMFEK. 


mj  suj*  STS  not  bbckunoore  my  more  than  Miw 
CunpbeU  is." 

"Thei«  the  b»d  temper  flieg  out  agtint  Thia 
Hub  Campbell  ia  &  wre  aolfiect.  Would  that  I  hod 
Defer  aeea  her!  The  truth  is,  I  niuBt  speak  mj 
MDtimeDts ;  tnd,  irith  tvguA  to  her,  the;  tie  any- 
thing but  those  ot  qtprobation. " 

"  ^^y>  ^>  you're  not  onlj  blind,  but  ntterl; 
pcrrane  and  obatinste.  Hia«  Campbell  U  the  most 
^proTod  beaut;  in  Bdinbni;^  at  the  present  time; 
bat  Bbe  is  mi  orphan,  and  liaa  do  fortune—there 
jonraotipKtbjUcal  Honeyiayoarobject!  money, 
mone; ! — tliat  ia  manifeat.  Pray,  could  you  not  have 
j  eM  a  black&moor,  with  a  camel's  load  or  two  of 
I  mpeea,  for  »  apouee,  and  so  aared  the  expenae  of  a 
Jonnie;  to  Britain  1 " 

"I  will  |«U  you  what,  friend,  1  hare  ftgieftt  mind 
to  break  your  head,  and  bo  save  the  expenae  of  a 
rope  to  hang  you  in. " 

Here  the  clothier  seized  his  maasy  mah^^any  ell- 
Tuid ;  and  hia  friend  the  doctor,  liaring  heard  tbe 
[eftta  of  ttima  perfonned  by  that  unlacky  weapon, 
thought  proper  to  decamp,  which  he  did  with  a  kind 
of  forced  laugh,  half  in  wrath  at  tbe  ridiculous  ex- 
hibitioD  the  two  had  made. 

That  evening  Hi,  Burton  got  a  note  from  Miss 
Campbell,  which  puzzled  him  a  great  deaL  It  nn 
thiu:  — 

I       "Mt  deab  Cncc^,— 1  am  quite  delighted  with 

;    your  friend  Dr,  Brown.     I  expected  to  have  met 

an  elderly  gentleman,  but  was  agreeably  aorptiaed 

at  meeting  with  so  much  elegance,  coi^oined  *ith 

I    youth.     He  la  certainly  the  most  enga^ng  uid 

i    coarteouB  gentleman   I  have  ever  seen,  and   has 

already  made  me  an  offer,  which  I  think  it  vould 

I    be  imprudent  in  me  to  reject.     Aa  I  have  much  to 

say  to  you  on  this  subject,  I  will  come  down  and  see 

you  in  the  coach  to.morrow.— Your  ever  affectionate 

niece,  Eliza  Caufbeli." 

"So  the  nabob  has  been  hoaxing  me  all  this 
while,"  aaid  the  clothier  to  himaelf,  chuckling.  He 
then  laughed  at  Uiss  Campbell's  mistake  about  his 
friend's  age,  and  alily  Tcmarked  that  money  was  all' 

,  powerfnl  in  modifying  igm  to  suit  each  other.  After 
conndering  the  matter  a  little  more  seriooaly,  he 
became  snapidoua  that  some  mistake  had  occurred ; 

I  for  he  know  it  to  be  his  friend  the  doctor'a  disposi- 
tion alwaya  to  speak  his  sentimenta  rather  too  freely, 

,  and  in  the  present  instance  he  seemed  to  be  qaite 
chagrined  and  out  of  humour  whenever  Hiss  Camp- 

,  bell  was  named.  So  the  clothier  remuned  involved 
in  a  paizle  until  tbe  next  day,  when  his  niece  ar- 
rived ;  and  Htill  from  her  he  conld  learo  nothing  but 
that  all  was  aa  it  should  be.  He  asked  who  intro- 
dnced  Or.  Brown  to  her.  It  waa  Che  very  friend  to 
whom  the  clothier  had  written  to  perform  that 
friendly  office.  He  made  her  deacribe  Dr.  Brown'a 
peraon  and  addcees,  and  aa  far  aa  the  clothier  could 
ae«  they  corresponded  to  a  very  tittle.     Very  well. 


thinks  the  clothier  to  himself,  aa  I  am  uncertain 
whether  the  crabbed  loon  will  come  to  dinner  to-day 
or  not,  I  will  say  nothing  about  it,  and  then  I  will 
see  how  the  two  arc  affected  when  they  meet. 

Pour  o'clock  came,  so  the  clothier  went  home  to 
his  hovae  and  put  on  his  black  coat  and  ^k  stock- 
ings, and  then  he  paced  up  and  down  hia  Uttle  anug 
parlour,  which  served  as  a  drawing-room,  with  mnch 
impatience,  going  every  five  minutea  up  staira  to 
look  out  at  the  window. 

"  Who  dinee  with  my  uncle  to-day  1 "  s^d  Mias 
Campbell  to  her coniin,  Ellen  Barton;  "leeeyou 
have  an  extra  cover  set,  sad  he  aeemi  rather  in  the 
fidgets  becaoae  hia  guest  is  not  come." 

"Idonotknow  wholt  is,"  returned  Miis Barton; 
"  he  merely  said  that  be  expected  a  stranger  to  dine 
with  him  to-day— eome  Engliah  bagman,  I  suppoee. 
We  have  theae  people  frequently  with  ua;  but  I 
never  regard  th^,  always  leaving  them  with  my 
father  to  oonsalt  aboat  marketa  and  bargain!  aa  soon 
■a  dinner  ia  over,  and  we  will  leave  them  the  aame 
way  to-night,  and  go  to  Mrs.  Innea's  grand  tea-party, 
yon  know," 

"O,  by  all  means." 

With  that  the  doctor  entered,  and  was  welcomed 
by  a  hearty  and  kindly  shake  of  the  hand;  and 
leading  him  forward  Burton  sold,  "This  is  my 
daughter  Ellen,  sir,  and  her  mster  Jane."  Of  Itim 
Campbell  he  mode  no  mention,  conceiving  that  she 
and  the  doctor  were  well  acquainted  before.  But 
either  the  doctor  and  she  had  not  been  acquainted 
before,  or  else  the  room  waa  ao  dark  that  the  doctor 
conld  net  see  distinctly  (for  he  waa  very  much  out 
of  breath,  which  mazes  tbe  eyeught  a  great  deal), 
or  the  beaoty  of  the  young  ladies  had  dazzled  him, 
or  aome  nnacconntable  drcumatance  bad  occurred, 
for  the  doctor  did  not  leoognize  Misa  Campbell,  nor 
did  the  yonng  lady  take  any  notice  of  him.  On  tbe 
contrary,  Jane  Burton  being  only  a  Uttle  girl,  and 
below  the  doctor's  notice  at  that  time  of  night,  he 
took  the  other  two  for  the  clothier's  daoghtera,  and 
addreaaed  them  aa  such  all  tbe  time  of  dinner. 

The  doctor  was  so  polite  and  attentive  to  the  young 
ladies,  and  appeared  so  highly  delighted  with  them, 
that  they  were  insensibly  induced  to  atay  longer  at 
table  than  they  intended ;  and  on  their  going  away 
he  condacted  them  to  tbe  door,  kissed  both  their 
hands,  and  aotd  a  number  of  highly  flattering  things 
to  them.  On  again  taking  hia  seat,  being  in  high 
spirits,  be  aaid,  "  Why,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  my 
dear  ^end,  should  you  endeavour  to  put  griat  by 
your  own  mill,  as  the  saying  is  ?  These  daughters 
of  yoora  are  by  for  the  moat  accomplished  and  agree- 
able young  ladies  whom  I  have  seen  since  my  return 
from  India.  The  eldest  is  really  a  masterpiece,  not 
only  of  nature's  workmanship,  but  of  all  Chat  grace 
and  good  breeding  can  bestow." 

"  I  thank  you  kindly,  sir;  I  was  ofrud  they  would 
be  a  little  too  fair  of  complexion  for  your  taste. 
Pray,  have  you  never  met  with  that  eldest  one 
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before  I  for  it  struck  me  that  you  looked  m  yoD  bad 
b«en  preriouBly  acquainted. " 

' '  How  was  it  poedble  I  could  ever  hare  seen  her  T 
It  ia  quite  well  known,  Mr.  Burton,  what  my  errand 
to  Britain  ia  at  thia  time.  1  hftve  never  concealed 
it  from  yoa.  It  ia  to  obtain  a  wife;  and  now  to 
receive  one  oat  of  yoor  family  and  from  your  own 
hand  would  be  my  highest  desire.  Settlements  are 
nothing  between  tu;  these  shall  be  of  your  own 
making.  Youreldeatdsnghter— thetalleat,  Imetui 
— ia  poaitiTely  (he  most  charming  woman  I  ever 
saw.  Bestow  her  upon  me,  and  I  am  (he  happiest 
man  in  his  mqesty's  dominions." 

"  You  sbaLl  have  her,  doctor — you  shall  have  her 
with  all  my  heart;  and  I  think  I  have  a  small  docu- 
ment on  hand  to  show  that  you  can  likewiae  have 
her  consent  for  the  asking,  if  indeed  you  have  not 
obtained  it  already." 

"  I  will  double  your  stock  in  trade,  sir,  before  I 
leave  thia  eonotry  if  yon  realize  this  promise  to  me. 
My  jaunt  from  India  beyond  the  Ganges  ia  likely  to 
be  amply  oompenaated.  Why,  (he  posseasion  of  such 
a  jewel  ia  worth  ten  voyages  ronnd  the  world,  and 
meeting  all  the  lines  at  Muaselbnrgb.  But  I'll 
warrant  I  may  expect  acme  twitchea  of  temper  from 
her — that  1  may  reckon  upon  as  a  family  endow- 

"  And  will  there  be  no  equivalent  on  the  other 
fddel  No  outbreakings  of  violence,  outrage,  and 
abuse  1  At  all  events,  the  roflecUon  on  me  and  my 
family  comes  with  a  bad  grace  from  auch  a  flt«braod 
aayonrself." 

"Stop,  for  heaven's  sake,  my  good  frieTid,  stop; 
let  us  not  mar  so  excellent  a  proepect,  by  sounding 
the  jarring  strings  of  our  nature  together.  Why. 
ur,  whenever  a  man  cornea  within  the  bounds  of 
your  atmoaphere,  ho  treads  on  phosphorus — he 
breathes  it,  and  ia  not  for  a  moment  certain  that  he 
may  not  be  blown  ap  in  an  electric  flash.  Why  get 
into  auch  a  rage  at  a  good-natured  jokel" 

"  It  was  a  very  ill-natured  joke  ;  and  I  have  yet 
to  learn  that  you  aver  did  a  genninely  good-natured 
thing  in  your  life.  Even  now  you  are  all  this  while 
playing  at  hide-and-seek  with  me — playing  at  some 
back  game,  that  I  cannot  comprehend,  in  order  to 
make  a  fool  of  me,  I)o  you  wish  me 
what  I  think  of  you.  air!" 

"  And  pray  what  do  1  care  what  you  think  of  mc? 
Does  it  any  way  affect  me  what  may  be  (he  opinion 
of  such  a  being  as  youl     Yoa  think  of  rm'." 

"There  goes!  There  goes  (he  old  man,  with  all 
hia  inGrmitiea  on  his  head." 

"Who  is  an  old  man,  Mr.  Burton!  Who  is  an 
old  man  full  of  infirmities'!  Old!— (o  your  teeth, 
air;  you  ore  years  older  than  myself." 

"Do  yon  know,  air,  who  you  are  speaking  (o,  air! 
or  whose  house  you  are  in,  air!" 

"  Yea,  I  do.  At.  1  know  very  well  whose  bouse 
I  am  in,  and  whose  house  1  shall  eoou  be  oat  of, 
too;  and  whose  houee  I  ahalt  never  enter  again  aa 


long  as  I   live.     Do   1   not   know  all  these,  mr? 
What  y<m  (bink  of  me,  foreooth '.     I  have  thongfal    ' 
more  of  you  than  ever  it  behoved  me  to  have  done :    ' 
and  this  ia  the  reception  I  have  me(  with  in  retnrn  T    ! 

"  Now  pardon  me  thia  once.  Doctor,  and  I  afaall 
never  get  angry  with  yon  again.  I  'II  bear  all  yoar 
inflnuitiea  with  the  patience  of  Job;  but  you  muat 
not  leave  my  honse  in  thia  humour." 

"My  infirmities,  sir!  Wha(  do  you  mean  by  ' 
my  inlJrmitiesI  And  who  the  devil  ia  to  bear  with  i 
yours,  sir)  I  assure  you  it  shall  not  be  me !  That  ' 
I  was  once  obliged  to  you,  I  confess,  and  that  I  have  i 
long  thought  on  you  with  the  afl^ion  of  a  brother,  '- 
1  likewise  confess,  but "  I 

"Hold  there.    Oo  no  further  at  present  until  (he  ' 
furnace-heat  of  your  temper  be  somewhat  allayed.    ' 
We  are  frienda,  and  must  be  frienda  as  long  as  we  ' 
live,  notwithstanding  of  onr  fulinga.     We  have  all 
much  to  forgive  one  another  in  this  life.     But  yon 
took  me  short,  when  i(  was  Miaa  Campbell  only  (hat 
I  wanted  to  talk  about." 

"  Miss  Camplwll  whom  you  wanted  (o(Blk  about!    I 
A  singular  aubject  truly  ao  immediately  after  the 
oeasation  of  hostilities.     I  tell  you  once  for  all,  Mr.    ' 
Burton,  that  I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  Hite 
Campbell — nothing  to  say  to  her;  for  ahe  ia  abao-    . 
lutely  my  averwoB." 

"It  is  false,  air — every  word  of  it  ia  false ;  fbryon 
shall  have  to  aay  to  her  and  do  with  her  both,  and 
ahe  ia  not  your  averaion.  Nay,  do  not  go  to  get 
into  one  of  your  boundless  fits  of  rage  again,  for  out 
of  your  own  mouth  will  I  condemn  you ;  and  if  you 
deny  your  own  words  and  mine,  J  will  show  you  the 
lady's  writ  and  ugnature  to  the  iteX." 

"  I  waa  not  even  able  to  say  a  civil  thing  to  the 
lady." 

"  You  were.  You  said  the  moat  civil  things  to 
her  that  you  could  invent.  Yon  made  an  ofl'er  of 
your  hand  to  her,  and  you  made  the  same  offer  to 

'  "  I'll  fight  the  man  either  with  sword  or  pistols 
I  who  would  palm  such  an  imposition  on  me. " 

The  clothier  made  no   answer  to  this   save  by 
j  handing  over  Hiss  Campbell's  note  to  the  astonished 
'  physician,  who  read  as  followa: — "  'I  am  quite  de- 
tell  you  I  lighted  with  your  friend  Dr.  Brown.'    Hem  '.  Thank 

you,   Miss  Klizs  Csmpbell,      So  ia  not  hia  friend    ; 
Dr.  Brown  with  you,  I  assure  yon.     '  I  expected  to 
have  met  with  an  elderly  gentleman,  but  was  agree- 

ablysurprised '   Oho!hem,hem!   Whatiaall 

thia!'  The  girl  has  some  sense  and  discemmenl 
though ;  for,  do  you  know,  I  am  never  taken  for  a 
man  above  thirty. " 

"  That  1  think  does  not  show  much  discernment 
either  in  them  or  in  her." 

"I  beg  pardon,  air;  1  only  meant  to  say  that  the 
^rl  saw  with  the  same  eyes  aa  the  generality  of 
niankiud,  which  at  leaat  manifests  aome  degree  of 
common  aense.  But  it  ia  all  very  well ;  I  *et 
through  the  letter—a  tmp  to  catch  a  badger,  I 
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'    mfpent.     As  to  tiM  ineiiiiution  that  I  made  her  an 
'   0^,  ahe  hu  mads  it,  or  dreamed  it,  or  conceived 
it,  oF  heraelf,  one  tray  or  other,  for  the  deuce  an 
offiwl  made  t«  her  of  any  eort  whatever." 

"  Whj,  now,  doctor,  the  whole  of  joor  behaTioor 
on  Ihli  oecaaioii  ii  to  roe  a  complete  myeter; ;  for 
the  joang  ladj  who  nt  on  jour  right  hand  to-day. 
at  (able,  ia  no  other  than  the  same  Mias  CampbeU, 
m;  nieee,  whom  yon  have  been  all  along  eo  ande- 
Krvedty  abusing." 

"An  yon  telling  the  troth,  Mr.  Burtoni  Are 
Ton  not  dreaming  I  I  see  you  are  telling  me  the 
truth.  WI17  then  did  you  introduce  them  to  me  as 
yonrdanghteral" 

"  I  introduoed  m;  two  daughtera  only,  belieiing 
that  jou  two  were  perfectly  acquainted  before. " 

"^le  has  then  been  introduced  to  me  io  amaak. 
There  ia  not  a  doubt  o(  it.  She  has  spoken  to  me 
tinder  a  disgnise  of  false  form  and  false  features, 
yet  I  thought  all  the  while  that  1  recoguied  the 
Toiee.  And  was  yon  lovely,  adorable  creature,  with 
Uie  Bubnn  hair  and  dark  eyes,  the  seamew'a  neck, 
nnd  the  swan's  bORom,  the  same  who  wrote  that 
pretty  card  about  me  V 
"The  same,  I  assure  yon." 
"  Give  it  me  again  that  I  may  kiss  it,  and  look 
at  erery  elegant  letter  it  contains.  1  have  bad 
flattcrets  of  the  sex,  black  and  white,  brown  and 
yellow,  bat  never  before  i«ceived  flattery  from  such 
a  saperlalive  being  as  she  is.  Where  are  the  ladiesl 
Let  OB  go  to  them  and  have  tea,  for  1  have  an  in- 
tense longing  to  look  on  the  ai^el  again." 

Nerer  was  there  a  more  impssaioned  lover  than  the 
doctor  was  with  this  fair  couidn :  he  raved  of  her, 
and  fumed  with  impatience,  when  he  found  ahe  had 
gone  to  Hra.  Innes's  party,  and  Chat  be  could  not 
we  her  again  that  night.  He  lost  no  time,  however, 
in  writing  oat  the  schednle  of  a  contract,  a  most 
libenl  one,  and  to  this  scroll  he  put  bis  name,  de- 
airing  his  friend  to  show  Hiss  Campbell  the  writing 
preparatory  to  his  visit  the  next  day.  The  clothier 
did  this,  and  found  hia  lovely  ^trd  delighted  with 
the  match,  who  acknowledged  that  the  annual  sum 
settled  on  her  was  four  times  what  she  expected 
with  snch  an  agreeable  husband ;  and  although  abe 
begged  for  time  and  leisure  to  make  some  prepara- 
tions, yet,  at  her  kind  uncle's  request,  aho  onbesi- 
tatingly  pnt  her  name  to  the  document  by  way  of 
acqaieacenoe ;  and  thus  was  the  agreement  signed 
and  settled,  and  wanted  only  the  ratification  of  the 
parson  to  render  it  permanent  He  then  informed 
her  (hat  the  doctor  would  wait  on  her  next  day  to 
ask  her  formally,  and  then  they  might  settle  on 
such  time  for  the  marriage  as  suited  both. 

Next  day  the  doctor  arrived  at  an  early  hoar, 
and  found  the  young  lady  dressed  like  an  eastern 
princess  to  receire  him,  and  in  the  highest  glee 
imaginable ;  bnt  aa  he  did  not  then  know  the  success 
of  his  oSer,  be  kept  aloof  from  the  subject  till  the 
arrival  of  his  friend  the  clothier.  The  latter,  per- 
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ceiving  his  earaeet  impatience,  took  him  into  another 
apartment,  and  showed  him  the  lady's  signatnio 
and  acceptance.  Never  vsa  there  a  man  so  uplifted. 
The  intelligence  actually  put  him  beside  himself, 
for  he  clapped  his  handa,  shouted— hurra  I  threw 
up  hia  wig,  and  jumped  over  one.  of  the  chairs. 
His  joy  and  hilarity  daring  dinner  were  equally 
extravagant^  there  was  no  whim  nor  frolic  which 
he  did  not  practise. 

Kot  being  able  to  rest,  by  reason  of  the  fervour 
of  bis  passion,  he  arose  shortly  after  dinner,  and, 
taking  his  friend  the  clothier  into  the  other  room, 
requested  of  him  to  bring  matters  to  a  verbal  ex- 
planation forthwith.  He  accordingly  sent  for  Eliza, 
vlio  looked  rather  amased  when  she  entered,  and 
saw  only  these  two  together. 

' '  Come  away,  my  dear  Eli/a, "  said  her  uncle ; 
"take  a  seat  here,  and  do  not  look  so  agitated,  see- 
ing the  bnainesB  is  already  all  but  flniahed.  Uy 
friend.  Dr.  Brown,  has  come  down  to-day  for  the 
purpose  of  having  a  ratification  of  your  agreement 
irom  your  own  hand,  and  your  own  mouth." 

"Very  well,  my  dear  uncle;  though  1  see  no 
occasion  for  hurrying  the  bnainegs.  I  am  quite  con- 
formable to  your  will  in  that  respect.  Why  did 
not  Dr.  Brown  come  to  dinner?    Where  isbel" 

I  wish  I  had  seen  the  group  at  this  moment;  or 
had  Mr.  David  Wilkie  seen  it,  and  taken  a  pietare 
from  it,  it  would  have  been  ten  times  better-  The 
doctor's  face  of  full-blown  joy  was  changed  into  one 
of  meagre  consternation,  nothing  of  the  ruddy  glow 
remaining,  save  on  the  tip  of  bis  nose.  The  internal 
ligaments  that  supported  bis  jaws  were  loosened, 
and  they  fell  down,  as  he  gazed  on  the  clothier ;  the 
latter  stared  at  Eliza,  and  she  at  both  alternately. 
It  was  a  scene  of  niter  bewilderment,  and  no  one 
knew  what  to  think  of  another.  The  clothier  was 
the  first  to  break  dlence. 

"What  ails  yoa,  my  dear  niece?"  said  he,  "Are 
yoa  qoizringT  or  are  you  dreaming)  or  have  yon 
fallen  into  a  St  of  lunacy  ?  I  say,  Tnhat  ia  the  mat- 
tar  with'  you,  childi  Is  not  this  my  friend,  Dr. 
Brown,  whom  I  have  known  from  his  childhood  !-~ 
the  gentleman  whom  I  sent  for  to  be  introduced  to 
you,  and  the  gentleman,  too,  to  whom  you  bare 
given  yourself  away,  and  Mgned  the  gift  hy  an  irre- 
vocable deed  1" 

"What!  To  this  old  gentleman?  Dear  uncle, 
yon  mast  excuse  me,  that  I  am  in  a  grievous  error, 
and  a  quandary  berides.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Hee,  bee, 
hee  1  Oh,  mercy  on  us !  1  shall  expire  with  down- 
right laughing." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  such  in<ialting  behaviour, 
madam?  Have  1  come  here  to  be  flouted,  to  be 
cheated,  to  be  baited  by  a  pack  of  terriers,  with  an 
old  foxhound  at  their  head?  But  beware,  madam, 
how  you  press  the  old  badger  too  hard.  I  have  your 
signature  here  to  a  very  serious  deed,  signed  before 
witnesses,  and  if  you  do  net  fulfil  your  ei 
to  me,  I  have  yon  at  my  mercy;  and  I'll  u 
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poTer  which  the  deed  puts  in  my  tundg— me  it  to 

the  atmoat— make  jouraelf  certaiii  of  that." 

"  Pny,  Bit,  do  not  get  into  aueh  &  »g«,  le«t  jou 
ttnir?  me  out  of  my  »ita.  I  un  but  &  poor  timor- 
ous majdeu,  sir.  and  not  need  to  bo  much  obetj^per- 
^>..-™..  ■■..  I  Kjye  go  much  spirit  in  me,  that  I 
npoied  upon  by  gnch  efirontery — 

"Here; on  us!"  exclaimed  the  clothier.  "We 
shall  all  go  in  a  flame  tc^ther,  and  be  conramed 
by  collidon.  Hy  dear  niece,  yon  know  not  what  you 
are  doing  or  saying.  Thii  ia  no  perwn  to  be  de- 
epiaed,  but  the  celebrated  Dr.  Brown  ttom  India, 
chief  of  the  medical  itaff  of  a  whole  presidency — 
your  own  kinsman — my  friend  of  whom  yon  ap- 
prored  in  your  note  to  roe,  and  in  conuvnction  with 
whom  yon  hare  aigned  a  contract  of  marriage.  So 
none  of  your  bantering  and  fiagoriee ;  for  haye  him 
you  must,  and  have  bim  you  shall.  The  deed  can- 
not now  be  annulled  but  by  mutual  conient." 

"  Well,  then,  it  shall  never  be  farther  niti£ed  by 
me.  This  may  be  yovr  Dr.  Brown,  bnt  he  is  not 
mine;  and  howerer  worthy  he  may  be,  he  is  not  ,the 
man  of  my  choice; " 

"It  not  this  the  gentleman  of  whom  you  wrote 
to  me  in  anch  high  teima  of  approval  I" 

"  That  the  gentleman  I  Dear  uncle,  where  would 
my  seven  aenaea  have  been,  had  that  been  beV 

"And  li  this  not  the  lady,  sir,  whom  yon  met  in 
Edinburgh  1 " 

"  1  know  nothing  at  all  about  it.  If  this  be  not 
she,  1  like  her  worse  than  the  other. " 

"  There  is  some  unfortunate  mistake  here.  Pray, 
Dr.  Brown,  who  wu  it  that  introduced  you  to  the 
lady,  with  whom  yon  met!" 

"Tour  friend  Mrs.  Wright,  to  be  sure;  whom 
else  could  it  have  been!" 

"And  you  did  not  sec  Mr.  Anderaon,  thenl" 

"  No;  but  I  left  your  letter  at  his  office,  think- 
ing there  might  be  something  of  business." 

"Thereitgoeal  Mrs.  Wright  has  introduced  you 
to  a  wrong  Miss  Campbell,  and  Mr.  Anderson  hoe 
introduced  a  wrong  Dr.  Brown  to  her.     Plague  on 


V  tlirow  a  stone  in  Edinbnrgfa, 
0  hit  either  a  Brown  or  a  Camp- 


it,  for  yon  cannot  ni 
bat  you  ai 
beU." 

This  was  nmply  the  case ;  the  clothier  wrote  Ut 
his  Mend,  Hra.  Wright,  to  find  means  of  introdnc- 
ing  the  be«rer.  Dr.  Brown,  to  their  muttuU  fiiatd. 
Miss  Elizabeth  Campbell  Mrs.  Wright,  having  ai 
elderly  maiden  sister  of  that  name,  mistook,  in  per- 
fect simplicity  of  heart,  the  term  mutual  friend,  and, 
without  more  ado,  introduced  the  doctor  to  her 
aiater.  Now,  the  doctor  knew  perfectly  wdl  that 
the  other  letter,  which  he  carried  to  Mr.  Andenon, 
related  likewiae  to  some  meetii^  with  Miaa  Camp- 
bell, but  not  caring  about  any  such  thing,  he  mertlj 
popped  the  letter  into  the  shop  as  he  paaaed;  and 
Mr.  Anderson,  knowing  nothing  about  Dr.  Brown's 
arrival  from  India,  sent  for  the  only  nnmarried  Dr. 
Brown  wham  he  knew,  and  introduced  him  to  Mr- 
Burton's  niece,  as  detired,  and  there  the  attachment 
proved  spontaneons  and  redprocaL  Miss  Campbell, 
finding  now  that  she  waa  in  a  bad  predicament, 
having  given  her  heart  to  one  gentleraao,  and  her 
written  promise  to  another,  tiirew  herself  on  the  old 
doctor's  mercy,  etplained  the  mistake,  and  the  atate 
of  her  affections,  and  besoaght  him  to  have  pity  on 
a  pocHT  orphan,  whose  choice  might  be  wrong,  bat 
which  she  waa  incapable  of  altering.  The  worthy 
EsenlapiuB  of  the  East  waa  deeply  afilected.  He  took 
both  the  yonug  lady's  hands  in  his,  kissed  first  the 
one  and  then  the  other,  and,  invoking  on  her  all 
earthly  happiness,  he  not  only  retomed  her  the 
bond,  bnt  along  with  it  a  cheque  on  his  banker  for 
a  conuderable  snm,  as  a  marriage-present. 

Miaa  Campbell  waa  shortly  after  married  to  a 
dashing  student  of  medicine,  and  they  now  reude  in 
a  distant  province,  very  poor,  and  not  over  happy ; 
and  Dr.  Brown  married  the  eldeatdaughter  of  hisold 
benefactor,  a  simple,  modest,  and  unasauming  yonng 
creatare,  whom  he  carried  off  with  bim  to  the  para- 
dise of  India,  and  placed  at  the  bead  of  a  magnificent 
eastern  establishment.  I  have  seen  several  of  her 
letters,  in  all  of  which  ^e  writes  in  the  highest 
terms  of  her  happiness  and  comforts. 
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"Ti  hid  better  iteek  the  Aoor,  Janet;  I  think 
tb«re'«  &  kind  a'  caald  augh  comtng  np  the  hoaie  tha 

"  Qude  forgie  you  for  leeing,  Wat;  for  the  night 
u  that  mulh  an'  breatUesa,  I'm  maitt  like  to  ew^rf, 
■a' I'm  hardly  ablelodoamngletum.  An'  for  you, 
yt  are  jooat  a'  in  ae  thow,  I  aee;  an'  hae  muckle 
mair  need  that  I  Buld  clash  a  sovp  caald  mtor  on 
;oD  than  Bteek  the  door." 

"It  will  b«  as  ireel  to  8t«ek  tbe  door,  Janet,  my 
woman,  an'  let  ua  take  our  chance  o'  awairfing.  Ye 
ken  the  auld  laying,  '  at  open  doora  the  dogi  come 
ben,'  An'  ire  little  ken  what  may  come  in  at  that 
door  the  night." 

Janet  ran  and  shut  the  door,  bolting  it  fast,  and 
mattering  to  beiaelf  all  the  way,  as  she  perceiTed 
a  manifest  alteration  in  her  husband's  looks  and 

"Now  gade  fotgie  us,  Walter!  tell  us  what's  the 
matter  wi'  ye  I  Hae  ye  «e«n  anght )  Hae  ye  heard 
aught  1  Or  hae  ye  grown  onweel  on  the  hill  that 
his  made  ye  a  weesqaetunishl" 

"Bring  me  a  drink  o'  water,  Janet.  It's  only  a 
bit  dwam;  it  vill  soon  gang  aff  {drinb).  Hech 
wbow  1  what  a  warld  this  is  that  we  keve  in  I  Have 
ye  beenguilty  of  ony  great  sin  lately,  Janet  1'' 

"No  that  I  hse  mind  o'  just  now.  But  what  a 
question  that  is  to  speer  at  yoor  wife  I" 

"War  ye  ever  gnilty  of  ony  great  backsliding  or 
tnuugreeaionl" 

"Aih!  gudenesH forbid,  Walter!  But  what  has 
set  you  upon  sic  queEtions  the  night  ?" 

"Because  I'm  feared,  Janet,  that  there's  some 
heary  judgment  gaun  to  happen  to  ui  very  soon. 
I  hae  had  a  singular  warning  the  uighL  " 

"Aih  wbow!  Oh,  Wattle,  ye  gar  a' my  heart  grew 
within  me  ]    What  kind  o'  warning  have  ye  had  }  " 

"  I  caona  tell  ye.  It  is  out  o'  my  power  to  t«U 
ye.  An'  gin  I  tell  yon,  ye  wadna  beliere  me.  Gang 
away  to  jonr  bed,  Janet,  an'  let  ua  compose  our- 
selves  to  rest  in  our  Maker's  name. " 

Hie  lonely  conple  went  to  their  bed,  and  com- 
mended themselves  («  the  protection  of  heaven ;  but 
sleep  waa  far  from  viaiting  their  concb.  Wat  Douglas 
lay  and  groaned  hearily,  while  hia  groani  were 
audibly  reaponded  by  his  wife.  At  length  he  saya 
to  her,  "  When  did  ye  hear  from  your  daughter 
Annie,  Janet  I " 

' '  Ko  thia  lang  while ;  no  un'  Lockerbie  tryste. " 

"Do  ye  think  that  Annie  can  hae  been  guilty  of 
ony  great  ain  in  her  daysl" 


"Aih!   1  hope  our  poor  lassie  has  been  better 
guidit.      But  ahe's  a  queer  mysteriouH  lassie,  o 
Annie.     There  is  something  about  her  that  I  c 
never  comprehend.     I  bad  some  heavy,  heavy  dreams 
about  her  afore  she  was  bom.     I  think  always  thwe 
is  something  to  happen  to  her." 

"Ay,  Janet,  as  sura  as  I  am  speaking  to  yon,  an' 
as  sure  aa  the  stama  are  shining  in  heaven,  there 
will  something  happen  to  her,  an'  that  very  soon. 
Sae  ye  aay  ye  baeaa  seen  nor  heard  o'  her  ain'  Lock- 
erbie trj'fltel" 

"Na,  no  tin'  syne." 

"  What  wad  ye  think,  Janet,  gin  I  had  seen  her 
the  night  1" 

"Oinyesaw  her  weel,  I  should  be  very  happy." 

"Oh!  Janet,  1  hae  gotten  a  warning  the  night 
that  I  canna  comprehend.  But  we'll  bear  mair 
about  it  loon.  Tell  me  jast  ae  thing,  an'  tell  me 
truly.  Is  Annie— I  But  hush  1  What's  that  1  bear? 
Lord  be  wi'  ua,  there  it  is  again  I " 

At  that  instant,  and  before  he  pronounced  these 
last  words,  a  quick  tap  was  heard  at  the  window, 
and  a  sweet  and  well-known  voice  called  from 
without  in  a  melancholy  key:    "Mitber,  are  ye 

"Yee,  dear,  I'm  waukin,"  cried  the  agitated  mo- 
ther; gude  forgio  ye,  wbat  has  brought  you  here  at 
this  time  o' night)  The  like  o'thig  I  kend  never! 
I  think  it  be  true  wbat  folks  say^Speak  o'  the  deil 
an'  he'll  appear  I  I'll  open  the  door  this  minent, 
Annie.     Is  there  any  body  wi'  ye  V 

"Sa,  there's  nae  body  wi'  me;  an'  I  wish  there 
had  been  nane  wi'  me  the  nigbt.  Is  Wat  Douglas 
away  te  the  Fords  o'  Galium  V 

"  Wat  Doaglas !  Whaten  a  gate  is  that  o'  speakin 
about  your  father,  Anniel  Wat  Douglas,  aa  ye  ca' 
him,  is  nane  away  to  the  Fords  o'  Galium,  but  lying 
snug  in  hia  bed  here. " 

"Oh!  lack-a-dayl  Then  it  ia  ower  late  now!" 
said  the  voice  without;  and  as  it  said  so,  it  seemed 
to  paB  away  from  the  window  on  the  breeze,  so  that 
the  last  words  were  scarcely  audible. 

"Dinna  gang  near  it,  Janet !  Dinna  gang  near 
it,"  cried  Wat  Douglas,  shuddering,  and  shrouding 
bimaelf  deeper  in  the  bedclothes.  For  the  sake  o' 
your  soul,  bide  where  you  are,  an'  keep  the  wa'e  o' 


the  hi 


wudd !  Will  I  no  gang  an'  open  the 
door  to  my  ain  bairn  1  Ay,  that  will  I,  though  a' 
the  ghaists  o'  the  folk  o'  Sodom  and  Oomorrah  were 
letten  loose  I "    And  so  saying,  aw^  Sew  Janet  to 
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,  the  door  with  her  dothea  half  on,  white  Wattie  was 
calling  all  the  vhile  from  nn^er  the  clothea,  "Ye 
dinna  ken  what  ye're  doing,  Janet !  Ye  dinna  ken 
what  ye're  doing!" 

Janet  opened  the  door,  and  went  round  and  roaad 
the  hoDse  calling  her  daughter's  name;  but  there 
wae  none  that  atuvered  or  regarded.  She  once 
thought  she  heard  a  distant  Bound  us  of  one  vailing 
in  the  air,  but  it  died  away  and  she  heard  no  more. 
She  returned  into  her  cot,  breathless  and  dunb  with 
astonishment;  and  after  sitting  a  space,  with  crossed 
arms  and  her  head  hougitig  over  them,  she  once 
more  began  speaking  in  a  deep  voice  and  half  a 
whisper — "She's  away  I  She's  away  I  She's  away  I 
Can  it  hae  been  our  daagbter's  wraith  that  spak  to 
us  through  the  window ! " 

"  Yoar  daughter  say,  Janet,  for  you  hear  I'm 
denied.  But  nevertheUsa,  now  when  I  think  on  it, 
it  maan  be  a  wraith,  far  it  canna  be  aught  else.  I 
had  sic  an  encounter  wi't  this  night  afore  now,  as 
mortal  man  o'  flesh  and  blood  never  had  wi'  an  un- 
yirthly  creature.  But  what  passed  atween  us  is  a 
secret  that  maunna  an'  canna  be  revealed.  But  had 
I  thought  o't  being  a  wraith,  I  wadna  hae  been 
feared. " 

■ '  What  is  a  wraith,  Wattie  I  for  I  thought  you  had 
denied  a'  thae  things." 

"Ay,  but  seeing's  believing,  Janet.  An'  as  for  i 
wraith,  I  tak  it  U>  be  a  guardian  angel  that  comes  t< 
gie  warning  o'  something  that's  to  happen  to  itt 
ward.  'Sow  a  guardian  angel  can  never  be  a  bad 
thing,  Janet." 

"But  think  o'  the  warning,  Wattie;  think  o'  the 
waming.  What  was  it  that  the  voice  said  about  the 
Fords  o'  Callum!" 

"That  maun  be  considered,  Janet.  But  the  1 
ron  o'  this  night  hod  put  (hat  an'  ilka  thing  else 
out  o'  my  head.  That  maun,  be  considered.  The 
Fords  o'  Callum  I  Ay  I  That's  the  place  where  the 
spirit  tried  to  take  me  to  in  spite  o'  my  teeth.  Wha 
ia  Annie,  Janet)" 

"Oude  forgie  usl  heard  onj  body  ever  sickan 
rhame  as  that !    She's  her  father's  daughter  to  b 

sure. Bat  is  this  a  night  to   begin  wi'  sickan 

queer  gneetions,  Walter)      If  ye  gat  wit  that  ony 
body  in  the  hole  country  were  perishing  or  in  j 
pordy,  wad  it  be  necessor  to  settle  a'  about  their  c 
nectiona  and  parentage  afore  jou  set  out  to  b 

"That's  very  true,  Janet.  She's  a  lassie  that  is 
weel  worthy  o'  looking  after,  though  1  had  never 
her  face  afore;  an'  a  meaaoge  frae  heaven  shouldna 
be  ueglekit." 

"  I'm  no  sae  dear  about  the  meaaage  being  ftoe 
heaven,  Wattie.  But  a  message  we  certainly  have 
had;  an'  I  think  it  is  incumbent  on  us  to  set 
immediately,  an'  aee  what  is  going  on  at  the  Forda 
o'  Callum." 

"1  think  the  same.  It  ia  but  a  step  of  a  mile  or 
twae,  oa'  my  coosdence  condoa  be  at  ease  without 


ganging  there.  An'  yet  It  Is  daft-like  to  be  gann  \ 
away  afore  daylight  to  a  particular  spot  to  look  for  a  I 
body,  an'  that  spot  ten  miles  off  frae  the  place  where  > 
the  body  is  living." 

"Na,  na,  it  isna  ten  miles,  Wat.     It'sna^ioon    . 
nine  miles  and  a  half,  if  it  be  that, " 

It  waa  not  yet  one  o'clock,  but  it  wis  a  nud-aum-    \ 
mer  night,  still  and  beautiful,  as  well  ss  the  mom-   ' 
ing  following;   and  when  the  couple  mcbed  the   : 
Fords  o' Callum,  the  gray  twilight  began  to  shed  its   j 
pale  and  eiiy  hues  over  that  lonely  upland ;  and  ere 
they  reached  the  ford  by  two  hundred  paces,  they   ! 
perceived  something  like  a  human  form  lying  oa  a   ! 
small  green  sward  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  or 
bum;   for  though  called  a  river,  or  water,  it  is  no 
bif^rer  thao  an  ordinary  bum. 

."  What's  jon  lying  yonder,  Janet)" 

"0  the  Lord  in  heaven  kens  what  it  ial    Hy  heart 
is  beginning  to  tail  me,  Wattie.     I  canna  gang  ony 
farther.     I  think  we  ahadna  gang  ony  nearer  till  we   | 
get  somebody  wi'  ua."  I 

"It  wad  be  a  shame  to  stop  hers  or  tum  again 
after  coming  aae  far.     Leon  on  me,  and  let  us  ven- 
ture forward  and  see  what  it  is.    It  la  like  a  woman;    I 
but  she's  maybe  sleeping."  I 

"No,  na  I  yon's  nae  sleeping  posture.    She's  lying 
athraw.     I  canna  gang !  I  canna  gong !  dinna  drag    ' 
me ;  for  though  I  hae  stooden  ower  the  bed  o'  death    ' 
monyatime,  yet  it  is  a  fearsome  thing  lolook  npMi 
death  in  the  open  field.     An'  there's  maybe  blood, 
too.     Think  ye  I  can  look  upon  a  corpse  swathed  in    ! 
blood,  in  a  wild  place  like  thial    No,  no,  I  hae  nae 
power  to  gang  a  step  farther!" 

Janet  Douglas  would  neither  advance  nor  remain 
by  herself;  but  hung  upon  her  huaband  and  wept- 
Wat  called  aloud  to  see  if  the  form  would  awake  and 
move,  but  he  called  in  vun;  and  just  as  the  two 
were  returning  to  seek  aasistoDce,  they  perceived  a 
gentleman  coming  toward  them,  which  was  a  h^>py 
sight.  This  waa  Mr.  Qeorge  Brown  of  Callum,  who 
noa  at  that  time  a  brld^room,  and  hod  set  ont  ao 
early  on  horoebaek  to  go  into  Kithsdale  by  the 
Queensbeiry  road.  They  told  him  their  dilemma, 
and  pointed  out  the  form  lying  on  the  other  dde  of 
Duff's  Einnel.  Mr.  Brown  was  oa  much  appalled 
as  they;  but  Uie  three  ventured  acroea  to  the  form, 
in  breathless  (error  and  awful  suspense;  and  there, 
indeed,  they  found  the  body  of  Annie  Douglaa,  lying 
a  pale  corpse,  and  her  bosom  still  warm.  She  ap- 
peared to  have  been  dead  some  houra.  Mr.  Brown, 
who  wae  eicellently  mounlod,  gave  up  his  journey, 
and  galloped  back  straight  to  Hoffat,  where  he  pro- 
cured a  Dr.  Johnstone,  then  living  in  Hoffat,  said 
to  have  been  a  gentleman  of  great  ability,  and 
another  young  surgeon  whose  name  \  have  fbrgot ; 
and  the  three  arrived  at  the  spot  in  an  iuconcelTably 
short  time,  the  distance  not  being  mora  than  th 
miles.  All  endeavoure  to  nri«n  life  proved  vain 
and  abortive;  therefore  their  whole  attention  was 
next  directed  to  ascertain  the  manner  of  her  death. 
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Bat  tbere  they  were  pmzled— nonpliuHed  befond 
the  power  of  ealenbtion.  Her  dotbes  were  ton; 
but  then  wu  not  the  uoallesti  mark  of  violence  dd 
an;  put  of  b«r  body.  Sbe  wm  dieeeed  in  all  her 
txet  UliTG;  and  it  was  manifest  that  the  had  come 
there  on  honeback,  with  more  in  oompanj  than  one, 
for  then  were  manj  marks  of  horaea'  feet  about  the 
■pot,  aa  if  the;  had  been  held  or  Caiteoed  there  for 

Uer  death  made  a  gnat  noiae  in  that  diatrii^  for 

a  few  moDtha,   and  a  hundred  coi^ectures  were 

fiamed  eonoeming  it;   probably   sU  wide  of  the 

Irnth.     Bat  there  were  aome  drcumatanceB  attend- 

ing  it  that  BBtoonded  ereiy  one.      Mr.  Urown  of 

I   CaUom'B  mind  wat  so  mocb  confuted  at  the  time, 

I    and  Ub  pit;  bo  much  ezdied  by  Uie  nnlimel;  death 

of  the  branUTul  yonng  woman,  that  he  never  thought 

of  one  lUng  which  oocurred  to  liim  afterwardt  aa 

I    having  been  very  lingular,  namely,  that  the  old 

'    coaple  ^oold  liave  been  eitUng  in  that  remote  place 

watching  the  cor^ae  of  their  daughter  at  a  diatance 

before  daylighl.     But  the  wmM  oonaequence  of  all 

,    wa*  thia: — Daring  the  tine  that  Hr.  Brown  waa 

•eeking  the  anrgeona,  Janet  was  no  ill  that  she 

fkinled  eeveral  timee,  and  fell  into  hysterica,  while 

her  bnaband  aajiftrated  and  ■■f'^*^  her  with  appar- 

I   eni  eommaod  of  his  feelings,  and  perfect  presence 

I    «f  miDd.     But  before  they  reached  home  with  the 

I    oorpae,  the  case  waa  altered.     Janet  was  quite  re- 

I    ooteied  and  collected,  while  Wat  looked  no  ill  that 

I    it  wae  fearfal  to  aee  him.     He  immediately  betook 

I   himself  to  bed,  from  which  be  never  arose  again. 


but  died  a  fortnight  afterwards,  having  rarely  ever 
spoken  from  that  morning  forward. 

Of  ooarae  be  conld  not  attend  Annie'i  funeral; 
and  there  waa  no  drcnmatance  mora  puzzling  than 
one  that  oocarred  there.  Among  the  moumen 
there  was  one  gentleman  qaite  unknown  to  every 
one  who  was  present.  Indeed,  from  the  beginning, 
he  took  upon  himseLf,  aa  it  were,  the  office  of  chief 
mourner,  carrying  the  bead  almost  the  whole  way 
to  the  churchyard,  so  that  all  the  people  aoppaaed 
the  elegant  stranger  some  near  relation  of  the  de- 
ceased, sent  for,  from  a  distance,  to  take  the  father's 
pott,  and  conduct  the  last  obeequiea.  When  they 
came  to  the  gnve,  be  took  bis  slaUon  at  the  head 
of  the  corpw,  which  be  lowered  into  the  grave  with 
great  decency  and  decomm,  appearing  to  be  deeply 
affected.  When  the  interment  waa  over,  he  gave 
the  sexton  »  gaiot*  and  walked  away.  He  was 
afterwards  seen  riding  towards  Dnmfnee,  with  a 
page  in  full  mourning  riding  at  a  diatance  b^nd 
him.  How  much  were  all  the  good  people  of  John- 
ston  astonished  when  they  beard  that  neither  Father 
no*  mother  of  the  deceaaed,  nor  one  present  at  the 
funeral  knew  anything  whatever  of  the  gentleman ; 
— who  Ike  was;  where  he  came  from;  or  what 
brought  him  there.  I  have  beard  it  reported,  on 
what  authority  1  do  not  know,  that  this  stranger 
waa  Bubaequently  traced  to  have  been  the  lat«  Duke 

of  Q .     And  as  this  unaccountable  incident  is 

well  known  to  have  happened  when  the  late  Hr. 
George  Brown  of  CaUum  was  a  bridegroom,  it  BettleH 
the  time  to  have  been  aboat  «xty-six  years  ago. 
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8n  hmt  me,  iii}>  children,  and  cmne  nigh,  all  j« 
who  ue  not  of  m;  kindred,  though  of  m;  flock ; 
for  tn;  days  and  hours  are  nnmbeted ;  death  is  with 
me  dealing,  and  I  hare  a  sad  and  a  wonderful  story 
to  relate.  I  have  preached  and  je  hare  proflted; 
but  what  1  am  about  to  esy  is  far  better  than  tuna's 
preaching :  it  is  one  of  Ihoae  terrible  eermoos  which 
Giod  preaches  to  mankind,  of  blood  unrigbleausly 
Bhed,  and  most  wondronsly  avenged.  The  like  has 
not  happened  )n  these  our  latter  dai-s.  Hie  presence 
ie  rieible  in  it ;  and  I  reveal  it  that  its  burden  may 
be  removed  from  my  eoal,  ho  that  I  may  die  in 
peace;  and  I  diectoee  it,  that  you  may  lay  it  up  in 
your  hearts  and  tell  it  soberly  to  yoor  cfaildien,  that 
the  warning  memoty  of  a  dispensaliou  so  marvellone 
may  live  and  not  perish.  Of  the  deed  itself,  aome 
of  you  have  heard  a  whispering ;  and  some  of  yon 
know  the  men  of  whom  1  am  about  to  apeak;  but 
the  mystery  which  covers  them  ap  as  with  a  cloud 
I  shall  remove :  listen  therefore,  my  children,  to  a 
tale  of  truth,  and  may  you  profit  by  it ! 

On  Dtyfe  Water,  in  Annandale,  lived  Walter 
Johnstone,  a  man  open-hearted  and  kindly,  but 
proud  withal  and  warm  tempered  ;  and  on  the  same 
water  lived  John  Macmilbm,  a  man  of  a  nature 
grasping  and  sordid,  and  ae  proad  and  hot  tempered 
as  the  other.  They  were  strong  men,  and  vain  of 
their  strength ;  lovers  of  pleasant  comptm.v,  well  to 
live  in  the  world,  extensive  dealers  in  corn  and 
cattle ;  married  too,  and  both  of  the  same  age — five 
and  forty  yeate.  They  often  met,  yet  they  were 
not  friends ;  nor  yet  were  they  companions,  for  bar' 
gain-making  and  money-seeking  narroweth  the 
heart  and  ahutj  up  generosity  of  soul  They  were 
jealous,  too,  of  one  another'e  success  in  trade,  and 
of  the  fame  they  had  each  acquired  for  feats  of  per- 
sonal strength  and  agility,  and  skill  with  the  eword 
— a  weapon  which  all  men  carried,  in  my  youth, 
who  were  above  the  condition  of  a  peasant.  Thrir 
mntual  and  growing  dislike  was  inflamed  by  the 
whisperings  of  evil  friends,  and  confirmed  by  the 
skilful  manner  in  which  they  negotiated  bargains 
over  each  other's  heads.  When  they  met,  a  short 
and  surly  greeting  was  exchanged,  and  those  who 
knew  their  natures  looked  for  a  meeting  between 
them,  when  the  sword  or  some  other  dangerons 
WMpon  would  settle  for  ever  their  claims  for  prece- 
dence in  cunning  and  in  strength. 

They  met  at  the  fair  of  Longtown,  and  apoke,  and 
no  more— with  them  both  it  was  a  busy  day,  and 
mutual  hatred  subsided  for  a  time,  in  the  love  of 


turning  the  penny  and  nmnnmng  gain.     The  maiket 
rose  and  fell,  and  fell  and  rose ;  and  it  wot  wbi^imd       , 
that  Macmillon,  through  the  snperior  skill  or  good    i  , 
fortune  of  his  rival,   had   missed  some  bargains       I 
which  were  very  valuable,  while  some  poutive  keses    | 
touched  a  nature  extremely  sensible  of  the  import-   |: 
ance  of  wealth.     One  was  elated  and  the  other  de-      | 
pressed — but  not  more  d^reesed  than  moody  and     i  { 
inoeneed,  and  in  this  temper  the}-  were  Been  in  the       I 
evening  in  the  back  room  of  a  public  inn,  sealed 
apart  and  silent,  cAlculaling  losses  and  gains,  drink-    , 
ing  deeply,  and  exchanging  dark  1d<^  of  hatred 
and  distrust.     They  hod  been  obBcrred,  during  the 
whole  day,  to  watch  each  other's  movements,  and 
now  when  they  were  met  face  to  face,  the  labours  of 
the  day  over,  and  their  natures  inflamed  by  liquor   I 
aa  weU  as  by  hatred,  their  companions  looked  for 
personal  strife  between  them,  and  wondered  not  a   !  i  i 
little  when   they  saw  Johnstone  rise,   mount  his 
horse,  and  ride  homewards,  leaving  bis  rival  in    '■  I 
Longtown.     8oon  afterwards  Mocmillan  started  up     j 
from   a  moody  fit,  drank  off  a  large  draught  of    |  j 
brandy,  threw  down  a  half-guinea,  nor  waited  for    j 
change — a  thing  uncommon  with  him;   and  men 
said,  aa  his  hone'e  feet  struck  file  (tcaa  the  pave' 
ment,  that  if  he  overtook  Johnstone,  there  would 
be  a  living  soul  less  in  the  land  before  sunrise. 

Before  sunrise  next  morning  the  horse  of  Walter 
Johnstone  came  with  an  empty  saddle  to  his  stable 
door.     The  bridle  was  trampled  to  pieises  amongst 
its  feet,  and  its  saddle  and  sidei  were  splashed  over    . 
with  blood  as  if  a  bleeding  body  had  been  carried 
acroBS  its  back.     The  cry  arose  in  the  country,  an 
instant  search  was  mode,  and  on  the  eide  of  the    I 
pablic  road  was  found  a  place  where  a  deadly  coU'    '.  ' 
test  seemed  to  have  happened.     It  woe  in  a  small 
green  field,  bordered  by  a  wood,  in  the  farm  of 
Andrew  Fattison.     The  sod  was  dinted  deep  with 
men's  Itet,  and  trodden  down  and  trampled,  and 
sprinkled  over  with  blood  as  thickly  aa  it  hod  ever 
been  with  dew.     Blood  drc^  too,  were  traced  to 
some  distance,  but  nothing  more  wss  discovered: 
the  body  could  not  be  found,  Ibou^  every  field  was    . 
examined  and  every  pool  dra(^^.     His  money  and   j|  ' 
bills,  to  the  amount  of  several  thousand  ponnds,     i 
were  gone;  so  was  his  aword^indeed  nothing  of  him     j 
could  be  found  on  earth  save  his  blood,  and  for  its     i 
spilling  a  strict  account  was  yet  to  be  sought.  |  , 

Suspicion  instantly  and  naturally  fell  on  John    \ 
Mocmillan,  who  denied  all  knowledge  of  the  deed. 
He  had  arrived  at  his  own  houae  in  due  course  of     j 
|l 
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lime,  QD  maika  of  wtnpou  or  wkr&n  iren  oa  him, 
he  performed  &mil;  woTBhip  u  vu  his  caatoiOi  tnd 
he  MOg  the  pe»lm  u  loudlj  and  pnjted  u  ferreDtlf 
H  he  TU  in  the  habit  of  dMog.  He  wm  tqipre- 
hended  and  tried,  and  aaved  by  the  contradictorj 
l«»timon;  of  the  witQeeaea  against  him,  into  vboae 
hearts  the  spirit  of  falsehood  seemed  to  have  entered 
in  order  to  pecplez  and  confound  the  judgment  of 
men — ur  ntther  that  mm  might  bftre  no  hand  in 
the  puniahment,  but  that  G^  should  bring  it  about 
in  hia  own  good  time  and  way.  "  Berenge  is  mine, 
•Mth  the  Lord,"  whicli  meaneth  not  beeaoM  it  ia  too 
eweet  a  morael  for  man,  as  the  scoffer  said,  but  be- 
■e  it  is  too  dangerous.  A  ^ance  orar  this  con- 
flicting testimony  vill  show  how  little  was  then 
'  known  of  this  foul  offence,  and  how  that  little  was 
rtnderad  doubtful  and  dark  by  the  imperfectiona  of 
!  luimaai  nature; 

Two  men  of  Longtown  wei«  euunined.    One  aaid 
that  he  saw  Haemillan  insulting  and  menadng 
Johnstone,  laying  Ids  hand  on  Uie  hilt  of  hia  aword 
with  a  look  dark  and  ominoos;  wliile  (he  other 
swore  that  he  was  prsaent  at  the  tinte,  but  that  it 
'    was  Johnstone  who  insulted  and  menaced  Macmillan, 
'■   and  laid  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword  and  pointed 
!   to  the  road  homewarda.     A  very  expert  and  search- 
I   ixg  examination  could  make  no  more  of  them ;  the; 
,    were  both  respectiible  men  with  characters  above 
'   suspicion.      The  next  witneasES  were  of  another 
I   stamp,  and  their  testimony  was  circuitous  and  con- 
I  tradietorT.     One  of  them  was  a  shepherd — a  reluc- 
'    lant  witness.     His  words  were  these:  "I  was  frae 
I   hame  on  the  night  of  the  muMer,  in  the  thick  of 
!    the  wood,  no  just  at  the  place  which  was  bloody  and 
I    trampled,  but  gaye  and  near  hand  it.     I  canna  say 
I  can  just  mind  what  I  was  doing;  I  had  somebody 
to  see  I  jaiouae,  but  whs  it  was  is  naebody's  bnai- 
nesa  bat  my  ain.     There  was  maybe  ane  torbye  my- 
self in  the  wood,  and  maybe  twa;  there  was  ane  at 
any  rate,  and  I  am  no  suic  but  it  waa  an  sold  ac- 
quaintance.    I  see  nae  use  there  can  be  in  qneation- 
ing  me.      I   saw  nought,   and  therefore  can  say 
nougtit     1  caima  but  say  that  1  heard  something — 
the  trampling  of  horses,  and  a  rough  Toice  saying, 
'  Draw  and  defend  yonnielf. '     Then  followed   the 
clashing  of  swords  and  half  smothered  sort  of  work, 
and  then  the  sound  of  horses'  feet  was  heard  again, 
and  that's  a'  I  ken  abont  it;   only  I  thought  the 
Toice  was  Walter  Johnstone's,  and  Bo  thought  Kate 
Pennie,  who  wts  with  me  and  kens  as  meiUe  as  me. " 
The  examinaUoa  of  Katherine  Pennie,  one  of  the 
Pennies  of  Pennieland,  followed,  and  she  declared 
that  she  had  beard  the  evidence  of  Dick  Purdie  with 
surprise  and  anger.     On  that  night  she  waa  not 
over  the  st«it  of  her  father's  door  for  moi^  than  fire 
miimtes,  and  that  was  to  look  at  the  sheep  in  the 
faald ;  and  ahe  nntber  heard  the  clashing  of  swords 
nor  the  word  of  man  or  woman.     And  with  respect 
to  Dick  Pnrdie,  she  scarcely  knew  him  even  by 
I    ught;  and  if  all  tales  were  true  that  were  told  of 


him,  she  would  not  venture  into  a  lonely  wood  with 
him,  under  the  cloud  of  night,  for  a  gown  of  silk 
with  pearls  on  each  sleeve.  The  shepherd,  when 
recalled,  admitted  that  Kate  Peimie  might  be  right, 
"  For  after  a',"  said  be,  "it  happened  in  the  dark, 
when  B  man  like  me,  no  that  gleg  of  the  iiptauk, 
might  confound  persons.  Somebody  waa  with  me, 
1  am  gaye  and  sure,  frae  what  took  place — if  it  was 
tiae  Kate,  I  kenna  wha  it  was,  and  it  couldna  veel 
be  Kate  eitlier,  for  Kate's  a  douce  quean,  and  bcmdea 
is  married."  The  Judge  dismisMd  the  witnesses 
with  some  indignant  words,  and,  turning  to  the 
prisoner,  said,  "John  Macmillan,  the  prevarications 
of  tluse  witneaaea  have  saved  you,-  mark  my  words 
—sared  you  from  man,  but  not  &om  Ood.  On  the 
murderer,  the  Host  High  will  lay  hia  hot  right 
liand,  visibly  and  before  men,  that  we  may  know 
that  blood  unjustly  shed  will  be  avenged.  You  are 
at  liberty  to  depart,"  He  left  the  bar  and  reaamed 
Ilia  station  and  his  pursuits  as  usual ;  nor  did  he 
appear  sensible  to  the  feeling  of  the  country,  which 
was  strong  against  him. 

A  year  passed  over  hia  head,  other  events 
happened,  and  the  murder  of  Walter  Jolmstone 
b^an  tobedismiHedfrommen'sminds.  Macmillan 
went  to  the  fair  of  Longtown,  and  when  evening 
came  he  was  seat«d  in  the  little  back-room  whidi  1 
mentioned  before,  and  in  company  with  two  men 
of  the  names  of  Hunt«r  and  Hope.  He  sat  late, 
drank  deeply,  but  in  the  midst  of  the  caronsal  a 
knock  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  a  voice  caUed 
sharply,  "John  Macmillan."  He  started  up, 
seemed  alarmed,  and  exclaimed,  "  What  in  heaven's 
name  on  Ac  want  with  me  V  and  opening  the  door 
hastily,  went  into  the  garden,  for  he  seemed  to  dread 
another  summons  lest  his  companions  sbonld  know 
the  voice.  As  soon  aa  he  was  gone,  one  said  to 
the  other,  "If  that  was  not  the  voice  of  Walter 
Johnstone,  I  never  heard  it  in  my  life;  he  is  eiUier 
come  back  in  the  Besb  or  in  the  spirit,  and  in  either 
way  John  Haemillan  has  good  cause  Ut  dread  him. " 
They  listened;  they  heard  Macmillan  speaking  in 
great  agitation:  he  waa  answered  only  by  a  low 
sound,  yet  he  appeared  to  understand  what  was  said, 
for  his  concluding  words  were,  "Never!  never,'  I 
shall  rather  submit  to  His  judgment  who  cannot 
err. "  When  lie  returned  he  was  pale  and  shaking, 
and  he  sat  down  and  seemed  buried  in  thought.  He 
spread  his  palms  on  his  knees,  shook  his  head  often, 
then,  starting  up,  said,  "The  judge  was  a  fool  and 
no  prophet ;  to  mortal  man  is  not  given  the  wisdom 
of  Ood;  BO,  neighbours,  let  us  ride."  They  mounted 
their  horses,  and  rode  homewards  into  Scotland  at  a 
brisk  pace. 

The  night  was  pleasant,  neither  light  nor  dark ; 
there  were  few  travellers  ont,  and  the  way  winded  with 
the  hills,  and  with  the  streams,  passing  through  a 
pastoral  and  beautiful  country.  Macmillan  rode 
close  by  the  side  of  his  companions,  closer  than  was 
mmon,  yet  he  did  not  speak,  normake 
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answer  when  hs  iru  ipoken  to,  but  looked  keenlj 
and  etutieBtl?  befora  and  behind  him,  as  if  he  ex- 
pected the  coming  of  some  one,  and  every  tree  and 
bash  seemed  to  alarm  and  gtartla  him.  Day  at  last 
dawned,  and  with  tbe  groving  light  hia  alarm  aub- 
Bidcd,  and  he  began  to  converse  with  his  compan- 
iooB,  and  talk  with  a  levity  which  snrprised  them 
mora  than  hia  dlence  had  done  before.  The  sun 
was  all  but  risen  when  they  approached  the  farm  of 
Andrew  Pattiaon,  and  here  and  there  the  top  of  a 
hi^  tree  and  Che  summit  of  a  hill  had  caaght  light 
upon  them.  Hope  looked  to  Hunter  silently,  when 
thej  came  nigh  the  bloody  spot  where  it  was  believed 
the  murder  had  been  committed.  MacmiUan  sat 
looking  resolutely  before  him,  as  if  determined  not 
to  look  npon  it,  but  hia  hoise  stopped  at  once, 
trembled  violently,  and  then  sprang  aside,  burling 
its  rider  headlong  to  the  ground.  All  this  passed  in 
a  moment ;  his  companions  sat  astonished ;  the  horae 
rushed  forward,  leaving  him  on  the  ground,  ftom 
whence  he  never  roee  in  lift,  for  hia  neck  was  broken 
by  the  fall,  and  with  a  convulsive  shiver  or  two  he 
expired.  Then  did  the  prediction  of  the  judge,  tbe 
warning  voice  and  summons  of  tbe  preceding  night, 
and  tbe  spot  and  the  time,  rush  npon  tbeir  recollec- 
tion, and  they  firmly  believed  that  a  murderer  and 
robber  lay  dead  bedde  them.  "  Hia  boiae  saw  some- 
thing," said  Hope  to  Hunter;  "I  never  saw  such 
Basbing  eyes  in  a  hoiae's  head;"— "and  he  saw 
something  too,"  replied  Hunter,  "for  the  glance 
that  he  gave  to  the  blood;  spot,  when  his  borse 
started,  was  one  of  terror.  1  never  saw  anch  a  look, 
and  I  wish  never  to  see  suek  another  again." 

When  John  MacmiUan  perished,  matters  stood 
thus  with  his  memory:— It  was  not  only  loaded  with 
the  un  of  blood  and  tbe  sin  of  robbery,  with  tbe  sin 
of  making  a  faithful  woman  a  widow,  and  her  chil- 
dren fatherlen,  but  with  the  grievous  sin  also  of 
having  driven  a  vorthy  family  to  ruin  and  beggary. 
The  sum  which  was  lost  was  large,  the  creditors  were 
merdleas;  they  fell  upon  tbe  remaining  substance 
of  Johnstone,  sweeping  it  wholly  away,  and  bis 
widow  sought  shelter  is  a  miserable  cottage  among 
tbe  Dryfeadale  hills,  where  she  supported  her  chil- 
dren by  gathering  and  spinning  wooL  In  a  far 
diSerent  state  and  condition  remained  tbe  family  of 
John  MacmiUan.  He  died  rich  and  unencumbered, 
leaving  an  evil  name  and  an  only  child,  a  daughter, 
wedded  to  one  irtiom  many  knew  and  esteemed, 
Joseph  Howabton  by  name,  a  man  sober  and  sedate; 
a  member,  too,  of  our  own  broken  remnant  of  Came- 


Now,  my  dear  children,  the  person  who  addresses 
you  was  then,  aa  be  is  yet,  Ood'a  preacher  for  tbe 
scattered  kirk  of  Scotland,  and  hie  tent  was  pitched 
among  the  green  bills  of  Annandale.  The  death  of 
the  tran^reasor  a^Msred  onto  me  tlie  manifest 
judgment  of  Qod,  and  when  my  people  gathered 
aronnd  me  I  rejoiced  to  see  so  great  a  multitude, 
and,  standing  in  the  midst  of  them,  I  pieaebed  in 


eueh  wise  that  they  were  deeply  moved.  I  took  for 
my  text  Uteee  words,  "  Hatb  there  been  evil  in  the 
land  and  the  Lord  hath  not  known  itt"  I  dis- 
coursed on  the  wisdom  of  Providence  in  gniding  Ibe 
affurs  of  men.  How  be  permitted  our  evil  passions 
to  acquire  the  mastery  over  us,  and  urge  us  to  deeds  | 
of  darkness;  allowing  us  to  flourish  for  a  seaaan, 
that  he  might  strike  us  in  tbe  midst  of  our  splendour 
in  a  way  so  visible  and  awful  that  the  wUdest  would  ' 
cry  out,  "  Behold  the  £nger  of  God. "  lorguedthe 
matter  home  to  the  heart;  I  named  no  names,  but  I 
saw  Jos^h  HowataoD  hide  bis  face  in  his  hands,  for 
be  felt  and  aaw,  from  the  eyes  which  were  turned 
towards  him,  tJiat  I  aUuded  to  the  judgment  of  Ood 
npon  bis  relative- 
Joseph  UowatsDn  went  home  heavy  and  sad  of 
heart,  and  somewhat  touched  with  anger  at  Qod's 
servant  for  having  so  pointedly  and  publicly  alluded 
to  his  family  misfortune,  tor  be  believed  his  &tber- 
in-law  was  a  wise  and  a  worthy  man.  His  way 
home  lay  along  tbe  banks  of  a  winding  and  beanti- 
fnl  stream,  and  just  where  it  entered  his  own  lands 
there  was  a  rustic  gate,  over  which  he  leaned  for  a 
little  space,  ruminating  upon  earUer  days,  on  hia 
wedded  wife,  on  his  children,  and  finally  his  thoughts 
settled  on  bis  father-in-law.  He  thought  of  bis  kind- 
ness to  himself  and  to  many  others,  on  his  fulfilment 
of  all  domestic  duties,  on  his  constant  performance 
of  family  warship,  and  on  his  general  reputation  for 
honesty  and  fidr  dealing.  He  then  dwelt  on  the 
eircnmstancce  of  Johnstone's  disappearance,  on  the 
singular  summons  his  father-in-law  received  in  Long- 
town,  and  the  catastrophe  which  followed  on  the 
spot,  and  on  tbe  very  day  of  the  year  that  the  mur- 
der was  supposed  to  be  committed.  He  wai  in  aore 
perplexity,  and  said  aloud,  "Would  to  God  that  I 
knew  the  truth,  but  the  doom  of  eternity,  alas  I  an 
shut  on  the  secret  for  ever."  He  looked  np,  and 
John  MacmiUan  stood  before  him — stood  with  all 
the  oalmness  and  serenity  and  meditative  air  which 
a  grave  man  wears  when  he  walks  out  on  a  Sabbath 

"  Joseph  Howatson,"  said  tbe  apparition,  "  on  no 
secret  are  the  doors  of  eternity  shut ;  of  whom  were 
you  speakingl"  "1  was  speaking,"  answered  he, 
"of  one  who  is  cold  and  dead,  and  to  whom  you 
bear  a  strong  resemblance."  "I  am  he,"  said  tbe 
shape;  "lam  John  Maemillan."  "God  of  heaven!" 
replied  Joseph  Howataon,  "how  can  that  be;  did 
I  not  lay  his  head  in  the  grave,  see  it  dosed  over 
him;  how,  therefore,  can  it  be)  Heaven  permits  no 
sach  viwtationi."  "  I  entreat  you,  my  son,"  said 
tbe  shape,  "to  believe  what  I  say;  the  end  of  man 
is  not  when  his  body  goes  to  dust;  he  ezista  in 
another  state,  and  from  that  state  am  I  permitted  to 
come  to  you ;  waste  not  time,  which  is  brief,  with 
vun  doubts.  Jam  John  Hacmillon-"  "Father, 
father,"  SMd  the  young  man,  deeply  agitated, 
"answer  me,  did  you  kill  and  rob  Walter  John- 
stone!"   "I  did,"  said  the  spirit,  "and  for  that 
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ll  luvti  I  retamel  to  Guth ;  1iat«n  to  me. "   Tb«yaang 

I  I !  Kuui  VM  M  much  oTCrpowcred  b7  a  revel&tion  thua 

I  I  ftufnlly  nude,  that  he  fell  inMDBibk  on  Ihe  ground, 

I  l|  and  when  ho  mooTered,  the  moon  wu  ghining,  the 

'  [  dewi  of  nigbt  were  upon  him,  and  he  wis  slone. 

I  Joseph  Howataon  imagined  that  fae  had  dreamed 
!  ■  fearful  dream ;  and  conceiving  that  divine  ProTi- 
I  '  denoe  had  presented  the  truth  to  his  fancy,  he  began 

I I  to  conaideT  how  he  eonld  wcrotlj  make  reparation  to 
the  rite  and  children  of  Johnstone  for  the  double 

I  j  crime  of  hia  nlMive.  Bat  on  more  mature  re- 
|!  flection  he  was  impreaBed  with  the  belief  that  a 
I  I  ipiril  had  appeared  to  him — the  spirit  of  his  father- 
'  in-law — and  that  his  own  alarm  had  hindered  him 
frran  learning  fnllj  the  secret  of  his  Tint  to  earth ; 
beUierefore  Kaolred  to  go  to  the  same  place  next 
Sabbath  night,  seek  rather  than  arcad  an  inteniew, 
uqnaint  himself  with  tbe  state  of  bliss  or  woe  in 
■Uch  the  B^t  was  placed,  and  learn  if  by  acU  of 
affection  and  restitution  he  could  soften  his  auffer- 
ioga  or  augment  hia  happioeia.  He  went  aceord- 
inglj-  to  the  little  mstic  gate  by  the  side  of  the  lonely 
■tream ;  he  walked  np  and  down ;  hour  passed  after 
honr,  but  he  heard  nothing  and  saw  nothing  saTe 
the  mnrmaring  of  the  brook,  and  the  hares  mnnin^ 
among  the  wild  clover.  He  had  reaolred  to  return 
home,  when  something  seemed  to  riee  from  the 
gronnd,  as  shapeless  ss  a  cloud  at  flrst,  but  moving 
with  lif&  It  aaanmed  a  form,  and  the  appearance 
of  John  Macmillaa  wu  once  mora  before  him.  Tbe 
yonng  man  was  nothing  daunted,  bat  looking  on  the 
spirit,  s^,  "  I  thought  you  Just,  and  upright,  and 
deroot,  and  incapable  of  murder  and  robbery."  The 
spirit  seamed  to  dilate  ss  it  made  answer:  "The 
death  of  Walter  Johnstone  sit«  lightly  upon  me. 
We  had  crossed  each  otiier'spurpoaea,  we  had  lessened 
each  other's  gains,  we  had  vowed  revenge,  we  met 
on  fair  (ems,  tied  our  horses  to  a  gate,  and  fought 
faiHy  and  long,  and  when  I  slew  him,  1  but  did 
what  he  BODght  to  do  to  me.  I  threw  him  over  his 
horte,  eanied  him  tar  into  the  country,  aonght  out 
a  de^  quagmire  on  tbe  north  side  of  the  Snipe 
Knowe,  in  Crake'a  Uoss,  and  having  secured  his  bills 
and  other  perishable  property,  with  the  purpose  of 
returning  ^  to  his  family,  I  buried  him  in  the  moss, 
leaving  his  gold  in  hia  pnrse,  and  laying  his  cloak 
and  his  aword  above  him. 

,"Sow  listen,  Joseph  Howataon.  In  my  private 
deek  yon  will  find  a  little  key  tied  with  red  twine  ; 
take  it  and  go  to  the  boase  of  Janet  Matbieson  in 
DomiHes,  and  uDdemeath  the  hearthstone  in  my 
dee|nng-room  yon  will  get  my  atrong-boz ;  open  it.  it 
oontaina  ill  the  bills  and  bonds  belonging  to  Walter 
Johnstone.  Restore  them  to  hia  widow.  I  would 
hare  restored  them  but  for  my  untimely  death. 
Inform  her  privily  and  covertly  wben  she  will  find 
tbe  body  of  her  husband,  so  that  she  may  bur;  him 
in  the  ehorchyard  with  his  ancestors.  Do  these 
things,  that  I  may  have  some  assuagement  of  misery; 
n^ect  Utem,  aitd  yon  will  become  a  world's  wonder. " 


PREACHER'S  TALE. 
The  spirit  vanished  with  these  words,  and  was  seen 

Joseph  Howataon  was  sorely  troubled.  He  had 
commoned  witb  a  spirit,  he  was  impreeeed  with  the 
belief  that  early  death  awaited  him ;  he  felt  a  sink- 
ing of  soul  and  a  miBei7of  body,  and  he  sent  forme 
to  help  him  with  counsel,  and  comfort  him  in  bis 
unexampled  sorrow.  I  loved  him,  and  hastened  U 
hfm;  J  Ibnnd  him  weak  and  woe-begone,  and  the 
hand  of  God  seemed  to  be  sore  upon  him.  He  took 
me  out  to  the  banks  of  the  little  stream  where  the 
shape  appeared  to  bim,  and  having  desired  me  to 
listen  without  intemi{)tiag  him,  told  me  how 
had  seen  hia  btber-in-law's  spirit,  and  related  tbe 
revelations  which  it  hod  rnade,  and  the  commands  it 
had  laid  upon  him.  "And  now,"  he  said,  "look 
upon  me :  I  am  young,  and  ten  days  ago  I  had  a 
body  strong,  and  a  mind  buoyant,  and  gray  haira 
and  (he  honoun  of  old  age  seemed  to  await  me. 
But  ere  three  days  pass  I  shall  be  as  the  clod  of  tbe 
valley,  for  he  who  converses  with  a  spirit,  a  spirit 
shall  he  soon  become.  I  have  written  down  t' 
strange  tale  I  have  told  yon,  and  I  pnt  it  into  your 
hands ;  perform  for  me  and  for  my  wrel<Aed  parent, 
the  instructions  which  the  grave  yielded  up  its  tenant 
to  give,  and  may  your  days  be  long  in  the  land,  and 
may  you  grow  gray -headed  among  your  people."  I 
listened  to  his  words  with  wonder  and  with  a 
and  I  promised  to  obey  bim  in  all  hia  withes  witb 
my  best  and  moat  aniiona  judgment  We  went 
home  together;  we  spent  the  evening  in  prayer. 
Then  he  set  his  house  in  order,  spoke  to  all  hia  chil- 
dren eheerfoUy,  and  with  a  mild  voice,  and  falling 
on  the  neck  of  his  wife,  said,  "Sarah  Macmillan, 
yonwere  the  choice  of  my  joung  heart,  and  you  have 
been  a  wife  to  me,  kind,  tender,  and  gentle."  He 
looked  at  hia  children,  and  he  looked  at  hia  wife,  for 
hie  heart  was  too  full  for  more  words,  and  retired  U 
his  chamber.  He  waafonnd  next  morning  kneeling  | 
by  hia  bedside,  his  banda  held  out  as  if  repeUing 
some  approaching  object,  horror  damped  on  every 
feature,  and  cold  and  dead. 

Then  I  felt  full  assurance  of  the  truth  of  his  com- 
munications; and  as  soon  as  the  amazement  which 
hia  nutimely  death  occasioned  had  subaided,  and  bis 
wife  and  little  ones  were  eomewhat  comforted,  I  pro- 
ceeded to  fulfil  hia  dying  request  I  found  tbe 
small  key  tied  with  red  twine,  and  1  went  to  the 
house  of  Janet  Mithieeon  in  l>Dmfries,  and  I  held 
up  tbe  key  and  said,  "Woman,  knoweet  thou  that)" 
and  when  abe  aawit  she  said,  "Full  well  I  know  it, 
it  belonged  to  a  jolly  man  and  a  douce,  and  mony  a 
merry  hour  has  be  wbiled  away  wi'  my  servant 
maidens  and  me. "  And  when  she  saw  me  lift  the  I 
hearthstone,  open  tbe  box,  and  spread  out  the 
treseara  which  it  contiuned,  she  held  np  her  hands, 
"Eh I  whato'  gowd  !  what  o'  gowd!  but  half's  m: 
be  ye  stunt  or  sinner;  John  Hacmiltan,  donee  n 
aye  said  he  had  something  there  which  he  considered 
as  not  belonging  to  liim  but  to  a  quiet  Wend;  weel 
7  W  I 
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I  wot  be  meant  me,  Tor  I  bkve  been  a  qniet  friend 
to  him  ftnd  his. "  I  told  her  I  wag  commiBaioned  b; 
hie  daug-hter  to  remove  the  property,  that  I  was  the 
2niniBter  of  that  pereecated  remnant  of  the  trae  kirk 
called  Canseronians,  and  she  might  therefore  deUver 
it  up  without  fear.  "I  ken  weel  enough  wba  ye  are," 
said  thin  worthless  woman,  "d'ye  think  I  djnnaken 
a  minister  of  the  kirk  1  But  touehing  this  treaanre, 
give  me  twenty  gowden  pieces,  else  I'se  gar  three 
stamps  of  my  foot  bring  in  them  tbat  will  see  me 
righted,  and  send  job  awa  to  the  monntains  bleat- 
ing like  a  sbeep  shorn  in  winter."  I  gave  the  im- 
perious woman  twenty  pieces  of  gold,  and  carried 
away  the  Eatal  box. 

Fow,  when  1  got  free  of  the  ports  of  Dumfries,  I 
mounted  my  liUle  horse  and  lode  away  into  the 
heart  of  the  country,  among  tbe  paBl«ral  hiltH  of 
Dryfesdalc.  I  carried  the  box  on  the  saddle  before 
me,  and  its  contents  awakened  a  train  of  melancholy 
thoughts  within  me.  There  were  the  papera  of 
Walter  Johnstone,  corresponding  to  iim  description 
which  the  spirit  gave,  and  marked  with  tua  initials 
in  red  ink  by  tbe  hand  of  tbe  man  who  slew  him. 
There  were  two  gold  watches  and  two  purses  of  gold, 
ail  tied  vith  red  twine,  and  many  bills  and  mncb 
money  to  whicb  no  marks  were  attached.  As  I  rode 
along  pondering  on  these  things,  and  casting  about 
in  my  own  mind  how  and  by  what  means  I  should 

and  wide,  whicb  with  all  its  quagmirea  glittered  in 
the  moonlight  before  me.  1  knew  I  had  penetrated 
into  tbe  centre  of  Dryfesdale,  but  1  was  not  well 
acquainted  with  the  country ;  1  therefore  drew  my 
bridle,  and  looked  around  to  see  if  any  house  wag 
nigh,  where  1  could  find  shelter  for  the  night.  I 
Mw  a  small  bouse  built  of  turf  and  thatched  with 
heather,  from  the  window  of  which  a  faint  light 
glimmered.  I  rode  up,  alighted,  and  there  I  found 
a  woman  in  widow's  weeds,  with  three  sweet  chil- 
dren, spinning  yam  from  the  wool  which  tbe  shep- 
herds shear,  in  spring,  from  the  adders  of  the  ewes. 
She  welcomed  me,  spread  bread  and  placed  milk 
before  me.  I  asked  a  blesung,  and  ate  and  drank, 
and  was  reft«sbed. 

Now  it  happened  tbat,  as  I  sat  witb  the  solitary 
woman  and  her  children,  there  came  a  man  to  the 
door,  and  with  a  loud  yell  of  diamay  buret  it  open 
and  staggered  forward  crying,  "There's  a  corse 
candle  in  Crake's  Hosa,  and  I'll  be  a  dead  man 
before  the  morning."  "Preserve  me !  piper,"  said 
the  widow,  "ye'reinapiteoua  taking;  here  is  a  holy 
man  who  will  apeak  comfort  to  you,  and  tell  yon 
how  all  these  are  but  deluuons  of  the  eye  or  ei- 
balations  of  nature."  "DelusionB  and  exhalations. 
Dame  Johnstone  i"  said  the  piper,  "d'ye  think  1 
dinna  ken  a  corse  light  from  an  elf  candle,  an  elf 
candle  l^m  a  will-o'-wisp,  and  a  will-o'-viep  from 
all  other  lights  of  this  wide  world  t"  The  name  of  tbe 
merass  and  the  woman's  name  now  flashed  upon  me, 
and  1  was  struck  with  amazement  and  awe.    I  looked 


on  the  widow,  and  I  looked  on  the  wandering  [dper, 
and  1  said,  "Let  me  look  on  those  ooise  ligbls,  for 
Ood  creates  nothing  in  vain ;  then  Is  a  wise  purpose 
in  all  tbings,  and  a  wise  aim."  And  tbe  piper  said, 
"Na,  na;  I  have  nae  wish  to  see  ony  mair  on't,  a 
dead  Ugbt  bodes  the  liring  nae  gnde ;  and  I  am  sore 
if  1  gong  near  Crake's  Hobs  it  will  lur  me  smang 
the  hags  and  quags."  And  I  said,  "Foolish  old 
man,  you  are  equally  safe  everywhere;  the  hand  of 
the  Lord  reaches  raund  the  earth,  and  strikes  and 
protects  aeoording  as  it  was  foreordained,  far  nothing 
is  hid  fWim  bis  eyes — come  with  me."  And  the 
piper  looked  strangely  upon  me  and  stirred  not  a 
foot;  and  I  said,  "1  shall  go  by  myself;"  and  the 
woman  said,  "Let  me  go  with  you,  for  I  am  sad  of 
heart,  and  can  look  on  audi  things  without  ftar ;  for. 
alas  I  unce  1  lost  my  own  Walter  Johnstone,  plea- 
sure is  no  longer  pleasant :  and  1  love  to  wander  in 
'lonesome  places  and  by  old  churchyarda"  "Then," 
Bud  the  piper,  "1  darena  bide  my  lane  witb  the 
bairns ,-  I'll  go  also ;  but  0 1  let  me  strengthen  my 
heart  with  ae  spring  on  my  pipes  before  I  venture. " 
"Play,"  I  said,  "Clavers  and  his  Highlandmen;  it 
is  the  tune  to  cheer  ye  and  keep  your  heart  up." 
"Tour  honour's  no  cannie,"  said  the  old  man, 
"that's  my  (bvoarite  tune."  So  he  played  it  and 
said,  "Now  I  am  fit  to  look  on  lights  of  good  or 
eviL"     And  we  walked  into  tbe  open  air. 

All  Crate's  Moss  seemed  on  fire;  not  illomtned 
with  one  steady  and  uninterrupted  light,  hut  kindled 
up  by  fits  like  the  northern  sky  witb  its  wandering 
streamers.  On  a  little  bank  which  rose  in  tbe 
centre  of  tbe  morsss,  the  supernatural  splendour 
seemed  chiefly  to  settle;  and  having  continued  to 
shine  for  several  minutea,  tbe  whole  faded  and  left 
but  one  hint  gleam  behind.  I  fell  on  my  knees, 
held  up  my  hands  to  heaven,  and  said,  "This  is  of 
Ood;  behold  in  that  fearful  light  tbe  finger  of  the 
Host  High.  Blood  has  been  spilt,  and  can  be  no 
longer  concealed ;  the  point  of  tbe  mariner's  needle 
pmnta  less  surely  to  the  north  than  yon  living  flame 
po^ts  to  the  place  where  man's  body  has  found  a 
bloody  grave.  Follow  me,"  and  I  walked  down  to 
tbe  edge  of  tbe  moes  and  gazed  earnestly  on  the  spot 
I  knew  now  that  I  looked  on  the  long  hidden  resting 
place  of  Walter  Jt^atone,  and  considered  that  the 
band  of  Ood  was  manifest  in  the  way  tbat  I  bad 
been  thus  led  blindfold  into  his  widow's  house.  ^  I 
reflected  for  a  moment  on  these  thinp ;  1  wished  to 
right  the  fotherless,  yet  spare  the  feelings  of  the 
innocent;  the  supernatural  light  partly  showed 
me  the  way,  and  the  words  whicb  I  now  heard 
whiapered  by  my  companions  aided  in  directing  the 

"I  tell  ye,  Dame  Johnstone,"  said  the  piper,  "the 
mau's  no  cannie;  or  what's  wanr,  he  may  belong  to 
the  spiritual  world  bimaelf,  and  do  us  a  mischief. 
Saw  ye  ever  mortal  man  riding  wi'  ae  spur  and 
carrying  a  silver  beaded  cane  for  a  whip,  wi'  ric  a 
fieeee  of  hair  about  his  balTets  and  sic  a  wild  ee  in 
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hig  head;  uid  then  he  kena  ft'  thingE  in  tb«  hMvena 
ftboon  ftod  the  eftith  b«ne«th.  He  kanned  my 
brontiM  tune  ClaTen ;  I'ee  aphftud  he's  no  in  the 
body,  bat  uh  of  the  aonh  made  perfect  of  the  anld 
CorenuiteiB  <rhom  OnUiune  or  OrieiBon  sleir ;  we're 
daft  to  follow  him."  "Fool  bodj,"  I  heard  the 
widow  U.J,  "111  follow  him;  there's  eomething 
about  that  man,  be  he  in  the  spirit  or  in  the  Sesh, 
whii^  U  ploMUit  and  promiiiug'.  O!  coald  he  but, 
b7  prayer  or  other  means  of  lairful  knowledse,  tell 
me  abont  my  dear  Walter  Johnatone ;  thrioe  has  he 
q)peared  to  me  la  dream  or  riaion  with  a  sorrowful 
look,  and  weel  ken  I  what  that  meana."  We  had 
now  reached  the  edge  of  the  morasi,  and  a  dim  and 
uncertain  light  continaed  to  twinkle  about  the  green 
kitoU  which  roae  in  ill  middle.  I  tamed  Buddenly 
ronnd  and  gaid,  "  For  a  wise  parpose  am  I  come ;  to 
rereal  murder,  to  speak  conBolation  to  the  widow 
and  the  fatherleea,  and  to  Bootha  the  perturbed 
Epirila  of  those  whoee  fierce  pasaiona  ended  in  un- 
timely death.  Come  with  me ;  the  hour  ia  come, 
and  I  must  not  do  my  commiBaion  n^Ugently." 
"I  kenned  it,  I  kenned  it,"  said  the  piper,  he'a  just 
one  of  the  auld  petMcuted  worthie*  risen  from  his 
red  grare  to  right  the  injured,  and  he'il  do't  dia- 
creetly;  follow  him,  Dame,  follow  him."  "I  ^all 
follow,"  Bud  the  widow;  "Ihave  thatatrengthglTen 
me  thia  night  which  will  bear  me  through  all  triala 
that  mortal  fleeb  can  endure." 

When  we  reached  the  Uttte  green  hillock  in  the 
centre  of  the  moraai,  I  looked  to  the  north  and  iood 
distingniahed  the  place  described  by  my  friend 
Joeeph  Howalaon,  where  the  body  of  Walter  John- 
ilone  wae  depoeuted.  The  moon  ahone  dear,  the 
etara  uded  na  with  liuax  light,  and  Home  turfn^ttera 
having  left  their  apadea  standing  near,  I  ordered  the 
[riper  to  take  a  spade  and  dig  where  1  placed  my 
staff.  "0  dig  carefully,"  aud  the  widow,  "do  not 
ba  T»de  with  mortal  dust."  We  dug  aud  eame  to  a 
Bword ;  the  point  was  broken  and  the  blade  hacked. 
"Itia  theswotd  of  my  Walter  Johnatone,"  mud  hie 
widow;  "I  could  swear  to  it  among  a  thousand." 
"It  is  my  father's  gword,"  eaid  a  fine  dark  haired 
boy  who  had  followed  us  unperceived,  "It  is  my 
bther's  aword,  and  were  he  living  who  wrought  thia, 
he  dioald  na  be  laag  in  rueing  it."  "He  is  dead, 
my  child,"  1  aaid,  "and  beyond  your  reach,  andren- 


geance  ia  the  Lord'a"  "O,  air,"  cried  bia  widow, 
in  a  flood  of  tears,  "ye  ken  all  tbinge;  tell  me,  ia 
this  my  husband  or  no  l"  "It  is  the  body  of  Walter 
Johnatone,"  1  answered,  "alainby  onewboia  paased 
to  hia  account,  and  baried  here  by  the  hand  that 
slew  him,  with  his  gold  in  his  parse  and  hia  wat<;h 
in  bis  pocket. "  So  saying  we  uncovered  the  body, 
lifted  It  up,  laid  it  on  the  graas;  the  embalming 
nature  of  the  morass  had  preserved  it  from  decay, 
and  mother  and  child,  with  tears  and  with  cries, 
named  hig  name  and  lamented  over  him.  Hia  gold 
watch  and  hia  money,  tug  cloak  and  his  dresa,  were 
untouched  and  entire,  and  we  bore  him  to  the  cot- 
tage of  bis  widow,  where  with  clasped  handa  ahe  sat 
at  his  feet  and  his  children  at  his  head  till  the  day 
drew  nigh  the  dawn.  I  then  rose  and  said,  "Woman, 
thy  trials  have  been  aerere  and  manifold;  a  good 
wife,  a  good  mother,  and  a  good  widow  hast  thou 
been,  and  thy  reward  will  he  where  the  blessed  alone 
are  admitted.  It  waa  revealed  to  me  by  a  myateri- 
ouB  revelation  that  thy  hoaband'a  body  was  where 
we  found  it ;  and  I  waa  commiauoued  by  a  voice, 
assuredly  not  of  this  world,  to  deliver  thee  this  trea- 
sure, which  is  thy  own,  that  thy  children  may  be 
edacated,  and  that  bread  and  raiment  may  be  thine. " 
And  I  delivered  ber  husband's  wealth  into  her  hands, 
refused  gold  which  she  ofilbred,  and  mounting  my 
horse,  rode  over  the  hilla  and  saw  her  no  more. 
But  I  soon  heard  of  her,  for  there  aroee  a  strange 
sound  in  the  land,  that  a  good  epiiit  had  appeared 
to  the  widow  of  Walter  Johnstone,  had  disclosed 
where  ber  husband's  murdered  body  lay,  had  en- 
riched her  with  all  bis  lost  wealth,  had  prayed  by 
her  aide  tilt  the  bleeaed  dawn  of  day,  and  then  van- 
ished with  the  morning  light.  I  closed  my  lips  on 
the  secret  till  now ;  and  I  reveal  it  to  you,  my  chU- 
dren,  that  you  may  know  there  is  a  God  who  mlcth 
this  world  by  wise  and  inviaiblc  meana,  and  panisb- 
eth  the  wicked,  and  cbeeretb  the  humble  of  heart 
and  the  lowly-minded. 

Such  waa  the  laat  sermon  of  the  good  John  Farley, 
a  man  whom  I  knew  and  loved.  I  think  I  see  him 
now,  with  his  long  white  hair  and  his  look  mild, 
eloquent,  and  sagadooa  He  was  a  giver  of  good 
counsel,  a  sajer  of  wise  sayinfis,  with  wit  at  will, 
learning  in  abundance,  aod  a  gilt  in  sarcasm  which 
the  wildest  dreaded, 


t  Google. 
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CHAPTEB  I. 

■■J  HOPE  the  king  trill  not  hunt  to  day,"  mid  Gsle, 
u  he  aat  domi  on  the  lop  of  the  South  Eildan,  and 
itretched  oal  hut  Uzy  limba  in  the  sun.  "If  he 
keep  within  doon  to-da;  with  his  yelping  beaglea, 
1  ihall  bfive  ooe  day's  peaoa  and  ease ;  and  my  lamba 
■hall  have  one  day's  peace  and  eaae;  and  poor 
Trinuny  shall  have  one  day's  peace  and  ease  loo. 
Come  hither  to  me,  Trimmy,  and  tell  me  what  ia 
the  reason  ttiat  you  will  not  hunt  with  the  king's 
two  Bnow-white  l>eagleB?" 

Tiimmy  came  near,  laid  her  paw  on  her  master's 
knee,  and  looked  him  in  the  face;  but  she  could 
not  tell  him  what  was  the  reaaon  that  she  would 
not  hunt  with  the  king's  two  belles,  Mooly  and 
Scratch. 

"  I  aay,  tell  me,  my  good  Trimmy,  what  yon  ail 
at  these  beautiful  hounds) — you  wont  to  be  the 
best  follower  of  a  track  in  all  the  Merve  and  Leader; 
but  now,  whenever  you  hear  the  sound  of  the  horn, 
and  the  opening  awell  of  the  hounds,  you  take  yoar 
tail  between  your  legs  and  set  off  for  home,  as  there 
were  something  on  the  hill  that  was  neither  good 
nor  caonie.  You  are  a  Tery  sensible  beast,  Trimmy, 
but  you  have  some  strange  fancies  and  pr^  udices 
that  [  cannot  comprehend." 

Trimmy  cocked  her  ears,  and  looked  towards  thb 
Abbe]',  then  at  her  master,  and  then  at  the  Abbey 
again. 

"Ah!  I  fear  you  hear  them  coming  that  yon  are 
cocking  your  eais  at  that  rate.  Then  if  that  be  the 
case,  good  mocning  to  you,  Trimmy." 

It  was  neither  the  king  nor  his  snow-white  beagles 
that  Trimmy  winded,  bnt  poor  Crondy,  Gale's  noigh. 
boar  shepherd,  who  was  coming  sauntering  up  the 
brae,  <rith  his  black  lumpish  dog  at  his  foot,  that 
was  fully  as  stupid  as  himself,  and  withal  as  good- 
natured.  Croudy  was  never  lifting  his  eyes  from 
the  ground,  but  moving  on  aa  if  he  hud  been  ena- 
meinting  all  the  little  yeUow  Soweia  that  grew  on 
the  hill.  Yet  it  was  not  for  want  of  thought  that 
Croudy  was  walking  in  that  singular  position,  with 
his  body  bent  forward,  and  the  one  ear  turned  down 
towards  the  ground  and  the  other  up.  No,  no  I  for 
Croudy  was  trying  to  think  all  that  he  could ;  and 


Crondy   had   seen   and    heard  wonderful    things!  il 

"  Bless  me  and  my  horn  I"  said  he,  as  he  aat  down  |> 

on  a  stone  to  rest  himself,  and  try  if  he  could  bring  jl 

his  thoughts  to  any  rallying  point.     It  wai  impos-  i 
sible— they  were  like  a  hive  of  bees  when  the  queen 

is  taken  from  their  head.  | 

He  took  out  the  little  crooked  ewe-horn  that  he  | 

kept  as  a  charm;  he  had  got  it  from  his  mother,  j 

and  it  had  descended  to  him  from  many  generatiotu:  !| 

he  turned  it  round  in  the  one  hand,  and  then  round  I 

in  the  other  hand — he  put  it  upon  his  finger  and  i 

twirled  it.     "Bleasme  an'  my  horn  I"  said  he  again,  j 

Then  leaning  forward  upon  his  staff,  he   looked  || 

aalant  at  the  ground,  and  began  to  moralize.     "It  is  ,' 

a  growing  vorid— ay— the  gene  growa;  the  lambs  '\ 

eat  it — they  grow;  ay— we  eat  them— we  grow;  '■ 

there  it  goes!— men,  women,  dogs,  baima,  a'  eat —  '| 

a' grow ;  the  yiid  eats  up  a' — it  giowa— what  comes  J 
o'  it)— Hoh !  I'm  filed  now !— I'm  at  the  end  o'  ray 
tether.     I  might  gang  up  the  hill  to  Gale,  an'  tell 
him  what  I  hoe  seen  an'  what  I  bae  heard;  bnt  1 

bae  four  great  fants  to  that  chieL     In  the  first  place,  ' 

he's  a  fool^ — good  that  I     In  the  second  place,  he's  a  ,. 
BchoUr,  an'  speaks  Knglish— bad  1     In  the  third 
place,  he  likes  the  women — worst  ava  I— and  fourthly 

and  lastly,  he  miaca's  a'  the  words,  and  ca'a  the  ' 
sireamert  the  Roora  Boriawlis— ha !   ha!  ha! — 

Wha  wad  oonverae  wi'  a  man,  or  wha  can  converse  ! 
wi'  a  man,  that  ca's  the  streameis  the  Kosia  Bari- 
awlia)     Fools  bae  aye  something  about  them  no 
like  ither  fok !     Now,  gin  1  war  to  gang  to  aic  a 
man  as  that,  an'  tell  him  that  I  heard  a  dog  speakin', 

and  another  dog  answering  it,  what  wad  he  say .'  . 

He  wad  speak  English ;  soe  ane  wad  get  nae  aense  ,  | 

out  o'  him.    Ifl  wartogaagtotheMast«ro'Seat«n.  j: 

and  tak  my  aith,  what  wad  he  sayl    Clap  me  up  i'  !' 

the  prison  (or  a  daft  man  an'  a  warlock.     I  couldna  , 

bide  that.     Then  again,  if  we  lose  our  king— an'  ' 
him  the  lost  o'  the  race.     Let  me  see  if  I  can  calcu- 
late what  wad  be  the  consequencel    The  English — - 
Tut !  tbe  English '.  vba  cares  for  them  1    But  let 
me  see  now — should  the  truth  be  tauld  (^  no  tauld ! 

That's  the  question.      What's  truth)      Ay,  there  , 

comes  the  cnAk  I     Kae  man  can  tell  that — for  wbal'a  i  ^ 

truth  to  ane  is  a  lee  to  another.     Humps,  ye'ie  i 
very  hard  an  thae  fieas  tbe  day.  — Truth  I—  For  ia- 
gin  my  master  war  to  come  up  the  brae  to 


aU  that  he  could  do  he  could  make  nothing  of  it.  I  me  an'  say,  'Crondy,  that  dog's  useless.'  thai  wadna 
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ba  tenth  to  me.  Bat  gin  I  w>r  to  M17  to  him, 
'Muter,  I  heard  a  dog  tpetk,  ta'  it  raid  ise  on' 
Bse;  ad'  there  wu  another  dog  auBwend  it,  an'  it 
■aid  na  an'  bm,'  th*!  wad  be  truth  to  me;  bat  then 
it  «>dna  be  truth  to  him.  Trutb'i  Juat  aa  it  is  ta'en. 
Haw,  if  a  Ihiag  maj  be  outher  truth  or  no  truth, 
tben  %'  thinga  are  jnat  tbe  Bame — No — that  diana 
hand  neither.  Kompa,  je're  no  gaoD  to  leave  a 
nmpte  o'  thae  fleas  the  daj,  man.  Look  up,  like  a 
&rrant  beaat — have  ;e  uae  pitj  on  your  master,  nor 
any  thought  aboaChimava,  an' him  in  sic  apliskyi 
I  ndoa  be  juBt  Bae  like  a  stamp  an'  1  war  you, 

man Bleaa  me  an'  my  hon  1  here'B  tbe  Boiiawlii 

comin'  on  me — here's  the  nortbera  li|;ht." 

"Good-morrow  to  you,  Ciondj." 

' '  Hnmph  ! " 

"YoD  Mem  to  be  rery  thoughtful  and  heavy. 
hearted  to-day,  honest  Croudj.  I  fear  pretty  Peiy 
baa  given  yon  a  bad  reception  last  nigbL" 

"  Hamph ! — women !— women  I" 

"I  hope  she  did  not  mention  the  kilnlogie, 
Cnodyl  That  was  a  Bad  buBioesat  tome  men  ue 
ill  to  know  1" 

"See,  whaten  white  ecares  are  yon,  Oale,  aboon 
the  Cowdyknowea  an'  Oladswood  linnl  Look  ye, 
they  spread  an'  tul  away  a'  the  gate  to  the  Lammer- 
Law.     What  c»'  ye  yon,  Qalel" 

"  Some  exludation  or  the  morning." 

"Whatl — Bleu  me  an'  my  horn!  that's  watat 
avB  I — 1  thonght  it  wad  be  some  Boriawlis,  Gale- 
some  day  Boriawlia;  but  I  didna  think  o'  aught  sae 
high  aa  this — ha  I  ha!  ha!  hal" 

Croady  went  his  way  laoghing  along  the  mde  of 
the  hill,  speaking  to  Uompa  one  while,  monliiing 
about  truth  and  the  language  of  dogs  and  fairies 
Boothor,  and  always  between  taking  a  hearty  laugh 
at  Oale.  "  Come  away,  Mumps,"  laid  he;  "I  can 
Clack  some  wi'  you,  though  ye're  rather  slow  i'  the 
npt«ke ;  bat  J  can  crack  nane  wi'  a  man  that  ca's  tbe 
streamers  a  Boara  Boriawlls,  an'  a  white  clud  an  ex- 
altation o'  themioming — Na,  na,  that  will  never  do," 

Crondy  sauntered  away  do»n  into  the  Bourgeon 
to  be  out  of  Bight,  and  Gale  went  lighleomely  away 
to  the  top  of  the  North-east  Eildonj  and  (here,  on 
one  of  the  angles  of  tbe  old  Boman  Camp,  Liid  him 
down  to  ei^oj  the  glorious  proepeet;  and,  Bute,  of 
all  the  loT^y  prospects  in  our  isle,  this  is  the  most 
lovely.  What  most  it  have  been  in  those  daj-s 
when  all  the  ruins  of  monastery,  tower,  and  citadel, 
which  still  make  the  traveller  to  stand  in  wonder 
ud  admiration,  were  then  in  their  full  splendour  I 
Traveller,  would  yon  see  Scotland  in  all  its  wild 
and  nuycaUc  grandeur  I  sail  along  its  western  firths 
from  aonth  to  north.  Would  you  see  that  grandear 
mellowed  by  d^p-ees  into  softness  1  look  from  tbe 
top  of  Bea  Lomond.  But  would  you  ace  an  amphi- 
tbeatre  of  per/tct  beaut]/,  where  nothing  is  wanting 
lo  enrich  the  scene  ]  seat  yourself  on  tbe  spot  where 
Gale  DOW  lay,  at  the  angle  of  tbe  Boman  Camp,  on 
tbe  top  of  the  North-east  Eildon. 


Short  time  did  he  eigoy  the  ^tt^MCt  and  the 
qniei  in  which  he  delighted.  Firat  <Uie  heads  of 
two  noblemen  appeared  on  tbe  hill  beneath  him, 

then  came  a  roe  by  him  at  full  speed.  Trimmy 
would  fain  have  banted  her,  bnt  as  the  sbepheid 
deemed  that  the  boainesB  was  some  way  conDectod 
with  the  royal  sport,  he  rwtrained  her.  The  two' 
noblemen  some  time  therea^r  sounded  a  bugle, 
and  then  in  a  moment  the  king  and  hia  attendants 
left  the  Abbey  at  full  ipeed ;  and  how  beautiful  was 
their  winding  ascent  up  tbe  hill !  Tbe  king  had 
betted  with  the  Earl  of  Hume  and  Lord  Belhaven, 
seven  sleen,  seven  palireya,  seven  deer-greyhouDds, 
and  seven  gold  rings,  that  his  two  snow -white 
houDda,  Mooly  and  Scratdi,  would  kill  a  roe-deer 
st&rted  on  any  part  of  the  Eildon  Uill^  and  leave 
the  Abbey  walk  with  bim  after  she  was  started. 
After  the  bet  was  Mrly  taken,  the  king  said  to  the 
two  noblemen,  "You  are  welcome  to  your  losB,  my 
lords.  Do  you  know  that  I  could  bet  the  half  id 
my  realm  on  the  heads  of  these  twoboandal" 

The  two  lords  held  their  peace,  but  they  were  de- 
termined to  win  if  (hey  could,  and  tiiey  did  not  blow 
(he  bom,  as  agreed  on,  immediately  when  tbe  roe 
started,  but  sauntered  about,  to  pat  off  time,  and 
Buffer  the  trail  to  oool.  Tbe  two  hounds  were  bnraght 
up,  and  loosed  at  the  spot;  they  scarcely  showed 
any  symptoms  of  having  discovered  the  scent  The 
king  shook  his  head;  and  Hume,  who  loved  the 
joke  dearly,  jeered  the  king  about  his  wager,  which 
his  m^ieety  only  answered  by  speaking  (0  one  of  tbe 
hounds  that  stood  next  (o  him.  ' '  Ah !  Hooly, 
Hooly,  if  you  deceive  me,  it  is  the  &ist  time ;  but  I 
have  another  matter  to  think  on  than  you  this 
morning,  Mooly."  Mooly  fawned  on  her  royal  mas- 
ter; jumped  up  at  the  Btirnip,  and  took  bis  foot 
playfully  in  her  mouth,  while  Eeryl,  the  king's 
Bleed,  laid  back  hia  ears,  and  soapped  at  her,  in  a 
half-angry,  balf-playfal  mood  This  done,  Mooly 
turned  her  long  nose  to  tbe  wind;  scented  this  way 
and  that  way,  and  then  scampering  carelessly  over 
tbe  brow  of  the  hill,  she  opened  in  a  tone  Bo  loud 
and  so  sprightly  that  it  made  all  tbe  Eildons  sound 
in  chorus  to  tbe  music  Scratch  joined  with  her 
elegant  treble,  and  away  they  went  like  two  wild 
Bwans,  sounding  over  the  hill. 

"Triromy!  Trimmyl  my  poor  Trimrayl"  cried 
Gale,  vexed  and  astonished;  "  Trimmy,  baloo !  hie, 
hunt  the  deer,  Trimmy  I     Here,  here,  here  i  " 

No ;  Trimmy  woyld  never  look  over  her  Bbouldcr, 
bat  away  ehe  ran  with  all  her  might  home  to  £ildon 
Hall,  and  hid  herself  in  its  darkest  nook.  "The 
plague  be  in  the  beast,"  said  Oale  to  himself,  "it 
ever  I  saw  anything  like  that!  There  is  aurely 
Bomethiog  about  these  two  hounds  that  is  scarcely 
right." 

Bound  and  round  the  bills  they  went  ^de  by  side, 
and  still  tbe  riders  kept  dose  up  with  them.  The 
trail  seemed  to  be  warm,  and  the  bounds  keen,  but 
yet  no  deer  vaa  to  be  discovered.    Tbey  stretched 
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tbdr  eoane  to  the  n-estward,  round  Cauldahielda 
Hill,  back  orer  Botlieiulwii  Uoor,  ftnd  »g»in  heUsot 
them  to  the  EUdoni;  Btill  no  deer  wib  to  be  nen  1 
The  two  houods  mftde  a  rapid  Btret«h  down  towards 
Helrose ;  the  riden  Hpurred  in  the  ssme  direction. 
The  d<^  in  a  moment  turning  short,  went  ont  be- 
tween the  two  ewtera  hilU,  diatanciog  all  the  riders, 
whom  thej  left  Btraggling  np  the  steep  after  them 
SB  the;  coold,  and  when  theee  came  over  the  height 
there  was  a  fine  roe-deer  lying  newly  sUin,  scarce 
two  bowshotg  from  the  Eildon  tree,  and  the  two 
Bnow-wbit«  hounds  panting  and  rolling  tbenuelTes 
on  the  grass  beside  her.  The  king  claimed  his 
wsger,  bat  Hnme  otgected,  unless  his  m^esty  conld 
prove  that  it  was  the  same  deer  that  they  had  itarted 
at  the  same  place  in  the  inonijng.  The  king  had 
the  greatest  number  of  Tmoeg  in  his  farour,  bnt  the 
earl  stood  to  bia  p<dut  "  Is  it  true,  my  liege  lord," 
said  an  ancient  knight  to  the  king,  "that  these  two 
beautiful  honndi  have  never  yet  been  unleashed 
without  killing  their  prey  1 " 

"Neyer,"  returned  the  king. 

"And  is  it  equally  true,"  continued  the  old 
knight,  ' '  that  to  this  day  they  have  never  been  seen 
kill  either  roe,  deer,  or  any  other  creature)" 

"  That  is  a  most  extraordinary  circumstance,"  said 
the  king;  "panie  until  I  recolleclr— Ko;  I  do  not 
know  that  any  eye  hath  ever  yet  seen  them  take 
their  prey." 

"  I  heard  it  averr«d  list  night,"  Bsid  the  old  man, 
"that  if  they  are  kept  sight  of  for  a  Vhole  d^r  the 
deer  is  never  seen,  nor  do  they  ever  catch  anything; 
and  that  the  moment  they  get  out  of  mgbt,  there 
the  deer  is  found  slain,  nobody  knows  how.  I  took 
note  of  it,  and  I  have  seen  it  this  day  verified. 
Pray,  is  this  a  fact,  my  liege  1" 

"  I  never  before  thought  of  it,  or  noted  it,"  said 
the  king ;  "  but  as  far  as  my  memory  serves  me,  I 
confess  that  it  has  uniformly  lieen  as  you  say." 

"  Will  jour  miuesty  saffer  me  to  examine  these 
two  hounds?"  said  the  old  man.  "  Hethinks  there 
is  something  very  odd  about  them.  Snre  there  was 
never  any  animal  on  earth  had  eyes  or  feet  such  sa 
they  have." 

The  two  beagles  kept  aloof,  and  pretended  to  be 
winding  some  game  ronnd  the  top  of  the  hill. 

"Tliey  will  not  come  now,''  said  the  king;  "you 
shall  see  them  by  and  by." 

"  If  conwstent  with  your  m^eaty'a  pleasure," 
continued  tlie  aged  knight,  "  where— how — or  when 
did  yon  get  these  two  houndal" 

"I  got  them  in  a  moat  extraordinary  way,  to  be 
sure  I"  replied  the  king,  in  a  thoughtful  and  hcu- 
tating  mood. 

"  Your  mnjestj  does  not  then  choose  to  say  how, 
or  where,  or  from  whom  it  was  that  you  had  them  1 " 
said  the  old  knight. 

The  king  shook  bis  head. 

"I  will  only  amply  aak  this,"  continued  he; 
"and  I  hope  Uiere  is  no  offence:— Is  it  true  that 


you  got  tbeee  bounds  at  the  *«ry  same  time  that  the 
beaatiAil  Ellen  and  Clara  of  Bosline  were  carried  off 
by  the  fairies  1" 

The  king  started — fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground 
^raised  his  hands,  and  seemed  gasping  for  breath. 
All  the  lords  were  momentarily  in  the  same  posture; 
the  queiy  acted  on  them  all  like  on  electric  shock. 
The  old  man  seemed  to  etyoy  mighUly  the  effect 
produced  by  his  insinuations.  He  drew  still  neai 
to  the  king. 

"  What  is  it  that  troubles  yonr  m^esty ) "  ra 
he.     "  What  reflections  have  my  simple  qnestians 
raised  in  your  mind  t    Tour  ni^esty,  I  am  sure, 
can  have  no  unpleasant  reflections  on  that  ecorel" 

"Would  to  the  Virgin  that  it  were  even  so!"  said 
the  king. 

"How  is  it  possible,"  continued  the  offidous  old 
man,  "  that  anything  relating  to  two  dogs  can  give 
your  majesty  trouble  1    Pray  tell  ni  all  about  them.    - 
Who  was  it  you  got  them  froml"  j 

"  I  do  not  know,  and  if  I  did "  ■ 

"Would  you  know  him  ag^  if  you  saw  hiiaV 

The  king  looked  at  the  old  man  and  held  his 

"  Did  yon  buy  them  or  borrow  themi"  continued 
be. 

"  Neither!"  was  the  answer. 

"What  then  did  you  give  in  exchange  for  themI" 

"  Only  a  small  token." 

"And  pray,  if  your  majesty  pleases,  what  might 
that  token  be  r*  | 

"Who  dares  to  ask  thati"  said  the  king,  with  ! 
apparent  trouble  of  mind. 

"  Would  you  know  yonr  pledge  again  if  yon  saw 
Ht"  Bud  the  old  man,  sarcastically. 

"  Wlio  are  yoD,  sirl"  sud  the  king,  prondly, 
"that  dares  to  question  your  sovereign  in  snch  a 
manner  1" 

"Whoam  11"  said  the  old  man.     "That  is  a 
good  jest !     That  is  such  a  question  to  ask  at  one    i 
who  has  scarcely  ever  been  from  your  aide  since  you    j 
were  first  laid  in  your  cradle!" 

"  1  know  tlie  face,"  said  the  king,  "  but  all  thia 
time  1  cannot  remember  who  you  are.  My  Lord  of 
Hume,  do  you  know  who  the  reverend  old  gentle- 
man ia?"  And  in  saying  this,  his  m^eaty  turned 
a  little  aaide  with  the  earl. 

"Do  I  know  who  he  isV  said  Hume.  "Yes,  by 
3aint  l^iwrence  I  do —  1  know  bim  as  well  aa  I  do 
yonrm^eaty.  Let  me  aee.  It  ia  very  singular  tbai 
I  cannot  recollect  his  name.  I  have  seen  the  fan 
a  thousand  times.  Is  he  not  some  abbot,  or  cott-  i 
feasor,  or- — -No — Corse  me,  but  1  believe  be  is  the  ' 
devil!"  j 

The  earl  said  this  in  perfect  jocularity,  becaase  he  I 
could  not  remember  the  old  man's  name;  but  when  ; 
be  looked  at  the  king,  he  percrived  that  his  eyea  , 
were  fixed  on  him  in  oslonishmenL  The  earl's,  as  i 
by  sympathy,  likewise  settled  by  d^rees  into  as  | 
much  seriousneaa  as  they  were  masters  of,  and  there    I 
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r,  hke  ti 


a  considerable  timCj  g&ziik^  at 


"  I  wu  only  ujring  aa  in  jeet,  mj  liege,"  uid 

Hume;  "  I  did  not  once  tliink  chat  Ibe  old  gentle' 

'    mui  wag  the  deril.     Why  are  yon  thoDghtful?" 

"  Becaose,  now  when  I  think  of  it,  he  hinted  at 

ram«  things  which  I  am  certain  do  being  on  earth 

I    knew  of,  save  myaelf  and  another,    who    cannot 

poambly  divnlge  them." 

They  both  tamed  slowly  abont  at  the  tame  instant, 
duiooB  to  lake  another  look  of  this  myaterioQE  old 
man ;  but  when  &M;  turned  roond  they  did  net  tee ' 

"Wliat  haa  become  of  the  old  man,"  «aid  the 
king,  "that  apoke  to  mejust  now?" 

"  Here,  nre !"  aaid  one. 

"Here!"  aaid another. 

"Here I"  aaida  third;  all  turning  at  the  same 
time  to  the  q>ot  where  the  old  man  and  hi«  horse 
Blood,  bnt  neither  at  them  were  there. 

"  How  is  this  1 "  aaid  the  king,  "that  yon  have 
let  him  go  from  among  yon  withont  noting  it )" 

"  He  mnat  hare  melted  into  air,  he  and  his  bone 
both,"  said  tbey;  "else  he  could  not  otherwise  have 
left  ns  withont  being  observed." 

The  king  blessed  himself  in  the  name  of  the  Holy 
Virgin,  and  all  the  chief  saints  in  the  calendar.  The 
'  Earl  of  Hume  swor«  b;  the  greater  part  of  them, 
and  cnned  himself  that  he  bad  not  taken  a  better 
hxtk  at  the  deril  when  he  wis  so  near  him,  as  no 
'  one  coold  tell  if  ever  he  would  have  such  a  chance 
again.  Douglas  said  he  hi^)ed  there  was  little 
doubt  of  that. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Th«  bant  was  now  over,  and  Gale's  lamba  were 
all  scattered  abroad;  he  threw  off  his  coat  and  tried 
to  gather  them,  bnt  be  soon  found  that,  withont  the 
Dsmstuiee  of  Trimm;.  it  was  impossible;  so  be  was 
obliged  to  go  home  and  endeavour  to  persuade  her 
i^n  Dot  ta  the  hill,  by  telling  her  that  Hooly  and 
Scratch  had  both  leFt  it.  Trimmy  then  came  joy- 
fnlly,  and  performed   in  half  an   hour  what  her 

I    master  could  not  have  effect«d  before  night. 

I  When  he  had  gotten  them  all  collected,  and 
settled  at  their  food,  he  went  away  in  the  evetuag 
to  seek  for  his  friend  Croudy,  to  have  some  amuse- 
ment with  him.  He  fonnd  him  lying  in  a  little 
holloT,  conversing  with  himself,  and  occatdonally 
with  Humpf,  who  paid  very  little  attention  to  what 
he  aaid.  He  now  and  then  testified  his  sense  of  the 
intended  honour,  by  givingtwo  or  three  soft  indolent 
stiokea  with  his  tail  npon  the  ground,  but  withal 
neither  lifted  hi*  head  nor  opened  his  eyes.  Oale 
addressed  his  Mend  Crondy  in  a  jocnUr  and  rally- 
ing manner,  who  took  no  notice  of  it,  but  contiaacd 
to  convene  with  Humps. 


"  Te're  nae  great  gallannt  after  a'  now,  Mnmpa. 
Gin  I  had  been  yoa,  man,  an'  had  seen  sic  twa  fine 
beasts  as  Mooly  an'  Scratch  come  to  our  hills,  I  wad 
hae  run  away  to  them,  an'  fiddled  about  them,  an' 
smelt  their  noses,  an'  kissed  them,  an'  cockit  np  my 
tail  on  my  rigging  wi'  the  best  o'  them;  but  instead 
o'  that,  to  tak  the  pet  an'  rin  away  far  outbye,  an' 
there  sit  tnmin  up  your  nose  on'  bow-wowing  as  ye 
war  a  burial-boding! —boo,  man,  it  is  very  baimlj- 
likeo'yel  Hompbl  fools  do  aye  as  they  are  bidden! 
Te're  nae  fool.  Humps,  for  ye  seldom  do  as  je're 
bidden." 

"Tell  me.  Croud?,"  said  6ale,  "does  Humps 
really  run  away  in  a  panic  when  be  perceives  the 
king's  hounds)" 

"  Panic  tohenbtperteioe*  the  king's  hound*.'  Are 
je  gann  to  keep  on  at  bletherin'  Boglish  1  Tell  me, 
j«ie«— forif  ;e  be,  I'mgaun  to  clatter  nane  to  ye," 

"Dear  Croody,  I  have  often  told  700  that  there 
ianotsnchathingaaEn^ishand  Scotch  languages; 
the  one  is  meraly  a  modification  of  the  other^a  re- 
finement aa  it  ware  " 

"Ay,  an  ezoUation  like — ation!  ation!  I'm  sure 
nae  Scot  that  isna  a  foot  would  ever  let  tbat  sound 
ation  come  out  0'  his  mouth.  Humps,  what  sa;  ye 
UltT" 

"  But  Croudy,  I  have  news  to  tell  you  that  will 
delight  you  very  mndi,  only  ere  I  b^n,  tell  me 
Krioasly,  Does  your  dog  really  run  off  when  he  sees 
or  hean  the  king's  two  while  bonnds  V 

"  Beally  he  does :  is  that  ony  wonder)  D'ye  think 
Humps  euc  a  fool  aa  no  to  ken  a  witch  by  a  brute 
beast-— a  cbanged  creature  (no  a  real  creatnre~a 
spirit  frae  a  substance ) " 

"What  do  you  mean  to  indnuate,  Crondy)" 

••Sinuate!    What's  that  ^ " 

"  I  mean,  what  would  you  infer  when  you  talk  of 
witches  and  changed  creatures)  I  have  some  strange 
donbls  about  these  dogs  myself." 

"Can  yon  keep  a  secret)" 

"Yes,  if  it  is  worth  keeping." 

"  At  ony  rate,  swear  that  if  ever  you  do  tell  it,  it 
is  not  to  be  told  in  English.  Nane  o'  your  aalit't 
an'  otitye  an'  aHons  in  it.  Gale,  I  hae  the  maist 
wonderfn'  story  to  tell  ye  that  ever  happened  sin' 
Nimrod  first  gaed  out  to  tits  hunUng  wi'  a  bull-dog 
an'  a  pouchfu'  of  stane&  Te  see,  yesterday  at  mom 
when  the  hunt  k^ian  I  clamb  up  into  the  EJIdon 
tree,  an'  hid  mysel'  amang  the  very  thickest  0'  its 
leaves,  where  I  could  see  eveiTtbing  but  naething 
could  see  me.  I  saw  the  twa  whit«  bounds  a'  the 
gate,  but  nae  appearance  of  a  deer ;  an'  aye  they 
came  nearer  an'  nearer  to  me,  till  at  last  I  saw  a 
bonny  braw  young  lady  a'  clad  i'  white  about  a  bun- 
der paces  frae  me,  an'  she  was  aye  looking  back  an' 
rinning  ss  gin  she  wantit  to  be  at  the  Eildon  tree. 
When  she  saw  the  hounds  comin'  on  hard  behind 
her  she  cried  out ;  but  they  soon  o'ertook  her,  threw 
her  down,  an'  tore  her,  an'  worried  her;  an'  I  heard 
her  makin'  a  noise  aa  gin  she  had  been  laughin'  ae 
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while  >n'  rinpn'  mother,  an'  O  I  thooght  her  sang 
vas  BveeL  Weel,  thia  Mens,  uie  oontn^  to  a' 
nature,  didna  end  here,  for  I  heard  the  tae  dog  eayin' 
to  the  tither  in  plain  langnage,  '  Wha'a  this  haa  been 
the  deer  to-daj ) '  And  it  answered  again  an'  aaid, 
'  Lady  Marrion  of  Coomaley,  je  may  gee  by  her  goad 
rings;  Bhcisthetwenty-third,  andourtaakwillBoon 
be  dune.' 

"  ■  Can  ye  tell  me,  BiBler,  if  the  wicked  deed  will 
be  done?    Will  the  king  die  to-night  1' 

'  ThB  polHn'i  diitlll'd,  and  Iha  monk  1>  won. 
And  to-night  I  lev  It  viU  be  dooB. 
Honh  1— bmb  I— wo  ue  faurd  an'  Ken ; 
Wu  to  ths  em.  ud  wns  to  the  ssD  I' 

"  An'  wi'  (hat  they  rawed  themsels  on  (he  bonny 
eorpee,  and  when  I  lookit  again  there  was  a  fine, 
plump,  banained  roe-deer  lying,  an'  the  blnde 
Btreamin'  IVae  her  aide-" 

"  Now,  Crondy,  of  all  the  tales  1  ever  heard  that 
ia  the  moat  improbable  and  nnnataral  I  But  it  ia 
too  dngnlar  and  oat  of  the  common  conrae  of  natnre 
for  yon  to  have  framed  it,  and  beeidee,  1  never  knew 
yon  to  tell  a  manifest  lie.  Are  yon  certain  that  you 
did  not  dream  itV 

"  How  could  I  dream  on  the  top  of  a  tree  1  Ye 
may  rither believe  it  ornoaa  you  like — it's  a' true." 

"  I  was  sure  there  wu  something  more  than  ordi- 
nary abont  these  dogs,  bnt  what  to  make  of  your 
atory  I  know  not.  There  ia  aomething  in  the  whole 
businees  so  revolting  to  human  nature,  a  man  cannot 
think  of  it  1  It  seems  too  that  there  is  a  plot  agunst 
the  life  of  the  king.  What  ahaU  we  do  in  this  ?  The 
fairies  have  again  been  aeea  at  the  Eildon  tiee,  (hat 
is  certain,  and  it  is  said  some  more  young  people  are 
nuBBing. " 

"They'll  soon  has  us  a"  (ht^ther.  I  like  that 
way  o'  tnmin'  fok  into  deers  an'  race,  and  worrying 
them,  watBt  ava.  Mumps,  lad,  bow  wad  je  like  to 
be  turned  into  a  deor  and  worried  ?  Aigh,  man,  ye 
tend  like  it  ill  I  I  think  I  see  how  ye  wad  lay  youreel 
oat  for  fear.  Ha,  ha<  1  wad  like  to  see  ye  get  abit 
liant,  man,  if  I  thought  je  wad  win  away  wi'  the 
life;  I  wad  like  to  see  ye  Btreek  youreel  for  oince. " 

"  I  wonder,  Crondy,  ttttei  sedng  such  a  sight  bh 
yoD  hare  just  now  described,  that  you  can  descend 
from  that  to  speak  snch  nonsense." 

"  Tongues  maau  wag,  an'  when  they  gang  it's  no 
for  nacthing.  It's  a  qoeer  thing  speaking  t  Mumps, 
ye  can  speak  nane,  man;  it's  no  far  want  of  a  tongue, 

"  Let  ua  consider  whet's  to  be  done.  The  king 
should  be  warned." 

"  I  dinna  see  what's  to  hinder  you  to  speak. 
Mumps,  as  weel  as  ony  white  beagle  i'  theeountrv." 

"1  have  it.  I  will  go  home  directly  and  telt 
pretty  Pery — she  will  apprise  the  abbot,  and  we 
shall  have  the  two  hounds,  Mooly  and  Scratch, 
burned  at  the  stake  to-morrow." 

"  Yon  tell  Pery  1    Ho ;  that  will  never  do,  for  you 


will  apeak  English.  That  tale  winna  tell  In  Eng- 
lish ;  for  the  twa  witchce,  or  Mties,  or  changed  fok, 
or  whatever  they  may  bo,  didna  speak  that  language 
themselves ;  tin'  the  thing  ia  to  be  tanid  Til  ivlher 
tell  Pery  myself,  if  it  is  (he  same  thing  to  you. " 

This  Pery  was  a  yonng  volatile  maiden  at  £Sldon 
Hall,  who  was  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with  Oale. 
She  would  have  given  the  whole  world  for  liiin ;  and 
in  order  to  teaze  him  somewhat  sbe  had  taken  a 
wliim  of  pretending  to  be  in  love  with  Crondy. 
Croudy  hated  all  the  women,  and  more  partienlarly 
Pery,  who  had  been  the  plagae  of  his  life;  bat  of 
late  he  had  heard  some  exaggerated  aeconnta  of  the 
kind  sentiments  of  her  heart  respecting  liim,  wliich 
had  wonderfully  altered  Croudy,  although  he  still 
kept  up  aa  well  aa  be  could  the  pretence  of  disliking 
the  sei-  He  wont  to  Pery  that  evening  as  she  was 
gathering  in  some  clothee  Irom  the  bushes,  and  de- 
sired ber,  with  a  most  important  face,  (o  meet  him 
at  the  MoBB  Thorn  in  half  an  honr,  for  he  had  some- 
thing to  tell  her  that  would  surprise  her. 

"  Indeed  and  that  I  will  with  ail  my  heart,  Crondy," 
B^d  she ;  "  how  glad  I  am  that  I  have  got  yon  (bis 
length  I     1  can  guess  what  your  secret  will  be. " 

"  Ye  can  do  nae  sic  thing,"  said  Crondy,  "nor    ■ 
nae  woman  that  ever  was  born." 

"I'll  wager  three  kisBce  with  you,  Croudy,  at  the 
old  Moss  Thorn,  that  I  do,"  returned  sbe. 

Croudy  hung  his  head  to  one  side,  and  chnckled, 
and  crowed,  and  laid  on  the  ground  with  hia  staff, 
and  always  now  and  then  cast  a  aly  look-ont  at  the 
wick  of  his  eye  to  Pery, 

"  It's  a  queer  creature  a  woman, "  said  Crondy — 
"very  bonny  creature,  though  I " 

"  Well,  Craudy,  I'll  meet  yon  at  the  Mosa  Thorn," 
sud  Pery,  "  and  pay  yon  your  wager  too,  provided 
yon  have  either  spirit  to  ask  or  accept  of  it  when 
offered." 

Croudy  went  away  laughing  till  his  eyes  blinded 
with  tears,  and  laying  on  the  ground  with  tiis  atick. 
"I  watna  what  I'll  do  now,"  eaid  he  to  himself, 
"littleimpudcnt  thing  that  she  is  f  she's  enengh  to 
pit  a  body  mad !  Mumps,  O  man  ye're  an  unfatrant 
beast  I  Three  kissea  at  the  Hoes  Thorn  1  I  wish  I 
had  this  meeting  by !  Mumps,  I  never  saw  sic  an 
unfeasible  creature  aa  you,  man,  when  ane  thinks 
about  a  bonny  woman.  A  woman  I  what  is  a  woman  1 
Let  me  se^—^'tis  no  easy  to  ken ;  but  1  ken  this,  that 
a  ewe  lamb  is  a  far  nicer,  bonnier,  sweeter,  inno- 
center  little  creatore  than  a  toop  himb.  Oh !  I  wish 
it  war  night,  for  I'm  no  weel  ava !  Mumps,  ye're  a 
perfect  blockhead,  man  1 " 

Precisely  while  this  was  going  on  at  Eildon  Hall. 
there  were  two  ladies  met  buniedly  on  the  Abbey 
Walk.  No  one  knew  who  they  wore,  or  whence  they 
came,  but  they  were  lovely  beyond  expression,  al- 
though their  eyes  manifested  a  kind  of  wild  insta- 
bility. Their  robes  were  white  aa  snow,  and  they 
had  that  light,  el^ant,  sylph-like  appearance  that 
when  they  leaned  forward  to  the  evenii^  air,  one 
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coald  hudl;  hdp  EaBpeetine  tlut  th«;  *dd1i1  dtim 
«v»y  in  it  like  twin  doTM. 

"Siater,"  eaid  the  on«,  "lucteuid  teUmevhftt 
TBaretodo]" 

"  There  is  much  to  do  to-night,"  Mid  the  other. 
"  That  down  irho  «bw  iu  *nd  he«id  ub  speak  will 
blab  the  newi,  and  tlien  think  what  the  conseqnsncea 
ma;  be !    He  moft  be  BileDced,  and  that  inMantl;. " 

"And  telliiie,"(ud  thefint,  "la  the  plot  against 
the  king'a  life  to  be  put  in  ececntion  to-nighbl " 
I  "I  fear  it  i«,"  aiuwered  the  other;  "and  the 
in  it" 
what  ahaU  we  do  1  Give  me  Pbil- 
anj's  rod,  and  trust  the  ekiwn  to  me.  Bnt  do  jou 
make  bU  poeuble  haste  and  Snd  jour  waj  into  the 
banquet  hall,  and  be  aan  to  remain  there  in  apite 
of  all  oppoDtion." 

Hie  two aiatera  parted;  and ahe  who  got  the  wand 
ftom  the  other  repaired  itrught  to  the  Hon  Thorn, 
where  honeat  Croud;  and  hia  dog  Mumpa  were  l^ng 
at  a  little  diatance  from  each  other,  the  one  vei; 
bni^  biting  for  Seas  that  he  supposed  had  made  a 
lodgment  among  his  rough  matted  hair,  and  the 
other  ooDTeraing  with  liimaelf  about  the  propertiea 
of  women,  &irics,  and  witchea.  All  of  a  sudden  he 
beheld  thia  beautiful  angelic  creature  coming  t«- 
warda  him,  which  made  his  heart  thrill  within  him. 

"Saint  Uaiy  be  m;  guide!"  exclaimed  Croud; 
to  himaelf,  "aaw  ever  onybodj  the  like  o"  yoni  I 
declare  Pei;  hae  drened  heAel  like  a  princeM  to 
come  an'  speak  to  me  1  An'  to  think  o'  me  Vi^ng 
a  cieatDre  like  yon  I  I  maun  do  it  too,  or  elae  I'll 
never  hear  the  end  o't.  Och !  what  will  I  do )  I'll 
lie  don  an'  pretend  to  be  sleeping. " 

Cnndy  drew  liia  plaid  up  over  tiia  face,  atretehed 
ont  Ui  limba,  and  snored  aa  in  a  profound  sleep. 
Tiie  fair  lady  came  up,  gave  him  three  strokee  with 
ber  wand,  and  ntlered  certain  words  at  ever;  stroke ; 
and  lo  I  the  whole  mortal  frame  of  Croad;  was  in 
five  seconds  changed  into  that  of  a  hnge  briatly  boar ! 
The  tnnEfoimati<m  was  brought  about  so  suddenly, 
and  Hompe  waa  so  much  engaged,  that  he  never 
once  noticed  in  the  slightest  d^roe  till  alt  waa  over 
and  the  lady  had  withdrawn.  Let  an;  man  judge 
of  the  honeat  colly's  aatoniahment  when,  instead  of 
his  mailer,  he  beheld  Uie  boar  standing  hanging  his 
eaia  and  shaking  hia  head  at  him.  He  betook  him- 
self to  immediate  flight,  and  lan  towards  the  house 
faster  than  ever  he  ran  in  hia  life,  ;elpi1ig  all  the 
way  for  perfect  fright.  Crondy  waa  ver;  little  better 
himaeIC,  At  first  he  supposed  that  be  waa  in  a 
dream,  and  stood  a  long  time  oonaidering  of  it,  in 
hopea  the  phantasy  would  go  off;  bnt  on  seeing  the 
consternation  of  Mumps,  he  looked  Gnt  to  the  one 
side  and  then  to  the  other,  and  perceiving  hia  great 
biiitl;  sides  and  limba  he  was  seized  with  indeacrib- 
able  terror,  and  fled  at  full  speed.  It  ia  well  known 
what  a  lidienloua  figure  a  hog  makes  at  an;  time 
when  frightened,  and  exerting  itself  to  escape  from 
theanppoaed danger;  there isnotanytblngsomach 
VOL.  L  2 


calculated  tc 

siou  of  some  appn 

fixes  hia  head  and  liatena,  gives 


make  one  Isngh — hia  stupid  apprehen- 
ig  mischief,  the  way  that  he 

grunt  like  the 
crack  of  a  musket,  and  breaks  away  again.  Every 
one  who  baa  witneased  such  a  scene  will  acknowledge 
that  it  is  a  masterpiece  of  the  Indicroua.  Conaider, 
then,  what  it  wonld  be  to  see  one  in  such  a  fright  as 
this  poor  beaat  was,  and  trying  to  escape  from  him- 
self, running  grunting  over  hill  and  dale,  hanging 
out  hia  tongue  with  fatigue,  and  alwajs  carrjdng  the 
object  of  his  terror  along  with  him-  It  was  an  in- 
effectual  exertion  of  mind  toescape  &ommatter;  tot 
though  Croudy'a  form  and  nature  were  changed,  he 
still  retained  the  small  and  crude  particlea  of  the 
reasoning  principle  which  he  had  before.  All  feal- 
inga  else  were,  however,  tor  the  present  awallowed 
up  in  ntter  diama;,  and  he  ran  on  without  an;  de- 
finitive aim,  farUker  tlian  a  kind  of  propensity  to 
nin  lo  the  end  of  the  world.  He  did  not  run  a  great 
wa;  tat  all  that,  for  he  loat  hia  breath  in  a  ver;  abort 
time;  but  even  in  that  short  time  he  run  himaelf 
into  a  most  imminent  danger. 

Squire  Fiaher  of  Demawa;  Tower  had  a  large  herd 
of  cows.  The;  were  all  atatiding  in  the  loan,  aa  (he 
milking  green  ia  called  in  that  country,  and  the 
maidens  were  engaged  in  milking  them,  singing  the 
while  in  full  chams  (and  a  sweet  and  enlivening 
chorus  it  waa,  for  the  evening  was  mild  and  serene), 
when  down  comes  thia  unearthl;  boar  into  the  loan, 
all  fatigued  as  he  was,  gaping  and  running  on  with- 
out stop  or  sta;.  The  kine  soon  perceived  that  there 
was  something  supeihuman  about  the  creature — for 
even  the  moat  dull  of  animals  have  much  quicker 
pereeptiona  than  mankind  in  these  matteis— and  in 
one  moment  they  broke  all  to  the  gate  aa  they  had 
been  mad,  overturning  the  milk,  maidena.  and  alto- 
gether. The  boar  ran  on ;  ao  did  the  kine,  cocking 
their  heada  and  roaring  in  terror,  aa  if  every  one  of 
them  had  been  bewitched,  or  possessed  by  some  evil 
spirit.  It  was  a  most  diam^  scene  I  The  giils  went 
home  with  the  rueful  tidings  that  a  mad  boar  had 
come  into  the  loan  and  bitten  the  whole  herd,  which 
waa  all  run  off  mad,  along  with  the  furious  and  dread- 
ful animal  The  dogs  were  instantly  closed  in  for 
fear  of  further  danger  to  the  country,  and  all  the 
men  of  the  village  armed  themselves,  and  sallied  out 
to  surround  and  destroy  this  outrageous  monster. 

It  chanced,  however,  that  the  boar  iu  hia  progress 
ran  into  a  laige  field  of  atreng  standing  com,  which 
so  impeded  hia  course  that  he  fell  down  breathless, 
and  quite  exhausted;  and  thoa  he  la;  stretched  at 
full  length  panting  in  a  furrow,  while  all  the  men 
of  the  countr;  wen  running  round  and  round  him, 
ever;  one  with  a  sword,  spear,  or  fork  read;  to  run 
into  hia  body. 

Croud;,  or  the  boar,  aa  It  ia  now  more  proper  to 
detignate  him,  got  here  aome  time  to  refiect.  He 
found  that  he  waa  tranaformed  by  witchcraft  or  en- 
chantment ;  and  aa  he  had  never  looked  up  from 
under  hia  phud  during  the  moments  of  his  trana- 
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fbmuktion,  he  conoeired  il  to  have  been  the  beautiful 
and  wicked  Pei7  that  had  HTOugfat  thii  woefbl  ctuuge 
upon  Mm,  therefore  he  bad  no  hope*  of  n^mng 
hii  former  shape  lave  in  her  retnming  pity  and  com- 
paadou  j  and  be  hod  etrong  hopes  that  ehe  woald  ere 
long  relent,  as  he  had  never  wilfnlly  done  her  any 
ill  Pery  knew  nothing  abont  the  matter,  but  actu- 
ally went  up  with  a  heart  as  light  as  a  feather  to 
have  eoma  sport  with  Croudy  at  the  Old  Thmi ;  and 
when  she  found  that  he  was  not  there  she  laughed 
and.  want  home  again,  saying  to  herself  that  she 
knew  he  duiat  not  etaud  such  an  encounter. 

The  poor  boar  are«e  from  his  furrow  in  the  midst 
of  the  field  of  com  as  eoon  as  it  was  daylight  next 
morning,  and  with  a  heavy  and  forlorn  heart  went 
away  back  to  the  old  Hoea  Thorn,  in  hopes  that  the 
cruel  Pery  would  leek  him  there  and  undo  the  en- 
chactment.  When  he  came,  he  discovered  honest 
Mompe  lying  on  the  very  spot  where  he  had  last 
seen  his  master  in  hia  natural  shape.  He  had  sought 
it  again  overnight,  notwithstanding  the  horrible 
fright  that  he  had  got,  for  he  knew  not  where  else 
to  &nd  his  master;  and  stupid  aa  he  was,  yet,  like 
all  the  rest  of  his  species,  ho  lived  only  in  his  master's 
eye.  He  was  aomewhat  alarmed  when  he  saw  the 
boar  coming  slowly  toward  him,  and  began  Gist  to 
look  over  the  one  shoulder  and  then  over  the  other, 
IB  if  meditating  an  escape;  but  aeeing  that  it  came 
grunting  in  such  a  peaoeable  and  ftieudly  manner, 
Humpa  ventured  to  await  the  issue,  and  by  the  time 
the  monster  approached  within  twenty  paces  of  Mm 
this  f^thful  animal  went  cowering  away  to  meet 
him,  prostrated  himaelf  at  the  boar's  feet,  and  showed 
every  symptom  of  obedience  and  affection.  The  boar 
in  return  patted  him  with  his  cloven  hoof  and  stroked 
him  with  his  bristly  cheek.  Matters  were  soon  made 
up ;  thenceforward  they  were  inseparable. 

The  boar  lay  all  that  day  about  the  Hoes  Thorn, 
and  Uurops  lay  in  his  boeom,  but  no  pitying  damsel, 
witch,  or  fairy  came  near  him.  He  grew  extremely 
hungry  in  the  evening,  and  was  deeply  distrfssed 
what  to  do  for  food,  for  he  pitied  Humpe  more  than 
himself.  At  length  he  tried  to  plough  up  the  earth 
with  his  noee,  as  he  remembered  of  having  eeen 
swine  do  before,  but  at  that  he  made  small  progress, 
doing  it  very  awkwardly,  and  with  great  ptUn  to  bis 
face.  Moreover,  for  aU  bis  exertion  he  found  nothing 
to  eat  save  one  or  two  moes-conu  and  a  ground  wal- 
nut, with  which  he  was  obliged  to  content  himself; 
and  for  his  canine  friend  there  waa  nothii^  at  alL 
_  Next  morning  he  saw  his  neigbbonr  servants  seek- 
ing for  him  and  calling  his  name,  but  he  could  make 
them  no  answer  save  by  long  and  moumf^il  sounds 
between  a  grunt  and  groaiL  He  drew  near  to  seve- 
raJ  of  them,  bat  they  i^arded  him  in  no  other  light 
than  as  a  boar  belonging  to  some  one  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood straying  in  the  fields.  His  case  was  moet 
deplorable,-  but  as  he  still  conceived  there  waa  one 
who  knew  his  situation  well,  he  determined  to  seek 
her.    He  went  down  to  Eildon  Hall  with  the  foith- 


ful  Mumpe  walking  dose  by  his  side— tried  to  work 
his  way  into  the  laundry,  but  being  repolaed  he 
waited  with  patience  abont  the  doors  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to-  present  himaelf  before  Pery.  She  came 
ont  at  length,  and  went  away  singing  to  the  welL 
The  boar  followed,  uttering  the  moat  melancholy 
■onnda  that  ever  issued  from  the  cheat  of  distrened 
animal  Pery  could  not  help  noticing  him  a  litUe. 
"  What  strange  animal  can  this  be ) "  said  she  to 
herself;  but  peir^eiving  that  Mumps  too  waa  follow- 
ing her,  her  attention  was  soon  directed  solely  to 

"Alas,  poor  Mumps,"  said  she,  "yon  are  fan 
ishing.    What  can  be  become  of  your  master?" 

The  boar  laid  his  ungraceful  foot  softly  on  that  of 
Peiy,  looked  ruefully  in  her  &ce,  and  uttered  a 
most  melancholy  SDDud ;  as  much  as  to  say,  "Ton 
know  well  what  is  become  of  him  \  Hare  yon  no 
pity  nor  remorsainyonrheartl" 

It  waa  impoanble  Pery  could  comprehend  thia. 
She  judged,  like  others,  that  the  animal  had  strayed 
from  home,  and  was  complaining  te  her  for  food. 
She  looked  at  him,  and  thought  him  a  very  docile 
and  valoabla  swine,  and  one  that  would  soon  be 
ready  for  the  knife.  He  was  astonished  at  her  ^>- 
parent  indifference,  as  well  as  moved  with  grief  and 
vengeance,  seeing  the  alject  state  te  which  she  had 
reduced  him;  and  in  his  heart  he  cnraed  the  whole 
sex,  deeming  them  all  imps  of  Satan,  witches,  and 
enchwitressea,  each  one.  He  followed  her  back  to 
the  house. 

"Come  in.  Mumps,"  said  she,  "and  yon  shall 
have  your  breakfast  for  the  sake  of  him  you  belonged 
to,  whatever  is  become  of  him,  poor  fellow  ! " 

The  boar  ran  forward,  and  kneeled  at  her  feet 
moaning,  on  which  she  kicked  him,  and  drove  him 
away,  aaying,  "What  does  the  vile  beast  want  with 
mel  Humps,  come  you  in  and  get  a 
honeat  brute." 

Mumps  would  not  come  in,  but  when  the  boar 
was  expelled,  turned  back  iritb  him,  looking  very 
sullen.  She  brought  him  out  a  bicker  of  cold  par- 
riteh  mixed  with  milk,  but  he  would  not  taate  them 
until  the  boar  had  first  taken  his  share ;  after  which 
they  went  aud  lay  down  in  the  yard  ti^ether,  the 
dog  in  the  boar's  boaom.  Thus  did  they  continue 
for  many  days.  At  length  the  master  of  Eildon  had 
Oie  boar  cried  at  the  church-door,  and  at  the  cross 
of  Melrose,  and  aa  no  one  appeared  to  clum  him,  he 
put  him  up  for  fd 


CHAPTER  II!. 

But  to  return  from  this  neoBsaary  digreasion.— 
Thekingand  his  nobleabad  a  banquet  in  the  Abbey 
that  night  on  which  Croudy  was  changed.  The  king 
appeared  thoughtful  and  absent  during  the  whole  of 
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the  erening;  mi  at  dihb,  it  ww  obserred  that  he 
w»a  more  fervent  in  lii*  derotioiu  thin  he  wag  wont 
to  be.  The  words  of  the  old  mjateiiooB  Mnuger — 
luanddeDdiwppeanuice — thernmonroffiuri«uid 
witdianfta  that  were  abroad,  together  with  anolhei 
Tision  which  he  had  seen,  but  not  yet  diacloeed, 
preyed  upon  hii  mind,  »s  it  wtu  Uttle  wonder  th^ 
duMild,  and  made  Mm  apprehend  tiiat  ereiy  8tep  be 
took  was  on  enchanted  gronnd.  The  hoand  U00I7 
had  slipped  into  the  binquet-httll  at  the  time  of  ves- 
pers, and  ikeither  Boothlng,  threatening,  nor  the 
lash,  would  diive  her  thence.  She  cinng  to  the 
king's  foot  until  he  took  pit;  on  her,  and  said, 
"Ceaoe,  and  let  the  poor  animal  sta;,  since  she 
inDsts  on  il  1  will  not  have  her  maltreated  for 
the  fonlt  of  those  who  have  the  charge  of  her,  and 
ghonld  have  pnt  her  better  np. "  80  Moolf  got  leave 
to  remain,  and  kept  her  station  the  whole  night 
without  moving. 

The  glasB  dreulaled  until  a  late  hour.  At  length 
the  king  said,  "Mv  loids,  1  crave  a  cap  full  to  the 
brim,  which  I  mean  to  dedicate  to  the  healtli  of  a 
lady,  whom  1  think  1  saw  yesterday  morning;  the 
mentioning  of  whose  name  wUl  a  little  astonisb  you. " 

"My  royal  son  and  aire,"  said  the  abbot,  "for 
your  m^esty  is  both,  in  the  general  acceptation  of 
the  terms,  ahall  it  not  be  of  your  far-bmed  Malmsey 
that  you  will  drink  this  beloved  toasts" 

"If  yon  BO  please,"  said  hismtgeaty. 

"Balpho,"  said  the  abbot,  "hers  is  the  key. 
You  alone  know  where  the  portion  of  old  Malmsey 
il  to  be  found  among  his  majesty's  stores  here  de- 
pouted;  bring  one  Ixtttle  only  to  hU  mi^eety,  and 
pour  it  carefully  yourself  " 

Kalpho  obeyed ;  poured  out  the  wine  till  the  cup 
was  full,  and  tamed  the  remainder  into  a  aewer. 
The  king  thea  arose,  and  lifting  bis  cap  on  high — 
"Hy  lordi,"  Bud  he,  "I  give  yon  the  EaireBt,  the 
loveliest,  and  the  most  angeUc  m^d  that  ever  Scot- 
land bred.     I  give  you  Ellen  of  BosUne." 

Ever;  one  started  at  the  name  till  the  wine  was 
•{nlled  all'around  the  table.  Astonishment  was  ia 
every  look,  for  the  king  had  sud  he  saw  her  yester- 
day at  mom.     "To  the  bottom,"  cried  the  lung. 

Every  one  dnnk  off  hia  cup  with  avidity,  aniioos 
to  hear  the  eicplaitation.  The  king  kept  the  position 
in  which  he  stood  until  he  saw  every  cap  drained, 
and  tlien  brought  liis  slowly  and  gracefully  to  his 
lips,  with  the  intention  of  emptying  it  at  one 
dranght.  But  the  moment  that  it  reached  them, 
Hoely  spmng  np,  snatched  the  cup  and  wine  out  of 
hit  hand,  and  tlirew  them  on  the  floor. 

"Strike  the  ^niinri  dead,"  cried  one. 

"Sick  her  ont  of  t^e  hall,"  said  auotiier. 

"Take  her  out  and  let  her  be  hungup,"  cried  a 
(bird. 

}to(Aj  cowered  at  her  royal  master's  feet,  as  if 
begging  pardon,  or  begging  to  remain. 

"Let  her  alone,"  said  the  king;  "let  us  see  what 
the  beast  means,  and  if  she  peniata  in  the  outrage." 


He  filled  his  cup  of  the  wine  before  him,  and 
brought  it  slowly  to  his  head  in  the  same  man 
aa  he  did  before.  He  even  took  it  away  and  brought 
it  back  several  times,  in  order  to  see  if  she  would 
be  provoked  to  do  the  like  again.  But  no '.  Mody 
appeared  perfectly  satisfied,  and  suffered  her  mac 
to  drink  it  off  piece-meal.  A  certain  consternation 
reigned  in  the  royal  apartment  for  some  time;  sharp 
arguments  followed;  and,  in  the  meantime,  Angus 
and  the  abbot  were  heard  whispering  apart,  and  the 
one  B^,  "  It  must  be  accomplished  this  night,  c 
abandoiked  for  ever." 

The  nobles  again  took  their  seats,  and  the  king 
qipearsd  aa  formerly  to  be  growiug  thoughtful  and 
deeded. 

"Pray  cheer  up  your  heart  and  lie  merry,  my 
liege,"  said  Douglas,  "and  let  not  the  casual  frolic 
of  a  pampered  animal  tend  to  cast  down  y 
majesty's  spirits.  Tour  m^csty  has  not  yet  drank 
the  extraordinary  toast  you  proposed." 

"But  that  I  shall  do  presently,"  said  the  king. 

"Ay,"Haid  the  abbot,  "and  your  m^esty  siiall 
do  it  too  in  the  wine  of  wluch  I  have  beard  y 
nuyesty  so  much  approve.  Fetch  another  bottle, 
Ralpho." 

Balpho  brought  it.  "  I  will  pour  for  myself," 
s^d  the  king;  and  taking  the  bottle,  he  pour^ 
about  one-half  of  it  into  liia  cup ;  again  named  the 
name  of  Ellen  of  Bosline  with  nptorous  enthunasm, 
and  again  as  he  pot  the  cup  to  his  lips,  Hooly  iq>ning 
up,  snatched  the  cup  from  his  hand,  and  daahed  it 
on  the  floor  moi«  furiously  than  liefore,  and  then 
cowered  at  her  master's  feet  aa  if  begging  not  to  be 

' '  There  is  something  more  than  ordinary  in  this," 
said  the  king,  ■ '  and  I  wiU  have  it  investigated  in- 
stantly." 

"  There  is  nothing  in  it  at  all,"  said  the  abbot 
' '  Pardon  me,  siro ;  but  it  is  a  fault  in  your  nu^eaty, 
for  which  I  have  grieved,  and  often  done  penance 
myself  You  are,  and  have  always  been  a  visionary, 
and  notliing  will  ever  wean  you  from  it  You  make 
idols  of  these  two  animala;  they  have  sometime 
l>een  taught  a  number  of  pranks,  and  for  one  of 
these  would  you  augur  aught  against  the  monastery, 
your  nobles,  or  yourmiyesty's  own  peace  of  mind)" 

"  Ai«  yon  certain  that  is  the  genuine  old  Malmsey 
wine,  Balpho)"  said  the  king. 

"  I  am  certain,  sire,  it  is  the  wine  that  was  shown 
tome  as  such-" 

The  king  poured  out  the  remainder  that  was  it 
the  bottle^  "Drink  thou  that,  Balpho,"  said  he. 
"and  teU  me  if  it  be  really  and  truly  the  genuine 
Malmsey." 

Balpho  thanked  his  mqeety,  Irawed,  and  drank 
off'  the  cap  without  hesitation. 

"  Is  it  genuine,  BalphoV 

"  I  don't  know,  your  m^esty ;  I  think  It  taati 
mtle  of  the  earth." 

The  circle  laughed  at  Balpho's  remark;  and  the 
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conversation  began  again  to  grow  general,  when, 
tome  time  tliereafttr.  Balpho,  yiba  was  boatling 
about,  t&t  down  in  a  languid  and  aiukly  postoTe  on 
one  of  the  window  seats.  They  looked  at  him,  and 
aaw  that  Ma  face  was  becoming  black. 

"What  ia  the  matter,  Ralphol"  Baid  one. 

"I  do  not  know  what  is  the  matter  with  me," 
returned  he;  "I  think  I  feel  ae  if  that  wine  were 
not  like  to  agree  with  m;  stomach." 

He  fell  into  immediate  conTulmona,  and  in  ten 
minates  he  was  lying  a  swollen   and  disfigured 

I  DougluB  waa  the  first  to  cry  out  Irvaeon.  He 
'  bolted  the  door,  and  stood  inside  with  his  aword 
I  drawn,  vowing  that  be  would  search  the  aoul  of 
every  traitor  in  the  room.  Angus's  great  power 
madetheotherlordBtoBt&Ddinaweof him;  although 
it  was  obvious  to  them  all,  that  be  was  at  least  as 
likely  to  have  a  hand  in  this  as  any  other.  Haioe 
charged  bim  boldly  to  hii  hoe  with  it,  and  made 
proficr  tu  abide  by  the  proof;  but  he  pretended  to 
receive  the  charge  only  with  scorn  and  derision,  as 
one  which  no  reoBonsbte  man  could  euppoa&  The 
king  was  greatly  affected,  and,  upon  the  whole, 
showed  rather  more  apprehension  on  account  of  his 
peiBonal  safety,  than  was  perhaps  becoming  in  a 
sovereign.  He  cried  out  that  "they  were  all  of 
them  traitors  I  and  that  he  would  rather  be  at  the 
bead  of  a  band  of  moss-troopers,  than  be  thne  con- 
demned  to  have  such  a  set  about  him  whom  he 
could  not  trusL ' ' 

After  some  eipostulation  he  acquitted  the  Earl  of 
Angus,  more,  it  was  thought,  through  fear,  Chan 
conviction  of  his  innocence;  bat  from  an  inference, 
the  meet  natuVal  in  the  world,  he  Qied  the  blame 
on  the  abbot. 

"My  liege,"  said  the  reverend  father,  "I  know 
no  mora  how  this  has  happened  than  the  child  that 
is  unborn.  There  can  be  no  doubt  but  that,  insti- 
gated by  some  of  your  majesty's  enemies,  the  wretch 
Ralpho  has  mixed  the  poison  himself,  and  has  met 
with  the  fate  he  justly  deserved." 

"  No '."  replied  the  king.  "  If  that  had  been  the 
esse,  he  would  not  have  been  so  ready  in  participat- 
ing of  the  draught.  I  will  not  beUeve  but  that 
there  is  a  combination  among  you  to  take  my  life, " 

Every  one  protested  bis  innocence  more  strenu- 
ously than  another. 

The  ^bot  was  seized;  and  said,  in  bis  justifica- 
tion, "That  he  woald  show  his  m^esty  the  set  of 
wine  from  which  he  had  ordered  Ralpho  to  bring  it, 
and  he  was  willing  to  drink  a  share  of  any  bottle  of 
it  that  they  chose;"  which  he  did. 

But  this  did  not  convince  the  king.  He  sent  off 
privately  a  messenger  to  assemble  the  Bonier  chiefs, 
and  bring  them  to  his  reecue — took  his  two  favourite 
hounds  with  bim  into  bis  chamber,  placed  a  strong 
gqord,  counted  his  beads,  and  retired  to  rest. 

Every  means  were  tried  next  day  by  Ihe  nobles 
to  dispel  his  majesty's  fears,  and  rq^n  faia  confid- 


ence ;   and  as  nothing  decisive  could  be  produced 

againstanyone, theysucoeededinsomed^ree.  New 
perplexities,  however,  continued  to  waylay  him,  for 
he  was  throughout  his  whole  life  the  prey  of  witches 
and  evil  spirits;  and  thoogb  he  wreaked  due  vi 
geuice  on  many,  they  still  continued  to  haraaa  him 
the  more. 

After  high  mass  be  had  retired  to  bis  chamber  to 
meditate,  when  the  nobleman  in  wsitii^  came 
and  said  that  a  stranger  wanted  to  speak  with  him 
on  some  urgent  business.  He  was  introduced,  and 
any  one  may  Judge  of  the  king's  astonishment,  when 
he  saw  that  it  was  the  identical  old  man,  who  had 
spoken  to  hir"  on  the  mountain,  and  vanished,  the 
day  before.  The  king's  lip  grew  pole,  and  quivered 
as  the  stranger  made  his  obeisance. 

"Thou  herald  of  danger,  treason,  and  confnsion, 
what  seekest  thou  ogun  with  me  V  said  the  king. 

"I  come,  my  li^e,"  said  be,  "to  seek  redress  for 
the  ii^ured,  and  justice  on  the  oKnders.  Tour  two 
favoDrite  hounds  came  lost  night  to  tbe  bonsei 
two  widows  in  llewstead,  and  have  carried  off  their 
two  children  from  their  bosoms,  which  they  have 
doubtlessly  devoured,  as  no  traces  of  them  con  be 

"Thou  art  a  liar!"  said  the  king,  "and  an  in- 
ventor of  lies,  if  not  tbe  father  of  them ;  for  theee 
two  dogs  were  locked  up  with  me  in  my  chamber 
last  night,  and  a  guard  placed  on  the  door,  ao  that 
what  you  sver  is  impossible. " 

"I  declare  to  your  nm'esty,"  said  the  stranger, 
"by  tbe  truth  of  that  right  hand,  that  1  myself  saw 
the  two  houndf  at  liberty  this  morning  at  daylight. 
I  saw  tbem  come  along  tbe  Honk's  Meadow,  carry- 
ing something  aeroaa  on  their  necks." 

"It  is  easy  to  prove  the  falsehood  of  all  that  thou 
hast  said,"  replied  the  king;  "and  thy  malicious 
intent  shall  not  go  unpunished." 

He  then  called  in  the  guards,  and  bade  tbem 
declare  before  that  audacious  stranger,  if  his  two 
white  hounds,  Mooly  and  Scratch,  were  not  in  his 
chamber  all  the  night.  Tbe  guards  were  mote,  and 
looked  one  to  another. 

"Why  ore  you  ssbomed  to  declare  the  truth)" 
said  the  king  to  them.  "  t^y,  were  the  two  hounds 
in  my  chamber  all  night,  or  were  they  not  1 " 

The  men  answered  "that  the  hotmds  were  cer- 
tainly out.  How  it  came  they  knew  not,  but  that 
they  were  let  in  in  the  morning. " 

"There  ia  a  conspiracy  among  you  again,"  siUd 
the  king ;  "if  not  to  deprive  your  king  of  life,  to 
deprive  that  life  of  every  kind  of  qoiet  and  social 
comfort" 

"I  demand  jnstioe,"  said  the  str&nger,  "in  the 
names  of  two  weeping  and  distracted  mothere  I  In 
the  name  of  all  that  is  right  and  held  dear  among 
men,  I  demand  that  these  two  obnoxions  and  de- 
vouring onimaJa  be  hung  upon  a  tree,  or  burned  alive 
before  the  sun  go  down.  Then  shall  the  men  of 
Scotland  see  that  their  sovereign  reqtecia  tbur 
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fedings  and  privilegea,  eren  though  they  ruD  coun- 
ter to  hiaoirn  pIeMur«a." 

"Oneof  these  dogs  mved  my  lite  lutiiJght,"Mid 
the  king;  "and  it  ia  veij  hud  indeed  thu  I  ghonld 
be  compelled  to  do  this.  I  will  have  better  (asti- 
nioDf ;  and  if  I  find  that  these  children  have  actoall; 
,  b««a  deronred  (as  moiit  nniikelj  it  is),  the  depre- 
diton  shall  be  punished. " 

The  old  man  bowed,  and  was  preparing  to  reply, 

when  the  knight  in  waiUng  entered  hastily,  and 

laid  the  king  that  there  was  a  woman  in  the  outer 

I    touit,  crying  bitterly  for  justice,  and  who  was  very 

■usent  to  epeak  with  him.     The  king  ordered  that 

I    she  gbonld  be  admitted,  and  in  a  moment  she  atood 

before  him,  pale,  Hhrivelled,  haggard,  and  wild,  and 

altogether  such  a  figure  ae  one  acaicely  can  see,  or 

could  Bee,  without  the  impression  that  she  was 

scarce  earthly.     Her  appearance  was  that  of  a  lady 

of  quality,  of  great  age;-  she  bad  lai^  ear-ringa,  a 

,    tremendouE  mS*,  a  head-dress  of  a  thousand  intricate 

Sutinga,  pcojecling  before  and  tapering  upward  be- 

'    hind,  cork'heeled  ahOes,  a  low  hoop,  and  a  waist  of 

length  and  sUSnesa  not  to  be  described. 

I        "Berengel   rereage:   my  lord,  0  king!"  cried 

she.     "  I  crave  justice  of  your  majesty— justice,  and 

I    nothing  more.      You  have  two  honnds,  that  come 

I    into  my  house  early  this  morning,  and  have  devoured, 

or  taken  away  my  only  daughter,  my  sole  atay  and 

hope  in  this  world,  and  nothing  is  left  but  a  part  of 

I      her  garmente.    These  dogs  hare  some  power  deputed 

I  I    to  them  that  Is  not  of  thy  giving,  therefore  grant 

I   I    me  that  I  may  see  vengeance  done  upon  them,  and 

■    their  bodiee  burned  at  a  stake  before  the  going  down 

I   I   of  the  sun." 

I        "That  is  a  true  and  worthy  gentlewoman,  my 
I    I    liege,"  said  the  old  stranger;  "and  you  may  take 

her  word  for  whatever  she  advances." 

I  ne  ancient  dame  turned  about,  slared  on  the 

I  i.   stranger  with  wild    astonishment,  dropped  a  low 

.   courtesy,  and  then  said,  "I  crave  your  pardon,  my 

I  l|   lord  and  master.    I  noted  not  that  yon  were  so  nigh. 

',    I  hDipt  your  errand  here  coincides  with  mine." 
\  il       "Itdoes,"  said  he;  "there  are  more  sufferers  than 
j  il    one;  and  by  the  head  that  bows  to  thee! — 1  swear 
i       by  none  greatei^—wc  shall  bare  justice  if  it  be  in  the 
I   '    land;" 

" This  ia  a  combination, "  said  the  king;  "1  pay 
LO  r^ard  to  iL  Bring  wilnessea  to  establish  your 
charges,  and  you  shall  hare  justice  done." 

They  went  forth  to  bring  their  proof,  and  behold 
they  had  them  all  in  the  outer  court  In  the  mean- 
time the  king  sent  for  some  men  of  the  place  to 
le,  and  made  inqairy  of  them  who  the  old  dame 
was,  and  what  was  the  character  that  she  bore. 
They  informed  him  that  she  was  a  noted  witoh,  and 
kq)t  the  whole  country  in  torror  and  turmoil,  and 
that  she  had  indeed  an  oidy  daughter,  who  was  an 
nous  and  malevolent  minx,  devoted  to  every 
species  of  wickedness. 
"The  wrinkled  beldame  shall  be  burned  at  the 


stake,"  s^d  the  king,  "It  is  proper  that  the  land 
should  be  cleansed  of  these  disturbers  of  iU  peace ; 
as  for  that  old  stranger,  I  have  my  own  surmiaes 
concerning  him,  and  we  shall  find  a  way  to  deal 
with  his  subtilty." 

He  then  sent  for  a  reverend  old  friar  ot  the  na 
of  Kubely,  who  was  well  versed  in  all  the  minu 
of  diablery  and  exorcism,  wh(»e  skill  had  often  been 
beneficial  to  the  kin^  in  the  trying  and  intricate 
parts  of  his  duty  that  related  to  these  matters,  and 
with  him  he  conferred  on  this  important  subject. 
Father  Bubely  desired  the  king  to  defer  the  further 
examination  of  these  people  for  a  very  little  while; 
and,  in  the  meantime,  he  brought  in  a  basin  of  holy 
water,  consecrated  seven  times,  and  set  apart  for 
sacred  uses,  after  which  the  examination  went  on, 
and  a  curious  onaSl  waa.  The  old  witoh  lady  de- 
posed, "That  as  she  was  lying  pondering  on  her 
bed,  and  wide  awake,  about  the  dawn  of  the  morU' 
iug,  she  heard  a  curious  and  uncommon  noise  some- 
where abont  the  house ;  that  rising,  she  went  out 
silently  to  discover  what  it  could  be,  and  to  her  utter 
astonishment,  beheld  the  king's  two  hounds,  Mooly 
and  Scratoh,  spring  from  her  daughter's  caseme 
and  in  a  abort  space  a  beautiful  roe-deer  fallowed 
them  and  bounded  away  to  the  Eildona :  that  she 
hasted  to  her  daughter's  apartment,  and  found  that 
her  darling  waa  gone."  The  stories  of  the  otiier  two 
were  exactly  similar  to  one  another,  only  that  the 
one  blamed  one  hound,  and  the  other  the  other. 
was  as  follows :  "  I  was  lying  awake  in  the  morning 
very  early,  with  my  son  in  my  arms,  i^en  one 
the  king's  boands  came  into  my  house.  I  saw  it, 
and  wist  not  how  it  hod  got  there.  A  abort  tl 
after  I  heard  it  making  a  strange  scraping  and  nt 
in  the  other  end  of  the  house,  on  which  I  arose 
turn  it  out ;  but  on  going  to  the  place  from  whence 
the  sound  seemed  to  come,  I  found  nothing. 
searched  all  the  house,  and  called  the  hound  by. 
name,  but  still  could  find  nothing;  and  at  last  I 
lifted  a  cAudle  and  sought  all  the  house  over  aga: 
without  being  able  to  discover  any  traces  of  her. 
went  back  to  return  to  my  bed,  wondering  greatly 
what  had  become  of  the  animal ;  but  having  opened 
the  door  before  to  let  her  make  her  escape,  I  con- 
ceived that  she  had  stolen  off  without  my  having 
perceived  jt.  At  that  very  instant,  however,  I  be- 
held her  coming  softly  out  of  the  bed  where  1  had 
left  my  child,  and  in  a  moment  she  was  out  at  thi 
door  and  away.  I  ran  to  the  bed  with  the  light  ii 
my  hand,  but  my  dear  child  was  gone,  and  no  part, 
not  even  a  palm  of  his  hand,  remaining ! " 

Qiiet.   "  Was  there  any  blood  in  the  bed,  or  any 
symptoms  of  the  child  having  been  devoured ) " 

A.   "No;  I  could  discover  none." 

Q.  "Did  the  bound  appear  to  have  anything  carry- 
ing in  her  month,  or  otherwUe,  when  she  escqied 


"No;   I  did  i 


e  that  B 


1  any- 
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Q.  "Wm  there  anjtblng  eUe  in  tbe  hoiue  at  the 
time;  an/  other  appe&nnce  th*t  joa  could  not 
accoant  for  1 " 

A.  "Yee;  there  WM  something  like  »  leTeret  fol- 
lowed her  out  at  the  door,  but  I  paid  no  regard 
t«iL" 

Q.  "Vk  (he  diild  baptized  in  a  Christian 
church!"    (Noanawer.) 

A.  "  Were  you  joniBelf  ever  baptiied  in  •  Chria- 
tian  church!"     (Noamwer.) 

Q.   "Why  do  j-oa  not  KDBwer  to  these  things)" 

A.  "Because  I  see  no  connection  that  they  btiTe 
irith  the  matter  in  quegtioo." 

"None  in  the  leiat,"  laid  the  old  stranger,  irho 
still  kept  by  their  side. 

When  the  king  heard  that  the  aoswen  of  the  two 
women  were  so  exactly  similar,  though  the  one  was 
Diamined  before  the  other  was  brought  in,  he  iaid, 
"This  is  some  infernal  combination;  they  areall  of 
them  witches,  and  their  friend  there  ie  some  warlock 
or  wizard,  and  they  shall  all  be  burned  at  the  stake 
together  before  the  gcong  down  of  the  sun." 

"U  ia  a  judgment  worthy  of  encb  a  mooareh," 
eaid  the  stranger. 

"Father  Bubely,"  said  the  king,  "yon  who  know 
bU  the  men  in  this  part  of  my  dominions,  do  you 
know  anything  of  this  old  man,  who  refuseth  to 
give  account  of  bjmeelfl" 

"I  have  often  seen  the  face,"  said  Kabely,  "but 
I  cannot  tell  at  present  from  whence  he  is;  but 
have  patience,  my  lord,  0  king,  and  let  ua  not  de- 
Btroj  the  reclaimabia  with  those  of  whom  there  is 
no  hope. "  Then  going  near  to  the  first  woman  who 
had  lost  her  son,  be  said  to  her,  "  It  is  better  to  do 
well  late  than  never — are  yon  content  to  be  baptized 

The  woman  bowed  consent  He  put  tbe  same 
question  to  the  other,  who  bowed  likewise.  The  old 
man  stood  close  by  their  nde,  and  appeared  to  be  in 
great  trouble  and  wrath.  Subely  brought  his  goblet 
of  consecrated  water,  and,  as  he  paHsed,  he  threw  a 
portion  of  it  on  the  wrinkled  &ice  of  the  old  man, 
prononndng,  at  the  same  time,  the  sacred  words  of 
baptism.  The  whole  form  andvisageof  thecreature 
was  changed  in  a  moment  to  that  of  a  furione  fiend : 
Ha  uttered  a  yell  that  made  all  the  Abbey  shake  to 
its  foundations,  and  forthwith  darted  away  into  tbe 
air,  wrapt  in  flame ;  and,  as  he  ascended,  he  heaved 
his  right  hand,  and  ^ook  his  fiery  locks  at  his 
inquisitors.  The  old  withered  beldame  yelped  forth 
hysteric  gigglii^,  something  between  laughing  and 
Bbrieks,  the  king  fell  on  his  knees,  clasped  the  rood 
and  kissed  it,  the  two  women  trembled,  and  even 
old  Bubely  counted  bis  beads,  and  stood  for  a  short 
space  in  mute  astonislunent.  He  next  proposed 
trying  tbe  same  experiment  with  the  old  witch  lady, 
bnt  she  reajsted  it  so  furionaly,  with  cursing  and 
blasphemy,  that  they  shandoned  her  to  her  Me, 
and  had  her  burned  at  St.  Hiles'e  Cross  before  tbe 
going  down  of  the  son.     It  was  said  by  some  that 


the  old  stranger  speared  among  the  crowd  to  wit-  li 
neas  her  latter  end ;  and  that  she  stretched  ont  hei  i 
bonds  toworda  him,  with  loud  sapplieationa,  but  he  . 
only  flouted  and  mocked  at  her,  and  seemed  to  eiuoy  |, 
tbe  sport  with  great  zest.  When  Father  Snbely  i, 
heard  of  this,  he  said  that  it  would  happen  bo  to  | 
every  one  in  the  honr  of  their  eitremitj,  who  sold  i 
themselves  to  be  slaves  of  sin. 

The  other  two  women  confessed  their  dns,  and    , 
received  absolntion.     They  acknowledged  that  they    i 
had  been  acquainted  with  tbe  stronger  for  a  long 
season;  that  he  had  often  pressed  them  to  ngn  and    . 
seal,  which  they  had  always  declined,   but  that   |l 
nevertheless  he  had  such  an  influence  over  them,    i 
that  he  in  a  manner  led  them  as  he  pleased ;  that 
at  first  they  took  him  for  a  venerable  apostle,  but   | 
at  length  diacovered  that  be  was  a  powerful  sorcerer, 
and  conld  torn  people  into  the  shapes  of  such  beasts 
as  he  pleased,  bnt  tbot  they  never  knew  he  was  the 
devil  till  then. 

Friar  Eubely   assured  them,  that   it  was  only 
Buch  SB  slighted  church  ordinances  over  whom  he 
was  permitted  to  exert  that  power,  and  in  this  the    i 
king  passionately  acquiesced.    They  confessed  fur- 
ther, that  they  were  still  greatly  afraid  of  him,  for   . 
that  he  conld  turn  himself  into  any  shape  or  form 
he  pleased ;  that  he  had  often  tempted  them  in  tbe   | 
fbrm  of  a  beautiful  young  man;    and   there  wjis 
nothing  more  common  with  him  than  to  tempt  men 
in  the  form  of  a  lovely  and  bewitching  woman,  by 
which  means  he  had  of  late  got  many  of  them  into 
his  dutches.    When  the  king  heard  that,  he  counted 
his  beads  with  redoubled  fervency,  and  again  kissed 
tbe  rood,  for  it  reminded  him  of  a  lovely  vimon  he 
had  seen  of  late,  as  well  as  some  things  of  a  farmer 
day.      The  women  added,  tbot  tbe  stranger  had  of 
late  complained  grievously  of  two  mongrel  spirits,    ' 
who  hod  opposed  and  counteracted  him  in  Aery 
movement ;  and  that  tbey  had  done  it  bo  effeetnally,    ] 
that,  for  every  weak  Christian  that  he  had  overcome    ; 
and  devoured,  tbey  hod  found  means  to  destroy  one 
of  bis  BervanU,  or  emissaries,  BO  that  his  power  in 
tbe  land  remained  much  upon  a  par  as  in  former 
times,  although  his  means  and  exertions  hod  both    | 
been  increased  sevenfold. ' 

A  consultation  of  holy  men  was  next  called,  and 
measures  adapted  for  the  recovery  of  the  two  chil- 
dren. There  it  was  resolved,  tbot  prayers  should 
be  offered  up  for  them  in  seven  times  seven  holy 
eh^ielB  and  cells  at  the  same  instant  of  time,  and 
the  like  number  of  mnmrn  said,  with  all  due  sol-  | 
emnityi  and  (hat  then  it  would  be  ont  of  the  power 
of  all  tbe  Bpirils  of  the  inferool  regions— all  of  them 
that  were  permitted  to  roam  the  earth,  or  any  of  j 
their  agents,  to  detdn  tbe  children  lon|;eT,  into 
whotever  sbope  or  fona  they  might  change  them. 
Bnt  for  these  solemnities  some  deloy  was  d 


1  ^vm  Hwal  partfl  of  thla  tnuUUoiury  lola  it  would  tp- 

pan.  tbst  It  ii  ■  flnttng  (neminit  of  Krae  u»iait  lUegdriol 
tfHHKOt*,  tha  drift  of  vbieh  It  la  not  auT  to  eompKlKnd. 
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CHAPTER  IV.  - 

Qiut  «ss  the  coDBumpt  of  rictuals  at  the  Abbey 

;    during  the  eUy  of  lh«  loyftl  viBitorl — the  paisL- 

moniow  brethren  were  confoanded,  uid  judged  that 

Uu  omiitr;  voatd  to  a  ceitsintj  be  e&len  up,  sod  s 

dearth  of  all  the  neoeseMle*  of  life  ensne  on  the 

Border.     Wheii  the;  beheld  the  immenas  dioToe  of 

bnlkeka— the  loada  of  wild  bcgi  and  Mlow-deer 

thtt  vriTBd  daily  from  the  royal  foresta  of  Ettrick 

uid  the  moDDt^BS  of  the  Lowes,  togetbel  with  the 

;   Docks  of  fat  black-headed  weddera—tbey  presHed 

I    thdr  handa  npon  thmr  lank  aidea,  looked  at  their 

tgtn  tcynaa,  and  at  one  another;  but  not  daring  to 

make  any  verbal  reniariu,  they  only  shook  their 

bxiit,  and  turned  their  eyet  up  to  heaven '. 

Victliak  vera  ^ain  wearing  short.     Oadgel,  the 
bt  caterer  for  that  inunense  eetablishineDt,  was  oat 
riding  ttom  mom  till  eren  in  search  of  fat  things; 
he  delighted  in  the  very  sight  of  a  well-fed  sleek 
uinial ;  it  waa  health  to  his  atomach  and  loamw 
to  hit  bones.     It  was  observed,  that,  whenever  he 
caote  in  sight  of  one,  he  stroked  down  his  im- 
lae  protuberance  of  pannch  with  both  hands,  and 
stuseked  hia  lips.     He  had  been  out  the  whole  day, 
was  vei7  hangry;  and  when  hnngry.  he  en- 
joyed the  nght  of  a  &t  animal  most     Ondgel  oar- 
tainly  fed  by  the  eye  as  well  as  the  mouth ;  for  it 
u  noted,  that  when  he  was  very  hnngr?,  bb  would 
I   ,    havegiven  the yeomenany  price  forawell-fed  beast. 
I   I       He  had  been  out  the  whole  day — had  procured 
j  I    bat  little  stuff,  and  that  not  of  the  fitst  metal — but, 
on  his  way  borne,  he  heard  of  a  fine  well-fed  boar 
at  Eildon  Hall ;   so  he  turned  from  the  road,   and 
alighted  to  take  a  look  of  bim.    In  a  little  triangalar 
inctAure,  at  one  comer  of  the  yard,  there  he  beheld 
the  notable  boar  tying  at  his  ease,  with  Humps  in 
his  bosom.      Of  the  dog  he  took  no  notioe,  but  the 
I'    li^t  of  the  boar  exhilarated  him;  he  drew  in  a 
'  I'    great  monthful  of  breath,  cloaed  his  lips,  puffed  oat 
his  cheeka,-  and  made  hia  two  hands  descend  with  a 
'      gemidrcular  aweep  slowly  down  over  the  buttons  of 
his  donblet.     It  ia  impossible  to  tell  bow  much  the 
'   light  of  each  a  carcase  delighted  Oudgel ! — Immo- 
derately fat  himself,  his  eye  feasted  on  everything 
I   that  waa  ho;  he  conld  not  even  paas  by  a  corpalent 
man,  nor  a  pampered  overgrown  matron,  without 
,    Sxing  a  keen  glance  npon  them,  as  if  calculating 
'   eiaetly,  or  to  a  neamesa,   how  much  they  would 
I  j     weigh. 

I  "0  gracious  heaven!  what  a  fine  hogl    Oood- 

man  Fletcher,  conld  yon  think  of  putting  such  a 

I       deliooDS  morsel  as  that  by  your  maateisl     For 

I        Bhame,  goodman,  not  to  let  me  know  befbre  this 

lime  of  anch  a  prize  as  this !— The  very  thing !— No 

I   I    worda:  the  hog  is  mine.     Name  yoor  priis— good 

I    security,  Qoodmui  Fletcher— a  king  and  a  priest — 

I  am  ao  glad  I  have  found  him — I'll  have  him 


stan^tered,  and  cat  neatly  up,  as  I  shall  direct, 
before  I  leave  the  houae." 

A  pieee  of  sad  news  this  for  the  poor  boar ! 
(Croady  the  shepherd,  that  once  waa.)  When  Qnd- 
gel  pronounced  the  last  sentence,  the  animal  sprung 
to  Ms  feet,  gave  a  great  snofT,  and  grunted  on 
moan  that  would  have  pierced  any  heart  but 
Gudgela.  "St.  Elijah!"  said  he,  "what,  a  fine 
animal '."  and  gave  him  a  lasb  with  Us  whip  as  be 
roBB.  Humpa  snarled,  and  tried  to  bite  the  volap- 
taai7  in  letnm  for  the  nnprovoked  attack  on  hia 
master. 

Precisely  about  the  same  time  that  Qudgel  alight- 
ed at  Gildon  Hall,  the  two  lovely  and  mysterioDS 
sisters  met  at  their  accustomed  place  in  the  Abbey 
Walk,  for  it  chanced  to  be  the  few  minutes  of  their 
appearance  in  mortal  frame.  Tbelr  ej^s  had  still 
the  wild  unearthly  dash  of  sublimity  in  them ;  and 
human  gaze  could  not  scan  to  which  stale  of  exist- 
ence they  pertained,  bnt  their  mien  was  more  beaa- 
tifnl  and  serene  than  when  they  last  met. 

"  1  give  you  joy,  dear  usler,"  said  the  one,  "  of 
our  luv)py  release  1  Our  adversary  is  baffled  and 
driven  from  hia  usurped  halutation — our  woeful 
work  of  anniliilatioD  will  henceforth  cease,  for  the 
evil  principle  shall  not,  aa  we  dreaded,  prevail  in 
thia  little  world  of  man,  in  which  we  have  received 
for  a  time  a  willing  charge.  Say  what  more  is  to 
be  done  before  we  leave  these  green  hills  and  the 
Eildon  tree." 

"Much  is  yet  to  be  done,  my  beloved  EUen," 
answered  the  other.  "  As  I  was  this  day  travermng 
the  air  in  the  form  of  a  wild  swan,  I  saw  the  Bor- 
derers craning  down  in  full  array,  with  a  chieftain 
of  most  unduinted  might  at  their  head.  We  most 
find  means  to  warn  the  haughty  Douglas,  else  they 
will  cut  hiD  whole  retinue  to  pieces ;  and  the  pro- 
tector of  the  faithful  matt,  not  faU  into  the  bands  of 
such  men  as  these." 

The  two  lovely  sisten,  aa  she  spoke  this,  held 
each  other  by  the  hand;  their  angelic  forma  were 
bent  gently  forward,  and  their  faces  toward  the 
ground;  but  as  they  lifted  these  itith  a  soft  move- 
ment towards  heaven,  a  tear  waa  glistening  in  each 
eye.  Whether  these  had  their  source  from  the 
fountain  of  human  feelings,  or  from  one  more  sub- 
limed and  pare,  no  man  can  determine. 

"And  then  what  is  to  become  of  the  two  little 
changelingel"  sud  the  last  speaker.  "All  the 
spells  of  priests  and  friars  will  avail  nonght  without 
our  aid. — And  the  irild  roe-deerl — And  the  boar  of 
Eildon)  He,  I  suppose,  may  take  his  fate— he  ia 
not  worthy  our  care  further.  A  selfish  grovelling 
thing,  that  had  much  more  of  the  bmte  than  the 
man  (aa  he  should  be)  at  first — without  one  principle 
of  the  heart  that  is  worthy  of  preservation." 

'  "  You  are  ever  inclined  to  be  severe,"  said  the 
other.  "If  you  but  saw  the  guise  in  which  he  is 
lyii^  with  his  faithful  dc^,  I  think  your  heart  would 
be  moved  to  pity." 


'■oooji'll 
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"  If  I  thon^t  there  was  one  spark  of  the  heavenly 
prindple  ofgntitude  in  his  heart,  even  to  his  dog,'' 
said  ebe,  "  I  would  again  renovate  Mb  fiame  to  that 
imiga  irhich  he  degraded;  but  I  do  not  believe  it. 
—Hera  HelGjibnesB,  because  he  i^nnot  live  without 

"Here  is  Pbilany's  red,"  anmrered  the  other, 
"go,  and  reconDoiU«  foryourwlf,  and  an  ;dd  feel 

She  tool  the  golden  wand,  and  went  away  toward 
Eildon  Hall ;  bnt  her  motion  over  the  fields  vaa  like 
a  thing  sailing  on  the  wind.  The  other  glided  awa? 
into  the  beechan  grove,  for  there  were  voices  heard 
approaching. 

"Let  OS  proceed  tobamaeas,  Goodman  Fletcher," 
said  OudgeL  "  I  insist  on  seeing  that  fine  animal 
properly  ilaaghtered,  blooded,  and  cut  up,  before  I 
go  away.  I  have  a  roan  who  will  do  it  in  the  nicest 
style  jon  ever  beheld. "  The  boar  looked  pitifully  to 
Qudgel,  and  moaned  so  loud  that  Mumps  fell  a 
howling,  "And  I'll  tell  yon  what  we'll  do,"  con- 
tinued Oudgel;  "  we'll  have  Mb  kidneys  roasted  on 
a  brander  Wd  on  the  coals,  and  a  «teak  cnt  from  the 
inside  of  the  shoulder.  How  delicious  they  will  be ! 
Pooht  I  wiah  they  were  ready  just  now— but  well 
not  be  long;  and  we'll  have  a  bottle  of  yonr  March 
beer  to  accompany  them.  Eh  1  Your  chai^  may 
well  afford  that  goodman— ehl" 

The  boar  made  s  most  determined  rcmstance;  and 
it  was  not  till  after  he  was  quite  spent,  and  mora 
hands  bad  been  procured,  that  be  was  dragged  at 
last  forcibly  to  the  slaughter-house,  and  laid  npon 
the  killing-stool,  with  ropes  tied  round  his  legs; 
these  they  were  afiaid  were  Bcan«ly  strong  enough, 
and,  at  the  reqneet  of  the  butoher,  Pery  tent  her 
gaitera  to  strengthen  the  tie.  Never  was  there  a 
poor  beast  in  such  dicnmstances !  He  screamed  so 
incessantly  that  he  even  made  mattera  worse.  His 
very  heart  was  like  to  break  when  he  saw  Peiy  lend 
her  garters  to  ssmst  in  binding  him.  Mamps  was 
Tery  sorry  too;  he  whined  and  whimpered,  alid 
kissed  his  braying  friend. 

.  The  noise  became  bo  rending  to  the  ears,  that  all 
who  wen  present  retired  for  a  little,  until  the  mon- 
ster should  be  silenced.  The  butcher  came  up  with 
his  bleeding-knife,  in  shape  like  an  Andraa  Ferrara, 
and  fully  half  as  long—felt  for  the  boar's  jugular 
vein,  and  then  tried  the  edge  and  point  of  his  knife 
against  his  nail — "  He  has  a  hide  like  the  sole  of  a 
shoe,"  said  the  batcher;  "I  must  take  care  and 
sort  Mm  neatly. "  And  ao  saying  he  went  ronnd  the 
comer  of  the  house  to  give  Ms  knife  a  whet  on  the 
grinding-atone. 

At  that  very  instant  the  beantifnl  angelic  nymph 
with  the  golden  rod  came  into  the  court-yard  at 
Eildon  Hall,  and  hearing  the  outrageous  cries  in 
the  slaughter-hanse,  she  looked  in  as  she  was  pass- 
ing, that  being  the  outermost  house  in  the  squara. 
There  she  beheld  the  woefnl  plight  of  the  poor  boar, 
and  coald  not  help  smilingj  but  when  she  saw 


honest  Mumps  standing  wagging  his  tail,  with  tEis 
cheek  pressed  to  that  of  the  struggling,  panting 
victim,  and  Always  now  and  then  gently  kisdng 
him,  her  heart  was  melted  with  pity.  The  dog  east 
the  most  beseecMng  look  at  her  as  she  approached, 
which  when  she  saw  her  resolution  was  filed.  She 
gave  the  monster  three  strokes  with  her  wand,  at 
each  of  which  he  uttered  a  loud  squeak ;  but  when 
theiM  were  dooe,  and  some  mystic  words  of  powerf nl 
charm  uttered,  in  half  a  quarter  of  a  minute  there 
lay — no  bristly  boar— hot  the  identical  Crondy  the 
shepherd '.  in  the  same  garb  as  when  transformed  at 
the  Mobs  Thorn;  only  that  his  hands  and  feet  were 
bound  with  straw  ropes,  strengthened  and  secured 
by  the  cruet  Pery's  red  gaiters. 

"Bleai  me  an'  my  horn  I"  eaid  Croudy,  as  be 
raised  up  his  head  from  the  spokes  of  the  killing- 
stool;  "I  believe  I'm  turned  mysel  again ! — I  wad 
like  to  ken  wha  the  bonny  qneen  is  that  has  done 
this;  but  I'm  sair  miata'en  gin  I  didna  see  the 
queen  o'  the  fairies  jink  by  the  comer,  I  wonder 
gin  the  bloody  hash  will  perwst  in  killing  mo  now. 
I'm  feared  Qudgel  winna  can  pit  aff  wanlin'  bis 
pork  steaks.  May  Saint  Anthony  be  my  sMeld, 
gin  I  didna  think  I  fand  my  ears  birstling  on  a 
brander I" 

The  butcher  came  back,  ranging  to  himself  the  fol- 
lowing verse,  to  the  tone  of  "Tibby  Powler,"  wMch 
augured  not  well  for  Crondy  :— 

"  Bcsfstwlu  aDd  bacon  hWH 


As  he  Bung  this  he  waa  still  examining  the  edge 
of  hia  knife,  so  that  he  came  close  to  his  Intended 
victim,  without  once  observing  the  change  that  had 
taken  place. 

"Gude  e'en  t'ye,  neighbour,"  sidd  Croudj. 

The  butcher  made  an  involuntary  convnimve 
spring,  aa  if  a  thunderbolt  had  struck  him  and 
knocked  Mm  away  about  ^  yards  at  one  stroke. 
There  he  stood  and  stared  at  what  he  now  saw  lying 
bound  with  t^e  ropes  and  garters,  and  the  dog  still 
standing  by.  The  knife  fell  out  of  Mb  hand— hia 
jaws  fell  down  on  hia  breast,  and  his  eyee  rolled  in 
their  sockets. — "Mercy,  heaven!"  cried  the  batcher, 
as  loud  as  he  could  roar,  and  ran  through  the  yard, 
never  letting  one  bellow  abide  another. 

The  servants  met  him,  asking  what  waa  the  mat- 
ter— "Was  he  cutl  Had  he  sticked  or  wounded 
MmselTI" 

He  regarded  none  of  their  questions ;  but  dashing 
them  aside,  ran  on,  uttering  the  same  passionate 
^aoulation  with  all  the  power  that  the  extreme  of 
horror  conld  give  to  such  a  voice.  Qndgel  beheld 
him  from  a  window,  and  meeting  him  in  the  entry 
to  the  house,  he  knocked  him  down.  "  I'll  make 
yon  stop,  yon  scoundral,"  said  be,  "and  tell  me 
what  all  this  ai^y  means." 

"Ob,  sir  I  the  boar— the  boar!"  exclaimed  tho 
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bat^lier,  m  he  raised  himaelf  with  one  ana  from  the 
'    graond,  and  defended  hii  head  with  the  other. 

"The   boftT,   joa    blockhead  I"  Hud   Ondgsl  — 
"what  of  the  bowl    la  he  not  like  to  tnra  well 

ODtt" 

"  He  tome  out  to  be  the  devil,  air — gang  on'  see, 
gang  an'  aee,"  aaid  the  bntdwr. 

Qudgel  gave  him  auothei  np  with  hia  atiiA, 
tweaiing  that  they  would  not  g«t  theii  brandeied 
j  kidnejB,  and  poik  steak  from  the  inside  of  the 
bolder,  in  anj  t«a«onable  time,  by  the  madnen 
asd  abaiuditj  of  that  fellow,  and  waddled  awaj  to 
the  dangfabtr-haaae  as  taBt  as  hia  pcMla  of  lege  would 
carry  Mm.  When  he  came  there,  and  found  a  booby 
of  a  clown  lying  bound  on  the  killing-atool,  iastead 
of  hia  higUj  esteemed  hog,  he  was  utterly  cen- 
tsaaded,  and  wiat  not  what  to  my,  or  how  to  ex- 
prtM  hinuelC  He  waa  in  a  monatroua  rage,  but  he 
knew  not  oa  whom  to  ve&t  it,  his  gieaay  wite  being 
H  completely  bemired,  that  they  were  incapable  of 
moving,  turning,  or  comprehending  anytJiing  further 
tikan  a  grierooa  eensation  of  a  want  not  likely  to  be 
uipplied  by  the  delicious  roaated  kidneys,  and  poik 
Heak  frmn  the  inside  of  the  shoulder.  He  turned 
twice  round,  puffing  and  gaaping  for  breath,  and 
always  qtparently  looking  for  something  he  sup- 
posed he  had  loat,  butaej'etneTerutleiingadiatinct 

The  rest  of  the  people  were  soon  all  around  him — 

.   the  goodman,  Pery,  Gale,  and  the  whole  booiehold 

of  Eildon  Hall  were  there,  all  standing  gaping  with 

dismay,  and  only  detained  from  pied[atate  Bight  by 

the  preaence  of  one  another.     The  defrauded  Gndgel 

tint  found  expraBdon;    "Where  is  my  hog,  jou 

scoundrel  1"  cried  he,  in  a  t«ne  of  rage  and  deq>alr. 

"Ye  aee  a'  that's  to   the  fore  o'  him,"  i^d 

,    Croody. 

'  "1  B^,  where  is  my  bog,  you  obwniDable  caitiff) 
You  nuaerable  wretch  I  yon  ugly  whelp  of  a  beast ! 
tell  me  lAat  yon  have  made  of  my  precious  hogi" 

"Ho  made  o'  himi"   aaid  Croudy.    "I  made 

naething  o'  him ;  but  aome  ane,  ye  see,  ha«  made  a 

I      man  o'  him.     It  waa  nae  swine,  but  me.    I  tell  ye, 

that  ;e  eee  hen  a'  that's  to  the  fore  o'  bim, " 

I  I         "Ohi   oht"   groaned   Oudgel,   and   he  stroked 

'    down  hia  immense  flanks  three  or  four  times,  every 

;     one  time  harder  than  the  last.     "  Pooh  1  so  then  I 

am  cheated,  and  betrayed,  and  deceived;  and  I  shall 

have  nothing  to  eat  I  nothing  to  eat !  nothing  to  eat ! 

'       Goodman  Fletcher,  yon  shall  answer  for  this;  and 

yon,  friend  beait,  or  swine,  or  warlock,  or  whatever 

yon  may  be,  shall  not  'scape  for  nought;"  and  so 

I    saying,  he  began  to  belabour  Croudy  with  his  staff, 

who  cried  ont  lostily,  and  it  waa  remarked  somewhat 

in  the  same  style  and  tenor,  too,  as  he  exhibited 

lately  in  a  different  capacity. 

The  rest  of  the  people  reatrainad  the  disappoinled 

I    glutton  from  putting  an  end  to  the  poor  clown,  and 

notwithstanding  that  appearances  were  strangely 

a  Hnst  him,  jet,  so  well  were  they  aocustomed  to 
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Croudy's  innocent  and  stupid  face,  that  they  loosed 
him  with  trembling  hands,  Pery  being  bb  active  In 
the  woA  sa  any,  nntyiog  her  red  garters.  "  T  know 
the  very  knots,"  said  she,  "  No  one  can  tie  them 
but  myaelf." 

"By  the  rood,  my  woman  I  gin  1  were  but  up, 
I'll  tnol  you  weel  enench,"  said  Croudy,  and  if  be 
had  not  been  withheld  by  main  force,  he  would  have 
torn  out  her  hair  and  eyes.  He,  however,  accused 
her  of  being  a  witch,  and  took  witnesses  on  it,  and 
aaid  be  would  make  oath  that  she  had  changed 
him  into  a  boar  on  such  an  eteaing  at  the  Hoes 
Thorn. 

Pery  only  laughed  at  the  accusation,  bnt  all  the 
rest  saw  it  in  a  different  light.  They  all  saw  plainly 
that  Croudy  had  been  metamorphosed  for  a  time  by 
some  power  of  witchcraft  or  enchantment;  the;  re- 
membered how  Mumps  had  still  continned  to  t«c<^- 
nize  and  acknowledge  him  in  that  degraded  state; 
and  hearing,  as  they  did,  bis  bold  accusal  of  Pery, 
they  all  judged  that  it  would  stand  very  hard  with 

'Mrhen  Qndgd  had  learned  all  thia,  ho  seized  the 
first  opportunity  of  taking  Pery  amde,  and  proposed 
to  her,  for  the  sake  of  her  awn  preaervation,  inatantly 
to  change  the  clown  again;  "And,  as  it  is  all  one 
to  you,"  nid  he,  "  euppose  yon  make  him  a  little 
fatter ;  if  yon  do  so,  1  shall  keep  your  secret ;  if  you 
do  not,  you  may  stand  by  the  consequence*." 

Pery  bada  him  "look  tA  himself— keep  the 
seci«t,  or  not  keep  it,  as  he  chose ;  there  were  some 
others,  who  should  be  nameless,  that  were  aa  well 
worth  changing  as  dondy.'" 

Gudgol'e  peril  appeared  to  him  now  so  obvious,  and 
the  consequences  so  horrible,  that  his  whole  frame  be- 
came paialyied  from  head  to  foot  In  proportira,  to 
hia  delight  in  killing  and  eating  the  fht  thinga  of 
the  eartb,  did  hta  mjild  revolt  at  being  killed  and 
eaten  himself;  and  when  he  thought  of  what  he  had 
just  witnessed,  he  little  wist  how  soon  it  might  be 
his  fate.  He  rode  away  tnm  Kildon  Hall  a  great 
deal  more  hungry  and  more  miserable  than  he  came. 
The  tale,  however,  soon  spread  with  many  aggrava- 
tions, and  the  ill-starred  Pery  was  token  u 
witch,  examined,  and  committed  to  prison  ii 
to  stand  her  trial,  and  in  the  meantime  the  ei 
against  her  were  collected. 


CHAPTER  V. 

As  the  beautiful  fsiry-dame,  or  guardian  spirit,  or 
whatever  she  was,  bad  predicted,  so  it  came  to  pass. 
The  Borderers,  alarmed  at  the  danger  of  the  king, 
came  down  a  thousand  atrong,  thinking  to  autpriae 
Douglas,  and  take  their  monarch  out  of  hia  hands 
by  force;  and  they  would  have  effected  it  with  case, 
had  not  the  eari  received  some  secret  intelligence  of 
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their  design.  No  one  ever  \.new  wheoco  he  had 
thi«  intelligence,  nor  could  he  comprehend  or  ex- 
plain it  himself,  but  it  had  the  efibct  of  defeating 
the  bold  and  heroic  atlempL  They  foood  him  fully 
prepared;  a  deepentte  battle  ensoed;  120  men  were 
left  dead  on  the  field— and  then  things  remained 
precisely  in  the  same  ilate  as  the;  had  been  before. 

The  court  left  Melrose  shortly  after.  The  king 
felt  aa  if  he  stood  on  uncertain  ground — a  sort  of 
mystery  always  hang  around  him,  vhich  he  nerer 
coald  doTelope;  but  ete  he  went,  he  presided  at  the 
trial  of  the  muden  Pery,  who  atood  indicted,  as  the 
ChorOTtikMeqfMaiirosbeiK,  for  being,  "Aneranke 
wytche  and  enchaunteresse,  and  leigged  hand  and 
kneife  with  the  deviL" 

A  secret  ezamiaation  of  the  parties  first  took 
place,  and  the  proof  was  bo  strong  against  the  hap- 
less Pery,  that  all  hopes  of  escape  vanished.  There 
was  Croud;  ready  to  make  oath  to  the  truth  of  all 
that  he  had  advanced  with  regard  to  his  transmuta- 
tion, and  there  were  others  who  had  seen  her  coming 
down  Iram  the  Hose  Thorn  at  the  reiy  time  that 
Croudy  appeared  to  have  been  changed,  just  before 
he  made  his  dashing  entry  into  the  loan  among  the 
coira;  and  even  old  Father  Rubelj  had,  alter  minute 
investigation,  discovered  the  witch-mark,  both  on 
her  ueck  and  tbamb-n^l.  The  king  would  gladly 
havesaved  her,  when  be  beheld  her  yonth  and  beaaty, 
but  he  had  sworn  to  nd  the  country  of  witches,  and 
no  excuse  coald  be  found.  All  the  people  of  the 
conntiy  were  sony  on  aceouat  of  Pery,  but  all  be- 
lieved her  guilty,  and  avoided  her,  except  Gale, 
who,  having  had  the  courage  to  risit  her,  tried  her 
with  the  repetition  of  prayers  and  creeds,  and  found 
(hat  she  not  only  said  them  without  hesitation,  bat 
widi  great  devotional  warmth;  therefore  he  became 
convinced  that  she  was  not  a  witch.  She  told  bim 
her  tale  with  such  simplicity  that  he  could  not  disbe- 
lieve it,  and  withal  confbssed  that  her  inquisitore  had 
very  nearly  convinced  herself  that  she  was  a  witch, 
and  that  she  was  ua  the  point  of  making  a  confes- 
sion that  had  not  the  slightest  foundation  in  truth. 
The  shepherd  wss  more  enlightened  than  the  worthy 
clergyman,  and  accounted  for  this  pheoomenon  in 
a  truly  philosophical  way.  Pery  assented,  for  what- 
ever Gale  said  soanded  to  her  heart  as  the  sweetest 
and  most  sensible  thing  that  ever  was  said.  Sbe 
loved  him  to  distraction,  and  adversity  had  subtil- 
ized, not  abated  the  flame.  Oale  found  his  heart 
interested ;  ho  pitied  her,  and  pity  is  allied  to  love. 
How  to  account  for  the  transformation  of  Croudy 
both  were  coroptetely  at  a  loei;  but  they  agreed 
that  it  was  the  age  of  witchery,  and  no  one  could 
say  what  might  happen  I  Oale  was  never  from  (he 
poor  calprit's  side.  He  condoled  with  her,  w^t 
over  her,  and  even  took  her  in  his  arms,  and  im- 
pressed a  tender  kiss  on  her  pale  lips.  It  was  (be 
h^ptM(  moment  of  Pery's  existence  I  She  declared  ' 
(hat  since  she  was  pure  in  his  eyes,  she  would  not 
only  suffer  wjthont  repining,  but  with  delight. 


As  a  last  resource,  Gale  sought  out  Croudy,  and 
tried  to  wodc  npon  bim  to  give  a  different  evidmee 
at  the  last  and  final  trial,  bnt  for  all  that  he  could 
tay,  Croudy  remained  obstinately  bent  <Hk  her  de- 

"It's  needless  for  ye  to  waste  your  wind  datter- 
in"  English,  man,"  sud  Croudy,  "for  foul  ta.'  my 
gab  gin  I  say  ony  sic  word.  She  didna  only  change 
me  intil  an  ill-fanrd  he-sow,  but  guidit  me  shai 
fnlly  ill  a'  the  time  I  was  a  gussie— kickit  me 
her  fit,  an'  yerkit  me  wi'  a  rung  till  I  eqneeled,  i 
then  lench  at  me.  An'  warst  ara,  gas  the  butcher 
her  gairtens  to  bind  me,  that  he  might  get  me  blei 
an'  plottit,  an'  made  into  beef-steaks — deil  be  o 
her  gin  I  benae  abont  wi'  her  now!" 

Oale,  hoping  that  he  would  relent  if  he  saw  hi 
woeful  plight,  besoDght  him  to  go  and  see  bei 
but  this  he  absolutely  refused,  for  fear  list  she 
should  "turn  him  in(o  some  daft-like  beast,"  a< 
expreued  it.  "Let  her (^i(,"  said  he,  "shei 
deserves  a'  that  she's  gaun  to  get — the  aooner  she 
gets  a  fry  the  better.  Od,  there's  naebody  sni 
Umsel  a  minute  that's  near  hei^I  never  gang  ewer 
the  door  but  I  think  I'll  comeinagnaie  oracnddy- 
aa.  How  wad  ye  like  to  gang  plowia  up  (he  gittan 
for  worma  and  dockan-roots  wi'  your  nose,  as  I  did  T 

It  was  in  rain  that  Oale  assured  him  of  her  inno- 
cence, and  (old  him  how  religions  she  was,  and  how 
well  she  loved  him.     Croudy  remained  obatinate^ 

"I  waduagie  aboddle,"  said  he,  "for  a  woman's 
religion,  nor  for  her  love  neither— mere  traps  for 
moodiworts.  They  may  gar  a  fool  like  yon  trow 
that  ae  thing's  two,  an'  his  lug  half  a  bannock. 
Gin  I  wad  rue  an'  save  her  life,  it  wadna  be  lang 
till  I  saw  her  carrying  you  out  like  a  taed  in  the 
emtiugs,  an'  throwing  ye  ower  the  anse-midden," 

Oale  asked  If  he  would  save  her,  if  she  wonid 
pledge  herself  to  marry  him,  and  love  him  for  evert    . 

"Me  many  a  witch  !"  said  Croudy.     "A  bonny    , 
hand  she  would  make  o'  me,  sooth !  Whenever  I    i 
displeased  her,  turn  me  into  a  beast.      Bnt  ilks 
woman  baa  that  power,"  added  he  with  a  grin,  "an* 
I  fancy  few  o'  &em  mislippen  it     The  first  kind    < 
thought  1  ever  bad  toward  a  woman  made  a  beait  o' 
me— an'  It  will  do  the  same  wi'  every  man  as  weel 
as  me,  gin  be  wist  it.     As  she  has  made  her  bed, 
she  may  lie  down.     1  shall  fling  a  sprot  to  the 

Oale  was  obliged  to  give  him  up,  bnt  in  the 
deepest  bittemees  of  soul  he  gave  him  his  malison. 
which,  he  assured  him,  would  not  fall  to  the  ground. 
Pery  was  tried,  and  condemned  to  be  strangled  and 
bumedatthestake  on  tbefoUowingd^;  and  Croudy, 
instead  of  relenting,  was  so  mncb  afraid  of  himself, 
that  he  was  all  impatience  until  the  emel  scene 
should  be  acted.  His  behaviour  bad,  however,  been 
witneesed  and  deteeted  by  some  of  whom  he  waa  not 
aware ;  for  that  very  evening,  aa  he  was  on  his  way 
home,  he  beheld  a  nymph  coming  tn  meet  bim, 
whom  he  took  for  Peiy,  dressed  in  her  Bnnday 
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elotiwa,  for  oae  of  tbe  mjBterioDi  maid*  htd  taken 
ber  form.  He  waa  terrified  oat  of  Ub  wita  wlwn  he 
b«^eld  ber  at  liberty,  utd  falling  flkt  on  Ma  face, 
ha  bcaoDght  her,  with  a,  loud  loice,  to  have  mercy 
oahim. 

"Sneh  aa  jou  hare  beatoired,"  aaid  the;  and  gir- 
ing  him  thieo  etroke*  vitb  ber  wand,  he  was  changed 
iato  a  (trong  brindled  cat,  in  which  farm  he  lemaina 
to  thia  daj;  and  the  place  of  his  abode  ie  no  eeeret 
to  the  telater  of  thia  tale.  He  hath  power  one  cer- 
tain night  in  the  jear  to  reenme  hia  natural  shape, 
and  all  the  fonctiona  of  bumuiity;  and  that  nigibt 
iie  dedicatee  to  the  relation  of  the  adventnreB  of  each 
I  preceding  year.  Uany  a  secret  and  unaaepected 
amour,  and  man;  a  strange  domestic  scene,  hath  he 
witnened,  in  his  c^tadty  of  mouaer,  through  ao 
many  generstiona;  and  a  part  of  these  ore  now  in 
the  handa  of  a  gentleman  of  this  country,  who  in- 
tends making  a  good  use  of  them. 

Poor  Fery,  having  thua  fallen  a  victim  to  the 
tnperatition  of  the  times,  abe  wist  not  how,  was 
piUed  and  ahnnned  b;  all  except  6ale,  whom  nO' 
thing  oonld  tear  tfmi  ber  aide;  and  all  the  last  day 
and  night  that  were  destined  for  her  to  live,  they 
were  claqied  in  each  other's  arms.  While  they 
were  thus  convening  in  the  most  tender  and  affec- 
tionate way,  Fery  told  her  lover  a  dream  that  she 
had  seen  the  night  before.  She  dreamed,  she  said, 
that  they  were  changed  into  two  beautiful  birds, 
and  had  escaped  away  into  a  wild  and  delightful 
mountain,  where  they  lived  in  andecaying  happi- 
ness and  felidty,  and  fed  on  the  purple  blooms  of 
the  heath. 

"O  that  some  pitying  power— some  guardian 
angel  over  the  just  and  the  good,  would  but  do  thia 
for  ns!"  laid  Oale,  "and  release  my  dearest  Pery 
from  this  ignominious  death ! "  and  as  he  said  thia, 
he  clasped  hia  beloved  m^den  closer  and  closer  in 
his  arma. 

Next  morning,  before  the  rising  of  the  snn,  two 
young  ladies,  beautiful  as  chenibs,  came  to  the 
jdler,  and  asked  admittance  to  the  prisoner,  by 
order  of  the  king.  The  jailer  took  off  his  bonnet, 
bowed  his  gray  head,  and  opened  to  them.  The 
two  lovers  were  locked  in  each  other's  arms,  in  a 
way  BO  endearing,  and  at  the  same  time  so  modest, 
that  the  two  usters  stood  for  a  considerable  time 
bending  over  them  in  deUghtfol  amazement. 

"Tbers  ia  a  delicacy  and  a  pathoa  in  thia  love," 
said  the  one,  "into  which  the  joys  of  sense  have 
sbed  no  ingredient.  As  their  innocence  of  life  hstb 
been,  so  shall  it  remain ;"  and  kneeling  down,  she 
gave  three  gentle  strokes  with  her  small  golden  rod, 
touching  both  with  it  at  a  time.  The  two  loveis 
tmmbled,  and  seemed  to  be  in  slight  convulaians; 
and  in  a  short  time  they  fluttered  round  the  floor 
two  beautiful  moorfowl,  light  of  heart,  and  ebted 
with  joy.  The  two  lovely  and  mysterious  visitors 
then  took  them  np,  wrapt  them  in  their  snowy  veils, 
and  departed,  each  of  them  carrying  one;  and  com- 


ing to  Saint  Michael's  Crmb,  they  there  dismissed 
them  from  their  palms,  afteraddreseing  them  severally 
as  follows : — 


a'l  bujnlKQ  be  thy  dowir^ 
le  uid  kind  hath  beea  th;  lifS, 


LiKht  be  thj  ban  or 


When  the  jailer  related  what  had  happened,  it 
may  weU  be  conceived  what  consternation  prevailed 
over  the  whole  countty.  The  two  moor-fowl  n 
soon  discovered  on  a  wild  hill  in  Teviotdale,  where 
they  have  remained  ever  since,  until  the  other  year, 
that  Waachope  shot  the  hen.  He  suspected  what 
he  had  done,  and  waa  extremely  sorry,  but  kept  the 
secret  to  himself.  On  viewing  the  beauty  of  the 
bird,  however,  he  said  to  bimsel — "  I  believe  1 
have  liked  women  as  well  aa  any  man,  but  not 
well  as  to  eat  them;  however,  I'll  play  a  trick  upon 
some,  and  see  its  effect.  Accordingly  he  sent  the 
moor-hen  to  a  friend  of  hia  in  EdinbntKb,  at  whoee 
table  she  was  divided  among  a  circle  of  friends,  and 
ealen,  on  the  20th  of  October,  1S17,  and  that  was 
the  final  end  of  poor  Pery,  the  Haid  of  Eildon. 
The  effect  on  these  gentlemen  has  been  prodigion 
the  whole  structure  of  thrir  minds  and  (flings  has 
undergone  a  complete  change,  and  that  grievously 
to  the  worse ;  and  even  th^  outward  forms,  o 
near  inspection,  appear  to  be  altered  considerably 
This  change  is  so  notorious  as  to  have  become  pro- 
verbial all  over  the  Kew  To<m  of  Edinburgh. 
When  any  one  is  in  a  querulous  or  peevish  humour, 
they  say, — "He  has  got  a  wing  of  Wanchope's 

The  cock  is  still  alive,  and  well  known  to  all  the 
sportsmen  on  the  Border,  his  habitation  being  on 
the  aide  of  Caret  Rigg,  which  no  moor'fowl  dares  t< 
approach.  As  tbe  Eve  times  fifty  years  are  vci^ 
uearly  expired,  it  is  hoped  no  gentleman  will  be  so 
thoughtless  as  wantonly  to  destroy  this  wonderful 
and  mysterious  bird,  and  we  may  then  live  to  have 
the  history  of  the  hunting,  the  fowling,  fishing,  and 
pastoral  employments  of  that  district,  with  all  the 
changes  that  have  taken  place  for  the  last  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years,  by  an  eye-witness  of  them. 

Tbe  king  returned  towards  Edinburgh  on  tbe  14th 
of  September,  and  on  his  way  had  twelve  witches 
condemned  and  lamed  at  the  cross  of  Leader,  after 
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irhich  set  of  duty  hii  cotudence  became  a  good  detl 
lightened,  and  hia  heart  ebeered  in  the  wftfe  of 
goodnesa ;  he  hoped  likewise  to  be  lid  of  the  spells 
of  those  emiaauiee  of  Satan  that  had  beleaguered 
him  all  his  life. 

After  the;  bad  passed  the  Eak,  his  two  faronrite 
while  hounds  were  migging;  the  huatsmea  judged 
them  to  be  following  some  track,  and  waited  till 
night,  calling  tbetn  always  now  and  then  aloud  by 
their  names.  Tiiey  were  however  loat,  and  did  not 
return,  nor  could  the;  ever  be  found,  although 
called  at  every  crws  in  the  kingdom,  and  high  re- 
wards offered. 

On  that  very  ere  £lleu  and  Clara  of  Boaline  re- 
turned to  their  native  halli,  after  haTing  been  loat 
for  seven  weeks.  They  came  to  the  verge  of  tbo 
tall  cliff  towards  the  east,  from  whence  they  i>ad  a 
view  of  the  Btately  towers  of  Roeline,  then  in  their 
pride  of  baronial'  strength.  The  sun  had  died  his 
last  ray  from  the  summit  of  the  distant  Oiddls;  the 
Esk  murmuted  in  obscarit;r  ^  below  their  feet ;  its 
peaceful  bendings  liere  and  thuv  appeared  through 
the  profuuon  of  woodland  foliage,  aniting  the 
brightneas  of  crystal  with  tbo  hues  of  the  taven. 
All  the  linns  and  woody  banka  of  the  river  re-echoed 
tlie  notes,  of  tbo  feathered  choir.  To  have  looked 
on  such  a  soene,  one  might  have  oonoeived  that  he 
dwelt  in  a  world  where  there  waa  neither  ain  nor 

row ;  bat,  alaa  I  the  imperfectiona  of  our  nature 
cling  to  as;  they  wind  themselvea  round  the  fibtea 
of  the  conscious  heart,  so  that  no  draught  of  pure 
and  untainted  delight  can  ever  allay  its  immortal 
yearnings.  How  diffeient  would  sucb  a  scene  ap- 
.  pear  to  perfect  and  sinless  areaturea,  whose  deatiny 
did  not  Bnbject  them  to  the,  terrors  of  death,  and 
the  bidoons  recesses  of  the  gnve  1  Were  it  poauble 
for  na  to  conceive  that  two  such  beings  indeed  looked 
on  it,  we  might  form  some  idea  of  their  feelings, 
and  even  these  faint  ideas  would  lend  a  triple  gran- 
deur and  beauty  to  such  an  evening,  and  indeed  to 
every  varied  scone  of  nature  on  which  our  eyes 
chanced  to  rest. 

"Sister,"  said  Claia,  "we  are  again  in  sgbt  of 
oar  native  home,  and  the  walks  of  our  days  of  inno- 
cencci  saj,  are  our  earthly  farms  and  aSectiona  to 
be  resumed,  or  are  our  bonds  with  hnmanity  to  be 
broken  for  ever  I  You  have  now  witneoeed  the  king 
of  Scotland's  private  life — all  bis  moods,  paa^MU, 
and  affectiona— are  you  content  to  be  his  queen,  and 
sovereign  of  tbe  realm!" 

"  Sooner  would  I  be  a  worm  that  crawls  among 
these  weeds,  than  subject  myself  to  the  embraces, 
bamoura,  and  caprices  of  such  a  thing.  A  king  ia 
a  block,  and  bis  queen  a  puppet— h^plness,  trath, 
and  purity  of  heart  are  there  unknown.  Mention 
some  other  tie  to  nature,  or  let  uB  bid  it  adieu  for 
ever  without  a  aigh." 


ion^,  am 
"That  ii 


have  a  widowed  mother,  beantiful,  afiec-    , 
and  Idud." 
is  the  only  bond  with  mortality  which  I    ! 
find  it  diffioBlt  to  break,  for  it  ia  a  willed  and    : 
licentious  world— snares  were  laid  for  us  on  every    i 
aide — our  innocence  waa  no  abield— -and,  aiater,  do 
not  you  yet  tremble  to  think  of  tbe  whirlpool  of 
conflicting  passions  and  fJoUiaa  from  which  we  were 
so  limeoualy  borne  away  1 

Tbe  lovely  Clara  bowed  asamt;  and  away  tliey 
want  hand  in  hand  once  more  to  visit  and  omlvace 
their  tarthly  parent.  Tbey  found  b«r  in  the  arms 
of  a  rude  and  imperious  pirate,  to  whom  sbe  bad 
subjected  herself  and  her  wide  doauina.  Tbey 
found  tbttoaelrea  atep-daughtem  ia  tbe  halls  Uiat 
of  ri^t  belonged  te  them,  and  instead  of  fond  love 
and  affection,  regarded  with  jealousy  and  bate. 
Short  and  aonoiifal  waa  tbeirstay;  tbey  embraced 
their  motlier  once  again;  bade  her  farewell  with 
looks  of  sorrow,  and  walking  out  to  the  teirj  ring 
in  tbe  verge  of  tbe  wood,  Tonisbed  from  the  wrald 
for  ever.  It  is  said,  that  once  in  ertrj  seven  yean 
their  forms  are  Still  te  be  loen  borering  nigh  to  tbe 
ruins  of  Boaline.  Uauy  are  the  wild  and  incompre- 
hsnsible  traditions  that  remiln  of  tbem  over  lh« 
oonntiy,  and  there  aiu  likewise  some  romantic  scrape 
of  soi^,  besides  tbe  verses  that  are  preserved  in  tbe 
foregoing  chapter,  which  are  supposed  to  rdale  to 
them.  Many  have  heard  tbe  following  verses  chanted 
to  a  tone  resunbling  a  dirge : — 

"  Lut  DH17  <Hn  king  look. 


rt  wi'  CBic  lady  RoaUus 


'  DongUt  hu  li>3t  bJi  IwHiaet, 

Tbs  king  hit  lunk  and  milt-whlts  hound ; 
and  nwriT  Huwell  hu  taen  tb*  bnt. 

And  ic'i  hajl  ud  ic'i  bo  I  lOr  tba  EugUili  giMud !" 


Di3iiizedb,G00gle 


Di3iiizedb,G00gle 
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Ik^ti  for  these  twenty  fean  beencoaviocedof  tha 
truth  of  the  prorerb  that  a  fool  am  beat  teach  a  wise 
maa  wit,  and  that  it  in  in  Caet  on  the  tgn^aaa 
nuBranduct  of  the  thoughtleas  and  foolish  part  of 
maakiDd  that  the  wiM  and  prudent  calculate  for 
their  bucccbb,  aiul  fram  these  that  they  take  their 
leaaona  of  perEererance  and  good  iaaiiaj:einout.  On 
thia  ptinciple  the  following  sheets  are  indited;  and 
that  others  m^  b«  wanted  from  the  rode  on  which 
I  have  split,  I  shall  «o&ce«l  uothing,  but  relate  nni- 
Gumlj  the  nnple  truth,  though  manifeatl;  to  mjr 
diudrantage.  I  hare  not  written  my  life  aa  a  model 
lo  be  copied,  but  as  one  to  be  avoided ;  and  ma; 
thoM  who  laugh  at  my  incouaisteiiciea  learn  from 
them  to  steer  a  different  coutk, 

There  ia  «a«  great  eril  under  the  sun,  from  whiah, 
if  joath  is  not  warned,  their  succeaa  in  Ufo  will  be 
frostnted,  and  their  old  age  be  without  comfort  and 
withoot  reapecL  Front  it  my  miafortnneB  are  all  to 
be  traced,  and  from  it  (  am  suSfering  at  this  day. 
1  look  back  on  the  days  that  are  past,  and  am  grieved. 
I  can  now  see  all  my  incongruities,  and  wonder  at 
my  Diligence  in  not  being  able  to  correct  them. 

The  evil  that  I  complain  of  by  which  all  my  views 
ta  life  have  been  frustrated,  and  by  which  thousands 
aa  well  as  myielf  have  suffered  withoat  attributing 
their  disappointmenta  to  it,  is  neither  more  nor  leas 
than  irutabilily  <tf  mind — that  impatience  so  noto- 
rioDs  in  every  yocng  and  asinrlng  breast,  which 
impels  the  poaaessor  to  Sy  from  one  study  to  soother, 
and  from  one  calling  to  another,  without  the  chance 
ot  sneceeding  in  any.  This  propensity  to  change  so 
inherent  in  young  and  volatile  minds,  I  have  often 
MMi  eocounged  by  parenU,  who  would  be  frequently 
apply  the  sage  remark,  that ' '  when  one  trade  failed 
they  could,  when  they  pleased,  take  up  another." 
It  is  the  vSal  prindple  on  which  any  man  can  act, 
and  I  will  prove  it  to  all  the  world,  fint  &om  reason 
and  afterwards  from  experience. 

TtiB  mind  of  man,  survey  it  from  what  point  of 
view  yon  please,  bears  a  strong  resemblance  to  a 
Btresra  of  water.  I  hat«  similes  in  general,  but  the 
fitness  of  this  pleases  me  so  much  at  first  sight  that 
1  most  follow  it  out.  The  river  when  it  first  issues 
from  its  parent  spring  is  a  trifling  insignificant  rill, 
and  easily  dtunmpd  or  turned  saide  either  to  the 
right  hand  or  flfeleft;  but  still  as  it  advances  it 
gathais  strength  and  power,  and,  unless  by  means 
the  moat  elaborate,  becomes  ineeistible.  When  it 
^iproachcB  the  latter  end  of  its  course  it  beeomes 
steady  and  still,  and  at  last  moves  heavily  and  lag- 


gingly  along,  till  it  mixes  with  the  bonndleaa  ocean. 
The  stream  is  human  life,  aud  the  ocean  is  eternity; 
but  the  umilarity  betvfiit  these  is  so  apparent  that 
the  most  simple  can  be  at  no  loss  to  trace  it. 

If  this  stream  in  any  part  of  its  course  is  divided 
into  two,  each  of  these  come  fat  short  of  having  half 
the  strength  and  force  of  the  original  cnirent,  and 
if  parted  agun  they  still  loaa  in  endless  gndation. 
The  consequence  of  this  is,  that  the  oftener  a  stream 
is  divided  it  becomea  the  more  ea^y  subdivided 
again  aitd  again.  A  shoal  or  any  trivial  impediment 
that  never  could  onca  have  withstood  its  accumnlated 
force,  stops  its  diminished  currenls,  and  turns  them 
whithersoever  chance  may  direct — a  smaller  obstacle 
does  it  the  next  tim%  until  the  noble  river  ends  in 
becoming  a  stagntnt  take  or  a  cumberer  of  the  ad- 
jacent grounds.  So  will  it  prove  with  man  "if  the 
energies  of  his  sonl  an  enfeebled  by  a  variety  of  un- 
connected porsalts. 

Again,  let  it  be  noted  that  it  ia  of  little  moment 
into  what  channel  you  turn  this  stream  at  first,  piD- 
vided  you  can  confine  it  to  that  channel  alone,  for 
it  will  continue  to  deepen  and  bank  itself  in  by 
degrees,  until  that  channel  appear  to  the  eyes  of  all 
the  world  as  ita  natural  course^  So  it  is  with  the 
human  mind,  even  is  a  more  extensive  degree;  for 
if  its  course  is  bent  towards  any  one  olyect,  it  is  ten 
to  one  that  it  obtains  iL  This  plansible  theory  1 
hope  to  prove  by  a  history  of  my  life. 

1  was  third  son  to  a  respectable  ttnaer  in  the 
upper  parta  of  Berwickshire,  whojoccnpied  an  exten- 
sive  tract  of  land,  partly  uable  and  partly  pastore. 
At  the  parish  acbsxH  I  received  such  an  edneation  as 
waa  genetally  bestowed  on  the  seas  of  farmers  in 
these  days.  I  could  read  the  Shorter  Catechism  and 
even  tho  Bible  with  great  fluency,  though  with  a 
brood  and  noeonth  pronnneiBtion.  I  could  write  a 
Mr  and  lefpble  hand,  and  cast  up  aeconnta  tolerably 
well,  having  gone  throogb  Cocker's  Arithmetic  aa 
farssthe  rule  of  three;  bnt when  I  came  into  vulgar 
factions,  the  trick  of  dividing  a  single  number  into 
so  many  minute  parts  quite  disgnsted  me.  1  judged 
that  thereby  I  waa  confusing  myself  with  a  multi- 
plicity of  figures  of  which  there  was  no  end,  so  I 
gave  it  up. 

At  fourteen  years  of  age  I  was,  by  my  o*n  chcace, 
bound  apprentice  to  a  joiner  in  the  neighbonrhood, 
with  whom  1  was  obliged  to  serve  out  my  time,  much 
against  my  will ;  for  I  deemed  myself  master  of  the 
craft  and  much  superior  to  my  teacher  before  half 
my  time  was  expired.    After  I  had  struggled  through 
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it  I  went  home.  My  fkther  hinted  to  me  thai  I 
ought  to  tite  the  wages  my  late  master  offered  me 
to  continue  with  liim,  until  Bomething  better  iihautd 
be  foand,  as  they  were  the  wages  he  gave  to  others. 
Bat  this  I  alighted  with  high  disdain,  declaring  that 
I  would  go  to  LondoD  or  America  before  1  accepted 
less  than  double  the  sum  proposed,  and  (hat,  at  any 
rate,  was  I  nerer  to  learn  anything  better  than 
making  a  plough  or  a  cart-wheel  t 

No  master  could  be  fiiund  who  would  come  up  to 
my  conditions,  while  the  ease  and  indulgence  that  I 
experienced  about  my  father's  house  made  me  heartily 
wish  that  no  one  might  erer  be  foond ;  and  this  senti- 
ment made  me  contrive  some  strong  and  nnanawer- 
sble  objections  to  every  proposal  of  the  hind,  until 
the  prospect  of  getting  me  adTaatageously  engaged 
as  a  journeyman  died  somewhat  away.  That 
might  not  too  abruptly  be  renewed,  I  proposed 
•my  father  to  hold  one  of  his  ploughs,  a  task  to  which 
I  assured  him  1  was  completely  adequate,  and  gave 
hint  some  wise  hints  of  keeping  forward  the  work  of 
the  &rm  by  the  influence  which  my  presence  would 
have  upon  the  serrants.  My  father,  who  wis  a  good- 
uatnred  worthy  man,  acquiesced,  and  I  fell  to  work, 
and  cert^nly  for  some  weeks  wrought  with  unusual 
vigilance.  I  bad  one  principal  motive  for  staying 
at  home  which  my  father  did  not  advert  to — I  was 
in  love  with  Jessy,  one  of  the  serranl'inaids,  a  little 
blooming  conceited  gipsy,  out  of  whose  sight  I  could 
not  be  happy.  I  quarrelled  with  her  daily,  and 
agreed  with  her  again,  begging  her  pardon  before 
night.  1  looked,  simpered,  and  sighed,  but  all  these 
delightful  aignala  of  love  abs  received  with  seeming 
disdain.  I  was  jealous  of  her  beyond  all  boands, 
and  if  I  saw  her  smile  upon  any  other  young  man 
or  talking  apart  with  one,  my  bosom  banted  with 
rage  and  revenge.  I  haunted  her  ss  if  I  had  been 
her  shadow ;  and  though  I  did  not  know  of  anything 
that  I  wanted  with  her,  jet  I  neither  could  be  happy 
out  of  Im  presence  nor  contented  when  in  it. 

Though  1  believe  my  performance  as  a  ploughman 
was  of  a  very  inferior  species,  I  remember  I  soon 
became  superciliously  vain  of  it,  which  provoked  my 
neighbour  ploughmen  to  treat  me  with  very  little 
deference.  I  was  not  slack  in  telling  them  that  it 
ae  aU  from  envj  at  seeing  themselves  so  much 
outdone  by  me  in  a  busiuesB  which  they  had  practiaed 
all  thmr  Uvea,  but  bad  never  understwxL  There 
was  no  standing  this  from  a  noWcc,  for  the  Border 
hinds  are  an  independent  and  high-spirited  race  of 
men,  and  matters  went  on  any  way  but  cordially 
between  us.  Hy  partial  father  came  over  to  my 
aide,  which  made  the  breach  still  the  wider;  and  at 
length  they  told  him  to  my  face  that  they  would  no 
longer  work  along  with  me,  for  be^des  not  keeping 
up  my  part,  and  leaving  them  all  the  drudgery,  I 
took  it  upon  me  to  direct  them,  while  at  the  same 
time  I  knew  no  more  of  &rm  labour  Uian  a  cat 

I  said  itwas  impossible  for  me  t«  work  any  longer 
with  such  boors;  that  1  wrought  nearly  as  much  as 


them  all  put  together,  but  that  they  wanted  to  be  I 
idle,  and  wished  not  for  any  such  pattern.  "  Poor 
shilly  shally  shuif ! "  exclaimed  one  of  them  in  great 
indignation,  "you  baud  a  plough  I  ye  maun  ea 
bowe  o'  meal  an'  lick  a  peck  o'  ashes  first  1  Deil 
hae't  e'er  I  saw  ye  gude  for  yet  but  rinnin'  enipUtin' 
after  the  bits  o'  wenches. "  Knowing  who  was  pre- 
sent, 1  threw  off  my  coat  in  order  to  give  the  aoonn- 
drel  a  thrashing;  but  my  father  ordered  him  to  hold 
his  peace  and  go  about  hia  buunees,  and  taking  hold 
of  me  he  led  me  by  force  into  the  house,  and  there 
was  no  more  of  the  matter. 

Thus  was  1  taken  from  the  plough  tail  and  sent 
to  herd  one  of  the  parcels  of  sheep — the  one  that 
contfdncd  the  smalleet  number  and  leqalred  the  least 
attendance  of  any  on  the  faun.  I  entered  upon  this 
celebrated  classical  employment  with  mpturea  of 
delight.  Never  had  a  mortal  such  a  charming  pro- 
spect of  true  felidty  J  I  r^woed  in  the  opportnnity 
that  it  would  afford  me  of  reading  so  many  delight- 
ful booka,  learning  ao  many  Cue  aonga  and  tunes,  of 
which  I  was  passionately  fond,  and  above  all,  of  taking  , 
Jessy  below  my  plaid.  Everything  in  the  shepherd's 
life  was  bewitching,  but  this  crowned  them  alL  And 
that  I  might  not  want  plenty  of  opportunitiee,  I  was 
resolved  to  be  so  careful  Uiat  I  could  not  peasibly 
get  home  to  above  one  me^  in  the  twenty-four  hours, 
and  of  eoune  as  she  was  housemaid  she  would  be 
obliged  to  carry  all  my  me^t  to  me. 

Such  waa  the  delicioua  picture  I  had  sketched  out 
to  mjBclf  of  the  eiyoyments  of  the  pastoral  life.  But 
alas  I  every  pleasure  in  this  imperfect  state  of  things 
has  its  concomitant  evil  attending  it;  and  the  shep- 
herd's life  did  not  at  all  come  up  to  mj  expectations. 
I  put  all  the  above  refined  experiments  in  practice 
1  read  a  number  of  curious  books,  sung  songs  to  the 
rocks  and  echoes,  blew  on  the  german-flule  bo  vio- 
lently that  my  heart  palpitated  with  exertion,  and 
for  once  or  twice  took  Jessy  below  the  plaid.  Bat 
it  aeems  this  had  been  a  freedom  of  which  the  little 
minx  did  not  approve;  for  thenceforwaid  a  raga- 
muffin of  a  boy  was  sent  with  my  meat,  which  so 
altered  the  ahepberd's  views  that  the  nature  of  his 
flock  was  changed  with  them,  and  he  got  home  for 
his  victuals  as  well  aa  any  other  shepherd  in  the 
counti7. 

Moreover,  by  indulging  in  all  these  loxuries  of 
fancy  and  imagination— these  dreams  of  love  and 
soft  delist — I  neglected  my  sheep,  who  iiyudici- 
ously  scattered  themselvea  over  a  great  extent  of 
country,  and  got  mixed  among  other  flocka,  from 
which  I  had  no  means  of  aeparating  them.  They 
were  soon  involved  in  inextricable  canfution,  while 
at  the  same  time  I  was  driven  quite  deqierate;  and 
though  not  uatuially  of  a  bad  temper,  1  often  lost 
myself  so  ^  as  to  get  quite  enraged  at  the  innocent 
creatures,  and  need  them  very  ill  because  fonooth 
they  went  wrong,  which  it  was  my  business  to  have 
prevented,  and  for  which,  certainly,  tb^  were 
blamelesa. 
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There  wu  uiother  thii^  that  mortified  me  k  great 
deAl;  I  fouad  thai  much  depended  on  mj  dog, 
mi  thai  alt  my  exertioos  without  his  asaiBtance 
aTiilad  not  a  atrnr  in  keepiaff  mj  fiock  right.  I 
via  is.  fad  much  more  dependent  on  him  than  he 
vaa  npon  me,  and' of  that  ciicnmstaQce  tb«  knowing 
bmie  .appeared  to  be  taUj  airare.  He  was  a  very 
ugadoae  aninml,  hot  as  proad  aa  Lucifer,  and  muld 
not  take  an  ill  word  off  my  hand.  Whenever  he 
waa  in  the  least  degree  irritated  or  affronted,  he 
oeTer  choae  to  andenrtand  what  I  wished  him  to  do; 
and  if  be  did  aught  at  all,  it  was  the  contrary  of 
what  I  wanted.  I  knew  this  to  be  mere  affectation 
on  hi«  part,  and  done  to  answer  some  sel&ah  end,  or 
lor  the  still  woree  motive  of  provoking  his  master; 
so  I  cursed  and  swore,  and  threw  etones  at  him, 
which  he  took  good  care  shonid  never  hit  him,  and 
I  out  of  the  reach  of  all  other  offensive  weapons  he 
prodently  ke^t  whenever  he  saw  me  in  bad  humour. 
In  retnm  for  this  treatment  he  took  his  tail  between 
his  legs  and  trotted  his  way  home,  without  once 
deigning  U>  look  over  his  sbootder  either  to  listen  to 
mj  fialtering  pranisea  of  kindnesa  and  good  bite,  or 
my  most  violent  threatenioga  of  retaliation.  There 
waa  I  left  bj  the  provoking  rascal  abncet  duly  every 
day,  as  helpless  a  creature  aa  could  be  conceived. 
I  ahouted,  haloo'd,  and  threw  my  hat  at  the  lambs, 
till  t  often  could  shout  and  ran  no  longer ;  yet  all 
my  efforts  coald  never  prevent  them  from  straying 
off  at  one  comw  or  another.  I  soon  found  that  the 
nature  of  the  colly  is  quite  the  opposite  of  that  of 
a  pointer  or  q>aniel,  and  to  be  well  served  by  him 
^  you  must  treat  him  as  a  friend  :  he  wilt  do  nothing 
i  by  force,  but  from  kindne«s  and  affection  he  will  do 
'  anything.  I  was  compelled  to  treat  mine  with 
,  proper  deference  and  respect,  and  when  I  did  so  1 
never  had  cause  to  me  it. 

There  was  another  evil  tliat  attended  me;  I  was 
obUged  to  rise  much  too  early  in  tlie  morning.  This 
did  not  suit  my  habits  at  all,  and  for  leas  my  inclina- 
tion, for  I  felt  that  I  was  not  half  saUsfied  with 
sleep.  The  consequence  of  this  was,  that,  whenever 
I  I  lay  down  to  rest  myself  during  the  day,  I  sank 
into  the  meet  profound  Bliiml>era  imaginable,  often 
'  not  awaking  tor  three  or  four  hours,  when  I  gener- 
ally  found  all  my  flock  in  utter  confusion.  I  had 
not  the  skill  lo  gather  and  Beparate  them,  like  a 
shepherd  accustomed  to  the  business;  and  these 
I  long  eleeps  in  the  fields  jmbiltered  almost  every  day 
of  my  life.  Neither  did  1  relish  the  wet  clothes, 
that  I  was  obliged  to  bear  about  on  my  body  from 
morning  until  night,  in  rainy  weather;  it  was 
highly  uncomfortable,  and  a  dark  mist  was  the 
devil  and  all  1  I  wondered  how  any  ntsa  could  keep 
his  flocks  together  in  a  mist,  or  know  where  they 
were;  for  there  were  some  days  that,  from  l»eginning 
to  end,  I  never  knew  where  I  was  myself.  Tlten 
LS  the  vile  cnatom  of  nnearing  them  with  tar 
!r  the  bodies :  bow  I  did  hate  that  intolerable 
ion '.    Next,  I  was  exposed  to  cold,  to  snow 


and 'rain,  and  all  manner  of  hardahipe.  In  short, 
before  the  first  halt  year  had  expired,  I  had  fairly 
come  to  the  conclnaion,  that  the  life  of  a  shepherd, 
instead  of  being  the  moat  delightful  and  romantic, 
was  the  most  dull  and  wretched  state  of  existence; 
and  1  longed  for  a  fair  pretence  to  throw  up  my 
chaige,  and  the  plaid  and  crook  for  ever. 

Thai  pretence  was  not  long  wanting.  Out  of 
deference  to  my  father,  the  neighbouring  shepherds 
had  patiently  home  with  my  inexperience  and 
neglect,  and  bad  often  brought  my  scattered  flocks 
hack  te  me,  in  hopes  that  after  a  little  experience  I 
would  grow  twtter.  But  seeing  tliat  I  grew  still  the 
more  negligent,  they  combined  in  a  body,  and  came 
to  my  father;  and,  making  an  old  man  named 
Willie  Beatie  their  spokesman,  they  represented  me 
in  such  a  light  as  1  never  shall  forget;  and  there 
was  Bometliing  which  the  old  crabl>ed  body  aaid  that 
day,  tliat  1  found  afterwards  te  Iw  too  true.  "Ye'll 
get  nae  luck  a'  that  callant,  sir,"  said  lie,  "gin  ye 
dinna  baud  his  neb  better  to  the  grunstane.  I  wat 
weel,  I  hae  aaething  to  say  fenar  nor  what  concents 
the  sheep;  but,  I  trow,  gin  ye  diima  tie  him  till  a 
job  that  he  canna  get  quat  o',  he'll  flee  fiae  ae  fal- 
deral till  anither  a'  the  days  o'  his  life;  he'll  be  a 
plague  amang  the  women  too ;  an'  a'  thegether  yell 
mak  but  little  mence  o'  him," 

My  lather  did  not  much  relish  this  piece  of  in- 
formation, and  Uiat  he  gave  the  old  man  te  know; 
but  Cmaty  was  not  to  be  snubbed  in  that  way,  for 
his  observations  grew  still  more  and  mow  severe  on 
my  diaracter.  "£y,  troth,  gudeman,  ye  may  just 
tak  it  as  weel  or  as  ill  as  ye  like;  I  carena  the  black 
afore  my  nail  about  it;  a' that  I  said  I'll  stand  to: 
I  hae  naething  td  do  wi'  nae  honest  man's  bairn, 
only  I  ken  this — gin  I  had  sic  a  chap  for  a  son,  1 
wad  either  bind  Urn  to  a  sea  captain,  or  gie  him  a 
penny  in  his  pODcb,  and  strip  him  aff  to  the  Indians; 
he'll  get  plenty  o'  women  there  as  black  as  slaes ; 
an'  that  will  be  better  than  to  bae  him  rinnin  Jink- 
ing after  fok's  dochters  here,  an'  bringin'  disgrace 
baitb  to  you  an'  ither  fok — gin  fu  dinna  soon  come 
afore  tbe  kirk,  I  hae  tint  my  skill.  But  I  bae 
nought  to  say  to  that — only,  gin  ye  had  to  gather 
his  sbeep  for  him,  as  often  as  I  hae  done  for  this 
half  year  bygane,  ye  wadna  be  plesaed  at  him  mair 
nor  me.  When  I  see  a  young  chap  lying  slnbberin' 
an'  sleepin'  a'  the  day  in  a  heather  bush,  I  can  guess 
what  he  has  been  about  a'  the  night," 

In  the  appeal  made  by  tbe  shepherds,  my  father 
was  obliged  to  acquiesce,  and  another  lad  was  hired 
to  my  fiock.  It  proved  a  great  relief  to  me,  and  I 
now  remained  idle  about  my  falber's  house.  I 
played  incessantly  on  the  fiddle,  to  tbe  great  annoy- 
ance of  the  family,  and  soon  became  a  consideTable 
hdcpt.  Certainly  my  strains  were  not  tbe  sweetest 
in  the  world,  for  I  paid  no  regard  to  sharps  or  flats; 
but  1  had  a  good  bow -hand  and  held  on  with  vigonr, 
taking  care  never  to  stick  a  tune  because  I  went 
wrong  in  it     I  «Ma  attained  a  high  character  as  a 
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,  and  heard  some  very  flattering  enoo- 
miiUDi  on  m;  akiU  from  country  ncighbonre,  who 
even  veul  so  for  aa  to  arer  that  "I  needed  not  to  be 
afraid  to  gang  through  a  tune  vi'  aold  Neil  Gom 

J  soon  obMired  that  mj  parents  irere  growing 
nneus;  on  my  account,  and  dinatiified  that  I  ghould 
be  thus  trifling  airsy  the  best  of  my  time :  •  I  waa 
terrified  for  tbe  axe  and  long  saw  again,  and  began 
to  cast  about  for  some  creditable  businegi  to  which 
J  might  betake  myself.  At  length  i(  woa  decided 
that  I  should  set  up  as  a  grocer  in  the  town  of  Kelso, 
which  quite  delighted  me;  and  at  the  next  term  I 
began  buaineaa. 

My  father's  drcumstances  being  well  known,  I 
had  plenty  of  credit;  neither  was  I  slack  in  accammo- 
dating  others  in  the  same  way,  so  tliat  my  customers 
multiplied  exceedingly.  My  luiuriea  melted  from 
roy  shop  like  the  enow  from  the  mauutuns,  and  neir 
cargoes  poured  in  like  the  northem  blasts  that 
supply  these  j  but,  in  spite  of  my  inclinations,  and 
a  natural  aversion  that  I  had  to  spirits  of  every  de- 
scription, I  soon  began  to  get  dissipated.  I  was 
fond  of  musio  and  song,  which  often  gathered  idle 
people  about  me,  whose  company,  though  I  wished 
to  decline,  yet  I  could  not  reaiat,-  and  by  d^reea  I 
was  led  on  till  I  took  my  glass  as  freely  as  any  of 
them;  so  that,  oftentimes,  when  1  came  into  the 
shop  at  night  to  wind  up  my  affaiiv  for  the  day,  and 
to  balance  my  books,  I  was  so  drunk  that  1  knew 
not  one  thing  from  another. 

I  committed  a  number  of  small  mistakes  in  these 
d^rees  of  eleration,  which  had  nearly  cost  me  a 
deal  of  trouble.  I  had  once  nearly  lost  a  family  of 
good  customers,  by  selling  them  a  (juarter  of  a  pound 
of  cut  tobacco  instead  of  tea.  I  likewise  famished 
an  honest  man  with  a  quantity  of  snuff,  instead  of 
Jeeuit  barka.  He  drank  it  for  the  rraaoval  of  some 
impediment  about  the  stomach ;  but  it  had  quite  a 
different  effect  from  that  deslted.  To  give  people  a 
dose  of  saltpetre  instead  of  glauber  salts  was  a  fre- 
quent mist^  with  me,  as  I  never  could  know  the 
one  from  the  other ;  and  I  had  twice  to  pay  damages 
on  that  score.  But  the  thing  that  frightened  me 
wont  of  all  wae  the  giving  a  glass  of  vitriol  to  a 
Highlander  over  the  counter,  instead  of  whisky. 
He  dnnk  it  off,  and  vent  away  without  any  remark, 
save  that  "she  was  te  cood;"  but,  when  he  left  the 
shop,  I  obaerrcd  that  his  lips  were  primmed  close 
together,  and  the  tears  were  streaming  orer  bis 
cheeks.  On  examining  the  bottle  I  discovered  my 
miigtake,  and  had  no  doubt  that  the  man  would  die 
instantly.  I  learned  that  he  was  driving  Highland 
cattle,  and  was  seen  with  them  about  a  mile  beyond 
the  town;  but  I  thought  he  could  not  live,  and  ex- 
pected every  day  to  be  apprehended  for  poisoning 
him.  Day  came  after  day,  and  no  word  arrived  of 
the  dead  Highland  drover;  till,  at  length,  about  a 
month  after,  I  was  thunderstruck  at  seeing  the  same 
old  man  enter  the  shop,  and  again  ask  me  to  sell 


him  "a  glassfu'  of  te  whisky."  I  could  not  believe  ' 
my  eyes ;  but  he  removed  all  my  doubts,  by  adding, 
"an'  it  pe  your  vill,  let  her  have  te  same  iat  she 
got  fan  she  vas  here  pefore. "  T  said  I  feared  I  had  j 
none  of  that  now,  but  that  some  alleged  it  was  noi 
quite  the  thing.  "Hech,  man,  she  shooriy  vas  ti 
cood  ! "  replied  be,  "for  hit  no  pe  little  tat  mak  anld 
Tonald  pcgh  (pant),  an  py  cot  she  vas  mhait  and 
trink  to  hersel  for  two  wheeka" 

What  a  trcmondons  stomach  the  old  fellow  most 
have  had!  but  I  was  so  oveijoyed  at  seeing  him 
again,  that  I  gave  him  two  or  three  glance  of  the 
best  spirits  I  had,  for  which  I  refused  to  lake  any 
payment.  He  took  off  his  bonnet,  bowed  fait  gray 
tnatled  betid,  and  thanked  me;  promising  at  t~ 
same  time,  "always  to  p«  my  chnstomer  fan  he 
came  tat  vay." 

I  continued  in  bndness  only  twenty  mouths,  and, 
by  the  assistance  of  a  steady  old  man,  had  kept  my 
books  perfectly  rt^lar;  but  at  this  time  I  ei 
milled  a  great  blunder,  by  suffering  a  bill  granted 
by  me  to  a  rival  bouse  to  be  protested,  and  still  to 
lie  over,  on  account  of  some  temporary  disappoint- 
ment Such  a  neglect  is  ruin  to  a  man  in  bunni 
He  bad  better  make  any  sacrifice.  Tbja  I  know. 
that  it  knocked  mybusineason  the  head,  which,  with 
a  little  more  attention,  could  not  have  fhiled  of  doing 
well  My  credit  was  ruined,  and  every  debt  that  I 
owed  was  demanded  up  at  once.  Tboi^h  I  had 
stock,  I  had  neither  command  of  money  nor  secu- 
rities; and  being  void  of  patience,  and  disgusted 
with  the  duns  that  came  on  me  at  every  hour  of  the 
day,  and  tiie  threats  of  prosecutions,  I  lost  heart. 
Most  unadvisedly,  I  locked  up  the  doors  of  my  shop, 
and  gave  my  books  and  keys  over  to  my  father, 
absconding  at  the  same  time,  till  I  saw  how  matters 
turned  out.  I  was  excessiTely  cast  down  and  di- 
spirited at  this  time;  and  I  remember  of  bting 
greatly  mortified  at  hearing  what  passed  between 
two  Kelso  girls,  whinn  I  overtook  on  my  vay  to 
Edinbnrgh.  "Wha's  that  impudent  chap  I"  said 
the  one.  "He's  a  broken  merchant  i'  our  town," 
replied  the  other.  ' '  What  right  has  a  creatnre  like 
him  to  come  an'  keek  intil  ftdcs'  faces  that  gatel" 
said  the  first.  I  felt  myself  terribly  di^raded,  and 
was  glad  to  get  out  of  hesring;  but  their  words  did 
not  go  out  of  my  head  for  a  month. 

My  father  craved  time ;  which  was  granted.  As 
soon  as  he  had  looked  over  the  state  of  my  aflaiis,  he 
t«ok  the  debts  all  upon  himself,  and  gave  security 
for  the  whole  at  ax  and  twelve  months.  He  sold 
off  the  stock  by  public  roup ;  and,  tl^ongb  some  of 
the  goods  were  sold  at  s  disadvantage,  when  all  was 
settled  there  was  a  reversion  to  me  of  £ISO,  over 
and  above  the  sum  that  he  hsd  advaiiced  to  me  at 
first.  Though  he  was  pleased  to  find  things  termin- 
ate so  well,  he  was  grieved  at  my  having  given  up 
a  budness  that  promised  to  turn  out  to  sadi  advan- 
tage, and  expostulated  with  me  in  a  very  serious 
thing  which  he  had  never  done  beftm. 
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every  irord  of  one  ientence  th&t  he  laid 
lomeUiitda?;  it  was  reij  nearl?  m  foUowH :  "Ye'ra 
etill  bnt  a.  joaag  m«ii  jtt,  aon,  an'  experience  maj 
noozle  lome  wit  intil  ye :  for  it'i  o'er  plain  ye  has 
mocUe  Dsed  o't.  I  fear  I  may  ny  to  ;ou  m  the 
good  auld  man  Jacob  taid  to  his  son  Reuben,  '  that 
ye  ate  nnatable  ai  water,  and  shall  not  eiceL  He 
that  abidetb  not  by  the  works  of  hii  hands,  nor  In 
ntMed  with  the  lot  that  falleth  unto  him,  shall  lift 
up  his  roice  bj  the  way-aide,  and  no  man  iball  re- 
gard him ;  heeaoBe  he  regarded  not  the  voice  of  him 
Ihst  b^Bt  him,  nor  listened  to  the  vords  of  her  that 
gare  him  birth.'  Son,  I  hae  likic  a'  my  baimiweelj 
bat  I  bad  the  maiat  hope  o'  yon.  Hy  heart  was 
prooder  o'  ye  aflen  than  I  loot  on ;  but  gin  it  be  the 
Lard's  will  topoonish  me  for  that,  I  maan  e'ensnbmit. 
I  canna  be  lang  wi'  ye  now.  I  maun  aeon  leave  ye, 
Ml'  gang  to  my  lang  bame ;  bat  there's  nought  will 
bring  my  gray  hura  sae  aoon  to  the  grave,  aa  to  see 
the  impmdence  o'  my  baimi:  an'  O  I  wad  like  weel 
to  aee  yon  settled  i'  tome  creditable  way ;  i'  some 
way  that  ye  might  enjoy  puce  and  quiet  i'  this  life, 
an'  hae  time  to  prepare  for  a  better.  The  days  o' 
ptesBura  an'  mirth  will  soon  be  o'er  wi'  ye;  an' 
wbcD  ye  come  to  my  time  o'  day,  there  will  be  many 
ictioni  that  ye'll  me,  an'  this  last  will  be  ane  amang 
the  lave.  Ib  It  not  a  strange  thing  that  yon,  who 
an  (H  clever  at  every  thing,  can  yet  mcceed  in 


I  I  ittolTed  to  do  better,  bnt  I  was  Jack  of  all  trades, 
and  nuwterof  none.  I  had  now  a  small  sum  of  my 
own,  which  I  never  bad  before,  and  having  never 
yet  coot  ray  bther  much  money,  the  choice  \rss  still 

!  lefl  to  myself  what  T  woald  try  next  When  a 
young  man  gets  his  own  chtnce,  he  is  veiy  ^it  to  fix 
on  the  pnrfeamon  that  his  father  Followed,  eq>eciall7 

I  if  be  haa  been  fortanate  in  it,  and  so  it  waa  with  me 
at  tbia  lime.     Whan,  as  I  conceived,  1  had  learned 

I    to  calculate  matters  aright,  I  Sxed  on  the  life  of  a 

'  fumer,  and  detennined  to  be  industrious,  virtuous, 
snd  Bober.  I  even  resolved  to  marry  a  wife— a  tlch 
one,  and  be  the  first  man  in  the  country ;  and,  as 
&r  aa  I  can  judge  from  m;  own  eiperience,  in 
every  man's  views  of  life  that  forma  a  principal 
parL  Hy  Mber  approved  of  my  plan,  bnt  at  the 
sanM  time  gave  me  many  charges  never  again  to 
think  of  changing  that  honest  and  creditable  pro- 
EesBon  fbr  any  other :  "  for  I  gie  ye  my  word,  son," 
said  he,  "  that  a  rowin'  stans  never  gathere  ony  fog, 
and  ane  had  belter  late  thrive  than  never  do  weeL" 
I  pnnnised  steadiness,  and  really  meant  to  keep  my 
wwd,  and  I  do  not  think  that  ever  any  person  had 
higher  hopes  of  ha{^inees  than  I  had  at  that  time. 
I  WM  about  to  enter  on  that  oonrae  of  life  whieh  all 
men  covet,  from  the  bluest  to  the  lowest.  For 
what  do  the  merchant  and  manufacturer  ttul,  but 
for  a  annpel«nce  to  enable  them  to  retire  to  a  &rm 
in  the  country  1  For  what  do  the  soldier  and  the 
pniftiAnud  man  risk  their  health  and  life  in  foreign 
climes,  bnt  for  the  means  to  enable  them  to  retire  to 
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a  farm  in  their  native  country  1  And  Into  this 
happy  and  envied  state  I  was  about  to  enter  in 
flower  of  my  age,  and  in  the  prime  of  life.  1  laid 
out  all  my  plans  in  my  farm-house;  they  were  j 
baps  a  little  too  lumrioui,  bnt  altogether  they 
formed  an  Eden  of  delight.  I  calculated  on 
crops  so  mach  an  acre,  on  my  cattle  so  much  a  head; 
the  produce  was  immense !  quite  sufficient  for  the 
expenditure  of  a  gentleman,  I  was  so  uplifted  ii 
my  own  mind  at  my  unexampled  good  fortune,  that 
my  words  and  actions  were  quite  eccentric 
hurried  frnn  one  plaoe  to  another,  as  if  every 
moment  had  been  of  the  utmost  importance;  wbea 
OD  foot  1  fan,  and  when  on  horseback  I  galloped. 
I  am  sore  the  eantiona  and  pmdent  part  of  the  com- 
munity must  have  laughed  at  me,  but  I  perceived  it 
not,  and  thought  that  every  one  admired  me  for  my 
clevemesH.  The  farmers  thereabouts  are  rather  a 
well-bred  dan  of  people,  and  none  of  them  ever  tried 
<ather  to  mortify  or  reprehend  me,  but  suffered  me  to 
take  my  own  way.  From  the  ru^^  freedom  of 
the  peasantry,  however,  I  got  some  severe  rebnfie. 
I  was  one  day  riding  into  Dunae  in  fine  style,  hav- 
ing set  off  at  the  gallop,  without  being  well  aware  of 
it:  "Hallol  etopi"  cried  s  brown-looking  peasant, 
with  a  spade  over  his  shoulder;  and  I  wheeled  round 
my  horse  in  the  middle  of  his  career.  "What's 
wrang  wi' ye,  lad!  Are  yea' weel  eneuch  at  hame!" 
"To  be  sure  we  are,  you  dog;  what  do  you  mean?" 
said  L  "0,  gia  ye  be  a'  weel,  that's  eneach.  I 
thought  ye  war  outher  riding  for  the  doctor  or  the 
houdy"  (midwife),  said  the  homy -knuckled  rascal, 
and  chop'd  on  his  way,  gaping  aa  he  went. 

At  another  time,  1  was  hiring  a  lad  at  a  fair  in 
Qreenlaw,  but  parted  with  him  about  some  trifle. 
Thinking  afterward  that  1  was  in  the  wrong,  I  called 
to  him  aa  he  passed,  intendlDg  to  give  him  all  that 
he  asked,  but  not  knowing  his  name,  1  accosted  him 
tlins:  "Hallo!  you  fellow  with  tbe  white  stockings, 
come  hither."  He  looked  aside  to  me  with  the 
greatest  contempt.  "  An'  wha  the  deil  was't  made 
yon  a  gentleman,  an' me  a  fellow  1"  saidhe;  "ll 
kail-wifo  o'  Kelso,  I  fancy:  or  was't  the  salts  a 
senny  leaf)"  Another  time  at  a  wedding,  I  chanced 
to  dance  a  good  deal  with  a  pretty  country  maiden, 
named  Hay  Olendinning,  and  kept  her  sitting 
on  my  knee,  being  resolved,  if  poemble,  to 
her  home  at  night.  Her  sweetheart  was  grievoualy 
chagrined  at  tide,  but  could  not  help  it.  "  What's 
come  o'  Hay,  Oeotdiel"  inquired  one;  "1  think 
ye  hae  tint  Hay  a'  thither  the  night"  "  I  cat 
get  her  ke^t  a  minute,"  said  Qeordie,  "for  tl 
sticklt  shopkeeper." 

A  loud  roar  of  laughter  ensued,  at  which  I  was 
highly  incensed,  and  resolved  to  be  revenged  on  i 
clown.  I  kept  Hay  the  whole  night,  and  after  many 
entreaties,  prevailed  on  her  to  suffer  me  to  aci;imi- 
pany  her  home.  We  went  into  her  father's  byre, 
and  sat  down  on  some  clean  hay  to  court.  I  sdd  a 
great  nsany  kind  things  to  her,  not  one  of  which  waa 
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true,  and  alvavs  between  handa  «nd«*voared  to  pre- 
judice her  pgainat  Qeordie.  I  mid  he  was  a  low  lU- 
brtd  rascal,  and  no  match  for  such  a  lorelj  and  lady- 
looking  maid  as  she.  Mid  manf  bitter  things  I 
nttered  tgtunst  bim ;  among  oUien,  1  rowed,  that 
if  I  saw  such  a  dog  as  he  touch  but  the  palm  of  her 
hand,  I  would  kick  liim.  That  moment  I  was 
mdely  seized  by  the  collar.  "Come  on,  than, 
maiater  abopkeeper,"  aaid  a  rough  T<jce,  in  the 
dark,  at  mydde;  "here'a  Geordieal  yoarterfioe, 
'  J  think  he  can  hard!;  deaerre  his  break&st 
better  fiae  jou  than  je  do  tne  him."  I  seized  him 
in  the  same  manner,  and  in  that  violent  waj  we  led 
one  another  out.  Baming  for  revenge,  I  meant  to 
have  given  him  a  meicileea  drubbing.  On  getting 
fairly  onl  we  struggled  hard,  but,  as  bad  luck  would 
have  it,  1  fell  undermost,  and  that  just  inihe  vile 
quagmire  at  the  root  of  the  dunghilL  There  the 
wretch  held  me  down  until  the  wheezing  liquid 
abomination  actuallj  met  above  my  breast;  then, 
giving  me  two  or  three  blows  on  the  fsce,  he  left  me 
with  a  loud  laugh  of  acorn,  saying,  as  he  struggled 
through  the  mud,  "  It's  no  ilka  chapman  that  maun 
try  to  lick  the  butter  aff  Qeordie  Baillej's  bread. '' 
The  dog  waa  of  the  race  of  the  gypsies.  I  went 
home  in  a  miserable  plight. 

Having  expended  the  greatest  part  of  the  money 
that  my  father  advanced  to  me  in  stocking  my  farm 
I  and  furnishing  my  hoose,  I  saw  that  I  would  soon 
want  money,  and  determined  on  having  a  wife  with  a 
fortune  instantly.  Accordin^y,  1  set  out  a-wooing 
3n«  Misa  Jane  Armstrong,  the  daughter  of  a 
wealthy  and  respectable  farmer.  I  proved  a  very 
awkward  lover,  and  though  nothing  ever  pleased  me 
80  much  as  courting  the  aervaut  girls,  when  courting 
a  woman  that  I  really  esteemed  T  felt  as  if  perfonu- 
ing  a  very  disagreeable  task.  I  did  not  know  what 
U>  say,  for  it  was  a  new  kind  of  courting  that  I 
neither  understood  nor  relished ;  it  was  too  systema- 
and  ceremooioua  for  me.  However,  I  thought 
t  on  getting  her  for  my  wife,  all  that  kind  of 
flummery  would  be  over,  and  I  peisisted  in  my  suit, 
11  at  length  matters  came  to  be  understood  between 
B,  and  nothing  remained  to  do  but  to  name  the  day. 
I  rather  esteemed  than  loved  Miss  Armstrong,  and 
went  about  the  whole  busineas  rather  ss  a  matter  of 
duty  than  in  consequence  of  a  fond  attachment. 

About  this  time  I  chanced  to  be  over  in  Tevlot- 
dale  on  some  buginesa,  where  I  met  with  a  Hiaa 
Currie,  with  whom  I  was  quite  e^Aivated.  She  was 
handsome,  lively,  and  full  of  frolic  and  humonr,  and 
ever  was  so  charmed  with  any  lady  in  my  life.  I 
vieiled  her  every  week,  and  still  became  more  and 
re  enamoured  of  her.  She  treated  me  so  kindly, 
,  with  ao  little  reserve,  that  for  three  months  I 
er  went  to  see  Jane  Armstrong  but  once.  The 
Anostronga  took  this  heinously  amisa,  and,  all  at 
te,  without  giving  me  any  notice,  the  ladj  waa 
married  to  a  cousin  of  her  own,  a  baker  in  Cold- 
sam.    I  waa  not  even  invited  to  the  wedding. 


I feltthisasagreat weighttakenoff nyshonlden,  {| 
and  plied  my  suit  to  Magdalene  Cunie,  but  to  mj  '  ' 
mortification  I  eoon  afterwards  leartted,  that  the 
reason  why  she  received  me  with  bo  much  ease  wss  i 
because  ahe  did  not  caie  a  &rthing  about  me,  having  I  , 
all  the  wliile  been  engaged  to  another,  to  whom  she  I 
wasjoinedinwedlockaahorttjme  after.  Ilookedei-  ' 
ceedingly  sheepi^,  and  did  not  know  what  to  do.  I 
conld  no  more  set  out  my  liead  among  the  ladies,  so  ,\ 
I  went  home  and  coar(«d  my  own  boosekeeper.  |  ' 

This  was  a  deli^tful  amusement,  but  it  was  a      ' 
meet  imprndent  and  dear-bongbl  one.      From  the    . 
time  I  began  to  toy  with  this  girl,  1  fonnd  that  1   I   , 
waa  no  more  master  of  my  own  house ;  shedidwhat  ' 
ahe  pleased,  and  the  rest  of  the  servants  followed  her 
example.    If  a  man  wishes  for  either  honour,  credit,  'I 
or  success  in  life,  let  him  keep  among  females  of  his  i 
own  rank— above  it  if  be  will,  but  not  lower.  |,  ' 

I  waa,  moreover,  alwaya  of  an  ostentations  and  .; 
liberal  turn  of  mind;  I  kept  a  good  table,  and  plenty   ,, 
of  French  brandy  in  my  bouae,  which  at  that  time  coat   ,1 
only  I*.  Bd,  per  Scots  pint.    Uy  nfflghbonrs  die-  || 
covered  this,  and  thou^   I   never  invited  any  of  .| 
them,  for  in  truth  I  did  not  want  them,  yet  there   ||  , 
was  seldom  a  day  passed  that  I  did  not  receive  a  visit 
from  some  of  tbem.     One  came  to  hear  snoh  and   '. 
such  a  tune,  which  he  wanted  to  learn ;  another,  a    ' 
song  of  mine  that  he  conld  not  get  out  of  his  mind ;     ; 
and  a  third,  merely  to  get  a  crack,  and  a  glanof   i: 
biaudy  and  water  with  me.    Though  I  alwaji  left  | 
my  Gvming,  and  j<dued  them  with  reluctance^  yet, 
after  drinking  a  glass  or  two  with  tbem,  these  Ul     , 
humours  all  vanished,  and  I  drank  on,  sung  and     i 
played  my  best  tunes,  and  we  never  f^ed  to  part  In   | 
great  glee,  and  the  most  intimste  Mends  in  the   '. 
world.     This  proved  a  great  source  of  unesmnen  to   ,  I 
me,  as  well  as  expense,  which  I  coold  ill  afford,    i 
Though  it  grieved  me,  yet  I  conld  not  put  an  end  to   '  ^ 
it,  and  the  same  scenes  of  noise  and  riot  occuned    I 
once  or  twice,  if  not  dx  tinea  every  week.     The 
servants  joined  in  the  same  laxity  and  mirth,  and,    'i 
leaving  the  door  half  open,  they  danced  to  my  tunes 
in  the  kitchen.     This  drew  my  elevated  Mends  away 
from  me  to  join  them,  after  which,  a  scene  of  wrest- 
ling and  screaming  ensued,  and,  in  ^ite  of  all  that 
I  conld  do,  I  lost  the  command  of  my  house  and    i 

Mj  familiarity  with  my  lovely  hooseke^r  still    . 
continued,  and  for  a  whole  year  I  was  like  a  man 
g<ung  about  with  bis  eyes  tied  up,  who  might  have    ! 
seen  well  enongh  could  he  have  suffered  himself  to 
look.     Suppose  such  a  man,  though  he  were  sensible    I 
that  he  was  going  astray,  yet  would  not  think  of     i 
taking  away  the  bandage,  and  looking  abont  him  to    i 
see  again  where  the  right  path  lay,  but,  thinking  it     ^ : 
capital  sport,  would  continue  the  frolic  and  run  on      | 
— it  is  not  easy  to  conceive  such  a  fbol,  but  exactly 
snch  a  one  was  L 

I  soon  had  some  pregnant  pnjota  that  the  days  of     | 
my  hDUsekee[nng  were  drawing  to  a  c<Hiclulio)i.      , 
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Tic  bilnra  of  mj  enpt  and  the  iiiuinnoaiiUble  in- 
Mmee  of  my  terrkota  without  doon,  not  to  mention 
Iha  extended  proapect  within,  ill  Bnaounced  to  me, 
that  of  mj  biqiefbl  liantehaid  theie  most  neceaearily 
be  s  dii^enion.  1  jadged  it  a  far  eaaier  and 
iDore  convenient  mode  of  breaking  up  the  concern, 
for  me  to  go  and  leave  them,  than  to  be  makingm; 
delightful  honiekeeper,  and  all  her  iir^olaT,  lazy, 
ind  impndent  aceodatea,  pack  up  their  baggage  and 
leave  me.  1  perceived  t>efoTe  me  a  ayatem  of  ciying, 
■hining,  and  obloquy,  not  to  mention  church 
tnathemiB,  that  I  could  in  no  wise  encounter;  so, 
as  the  war  waa  then  ra^ng  in  America,  I  determlDed 
on  gmng  there  in  penon,  to  uust  aome  of  the  people 
in  killing  tbeir  nei^^bouts.  I  did  oot  tan  much 
which  of  the  partiea  I  joined,  provided  I  got  to  a 
plaoe  when  1  should  never  aee  nor  hear  more  of  my 
dranken  neighbonrB,  profligate  aervan  U,  lame  horses, 
blighted  crops,  and  unprofitable  honaekeeper, 

I  acquainted  my  brother  with  my  reulution,  and 
notwithatanding  of  his  warmest  remonstrances,  I 
persisted  in  it.  So  he  waa  obliged  to  take  my  &rm, 
for  fear  1  should  give  it  to  some  other,  and  as  he 
considered  it  a  good  bargain,  he  gave  me  a  fair 
valuation  of  all  my  fatm-stocking.  We  settled 
everything  ourselves,  and  that  as  privately  as  pes' 
■dble.  I  applied  at  the  war-oSee,  and  there  being 
then  a  great  demand  for  young  men  of  spirit  to  go 
out  to  America,  I  foond  no  difficulty  in  purchasing 
an  enmgn's  commiaaion  in  a  i^^iment  then  lying  in 
lAwer  Canada.  In  the  coune  of  a  few  days  I  turned 
my  back  on  my  native  place,  and  my  face  towards 
the  wmtem  world,  in  search  of  something.  I  did 
Dot  know  what  it  was,  but  it  was  tbaC  which  1  could 
not  find  at  home.  Had  I  reflected  aright,  I  would 
have  found  it  was  prudence ;  but  1  would  not  su^r 
myself  to  reflect,  for  my  conduct  at  that  time  was 
not  calculated,  on  a  retrospection,  t»  afford  much 
eonaolation ;  but  I  hoped,  in  a  life  of  danger  and 
anxiety,  to  experience  that  sort  of  pleasure  which  is 
the  nsult  of  hope  and  variety. 

Un  my  route  to  America,  I  Joined,  at  Cork,  a 
lieutenant  Colin  Frazer,  who  was  conducting  out 
two  companies  of  recruits  to  join  oar  transatlantic 
army,  and  of  courae  I  waa  a  subordinate  officer  to 
him.  I  never  liked  htm  from  the  beginning;  he 
was  too  selfish  and  nmceiCed  of  himself,  and  pre- 
tended to  be  BO  much  of  a  gentleman  (though  he 
h»d  never  before  lieen  from  the  banks  of  Loch  'Stm 
in  the  Higlilands),  that  it  was  impossible  to  know 
how  to  apeak  to  him.  I  oonld  not  apeak  English 
otherwise  than  in  the  broadest  Border  dialect,  while 
he  delivered  himself  in  a  broken  Highland  jaigon, 
at  which  I  could  never  contain  uiy  gntvity.  With 
all  this,  we  wero  obliged  to  be  constantly  together  at 
mess,  as  well  as  other  times,  and  from  the  moment 
that  we  first  met,  my  nature  seemed,  even  to  myself, 
lo  have  undergone  a  complete  change.  Perhaps  the 
idea  of  bdug  now  a  soldier  contributed  greatly  to 
this,   but,   from    b^ng  a   good-natured,   careless. 


roving,  thoughtless  fellow,  I  became  all  at  once  . 
proud,  positive,  and  (d>streperoiis,  and,  in  keeping 
up  these  dignified  pretensiona,  I  daresay  was  a 
absurd  as  in  the  conducting  of  my  mercantile  and 
farming  tiansactiona.  Still,  I  cannot  help  thinking 
it  was  this  haughty  overbearing  Highland  devil  that 
stirred  up  these  unnatural  propensities  in  my  breast. 
We  never  looked  one  another  openly  and  frankly  in 
the  &>ce  when  we  conversed  together,  or,  if  we  did, 
it  waa  with  a  kind  of  sneer ;  and  our  cuHtom  was  to 
sit  oppodte  one  another,  with  averted  eyes,  and  cut 
and  snnb  one  another  all  that  we  could,  still  pretend- 
ing to  be  in  good  humour,  yet  all  the  while  full  of 
bittent«<a  and  galL 

This  state  of  affaire  waa  soon  brought  to  a  climax 
by  my  ^irit  of  gallantry.  Among  the  few  females 
who  were  in  the  ahip,  thero  waa  one  Cliffi^rd  Hackay, 
a  moat  beautiful  young  lady,  from  the  Highlands. 
The  moment  that  I  saw  her,  I  was  seiTed  with  a 
strong  cnriouty  to  know  all  about  her,  and  what 
her  motives  were  for  going  out  to  America;  and  my 
curioaily  was  mixed  with  the  romantic  passion  of 
love.  I  saw  that  she  and  Fnuer  were  acquainted, 
and  indeed  he  appeared  to  be  her  only  acquuntance 
on  board ;  but  he  behaved  to  her  with  such  reserve, 
and  kept  at  such  a  distance  from  her  in  public,  that 
I  waa  altogether  astonished  how  he  could  behave  in 
such  a  manner  to  so  sweet  a  creature,  and  marked 
him  down  in  my  mind  u  a  cold-hearted,  insensible 
vagabond  of  a  fellow.  This  qiparent  neglect  en. 
deared  the  lady  still  more  to  me,  and  interested  my 
heArt  so  much  in  her,  that  I  could  scarcely  ever  keep 
from  her  company.  There  was  no  little  kind  office 
that  lay  in  my  power  that  I  did  not  proffer,  no  atten- 
tion that  I  did  not  pay ;  at  which  Fmer  would  often 
sneer  in  the  most  insulting  way,  "Ton  my  wort. 
Miss  Hackay,  put  you'll  pe  ketting  eihellent  atten- 
tions," he  would  say;  or  at  other  times,  "Shurely 
yoa'll  pe  nntsr  fery  much  kreat  oblighations  to  the 
worthy  and  callant  ensign."  I  was  so  imprudent 
one  day,  in  an  ill  humour,  as  to  repeat  one  of  these 
sayings,  in  his  own  tone  and  dialect,  in  mocker^'. 
He  gave  bis  mouth  a  twist,  curled  up  bis  nose,  and 
tnmed  round  on  his  heel,  saying  at  the  same  time. 
' '  You'll  pe  answering  for  thia  py  and  py,  my  breve 
fellow."  "0,  that  I  will,  I  daresay,"  said  I,  as 
saucily  as  might  bev  In  the  meantime  I  plied  the 
beautiful  CliffMd  with  every  endeonneut  that  the 
most  ardent  love  could  suggest,  until  her  heart  was 
melted,  and  she  told  me  her  whole  story,  and  a 
most  interesting  story  it  was ;  unluckily  for  me, 
there  happened  not  one  word  of  it  to  be  true,  an  in. 
fereuce  which  I  would  have  been  the  last  man  in  the 
world  to  have  drawn.  I  proffered  myself  her  friend 
and  prol«cU)r,  in  the  most  noble  and  disinterested 
manner;  and  though  my  ofifers  were  not  frankly 
accepted,  still  they  were  by  degrees  admitted,  nntil 
at  last  they  terminated  aa  all  these  generous  and 
benevolent  protections  of  the  fair  sex  do.  I  was 
bleased  beyond  measure  in  the  society  of  this  ador- 
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aUlc  cretitiiK ;  tuid  m  Fnzer  now  kept  a  bIij  dutence 
from  both  of  UB,  I  had  an  much  of  bar  dalightfut 
camp&n;  u  1  cboee.  1  reall;  felt  exceedingly  hkpp; 
with  her,  and  began  to  value  myself  highly  on  my 
perBonal  ■ccompliahmenlg,  that  had  thua  gained  me 
the  affecUoua  of  each  a  lady  in  so  short  a  tim& 

She  was  gcing  to  lire  with  her  brother,  a  man  of 
great  consequeiice  ia  Upptt  Canada,  and  under  the 
care  of  Fraier,  who  was  an  acqountauce  of  ber 
father's.  I  engaged  to  see  her  safely  there,  if  he 
failed  in  the  charge  he  had  undertaken,  or  to  asast 
him  In  it  as  far  as  lay  in  my  power;  and  on  reach- 
ing ber  broChei'B  houae,  why,  marriage  was  a  thing 
to  happen  of  course;  but  on  that  subject  we  did  not 
talk  much.  Ai  we  neared  to  the  Hhores  of  America, 
^e  still  spoke  leas  and  leas  of  her  brother,  who  at 
one  time  was  her  sole  discoane ;  and  after  coming 
to  anchor  in  the  St.  Lawrence,  she  never  more  men- 
tioned his  name,  unleas  in  answer  to  some  question 
that  1  chanced  to  aak  concerning  him ;  and  wbeo 
our  baggage  waa  removed  from  the  ship  into  boata, 
[  obseTTed  that  Fraser  took  no  notice  whatever  of 
either  her  or  her  effects.  1  thon^t  1  likewise  per- 
ceived a  kind  of  despondency  in  my  charmer's  looks 
that  quite  overcame  ma,  and  I  resolved  to  dedicate 
my  life  to  her.  1  never  durst  look  forward  to  the 
fntore,  or  calculate  with  myself  what  were  to  be  ^m 
consequences  of  this  amour ;  but  these  came  upon 
me  much  sooner  than  1  could  have  presumed. 

We  saUed  for  three  days  up  the  river,  after  quit- 
ting the  vmkL  Clifford,  Fraxer,  and  I  were  in  the 
same  boat,  and  also  an  Iri^  and  an  English  gentle- 
man. Our  noble  lieutenant  spoke  next  to  nothing, 
but  npon  the  whole  did  not  behave  uncivilly.  We 
came  at  length  to  a  village  on  the  north  side  of  the 
river,  where  we  were  obliged  to  land,  and  wait  some 
dayi  for  the  arrival  of  other  troops  and  some  waggons. 
Being  now  got  fairly  to  land,  and  in  a  place  where 
retirement  waa  easy  to  be  obtained,  which  hitherto 
had  been  impoeaible,  Frazer  had  resolved  to  let  me 
know  what  I  was  about.  Accordingly,  the  next 
morning  after  our  arrival,  I  was  wuted  upon  by  the 
Irish  gentleman  who  came  with  us,  who  presented 
me  with  a  challenge  from  the  lieuteiuLnt.  I  never 
waa  so  confounded  in  my  life,  and  wiat  not  what  to 
do  or  say ;  but  read  the  note  over  and  over,  I  do  not 
recollect  how  oft.  Macrae,  the  Irishman,  noticed 
my  dilemma,  which  I  daresay  amused  him,  and 
then  calmly  inquired  what  answer  be  was  to  return 
to  his  friend.  "The  man's  oat  of  bis  judgment," 
Bsid  I.  "I  do  not  see," said  he,  "how  yon  can 
draw  that  inierenae  from  anything  that  has  passed 
on  the  present  occasion.  Certainly  he  could  not  do 
otherwise  than  demand  satisfaction  of  you  for  the 
gross  manner  in  irtiich  yon  have  insulted  him,  by 
sedudng  his  ward  and  friend ;  and  that  avowedly, 
it  bmng  a  transaction  that  waa  neither  hid  from  Che 
ship's  crew,  nor  bom  the  men  he  ia  destined  to  com- 
mand." "The  devil  run  away  with  him  and  his 
ward  both,"  aaid  I.    Uacrae  burst  out  a-laughing. 


and  reniarked  that  this  was  no  answer  at  all  to  send 
to  a  gentleman :  that  as  hs  had  the  greatest  respect 
for  bis  Mend,  he  would  not  hear  a  repetition  of  snch 
ribaldry;   and  that,  after  what  he  had  seen  and 
heard  of  my  behaviour,  he  judged  it  more  meet  that    . 
I  should  be  beaten  like  a  dog  befora  the  men,  and    ! 
booted  &om  the  king's  servioe  in  disgrace.     In  my 
confusioa  of  ideas  it  had  never  occurred  to  me,  that 
I  was  now  obliged  to  fight  a  dnsl  with  any  one  who 
liked,  or  be  disgraced  for  ever.      So  plucking  up  a    i 
momentary  courage,  I  wrote  a  note  in  answer,  ac-    | 
cepting  his  cliallenge  aa  aoon  as  I  could  procure  a 
friend  to  be  my  second.      The  Engliah  gentleman, 
Hr.  Dow,  who  had  accompanied  us  from  Britain, 
being  lodged  in  the  same  house  with  me,  1  applied 
to  him  for  advice,  and  stated  the  matter  exactly  to 
him.      He  saw  it  was  an  ugly  job,  and  be  feared    , 
there  was  no  alternative  but  fighting  the  gentleman, 
unless  I  chose  to  make  every  coneession  and  be  dis- 
graced.    "As  to  either  the  grace  or  disgrace  of  the    ' 
matter,"  said  I,  "  I  do  not  mind  Uiat  a  pin ;  but  as    ' 
I  suspect  the  gentleman  has  been  very  diabbily  used    | 
by  me,  1  will  rather  make  any  conceeaion  he  chooses 
to  name,  than  fight  with  one  I  have  wronged.     I  do    , 
not  approve  of  fighting  duels.     Uy  religious  princi- 
ples do  not  admit  of  it."     He  smiled  and  shook  his    I 
head.     "I  believe,"  said  he,  "youareavery  honest    I 
good  fellow,  but  you  are  a  simple  man,  and  know 
nothing  of  the  world.     You  must  leave  the  matter 
entirely  to  ma    I  suspect  you  must  fight  him,  but, 
as  he  is  t^  challenger,  yon  have  the  right  of  chees- 
ing your  weapons.     I  will  however  wut  upon  him, 
and  shall  bring  you  off  if  I  can."     "  For  Clod's  s^e 
do,"  sud  I ;   "I  will  rather  make  any  seknowledg- 
ment  he  likes,  than  kill  the  honeat  brave  fellow, 
and  have  hia  blood  on  my  head,  after  having  offended 
him  by  hurting  him  in  the  tenderest  part."     "(>    j 
that  will  never  do,"  said  he;  "never  talk  of  conces-    , 
sions  just  in  the  outset  of  life;  leave  the  matter 
wholly  to  mo,  and  behave  yoatself  like  a  man  and 
a  Scotsman,  whate^'er  be  the  iaiue."      1  promised    I 
that  1  would ;  and  anay  he  went  to  wait  on  Fnu«,    | 
my  insulted  lieutenant.      How  I  did  curse  hia  hot    . 
Highland  blood  to  myself,  and  wished  bim  an  hon-    ' 
dnxi  times  at  the  bottom  of  Loch  Kess,  or  on  tlie    . 
top  of  the  highest  of  his  native  hills,  never  to  erane 
down  again  till  the  day  of  judgment.    I  then  cnised 
my  own  imprudence;  but  amid  alt  my  raving  and 
execrations,  I  attached  no  blame  to  the  lovely  and 
gentle  Cliffoni  Macluy.      Tbe  preference  that  she 
had  given  to  me  over  Colin  Frazer,  her  Hi^Iand 
fiieikd,  acted  like  a  hidden  charm  in  her  behalf.  | 

t  now  began  to  consult  seriously  with  myself  what 
weapons  I  abould  make  choice  of.  1  conld  in  nowise 
bow  my  mind  to  pistols,  for  I  found  I  could  not 
stand  and  be  shot  aL  I  accounted  myself  ai  good  a 
marksman  as  any  in  Britun,  bnt  that  I  recioied 
of  no  avail  What  did  I  care  for  killing  the  man ! 
I  bad  no  wish  to  kill  him,  further  than  by  so  diring 
I  might  prevent  him  trom  kilUng  me  at  the  next    i 
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Gie,  and  on  that  gnniiid  I  vonld  lure  umed  u 
I    uckeri;  u  potaible.      I  «onld  not  hare  minded  to 
much,  had  I  been  mre  of  being  shot  dead  at  onee; 
I    but  Co  get  a  ball  lodged  inside  of  me,  and  hare  my 
I  nerrte  tacked  and  teased  by  bnngling:  American 
'   iocgeoim  trying  to  extract  it,  was  the  (Jung  tliat  I 
naa  determiaed  on  no  conaideiation  to  aubmit  to. 
J  navli  not  hare  a  doctor  twiating  and  mangling 
I   my  entiailB,  in  search  of  a  etabbed  pUtol  bullet,  for 
no  man's  caprice,  nor  woman's  either;   so  I  deter- 
mined not  to  fight  with  pistols. 

[  tried  to  diectua  the  merits  of  the  small  sword ; 

liut  it  was  a  vile  inaidious  ve^ion,  and  worse  than 

ibe  other,  if  worse  could  be :  a  thing  that  came  with 

u  jeA  by  the  wrist,  as  swift  as  lightning,  and  out 

thrangb  mie'a  body  in  a  moment.     The  blae  holes 

ihey  made  ttuou^  one  were  rery  unseemly,  and  not 

'    1u  be  cured.    There  waa  something,  upon  the  whole, 

I   very  melancholy  in  the  view  of  the  issue  of  a  dnel 

N   nith  small  swards;  so  I  resolved  to  decline  fighting 

I    with  them. 

The  broadawordl     Why,  it  was  a  noble  weapon; 
but  to  tniat  myself  under  the  broadawoid  of  an  en- 
raged Highlander  would  be  a  piece  of  aa  desperate 
temerity  as  braving  the  bolt  of  heaven.     Besides,  J 
.    had  nerer  learned  to  fences     Still,  howerer,  a  man 
I    bad  it  in  his  power  to  defend  himself  against  that 
I    wet^n,  and  there  waa  a  great  deal  in  that — he 
mi^t  use  some  very  streuoous  exertions  for  that 
purpose;  and  if  nothing  else  would  do.  an  hononr- 
able  retreat  waa  in  hia  power.     Upon  the  whole, 
though  I  did  not  approve  of  Inuting  myself  nnder 
«neb  a  weapon,  in  bu<^  hands,  yet  1  rather  leaned 
10  that  than  any  other;  or,  on  second  thoughte,  I 
judged  that  It  would  be  as  good,  and  as  genteel,  to 
mate  du^ce  of  the  swords  that  we  wore,  which  were 
neither  broad  nor  small  ones,  but  something  between 
. .    the  two,  and  not  remarkable  for  their  sharpnesa. 
Mr.  Doir  returned,  and  in  the  meet  calm  and 
friendly  way,  informed  me  that  be  found  it  a  very 
^'   diagreesble  bmdneos,  much  more  ao  than  he  thought 
'    meet  to  disclose  to  me,  till  he  saw  what  would  be 
'   the  issne.     I  aaked  if  nothing  bnt  my  life  would 
I  satisfy  the  fellow.     He  answered,  that  he  would  not 
be  satisfied  with  any  eonceasions  that  a  gentleman 
coold  iruke — that  if  I  kneeled  before  all  the  men, 
'   and  eonfbawd  that  I  had  wronged  him,  and  begged 
I    his  pardon,  he  would  be  satisGed,  bnt  with  nothing 
less.     "  Why,"  aaya  1,  "since  you  think  the  gen- 
tleman is  so  grossly  wronged,  I  do  not  see  why  1 
tbonld  not  do  thia."     "By  the  Lord,  sir,"  said  he 
with  great  fervour,  "if  you  do  that,  you  are  loat  for 
I    ever.     Conner,  that  in  aodoiitg,  yon  not  only  oon- 
I    fe«  yonr  error,  but  confesa  that  you  are  a  coward; 
and  Uie  next  thing  that  you  most  do  is  t«  hide  your 
head  from  erery  human  acquaintanca     I  hare  con- 
sideied  the  case  aa  my  own,  and  conceive  thai  there 
is  no  oUhit  method  of  procedure,  but  to  give  the 
gentleman  the  satisfaetion  he  deurea,  and  on  that 
grouiwi  I  have  qipointed  the  hour  and  the  plaoe  of 


meeting.  It  is  to  be  in  a  lane  of  the  adjoining 
wood,  at  seven  o'clock  in  the  evening ;  the  choice  of 
the  weapons  is  left  to  you." 

"Why  should  it  not  be  juBtnowl"  said  L  "The 
sooner  any  disagreeable  business  is  oier  the  better; 
and  as  for  the  weapons,  to  give  him  every  advan- 
tage, since  1  have  been  the  aggreeaor,  I'll  give  him 
the  weapon  for  which  Us  country  is  so  much  famed. 
We  will  decide  it  with  our  aworda  Does  he  think 
that  men  ate  mice!" 

Dow  gare  me  a  slap  on  the  shoulder,  and,  with  a 
great  oath,  awoia  that  that  was  said  like  a  man; 
"and  I'll  go  and  tell  your  opponent  that."  added  he, 
"which  I  tmat  will  stun  him."  I  had  now  taken 
my  resolution,  and  went  away  with  him  to  the  place 
quite  courageoasly,  though  all  the  while  1  scarcely 
knew  what  I  was  doing,  anch  a  tremor  had  talcen 
hold  of  me.  Dow'a  looka  cleared  up.  He  went 
away  and  warned  Ftazer  and  his  second  of  my  mor- 
tal impatience  for  the  combat,  and  then  we  two 
walked  in  the  grove  awaiting  their  arrival;  and, 
after  all,  they  were  not  in  any  great  hurry.  When 
they  arrired,  our  seconds  insiEted  on  our  shalunfF 
handa  To  thia  1  had  no  objections  in  the  world. 
but  1  saw  that  Frazer  would  rather  have  shuimed  it; 
he  held  out  hia  in  the  most  proud  disdainful  way, 
while  I  with  gieat  bluntnees  l«ok  hold  of  it.  and 
gave  it  a  hearty  squeeze  and  a  ahake.  "  Captain, 
man,"  saya  I,  and  I  fear  the  tear  waa  standing  in  my 
eye;  "  Captain,  man,  I  little  thought  it  would  ever 
come  to  thia  with  us!"  "You  did  not,  did  your 
replied  he ;  "  and  fat  te  deol  did  you  pe  taking  her 
to  pe!"  and  with  that  he  flnng  my  hand  fhnn  him. 

"  Well,  well,  captain,  here's  for  you,  tben,"  says 
I,  drawing  out  my  sword  and  brandishing  it  in  the 
air.  "PoobI  pooh!  te  deol!"  ejaculated  he,  and 
turning  away  hia  face,  twisting  hia  nose  as  if  aomc- 
thing  had  ofiended  it.  fae  drew  his  sword,  and/ 
stretching  out  his  arm,  put  its  edge  to  mine,  with 
such  marka  of  diadain  aa  never  were  before  witneaaed 
by  any  living  creature.  I  struck  with  all  my  might, 
thinking  to  hit  him  a  dreadful  smash  on  the  head 
or  shoulder,  and  cleave  him  to  the  teetfa,  if  not  to 
the  heart,  bnt  he  warded  the  blow  witii  the  greatest 
indifference,  and  attacked  me  in  retnm.  I  had  now 
to  defiuid  myself  with  my  utmost  puissance,  which 
I  did  instinctively,  by  keeping  my  arm  at  full 
stretch,  croaaing  my  aword  before  me,  and  making 
it  ply  np  and  down  with  the  swiftness  of  lightning, 
and  a  most  excellent  mode  of  defence  it  ia — one  that 
I  would  recommend  to  any  man  placed  in  such  cir- 
cnmstances  as  I  then  waa.  So  effectual  did  it  prove, 
that  Frazar,  with  all  his  acience,  could  not  touch 
me.  He  still  followed  np  hia  advantage,  and  pressed 
hard  upon  me,  as  he  w^  might,  for  I  had  now  no 
leianre  again  to  strike  at  him.  I  was  so  strennonaly 
intent  on  defending  myself,  and  had  so  much  ado 
with  it.  He  came  closer  and  closer  on  me,  and  in 
the  meantime  1  fled  backwatda,  baekwatds.  till  at 
length  one  of  my  heels  coming  in  contact  with  the 
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Btamp  of  a  tre«,  I  f«U  flat  on  my  back.  He  rushed 
forwon]  to  dinum  me;  bot,  in  my  trepidation  uid 
confii^oa,  I  had  no  idea  of  anjUiing  except  re^Ht- 
ance,  and  even  in  that  awkward  position  I  atruck 
at  him  ag^n.  It  Beeme  that  a  Highlandman  does 
not  know  to  well  bow  to  ward  a  atroke  that  comes 
upwards  on  him,  aa  one  that  comes  down,  for  with 
that  stroke  I  wounded  him  both  in  the  b^y  uid  the 
wrist  This  aa  incensed  tiim,  that,  placing  his  one 
foot  on  mj  swoid  arm,  near  tbe  shoulder,  and  the 
other  on  my  belly,  he  put  his  Bword'a  point  to  my 
montli.  I  roared  out,  but  the  aaTSge  that  instant 
struck  me  id  at  the  mouth,  and  pinned  my  head  to 
the  ground.  I  had  never  fought  since  I  was  at  tbe 
school,  and  wrought  merely  aa  it  were  by  random, 
ir  rather  instinct.  I  bad  no  conception  remaining 
with  me,  but  the  boyish  one  of  retaliation  aa  longaa 
that  was  in  mj-  power,  so,  making  a  desperate  effort, 

b  a  lialfarm  slab  I  wonnded  him  in  Iwhind, 
sticking  my  sword  directly  in  a  part  of  his  body 
which  I  do  not  choose  to  name.  This  made  Iiim 
spring  forward  and  fall,  and  the  whole  of  this  catas- 
trophe, from  tbe  time  that  I  fell  on  my  back,  wis 
transacted  in  two  seconds,  and  before  our  friends  had 

e  to  interfere ;  indeed  I  am  never  aure  to  this 
day  hut  that  they  both  viewed  it  aa  a  piece  of  ex- 
cellent sport     However,  they  now  laid  hold  of  us, 

1  raised  ns  ap.  1  was  choked  with  blood,  bnt  did 
not  feel  very  much  p^n.  All  that  I  particularly  re- 
member wa^  that  I  was  vei7  angry  with  FRUxr,  aad 
wanted  to  get  at  Um  to  kill  him,  and,  instead  of 
lieing  afr^d  of  him,  I  would  then  have  given  all 
that  I  bad  in  the  world  M  have  bad  the  chance  of 
fighting  bim  with  pistols.  He  was  as  much  in- 
censed, for,  when  Dow  supported  me  away  towards 
the  river,  be  was  lying  groaning  and  swearing  in 
broken  En^ish,  "Tat  she  shoult  pe  mbortally 
killed,"  I  heard  Um  say,  "  py  such  a  crhaven  of  a 
lowlands  bhaist  f  such  a  tr^  of  le  cbenerations  of 

ns!  phoor  mhiserable  crheatarel  tat  sbeshpuld 
pe  putting  her  pike  into  te  pehinds  of  te  shentle- 
mansl  boh,  hohl  pooh,  pooh,  pooh!" 

There  was  no  snigeon  in  tbe  village  save  a  farriur. 
that  bled  American  horses,  men,  and  women,  alter- 
nately, as  occasion  required,  and  be  bdng  first  en- 
RBged  by  my  adversary,  there  was  no  one  to  dress 
my  wound,  bnt  Mr,  Dow  and  the  unfortunate 
Clifford,  who,  poor  hodI,  when  she  saw  me  all  bathed 
n  blood,  and  learned  what  had  lieen  the  cause  of  it, 
burst  into  tears,  and  wept  till  I  thonght  her  heart 
would  hreak.  One  of  my  jaw-teeth  was  broken  out, 
but  otherwise  the  wonnd  turned  out  to  be  of  little 

sequence,  the  sword  having  gone  merely  through 
my  cheek  in  a  slanting  direction,  and  out  below  the 
lap  of  the  ear.  It  incommoded  me  verj'  little,  but 
~t  was  otherwise  with  poor  Colin  Frazer,  who  was 
pronounced  by  all  that  saw  him  to  be  mortally 
wounded,  though  he  himself  affected  to  hold  it  light. 

The  other  body  of  recruits  and  the  bsggage-carU 
at  length  arriving,  we  continued  our  march,  Frazer 


causing  himself  to  be  carried  in  a  litter  at  the  head 
of  the  troop,  until  we  arrived  at  Qu^tec.  Here  he 
had  the  advice  of  n^lar  surgeons,  who  advised  him 
not  to  prooeed,  bnt  no  cognizance  was  taken  of  the 
a^ur,  further  than  tbe  eiaroination  of  witneoes, 
whose  depodtions  were  taken  down  and  signed. 
The  head-quarters  of  tbe  regiment  which  we  were 
destined  to  join  lying  still  a  great  way  tip  the 
country,  at  a  place  called  St.  Maurice,  tbe  command 
of  the  body  of  recruits  devolved  on  me.  The  men 
that  joined  us  last,  at  tlie  village  of  Port  Salmon, 
were  mostly  Irishmen,  and  commanded  by  a  very 
yoong  man,  named  Ensign  Odogberty.  He  was  a 
youth  according  to  my  own  heart,  full  of  ftx>llc  and 
good  humour,  drank,  sung,  and  told  marvellous 
stories  withontend,  and  I  never  wassomuchamnsed 
by  anyhuman being.  Theother  Irishman,  Macrea. 
remained  at  Quebec,  bnt  Dow  still  went  on  with  us. 
I  found  he  meant  to  join  the  army  as  a  gentleman 
volunteer. 

One  night,  when  we  were  enjoying  ourselves  over  a 
glass  at  a  petty  village,  Dow  chanced  to  mention  my 
dneL  I  requeated  him  not  to  proceed  with  the  sub- 
ject, for  it  was  one  that  I  did  not  wish  ever  to  hear 
mentioned  again  as  long  ae  I  lived.  Odogberty, 
however,  having  merely  learned  that  anch  an  event 
had  occurred,  without  hearing  any  of  the  particulars, 
in^ted  on  bearing  theon  from  end  to  end,  and  Dow, 
nothing  reluctant,  recited  them  with  the  most 
minute  punctuality.  Odogberty's  eyes  gleamed 
with  delight,  and  when  the  other  came  to  the  con- 
clusion, be  rose  in  ulence,  holding  bis  aides,  and 
keeping  in  his  breath  till  he  reached  a  little  flock- 
bed,  where,  throwing  himself  down,  he  continued  in 
a  roar  of  laughter  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  save  that 
he  aometimw  lay  quiet  for  about  the  space  of  a 
minute  to  gather  his  breath. 

When  he  had  again  composed  Iiimself,  a  long 
silence  ensued.  After  a  storm  comes  a  calm,  thej 
■ay,  but  it  is  as  true  that  after  a  calm  comes  a  stonn. 
Little  did  I  ween  what  a  storm  this  calm  was  brew- 
ing for  me,  but  found  it  soon  to  my  experience. 

"Now,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Dow,  "that  you 
ore  past  any  danger  from  your  wound,  and  I  hope 
from  all  ill  consequences  of  this  rough  and  disagree- 
able affair,  pray,  may  I  aak  if  you  know  who  this 
young  lady  is.  or  of  what  eitisctioD  or  respectability, 
for  whom  you  have  ventured  your  life  and  honour, 
and  whom  yon  have  thus  attached  to  youraelfl" 

"I  know  that  very  well,"  replied  I.  "  My  Clifllbrd 
is  a  young  lady  of  as  high  respectability  as  any 
in  tbe  shire  of  Inverness,  though  her  father  is  not 
rich— but  that  is  a  common  oocnrrence  with  High- 
land gentlemen,  especially  those  tliat  are  generons 
and  best  beloved ;  beddes,  she  is  one  of  a  ntunerous 
fomily,  and  named  after  an  English  couatess,  who 
ishergodmotber.  Herfatberis  Neil  Hackay,  Esq.. 
of  the  t«wn  of  Inverness,  and  she  has  a  brother  in 
Tipper  Canada,  who  holds  the  highest  ccmunianon 
;  but  one  under  government  in  all  that  country.     It 
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ta  to  him  that  I  am  coDdacting  her,  and  I  hope  to  do 

"Nut  with  »fety  to  jonnelf,  I  should  think," 
ngoined  he.  "  Yon  should  surely,  m;  dear  air, 
re-coiuider  this  malter,  else  ;ou  will  cert^nly  hare 
mon  dosla  to  fight  than  one.  Do  yoa  conceive  it 
such  a  light  thing  to  seduce  a  young  lady  of  quality ! 
Or  bov  could  you  aet  up  your  face  to  her  brother,  a 
man  of  Buch  rank,  after  the  way  that  you  have 
publicly  lived  with  bis  siit«rl" 

Neier  h$A  such  an  idea  as  this  entered  my  head 
—the  thing  moet  apparent,  one  would  think,  of  any 
in  the  world.  But,  aa  I  aaid  before,  1  ncTer  dnret 
trust  myself  to  reflect  on  the  conseqnencea  of  this 
amour;  these  had  all  to  come  on  me  in  conrae.  I 
could  not  answer  Mr.  Dow  a  word,  but  sat  gaping, 
and  staring  him  in  the  face  for  a  good  while.  At 
length  I  exclaimed,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "  What  the 
deiil  shall  I  dal" 

"  Why,"  Baid  Odogherty,  "  I  think  the  way  that 

jou  should  take  is  plain  enough  behind  you,  to  look 

forward  I  me«n.      The  yooug  creature  is  mined  to 

all  paipoeea  and  iiit«nta,  and  will  nerer  be  a  waman 

of  credit  at  all  at  all,  uuleu  you  marry  her.     On 

!    my  conscience  I  would  marry  her  this  instant — that 

'    1  vonld,  and  make  her  an  honeat  wmnan  to  herself  " 

I  looked  at  Dow,  but  he  remaned  silent.     1  then 

Slid,  that  I  thought  our  young  fHend'g  odrice  had  a 

great  d«a]  of  reason  init,  and  to  marry  her  was  the  best 

way,  if  not  tlie  only  thing  that  I  could  do.     Dow 

nid,  that  a^  all  events  I  might  ask  her,  and  hear 

what  she  said,  and  we  would  then  consult  what  was 

beat  to  he  done  afterwards. 

I  posted  away  into  the  little  misenble  room  where 
she  aat,  resolved  to  marry  her  that  night  or  next 
morning.  1  found  her  sitting  barefooted,  and  with- 
,  out  her  gown,  which  she  was  bualy  employed  in 
mending.  "  My  dear  Clifford,"  said  I,  "  why  patch 
'  ap  that  tawdry-  gown  1  If  your  money  is  run  short, 
why  not  apply  to  me  for  some  wherewith  to  replace 
these  clotbea  that  are  wearing  outi  Yon  know  my 
purse  is  ^ways  at  your  service."  She  thanked  me 
in  the  most  affectionate  terms,  and  said,  that  she 
feared  she  would  he  obliged  to  apply  to  me  by  and 
bye,  fact  as  yet  she  had  no  need  of  any  supply,  my 
kiodneas  and  attention  to  her  baring  supeiseded 
such  neewsity. 

"  I  am  come,  my  dear  young  friend,"  said  I, 
thia  moment,  on  an  errand  the  most  kind  and  hon- 
'   oanble  to  you.     We  are  now  entering  on  th« 
tory  in  which  your  relation  holds  a  high  command, 
and  it  is  necessary,  before  we  come  to  his  presence, 
or  even  into  the  eoantry  over  which  he  holds 
trol,  both  for  your  honour  and  my  own  safety  and 
advanoeinent,  that  webejoinedin  tbebaodsof  wed' 
locL     1  therefore  propose  that  we  be  married 
I    stastly,  «tber  to-night  or  to-morrow  morning." 
'        "  You  will  nirely,  at  all  events,  ask  my  com 
before  you  put  your  scheme  in  practice,"  returned 


"Yea,  most  certainly,"  said  1;  "but  after  what 
has  passed  between  us,  1  can  have  no  doubt  of  the 
affections  and  consent  of  my  lovely  Clifford." 

"Too  will  however  find  yourself  widelymistaken," 
teplied  she. 

"la  it  possible!"  said   1;   "is  it  in  nature  or 
reason,  that  as  circumatances  now  stand  with  as,  you 
can  refuse  tc  give  me  your  hand  in  mairiagel   Does 
my  adored  Clifford,  for  whom  I  have  risked  my  li: 
my  honour,  my  all,  then  not  love  mel" 

"Qod  knows  whether  I  love  you  or  not!"  t 
claimed  she;  "I  think  of  that  you  can  have  Utile 
doubt.  But  ai  to  marrying  yon,  that  is  a  different 
matter,  and  I  protest  to  you  once  for  all,  that 
nothing  in  the  world  shall  ever  induce  me  to  comply 
with  that" 

"  And  is  this  indeed  my  answer]"  said  L 

"It  is,"  said  ahe,  "and  the  only  one  yon  shall 
ever  gel  from  me  to  that  question.  I  therefore  re- 
quest you  never  sgain  to  mention  it. " 

I  went  back  to  my  two  companions  hanging  my 
head,  and  told  them  the  success  of  mj  message,  but 
neither  of  them  would  believe  me.  I  then  returned 
to  Clifford,  and  taking  her  by  the  hand,  led  her  into 
the  room  beside  them,  barefooted  and  half  dressed 
aa  she  was,  and  placing  her  on  the  wicker  ch^  at 
the  side  of  the  ftre,  I  stood  up  at  her  ode  in  abow- 
ing  poetuie,  and  expressed  myself  as  follows:— 

"Uy  beloved,  beautiful,  and  adorable  Clifford, 
ever  since  we  two  met,  you  have  been  all  to  me  that 
1  could  desire,  kind,  affectionate,  and  true.  I  have 
consulted  my  two  friends,  and  before  them,  aa  wit- 
nesses of  my  sincerity,  I  proffer  you  my  hand  in  wed- 
lock, and  to  make  you  mine  for  ever.  And  here, 
upon  my  knees,  1  b^  and  implore  that  you  will  not 
rqect  my  suit." 

"Bise  up,  and  behave  like  yourself,"  aaid  she, 
with  a  demeanour  I  never  before  saw  her  anume ; 
"you  do  not  know  what  you  ask.  Once  for  all,  be- 
fore these  gentlemen,  as  witnesses  of  my  sincerity, 
I  hereby  declare  that  no  power  on  earth  shall  either 
induce  or  compel  me  to  accept  of  your  proposal; 
and,  as  I  told  you  before,  that  ia  the  only  answer 
you  shall  ever  get  from  me.  Buffer  me  therefore  to 
depart."     And  with  that  she  hastened  out  of  the 

"By  St.  Patrickl"  cried   Odogherty,  "the  girl 
has  gone  ont  of  her  aensee,  to  be  sure  she  has.     On 
my  conscience  t  if  she  hss  not  dropped  the  reasoning 
faculty,  she  has  picked  up  a  worse,   and  by  t 
powers  I  I  will  prove  it,  that  I  will" 

"On  my  soul,  I  believe  the  creature  has  some 
honour  after  all ! "  exclumed  Dow,  leaning  his  brow 
upon  his  hand. 

"  What  do  yon  mean,  sir,  by  suchanexpreasionl" 
said  1;  "whom  do  you  term  creature,  or  whose 
honour  do  you  call  in  question  V 

"Hushl"  saidhe;  "no  foolish  beat    Ibegyour 
pardon.     I  am  sure  you  cannot  suppose  Uiat  I  m' 
to  give  you  any  offence.     In  the  next  place,  I  must 
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iuftom  ;ou,  tbnt  this  lovely  ud  adorable  lady  of 
qiulitj,  for  whom  you  hftre  TMitiired  your  lifo,  and 
whom  you  haye  jnal  now,  'on  yoar  kue«e,  in  vain 
implored  to  became  your  wife,  i«  neither  leaa  nor 
more  than  a  common  street- walking  girl  from  the 
town  of  lDvenie««." 

My  head  sunk  down,  till  my  face  wai  below  tho 
lerel  of  the  lamp,  80  as  to  be  Bhaded  in  darkneea. 
1  bit  my  lip,  and  wrote  upon  the  table  with  my 

"It  ii  indeed  true,"  «aid  be;  "  I  know  all  about 
it,  and  knew  from  the  be^nning;  bnt  I  dunt  not 
inform  you  at  that  time,  for  fear  of  your  bonont:  aa 
aioldier,  which  I  saw  stood  in  great  jeopardy.  Her 
father,  indeed,  ia  a  Neil  Uackay  of  the  dly  of  In- 
vemeaa;  bat,  instead  of  being  a  gentleman,  he  is  a 
mean  wretched  cooper,  a  poor  insignificant  being, 
who  carcB  neither  for  himaelf  nor  bis  offipring.  Her 
mother  wu  indeed  a  woman  of  Bome  character,  but 
Hhe  dying:  of  a  broken  heart  long  tfo,  poor  Clifford 
I  thrown  on  the  wide  world  while  yet  a  child, 
and  seduced  from  the  path  of  rectitude  before  ahe 
reached  herfifCeenth  year.  Lieatenant  Colin  Fnser, 
your  friend,  being  at  InTemem  on  Che  recruiting 
irrice,  cbanc«d  to  fail  in  witb  her;  and  aenng  her 
>  beautiful  and  elegant  of  form,  and  beeidea  poe- 
uued  of  aome  natural  good  qualiUes,  he  decked 
her  out  like  a  lady  in  the  robei  in  which  yon  first 
saw  her,  find  brought  her  with  him  ae  a  toy,  where- 
with to  amuse  himself  in  his  long  joumey." 

I  could  not  lift  up  my  face,  for  I  found  that  it 
burned  to  Che  bone;  bnt  there  I  sat,  hanging  my 
head,  and  writing  on  the  table  with  my  finger. 
Odi^hetty  bad  bj  thia  time  betaken  himself  to  his 
old  amusement,  of  lying  on  the  Sock-bed,  aud  hold- 
ing his  aidea  in  a  convnlaion  of  laagbter.  Dow 
seemed  half  to  etyoj  the  joke,  and  half  to  pity  me. 
3o,  thinking  the  beet  thing  I  could  do  was  to  take 
myself  off,  I  ran  away  to  my  bed  without  opening 
my  lips. 

Poor  Clifford  bathed  and  dressed  my  wound  is 
usual,  but  we  exchanged  not  a  word  all  the  while. 
She  imagined  that  I  was  Tety  angry  and  sullen, 
ansa  I  could  not  get  her  for  my  wife,  and  that  I 
took  it  heinously  amiss,'  and  when  she  had  done 
dressing  my  cheek  she  impressed  a  kiss  upon  it, 
and  1  felt  one  or  two  warm  teaiB  drop  on  my  face 
voij  near  my  own  eye.  Duped  as  I  was,  I  found 
my  heart  melted  within  me,  with  some  feelings 
int  it  that  whispered  to  me,  she  must  be  for^ven, 
aver  I  had  merit  in  anything  that  I  did  in  my 
,  it  WBB  in  my  tenderness  to  this  poor  unfortunate 
girL  I  could  not  for  the  soul  of  me  that  night  hare 
mentioned  Neil  Macksy,  Esq.,  of  the  city  of  Inver- 
neaa,  nor  yet  his  excellency  the  deputy-govenior  of 
Upper  Canada.  1  declare,  that  I  never  more  men- 
tioned the  names  of  these  two  augnst  personages  in 
hearing.  I  deemed  that  she  had  thrown  herself 
entirely  on  my  mercy,  and  I  thought  it  was  cruel 
to  abuse  my  power. 


Nevertheless  I  ^nt  a  very  restless  night.    If  [ 
recollect  rightly,  I  never  closed  an  eye,  so  dissatisfied    , 
was  I  with  my  conduct.     Here  was  1  come  out  a    I 
desperate  adventnrer,  going  tc  join  a  gallant  r^-   | 
ment  commanded  by  a  brave  and  reputable  officer, 
with  pay  (hat  would  barely  keep  me  from  starving: 
yet  I  behoved  to  make  my  appearance  at  head-quar- 
ten  with  a  fine  lady  in  my  keeping,  and  that  same 
fine  lady  a  common  town  girl,  picked  up  on  the    , 
streeta  of  Inverness,  the  daughter  of  a  scandalans 
drunken  cooper.     My  blood  being  heated,  and  my    . 
nerves  irritated  by  the  brandy  I  had  drunk  the 
night  before,  I  f^lt  very  much  inclined  to  bang  my-    I 
self  up  by  the  neck.     In  this  feverish  and  diagraoed    ; 
state,  I  formed  the  resotuCion,  befca«  day,  of  desert- 
ing over  to  the  Americana ;   but  as  I  could  not 
think  of  leavii^  the  forlorn  Clifford  behind  me,  I 
disclosed  to  her  my  whole  design.     She  tried  to  dis- 
suade me,  but  I  remaned  obstinate,  till  at  length 
she  flatly  told  me  that  she  woold  not  accompany 
me,  nor  any  man,  in  so  dishonourable  and  disgrace- 
ful an  enterprise  J  and  that  if  I  pendsled  in  going 
away,  she  would  instantly  give  intelligence  of  my    i 
fl^ht,  and  have  me  retaken  and  punished. 

"You  ungrateful  wretch f  s^d  I;  "do  yen  | 
know  what  you  are  saying  I  Dare  yon  take  it  npon  { 
you  to  dictate  to  me,  and  bold  me  under  contrel  ss  ] 
if  I  were  a  child  1" 

"  No,"  replied  she;  " I  never  dictate  to  yon ;  but 
I  see  yon  ore  dissatisfied  with  something,  and  un- 
well; and  were  you  to  take  this  rash  step,  I  know 
you  would  repent  it  as  long  as  you  lived,  f  am  not 
so  far  enslaved  to  yon  but  (hat  I  still  remain  the 
mistress  of  my  own  will ;  and  I  shall  never  aaaent 
to  any  measure  so  fraugh(  with  danger  as  well  as 

1  WBB  going  to  be  exceedingly  angry,  and  mention 
the  cooper  and  the  deputy-governor  to  her,  and  I  do 
not  know  what  all;  bnt  she  dreading  that  some 
violent  outbreak  was  forthcoming,  stopped  me  short 
by  a  proposal,  that  I  would  at  least  take  eight  and 
toTtj  hours  to  confer  of  it;  and  if  I  remained  of 
the  same  mind  then,  she  would  not  only  accompany 
me,  but  devise  some  means  of  escape  safer  than 
could  be  decided  on  all  at  onoe.     I  felt  eitmnely 
mortified  at  being  thus  ontdone,  both  in  reason 
and  honour,  by  a  wench ;  however,  I  could  not  re-    : 
fuse  my  aoqniescenee  in  this  scheme ;  and  I  confess,    | 
I  am  aware,  that  to  this  poor  giri  I  owed  at  that 
time  my  escape  ^m  u((«r  infamy,  and  perhaps  a    , 
disgraceful  end. 

On  reaching  St.  Maurice,  we  were  all  joined  to 
General  Eraser's  r«^ment,  save  seventeen  men,  who 
were  sent  with  Mr.  Dow  to  supply  a  deficiency  in  a 
company  of  Colonel  St.  Leger's  regiment;  and  the 
very  day  BAer  our  arrival,  we  set  ont  on  a  forced 
march  to  oppose  the  Americans  that  were  approach- 
ing to  Montreal.  Here  I  was  obliged  to  leave 
Clifford  behind,  who,  with  other  retainers  of  the 
camp,  a  much  more  motley  train  than  I  had  any 
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'    noUoo  of,  wen  to  c 
blggige.     Before  taking  m;  leave  of  her,  I  gave  her 
a  new  gn^r  frock  trimmed  with  blue  ribbonft,  haud- 

'    some  laced  boot*,  a  bonnet  and  veil,  and  was  not  a 

I  little  proud  to  see  how  well  she  became  them,  and 
that  there  wag  in  fact  no  lad;  either  in  the  camp  or 
coantij  tliat  looked  h^  lo  beantifnl.  Etcij  officer 
who  chanced  to  pan  by  her  was  sure  tc  turn  and 
look  after  her,  and  many  stood  gtill  and  gaied  at 
her  in  latoniahment.  There  ii  wmietfaing  in  the 
bee  of  a  HJghUod  lady,  more  m^jeetic  and  dignified 
than  that  in  any  other  of  tbe  inhabitanta  of  the 
British  ialanda ;  and  this  poor  unfortunate  girl  pea- 
nned  it  in  a  very  emioent  degt«e.  No  one  coold 
■ee  her  without  thinking  that  nature  had  meant  her 

'    to  occupy  some  other  qihere  than  the  mean  one  in 

'     which  d>e  now  moved. 

I  do  not  intend  to  describe  thii  campugn;  for  I 
kate  the  vety  thoughts  of  it;  but  1  cannot  reaiat 
giving  here  an  account  of  the  firn  action  that  I  wu 
in.  it  took  i^aoe  at  the  foot  of  Lake  Champlun, 
immediately  above  Fort  St.  John.  The  Americana 
were  encamped  in  some  force  on  the  height  of  s 
narrow  fortified  ridge  of  biUt,  from  which  it  wai 
III  I  iwiiiij  to  Laplace  them.  We  marched  oat  to 
the  attack  early  on  a  morning.  The  air  was  calm 
and  atilL  In  going  np  the  alanting  ground,  our 
commander  wisely  led  as  by  a  route  which  was  com- 
pletely sheltered  by  a  rising  eminence  from  the 
effects  of  their  cannon.  I  soon  peneived  that,  on 
reaching  the  summit  of  this  ridge,  we  would  be  ex- 
posed to  a  fire  which,  1  had  do  doubt,  wonld  kill  ub 
every  nuui,  while  oar  enemies  might  fire  in  safety 
from  behind  their  trenches.  What  wonld  I  have 
given  to  have  been  on  some  other  service;  or,  by 
some  means,  have  avoided  going  np  that  hill  I  I  am 
not  sure  bnt  that  1  looked  for  some  opportunity  of 
bulking,  but  I  looked  in  vain ;  and  it  was  not  even 
ponible  for  me  to  fall  down  among  the  dead,  for  as 
yet  no  one  had  ttHva.  1  was  in  tbe  front  tank  on 
the  left  wing,  and  very  near  the  outermost  comer. 
Just  before  we  came  to  the  verge  of  the  ridge,  1 
looked  on  each  nde  to  see  how  my  comrades  looked, 
and  how  they  seemed  affected.  1  thought  they  were 
■11,  to  a  man,  terribly  affrighted,  and  expected  a 
clean  chase  down  the  hiU.  As  soon  ss  we  set  our 
beads  over  the  verge,  we  began  a  sharp  fire,  which 
wu  returned  by  a  destructive  one  from  their  works, 
and  our  men  fell  thick.  The  two  men  next  to  me, 
on  my  right  hand,  both  fell  at  the  same  time,  and 
1  made  ready  for  flight.  A  bullet  struck  np  a 
divot  of  earth  exactly  between  my  feet.  J  gave  a 
gieat  jnmp  in  the  air,  and  escaped  unhurt     "  The 

I  devil's  in  the  men  !"  thought  1.  " are  they  not  going 
to  run  yet?"  Tbe  reverse  was  the  case;  for  the 
word  quiet  mareh  being  given,  we  rushed  rapidly 
forward  into  a  kind  of  level  ground  between  two 
ridgee.  Here  we  halted,  still  keeping  np  a  brisk 
fire,  and  I  sesrcely  saw  one  of  our  men  &11.  It  was 
the  bttt-condnctad  manienvTe  of  any  I  ever  saw; 
VOL.  I.  2^ 


reflection,  for  at  that  time  1  had  not  the  least  knoW' 
ledge  of  what  1  was  doing.  We  were  by  this  tj 
completely  covered  with  smoke,  and  being  hurried 
from  the  ridge  into  the  hollow,  the  shot  of  the 
Americans  DOW  passed  cleanly  and  innocently  over  our 
heads,  while  at  tbe  same  time  we  could  still  per- 
ceive them  bnstling  on  tbe  verge  between  us  and 
the  sky ;  and  I  believe  our'  shot  took  effect  in  no 
■ordinary  d^ree.  Their  fire  then  began  to  slackea, 
for  they  had  taken  dielter  behind  their  trenches. 
We  now  received  oideis  to  scale  the  last  steep,  and 
force  their  trenches  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet. 
We  had  a  company  of  pikemen  on  each  flank,  but 
no  hone,  and  tbe  Americans  had  a  small  body  of 
horse,  about  mxty  on  each  wing.  As  we  went  up 
tbe  hill,  I  heard  an  Old  grim  se^eant,  who  was 
near  me,  saying,  "This  is  otter  a 
all  sold  to  a  man, "  The  murmur  ran  : 
are  sold— we  are  sold— to  a  certainty  w 
and  my  ears  caught  the  sound.  For  my  part,  I 
knew  little  of  either  selling  or  buying,  except  what 
I  had  seen  in  the  market  at  Kelso;  but  I  said  alond, 
"I  think  there  can  he  little  doubt  of  that" — a 
shameful  thing  for  an  ofllcer  to  say !  Then,  looking 
round,  I  made  as  though  I  would  torn  again, 
not  a  man  of  tbem  would  take  the  hint — bnt  rather 
went  the  faster;  and  tbe  old  hurley  ill-natured  ser- 
geant, though  assured  that  he  was  sold  to  destruc- 
tion, and  puffing  and  groaning  with  ill  hamoor  on 
that  Bcoount,  hurried  on  faster  than  the  rest. 

The  centre  and  right  wing  were  engaged  before 
us,  and  a  terrible  turmoil  there  seemed  to  be;  bat 
I  did  not  see  what  was  going  on,  till  the  Yankee 
horse,  in  a  moment,  came  and  attacked  oar  flank. 
We  had  been  firing  off  at  the  right;  but  I  believe, 
they  never  got  a  shot  of  our  flro  until  they  were 
smoDg  us,  thrashing  with  their  states.  One  tre- 
mendous fellow  came  fall  drive  upon  me.  Kot 
knowing  in  the  least  what  I  was  doing,  and  chanc- 
ing to  have  a  hold  of  my  flag-staff  with  both  my 
hands,  I  struck  at  him  with  my  colours,  which, 
flapping  round  the  horse's  head,  blindfolded  him. 
At  tbe  same  moment  the  cavalier  struck  at  me; 
but,  by  good  luck,  hit  the  flag-staff,  which  he  cut 
in  two,  not  a  foot  from  my  hand,  and  I  ran  for  it, 
leaving  my  colours  either  about  his  horse's  head  or 
feet — I  did  not  stay  to  examine  which ;  but,  owing 
to  the  pikes  and  bayonets  of  our  men,  I  could  only 
fly  a  very  short  way.  When  the  old  crusty  sergeant 
saw  the  colours  down  and  abandoned,  he  dashed 
forwaid  with  a  terrible  bath,  and  seized  them,  but 
was  himself  cut  down  that  moment.  The  dragoon's 
horse,  that  left  the  ranks  and  came  upon  me,  had 
been  shot  I  deemed  that  he  hsd  come  in  desperato 
valour  to  seize  my  standard,  whereas  his  horse  was 
running  with  him  in  the  sgonies  of  death,  not 
knowing  where  he  was  going.  There  is  something 
here  that  1  do  not  perfectly  recollect,  else,  I  declare, 
1  would  set  it  down.     I  have  foi^^  whether  my 
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jotnls  ttiled  me,  and  I  fell  in  coiueqaence;  or 
whethei'  1  thrOT  m  jself  doim  out  of  desperation ;  or 
if  I  was  rtddea  down  b;  the  vounded  hone;  but 
the  first  thing  I  reoolleet  «m  lying  beneath  the 
dying  hone,  face  to  fa/x  with  the  dragoon  that  eat 
my  flsg-ataff  in  two,  who  wai  himtelf  entangled  in 
the  Bame  manner.  Our  troops  had  given  way  for  a 
little,  for  the  uoall  troop  of  horae  rode  by  at,  over 
us  they  could  not  get  for  the  hoTse  that  was  lying 
Icieking  irith  ita  fbnr  feet  upmoaL  I  thought  I  waa 
Id  a  woeful  scrape,  and  roared  out  for  aasiatance  j  bat 
DO  one  retarded  me  save  the  Yankee  dragoon,  who 
d — d  me  for  a  broaey-mou'd  beaat.  I  liked  bia  com- 
pany very  ill,  for  I  knew  that  he  would  stick  me 
the  moment  be  could  eztricata  himself;  and,  being 
fairly  desperate,  I  seized  the  seigeant'e  pike  or  hal- 
bert,  that  lay  alongside  of  ma,  and  struck  it  into 
the  horse's  shoulder.  Tbe  animal  was  not  so  far 
gone  but  he  fell  the  wound,  and  making  a  floonce 
atwut,  as  if  atlonpting  to  rise,  1  at  that  moment 
got  clear  of  liim.  The  dragoon  had  very  near  got 
free  likewise;  but,  luckily  for  me,  hia  foot  was  fiied 
1  the  Btirrap  beneath  (he  boree,  and  with  all  hia 
exertiooB  he  could  not  get  it  out.  However,  he 
laid  hold  of  me,  and  tiled  to  keep  me  down;  but  T 
seized  hold  of  the  sergeant's  halbert  again,  pulled  it 
out  of  the  horse's  shoulder,  and  stabbed  the  Yankee 
throDgh  the  hesii.  The  blood  sprung  oat  npon 
me,  trtaa  head  to  foot — his  eyes  tamed  round,  and 
his  conntenance  altered.  At  that  moment  I  heard 
a  loud  vraee,  ae  at  my  ear,  cry  out,  "  Tlie  ooloura ! 
the  ooloaia!  secure  the  coloors!''  This  was  the 
voice  of  an  American  officer;  bat  1  thought  it  was 
some  of  our  people  calling  to  me  to  bring  my  coloun 
along  witJi  me,  which  1  did  instinctively,  and  with- 
out the  most  distant  idea  of  valour  or  heroism  in 
my  mind.  At  that  moment  I  cared  not  a  plu  for 
Che  colours,  for,  being  quite  raw  to  soldieiebip,  1 
forgot  every  idea  relating  to  tham  and  their  great 

This  onset  of  the  Yankee  boree  waa  merely  a  dash 
to  throw  our  lines  into  confusion ;  for  they  wen  uow 
scouring  away,  Sghting  as  tbey  went,  toward  the 
centre,  and  I  joined  our  lines  again  that  were  ad- 
vancing rapidly  without  any  int«Tuption.  I  had 
my  demolished  flag  in  one  hand,  the  dead  sergeant's 
long  halbert  in  the  other,  and  bathed  with  the  blood 
of  man  and  horae  over  my  whole  body.  An  old 
English  officer  came  running  to  meet  mo:  "Well 
done,  young  Scot,"  cried  he,  and  shook  me  by  the 
hand ;  ' '  Well  done  I  you  hare  behaved  like  a  hero  i " 
"  The  devill  have,"  (bougfat  I  to  myself;  and  star- 
ing the  old  veteran  in  the  hoe  I  saw  he  waa  quite 
serious.  "  If  that  is  the  case,"  thought  I.  "  it  is 
more  than  I  knew  or  had  any  intention  of; "  for  1 
was  quite  delirious,  and  knew  not  what  I  waa  about ; 
and  I  remember  that  on  the  very  evening  of  tJiat 
day  the  transactiona  of  the  morning  remained  with 
meonly  aaadreamhalf  reooUeoted.  The  old  man's 
worda  raiaed  my  madneaa  to  the  higheat  pitch.     I 


swore  dreadfully  at  the  Yanksea,  threw  down  my 
coloors,  and  bc^^  to  strip  off  my  ooat— (he  fliM 
thing  that  a  countryman  of  Scotland  always  doea 
when  he  is  gtdng  to  G^t  with  any  of  hia  nd^booia. 
"  No,  no,"  a^d  (he  old  liea(enaDt,  "you  must  no( 
quit  your  coloore  after  fighting  so  hardly  for  them; 
you  must  not  throw  them  away  because  (hey  bave 
lost  the  pole."  He  then  took  the  colours,  aitd  giving 
them  a  hasty  roll  up  fiied  them  in  my  sboolder 
b^ind,  between  my  coat  and  shirt,  where  they  studt 
Uke  a  large  furled  umbrella.  Having  now  both  my 
hands  at  liberty,  I  seized  the  long  bloody  halbert 
once  mora,  and  with  my  eyea  gleamiug  madneas  and 
rage,  and,  as  I  was  told,  with  my  teeth  clenched, 
and  grinning  like  a  mad  dog,  I  rushed  on  in  the 
ftont  of  the  line  to  the  combat.  In  a  moment  we 
had  crossed  bayonets  with  the  enemy;  but  I  had 
quite  the  advantage  of  their  bayonets  -with  my  long 
pike,  which  was  as  sharp  as  a  lance,  and  Uie  beat 
weapon  that  since  (ha(  (ime  1  have  ever  had  in 
my  hand.  I(  aeems  1  did  moe(  exceUent  aerTice, 
and  wonnded  every  man  that  came  within  my  raack, 
pricking  them  alwaya  in  the  face  about  the  eyea  and 
ncae,  which  they  could  not  stand.  Our  division  was 
the  ArsC  that  entered  both  the  fint  and  second  treunb; 
and  after  twelve  minutes'  hard  fighting  with  swords 
and  bayonets,  they  were  driven  &om  them  all,  and 
fled.  Whan  once  I  got  their  backs  turned  towards 
me,  I  waa  more  bent  on  vengeance  than  ever.  Uany 
of  Uie  enemy  ahaied  the  fate  of  Colin  Frazer. 

At  the  forda  of  tiie  river  Champley,  the  Americans 
g^ning  the  wood  were  safe  tram  the  pursuit,  and  a 
full  hal(  waa  ordered.  So  sooner  had  we  formed  than 
my  worthy  old  Mend  the  English  officer,  whose  name 
I  then  learned  was  Lieutenant  Qeorge  Willowby, 
came,  and  taking  me  by  the  hand  he  lad  me  up  to 
the  general,  precisely  as  I  was  in  the  battle,  with  my 
eoloure  fastened  moat  awkwardly  in  my  clothes,  my 
long  halbert  in  my  hand,  and  literally  covered  with 
blood,  "My  honoured  general,"  said  he,  "aufl^ 
me  to  present  to  you  this  young  Scotch  borderer  who 
has  newly  joined  the  raiment,  and  irtio  hath  per- 
formed such  deeds  of  valoar  this  day  as  T  never 
witnessed,  1  saw  him,  your  honour,  with  my  own 
eyea,  when  the  American  cavalry  turned  our  flank,  j  , 
in  the  very  rear  of  their  army,  down  among  his  ene- 
mies fighting  for  hia  colours,  and  stabbing  men  and  '  | 
horse  alternately  like  so  many  fl^.  And,  do  yon 
see,"  continued  be,  pntUng  them  out  of  my  back. 
"  he  brought  than  safely  off,  after  the  staff  waa  cut 
in  two  by  the  stroke  of  a  sabre.  And  having  them 
fixed  in  tiiiB  manner,  as  yoor  honour  sees,  he  has  I 
led  on  the  lines  through  the  beat  of  the  engagement,  i 
and  actually  opened  the  enemy's  ranks  again  and 
again  by  the  force  of  his  own  arm." 

The  general  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  said  he 
was  proud  to  hear  auoh  a  character  of  his  own 
countryman— that  be  knew  a  Scot  would  alwaja 
stand  his  own  ground  in  any  quarter  of  the  world  if        i 
he  got  Ikir  play — that  he  did  see  Ute  divitira  lo       i 
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vbid  1  belonged  tlie  Patmoet  to  break  in  upon 

'  both  lines,  which  it  ^ipeared  had  been  solely  owing 
to  mj  galluil  bduiTtour.  He  coadudMi  b;  auor- 
ing  me  that  such  intrepidily  and  heroi«  beliaviour 
thosld  not  and  would  not  go  unrewarded.  Hat 
nine  ni^t  Odogbertj,  who  cared  not  a  fig  for 
lying,  took  care  to  quead  it  throogli  all  the  mMa, 

'  and  the  aimy  to  boot,  "thai  on  my  fint  landing  in 
America  I  had  been  challenged  to  ungle  combat  by 
a  tremendous  Highlander,  the  first  iwordsinaD  in 
Britain,  becauae  I  had  chanced  to  kin  hie  rister,  or 
lued  some  little  innocent  familiatitiea  with  her; 
that  I  had  accepted  the  challenge,  met  him,  and 
lairly  overcome  him,  and  after  running  him  twice 
thiongfa  the  body,  had  made  him  confew  that  he 
WM  quite  satia&ed;  while  I,  aa  they  law,  had  only 
leceiTod  a  alight  cot  on  the  cbeek." 

1  was  tegnnled  all  at  once  bs  a  prodigy  of  valour; 
and  never  were  any  honoora  lees  deaerred.  I  IwUeTe 
1  did  fight  moat  fnriooaly  after  I  went  fkirly  mad 
and  had  loat  all  sense  of  fear,  but  1  wes  merely  ply- 
ing and  exerting  myself  as  a  man  doea  who  has 
taten  work  by  the  piece,  and  toiU  to  get  through 
with  it  I  had  some  confused  notion  that  these 
Americana  were  all  to  be  killed,  and  the  sooner  we 
coold  get  that  done  the  better ;  and  b«ndes,  I  waa 
in  great  wrath  at  them,  1  suppose,  for  wanting  to 
kill  me. 

This  acquisLtiun  of  honours  gave  a  new  turn  to  mj 
character  aguo.  I  deteimined  to  sopport  it  with 
my  life,  and  waa  engaged  early  and  late  in  perfect- 
ing myself  in  aU  warlike  ezerdsea,  I  was  given  to 
understand  that  I  would  be  raised  to  the  rank  of 
lientenant  in  the  comae  of  three  weeks,  and  had 
lilUe  doubt  of  being  soon  at  the  head  of  the  British 
forces.  There  waa  one  principal  itaolntion  that  1 
formed  in  my  own  mind  on  this  my  sudden  eleva- 
tion. It  was  the  generous  one  of  parting  with 
Clifford  Hackay.  I  thought  it  was  base  that  there 
waa  no  ono  to  enjoj  the  emoluments  and  pride  of 
my  growing  tank  but  the  daughter  of  a  despicable 
Highland  cooper — a  wench  brought  up  among  girds 
and  shaviDgg,  or  perhaps  in  a  herring-barrcL     The 

,  thing  was  quite  incongruous,  and  would  never  do ! 
so  I  began  to  cast  about  for  a  lady  of  great  riches 

.  and  rank,  and  made  many  knowing  inquiries,  bat 
oonld  not  bear  of  any  that  was  grand  enough  in  all 
America.  Odogherty  thought  proper  to  take  ad- 
Tantaga  of  this  vain  praomption,  and  brought  me 
into  some  vile  scrapes.  In  the  meantime  1  longed 
esceedinglj  for  the  arrival  of  Clifford,  from  whom 
I  had  now  been  a  long  time  separated;  but  it  was 
principally  that  I  might  t«ll  her  my  mind,  and  put 
lier  upon  some  plan  of  providing  for  herself.  The 
baggage  and  ladies  at  length  arrived  at  Montreal, 
escorted  by  M^or  Ret  and  three  companiea  of  dra- 
goona.  The  officers  went  dovm  by  lot  to  see  thur 
friends,  and  my  turn  came  the  laat  of  any.  I  was 
njjoioed  to  find  that  onr  general  himself,  and  the 
greater  part  of  oar  officers,  bad  acquuntancee  that 


stood  in  the  same  relation  with  them  as  Clifford  did 
to  me,  and  not  a  little  proud  to  see  them  all  outdone 
by  her  in  beauty.  It  was  rather  a  hard  matter  to 
part  with  so  much  beauty,  sweetness,  and  afiability, 
but  conndering  the  great  figure  that  I  waa  to  cut  in 
life  it  was  absolutely  necessary;  so  just  before  we 
parted  I  made  up  my  mind  to  the  task. 

"Clifibrd,"  said  1,  with  a  most  serious  and  im- 
portant fkce,  "  I  have  a  prc^Msal  to  make  to  you, 
whidi  I  like  very  ill  to  make;  but  both  for  your 
sake  and  my  own  I  am  iriiUged  to  do  it " 

"  I  am  in  the  very  same  predicament  with  regard 
to  yon,"  repUed  she;  "1  had  a  proposal  to  make 
which  has  been  at  the  root  of  my  tongue  for  these 
twelve  boon,  and  eonld  neTcr  find  its  way  oat,  for 
there  was  something  below  it  that  always  drew  it 
back.  But  now  that  you  have  mentioned  proposals, 
I  find  it  is  at  liberty.  Suffer  me  therefore  to  make 
my  proposal  first,  anddoyonm^eyonraafUrwarda. 
Tou  most  know  Uien  that  there  is  scarce  an  officer 
in  yonr  regiment  who  has  not  tried  to  seduce  my 
affections  from  jou,  and  some  of  them  have  made 
me  very  tempting  offers.  1  have  made  a  resolution, 
however,  never  to  be  eitlier  a  mijtress  or  wife  to  any 
one  in  the  same  regiment  with  you,  aifd  under  your 
eye;  bat  Uijor  Ker  of  the  dragoons  hss  made  me 
an  offer  tiiat  will  place  me  in  affluence  all  the  rest 
of  my  life.  I  am  ainid  that  you  will  weary  of  me, 
for  I  will  become  boideiuotne  and  eipeniiTe  to  you, 
and  your  pay  is  small;  and  therefora  I  would  not 
give  him  any  answer  until  I  asked  at  you  whether 
I  should  suffer  myself  to  be  seduced  by  him  or 

I  was  thunderstruck  with  astonishment  at  the 
mmplicity  aikd  candour  manifested  in  this  propoaal, 
and  stood  gaping  and  staring  at  her  a  good  while 
without  having  a  word  to  answer.  There  is  a  great 
difference  in  giving  up  an  olyect  voluntarily  and 
haring  it  wrested  from  you.  "I  am  very  much 
obliged,  in  faith,"  said  I,  "to  M^or  Ker  of  the 
dragoons,  ss  well  as  my  brother  officers !  confound 
Uiem  for  a  set  of  dishonourable  knaves!  There  is 
one,  I  am  sure,  that  wonld  not  yield  to  be  guilty  of 
sncb  a  diacreditable  act,  my  friend  and  companion 
Ensign  Odogherty." 

"Bless  your  simple  heart,"  said  she,  "Ensign 
Odogherty  was  the  very  first  among  tliem  who  made 
the  propoasl,  and  what  I  refused  to  his  blarney  he 
was  like  to  liBve  taken  by  force.  He  is  a  perfect 
devil  incarnate  that  Odogherty." 

"The  young  Irish  dc«!"  eiclaimed  I,  "111  cut 
his  throat  for  him. " 

"  If  yon  would  presume  to  cut  the  throats  of  aU 
who  offend  in  Uiat  particular,"  replied  she,  "yon 
may  eierdse  your  skill  on  every  officer  in  the  army. " 

"Are  you  tired  of  me,  my  dearest  Clifford  1 "  said 
I,  "and  would  yon  wish  to  kave  me  for  anotherl 
If  80,  T  scorn  to  retain  you  by  force.  But  yon  m^ 
well  know  that  I  wonld  rather  give  up  all  the  worid 
than  part  with  you.     And  as  to  wealth,  take  no 
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thought  of  thkt,  for  I  have  Xtrge  funds  that  I  brau^t 
tvom  home  which  I  h»Te  m  jet  BcsrceJ;  touched; 
and,  moreoTer,  I  un  already  pranotod  to  the  nnk 
of  lieutenant,  and  expect  to  be  a  captun  in  a  very 
short  time.  But  if  you  ahonld  leave  me,  vliat  would 
all  theaa  additions  of  wealth  avail  me  1 " 

So  much  are  we  the  children  of  cspiice  that  I 
have  often  been  aaliamed  on  looking  baok  to  m; 
actions  to  Me  in  what  manner  1  have  been  swayed 
by  the  meanest  of  all  motives.  Everything  wu 
aoou  made  np  between  CliSbrd  and  me,  and  she  eoA- 
tinned  living  tmder  mj  protection  for  thiee  moceed- 
ing  jean.  I  never  found  it  convenieat  to  get  a  very 
lidk  wife,  nor  pncUcable  to  rise  any  higher  in  the 
anny  than  a  poor  lieutenant  Indeed  thete  wu  an 
inddent  occnrred  that  had  very  nearly  been  the 
oanie  of  my  being  tednced  to  Uie  ranks. 

Our  army  was  a  moat  licentioQB  one;  the  men 
were  bnve,  but  they  had  no  other  good  quality,  and 
gaming  prevailed  to  a  degree  among  the  offieers  that 
can  scarce  be  credited.  No  opportunity  of  intriguing 
with  the  ladies  of  the  countiy  was  let  slip,  and 
though  we  were  ofton  almost  starved  to  death  for 
want  of  meat,  we  were  geaenlly  drunk  once  in  the 
twenty-fonr  boors,  often  for  a  conddenble  portion 
of  that  time  at  once.  Moreover,  all  of  them  had 
th^  mistrenes,  either  banging  abont  the  camp,  or 
at  no  great  diatance  from  it,  and,  for  the  whole  of 
the  two  last  winters  that  I  lemsined  there,  our  head- 
quarters presented  the  most  motley  scene  that  can 
be  oonoeived  of  dissolutonesa  and  meagre  want.  We 
depended  mostly  on  the  supplies  sent  from  England 
for  our  sustenance,  but  these  became  more  and  more 
uncertain;  and,  though  I  valued  myself  on  bdng 
able  to  bear  these  privations  better  than  my  aaao- 
ciateo,  1  often  Buffered  so  much  from  hunger,  that  I 
nem  saw  meat  but  I  coveted  and  took  it,  if  I  could 
conveniently  oome  by  it. 

The  officers  of  our  regiment  were  invited  to  dine 
with  a  gentleman,  of  great  riches  and  high  respecta- 
bility, in  the  diitiict  of  New  York,  not  far  from  the 
place  where  wewerethen  stationed.  Tbeentertain- 
ment  was  el^ant  and  expensive,  and  we  drank  with 
great  liberality.  Gambling  commenced  uid  was 
carried  on,  with  much  noiaa  and  litUe  r^nilsrity, 

:  till  after  midnight.  All  the  while  there  was  a 
long  table  that  stood  behind  covered  with  viands, 

:  at  which  every  man  helped  himself  as  he  pleased. 
At  length  we  all  went  off,  a  little  before  day, 
in  •  state  of  high  elevation.  Our  path  lay  down 
a  narrow  valley  by  the  ude  of  the  river  Tor- 
tuse.  Odogherty  and  a  Lieutenant  Janiine  from 
Annandale,  were  immediately  before  me,  gtung  arm 
in  arm,  and  exccasively  drunk.     I  kept  near  them, 

I  unperceived,  for  the  soke  of  getting  some  sport,  and 
soon  saw,  to  my  astonishment,  that  they  made  a 
dead  halt.  On  drawing  nearer  them,  I  heani  that 
they  were  consulting  about  the  best  means  of  getting 
over  the  river.  1  was  amused  beyond  measure  at 
this,  and  could  not  oomprehend  the  meaning  of  it. 


for  the  path  did  not  lead  ocroes  the  river,  which  was 
quite  impassable  on  foot.     The  moon  shone  almost 
OS  blight  as  day,  while  I  stood  at  their  backs,  and   , 
heard  the  following  dialogae: — 

Odog.  "  By  the  poweru,  and  1  believe  we  are  come 
to  the  end  of  our  journey  before  we  have  got  half' 
way,  that  we  have." 

Jar,  "'Od  man,  my  head's  no  that  clear,  but  1 
canna  mind  o'  wading  ony  wster  at  we  come  np.  I 
fear  we've  gane  wrang. "  :■ 

Odog.    "How  the  devil  con  that  liel    Have  we  ,. 
not  come  straight  up   the  path   that   goes   down    ! 
the  side  of  the  river  1    There  is  no  other  rood  but 
that,  so  we  must  either  push  on  or  turn  bsck."  . 

Jar.  "By  my  trouth,  man,  an'  I  think  we  had 
better  turn  back  than  drown  ounels,  aa  lippen  U 
the  man  for  quarters.     He's  a  cwnie  discreet  man.' 

Odog.  "  By  my  ahonl,  but  I  know  better  than  U 
do  any  saoh  thing.  Don't  you  see  tiiat  all  the  rest 
of  the  gentlemen  have  got  over  1    There  are  none 

Jar,    "It  make  an  unoo  rumbling  noise,  uu 
What  will  we  do  gin  it  tak  us  downl" 

Odog,   "Why,  come  np  again,  to  be  sure." 

Jar.  "  Weel,  weel,  gie's  your  arm.     Here's  ■ 
ye,  C^itain  Odogherty.     Oin  Sandy  Jardine  dinna 
wade  as  deep  as  ony  chap  in  a'  Airland,  deil  that 
he  gang  down  the  goUota  like  a  flowy  peat.    Here's 
wi'  ye,  Msister  Odogherty." 

Odog.   "Don't  be  in  such  a  hurry,  will  you  not, 
tJU  I  be  ready  before  you  1    Think  you  I  will  t\ 
all  my  fine  clothes  1 " 

Jar.  "Oh,  ye'regaun  tocast  aff,  areyel  Qude 
faith,  Sandy  JanLine  will  let  his  cloes  tak  thdr 
chance,  there's  mae  whar  they  cam  frae. " 

Odogherty  stripped  off  his  stockings  and  dtoes, 
and  tied  his  buckskin  breeches  around  his  neck,  and  ' 
giving  his  arm  to  his  inebriated  companion,  they 
set  forward  with  undaunted  resolution,  either  to 
stem  the  roaring  stream,  or  to  perish  in  the  attempt. 
I  had  by  this  time  squatted  down  with  my  face  to 
the  earth,  and  was  almost  dead  with  laughing,  hav- 
ing discovered  thmr  gralesquc  mistake;  The  moon 
was  shining  bri^t  on  the  rood  all  the  way,  bnt  at 
this  place  a  gronp  of  tall  tren,  that  roae  between  the 
path  and  the  river,  threw  a  shadow  rl^t  across  the 
rood,  and  hearing  the  rushing  sound  of  the  river  be- 
hind tite  trees,  tiiey  concluded  that  it  was  that  whidi 
intercepted  their  way.  Indeed  1  never  witnessed  a 
stronger  deception,  for  the  beams  of  the  moon, 
trembling  through  the  leaves,  looked  exactly  like 
the  rippllDg  of  the  stream.  Jardine  roared  and 
laughed  when  he  found  that  they  were  wading 
through  a  shadow,  till  he  made  all  the  woods  ring, 
bat  Odogherty  was  rsther  BS'roDt«d. 

I  Joined  the  train,  and  we  went  on,  laughing  and 
making  a  noise,  till  we  were  inlermpled  by  the  i«st 
of  the  officers  all  in  a  gronp.  A  meat  dissgreeoUe 
business  had  occurred.  The  gentlemao  with  whom 
we  dined  bad  sent  two  hoosehold  servante  on  hoi 
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bj  a  aeuer  p»th,  to  wajlsy  ng,  who,  addreaaing 
UKDuelvei  to  the  Beuior  captuD,  for  neither  General 
.  '    Praxer  nor  our  colonel  wm  pt«MDt,  infbrmed  him 
I    that  their  nuBtcr  had  loat  a  valuable  gold  gnaff-box, 
Mt  with  diunonda,   which  he  had  been  ndng  all 
,       night  at  the  table.     The  capUin  rashly  d««ired  the 
men  to  begin  bj  aearching  himaelf,  and  go  on  over 
all  the  oompanj,  and  at  th«  aain«  time  iwore,  that 
with  whonuoerer  the  box  was  found,  he  should  luffer 
the  most  condign  pBnishmenl 
j       The  search  was  g<nng  on  when  we  arrived,  and 
we  were  iottantly  aurrounded  by  thote  that  had 
I   already  undergone  the  fiery  trial,  but  when  the  two 
'      AmeiieanB  came  to  me,  1  refused  to  be  searched. 
L   The  captun  swore,   that  whoever  refused   to  be 
MuchedBhonldbednimmedout  oltheregiment.    I 
■aid  1  would  refer  that  to  a  coort-martial,  and  not 
.  i«  him,  and,  at  the  same  time  I  swore  an  oath,  that 
I  would  mn  the  first  ilian  throng  the  body  who 
oflbred  to  aeiie  on  me,  or  put  a  hand  in  my  pockets. 
"  Seiie  the  dog  t  aeiie  him,  and  down  with  him ! 
We  know  with  whom  tJie  annff-box  is  now,"  burst 
Torth  from  every  mouth.  Iwaeforablyseixedanddis- 
'   armed,  bnt  afterwards,  shaking  myself  loose,  I  dealt 
'   I   among  them  aome  Inat;  blowa  with  my  fiats,  and 
^       never  perb^«  did  I  fight  with  mora  inveterate  des- 
peration.    It  was  to  no  purpose,  for  I  was  pinioned 
j   fast  by  nnmben,  and  searched.     Woe  be  unto  me '. 
I    The  grinning  American  took  out  from  one  of  m; 
I   coat  pockets  a  routed  wild  turkey  deprived  of  a 
wing,  and  out  of  the  other  an  immenae  black  pudding. 
,   I  I  wBB  grievouEly  mortified,  and  would  rather  bare 
died  on  the  spot. 
'       VThen  they  csme  to  search  Odogherty,  they  found 
['   him  bttn-footed  and  bare-l^ged,  and  without  the 
I    tmoB  dollia  (as  the  ladies  now  with  great  indeli- 
.    ca^ term  them).   "Howdo«ethiBComeabout,Bir1" 
aaid  the  captMn;  "what  is  become  of  the  rest  of 
I    yourdresal" 

"  0,  plaise  your  honour,  I  have  loet  them." 
"  Lost  them  <  have  yon  lost  your  clothes  off  your 
;   bodyl    The  thing  ieimponilile." 

"To  be  sure,  and  I  tiave.     Look,  your  tionoar, 
here  are  Uie  ihoea ;  and  look  yon,  here  are  the  stock- 
,    ings.  bat  the  braiches,  I  fear,  are  quite  gone." 
'I       "Toamnit  have  ta£en  them  off  for  one  purpose 
I  or  another  1" 

"  To  ba  sure,  and  I  did  1  and  it  was  for  fear  of  we  tting 
them  too,  for,  your  honour,  they  coal  me  a  pound  all 
to  nothing,  so  I  wonld  not  be  alUr  welUng  them, 
and  BO  I  put  them  ronnd  my  neck,  your  hononr. " 

"EnsigD,  this  is  the  most  absurd  story  I  ever 
heard,  and  argues  very  little  in  your  iavonr.     How 
I       coold  you  wet  your  clothes,  when  there  is  neither 
.   rain  nor  dewV 

.         "  Bless  year  hononr  I  now,  when  1  remember,  it 
was  to  wade  the  river  that  I  stripped  tltem  off,  and 
I     tied  them  ronnd  my  neck." 
'    .       "Tou  are  eldier  mortal  drunk,  or  in  a  dream. 
!     What  river  did  you  ctomI" 


"The  devil  take  me  away  if  1  know  what  river  it 
was,  bnt,  o'  my  conscience,  there  was  a  river  run- 
ning, roaring,  and  tumbling  acroas  the  step  of  a 
road,  and  so  I  knew  from  the  sound  that  it  wonld 
be  after  taking  me  up  to  the  middle,  and  so  I  threw 
off  braiches  and  all,  your  hoaonr~and  ao  Jafdinc 
and  1  waded  acroaa — and  by  the  powers  it  was  no 
river  at  aU  at  all" 

"The  fellow  is  trifling  with  us!  take  hia sword 
&om  him,  and  take  him  likewise  into  custody, 
and  aee  that  diligent  seardi  be  made  for  the  part  of 
his  clothes,  which,  it  is  evident,  he  hath  iecrel«d. " 

At  this  time  one  of  the  offloers,  feeling  something 
entangling  his  feet,  pnt  down  hia  hand  to  feel  what 
it  was,  and  brought  np  the  fine  buckskin  breeches  of 
Odogherty,  all  trampled  and  abnsed.  They  were 
searched,  and  in  the  pocket  was  found  the  gentle- 
mau'a  gold  snuff-box.  The  captain  and  all  the  officers 
were  highly  incensed  against  Odogherty  and  n 
crying  out  that  we  had  disgraced  them  in  the  eyes 
of  all  the  ooantry.  Odogherty  swore  by  all  the 
saints  in  the  calendar  thtt  he  was  innocent,  or  that, 
if  he  had  pot  up  the  worthy  gentleman's  box,  outof 
wliich  he  had  snnffed  all  Uie  evening,  it  most  have 
been  by  a  very  mmple  and  common  mistake.  "And, 
by  Saint  Patrick  I"  aaid  he,  addressing  the  captain, 
"  had  you  bat  proclaimed  the  matter,  and  suffered 
every  man  to  search  his  own  pockets,  the  gentleman 
would  iiave  got  his  box,  and  the  honour  of  the  corps 
had  been  preserved," 

Every  one  felt  that  what  the  ensign  said  was 
sound  sense  in  this  instance.  Cirenmstances,  how- 
ever, were  strong  against  him ;  and  as  to  my  shame- 
ful crime,  there  was  nothing  to  be  said  in  extenua- 
tion of  it;  BO,  to  degrade  us  as  much  as  possible,  wo 
were  haad-cnffed  and  conducted  to  the  guard-house. 

Wo  were  tried  by  a  conrt-martiaL  I  was  con- 
demned to  three  months'  imprisonment,  and  then  to 
be  degraded  into  the  ranks — a  roost  iniquitous  sen- 
tence for  such  a  trivial  affair,  but  the  officers  were 
irritated  at  me  beyond  measure^ 

They  asked  me  if  I  had  uijlhing  to  say  for  my- 
self why  this  sentence  should  not  be  executed  1 

I  said  that  1  would  disdain  to  say  a  word,  but,  if 
there  WBB  any  honour  left  among  mankind,  I  should 
yet  be  righted. 

1  aaid  this  merely  from  the  irritation  of  the 
moment,  and  without  any  reference  to  one  cir- 
cumstance connected  with  the  affair.  It  was  how- 
ever a  locky  pbrase,  and  made  some  impresaion  on 
my  judges  at  the  time,  who  looked  at  one  another, 
as  visibly  suspecting  there  might  be  some  trick.  I 
was  nevertheless  remanded  bock  to  prison. 

Odogherty  was  next  brought  in,  and  being  desired 
to  speak  for  himself,  that  the  judges  might  hear 
what  he  had  to  bring  forward  in  his  defence,  he  thus 
addressed  the  aadience  :^ 

"  Plaise  your  honours,  the  first  thing  that  I  must 
be  after  spaiUng  aboat  ia  not  of  myself  at  all  at  all. 
I  have  been  told  by  the  mouths  of  these  that  con- 
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ducted  me  hitber,  that  ;du  have  been  to  paaa  ft  Hen- 
tenM,  and  a  bard  one  enoogh  too,  on  the  other  gen- 
tleman that  WBB  after  staling  the  pooding.  It  ia  all 
blarney  and  abBOOidit;  together,  and  your  honoum 
muBt  call  back  the  words  the  moment  jou  have  said 
them,  for  it  was  I  that  pat  the  stooff  into  hia  pocket, 
to  be  a  laugh  upon  bim,  and  he  iiaa  unguilty  of  the 
wholeaffuTBB  the  child  that  18  not  after  bting  born." 

"Are  jou  pOBiUre  of  what  you  aayl"  said  U» 
chief  judge. 

"Poulivel  by  the  ahoul  of  Saint  Patrick  and  that 
I  am  too.  He  bad  taken  a  beautiful  maid  from  me 
that  night— he  had  won  all  my  money,  and  I  had 
cut  out  of  the  game ;  so  to  amuBo  myself,  and  have 
tome  little  rerenge  on  Um,  1  took  the  opportunity, 
when  be  waa  bnay  at  play,  to  (tooff  Ub  pockets  for 
him,  and  that  is  the  truth,  your  bonoura,  to  which 
I  am  ready  to  make  oath,  whenever,  and  aa  often  as 
you  have  a  mind." 

Now  this  wai  all  a  contrivonee  of  OdoghertyX 
but  It  waa  a  genennu  and  a  good-natured  one. 
There  wag  not  a  word  of  it  true ;  but  this  tdngalar 
youth  bad  the  knack  of  setting  off  a  lie  better  than 
the  plain  truth ;  and  the  way  in  which  he  interested 
himself  in  the  matter  and  expressed  his  sentimenle 
of  it,  ti^^er  with  what  I  bad  uid  in  court,  not 
only  staggered  the  jndges,  but  ooDTinced  them  that 
what  he  had  stated  wis  the  fsct.  The  preuding 
judge,  however,  said  to  him — "Enmgn,  when  once 
your  own  character  ia  cleared,  we  will  take  your 
affidavit  on  tbia  matter.  As  the  case  now  stajids, 
yon  oaonot  be  admitted  u  a  witness  in  this  court." 

Odogherty'a  guilt  waa  very  doubtful  It  naa 
proved  tliat  he  bad  stripped  to  wade  an  imaginary 
river,  and  that  in  (he  ftvlicsome  mood  in  which  he 
and  bis  assodalca  were,  it  hod  never  occurred  to  his 
mind  to  drew  liimaelf  again,  till  they  were  sur- 
roanded  by  the  rest  of  the  officers.  There  was  only 
one  tlung  against  liiin,  and  that  was  the  losing  of 
his  breediee  at  such  a  convenient  time.  But  on  the 
other  hand,  to  counterbalance  tbis,  it  so  happened 
that  as  soon  as  the  box  was  found  all  further  search 
ceased;  and  it  was  proven  that  he  who  had  found 
the  tToall  clothe  never  had  himself  been  searched, 
so  that  the  box  wis  actually  not  found  in  the  pos- 
session of  Odogherty.  After  long  discusaion,  a  ver- 
dict of  not  proBsn  was  returned,  and  the  ensign  was 
acquitted.  For  my  part,  I  never  know  to  this  day 
whether  he  stole  Uie  box  or  not.  No  one  could 
calculate  on  what  Odogherty  might  do,  either  good 
or  bad. 

My  cose  was  again  brought  under  review.  The 
ensign  swore  to  oil  he  had  said.  Some  doabts  arose 
on  the  circumstance  of  the  determined  resolution  I 
bad  manifested  not  to  be  searched.  "  0,  bless  your 
hoDonrs,"  said  Odogherty,  "nothing  in  the  world 
but  sheer  drunkenness ;  be  would  have  fought  with 
a  flea  that  night.  I  was  glad  you  all  set  on  him 
and  pommelled  him  down,  or  I  ebonld  bare  been 
forced  to  fight  him  myselC"    The  final  consequence 


was,  that  my  sentence  was  reverted,  and  my  sword 
and  rank  rest<»ed  to  m& 

I  waa  perfectly  conscions  of  having  pocketed  the  I 
victuals  myself,  and  aa  soon  as  I  was  alone  with  my 
friend  Odo^erty  I  mentioned  (ha  matter  to  him, 
when,  to  my  utter  astonishment,  he  declared  to  my  i 
bee  tliat  I  did  no  such  thing,  and  that  he  pat  them 
theru  for  me,  disclaiming  at  the  same  time  any 
regard  for  me,  but  only  for  the  truth.  Of  all  the 
inconsistencies  I  had  ever  seen  or  heard,  this  ex- 
celled ;  but  as  expostulation  on  my  part  would  have 
been  absurd,  I  only  obserred  tiiat  "  I  retarded  per- 
jury in  a  very  serioas  point  of  view."  "Poof^!" 
said  he,  "it  is  nothing  at  all  at  all  J  I  would  rather 
trust  myself  to  the  mengr  of  Ood  than  to  (hat  a! 
these  vile  coimotrra  at  any  time. "  I  knew  not  what 
he  meant  by  this  term,  nor  would  be  inform  me. 

The  last  winter  that  I  paswd  in  America  was  with 
General  Howe  in  Pliiladelphia,  where  we  disgusted 
the  inhabitants  very  maiiti  by  oar  inegnlaiitiea. 
Many  of  the  officeia  as  well  aa  men  formed  matri- 
monial connections  which  they  never  meant  to  ob- 
serve any  longer  than  they  renuuned  in  that  place. 
Others  introduced  their  mislreases  into  respectable 
&miliee,  which  at  last  gave  great  offence.  Being 
sick  of  an  ague  when  I  arrived  in  the  dty,  I  boarded 
Clifford  with  an  elderly  maiden  lady  in  (he  suburbs, 
as  my  sister ;  and  the  lady  being  very  devout  and 
strict  in  her  principles,  I  thought  proper,  by  Cliffnd's 
advice,  to  viiit  there  but  seldom,  and  with  modi 
ceremony  and  deference  to  both.  Tbe  old  lady  soon 
grew  aa  fond  of  Clifford  aa  ever  a  mother  waa  of  a 
child. 

This  lady  was  living  in  narrow  dreamstanoea,  but 
she  had  a  brother  that  was  the  ricbest  man  in  New 
Jersey,  though  he  seldom  pud  any  r«%ard  to  her; 
bat  seeing  a  dashing  beauty  with  her  every  day  at 
church,  on  winnn  the  eyes  of  all  were  oouatantly 
turned,  his  viuts  to  his  neglected  mster  were  renewed, 
after  having  been  discontinued  for  many  yean,irlule, 
at  the  same  time,  her  drcumstances  appeared  to  be 
bettering  ever;  day,  as  did  also  those  of  her  lodger, 
who  every  week  had  some  new  additions  to  ber  dreoL 
I  grew  jealous  in  tbe  extreme,  and  determined  onee 
more  to  part  with  tbe  busaey,  whatever  it  might  cost 
me;  though  I  waa  obliged  to  acknowledge  to  myself 
that  of  all  women  I  had  ever  known,  1  bod  the  least 
reason  to  be  inspicioas  of  her. 

One  holiday  we  were  drawn  up  in  files  as  the  c<mi- 
pany  were  coming  from  church,  when  I  perceived  the 
most  elegant  and  splendid  creature  I  bad  evar  seen 
coming  down  tbe  parade  among  the  rest,  leaning  on 
the  arm  of  a  tall  elderly  gentleman.    She  was  dressed       | 
in  green  silk,  with  a  plumed  bonnet,  and  veil  of  the     , 
same  colour,  bound  with  crapes  of  gold.      I  waa    | 
petrified  with  admiration,  but  more  with  satonish-     . 
ment  when,  as  passing  by,  she  dropped  me  a  low 
and  graceful  coart«ey.      At  tbe  same  instani  she     | 
whispered  a  word  to  ber  father,  who  looked  at  me, 
and  saluted  me  with  a  respectful  motion  of  (he  head. 
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I  coald  not  compiehend  it,  as  I  wti  certain  1  had 
never  aeeii  either  of  them  before. 

I WM  pMkljied  with  loTe,  to  that  my  Icneea  ahook 
nnder  me  irhen  I  atm  her  tnmiDg  a  eomer,  where 
the  ruiished  frMn  my  tight.  I  could  not  leave  my 
pUce  at  that  time,  for  there  was  no  other  lieutenant 
on  doty;  bnt  my  heart  waa  set  on  diaoovering  her, 
and  flroai  what  I  had  aeea  I  could  not  dooht  that  ahe 
was  dodroua  I  shonld.  I  kept  my  aecret  and  my 
eituatioD  of  mind,  however,  doee  from  all  my  brother 
offleen.  But  bein^  an^le  to  take  any  dinner,  I 
left  the  me«  at  an  early  honr.  and  walked  up  the 
river  towarda  Burlington,  where  numbeni  of  people 
were  taking  the  air;  but  of  my  charmer  I  could  see 
nothing.  How  my  mind  yearned  to  be  quit  of  Clif- 
ford —  I  could  not  think  of  her  with  any  decree  of 
patience. 

I  eame  back  to  the  town  aa  it  grew  late,  and  waa 

montering  abont  the  comer  where  I  lait  saw  thie 

augelic  cre«taie,  that  had  ao  completely  tamed  my 

bnun.     A  little  chubby  aerrant  maid  came  up,  who 

looked  in  my  face,  and  smiled  aa  if  ahe  knew  me. 

I  thought  I  was  acquainted  with  the  ttae,  but  had 

not  the  leaat  rwolleetion  where  I  had  seen  iL     I 

ehaeked  her  under  the  chin,  and  aaked  if  ahe  would 

accompany  me  to  anch  a  place)     "Indeed  I  will  do 

nonch  thing,"  replied  ahe. 

I       "  Bat,  my  dear,"  said  I,  "  I  have  eomethins  of 

I    the  gTcatest  importance  to  aay  to  you." 

'       "Saj  it  here,  where  we  are  then,"  nid  ahe,  nam- 

ingmej  "there  needs  not  to  lie  any  secrete  between 


II." 


"Andwho  are  you,  my  pretty  little  dearl"  said 

'  '  I ;  "for  though  I  know  you  perfectly  well,  I  cannot 
recollect  your  name.     If  you  will  tell  me  that,  I 

l|  am  ready  to  make  all  due  acknowledgmentB)" 

!'  "  t  will  ke^  that  to  myself,"  returned  she,  "to 
kam  you  to  look  better  about  you  when  among 

'I  friends.     But  say  what  you  have  to  say;  for  I  must 

;  I'  not  be  standing  chatting  with  a  gentleman  on  the 
itreet  at  thia  time  of  the  evening." 

II  "Then  first  of  all,"  BiUd  I,  "before  I  tell  you  bow 

11  much  I  am  in  love  witii  yourself,  can  you  tell  me 

'  who  the  beautiful  lady  ia,  that  came  down  from 

I  church  to^y  clad  in  green  silk,  and  leaning  on 

II  theann  of  her  bthert" 

I  The  laaaie  dimpled,  and  eyed  me  two  or  three 
'  limes  with  ■  suspicions  look ;  but  seeing  that  I  was 

I'  quite  seiiouH.  ahe  buiat  into  anch  a  fit  of  laughter, 

''  that  1  was  utterly  aahamed,  and  it  was  long  before 

'  I  could  get  another  word  out  of  her;  but  convinced 

I   j  tliat  shb  knew  aomething  of  the  matter,  I  would  not 

'  I  quit  hm- altogether. 

\l  "  Ai«  yon  really  quite  «erloi)a  in  what  you  have 

!  '  iskedl"  inquired  ahe  at  length,  white  her  eyes  were 

II  swimming  in  tesn  from  her  excess  of  merriment. 

I  "Upon  my  honour  I  am,"  said  I;   "there  is  not 

I  I  anything  on  earth  I  would  not  give  to  know  who 

'   !  that  adorable  creature  is,  and  what  are  ber  con- 

{   I  nectiona." 


After  the  provoking  imp  had  indulged  in  another 
hearty  laogh,  she  eame  close  up  to  me,  and,  smirk- 
ing in  my  face,  said;  "Well,  captain,  in  the  first 
place,  I  have  to  inform  you,  that  she  ia  reckoned 
the  most  beautiful  woman  that  ever  waa  seen  in  the 
states  of  America.  In  the  second  place,  that  it  is 
believed  she  will  be  married  in  a  few  weeks  to  a 
gentleman  of  the  first  nnk;  and  in  the  third  and 
last  place,  that  ahe  ia  in  love  with  yoa,  the  moat 
imprudent  thing  perhaps  that  ever  she  did  in  her 
life,  and  yet  abe  makes  no  secret  of  it.  But  ia  it 
possible,  captain,  that  you  do  not  know  that  I  am 
ber  servant,  and  wait  on  her,  and  that  yon  did  not 
Bee  me  walking  behind  ber  to-day  1" 

"No,  I  did  not,  my  dear,"  said  I;  "hot  the  next 
time  that  you  pass  with  her,  I  promise  that  I  shall 
note  you.  Nay,  I  promise  that  I  shall  never  forget 
yon  as  long  as  1  live,  if  you  will  conduct  me  directly 
to  the  preaence  of  that  angelic  lady." 

"1  will  not  take  It  upon  me  to  do  any  anch 
thing,"  repliedshe;  "aa  far  aa  I  may  judge,  she  is 
better  engaged  at  present;  bot  if  yoo  have  any 
letter  or  message  to  send  to  the  lady,  I  shall  be  very 
happy  to  deliver  it." 

I  showered  blognngs  upon  her,  shook  her  by  the 
hand,  and  desired  her  to  w^  for  me  five  minutes; 
and  going  into  a  tavern,  I  wrote  a  moat  flaming 
epistle  of  love,  and  darts,  and  despair,  to  thia  oltject 
of  my  adoration,  and  vowed  everlasting  fidelity, 
craving  at  the  eame  time  to  be  admitted  to  her  pre* 
tence.  Thia  epiatle  I  gave  to  the  girl,  being  fully 
resolved  to  watoh  her  home;  bnt  ahe  perceived  my 
drift,  and  gave  me  the  slip,  by  going  into  a  mean 
houae,  and,  aa  I  auppoae,  out  at  a  door  on  the  other 
aide,  for  I  waited  there  till  it  waa  dark,  and  saw  do 
more  of  her. 

The  next  day  1  recdved  the  tbllowing  letter  from 
the  servant  in  the  honae  where  I  resided.  It  was 
written  in  a  round  old-faahioned  band,  which  1  had 
never  seen  beforo,  and  could  not  help  wondering 
how  auch  an  angelic  creature  wrote  in  such  a  curious 
antiquated  style;  but  at  the  contents  I  wondered 
still  more. 

"Sir, — Tours  I  received.  I  beard  your  deeds, 
and  have  known  you,  by  seeing  you  longer  than 
mentioned.  Inqairiee  are  making  to  character;  if 
it  conform  to  favour,  I  ahull  not  aay  how  glad  I  will 
be.  or  what  lengths  go  for  your  aake;  particularly 
of  a  certain  young  lady,  I  hope  it  is  not  true.  Be 
secret ;  bnt  trust  not  that  I  wilt  see  you  till  cleared 
of  thai     Your  humble  servant,  B.  T." 

It  waa  plain  to  me,  from  this,  that  the  lady  was 
in  love  with  me ;  but  that  having  heard  some  aus- 
picious story  aboot  Clifford,  ahe  waa  going  to  make 
inquiries.  1  waa  not  afraid  of  any  discoveries  bmng 
made  there,  if  they  came  not  from  my  brother 
officers;  for  I  hod  behaved  alwaye  to  her  as  a  brother, 
and  a  kind  one,  since  we  came  to  that  city ;  but, 
to  make  sure  of  my  new  flame,  I  detotmined  to  part 
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with  h«r  instantly,  and  aecoTdingly  I  vroto  to  her 
that  I  coald  im  her  no  more,  and  I  inclosed  a  note 
br  £S0.  She  waited  on  me  next  day  in  the  plain 
ruMOt  dreaB  in  irhich  I  urayed  her.  When  ihe 
entered  my  apartment  my  blood  nuhed  to  my  head, 
and  I  scarcely  knew  what  I  did  or  eaid;  fi>r  my 
heart  unote  me,  and  I  felt  that  I  had  done  wrong. 
She  had  been  kind  and  talthfol  to  me;  and  saved 
my  life  and  honour  by  prerenting  me  from  desert- 
ing ;  hod  bathed  nnd  dressed  my  wounds,  and  cheer- 
fully Rhared  all  my  fortunes.  Bot  instead  of  com- 
plaining, aho  addraesed  me  in  the  same  kind  and 
familiar  style  aa  she  waa  wont,  and  only  begged  of 
me,  that  now  dnce  we  were  to  part,  we  should  port 
good  Irienda.  She  eud,  that  undenlanding  the  re- 
giment woe  soon  to  march  on  a  long  and  perilooB 
enterpriie,  she  rather  wished  to  be  left  behind ;  for 
she  was  tired  of  following  the  camp,  and  that  now 
dnce  she  knew  my  mind  she  was  reealved  to  marry. 
"  Harry  t  my  dear  CliRbrd,"  said  1,  "whom  do  you 

"A  very  decent  worthy  man,"  said  she,  "who  is 
neither  so  young  nor  bo  rich  as  1  would  choose  per- 
haps, but  I  want  to  begin  an  honest  and  decent  life; 
you  cannot  imagine  how  much  I  begin  to  enjoy  it 
already.  I  hare  only  one  reqoeat  to  make,  that  you 
will  give  me  away  as  your  sister,  and  behave  to  me 
aa  such  on  my  wedding-day;  which  now  with  your 
permission,  shall  be  the  day  after  to-morrow." 

Oyeqoyed  to  find  that  I  waa  like  to  get  so  well 
off,  I  promised  ererything;  hoping  that  now  I 
^ould  ei^oy  the  idol  of  my  affection^,  the  lovely 
unknown,  when  this  main  obstacle  was  removed. 
She  refused  to  keep  my  £50,  declaring  ahe  had  no 
oocanon  for  it,  and  I  might  have  mach:  so  I  was 
not  hard  to  persuade  to  take  it  again.  This  waa  a 
very  shabby  mean  action.  1  might  have,  and  ought 
to  have,  inaiated  on  her  keeping  it,  u  a  email 
marriage  portion  for  the  sister  of  a  poor  officer ;  but 
I  took  it  and  pat  it  in  my  pocket. 

On  the  day  appointed  for  the  marriage,  a  servant 
came  to  inform  me  that  the  ceremony  stayed  for  me : 
I  went  reluctanUy  io  my  doily  drees,  knowing  that 
[  should  be  ushered  in  among  a  great  number  of  the 
lower  ranks,  for  not  having  made  any  minute  in- 
quiries, I  took  it  for  granted  that  Clifford  vaa  about 
to  be  married  to  some  old  doting  artisan,  or  labour- 
ing mannfacturer.  Instead  of  that,  I  was  ushered 
into  one  of  the  moat  elegant  houses  in  the  town,  and 
to  a  select  party  of  tadim  and  gentlemen.  Among 
the  rest  1  vat  introduced  to  a  Hr.  Oats,  to  whom  1 
bowed  reservedly,  not  knowing  who  he  was.  The 
paraon  waa  ready,  and  shortly  after  the  bride  and 
her  m^dena  were  Dshered  in,  but  I  looked  in  vain 
for  Clifford,  and  knew  not  how  to  calculate  on  any- 
thing that  I  saw— for  any  one  may  judge  of  my  as- 
tonishment when  I  perceived  that  she  whom  they 
led  in  as  bride  was  my  beantiful  anknown,  decked 
out  like  a  princess,  and  vriled  as  before.  I  knew 
the  air,  the  shape,  the  plumes  and  crapes  of  gold. 


at  first  sight,  and  could  not  be  mistaken.  I  I 
nearly  Mnted.  I  felt  as  if  I  were  going  to  nnk 
through  the  floor,  and  wished  to  do  it.  Judging 
that  I  had  come  to  the  wrong  wedding,  or  that  they 
had  sent  for  me  there  to  mock  me,  I  stared  aU  about 
me,  and  twice  or  thrice  opened  my  mouth  to  apeak, 
without  finding  anything  to  say.  At  length  this 
angelic  being  came  swimming  through  the  company 
toward  me,  and,  clasping  me  in  her  arms,  she  threw 
up  her  veil  and  kissed  me.  "Hy  dear  brother," 
said  ahe,  "1  am  so  happy  to  see  you  here!  I  i 
afrud  that  you  would  not  countenance  me  in  tl 
nor  give  your  consent  to  my  remaining  in  a  strange 
land."  "My  dearest  wster,"  said  1,  "upon  my 
soul  I  did  not  know  you ;  but  I  never  can,  and  never 
will,  give  my  consent  to  part  with  you— never- 
never!"  "What  I  did  you  not  pve  me  your  word!" 
s^  she,  "  did  you  not  promise  thai  you  would  give 
your  Clifford  in  marri^e  to  the  man  of  her  chmce 
with  all  your  heart  V 

"  Tes  I  did,  and  I  do  still ;  but  then  1  did  not  know 
who  you  were — that  is,  I  did  not  know  who  some- 
body was,  that  is  yon.  But  I  am  very  ill,  and  know 
not  what  I  say,  and  therefore  must  b^  that  you  will 
suffer  me  to  retire."  She  entreated  that  berdeareet 
brother  would  remain,  and  honour  her  nnplials  with 
hia  presence ;  but  1  felt  sa  if  the  house  and  all  the 
wedding-guests  were  wheeling  about,  so  I  made  off 
with  myself  in  no  very  graceful  manner.  I  i 
duped,  confoundedly  duped — yet  I  could  hardly  tell 
bow ;  and  beaidea,  it  was  all  my  own  di^g,  and  of 
my  own  sealing.  I  never  was  so  ill  in  my  life,  for 
such  an  infatuation  had  seized  on  me,  that  I  could 
in  nowise  regard  her  whom  t  had  lost  as  CUfford 
Hackay,  the  drunken  cooper's  daughter  of  Inverness. 
but  as  a  new  superlative  being,  who  had  captivated 
my  heart  and  affections  as  by  magic 

I  could  not  but  see  that  I  had  behaved  disgrace- 
fully to  her,  and  that  she  had  acted  prudently  and 
wisely,  both  for  herself  and  me ;  yet  I  was  eminently 
unhappy,  and  kept  myself  from  all  company,  i 
mnch  aa  my  duty  would  allow  me,  during  the  short 
time  after  that  affair  that  1  remuned  in  Phila- 
delphia. Mr.  Oats,  to  whom  she  was  married,  was 
a  rich  and  respectable  merchant  and  planter,  and 
dotod  so  much  on  her.  that  though  he  had  been  pos- 
sessed of  the  wealth  of  America,  he  would  have  laid 
it  at  her  feet.  He  waa  brother  to  the  lady 'with 
whom  she  lodged,  and  as  1  teamed  afterwards,  never 
discovered  that  she  waa  not  in  reality  my  sister.  She 
had  taken  my  family  surname  from  the  time  that 
we  first  came  there.  It  waa  a  lucky  marriage  for 
her,  as  will  soon  appear. 

We  soon  received  marehing  ordera,  and  set  ont  on 
our  celebrated  weslem  oitnpwgn,  in  which  we  under- 
went perils  and  privations  that  are  not  to  be  named. 
Our  women  all  either  died  or  left  us,  and  there  were 
some  of  them  carried  away  by  the  Indians  and 
scalped,  for  anything  that  we  knew.  I  was  in 
thirty  engagements,  in  which  we  loet,  by  little  and 
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,  little,  more  dum  one  third  of  oar  whole  umj.  We  |  wia  while  there  in  eouflneinent  thmt  I  law  and  took 
wen  ndDced  to  lire  on  the  fleih  of  onr  hones,  and  an  affectionate  leave  of  Clifford.  She  had  got  pw- 
ill  kind!  (rf  g*rt«ge  that  we  eoold  find;  yet  for  sU     minion  from  her  hoiband  to  viiit  her  de«r  and  be- 

'  that,  weneTBroneetamed our backsoaoureneiniee.  '  loved  brother,  and  «ame  ftnd  ttajed  with  me  two 
nighta.  On  her  retam  home  ahe  pnvailed  with  her 
haaband  to  oae  hii  influence  in  m;  behalf,  which  ho 
did,  and  I  obtained  my  libert;,  being  one  of  the  few 
that  congresi  soffered  to  return  homo.  The  worthy 
old  genttonan,  atter  that,  had  a  eon  that  wu 
chriitened  by  mj  name, 

I  embariced  in  the  BimUow  of  Leith,  on  the  11th 
of  April.  In  our  piiwagc  wa  mffered  a  great  deal, 
both  from  the  inclemency  of  the  aeaoan  and  the 
ignoraooe  of  oar  crew.  We  wero  fint  wrecked  in 
the  stnita  of  Belleiile,  where  we  narrowly  miiM 
total  deetnctiou;  and  before  we  got  the  ship  r 
paired,  and  reached  the  coaat  of  Scotland,  it  was  tl 
beginning  of  October;  we  were  then  overtaken  by 
a  tremendona  stonn,  and  forced  to  mn  into  a  bay 
called  Loch  Bog,  on  the  weat_  coaat  of  the  iale  of 
Lewia,  where  we  found  excellent  mooiinga  behind 
an  island.  Hare  I  quitted  the  ifaip,  being  heartily 
aick  of  (be  TOjage,  intending  to  take  a  boat  acnm 
the  channd  of  Lewii,  and  travel  over  the  Highlanda 
on  foot  to  Edinbui^ 

I  etayed  and  tauntered  about  that  island  a  month, 
and  nerer  in  my  life  was  in  luch  a  cnriona  country, 
nor  among  no  cnriona  a  people.  They  know  all  that 
is  to  happen  by  teaaon  of  a  Bingolar  kind  of  divina- 
tion called  the  eecond-nght.  They  have  power 
over  the  elementa,  and  can  itop  the  natuial  progreBB 
of  them  all  aaye  the  tidea.  Tbey  are  a  people  by 
thenuelvea,  neither  Hi^ilandan  nor  Lowlanden,  at 
least  thoM  of  Uig  are,  and  have  no  communication 
with  the  real  of  the  world ;  but  with  the  beingi  of 
another  atale  of  exiatenoe  they  have  frequent  inter- 
oonne.  I  at  fint  lan^ied  at  thdr  (toriea  of  hob- 
goblina  and  water  apirita,  bnl  after  witneaeing  a 
Boeue  that  I  am  going  to  deaeribe,  I  never  disbe- 
lieved an  item  of  anything  1  heard  afterwarda, 
howevo*  far  out  of  the  conne  of  nature  it  migiit  be. 
I  am  now  about  to  relate  a  story  which  will  not  be 
believed.  I  cannot  help  it.  If  it  was  any  optical 
illnsioD,  let  thoae  acooont  for  it  who  can.  Id:' 
relate  what  I  saw  as  nearly  sa  I  can  recollect,  and  it 
was  not  a  scene  to  be  easily  forgotten. 

On  the  banki  of  (bia  Loch  Bog  there  itsnds  a  oco- 
sidenbly  large  village,  and  above  that  t^  gentle- 
man's house,  who  rente  all  the  country  around  from 
Lord  Seaforth,  and  lets  it  off  again  to  numberless 
small  tenants.  Between  bia  house  and  the  villi^ 
there  lies  a  atrught  green  lane,  and  above  the  home, 
on  a  rising  ground,  stand  a  great  number  of  tall 
stones  that  have  been  raised  in  some  early  age,  and 
appear  at  a  distance  like  an  amy  of  tremendous 
giants.  One  day  a  party  of  seven  from  on  board  tlie 
SteaUoa  waa  invitad  to  dine  with  this  gentleman. 
We  went  out  a  shooting  all  the  forenoon,  and  towarda 
evening,  on  our  return,  we  found  all  the  fhmily  in 
the  most  dreadful  alano,  on  aeoouBt  of  something 


I  waa  disgusted  beyond  bearing  with 
tlie  Amaiion  Indiana ;  and  the  vaiy  idea  of  being 
I   to  affinity  with  such  beasts  made  every  action  that 
!  we  perfiHined  loathaome  in  my  eyes.    Tbetakingof 
I   those  hoirid  savages  into  onr  army  to  destroy  oar 
'   brethren,    the  men   who  sprang   from   the    same 
I   country,  spoke  the  nma  language,  and  wonhipped 
I  .the  same  Ood  with  ourselvea,  was  an  nnpanlleled 
'  diigraae.     Bemone  and  pity,  with  every  senaatfon 
;   of  tendBmcsa,  were  entirely  extinct  in  the  breasta 
'  of  thoae  wretches,  having  given  place  to  the  most 
{   hneions    and   unrelenUng  cruelty.      They  often 
I   eoBoealed   such  prisoners  ss  tbey  took,  that  they 
I  might  eiyoy,  without  intemption,  the  diabolical 
pleaanre   of  tormenting  them  to  death.     I  never 
abhorred  any  bangs  aomnch  on  earth  as  I  did  these, 
and  nothing  wonld  have  pleased  me  so  well  in  any 
warlike  service  as  to  have  cot  them  all  to  pieces.     I 
fonnd  two  of  them  one  evening  concealed  among 
Bome  bualiEB,  wreaking  their  devilish  propensity  on 
a  poor  American  girl  whom  they  bad  taken  prisoner. 
Tliey  bad  her  bound  hand  and  foot,  and  were  minoing 
sad  slicing  off  her  flesh  with  the  grestast  delight.   I 
could  not  endure  the  sight,  so  I  cut  them  both  down 
with  my  sabre,  and  set  her  at  liberty,  but  they  had 
taken  ont  one  of  her  eyes,  and  otherwise  sbused  her 
so  much  that  she  died.     Whenever  we  were  in  the 
gieateat  danger  tbey  were  moat  i«mias,  and  at  the 
battle  of  Skeneabniy,  where  tbey  should  have  sup- 
patted  onr  army,  they  stood  idle  qiectators  of  the 
'   cnfliot,  and  seemed  anxiously  to  denro  tjkat  both 
I  aides  ahoold  be  ext«nniiut«d.     If  the  Oerman 
auiiliBrie*  had  not  come  np  and  supported  ns,  we 
'   had  been  cut  off  to  a  man.    Their  condiKt  waa  still 
more  intolenble  in  St  Leger'a  anny,  where  they 
I  ina(iBiedanddesertedinabody,butnot  beforetbey 
had  acalped  all  their  priaonen,  and  tormented  them 
j  lo  death  in  cold  blood.    I  never  expected  that  wa 
could  prosper  after  oar  connection  with  these  hellish 
!    wretchea. 

At  the  dreadful  encounter  on  the  7th  of  October, 

our  regiment,  thst  had  auKred  much  before,  waa 

quite  mined ;  Oeneral  Frater  himself  being  killed, 

with  a  great  number  of  our  best  men ;  and  the  Oer- 

msBS,  who  supported  us,  almost  totally  cut  off,  so 

'    that  we  were  compelled  (o  yield  ounelvea  ptisoueis 

!    of  war.     I  received  two  bayonet  wounds  that  day, 

I    whidi  caused  me  gnst  pain  daring  onr  march. 

When  we  yielded,  it  waa  stipnlated  ttiat  we  should 

be  snfitnd  to  depart  for  Britain ;  but  the  congresa 

'    refosed  to  ratify  this,  on  account,  I  think,  of  some 

i    suspicion  that  they  took  up  of  the  hanouiahleness  of 

'    our  intoitions,  and  we  were  detained  in  prison.     It 
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(hat  an  old  nudden  Udj  had  wen  which  they  csUed 
Faiikaa  Mart  (the  Onat  Shadow),  and  whieh  thejr 
alleged  vae  the  herald  of  terrible  thingi,  and 
the  moat  dimul  calamities.  Tha  vilUgen  wbtg 
likewise  made  acqaainted  with  it,  and  they  wok 
nuud:^  howling  about  in  conatamation. 

The  family  cooaiated  of  an  old  man  and  his  sii- 
ter,  a  jouDg  man  and  hii  wife,  and  tiro  children; 
the  old  man  and  the  two  ladiea  believed  the  matter 
throughout,  but  the  young  man  pretended  with  us 
to  Ungh  at  it,  though  I  could  see  he  wag  deeply 
concerned  at  what  he  had  heaid.  The  viiion  was  de- 
scribed to  us  in  the  following  extnordinarymanner: 

The  Oieal  Shadow  never  comea  alone.  The  next 
mwningafter iBM'TorquilleDhu'BTimL  Thelcaaof 
^1  the  crops,  and  a  grierons  dearth  in  the  island, 
invariably  ancoeed  to  theae.  The  appaiitlons  rise 
letimea  in  (welre,  wmetimM  in  three  years,  but 
■Iwftya  o<a  the  appearanoa  of  An  Faileaa  Uore,  Tod- 
hail  Mac  ToTcill  take*  place  next  morning  between 
daybreak  and  the  rising  of  the  sub.  A  dark  gigantic 
shade  is  seen  stalking  aooaa  the  loch  in  the  erening, 
which  vaniahea  at  a  oertain  headland,  and  from  that 
same  place  the  next  moriilag,  at  the  same  degree  of 
lightneas,  a  whole  troop  of  ghoata  ariae,  and  with 
Mac  ToKill  Dha  (Black  U'Torqaille),  at  their  head, 
walk  in  proeeaaion  to  the  atanding  etonea,  and  there 
hide  themaelTca  again  in  their  ancient  gmvea. 

As  the  one  part  of  this  story  remained  still  to  be 
proved,  every  one  of  ua  detenninEd  to  watch,  and 
see  if  there  waa  any  resemblance  of  such  a  thing. 
Bat  the  moat  extraordinary  eircamatance  attending 
it  was,  that  it  could  only  be  seen  from  the  upper 
windows  of  that  house,  or  from  the  same  height  in 
the  air,  a  small  space  to  the  eastward  of  .that;  and 
that  from  no  other  point  on  the  whole  island  had  it 
ever  been  discovered  that  either  of  theaa  viaious  had 
been  seen. 

We  teatiGed  some  doubts  that  the  morning  might 
not  prove  clear,  but  the  old  man  snd  the  old  maiden 
lady  both  aaaured  ua  that  it  would  be  olear,  as  the 
m<»iung  of  M'Torquille's  visit  never  wsa  known  to 
9  otherwise.  Some  of  as  went  to  bed  with  our 
clothes  on,  but  others  aat  up  all  night,  and  at  an 
early  hour  we  were  all  sitting  at  the  windows, 
wearying  for  the  break  of  day.  The  morning  at 
length  broke,  and  was  perftetly  clear  and  serene,  aa 
had  been  predicted.  Every  eye  waa  strained  toward 
the  spot  where  tht  Oreat  Shade  had  vanished,  and 
at  length  the  young  gentleman  of  the  house  said,  in 
a  tone  expressing  gnat  awe,  "Yonder  they  are  now." 
I  could  not  discern  anything  for  the  apace  of  a  few 
seoonds,  but  at  length,  on  looking  very  narrowly  to- 
ward the  spot,  I  thought  1  perodred  something  like 
a  broad  ahsdow  on  the  shore,  and  on  straining  my 
Bight  a  little  more,  it  really  did  appear  aa  if  divided 
into  small  columns  like  the  forms  of  men.  It  did  not 
appear  like  a  cloud,  bot  rather  like  the  shadow  of  a 
cloud;  yet  there  waa  not  the  slighteet  elond  or 
vapour  to  be  seen  floating  in  the  firmament.    We 


tost  sight  of  it  for  a  ver;  short  space,  and  tbeo  be- 
held it  again  coming  over  the  heath,  above  tharoeks 
that  overhung  the  shore.  The  vision  waa  atill  very  ' 
indistinct,  but  yet  it  had  the  ^pearance  of  a  ttmp  \ 
of  warriors  dressed  in  greenish  tartana  with  a  tinge 
of  red.  The  headland  where  the  appariti«n  first 
arose,  was  diatant  from  us  about  half  a  mile;  they 
a{^>eared  to  be  moving  remsiksbly  alow,  yet  not- 
withstanding of  that,  they  were  dose  upon  nl  almost 
instantly.  We  were  told  that  they  would  pa«  in 
array  immediately  before  the  windows,  along  the 
green  lane  between  as  and  the  back  of  the  vUIage; 
and  seeing  that  they  actually  approached  in  that 
direction.  Dr.  Scott,  a  rough,  taah,  intrepid  fdlow, 
proposed  that  we  should  fire  at  them.  I  a)jt*ted  to  , 
it,  deeming  that  it  waa  a  trick,  and  that  thay  were 
all  fellow-cre«(ures,  tbr  we  new  saw  them  asdiaUnetly 
as  we  eonld  see  any  body  of  men  in  the  grvj  of  the 
morning.  The  young  man,  however,  aaaurlng  us 
that  it  was  nothing  hnman  that  ve  saw,  I  agreed  to 
the  propoaal,  and  as  they  passed  in  array  immedi- 
ately before  the  windows,  we  pointed  eut  the  dgU 
loaded  mnskets  directly  at  them,  and  fired  on  i 
mysterious  troop  all  at  once,  bat  not  one  of  them 
paused,  or  turned  toand  his  head.  Thrall  heldoii 
with  the  same  solemn  and  ghoat-like  movement,  still 
continuing  in  qtpearance  to  be  walking  very  ale 
yet  some  way  they  went  over  the  groond  with  v 
Bcconnt^le  celerity,  and  when  they  approached  m 
to  the  group  of  (all  obelisks,  they  rushed  in  amongst 
(hem,  and  we  saw  no  more,  save  a  reeling  flicker  of 
light  that  aaemed  to  tremble  throu^  (he  stones 


They  appeared  to  be  a  troop  of  warriors,  with 
plaids  snd  helmets,  each  having  a  broad  tatge  on  his 
arm,  and  a  long  black  lance  in  the  other  hand,  and 
they  were  led  on  by  a  tall  figure  in  black  armc 
that  walked  conaiderBbly  ahead  of  the  rest  Some 
of  our  people  proteated  that  they  saw  the  bare  akuUs 
below  the  helmets,  with  onpty  eye  soeketB,  and  the 
noae  and  lips  wanting,  but  I  saw  nothing  like  thia. 
They  iq)petired  to  me  exactly  like  other  men,  bat 
the  truth  is,  that  I  never  aaw  them  veiy  distineUy, 
ftor  (hej  were  but  a  abort  (ime  near  ua,  and  during 
that  time,  the  smoke  laauing  f^om  the  muskets  in- 
temned,  and,  owing  to  the  dead  calm  of  tin  morn- 
ing, made  ns  see  them  much  worse.  All  the  people 
of  the  village  were  hid  in  groups  within  doora,  and 
engaged  in  some  rite  which  t  did  not  witnen,  and 
cannot  describe;  bntthey  took  great  umbrage  atour 
audacity  in  firing  at  th^  unearthly  visitors,  and  I 
believe  there  was  not  one  among  ua,  not  ev«n  the 
Rfiardteas  Dr.  Scott,  who  was  not  shocked  at  what  , 
had  been  done. 

I  make  no  pretensions  to  account  for  thia  eztniw- 
dinary  phenomenon,  bnt  the  singular  olrcumatance 
of  its  being  visible  only  f^om  one  point,  and  no 
other,  makes  it  look  like  something  that  might  be 
accounted  for.  I  can  well  excuse  any  who  do  not 
bdieve  it,  for  if  I  had  not  scMilt  withmyowneyesi 
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I  noTcr  wovld  hwre  betiBved  iL  But  of  all  (liinga 
I  ercr  beheld  for  wild  labliniitj,  the  niarcb  of  that 
troop  of  ^>p«ritioiu  excelled ;  not  a  d&j  or  >  night 
hsth  jet  pMsed  over  m;  head,  on  which  I  have  not 
tboD^t  with  wonder  and  awsonMcrMft/ if'Tor- 

From  that  time  ftiHh,  ag  long  as  I  remained  in 
Lewia,  1  conaidered  mfnelf  in  the  conntcy  of  the 
genii,  and  nmiimded  with  apiritaal  beinga  that  wne 
ready  to  start  np  in  lome  bodily  form  at  my  aide. 
Such  inflaenee  had  the  Tialan  1  had  seen  over  my 
mind,  and  lo  far  waa  it  beyond  my  eomprehenaiDn, 
that  I  grew  like  one  h^f-craiad  abont  qiirita,  and 
cosld  think  or  qieak  abtot  nothing  else.  Tor  a 
wbcda  week  I  lingered  abont  the  ahore»  to  mo  the 
mermaid,  for  1  wu  Manred  by  the  people  that  ahe 
waa  Twy  frequently  to  be  seen,  though  they  con- 
fined that  the  male  m  often  qrpeaied  aa  the  female. 
They  i^iarded  her  m  a  kind  of  sea-Bpirit,  and 
ominoua,  in  no  ordinary  d^ree,  to  the  boktmen  and 
fiahen;  bnt  yet  they  conf eased  that  ihe  waa  fleah 
and  blood,  like  other  creMorea,  and  that  the  had  long 
hair,  and  a  face  and  boaom  ao  beautiful  that  their 
laagnage  had  no  WMda  to  describe  them.  I  was 
•etaally  in  lore  with  her,  and  watched  the  cneka  u 

and  otfan  when  I  aaw  the  teals  floandng  on  the 
m^  at  a  diatance,  I  painted  them  to  myself  at  the 
meat  delicate  and  beautifal  mermuda,  bat  on  eom- 
ing  nettr  them  was  alwaji  diaappointed  and  thoi^ed 
at  the  ogty  dog'a  faeada  tiiat  they  set  np  to  me,  lo 
that  after  ail,  I  waa  obliged  to  give  np  my  aearch 
after  mermaida. 

They  tM  me  of  one  that  fell  in  lore  with  a  yonog 
man,  named  Alexander  H'Leod,  who  often  mM  hta 
npon  the  there,  at  a  cert^n  place  whioh  they  abowed 
me;  and  had  amorona  dalliance  with  her;  but  he 
toon  fell  dck  and  died,  and  when  ahe  came  to  the 
ahoR,  and  eoald  no  mote  find  him,  ahe  eried  one 
while,  and  aang  anothw,  in  the  moat  pUntive 
(train*  that  ever  were  heard.  Thia  wu  the  popular 
Booonnt;  bnt  there  wta  an  oM  man  told  me,  who 
beard  her  one  evening,  and  watched  her,  from  a  con- 
cealment doee  beride  her,  all  the  time  she  waa  on 
shore,  that  she  made  a  slight  hnmming  ncoae  like  that 
made  by  a  kid,  not  when  it  bleats  out,  but  when  it  ii 
looking  round  for  its  dam,  and  bleatii^  with  its 
month  thnt,  and  this  waa  all  the  sound  that  the 
made,  or  that  he  believed  die  was  able  to  make.  I 
aaked  why  be  did  not  go  to  her ;  bnt  he  answered  in 
faia  own  language,  that  he  would  not  have  gone  to 
her  tor  all  the  lands  of  the  Mattenxk. 

H-Leod,  when  on  bis  destii-bed,  told  his  Menda 
of  ail  that  had  patted  between  them,  and  grieronily 
r^retted  baring  met  with  her.  He  said  they  never 
met  bnt  ahe  daqted  her  armh  aronnd  him,  and 
wished  to  lake  him  into  the  aea;  but  that  it  waa 
fhnn  no  evil  intent,  but  out  of  affection,  thinking 
that  he  conM  not  live  more  than  she,  if  left  upon 
dr;  laud.     When  aaked  if  he  loved  her,  he  taid  that 


ahe  waa  so  beaotifut  he  could  not  but  love  her,  and 
wonid  have  loved  her  much  better  if  ahe  had  not 
been  so  cold ;  bnt  he  added,  that  he  believed  the  was 
a  wicked  creature^  If  the  yonng  man  conid  imagine 
all  this  withont  any  foandation,  people  may  imagine 
after  what  they  list ;  for  my  part,  1  believed  every 
word  of  it,  though  disappointed  of  meeting  with  her. 

1  was  equally  nnsuccettful  in  my  eudeavoara  to 
see  the  water-bone,  a  monster  that  inhabited  an  in- 
land lake,  of  whom  man;  Aightful  atoriee  were  told 
to  me;  but  in  my  neit  attempt  at  an  intercourse 
with  the  ipirite  that  inhabit  that  dreary  country,  I 
bad  all  the  sncceas  that  I  could  dedre. 

I  waa  told  of  an  old  woman  who  lived  In  a  lone 
shieling,  at  the  head  of  an  aim  of  the  tea,  called 
Loch  Eioe,  to  whom  a  ghoat  paid  a  visit  every  night. 
I  determined  to  see  the  place,  and  to  tarry  a  night 
with  the  old  woman  if  poamble.  Accordingly,  I 
travelled  acrott  the  conntry  by  s  wild  and  pathless 
route,  and  came  lo  her  bothy  at  the  Ml  of  sight,  and 
going  in,  I  tat  down  feigning  to  be  very  weary, 
and  unable  to  move  brther.  We  did  not  under- 
itand  a  word  of  each  other's  language,  and  conse- 
qnently  no  converaation,  save  bj  aigns,  could  pats 
between  us.  I  fonnd  a  miserable  old  shrivelled 
creatnre,  rather  neatly  draaed  for  that  country,  but 
manifestly  deranged  eomewhat  in  her  intellecia. 

Before  I  entered,  I  heard  her  tin^ng  some  coro- 
nach or  dil^  and  when  I  went  in  I  found  her  en- 
deavoaring  to  mend  an  old  mantle,  and  singing 
away  in  a  wild  nnearthJy  croon.  So  intent  was  ahe 
on  both,  that  the  scarcely  lined  her  eyes  from  her 
wort:  when  I  went  toward  her,  and  when  she  did,  it 
waa  not  to  me  that  she  looked,  but  to  the  hole  in 
tiie  roof,  or  to  the  door  by  which  I  entered.  The 
nght  tttaeiai  me  very  much,  and  in  all  things  that 
a^et  me  I  become  deeply  intereeted.  I  heard  that 
tlie  waa  tpeaking  to  heraelf  of  me,  for  I  knew  the 
Bonnd  of  the  vrord  that  meant  Engtuhmcm,  but  it 
wat  not  with  any  symptontt  of  fear  or  ditpleamre 
that  the  seemed  to  talk  of  me,  but  merely  as  a  thing 
that  being  before  her  eyes,  her  tongue  mentioned  at 

The  titty  that  prevailed  of  her  waa,  that  bdng 
Itft  a  widow  with  an  only  son,  then  a  child  at  the 
breast,  ahe  nourished  him ;  be  became  a  man,  and 
the  love  and  auction  that  subaisled  between  them 
was  of  no  ordinaiy  nature,  at  might  naturally  be 
auppcaed.  He  was  an  amiable  and  enterprising  young 
man,  bnt  going  out  to  the  fishing  once  with  some 
aasociateB  to  the  Saint's  Islands,  he  never  returned, 
and  there  were  suspidons  that  he  had  been  foully 
mnidered  by  his  oompaniona,  the  weather  having 
been  so  mild  that  no  acddent  conid  have  been  eup- 
poeed  to  have  happened  at  tea.  There  were  berides 
many  suspicious  cireumttances  attending  it,  bat  no 
proof  could  be  led.  However,  the  woman  hearing 
that  the  had  loat  her  darling  ton  and  only  stay  on 
earth,  set  no  bonnda  to  her  grief,  but  raved  and 
prayed,  and  eaBed  apon  hit  name,  conjuring  him 
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b;  evoTthing  ucr«d  to  tppew  to  her,  uid  tell  her 
if  he  Tw  hippy,  sad  kll  thai  had  befaUen  to  hiio. 
Theaa  contiDned  cotuantioiu  at  length  moved  the 
dead  to  retnni.  The  spirit  of  her  Bon  appe*nd  to 
her  every  night  at  midnight,  and  convened  with 
her  about  the  moetmyslerioos  things — about  thiugg 
of  life  and  death— the  fates  of  kingdomi  and  of  men: 
and  of  the  vorld  th»t  is  beyond  (he  grave.  She  was 
happ;  in  Uie  oammunion,  and  abctracted  from  all 
UiirigB  in  (hia  world  beside. 

I  no  sooner  beheld  the  olgect  of  my  etuiosity  than 
I  thought  her  crazy,  and  that  the  itory  might  have 
arisen  from  her  ravings.  StiU  she  was  an  intereat- 
ing  olyect  to  contemplate ;  and,  resolving  to  do  eo 
for  the  night,  1  tried  by  dgna  to  make  her  under- 
stand that  I  was  a  traveller  fatigued  with  walking, 
and  wished  to  repose  myself  in  her  cottage  until  next 
morning;  bnt  she  rtgarded  me  no  more  than  she 
would  have  done  a  stiayed  cat  or  dog  that  had  come 
in  to  take  shelter  with  her.  There  was  one  sentence 
which  she  often  repeated,  which  I  afterward  under- 
stood to  be  of  the  fallowing  import,  "Ood  shield 
(hes,  pocn  weary  Saxon ;"  but  I  do  not  know  how  to 
spell  it  in  Erse.  I  could  likewise  peroeivG,  that 
for  all  the  intentneas  with  which  she  was  mending 
the  mantle,  she  wm  coming  no  apeed,  bat  was  wast- 
ing doth  endwvouring  to  ahq>e  a  piece  suiting  to 
tb«  r«nt,  which  she  was  still  making  rather  worse 
than  better.  It  was  quite  visible  that  eithec  she 
had  no  nuod,  or  that  it  was  eng^ed  in  something 
widely  different  from  that  at  which  her  bands  were 
employed. 

She  did  not  offer  me  any  victuals,  nor  did  she  take 
any  herself,  but  sat  shaping  and  sewing,  and  always 
between  hands  singing  slow  melancholy  airs,  having 
all  the  wildneas  of  the  native  aire  of  that  wild  and 
primitive  people.  Those  that  she  crooned  were  of  a 
solemn  and  mournful  cast,  and  seemed  to  affect  her 
U  times  very  deeply. 

Ni^t  came  on,  and  still  she  gave  herself  no  con- 
cern at  all  about  me.  She  made  no  signs  to  me 
either  to  lie  down  and  rest  in  the  only  conch  the 
hovel  contained,  or  to  remun,  or  to  go  away.  The 
fire  sent  forth  a  good  deal  of  smoke,  bat  neither 
light  nor  heat ;  at  length,  with  much  delay  and 
fumbling,  she  put  some  whito  shreds  of  moss  into  a 
cruise  of  oil,  and  kindled  it.  This  threw  a  feeble 
ray  of  light  tiuough  the  smoke,  not  much  stronger 
than  the  light  of  a  glow-worm,  making  darkness 
scarcely  visible,  if  I  may  use  the  expreeeion. 

The  woman,  who  was  seated  on  a  dry  sod  at  the 
side  of  the  fire,  not  more  than  a  fool  from  the 
ground,  crossed  her  arms  upon  her  knees,  and,  lay- 
ing her  head  on  them,  fell  fast  asleep.  1  wTq>ped 
myself  in  my  military  cloak,  and  threw  myself  down 
on  the  moss  couch,  laying  myself  in  such  a  position 
that  I  could  watch  all  her  motions  as  well  aa  looks. 
About  eleven  o'clock  she  awoke,  and  sat  for  some 
time  moaning  like  one  sbont  to  expire;  she  then 
kneeled  on  the  sod  seat,  and  muttered  some  words. 


waving  her  withered  arms,  and  stretdiing  than  up- 
ward, apparently  perfoimiitg  »em«  rite,  either  of   , 
necromancy  or  devotion,  which  she  concluded  by    \ 
uttering  three  or  four  feeble  howls. 

When  she  was  again  seated,  1  watched  her  features    | 
and  looks,  and  certainly  never  before  saw  uything   . 
more  nnearthly.      The  haggard  wildness  of  the    : 
features ;  the  anxious  and  fearful  way  in  which  she 
looked  about  and  about,  aa  if  looking  for  one  Uuit    , 
she  missed  away,  made  such  an  imprcasion  on  me, 
that  my  hairs  stood  all  oa  end,  a  feeling  that  I    : 
never  experienced  before,  for  1   had  always  been    | 
proof  against  sopetstitious  terrois.     But  hen  I  conld    | 
not  get  the  better  of  them,  and  wished  myaelf  uy- 
wheni  else.     The  it^*"  lamp,  shining  fcTniilut  wmA* 
and  darkness  made  her  features  appear  m  if  they    > 
had  been  a  dull  yellow,   and  she  waa  altogether   ' 
rather  like  a  ghastly  shade  of  something  that  bad   | 
once  been  mortal  .than  anything  connected  with   I 
humanity.  [ 

It  was  apparent  from  her  looks  that  she  expected   j 
some  one  to  visit  her,  and  1  became  firmly  persuaded   | 
tbat  1  should  see  a  ghost,  and  hear  one  speak.     I    i 
was  not  aiiaid  of  any  individual  of  my  own  ipeciei ;    ; 
for,  though  I  had  taken  good  care  to  conceal  them 
from  her,  for  fear  of  creating  alarm,  1  had  two 
loaded  pistols  and  a  short  sword  under  my  cloak;    | 
and  as  no  one  could  enter  without  passing  my  oondi, 
by  a  very  narrow  entrance,  I  was  sure  to  riJjtJngiiiiA 
who  or  what  it  was. 

I  bad  qaUt«d  keeping  my  eyes  upon  the  w 
and  was  watching  tlie  door,  from  which  I  thought  1 
conld  distinguish  voices.  I  watched  still  n 
tensely ;  but  hearing  that  the  sounds  came  from  the 
other  side,  I  moved  my  head  slowly  round,  and  si 
^iparently,  the  corpse  of  her  son  sitting  directly 
opposite  to  her.  The  figure  was  dressed  i 
clothes;  that  is,  it  was  wrapped  in  a  coarse  while 
sheet,  and  had  a  napkin  ol  the  same  cdoor  tonnd 
its  head.  This  waa  raised  up  on  the  brow,  i 
thrust  np  recently  with  the  hand,  discovering  the 
pale  steadfast  features,  that  neither  moved  eyelid 
nor  lip,  tfaoogh  it  quke  in  an  audible  voice  again 
and  sgain.  The  bxe  was  not  only  pale,  but  tiittv  , 
waa  a  clear  glazed  whitenen  upon  it,  on  which  the  ' 
rays  of  the  lamp  falling  showed  a  ught  that  could 
not  be  looked  on  without  horror.  The  winding- 
sheet  fell  likewise  sside  at  the  knee,  and  1  saw  tlte 
bare  feet  and  legs  of  the  same  bleached  hue.  The 
old  woman's  aims  were  stretched  out  towarda  tlta 
figure,  and  her  face  thrown  upwards,  the  features 
meanwhile  distorted  aa  with  ecstatic  agony.  Hy 
senses  now  became  eo  bewildered  that  I  fell  into  a 
stupor,  like  a  trance,  without  being  able  to  move 
either  hand  or  fooL  I  know  not  how  long  the  ap- 
parition stayed ;  for  the  next  thing  that  I  runtmber 
was  being  i^uctaotly  wakened  from  my  trance  by  a 
feeble  cry,  which  I  heard  through  my  slumber  re- 
peated several  times.  1  looked,  and  saw  that  th« 
old 


ADVENTURES  0?  BASIL  LEE. 


leeble  aonvnlaioai,  tbe  Mtt  when 

,    tbe  figure  of  hsr  dekd  wn  hid  lo  lately  reclintd. 

I    My  eompasion  overcamB  mj  tenor;  for  she  Memcd 

I    on  the  lut  Tetge  oC  life,  or  nther  sliding  helplGal7 

I   fnni  lime's  slippei;  precipioe,  after  (he  thread  of 

cuKence  by  which  dM  hung  hsd  given  vsy.     I 

lifted  her  up,  and  found  that  all  her  sofferingi  were 

oret^the  jointa  were  grown  supple,  and  the  cold 

dampa  of  death  had  settled  on  her  hands  and  brow. 

I  carried  her  to  the  bed  fram  which  I  had  risen,  and 

coold  acarcelf  beliera  that  I  curied  a  hamaa  body 

—  it  being  not  mnch  hearier  than  a  suit  of  clothes. 

Afler  I  had  laid  her  down,  I  brought  the  lamp  near, 

to  see  if  there  was  any  hope  of  reoorMion—she  was 

living,  but  that  was  all,  and  with  a  redgnad  though 

ghastly  sinile,  *'*'^  a  shaking  of  the  head,  she  ex- 

1  did  not  know  what  to  do  j  for  the  night  was 
daik  as  pitch ;  and  I  will  not  where  lo  fly,  knowing 
ihe  cot  to  be  sarnranded  by  predpitoua  ahona, 
lonenta,  and  winding  b^s  of  the  sea;  therefore  all 
chance  of  Mcape,  until  dayUght,  was  utterly  iropos- 
nble;  so  I  rewlved  to  trim  the  tamp,  and  ke^  my 
place,  hoping  it  wonld  not  be  long  till  day. 

I  suppose  that  1  sat  about  an  hoar  in  this  dismal 

place,   without  moTing  or  changing  my  attitude, 

with  my  brew  leaning  upon  both  my  bands,  and  my 

eyes  shut ;  when  I  was  aronsed  by  hearing  a  rustling 

in  the  bed  where  the  body  lay.     On  looking  round, 

1  peredred  vrith  honor  that  the  corpse  was  utting 

upright  in  tbe  bed,  shaking  its  head  as  it  did  in  the 

agmieB  of  death,  and  stretching  out  its  hands  to- 

waida  the  hearth.     1  thought  the  woman  had  been 

TiriAed,  and  looked  steadily  at  the  face;  but  I  saw 

that  it  waa  the  &ee  of  a  corpse  stUl;  for  the  eye  was 

while,  being  turned  upward  and  fixed  in  the  aocket, 

the  nxratb  was  opea,  and  all  tiie  other  fMtures  im- 

I    moreably  fixed  for  ever.     Seeing  that  it  continued 

the  nme  motion,  I  lifted  t^  lamp  and  looked  fear- 

jl    fully  round,  and  there  beheld  the  figure  I  bad  so 

I     recently  seen,  vttiag  on  tite  sane  seat,  in  the  sane 

'     attitade,  only  baring  its  face  turned  toward  the  bed. 

h        1  could  stand  this  no  longer,  but  fied  stumbling 

M    out  at  the  door,  and  -ran  strught  forward.     1  soon 

I    found  mytslf  in  the  sea,  and  it  being  ebb  tide,  I 

fied  along  the  ahnv  like  a  deer  panned  by  the 

I    bounds.     It  was  not  long  till  the  beach  tenninated, 

and  I  came  to  an  abrupt  precipice,  washed  by  the 

I     sea.     I  climbed  over  s  ridge  on  my  hands  and  kneee, 

,    and  found  that  I  was  on  a  rocky  point  between  two 

narrow  fritba,  and  farther  progreu  impracticable. 

(  had  no  choice  left  me;  so,  wrapping  myself  in 
my  cloak,  I  threw  me  down  in  a  bush  of  heath,  be- 
low an  OTerhsngiDg  cliff,  and  gave  up  my  whole 
mind  lo  smuement  at  what  1  had  witneated.  As- 
tonished as  I  was,  nature  yielded  to  fatigue,  and  I 
fell  into  a  sound  sleep,  from  which  I  did  not  awake 
UU  about  the  rising  of  the  sun.  The  scene  aU 
around  me  was  frightfully  wild  and  rugged,  and  I 
seaice  oould  perausde  myself  that  I  was  awake, 


thinking  that  I  waa  still  struggling  with  a  dreadfbl 
dream.  One  would  think  this  was  a  matter  esdly 
settled,  but  I  remember  well,  it  was  not  so  with  n 
that  morning.  I  pulled  heath,  cat  some  parts  of  it 
off,  and  chewed  them  in  my  month; — roee — walked 
about,  and  threw  stonca  in  the  sea,  and  still  had 
strong  suspicions  that  1  was  in  a  dream.  The  ad- 
renturea  of  the  preceding  night  dawned  on  my  re- 
collection one  by  one,  but  these  I  Mgaided  all  as  a 
dream  for  certain;  and  it  may  well  be  deemed  not 
a  little  extraordinary,  that  to  thia  day,  if  my  oath 
were  taken,  I  declare  1  could  not  tell  whether  I  saw 
these  things  in  a  dream  or  in  reality.  Uy  own  be- 
lief leaned  to  tbe  fonner,  but  erery  drcnmstanee 
relher  (ended  to  confirm  the  latter,  else,  bow  csme 
I  to  be  in  the  place  where  I  waa. 

1  scrambled  up  amotig  the  rocks  to  (he  westward, 
and  at  length  came  to  a  small  footpath  which  led 
from  the  head  of  the  one  bay  to  the  other;  and  fol- 
lowing that,  it  soon  brought  me  to  a  straggling 
hamlet,  called,  1  think,  Baltaline.  Here  I  found  a 
man  that  had  been  s  soldier,  and  had  a  little  bn^en 
Bnglish,  and  by  his  help  1  raised  the  inh^ilants  of 
the  village;  and,  getting  into  a  fisUug-boat,  we 
•ere  soon  at  the  cottage.  There  we  found  the  body 
lying  stretched,  cold  and  Htiflj  exactly  in  the  very 
place  and  the  very  posilion  in  which  I  lud  it  at  first 
on  the  bed.  The  honse  was  searched,  and  grievous 
to  relate,  there  was  no  article  either  of  meat,  drink, 
or  clothing  in  it,  save  the  old  mantle  which  I  found 
het  mending  the  evening  before.  It  qipeared  to 
me  on  reflection,  that  it  had  been  a  setUed  matter 
between  her  and  the  spirit,  that  she  waa  to  yield  up 
her  I^ail  life  that  lught,  and  join  his  company,  and 
that  I  had  found  her  preparing  for  her  change.  The 
cloak  she  had  meant  for  her  winding-sheet,  having 
nothing  else;  and  by  her  little  hymns  and  orgies 
she  had  been  endeavouring  to  prepare  her  soul  for 
the  company  among  whom  she  knew  she  wss  so 
soon  to  be.  There  was  a  tint  of  spiritual  sublimity 
in  the  whole  mstter. 

On  my  arrival  at  Invemes,  1  made  inquiries  con- 
cerning Hackay  the  cooper,  aud,  learning  that  he 
was  itill  alive.  I  made  the  boy  at  Uie  inn  point  him 
out  lo  me.  He  was  a  fine-looking  old  Highlander, 
bat  in  wretdied  drcunuitancea  with  r^^ard  to  ap- 
pareL  I  did  not  choose  to  bring  him  into  tbe  house 
where  I  lodged,  but,  watching  an  opportunity,  1 
followed  him  into  a  lowly  change-house,  and  found 
him  sitting  in  a  comer,  without  having'  called  for 
anything  to  drink,  and  tbe  manner  in  which  his 
hostess  addrwsed  him,  bespoke  plainly  enough  how 
little  he  waa  welcome.  1  called  for  a  pot  of  whisky, 
and  began  to  inquire  at  all  abont  me  of  the  roads 
that  led  to  the  Lowlands,  and,  among  other  places, 
for  the  country  of  the  OrHnts.  HereoldUackayspoke 
up:  "If  she'll  pe  after  te  troving,  she'll  find  te 
pettetest  bhaista  in  Sutherland,  and  te  petterest 
sbentlenums  in  te  whole  worlte  to  pe  selling  ti 
from :" — thus  trying  to  forward  the  interest  of  his 
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clan  and  dilef,  of  which  a  Highlander  never  loaea 
agtit  for  a  monteot,  be  hia  drcumatuicei  what  they 

Bat  the  hoateBa.  vho,  during  thia  addisaa, 
had  been  itandiag  la  the  middle  of  the  floor  with  a 
wooden  ladle  in  her  hand,  looking  aternl;  and  de- 
ridvelj  at  the  speaker,  here  interposed.  "  PetCer 
csttlea  in  Sutherland  tan  StraUupe;,  cooper  1    Fat'a 

a  Baling]  One  of  Shemish  Uore  Qraut'e 
c«wa  wad  pe  taking  in  one  of  Lord  Beay's  cromachi 

0  within  its  pody  in  te  inside.     And  wha  will  pe 
saying  tat  te  Mackays  are  te  petterest  glienttemans 

M  Grants  in  tie  house )    Wkia  wad  misca'  a  Oor- 

1  on  U  raws  o'  Strathlx^e )    Wha  wad  oome 
0  te  Orant't  Anus  TaTem  and  Hottle,  to  tell  te 

Oiant's  own  cooain  tat  te  Uackaya  pe  te  peUer 
Hhentlemaoe  ?  Te  Hacka^  foneeth !  An  te  stock 
ahonlt  pe  all  like  the  wmple  she'll  see  a  fine  coon- 

7j  of  ahsntlemana  foneeth !  Tat  will  eat  ber  ndgfa- 
boDc'i  mhaila  and  trink  Mm's  trinka,  an'  teil  a 
pawpee  to  aheathe  in  hun'i  tanka."  The  co(f)er, 
whose  old  gray  eye  had  begun  to  kindle  at  this 
■peeeb,  ahrank&omthelastaentBDce.  Uwaa  rather 
hitdng  him  on  the  aore  heeL  And  moroorer,  the 
as  of  the  Orant'i  Anna  Tavern  and  Hotel  waa 
brandishing  her  wooden  ladle  in  a  way  tliM  gave 
him  bat  little  eneouragement  to  proceed  with  his 
argutaent,  so  be  only  tamed  tiie  quid  foriooaly  in 
hia  mouth;  and,  keeping  hia  gray  malignant  eye 
fixed  on  the  lady  of  the  hotel,  ottered  a  kind  of 
low  "hnmph."  It  was  for  more  proTofelng  than 
any  language  he  could  have  ottered.  "  Fat  te  deil 
man,  will  ibe  pe  aiding  grumphing  like  a  sow  at  a 
pom  laty  in  her  own  hooae  t  Qst  oot  of  my  apodes, 
yoo  oold  tnmken  plackgarda,"  lud  the  termagant 
boMeeB  «f  the  Gruit'a  Arms,  and  *o  saying,  ahe 
applied  ber  wooden  ladle  to  the  cooper's  head  and 
shonldMB  with  reiy  little  eeremooy.     He  aonrered 

n  Gaelic,  hn  native  tongue,  and  waa  gUag  to  make 
good  hia  retreat,  when  1  deaired  the  boatcaa  to  ki 
a  I  wished  to  make  lome  inqoiries  at 
him  about  the  country.  When  be  heard  that,  he 
ran  by  her,  cowering  down  his  bead  aa  if  expecting 
another  hearty  thwack  as  he  paaied,  and  placed  him- 
aelf  up  between  my  cbair  and  the  walL  I  aaked 
him  if  be  would  take  share  of  my  beverage,  and  at 
le  handed  him  a  qneich  filled  with  good 
Ferintoah.  "And  py  her  faith  man  and  tat  she 
—Coot  health,  air,"  aaid  he,  with  hurried  im- 
patience, and  diank  it  off;  then,  fixing  his  eyea  on 
me,  that  awam  in  tean  of  grateful  delight,  he  added, 
"  Cot  plcBB  you,  man '.  Ter  baa  not  le  like  of  tat 
gone  up  her  troat  formony  aplesaedtay."  "Aye," 
e  he&t  of  some's  troat  haa  gart 


I  convMsed  tia  same  time  with  Um  about  geuenl 
matter*,  always  handing  him  a  little  whisky  between, 
which  he  dnnk  heartily,  and  soon  began  to  get  into 
high  si^ta.  1  then  ioquired  hia  oame,  and  having 
beard  it,  1  pretended  to  nuninate,  repeating  the 
name  and  occupation  to  mysdf  for  some  time,  and 
at  length  asked  if  be  never  had  a  dau^ter  called 
Clifibrd )  The  old  man  stared  at  me  as  if  hia  eyes 
would  rend  ^eir  sockets,  and  hia  head  trembled  as 
if  some  paralytic  afiection  had  seized  him,  bol,  see- 
ing that  I  still  waited  tor  an  answer,  be  bald  down 
hia  bead,  and  aaid,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "  Odi )  and 
inteed,  and  ioteed  she  had  1 "  1  aaked  if  he  knew 
that  she  was  still  living,  or  what  had  beoome  of 
her)  Bot  before  he  answered  this  question,  vith 
true  HighUad  caution  he  asked  me,  "  Pat  do  yoo 
ken  of  my  poor  miafortunate  paiml"  I  said  I  had 
met  with  ber  oooe,  in  a  coautry  far  away,  and  re- 
qoested  that  he  wonld  tell  me  what  kind  of  a  giri 
she  had  been  in  her  yonth,  and  why  ahe  left  her 
native  eonatry.  The  old  man  waa  deeply  affected, 
much  more  than  I  could  have  expected  one  of  hk 
dinipated  habits  to  be,  and  he  answered  me  Uina, 
while  the  tearawere  dropping  from  his  eyes,  "Alas, 
alasl  my  CliDywasafiuy  tearbaim;  a£ai7pk«sed 
cood  diqioaed  paim  as  ever  were  peing  pom,  bot  ahe 
lost  its  moter,  and  ten  she  pe  ill  goidit,  and  worse 

"  i  weet  weel,  master,  te  cooper  Hsckj^  says 
ri^t  foreenee,  aaid  the  lady  <A  the  Orant'a  Anna, 
"for  never  waa  ta  ane  waor  eeeed  breed  in  nae 
kintry  tan  poir  Cli^.  De  ye  ken,  or,  I  hae  seea 
tat  auld  tronkeo  teek  sitting  at  te  fiaky  a'  te  neeght,  i 
and  te  peer  lassick  at  heme  wi'  neither  ooal  nor 
candle,  nor  meat  nor  trink,  and  gann  olimp  dimp- 
ing  about  on  t«  cassiak  without  either  stoekings  or 
nhrnn  She  waa  p^g  a  kind  affectionfee  paim  to 
him,  bot  waa  eesed  waoi  tan  a  peest  Hony'e  tbo 
time  and  aft  tat  1  baa  sud,  '  Cli^  Mackay  will 
either  mak  a  apeen  or  spill  a  guid  bom,'  and  sae  it 
turned  out,  for  she  was  ponny,  and  left  till  hend.  | 
But  the  vagabona  that  mialeedit  her  haa  leered  to 
rqient  it — plesa  my  heart,  I  wonder  how  be  can  look 
i'  te  auld  cooper's  face!  Heaven'a  ay  Jeeat  and 
righteea,  and  has  paid  bim  heme  for  tradndng  ony 
puir  man's  paimi.  Cot  pe  wi'  oa,  mr,  he's  gaun  abeet 
tia  town,  ye  wad  be  vae  tosee  him;  he  gangs  twa- 
fanld  o'er  a  steeck,  and  I  widnee  gie  him  credit  do 
ye  ken  for  a  pot  of  fiaky.  Cot's  preath  gin  ten  pe 
not  he  Jeeat  comia'  in;  speak  o'  te  dei!  and  he'll 
f^ipear.- 

Thia  apeech  of  the  lady's  of  the  bnniing  Mountain 
bad  almost  petrified  me,  which  need 


ir  pottoms  kiea  te  casaick."  The  cooper  eyed  her  dered  at,  conaidering  how  mnoh  I  was  involved  ii 
with  qipareut  jealooay;  but,  deairous  to  keep  his  all  to  which  it  alluded;  but  I  had  not  time  either  to 
lion,  be  only  said  "  She  never  was  peen  sawing  .  make  inqniriea  or  observations,  eie  the  identical 
Mrs.  Giant  tia  way  pefore,  but  her  worst  wort  pe  ',  Lieutenant  Colin  Frazer  entered  onr  hall  (the  only 
alwaya  coming  out  te  first,  and  she's  a  coot  kint  j  tenable  apartment  that  the  Grant's  Anna  Tavern 
latj  after  all,  and  an  honest  laty  too,  sir,  and  ahe  j  and  Hotel  contained)  in  a  woeful  plight  indeed. 
has  often  peen  totdng  oool  to  me  and  mine."  |  He  was  emaciated  to  skin  and  bone,  and  walked 
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qnita  doible,  iMniog  on  a  staff.  Ifercr  ahall  I  for- 
pA  hi>  Mnfannded  and  mortified  looka,  wben  he  mw 
the  bthm' of  Clifibrd  Hackayandmeiittingmcloae 
coBfETOiM  together  at  the  mde  of  the  firt  He 
biAed  u  if  he  mnild  have  dropped  down,  and  hii 
joj  lipa  turned  to  a  Uvid  ThiteaeN.  He  had  not 
%  word  to  attar,  and  none  of  na  apoks  to  him,  but 
atlait  onr  hoeteee  wmevhat  relieved  hia  embamn- 
Dent b; Mjing,  "Onide'en,  ^de'entil  je.  Captain 
FiBzer."  "Coote'en  Huatrew  Orhaunt,  coote'en. 
She  pe  hrj  could  taj  tat.  Anj  nhewa,  Unatraw 
Gihanntl  8he  pe  fju?  conld  t^;  &ry  oonld  in- 
teed.  Moh  oh  oh  oh — pooh  pooh  pooh  pooh."  And 
n  MJiBg,  he  left  the  Qrant's  Anna  faster  than  he 
entefed. 

"Cot  bleat  laj  heart,  fat  ails  te  man}"  cried  our 
luat«ai,  "he  looka  aa  gin  he  had  leen  te^iaiit  o' 
hie  gnndmitfaer.  Is  it  t«  auld  cooper's  Esce  tat  Ike'a 
me  fimghic  for)  Ten  hia  kinxdence  ia  be^d  to 
bann  at  last.     Teil  tat  it  biiat  l«  white  middiil  o' 

The  cooper  now  eagerly  took  up  the  conTtnation 
when  we  had  left  off,  and  inqoited  about  his  lost 
child,  and  when  I  told  him  that  she  waa  well  and 
h^tpf,  and  married  to  a  rich  man  that  doted  on 
her;  that  she  waa  the  mother  of  a  fine  boy,  and  lived 
in  better  style  than  any  lad;  in  InTcnuaa,  he  eaizad 
my  hand,  and,  preffiing  it  between  his,  wet  it  with  a 
flood  of  tean,  slioweriiig  all  the  while  hia  bleninga 
on  me,  on  hia  CUSy,  her  hnsband,  and  child  pro- 
nuKaonaly.  I  waa  greatly  afieded,  for,  to  aay  the 
truth,  I  had  felt,  ever  since  we  patted,  a  hankering- 
ifectien  for  Clifford,  such  aa  I  nerer  had  for  any 
htuaan  being  but  herwlf ;  yet  so  inconiiBtent  were 
all  my  feelings,  that  the  itnpreedon  she  made  on 
nij  heart,  when  I  did  not  know  who  she  waa,  itill 
remaiaed  appomost,  keeping  all  the  intimacy  and 
endeument*  (hat  had  pssMd  between  ns  in  the 
diade,  and  1  fonnd  myself  deeply  inlereated  in  the 
old  dmnken  iMoper  on  her  acooout.  Being  likewise 
wnn^t  np  by  the  Highland  whisky  to  high  and 
generous  a^itinietita,  I  made  the  cooper  a  preaenl  of 
ten  guineas  in  his  daughter's  nsme,  assoiing  him, 
at  the  MKne  time,  that  I  would  see  the  lame  sum 
paid  to  him  every  year. 

The  ladj  of  the  bnming  Uountain  now  bustled 
lienl,  and  learing  that  Uie  cooper  "wadnee  bae 
beenbintea  wi'biimeltith,"asshetenned  it,made 
him  a  bowl  of  wretched  tea,  and  her  whole  bebavionr 
to  him  nndenrent  a  ladical  change.  I  rather  re- 
pented of  this  donation,  for  my  finances  conld  but 
ill  sffbrd  it;  and  I  dreaded  that  the  lady  of  the 
Oiant'e  Anne  Tavern  and  Hotel  would  soon  get  it  aU. 
Howerer,  1  did  not  think  of  keepii^  my  word  with 
Rgard  to  the  snooeeding  yean. 

h  waa  the  middle  of  winter  when  I  arrived  in 
Ediobaigh,  and,  owing  to  the  fktigne  1  had  under- 
gone, I  was  affi»cted  with  a  scorbutic  oomplaint,  and 
my  wounds  became  very  tronUeMme.  Thia  had 
the  tStet  of  getting  me  eatabliahed  on  the  half-pa; 


list,  and  I  renudned  totally  idle  in  Edinburgh  for 
the  apace  of  three  years.  During  that  time  I 
conrted  and  dangled  after  seventeen  different  ladies, 
that  had,  or  at  least  were  reported  to  have  large  for- 
tunes ;  tor  (he  greater  part  of  auch  fortnnes  amount 
to  nothing  more  than  a  report  1  wsa  at  one  time 
paying  m;  addresses  to  four,  with  all  the  ardour  I 
was  master  of;  however,  I  did  not  get  an;  of  them, 
and  living  became  very  hard,  so  that  I  was  often 
driven  to  my  last  shin  for  a  dinner,  and  to  keep 
appearaneee  somewhat  fair. 

1  had  m;  lodgings  from  a  tailor  In  Nicholson 
Street,  who  suppUed  me  with  clothes,  and  with  him 
I  BOOQ  fell  deep  la  debt.  When  my  anull  pay  ca 
in,  I  went  and  paid  up  my  grooen  in  part,  and  thus 
procured  a  little  credit  for  another  season,  till  I 
conld  find  a  fair  pretence  of  being  called  away  on 
some  sudden  service,  an4  leaving  Utem  all  in  the 
lurch.  Those  who  imsgiue  that  a  half-pay  officer 
lives  a  life  of  careleMncM  and  ease,  are  widely  mla- 
taken;  there  is  no  business  that  1  know  t^  which 
require*  so  much  dexterity  and  eiertion.  Thing* 
were  coming  to  a  criMS  with  me,  and  I  saw  the  time 
fast  approadiing  when  Edinbui^,  andNicbtdson 
Street  in  paitieolar,  would  be  too  hot  for  m;  ren- 
dence.  The  forage,  bendea,  bad  completely  failed, 
so  that  there  was  an  absolute  necessity  for  shifting 
bead-quattet*,  but  how  to  accomplish  that  was 
next  great  oonoem. 

"A  wife  I  must  have!"  aaid  I  to  myself,  "either 
with  more  or  less  money,  else  my  credit  is  gone  for 
ever;"  and  in  order  to  attain  thia  honounble  con- 
nection, never  did  man  court  with  such  fervour  as  I 
did  at  this  time.  H;  passion  of  love  roaa  to  the 
highest  possible  pitch,  and  I  told  several  ladies,  both 
old  and  young  ones,  that  it  was  impoeeible  1  oonld 
live  without  them.  This  waa  very  true,  but  there'a 
a  kind  of  coldness  about  the  idea  of  half-pay,  that 
Cupid  himself  cannot  warm.  They  remained  un- 
moved, and  took  their  own  way.  Buffering  me  to  take 
mine.  There  waa,  however,  one  good  thing  attend- 
ing these  attacks.  Whenever  ang  of  the  besieged 
were  invited  la  tea,  1  waa  sure  to  be  invited  too  by 
their  gossips;  and  either  with  those  who  invited  me, 
or  with  such  as  I  conducted  home,  I  generally  con- 
trived to  tarry  tupper.  We  are  the  most  uaefol  and 
convenient  oF  alt  men  br  evening  parties  where  not 
mneb  is  going,  but  worthy  dUzena  seldom  choose 
men  of  our  calibre  for  their  dinner  companions. 

I  waa  right  hard  beset  now,  and  at  length  was 
obliged  to  make  a  great  fun,  and  tell  my  landlady 
that  my  father  waa  dead  (this  was  the  truth,  only 
hehad  died  four  years  before),  and  that  I  was  obliged 
to  go  to  the  conntry  to  attend  tbe  funeral,  at  whidi 
1  would  require  all  the  ready  money  1  had,  but  on 
winding  up  hie  affairs  I  would  be  enabled  to  settle 
everything;  and  then  embracing  the  lad;  of  the 
needle,  I  bade  her  adieu  for  a/cai  toetb  with  much 
apparent  regret. 

Straightway  I  made  for  my  broUier's  bouse  in 
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Luamer  Hoor,  and  rew^Ted  to  Btny  there  a  while  at 
fT«e  qnuten  until  my  psj  nui  up;  but  though  my 
brother  iru  rivil,  he  was  no  more — ha  mi  in  euy, 
but  not  ftffluent  circnnutaiitee,  and  had  a  rising 
familj  to  provide  for,  and  I  eaaily  perceiTed  that  1  wa« 
not  a  ver;  welcome  gneet.  Uy  aiater-in-lav,  in  par- 
ticnlar,  took  little  puni  to  conceal  her  disapproba- 
tion, and  often  let  me  hear  things  not  a  little  mor- 
tifying. Nererthelesa,  I  kept  mji  ground  against 
eveiy  opporition,  nntil  found  out  by  my  friend  the 
tailor,  who,  having  learned  that  I  had  not  been  tell- 
ing big  wife  the  genuine  truth,  threatened  me  with 
a  proaecution  for  the  recovery  of  the  gums  I  owed 
him.  Othen  followed  hia  example,  and  there  waa 
no  more  peace  for  me  there. 

I  saw  ^at  thete  would  be  no  end  of  all  my  labonre; 
and,  owing  to  my  tiuiflleas  and  liberal  manner  of 
living,  my  difficnltiea  increaaed  to  a  degree  that 
could  no  longer  be  withetood. 

t  therefore  was  obliged  to  apply  to  my  (dd  friend, 
Hfs.  Bae.  She  had  a  wife  in  her  eye  ready  for  me; 
a  rich  widow,  and  a  worthy  excellent  woman,  rather 
well  looked—Bo  she  described  her;  and  ahortlyaftor 
I  was  introducad.  Instead  of  finding  her  well 
looked,  she  waa  ao  oglj  I  could  scarce  bear  to  look 
at  ber.  She  had  gray  eyee,  ehrivelled  cheeks,  a  red 
noae,  and  a  eonaidetable  beard;  bnt  everything 
about  the  house  had  the  i^peanuice  of  plenty, 
cleanlineH,  and  comfort ;  matteia  that  weighed 
mightily  with  one  in  my  situation,  ao  I  was  obliged 
to  ask  her  in  marriage,  and  by  the  help  of  Hra. 
Rae,  soon  nrereame  all  scruples  on  the  part  of  my 
fair  lady  of  the  mnitaEhio,  who  seemed  quito  over- 
joyed at  the  prospect  (^  getting  sueh  a  husband. 
8  of  love  were  ludicrous  b^ond  any 
r  witneaaed.  Had  an;  one  seen  how  she 
ogled,  he  would  have  split  his  sides  with  laughter. 
Her  thin  Up*  were  squeezed  into  a  languiahing 
amile,  her  gray  eyes  softly  and  squintingly  turned 
on  me,  and  the  haiia  of  her  beard  moved  with  a  kind 
of  muscular  motion,  like  the  n-hiskBis  of  a  cat 
Tboogh  my  stiunacb  was  like  to  turn  at  this  display 
of  the  tender  paodon,  I  waa  obliged  to  o^e  ag^n, 
and  press  her  to  name  a  day,  whereon  I  was  to  be 
made  the  happiest  of  men ! 

"  Oh !  captain,  capita,  you  are  a  kind,  dear,  de- 
ightfnl  man)"  exclaimed  she,  "yoa  have  stole 
iway  my  heart,  and  1  can  no  longer  wiilhilaTid  your 
mportunitiet.  Well  then,  nnce  you  will  have  it 
10,  let  it  be  at  Christmaa,  when  the  daya  are  short. 
OhI  captaini"  and  sayingao,  shesqueiaedmyhaiid 
in  both  of  hers,  and  lifted  up  ber  voice  and  wept. 

The  thing  that  pleased  me  best  in  this  interview 
was  the  receipt  of  £100  from  my  now  affianced  bride 
0  prepare  for  the  wedding,  which  relieved  me  a 
good  deal;  ao  that  when  Christmaa  came,  1  was  in 
no  hurry  for  the  marriage,  bnt  contrived  to  put  it 
off  from  day  to  day.  I  had  a  strong  impression  on 
my  mind  that  the  event  waa  never  to  happen,  though 
1  could  divine  nothing  that  was  likely  to  prevent  it; 


but  so  confident  was  I  of  this,  that  I  went  on  ftsr-    ' 
lewly  till  the  very  laat  day  of  my  liberty.     I  had    . 
that  day,  after  sitting  two  houia  over  my  breakfiut,    | 
thrown  myself  into  an  eaay  chair  in  a  fit  of  de^Hm- 
deuce,  and  was  ruminating  on  all  the  cheqaeied 
scenea  of  my  past  life,  and  what  was  like  to  be  m j    I 
future  (ate  with  this  my  whiskered  spouse.     "  Fity 
me  t  0  ye  powers  of  love,  pity  me  I "  I  exclaimed,    | 
and  stretched  myself  back  in  one  of   those  silent    - 
agonies  which  regret  will  sometimea  shed  over  the 
most  carelen  and  dissipated  mind.      I  saw  I  waa 
going  to  place  myaelf  in  a  litualjon  in  which  1  wonld    ! 
drag  out  an  existence,  without  having  one  peraoo  in    I 
the  world  that  cared  for  me,  or  one  that  I  loved  and 
could  be  kind  to.     The  prospect  of  such  a  lilb  of 
selfishness  and  inaJgnifiatnce  my  heart  conld  not    ' 
bnx^  and  never  in  my  life  did  I  experience  anefa    I 
bit(«meas  of  heart  | 

While  leaning   in  thia  languid  and   sorrowful 
guise,  and  just  when  my  grief  was  at  the  height,  I 
heard  a  lap  at  the  door.     It  waa  too  gentle  and  timid 
to  be  that  of  a  bailiff  or  creditor,  and  therefore  I  to(A 
it  to  be  a  (still  more  unwelcome)  messenger  of  love.    ' 
or  perhaps  the  dame  of  the  moatachio  and  malmsey    I 
noae  henelf.     I  strained  my  organs  of  hearing  to    ' 
catch  the  sounds  of  her  disagreeable  voice — I  heanl    ' 
it;   that  ia,  1  heard  a  female  voice  on  tbe  land- 
ing-place, and  I  knew  it  conld  be  no  other;  and,    ' 
though  I  had  pledged  myself  to  lead  my  life  with 
her,  my  blood  revolted  tram  this  one  private  inter- 
view, and  1  aat  np  in  my  seat  half  enraged.     The 
servant  opened  tbe  door  in  tbe  quick  abrnpt  manner 
in  whieh  theae  impertinent   raacals  alw^a  do  it. 
"A  lady  wishes  to  apeak  with  yon,  sir."     "Camnt    ': 
you  show  bar  in  tiien,  yon  blodtheadl"     Hedidso;    ' 
and  there  entered—Oh  heaven ! — not  my  disaitrons 
dame,  but  the  most  lovely,  angelic,  and  q>le»did    li 
creature  1  had  erer  seen,  who  was  leading  by  the    i 
band  a  comely  boy  about  seven  yean  of  age,  dnsMd 
like  a  prince.     My  eyes  were  daisied,  and  my  aouea    ' 
so  wholly  confounded  that  I  could  not  speak  a  wmd,    [ 
bat,  rising  from  my  seat,  I  made  bet  a  low  respect- 
ful  bow.     This  she  did  not  deign  to  return,  but  com-    ' 
ing  slowly  up  to  me,  and  looking  me  taU  in  the   j 
txoe,  ahe  stretched  out  her  beautiful  band.     "So 
then  1  have  found  you  out  at  laat,"  said  she,  taking   : 
my  unresisting  hand   in   bets.      It  waa    Cliffind 
Mackay.     "  Hy  dear  Clifford  I  my  angel,  my  fn-    I 
server,"  svd  I,  "is  it  yonl"  and  taking  her  in  my    ! 
arms,  I  placed  her  on  my  knees  in  the  easy  chair,    i 
and  kissed  her  lips,  her  cheek,  and  chin,  a  thonssnd    ' 
times  in  raptures  of  the  most  heartfelt  delight,  till 
even  the  little  boy,  her  only  son,  wept  wiUi  joy  at 
seeing  our  faappiness.    Her  husband  had  died,  and 
left  this  her  only  son  heir  to  all  his  we»ldi,  the  in-    ! 
teiest  of  which  was  solely  at  her  disposal  as  long  as 
her  son  was  a  minor,  fbr  the  putpoee  of  hia  educa- 
tion ;  and  when  he  became  of  age,  she  waa  to  have 
£100  a  year  as  long  as  she  lived.     As  soon  sa  die     i 
found  herself  in  these  drcnmstanees,  she  determined    :  | 
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lo  find  me  oat,  »nd  Bbtre  U  wfUi  me,  to  whatever 
put  of  the  iTorld  I  had  retired,  and  in  vhatever 
condi^on  ol  life  die  fonnd  me.  whether  married  or 
nnniuricd.  With  this  intent,  (he  told  the  other 
gnardiaoaof  her  son's  propert;,  that  she  inUnded 
going  into  Scotland,  to  live  Cor  «  time  with  her  re-  ' 
htiona  in  that  conntr;,  and  to  overlook  the  education 
ofhereon,  whomabe  WM going toplaceat  theaemi-  ' 
nuiea  thero.  They  approved  highly  of  the  plan, 
and  fuAiahed  her  wiUi  every  meana  of  carrying  it  | 


regular,  or  rather  eo  ntuRjrmly  irr^tilar,  that  the 
ahorteet  memorandum  of  them  that  I  conld  draw  np 
would  be  flat  and  onprofitable.  There  haa  been 
nothing  varied  in  them — nothing  animating;  and  I 
am  wearing  down  to  the  grave,  aenaible  of  having 
spent  a  long  life  of  insignificance,  productive  of  no 
rational  happineaa  to  myself,  nor  benefit  to  my 
fellow-creatures.  From  th««e  reflectione  have  I 
been  indnced  ta  write  ont  this  memoir.  The  eier- 
amnie  me,  and  may  be  a 


eiecation ;  and  ahe  having  once  got  a  letter  |  amnaement  as  well  aa  instmction  to  others.  From 
from  me  dated  from  Edinburgh,  as  from  her  brother,  I  the  whole  of  the  narrative  theae  moral  aiioma  may 
■be  came  straight  thither,  and  beard  of  me  at  once  I  be  drawn :  l^t  without  gteadinew  in  a  profenion, 
applying  at  the  office  of  the  anny  agent  I  sneceM  in  life  need  not  be  expected ;  and  without 

ateadineag  of  principle  we  forego  oar  bappiaeea  both 
here  and  hereafter.     It  may  be  deemed  by  some  that 


1  told  ber  of  mj  engagement,  and  of  my  deter- 
aiiiiatii»  to  break  it  off,  and  make  her  my  lavfU 
I   wife;  and  ahe  in  return  acknowledged  frankly,  that 
I  Mch  a  connection  waa  what  of  all  things  In  the  worid 
I  ihe  meat  wiriied,  if  I  could  do  so  with  honour,  but 
ebe  added,  that  were  I  married  a  thoosand  times  it 
could  not  diminish  her  interest  in  me  one  whit.     I 
laauied  her  there  was  no  fear  of  getting  free  of  my 
bdoved,  and  ritting  down,  T  wrote  a  letter  to  her. 
Mating  the  impoambility  of  my  fulfilling  my  engage- 
menta  with  her,  as  the  wife  of  my  youth,  whom  I 
had  lost  among  the  savages  of  America  more  than 
Mven  years  ago,  and  bad  long  given  up  hopes  of  ever 
seetDg  again,  had  found  her  way  to  th^  country 
with  my  child,  to  claim  her  rights,  which  my  con- 
science would  not  auffer  me  lo  deny;  and  that  she 
had  arrived  at  mj  hooee,  and  waa  at  that  very  time 
dtting  with  mc  at  the  same  table. 
i      Cliffotd  and  I  were  r^tohudy  married,  and  have 
j   now  lived  together  eightden  yean  aa  man  and  wife, 
and  1  have  always  found  ber  a  kind,  faithful,  and 
good-natnred  companion.     It  is  true  we  have  Uved 
nthera  diampated,  confused,  irregular  sort  of  life, 
indi  as  might  have  been  expected  fhim  tiie  uatura 
1  of  our  first  connection :   but  this  has  been  wholly 
owing  to  my  acquired  habile,  and  not  to  any  Idas  in 
ber  disposition  towardB  such  a  life.      We  lived  in 
aSaenoe  till  the  time  that  ber  son  became  of  age,  | 
but  since  tbat  period  we  feel  a  good  deal  of  priva-  ' 
tioB,  although  our  wante  are  mostly  artificial;  and  ' 
I  beliere  I  have  loved  ber  better  than  1  could  have  | 
loved  any  other,  andaswellas  my  unstaid  mind  waa 
capable  of  loving  any  one. 
These  last  eighteen  years  of  my  life  have  been  so  I 


I  have  treated  female  imprudenoe  with  t 
degree  of  levity,  and  represented  it  as  prodnctjve  of 
consequences  that  it  docs  not  deserve;  but  in  this, 
I  am  only  blameable  in  having  adhered  to  tbe  simple 
truth.  Never  yet  was  there  a  yoitiig  female  sadnced 
ftom  the  paths  of  virtue,  who  did  not  grievously  re- 
pent, and  who  would  not  gladly  have  returned,  bad 
an  opportunity  offered,  or  bad  even  a  possibility 
been  left.  How  cruel  then  to  shut  the  only  door, 
on  the  regaining  of  which  the  eternal  happiness  or 
misery  of  a  fellow-creature  depends.  1  have  known 
many  who  were  timeoualy  snatched  from  error  before 
their  mindt  jren  corrupted,  which  is  not  the  work 
of  a  day ;  and  who  turned  out  characten  more  ex- 
emplary for  virtue  and  every  good  quality  than  in 
alllikelihood  they  would  have  been,  had  no  such  mis- 
fortune  behllen  them. 
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This  tale,  which  ma;  be  depended  on  u  in  every 
part  true,  in  idngnlM'  for  tbe  dreomsUuice  of  its 
being  insolTable,  either  from  the  facts  that  have 
been  discoTerad  relating  to  it,  or  b;  rewon :  for 
thoDgh  erents  lometimes  occur  among  mankind, 
irhich  at  the  time  aeem  inexplicable,  yet  there  being 
alirajH  gome  individaaU  acquainted  with  the  primary 
caneea  of  thaw  eventf,  they  Mldom  fail  of  being 
brought  to  light  before  all  the  actors  in  them,  or 
their  confidante,  are  removed  from  tbia  stale  of  ex- 
iatenee.  Bat  the  causes  which  produced  the  erenta 
here  related  have  never  been  acconnted  for  in  this 
world;  even  eonjeatara  ia  left  to  wander  in  a  laby- 
linth,  nnable  to  gst  hold  of  the  thread  that  lead*  to 
the  cataatn^he. 

Mr.  Bell  was  a  gentleman  of  Annaodale,  in  Dam- 
friesahire,  in  the  aouth  of  Scotland,  the  proprietor 
of  a  eouBldenble  estate  In  that  diatriot,  part  of 
which  he  occupied  hjmaelf.  He  lost  bia  &theT  when 
he  vaa  an  infant,  and  hia  mother  dying  when  he  was 
about  twoDty  yean  of  age,  left  him  the  eole  pro- 
prietor of  the  estate,  beaides  a  large  mm  of  money 
at  interest,  ba  which  be  was  indebted,  in  a  great 
meaann,  to  hie  mother'a  pandmony  dating  his  min- 
ority. His  person  wm  tall,  comely,  and  athletic, 
and  hia  whole  delight  was  in  warlike  and  violent 
eierdses.  He  waa  the  beat  horseman  and  marks- 
man in  the  oonnty,  and  valued  hinself  particularly 
npon  his  ddll  in  the  broadsword.  Of  this  he  often 
boaated  alond,  and  regratted  that  there  waa  not  one 
in  the  conntry  whose  akill  was  in  some  degree  equal 

In  the  antumn  of  1715,  after  being  for  several 
days  bnaly  and  diently  employed  la  preparing  for 
hia  journey,  he  left  his  own  hoase,  and  act  out  for 
Eidinbuigh,  giving,  at  the  same  time,  such  direc- 
tions to  his  servants,  as  indicated  his  intention  of 
being  absent  for  some  time. 

A  few  dajB  after  he  had  left  liis  home,  in  the 
morning,  while  his  housekeeper  was  putting  the 
house  in  order  for  the  day,  her  master,  as  she 
thoagbt,  entered  by  the  kitchen  door,  the  other  be- 
iug  bolted,  and  passed  her  in  the  middle  of  the 
floor.  He  waa  buttoned  in  hia  greatcoat,  which 
was  the  same  he  had  on  when  he  went  from  home; 
he  likewise  had  the  same  hat  on  his  head,  and  the 
aame  whip  in  his  hand,  which  he  took  with  him. 
At  sight  of  him  abe  uttered  a  shriek,  but  recovering 
her  surprise,  instantly  said  to  him,  "  You  have  not 
stayed  bo  long  from  us,  sir. "  He  made  no  reply, 
but  went  saUenlyinto  hisownroom,  without  throw- 


ing off  hia  greatcoat.  After  a  paom  of  about  five 
minutes,  she  followed  him  into  the  room-'-he  was 
standing  at  hia  istk  with  bin  back  towards  her — and 
asked  him  if  he  wished  to  have  a  fire  kindledt  and 
afterwards  if  he  was  well  enough  1  but  he  still  made 
no  reply  to  any  of  these  queationa.  She  was  aaton- 
ished,  and  retnraed  Into  tiie  Idtdien.  After  tariTing 
abont  other  five  minutes,  he  went  out  at  the  front 
door,  it  bdng  then  open,  and  walked  deliberately 
towanla  Um  bank  of  the  river  Kinnel,  which  was 
deep  and  wooded,  and  in  that  he  vanished  from  her 
dght.  The  woman  ran  out  in  the  utmost  conBl«ma- 
tion  to  acquaint  the  men  who  wero  swvuita  belong- 
ing to  the  house ;  and  coming  Ui  one  of  the  plough- 
men, she  told  him  that  their  maaler  was  come  hrane, 
and  had  certainly  lost  bis  raason,  for  that  he  waa 
wandttlng  about  the  house  and  would  not  apeak. 
The  man  loosed  bis  boisee  from  the  plough  and 
came  home,  listened  to  the  woman's  relation,  made 
her  repeat  it  again  and  agtJn,  and  then  aasnted  her 
that  she  was  raving,  for  their  master's  horse  was 
not  in  the  stable,  and  of  course  he  could  not  be  crane 
home.  However,  as  she  peiasted  in  her  aaaevora- 
tlon  with  every  appearance  of  lincerity,  he  went 
into  the  linn  to  see  what  waa  become  of  his  myrteri- 
oua  mast«r.  He  waa  neither  to  be  seen  nor  heard 
of  in  all  the  country!  It  was  then  concluded  that 
the  housekeeper  had  seen  an  ^iparition,  and  that 
■uuething  had  befallen  their  master;  bnt  on  con- 
sultingwith  some  old  people,  skilled  in  those  matters, 
they  learned,  that  when  a  inraitA,  or  apparition  of  a 
living  person,  appeared  while  the  sun  was  up,  instead 
of  being  a  prelude  of  instant  death,  it  prognosticated 
very  long  life;  and,  moreover,  that  it  could  not 
possibly  be  a  ghost  that  she  had  seen,  for  they 
always  dioB*  the  night  season  fbr  making  thnr 
vints.  In  short,  thongh  it  was  the  general  topic  of 
conversation  among  the  servants,  and  the  people  in 
their  vidnity,  no  reasonable  conclusion  could  be 
formed  on  the  subject. 

The  most  probable  conjecture  was,  that  as  Mr. 
Bell  was  known  to  be  so  fond  of  arms,  and  had  left 
his  home  on  the  very  day  that  prince  Charlea  Stuart 
and  hia  Highlaudets  delated  Oeneral  Hawley  on 
Falkirk  Hoor,  he  had  gone  either  with  him  or  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  to  the  north.  It  was,  however, 
afterwards  aseerlwned,  that  he  had  never  joined  any 
of  the  armies.  Week  pamed  after  week,  and  month 
after  month,  hut  no  word  of  Mr.  Bell  A  female 
couun  was  his  nearest  living  relation ;  her  husband 
took  the  management  of  hisaffUrs;  and,  c«nclnd' 


ing  (lutt  he  h*d  either  jmned  tb«  unaj,  or  droimed 
Klf  in  the  Kinnel,  irhen  he  was  teen  going-  into 
the  lino,  made  do  more  iDqairi«n  after  him. 

About  this  TG17  time,  ■  reapectsble  furner,  irhoae 
Bunume  wm  H'HUlkn,  Rnd  vbo  reaided  in  the 
neigbboarhood  of  MoBnlbnrgh,  h^pened  to  be  in 
Edinbnigh  aboDt  some  boainew.  In  the  evening 
be  called  npon  a  blend  vho  lived  near  Holyrood- 
hoDBe;  and  being  seized  with  an.  indiapomtion,  the; 
perenaded  Um  to  tany  mth  them  all  nij^t  About 
the  middle  of  the  night  he  grew  exceedingl;  iU, 
not  bciiig  able  to  find  an;  rest  or  ease  in  hia 
bed,  imagined  he  would  be  the  better  of  a  iralk. 
He  put  on  hia  dothea,  and  that  he  might  not 
diaturb  the  &mil;,  slipped  qoietl;  oat  at  the  back 
door,  and  miked  in  St.  Anthony's  Qarden  behind 
bowe.  The  moon  shone  *o  bright  that  it  was 
xt  aa  light  M  noonday,  and  he  had  acareelj 
n  a  aingie  turn,  nntU  he  saw  a  tall  man  enter 
from  the  other  side,  bnttoned  in  a  drab-colonnd 
greatcoat.  It  so  happened,  that  at  that  time 
M'Uillui  stood  in  the  stiadDw  of  the  wall,  and  per- 
eeivin;  that  the  atranger  did  not  obwrve  him,  a 
thought  Btonek  him  that  it  would  not  be  amiaa  to 
keephimflelf  ooncealed;  that  be  might  eee  what  the 
waa  going  to  be  about  He  walked  backwards 
and  fbrwuds  for  some  time  in  apparent  impatience, 
loddng  at  hia  watch  every  minute,  until  at  length 
her  man  came  in  by  the  same  way,  bntlwiBd 
via*  in  a  gieatooat,  and  having  a  bonnet  on  hia 
L  He  »aa  remaikably  stout  made,  but  ooiaa- 
derably  lower  in  stature  than  the  oUur.  They  ex- 
changed ooly  a  nngle  word;  then  taming  both 
abont,  they  thiew  off  tbdr  coats,  drew  their  swords, 
htgm  a  moat  deepetate  and  well -eonteated 

The  tall  geatlonaa  afipeaied  to  have  the  advan- 
tage. He  eonataotly  gained  ground  on  the  other, 
and  drove  him  half  round  the  division  of  the  garden 
in  which  th«y  foughL  Each  of  than  strove  to  fight 
with  hia  back  towards  tbe  moon,  so  that  she  might 
■bine  fall  in  the  face  of  hia  oj^ionent;  and  many 
rapid  wbeela  were  made  for  the  puipose  of  gaining 
this  poaitioQ.  The  engagement  was  long  and  ob- 
stinate, and  by  the  deapetate  thrusts  that  were  fre- 
quently aimed  on  both  sides,  it  waa  evident  tliat  they 

nt  one  another's  destruction.  They  came  at 
length  within  a  few  yards  of  the  plaw  where  H'MiUao 

stood  concealed.  They  were  both  out  of  breath, 
uid  at  that  instant  a  small  cloud  chancing  to  over- 

iow  the  moon,  one  of  them  called  cut,  "  Hold, 

!aa't  see."    They  uncovered  their  heads— wiped 


elood,  each  leaumed  his  guard.  Surely  that 
was  an  awfiil  panse  1  and  short,  indeed,  waa  the 
stage  between  it  and  eternity  with  the  one  I  The 
tall  gentleoien  made  a  loange  at  the  other,  who 
pHiied  and  ratonied  it;  and  as  the  former  q)rung 
back  to  avoid  the  thrust,  bis  foot  slipped,  and  be 
stnm^d  fbmtd  towarda  his  antagonist,  who  dex- 


terously met  hia  breast  in  tbe  fall  with  tbe  point  of 
bis  sword,  and  ran  him  throogh  the  body.  He 
made  only  one  feeble  convuhdvc  struggle,  as  if 
attempting  to  rise,  and  expired  almoet  instaatane- 

M'Millan  was  petrified  with  horror  j  but  conceiv- 
ing himself  to  be  in  a  perilous  mtuation,  having 
stolen  out  of  the  bouse  at  that  dead  hour  of  the 
night,  he  had  so  much  presence  of  mind  as  to  hold 
hia  peace,  and  to  keep  from  interfering  in  the 
amallest  degree. 

Tbe  surviving  combatant  wiped  hia  sword  with 
great  composure — put  on  his  bonnet— covered  the 
body  with  one  of  the  great  coat* — took  up  the  other, 
and  departed;  M'MilUn  returned  qnictly  to  hia 
chamber  witlioat  awakening  any  of  tbe  family.  His 
pains  were  gone,  but  Ikis  mind  waa  shocked  and  ex- 
ceedingly partorhed;  and  after  deliberating  nnljl 
nloming,  he  detennined  to  say  nothing  of  the 
matter,  and  to  make  no  living  creature  acquainted 
with  .what  he  hod  seen,  thinking  that  suspicion 
would  in&llibly  real  on  him.  Accordingly  he  kept 
bis  bed  next  morning  until  tus  Mend  brought  him 
the  tidings,  that  a  gentleman  had  been  murdered 
at  tbe  ba(^  of  the  house  during  the  night.  He  then 
arose  and  examined  the  body,  which  was  that  of  a 
young  man,  seemingly  fnan  the  country,  having 
brown  hair,  and  fine  manly  featutea.  He  bad 
neither  letter,  book,  nor  signature  of  any  kind  about 
him,  that  could  in  tbe  letat  lead  to  a  discovei?  of 
who  he  waa;  only  a  common  silver  watch  was  found 
in  hia  pocket,  and  an  elegant  award  iras  clasped  in 
hia  cold  bloody  hand,  which  had  an  A  aad  B 
engraved  on  the  MIL  His  antagoniit's  weapon  had 
entered  at  his  breast,  and  gone  out  at  his  back  a 
little  bdow  tlie  left  shoolder.  He  had  likewise  r«- 
cdved  a  sUjjil  wound  on  the  aword-arm. 

Tbe  body  waa  carried  to  tiie  dead-room,  where  it 
lay  for  ei^t  days,  and  though  great  numbeia  in- 
spected it,  yet  none  knew  who  or  whence  the  de- 
ceased waa,  and  he  was  at  length  buried  among  the 
strangers  in  the  Qreyfriars'  Churchyard. 

Sixteen  years  elj^aed  before  M'Hillan  once  men- 
tioned the  drcumstancc  of  bis  having  seen  tbe  duel 
to  any  person ;  but,  at  that  period,  being  in  Annan- 
dale  receiving  some  sheep  that  be  had  bought,  and 
chaucing  to  hear  of  tbe  astonishing  drcumstancea  of 
Bell's  disappearance,  he  divulged  the  whole.  Tbe 
time,  the  description  of  his  person,  his  clothes,  and 
above  all,  the  sword  with  the  initials  of  his  name 
engraven  upon  it,  confirmed  the  &ct  beyond  the 
smaUeatsbadoir  of  doubt,  that  it  wasHr.  Bell  whom 
he  bad  seen  killed  in  the  dnel  b^ind  tbe  Abbey. 
But  who  tiie  peiBon  waa  that  slew  him,  how  tho 
quarrel  commenced,  or  who  it  was  that  appeared  to 
bis  housekeeper,  remaina  to  this  day  a  profonnd 
aecret,  and  is  likely  to  remain  so,  until  that  day 
when  every  deed  of  darkneai  dull  be  brought  to 
light. 

Some  have  even  vantured  to  blame  H'Millan  for 
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the  irbole,  on  tcconnt  of  bU  long  coaoealment  of 

facta;  and  likewise  in  coDaidention  of  bis  untxHuman 

bodil;  slrenKlb  ftnd  daring  dispodUon,  he  being 

le  of  the  boldest  and  moat  enterprising  men  of  the 

;e  in  which  fae  lived;  but  all  who  knew  him  de- 


fied HDch  L 


utiona,  and  declared  them  to  be 


entii«ly  incooeiBtent  with  his  chMMter,  vbiih  w 
moat  hononrakle  and  diainterested ;  and  beaidea,  hia 
tale  has  every  ^pearauce  of  truth.     "Plant  at 
oeulatu*  teafy  unu«  qaam  avrift  decrat."  ' 


BUNCAIf   CAMPBELL. 


DutfCAK  Camfbill  come  from  tbe  Highlands,  when 
dx  yeara  of  age,  to  live  with  an  lAA  maiden  aunt 
in  Edinburgli,  and  attend  the  ecbooL  Hia  mother 
was  dead ;  but  hia  &t^er  had  supplied  her  place 
Y  manyiiig  hii  hoDiwkeeper.  Duncan  did  not 
trouble  himeelf  about  these  mattetB,  nor  indeed 
about  any  other  matters,  utg  a  black  foal  of  his 
father's  and  a  large  aagadons  collie,  named  Oscar, 
which  belonged  to  one  of  the  shepherds.  Then  be- 
ing no  other  hoy  save  Duncan  about  the  honae, 
Oscar  and  he  were  constant  companions— with  hia 
garter  tied  round  Oscar's  neck,  and  a  piece  of  deal 
tied  to  hia  big  bnahy  tail,  Duncan  would  often  lead 
him  about  the  green,  pleased  with  the  idea  that  be 
ras  conducting  a  horse  and  cart.  Oscu'  aubnutt«d 
D  all  this  with  great  cbeerfulnees,  but  whenever 
DoDcan  monnted  to  ride  on  him,  he  fonnd  means 
instantly  to  unhone  him,  either  by  galloping,  or 
rolling  himaelf  on  the  green.  When  Duncan  thiea- 
ed  him,  he  looked  submissive  and  licked  hia 
&oe  and  hands;  when  be  corrected  him  with  the 
whip  be  cowered  at  hia  feet; — matters  were  aoon  made 
up.  Oscar  would  lodge  nowhere  during  tbe  ni^t 
but  at  the  door  of  the  room  where  hia  young  tHend 
slept,  and  woe  be  to  the  man  or  woman  who  ven- 
tured to  enter  it  at  untimely  hours. 

When  Duncan  left  hia  native  home  he  thought 
not  of  his  father,  nor  any  of  the  servants.  He  was 
fond  of  tbe  ride,  and  aome  auppoeed  that  he  scareel; 
even  thought  of  the  black  foal ;  bnt  when  he  saw 
Oscar  standing  looking  him  rnefuUy  in  the  face,  Ihe 
rs  immediately  blinded  both  hia  eyee.  He  caught 
him  around  the  neck,  hu^ed  and  kissed  him — 
"Good  b'ye,  Oscar,"  said  he  blubbering;  "good 
b'ye,  Ood  bleaa  j-on,  my  dear  Oscar."  Duncan 
monnted  before  a  servant,  and  rode  away;  Oacar 
still  followed  at  a  distance,  until  be  reached  the  top 
of  the  hill— be  Uien  sat  down  and  howled.  Duncan 
cried  till  his  little  heart  was  like  to  burst  "  What 
aila  yonl"  said  the  servant.  "I  will  never  see  my 
poor  honest  Oscar  again,"  ssid  Duncan,  "an'  my 
heart  canna  bide  it." 

Doncan  stayed  a  year  in  Edinburgh,  but  he  did 
not  make  great  progress  in  leaniing.     He  did  not 


approve  highly  of  attending  tbe  school,  and  his  aunt 
waa  too  indulgent  to  compel  hia  attendance.  She 
grew  extremely  ill  one  day— the  maids  kept  ci 
stsntly  by  her,  and  never  r«$;arded  DnneaiL 
waa  an  additional  charge  to  them,  and  they  oevtr 
loved  him,  but  used  him  bsrahly.  It  was  now  with 
great  difficulty  that  he  could  obtain  either  meat  or 
drink.  In  a  few  days  after  his  aunt  was  taken  ill, 
she  died.  All  waa  In  oonfuaion,  and  poor  Donean 
waa  like  to  perish  with  hunger.  He  could  find  n< 
persoa  in  the  house,  bnt  hearing  a  noiae  in  hia  aunt' 
dumber,  he  went  in,  and  beheld  them  dnmng  the 
corpse  of  bis  kind  relation.  It  whs  enough.  Duncan 
was  horrified  beyond  what  mortal  breast  waa  able  \a 
endure — he  hasted  down  the  stair,  and  ran  along  the 
High  Street,  and  South  Bridge,  as  fast  as  hia  feet 
could  carry  him,  crying  incessantly  all  tbe  way. 
He  would  not  have  entered  that  house  again,  it  Ue 
world  had  been  oSbred  to  him  as  a  reward.  Some 
people  stopped  him,  in  order  to  aak  what  was  the 
matter ;  but  he  could  only  answer  t^Mm  by  exclaim- 
ing, "O  dear!  0  dear!"  and,  atru^ling  till  he 
got  fVee,  held  on  hia  conrse,  carelea  whither  be 
went,  provided  he  got  for  enou^  tnm  the  horrid 
scene  he  had  ao  lately  witnsaaed.  Some  have  sup- 
posed, and  I  believB  Duncan  has  been  beard  U. 
ttm,  that  he  then  imaghied  he  waa  running  for  the 
Higlilanda,  but  mistook  the  direction.  However 
that  was,  he  continned  his  conise  until  he  «i 
a  place  where  two  ways  met,  a  little  south  of  Orange 
TolL  Here  he  sat  dom,  and  his  ftenned  pMsioa 
subsided  into  a  soft  melancholy ;  he  cried  1 
but  aobbed  excessively,  fixed  his  vsm  on  the  ground, 
and  made  some  strokes  in  tbe  dust  with  hia  fingtar. 

A  mght  just  then  appeared,  whldi  somewhat 
dieered,  or  at  least  interested  his  heavy  and  fbriora 
heart:  it  was  a  large  drov«  of  Hi^land  cattle. 
They  were  tbe  only  creatures  like  aeqaainUnees 
that  Duncan  had  seen  for  a  twelvemonUt,  and  a 
tender  feeling  of  joy,  mixed  with  r^nt,  thrilled 
his  heart  at  die  right  of  their  white  homa  and  broad 
dew-lapa.     As  the  van  passed  Mm,  he  thought  their 

>  Ons  a^a-witniii  la  wcntli  nunetha 
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looks  were  puticolari;  gruff  and  bu11«d  ;  he  won 
perceiTed  the  ommo.  They  were  kll  in  the  banda  of 
F.ngliBhmen — poor  exiles  bke  bimself— going  far 
away  to  be  killed  and  eaten,  and  would  never  tee 
tlw  Highland  hills  again  t 

When  they  were  all  gone  by,  Daooia  looked  afUr 
them  sad  w^  utew;  but  hit  attention  was  lud- 
denly  called  away  to  JWineUiiiig  thai  coftly  touched 
his  Jeet;  he  looked  hastily  about— it  wm  a  poor, 

I  hungiy,  lame  dog,  •qnUted  on  (he  ground,  licking 
his  feel,  and  manifesting  the  mosl  extravagant  joj. 
Oiadous  heayen !  it  was  hia  own  bdoTed  and  faitb- 
fal  Oscar,  starred,  emadated,  and  bo  crippled,  that 

i  bewaaeeaicely  able  to  walk  1    He  was  now  doomed 

I  tobethe  slaTeofaYorkshiiepeBaant  (who,  itseems, 

I  hadeitberboDghtorstoIenhimalFalkirk),  thegeno' 
radty  and  benevolence  of  whose  feelingt  were  as  ia- 

'   ferier  to  those  of  Oecar,  aa  Oscar  wsa  injerior  to  him 

1  in  atrongth  and  power.  It  is  impoaiible  to  conceive 
a  more  tender  meeting  than  this  was ;  bnt  Duncan 
won  observed  that  hunger  and  misery  were  painted 

'  in  his  friend's  looks,  which  again  pierced  hit  heart 
with  fMinga  unfelt  before.     "  I  have  not  a  crumb 

I  to  give  yon,  my  poor  Oscar  I"  said  he— "1  have  not 
I    a  cnunb  to  eat  myself,  but  I  am  not  so  ill  as  jou 

I  sre."      The  peasant  whistled  aload.      Oacsr  well 

r  knew  the  sound,  and  clinging  to  the  boy's  bosom, 

leaned  his  head  npon  his  thigh,  and  looked  in  his 

I  Sue,  as  if  soling,  "0  Dniuaui,  protect  me  frern  yon 
mffiaa."  The  whisUe  was  repeated,  accompanied  fay 
a  toad  and  snrly  cslL  Oscar  trembled,  bat  fearing 
to  disobey,  he  limped  away  reluctantly  after  his 
nafeeUng  master,  who,  observing  him  to  linger  and 

{   look  back,  imagined  he  wanted  to  efifect  his  escape, 
asms  ronning  back  to  meet  him.   Oscar  coweied 

I   to  the  esrth  in  the  most  submiauve  and  imploring 
iner,  bnl  the  peasant  laid  hold  of  him  by  the 

I   ear,  and  ntteiing  many  imprecations,  struck  him 
with  a  thick  staff  till  he  lay  senaelees  at  his  feet. 
Every  possible  dreomstance  seemed  combined  to 

{  wound  the  feelings  of  poor  Dnncan,  bnt  this  unmer- 
ited barbatity  shocked  him  most  of  all.     He  haaled 

I  to  (be  scene  of  action,  weeping  bitterly,  and  tdling 
the  man  that  he  waa  a  cruel  brute ;  and  thai  if  ever 

'  he  himself  grew  a  big  man  he  would  certainly  kill 
hint.    He  held  up  his  fltvooiile's  head  (bat  he  mi^t 

I  tecover  his  brMth,  and  the  man  knowing  that  he 
coald  do  little  wilhonl  his  dog,  waited  patiently  to 

r  see  what  would  be  the  iNoe.    The  animal  recovered, 

I  ud  stammered  away  at  (he  heels  of  his  tyrant 

I  witiioDl  daring  to  loc^  behind  hini.  Duncan  stood 
still,  bat  kept  his  ejea  eagerly  fiied  npon  Oscar, 

I  sod  the  farther  he  went  ftvm  him,  the  more  strong 

I  his  desire  grew  to  follow  him,  He  looked  the  other 
wt^,  but  all  there  was  to  him  a  blank— he  had  no 

I  desire  to  stand  where  he  was,  so  he  followed  Oscar 

'   and  the  drove  of  cattle. 

I       The  cattle  wen  weary  and  went  slowly,  and  Dnn- 

I  on,  ge(ling  a  littie  goad  in  bis  hand,  assisted  the 

I   men  greatly  in  driving  them.     One  of  (he  drivers 


gave  him  a  penny,  and  another  gave  him  (wopence; 
and  the  lad  who  had  the  charge  of  the  drove,  ob- 
serving how  active  and  pliable  he  was,  and  how  fu 
he  had  accMnpsnied  him  on  the  way,  gave  him  six- 
pence ;  this  waa  a  treasure  to  Duncan,  who,  being 
extremely  hungiy,  bought  three  penny  rolls  as  he 
passed  through  a  town;  one  of  Umm  be  ate  himself, 
another  he  gave  (o  Oscar,  and  the  third  he  otnied 
below  his  arm  in  case  of  further  necessity.  He 
drove  on  all  the  day,  and  at  night  the  cattle  rested 
upon  »  height,  which,  by  his  deecription,  seems  to 
have  been  thai  between  Gala  Water  and  Middleton. 
Duncan  went  off  at  a  side,  in  company  with  Oscar, 
to  eat  his  roll,  and,  taking  shelter  behind  an  old 
earthen  wall,  they  shared  thair  dry  meal  most  lov- 
ingly between  them.  Ere  it  waa  quite  finished, 
Duncan  being  fatigued,  dropped  into  a  profound 
slumber,  out  of  which  he  did  not  awake  until  the 
next  morning  waa  ftr  advanced.  Englishmen, 
cattle,  and  Oscar,  all  were  gone.  Dnnatn  found 
himself  alone  on  a  wild  height,  iu  what  counti?  or 
kingdom  be  knew  not  He  sat  for  some  time  in  a 
callous  stnpor,  rubbing  his  eyes  and  scratching  hia 
head,  but  quito  irresolate  what  wse  further  necessary 
for  bJTtx  to  do,  until  he  was  agreeably  surprised  by  the 
arrival  of  Oscar,  who  (although  he  had  gone  at  hia 
master's  call  in  the  moming)  had  found  means  to 
escape  and  seek  the  retreat  of  his  young  friend  and 
benefikctor.  Duncan,  without  reflecting  on  (he  con- 
sequences, r^oiced  in  (he  event,  and  thongfa(  of 
nothing  else  but  furthering  his  eac^M  from  the 
ruthless  tynnt  who  now  claimed  him.  For  (his 
purpose  he  thought  it  would  be  best  to  leave  the 
road,  and  accoidingly  he  crossed  i(,  in  order  to  go 
over  a  wasto  moor  to  the  westward,  fie  had  not  got 
forty  paces  from  the  road,  until  he  beheld  the  en- 
raged Englishman  running  towards  him  without  Ms 
coat,  and  having  hu  stsff  heaved  over  his  shonlder. 
Duncan's  heart  fainted  within  him,  knowing  it  was 
all  over  with  Oscar,  and  most  likely  with  himself. 
The  pessant  seemed  not  to  have  observed  them,  aa  he 
was  running,  and  rather  looking  the  other  way ;  and 
as  Dnncan  quickly  lest  sight  of  him  in  a  hollow  place 
that  lay  between  them,  he  crept  into  a  bush  of  heath, 
and  took  Oscar  ia  his  bosom — the  heath  was  so  long 
that  it  almost  dosed  above  them ;  the  man  had  ob- 
served from  whence  the  dog  started  iu  the  moming, 
sud  hasted  to  the  place,  expecting  to  find  him  sleep- 
ing beyond  the  old  earthen  dike;  he  found  the  nest, 
but  the  birds  were  flown.  He  called  aloud;  Oscar 
tronbled  and  clung  to  Duncan's  breast;  Dnncan 
peeped  from  his  purple  covert,  like  a  heath-cock  on 
his  native  vaa(e,  and  again  beheld  the  ruffian  coming 
straight  towards  them,  with  his  staff  still  heaved, 
and  fnry  in  his  looks.  When  he  came  within  a  few 
yards  he  stood  still,  and  bdlowed  out:  "Oscar,  yho> 
yho ! "  Oscar  quaked,  and  crept  still  closer  to  Dun- 
can's breast;  Duncan  almcat  sonk  in  the  earth; 
'^Confound  him,"  said  the  Englishmui,  'Mf  1  had 
hold  of  him  I  should  make  both  him  and  the  little 
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thieTiahnsealtleu at  •■null  price:  their  cannot  be 
far  gone — I  think  I  bear  tham;"  he  then  atood  liat- 
ening,  bDlatUutinalaatabrmercaiuenponbene- 
back,  and  hating  heud  him  call,  aaked  him  if  he  had 
lost  hia  dog  1  The  peaaant  answered  in  the  afflnna- 
tive,  and  added,  that  ablackgnaid  boy  hadBtoleahim. 
The  fanner  aud  that  he  met  a  hoy  with  %  dog  about 
a  mDe  forwatd.  During  Uiia  diaiogne,  the  farmer's 
dog  came  np  to  Dunean't  den, — imeUed  opon  him, 
and  then  upoa  Oacar — cocked  bU  tail,  waUied  round 
them  groirling,  and  then  behaved  in  a  tctj  impToper 
and  unciTil  manner  to  Dnneao,  vho  took  all  patient- 
Ij,  nncertsin  whether  he  waa  yet  diacoTeied.  But 
so  iutmit  VM  the  ttUow  upon  the  fanner's  intelU- 
genee,  that  he  took  no  notice  of  the  diecoTei?  made 
by  the  dog,  but  ran  off  without  looking  over  his 
iboolder. 

Duncan  felt  thia  a  delivenmoe  so  great  that  all  hia 
other  dislreesea  vaniahed ;  and  as  soon  as  the  man 

IS  out  of  iight,  he  arose  rrom  bis  oorert,  and  ran 
over  the  moor,  and  ere  it  waa  long,  came  to  a  ihep- 
herd'a  house,  where  he  got  some  whey  and  bread  for 
hia  breakfast,  which  he  thought  the  best  meat  he 
had  ever  tasted,  yet  shared  it  with  Oscar. 

Though  I  had  hia  history  from  his  own  month,  yet 
then  is  a  apace  here  which  it  is  imposmble  to  relate 
with  any  degree  of  distinctneos  or  interest.  He  waa 
a  Tagabond  boy,  without  any  filed  habitation,  and 
wandered  about  Heiriot  Moor,  from  one  fann-honae 
to  another,  fnv  the  qmce  of  a  year;  stayingfrom  one 
to  twenty  ni^ta  in  each  house,  accoiding^a  he  found 
tlie  people  kind  to  him.  He  seldom  resented  any 
indignity  oSbred  to  himself,  but  whoever  insulted 
Oscar,  or  offered  any  observations  on  the  impropiietj 
of  their  friendship,  lost  Dnncan'a  company  the  next 
morning.  He  stayed  sereral  months  at  a  place  called 
Dewar,  which  lie  said  was  haunted  by  the  ^ost  of  a 
piper;  that  piper  had  been  mnrdsnd  there  many 
yean  before,  in  a  manner  somewhat  mysterious, 


ri^t  foot,  and  bum  behind  me.  I  was  nothing 
afraid,  and  turned  about  to  look  at  the  light,  and 
there  I  saw  the  piper,  who  was  atMuUng  hard  at  my 
back,  and  when  I  turned  round,  he  looked  me  in 
the  tace."  "What  was  he  like,  Dnncan)"  "He 
was  like  a  dead  body .'  but  I  got  a  short  view  of 
him;  fbcUkat  moment  all  around  me  grew  daik  sa 
a  pit !  1  tried  to  mn,  but  sunk  powerleaa  to  the  i 
earth,  and  lay  in  a  kind  of  dream,  I  do  not  know  I 
how  long;  when  I  came  to  myself,  I  got  np,  and 
endeavoured  to  run,  but  tall  to  the  ground  every 
two  BtqM.  I  was  not  a  hundred  yuds  fkom  the 
house,  and  1  am  sure  I  fell  upwards  of  a  hundred 
times.  Next  day  I  was  in  a  higli  ferer;  the  ser- 
vants made  me  a  little  bed  in  the  kitchen,  to  which 
1  was  confined  by  illnes  many  days,  dnring  which 
time  I  suffered  the  most  dieAdfol  agonies  by  ni^t, 
always  imagining  the  piper  to  be  standing  over  me 
on  the  one  mde  or  the  other.  As  soon  as  I  was  able 
to  walk,  1  left  Dewar,  and  for  a  long  time  durst 
neither  sleep  alone  dnring  the  night,  nor  stay  by 
myself  in  the  daytime." 

The  superstitious  ideas  impreMed  upon  Duuesn's 
mind  by  this  unfortunate  encounter  with  the  gheat 
of  the  piper,  aeem  never  to  have  been  endieat«d;  a 
strong  instsnoe  of  the  power  of  early  impresaioiB, 
and  a  warning  how  much  caution  is  neceanry  in 
modelling  tiie  conceptions  of  the  young  uad  tendo' 
mind,  for,  of  all  men  I  ever  knew,  he  is  the  meet 
s&^d  of  meeting  with  apparitions.     So  deeply  is 
his  imsginalion  tainted  with  this  startling  illuaiou, 
that  even   the  calm  disquisitions  of  reaaon  have 
proved  quite  inadequate  to  the  task  of  dispelling  it. 
Whenever  it  wears  late,  he  ia  always  on  the  look- 
out for  these  ideal  brings,  keeping  a  jealooa  eye  r 
upon  every  bush  and  brake,  in  case  they  duiuld  be   i    I 
luAing  behind  them,  ready  to  fly  out  and  sor^wise   | 
him  every  moment ;  and  the  approach  of  a  person  in   i 
the  dark,  or  any  audden  noise,  slways  deprives  bini 


at  least  unaceoanlable;  and  there  waa  scarcely  a  night  [  of  the  power  of  speech  tbr  some  time. 


It  which  he  waa  not  supposed  either 
heard  about  the  house.  Duncan  slept  in  the  cow- 
houae,  and  was  terribly  haiMsed  by  the  piper;  he 
often  heard  him  scratching  about  the  rafters,  and 
a  would  groan  like  a  man  dying,  or  a 
choked  in  the  band;  but  at  length  he 
saw  him  at  his  ride  one  night,  which  lo  discomposed 
him,  that  be  vie  obliged  to  leave  the  place,  after 
bring  ill  for  many  days.  I  tiail  give  this  story  in 
Duncan's  own  words,  which  I  have  often  heard  him 
repeat  without  any  variation. 

"I  had  been  driving  some  young  cattle  to  the 
heights  of  Willenalea  Itgrewl^befmvlgothimie. 
I  was  thinking,  and  inking,  how  emcl  it  waa 
to  kill  the  poor  piper !  to  cut  out  his  tongue,  and 
stab  him  in  the  back.  I  thought  it  was  no  wonder 
that  his  ghost  took  it  extremdy  ill;  when,  all  on  a 
sndden,  1  percdved  a  light  before  me.     1  thought 

'  le  wand  in  my  hand  was  all  on  Qre,  and  threw  it 
away,  but  I  percdved  the  light  glide  slowly  by  my 


After  leaving  Dewar,  he  again  wandered  aboot 
for  a  fe*  weeks;   and  it  appeata  that  his  youth, 
beauty,  and  peculiarly  destitute  situation,  together 
with  hia  friendship  for  hia  faithful  Oscar,  had  in- 
terested the  most  part  of  the  country  pecqile  ia  hia   | 
behalf;  for  he  was  generally  treated  with  kindness.    \ 
Ho  knew  hia  father's  name,  and  the  name  at  his    | 
house ;  but  as  none  of  the  pet^le  he  visited  had  ever 
before  heard  of  either  the  one  or  the  other,  they  gave 
themselves  no  trouble  about  the  matter.  | 

He  stayed  nearly  two  years  in  a  place  e*lled  Cow-  ■ 
hanr,  nntii  a  wretch,  with  whom  he  slept,  stmck 
and  abused  him  one  day.  Duncan,  in  a  rag^  llew 
to  the  loft,  and  cut  all  his  Sunday  hal,  ahoea,  and 
coat,  in  pieces;  and  not  daring  to  abide  tbecoue- 
quencea,  decamped  that  night. 

He  wandered  about  for  some  time  longer  among 
the  fkrmeis  of  Tweed  and  Yarrow;  bnt  this  life  was 
now  become  eioeedingty  disagreeable  to  him.  He 
dnist  not  sleep  by  himself,  and  the  aavanla  did  not    i 
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always  dtooM  to  allow  a  vagnnt  boj  and  his  great 
dogr  to  sleep  with  them. 

ll  was  on  a  taiitf  niKht.  at  the  cleae  of  hureet, 
that  Dnnouo  oune  to  mj  fatber"!  hoasft  I  Kmember 
all  tbe  drcnmstanees  as  well  aa  the  tnosactlona  of 
j^estcnlaj,  Tbe  whole  of  bia  clothing  eonaiited  onlj 
of  a  blade  ooat,  whieh,  having  been  made  for  a  full- 
gTOWD  WM,  hang  Urij  to  bia  hoela ;  tbe  hair  of  bia 
bead  waa  rough,  cnrlj,  and  weSither-beales ;  bat  bis 
Uee  was  ruddy  and  beanlifol,  beapeaking  a  healthy 
b«d;  and  a  aenaible  feeling  beait.  Oacar  waa  still 
nearij  aa  laige  aa  himself,  and  the  colonr  of  a  fox, 
baring  a  white  stripe  down  his  face,  with  a  ring  of 
the  Mtne  colonr  annnd  bia  neck,  and  was  tbe  most 
beantifnl  collie  I  hare  ever  seen.  H;  heart  was 
biit  to  Dnnc*n  at  the  fint  aight,  and  1  wept  for 
j«;  when  I  aaw  mj  parsnta  ao  kind  to  him.  H7 
Biotber,  in  putieular,  coold  asuoely  do  anything 
dae  than  eosTeiae  with  Duncan  for  ssTeial  daji.  1 
wta  alwaja  of  the  part;,  and  listened  with  wonder 
indadndratkia:  bnl  often  have  theae  adventnies 
been  rqwated  to  me.  Hy  parents,  whosoon  seemed 
te  fed  the  same  concern  for  Un  as  if  be  bad  been 
their  own  son,  clothed  him  in  blue  drugget,  and 
boagbt  him  a  smart  little  Highland  bonnet;  In 
which  dnaa  he  looked  ao  charming,  that  I  would 
act  let  them  hare  peace  nutil  1  got  one  of  tiie  nune. 
Indeed,  all  that  Dnnean  asid  or  did  was  to  me  a 
pattern,-  for  I  loved  him  aa  my  own  life.  At  my 
«wn  nqoMt,  which  be  peranaded  me  to  urga,  1  was 
permitted  to  be  his  bed-foUow,  and  many  a  happy 
Bight  and  day  did  1  apend  with  Dnnean  and  Oscar. 
As  Ear  as  I  rememb«r,  we  felt  no  privation  of  any 
kind,  tod  would  have  been  eonplet«lj  happy,  if  it 
had  not  been  for  tbe  fear  of  spirits.  When  the  con- 
TOiation  dianoed  to  turn  upon  the  Piper  of  Dewar, 
tbe  Haid  of  Flora,  or  tbe  Pedlar  of  Thii^estane 
Hill,  afl«n  have  we  lun  with  the  bed-clothw  drawn 
oitr  onr  heads  till  neArly  guffocated.  We  loved  the 
UiiCB  and  tbe  brownies,  and  even  felt  a  little  par- 
tiality for  tbe  mermaids,  on  account  of  their  beauty 
and  charming  songs;  bnt  we  were  somewhat  jealous 
of  the  water-kelpiea,  and  alwaya  kept  aloof  from  tbe 
frigbtaome  pools.  We  bated  the  devil  most  heartily, 
altboo^  we  were  not  much  afr^d  of  him ;  but  a 
giuati  oh,  dreadful!  the  name*  ghost,  spirit,  or 
apparitioa  sonoded  in  onr  ears  like  the  knell  of 
deatnetion,  and  onr  hearta  sunk  within  na  aa  if 
IHoeed  by  the  cold  icy  abaft  of  death.  Duncan 
herded  my  Etlhtt''B00«s  all  the  ssmmer— so  did  I — 
we  coold  not  live  asunder.  We  grew  such  expert 
fiibeis,  that  the  speckled  trout,  with  all  bis  art, 
coold  not  dude  our  maehinationa :  we  forced  him 
from  bia  watery  cove,  admired  the  beaoUfol  shades 
I  and  purple  drops  that  were  painted  on  hia  sleek  aides, 
I  and  forthwith  added  him  (o  our  number  without 
Rluctanee.  We  aaaailed  the  habitation  of  tbe  wild 
bee,  and  rifled  her  of  all  ber  aoeomulated  aweets, 
Uiough  not  without  encountaiing  iht  roost  deter- 
nuned  lesjstance.     My  father's  meadows  ^>onnded 
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with  hives;  they  were  almost  in  every  swath— in 
every  hiUock.  When  the  swarm  waa  large  they 
would  beat  us  off,  day  after  day.  In  all  theae  des- 
perate engagements,  Oscar  came  to  our  aaristance, 
and,  provided  that  none  of  the  enemy  made  a  lodg- 
ment in  bia  lower  defiles,  he  was  alwaya  the  last 
combatant  of  our  party  on  the  field.  I  do  not  re 
member  of  ever  being  so  much  diverted  by  any  scene 
I  ever  witnewed,  or  laughing  as  immoderately  as  1 
have  done  at  seeing  Oscar  involved  in  a  moving  cloud 
of  wild  bees,  wbeeliog.  snapping  on  all  sides,  and 
«li«.Hny  big  earn  inceaaantly. 

The  sagacity  which  this  animal  possessed  is  almost 
incredible,  while  bia  undaunted  spirit  and  generodty 
would  do  honour  to  every  servant  of  our  own  qm 
to  copy.  Twice  did  he  save  his  master's  lifo;  at  one 
time  when  attacked  by  a  furious  bull,  and  at  another 
time  when  he  foil  from  behind  my  &ther,  off  a  hone 
in  a  flooded  river.  Oacar  bad  just  swum  acn 
bnt  instantly  plunged  in  a  second  time  to  his  m 
ter'a  rescue.  He  first  got  hold  of  his  bonnet,  but 
that  coming  off,  he  quitted  it,  and  agun  catchii^ 
him  by  the  coat,  brou^t  him  to  tbe  ^de,  where  my 
fbther  reaehed  him.  He  waked  Duncan  at  a  certain 
hour  eveiy  morning,  and  would  frequently  turn  tbe 
cows  of  bis  own  will,  when  be  observed  them  wrong. 
If  Duncan  dropped  bis  kiufe,  or  any  other  small 
article,  he  wonld  fMch  it  along  in  his  mouth ;  and 
if  sent  back  tbr  a  lost  thing,  would  infallibly  find  it. 
When  sixteen  yeata  of  age,  atttt  being  unwell  for 
several  daya.  he  died  one  nigftt  below  his  master's 
bed.  On  the  evening  before,  when  Duncan  came  in 
from  the  plough,  he  came  from  bis  hiding-place, 
wagged  hia  tail,  licked  Duncan's  hand,  and  returned 
to  hie  deathbed.  Doooan  and  I  lamented  him  with 
unfeigned  sorrow,  buried  bim  below  the  old  rowan 
tree  at  the  back  of  my  father's  garden,  placing  a 
square  stone  at  his  head,  which  was  still  standing 
tbe  last  time  I  waa  there.  With  great  labour,  we 
composed  an  epit^tb  between  as,  which  wss  01 
carved  on  that  stone ;  tbe  metre  waa  good,  hut  tbe 
stone  waa  so  hard,  and  the  engraving  so  faint,  that 
tbe  characters,  like  thoee  of  our  early  joys,  are  long 
ago  defaced  and  extinct 

Often  have  1  beard  my  mother  relate  with  enthu- 
siasm the  manner  in  whn^  she  and  my  father  first 
diacovered  tbe  dawnings  of  goodness  and  fodlity  of 
conoeption  in  Dnacsn's  mind,  though,  1  oonfeas, 
dearly  aa  I  loved  bim,  these  dreumatanoes  escaped 
my  observation.  It  waa  my  father's  invariable  cna- 
toro  to  pray  with  the  family  every  ni|^t  before  they 
retired  to  reat,  to  thank  tbe  Almighty  for  his  kind- 
necB  to  them  during  the  bygone  day,  and  to  b^  his 
protection  thraugh  the  dark  and  silent  wstehee  of 
tbs  night.  1  need  not  inform  any  of  my  readeis 
that  that  amiable  (and  now  too  much  neglected  and 
despised)  duty  consisted  in  singing  a  few  stanzas  of 
a  psalm,  in  which  all  tbe  bunily  joined  their  voices 
with  my  tathsr's,  ao  that  the  double  octaves  of  tbe 
various  ages  and  sexes  swelled  the  simple  concert. 
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He  then  read  a  chapter  frDm  the  Bible,  going 
atnight  on  from  beginniDg  to  end  of  the  Scriptnrea. 
The  prayer  concluded  the  devotiona  of  each  erening, 
Id  which  the  downfall  of  Antichriit  WBB  alfityt 
Mrenuooily  ni^ed,  the  minUters  of  the  gospel  re- 
membered, nor  was  any  friend  or  neighbonr  in  dis- 

The  aerrants  of  a  family  have,  in  general,  liberty 
either  to  wait  the  evening  pniyera,  or  ratire  to  bed 
aa  they  incline,  bnt  no  consideration  whaterer  coald 
induce  Duncan  to  go  one  night  to  rest  without  the 
prayere,  even  though  both  wet  and  weary,  and 
entreated  by  my  parents  to  retire  for  fear  of  catching 
cold.  It  seems  that  I  had  been  of  a  more  complai- 
eatit  diapoaition ;  for  I  was  never  very  hard  to  pre- 
vail with  in  this  reqiect ;  nav,  my  mother  used  to 
say  that  1  was  extremely  apt  to  take  a  pain  about 
my  heart  at  that  time  of  the  night,  and  wu,  of 
couise,  fr«qoently  obliged  to  betake  me  to  the  bed 
before  the  worehip  commenced. 

It  might  be  owing  to  this  that  Duncan's  emotions 
on  these  accanons  escaped  my  notice.  Tie  snng  a 
treble  to  the  old  chatch  tunes  most  sweetly,  for  he 
had  a  melodions  voice  i  and  when  my  father  read 
the  chapter,  if  it  was  in  any  of  the  historical  paria 
of  Scripture,  he  would  lean  upon  the  tMe  and  look 
him  in  the  face,  swallowing  every  aenUnce  with  the 
utmost  avidity.  At  one  time,  as  my  father  read 
the  45th  chapter  of  Oeneais,  he  wept  so  bitterly, 
that  at  the  end  my  father  paused,  and  asked  what 
ailed    him  I     Duncan   told   him  that  he  did   not 

At  another  time,  the  year  following,  my  father, 
in  the  course  of  hia  evening  devotions,  had  reached 
the  16th  chapter  of  the  book  of  Judges ;  when  he 
began  reading  it.  Duncan  was  seated  on  the  other 
side  of  the  house,  bot  ere  it  was  half  done,  he  had 
stolen  np  cloae  to  my  father's  elbow.  "  Consider  of 
it,  take  ftdvice,  and  speak  your  minds,"  s^d  my 
father,  and  closed  the  book.  "  Go  on,  go  on,  if  yon 
please,  sir,"  aaid  Dancan — "go  on,  and  let's  hear 
what  they  said  about  it,"  Hy  father  looked  sternly 
in  Duncan's  face,  but  aeeing  him  abashed  on  account 
of  his  hasty  breach  of  decency,  without  uttering  a 
word,  he  again  opened  the  Bible,  and  read  the  2l)th 
chapter  thronghont,  notwithstanding  of  its  great 
length.  Next  day  Duncan  was  vralking  about  with 
the  Bible  below  his  arm,  be^ng  of  every  one  to 
read  it  to  him  again  and  sgain.  This  incident  pro- 
duced a  conversation  between  ray  parenta  on  the 
expenses  and  utility  of  edncation;  the  conMqnence 
of  which  wag,  that  the  week  following.  Dnncan  and 
1  were  sent  t«  the  parish  school,  and  began  at  the 
same  instuit  to  the  study  of  that  moat  important 
and  fundamental  branch  of  litetatnte,  the  A,  B,  C ; 
bat  my  aister  Uaiy,  who  was  older  than  I.  was 
already  an  acenrate  and  el^ant  reader. 

This  reminds  me  of  another  anecdote  of  Duncan. 
with  regard  to  fkmily  worship,  which  I  have  often 
heard  related,  and  which  I  myself  may  well  re- 


member.    Hy  father  happening  to  be  absent  over-    ' 
night  at  a  fair,  when  Uie  nsual  time  of  wradup 
arrived,  my  mother  deaired  a  lad,  one  of  the  im- 
vanis,  to  act  as  chaplain  tor  that  aight;  the  lad  de-  ' 
elined  it.  and  alunk  away  to  hia  bed.     Uy  mother 
testified  her  regret  that  we  should  all  be  t^liged  to 
go  piayerleM  to  oar  beds  for  that  night,  obaerriag 
that  she  did  not  remember  the  time  when  it  had  so 
happened  before.      Dancan  said   he  thoogfat  >e 
might  contrive  to  manage  it  amongst  ns,  and  In- 
stantly proposed  to  sing  the  psalm  snd  pnyi  ^  ■ 
Uary  would  read  the  chapter.     To  this  my  motbti 
with  some  hedtation  agived,  lemaiking,  that  if  be 
prayed  aa  he  could,  withapure  heart,  hia  prayerhad 
as  good  a  chance  of  bdng  accepted  as  some  allien 
that  were  belter  aordtd.    Dnncan  eonid  not  Umb 
read,  but  having  learned  several  paalma  from  Haiy 
by  tote,  he  caused  her  se^  oat  the  place,  and  aong 
the  23d  paalm  &om  end  to  end  with  great  sweetMM    ' 
and  decency.     Mary  read  a  chapter  in  the  New  Tta-    ' 
tament,  and  then  {my  mother  having  a  child  on  her    i 
knee)  we  three  kneeled  in  a  row,  while  Dnncan 
prayed  thus:— "O  Lord,   be  thon   our  G«d,   oar   ; 
guide,   and  oar  guard   onto  death,  and  through    | 
death." — that  was  a  sentence  my  bther  often  naed    I 
in  pnycr:  Dancan  bad  laid  hold  of  it,   and  my    I' 
mother  began  to  think  that  he  had  often  prayed 
previous  to  that  time.     "  0  Lonl.  thoa  "— contiiined    I 
Dnncan,  but  hismatterwasexhaust«d;  aloog'passe   ' 
enaacd,  which  1  at  length  broke  by  bursting  into  a    ' 
loud  flt  of  laughter.     Duncan  rose  hastily,  and  with-    ' 
oat  onM  lifting  up  hia  head^  went  crying  to  his  bed;    !| 
and   as   I  continued  to  indulge  in  laughter,   my    ! 
mother,  for  my  irreverent  bebavioar,  etrnek  me   !, 
across  the  dioulders  with  the  tongs.     Onr  evening    ,, 
devotions  terminated  exceedingly  ill ;  I'  went  cryii^    | 
to  my  bed  after  Dancan.  even  louder  than  he,  and 
abnaing  him  for  hia  vmira  prayer,  for  which  I  had 
been  nearly  felled. 

By  the  time  that  we  were  recalled  fVom  school  to 
herd  the  cows  next  snmmer,  we  conld  both  read  the  ' 
Bible  with  considerable  facility.  Bat  Dnncan  &r  . 
excelled  me  in  perspicacity .-  and  so  fond  was  be  of  ' 
reading  Bible  history,  thatthereadingof  itwasnow 
our  constant  amnsement.  Oft«n  have  Mary,  and  ! 
he.  and  I,  lain  under  the  same  plaid,  by  the  tide  of 
the  com  or  meadow,  and  read  chapter  about  on  the 
Bible  for  hours  t<^ether,  weeping  over  the  failings 
and  fall  of  good  men,  and  wondering  at  the  Incon- 
c«vable  might  of  the  hemes  of  antiqaity.  Neva' 
waa  man  ao  delighted  aa  Dnnon  was  when  be  cane 
to  the  lustory  of  Samson,  and  afterwards  of  David 
and  Qoliah ;  he  eosld  not  be  satisfied  until  be  had 
read  it  to  every  individud  with  whom  he  waa 
aG4)uainted,  Judging  it  to  be  ss  new  and  as  intenM- 
ing  to  every  one  as  it  was  to  himself  I  have  seen 
him  standing  by  the  girls,  aa  they  were  milking  the 
cows,  reading  to  them  the  feats  of  Samson;  and,  in 
short,  haraaaing  every  man  and  woman  about  the 
hamlet  for  audience.     On   Hundays  my  pwc«la 
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'    acEompKBied  us  U  the  ftelda,  Mid  jdacd  in  onr  d*- 
ligblfol  azerciae. 

Time  ptused  awaj-,  and  ao  also  did  our  jouthrDl 
delighta! — but  other  cares  and  other  pleaanrae 
awaited  ui.  Aa  we  advanced  io  jeut  and  strength. 
wt  quitted  the  henUng,  and  bore  >  band  iu  (he 
laboon  of  the  Eann.  Har?,  too,  vaa  often  our  m- 
natant.  She  and  l>une*n  were  nearl.T  of  an  age — 
he  was  (all,  comely,  uid  aSiable;  and  if  Mary  waa  not 
the  pretUeU  girl  in  the  parish,  at  least  Dunem  and  I 
beUered  her  to  be  BO,  which  with  usainoun(«dhi  the 
MBM  thing.  We  often  oompsred  (he  other  girla  in 
the  parish  with  one  another,  as  to  their  beauty  and 
Beeomplidunenta,  bnt  to  think  of  oampariog  any  of 
tbam  with  Uary  was  entiielj  ont  of  the  qaestioa. 
t4be  was,  indeed,  the  emblem  of  truth,  simplicity. 
and  innooenoe,  and  if  there  were  few  more  beauti- 
ful, them  were  atill  fewer  ao  good  and  amiable ;  bnt 
■till,  as  she  adranoed  in  yean,  ahe  grew  fonder  and 
fonda'  of  b^ng  near  Dnnotn ;  and  by  the  time  she 
BO  deeply  in  lore,  that  it  affected 
r,  her  spirits,  and  her  health.  At  one 
ta  gay  and  biaky  as  a  kitten ;  she  would 
danee,  ung,  and  laugh  violently  at  the  most  triml 
incidenta.  At  other  times  she  was  silent  and  sad, 
while  a  languishing  softness  overapread  her  featnraB, 
id  added  greatly  to  her  chatms.  The  paeaion  wss 
Bodonbtedly  mutual  between  ^hem;  but  Dnnotn, 
either  from  a  sense  of  honour  or  some  other  cause, 
nwer  deekred  himielf  farther  on  the  ntgeet,  than 
by  the  most  respectful  attention  and  tender  nasidD- 
ilMS.  Hope  aud  fear  thus  alternately  swayed  the 
hcNt  of  poor  Mac;,  and  produced  in  ber  deportment 
that  tariety  of  aflectioDs  wbieb  could  not  fail  of 
readning  the  aentiioenU  of  her  artleas  boeom  l^ble 
to  the  eye  of  experience. 

In  this  state  matten  atood,  when  an  incident 

occumd  which  deranged  our  h^iuneai  at  once,  and 

ime  arrired  when  the  kindest  and  meet  affec- 

e  little  oocial  band  of  friends  that  ever  panted 

«t  the  wishes  of  each  other  were  obliged  to 

About  forty  yean  ago,  the  flocks  of  aoutherntiheep,' 
which  have  since  that  period  inundated  Uie  High- 
Isods,  had  not  found  their  way  over  the  Omnpian 
I  UosBtsins,  and  the  native  flocks  of  thatsequeatered 
I  coontry  were  so  scanty,  that  it  was  found  necessary 
rt  small  quantities  of  wool  annually  to  the 
north,  to  fnmish  materisls  lor  clothing  the  inha- 
bitants. During  two  months  of  each  summer,  the 
hill  oountrita  of  the  Lowlands  were  inundated  by 
hundreda  of  women  from  the  Highlands,  who  bar- 
tered smsll  articles  of  dress,  and  of  domestic  import, 
for  wotd;  these  were  known  by  the  appeUation  of 
aorJiHi'  ntitiei;  and  few  nights  passed,  dnring  the 
wool  seaaon,  that  some  of  them  were  not  lodged  at 
my  Esther's  house.  It  was  from  two  of  these  thst 
Duncan  learned  one  day  who  and  what  he  was ;  that 
be  was  the  I^rd  of  Olenellich's  only  son  and  heir, 
]   and  that  a  large  iom  had  been  offend  1«  any  per- 


son that  oonld  discover  him.  Hy  parents  certainly 
rqjoieed  in  Duncan's  good  fortune,  yet  they  w 
diseonao1at«  at  parting  with  him ;  for  he  hsd  long 
ago  become  as  a  son  of  their  own ;  and  I  seriously 
believe,  that,  from  the  da;  they  first  met,  to  that 
on  which  the  two  norfan'  netliei  came  to  our  house, 
they  never  once  entertained  the  idea  of  parting. 
For  my  part  I  wished  thst  the  ntitin  had  never 
been  bom, or  that  they  had  stayed  at  their  own  home; 
for  the  thoughts  of  being  sepanted  fh>m  my  dear 
Mend  made  me  sick  at  heart.  All  our  feelings  were, 
however,  nothing,  when  compared  with  those  of  my 
mater  Hsry.  From  the  day  that  the  two  women 
lefl  onr  house,  she  was  no  more  seen  to  smile;  she 
had  never  yet  divulged  the  sentiments  of  her  heart 
to  any  one,  and  imagined  her  love  for  Duncan  a  pro- 
found secret : — no. 


Uur  sodsl  glee  and  cheerfolneM  were  now  com- 
pletely clouded;  we  sat  down  to  our  meals,  and  rote 
from  them  in  silence.  Of  the  few  observations  that 
psMod,  every  one  seemed  the  progeny  of  embartass- 
menl  and  discontent,  and  our  general  remarks  were 
strained  and  cold.  One  day  at  dinner  time,  after  a 
long  and  snllen  pause,  my  father  said,  "  I  hope  you 
do  not  intend  to  leave  us  very  soon,  Duncsn."  "I 
am  thinking  of  gmng  away  to-morrow,  sir,"  said 
Duncan.  The  knife  fell  from  my  mother's  hand: 
she  looked  him  steadily  iu  the  face  for  the  space  of 
a  minute.  "  Duncan,"  saidshe,  her  voice  faltering, 
and  the  tesn droi^niig fhmi  hareyes, — "Duncan,  1 
never  durst  ask  you  befon,  bnt  I  hope  ^lou  will  not 
leave  us  altegether)"  Duncan  thrust  the  plate 
fmn  before  him  into  (he  middle  erf'  the  table— took 
op  a  book  that  lay  on  the  window  and  looked  over 
the  pages.  Mary  left  the  room.  No  answer  was  re- 
turned, nor  any  further  inquiry  made:  and  onr 
little  party  l>roke  up  in  silence. 

When  we  met  agun  in  the  evening,  we  were  still 
all  snllen.  Uy  mother  tried  to  speak  of  indifferent 
tilings,  bnt  it  was  apparent  thst  her  thoughts  hsd 
no  share  in  ttie  words  that  dropped  from  hertongu& 
Uy  father  at  last  said,  "  You  will  soon  forget  us, 
Dnncan :  but  there  are  some  among  us  who  will  not 
BO  soon  forget  you."  Maiyag^n  left  the  room,  and 
silence  ensued  until  the  family  were  called  together 
for  evening  worship.  There  was  one  sentence  in  my 
father's  prayer  that  night,  which  1  think  I  yet  re- 
member, word  for  word.  It  may  appear  of  little 
importance  to  those  who  ate  no  wise  interested,  bnt 
it  affected  us  deeply,  and  left  not  a  dry  cheek  in  the 
fsmily.  Itmnsthus:  "  We  are  an  unworthy  little 
Sock,  thou  seest  here  fcneeUng  before  thee,  our  Ood; 
bnt  few  as  we  are,  it  is  probable  we  dull  never  all 
kneel  i^un  together  before  thee  in  this  world.     We 
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haTC  long  lived  togelber  in  pMce  and  h^pinen,  uid 
hoped  to  hare  lived  w  ranch  longer;  but  since  it  ie 
thy  will  that  ve  part,  enable  ub  to  aubmit  to  that 
will  irith  GtmneaH ;  and  tbough  thou  scatter  ua  to 
the  four  winds  of  heaven,  may  thy  almigfatj  aim 
Htill  be  about  ub  for  good,  and  grant  that  ire  ma;  all 
meet  hereafter  in  another  and  a  better  world." 

The  next  morning,  after  a  reatlesg  night,  Duncan 
roee  early,  put  on  his  bett  suit,  and  packed  np  aome 
little  articles  to  carry  with  him.  I  lay  panting  and 
trembling,  but  pretended  to  be  fast  asleep.  When 
he  was  ready  to  depart,  he  took  bis  bundle  below 
hia  arm,  came  up  to  the  dde  of  the  bed,  uid  MAened 
if  1  waa  eleeping.  He  then  stood  long  hedtating, 
looking  wiatfully  to  the  door  and  then  to  me  alter- 
nately, and  I  saw-  him  three  or  four  times  wipe  hii 
eyea.  At  length  he  shook  me  gently  by  tbe  shoulder, 
and  aaked  if  1  waa  awake.  I  feigned  to  start,  and 
answered  as  if  half  asleep.  "  I  mnit  bid  yon  fare- 
well," said  he,  groping  to  get  hold  of  my  hand. 
"  Will  you  not  breakfast  with  us.  Duncanl"  aaid  L 
"  No,"  said  he,  "  1  am  thinking  that  it  ia  beat  to 
steal  away,  for  it  will  break  my  heart  to  take  leave 
of  yoar  parents  and  " — "And  who,  Duncan!"  said 
I.  "And  jon,"  said  he.  "Indeed,  bnt  it  is  not 
best,  Duncan,"  said  1;  "we  will  all  breakfast 
together  for  the  last  time,  and  then  take  a  formal 
and  kind  leave  of  each  other. "  We  did  breakfest 
together,  and  as  the  oonvenation  turned  on  former 
days,  it  became  highly  interesting  to  us  all.  When 
my  father  tisd  retained  thanks  to  Heaven  for  onr 
meal,  we  knew  what  waa  coming,  and  b^an  to  look 
at  each  other.  Duncan  rase,  and  after  we  had  all 
loaded  him  with  onr  blessings  and  wannest  wishes, 
he  embraced  my  parents  and  me.  He  tamed 
abonL  His  eyes  tiid  plainly,  there  is  somebody 
still  wanting,  bnt  his  heart  was  so  full  he  could  not 
■peak.  "What  is  become  of  Mary)"  said  my 
father  Mai7  waa  gone.  We  searched  the  house, 
the  garden,  and  the  honaes  of  all  the  cottageis,  bnt 
she  was  nowhere  to  be  round.  Poor,  lovelorn,  for- 
saken Mary  I  She  had  hid  herself  in  the  ancient 
yew  that  growi  in  front  of  the  old  ruin,  that  she 
might  see  bcr  lover  depart,  without  herself  being 
seen,  and  might  indalge  in  all  tbe  luiai7  of  woe. 
Poor  Maryl  bow  often  have  I  heard  her  sigh,  and 
■eon  her  eyee  red  with  weeping,  while  the  BnUlethat 
played  on  her  languid  features,  when  aught  was 
mentioned  to  Duncan's  recommendation,  wonid  have 
melted  a  heart  of  adamant. 

I  most  pass  over  Duncan's  journey  to  tbe  North 
Highlands,  for  want  of  room,  but  on  the  evening  of 
the  sixth  day  after  leaving  my  father's  bouse,  he 
reached  the  mansion-house  of  Olenellich,  which 
stands  in  a  little  beautiful  woody  strath,  command- 
ing a  new  of  tbe  Deu-Ctiedonian  Sea,  and  part  of 
the  Hebrides ;  every  avenne,  tree,  and  rock  was 
yet  familiar  to  Duncan's  reeollectteu,  and  the  fl- 
ings of  his  sensible  heart,  on  approaching  the  abode 
of  his  father,  whnn  he  had  long  scarcely  thought  of. 


can  only  be  conceived  by  a  heart  like  his  own.  He 
bad,  without  discovering  himself,  learned  ftaat  a 
peasant  that  his  fttber  was  stiU  alive,  bnt  tltat  be 
had  never  overcome  the  lom  of  his  eon,  for  whom  he 
lamented  every  day;  that  his  wife  and  daogbter 
lorded  it  over  him,  holding  hia  pleasure  at  nan^t, 
and  rendered  his  age  extremely  unhappy;  that  tbrj 
had  expelled  all  hia  old  ^men  and  vaasala,  and  in- 
troduced the  lady's  vulgar  presumptuous  iclatioim, 
who  neither  paid  him  rents,  hraour,  nor  obedience. 
Old  Olenellich  was  taking  his  evening  walk  on 
Uie  road  by  which  Dnncan  descended  the  strath  to 
his  dwelling.  He  was  pondering  on  hia  own  mtS' 
fortanea,  and  did  not  even  deign  to  lift  hia  eyes  as 
the  young  stranger  approached,  but  seemed  connt- 
ing  the  number  of  tOMirka  which  the  hoiae^  hoofs 
had  made  on  the  way.  "Oood  e'en  to  you,  sir," 
Bud  Duncan ;  the  old  man  started  and  stared  him 
full  in  the  face,  bnt  with  a  look  so  unsteady,  and  har- 
B«wd  that  he  seemed  incapable  of  distinguishing 
any  lineament  or  feature  of  it.  "  Qood  e'en,  good 
e'en,"  said  he,  wiping  bis  brow  with  his  arm,  and 
passing  by.  What  there  was  Id  the  voice  that 
struok  him  so  forcibly  it  is  hard  to  tay.  Nature  is 
powerftL  Dnnotn  eotdd  not  think  of  aught  to  de- 
tain him,  and  being  dedrons  of  seeing  how  niatt«n 
went  on  about  the  house,  thought  it  beat  to  remain 
some  days  tiKog.  He  went  into  tbe  fore-kitchen, 
convened  tnelj  with  the  servants,  and  soon  saw  his 
stepmother  and  sister  appear.  The  former  'had  all 
the  insolence  and  ignorant  pride  of  vulgarity  raised 
to  wealth  uid  eminence ;  the  other  seemed  naturally 
of  an  amiable  disposition,  but  was  entirely  ruled 
by  ber  mother,  wbo  taught  berto  disdain  her  father, 
all  his  relations,  and  whomsoever  he  loved.  On 
that  same  evening  he  came  into  the  kitdien,  where 
she  then  was  chatting  with  Dnncan,  to  whom  she 
seemed  attached  at  first  sight.  "  Lexy,  my  dear," 
■aid  ho,  "did  yon  see  my  spectacles?"  "Tes," 
said  she,  "  I  think  I  saw  them  on  your  nose  to-day 
at  breakfast."  "  Well,  bnt  I  have  lost  them.duc 
said  he.  "You  may  take  np  the  next  yon  find 
then,  sir,"  stdd  she.  The  aemnts  laughed.  "I 
might  well  have  known  what  information  I  woold 
get  of  you,"  said  he  regretfnlly.  "How  esa  yon 
speak  insnohastyle  to  your  father,  my  dear  lady  1" 
said  Duncan.  "  If  I  wer«  he,  T  woald  ptaee  you 
where  you  should  learn  better  manners.  It  111  be- 
comes so  pretty  a  young  lady,  to  address  an  old  htber 
thus."  "He!"  said  she,  "who  minds  himt  He's 
a  dotard,  an  old  whining,  complaining,  super- 
annuated being,  worae  than  a  child."  "Bnt  con- 
sider his  yean,"  s^  Dnncan,  "  and  beddc^  he  may 
have  met  with  crosses  and  losses  suffident  to  sour  the 
temper  of  a  younger  man.  You  ahonld  at  all  events 
pity  uid  reverence,  but  never  deqnse  yoor  hther." 
The  old  lady  now  joined  them.  "  Yon  have  yet 
heard  nothing,  young  man,"  said  the  old  laird,  "if 
yon  saw  how  my  heart  is  sometimes  wrung.  Yes, 
I  have  had  IcaWB  indeed. "    "  Yonr  leases ! "  said  his 
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9011M1  "  DOj  ;oii  have  nenr  had  any  lowee  that 
did  not  in  the  end  turn  oat  a  TaaC  proBt."  "Do 
j-on  then  accoant  th«  kea  of  a  lonngr  inf«  and  a  Bon 
nothingl"  laid  he.  "But  hare  70a  not  got  alov- 
uig  wife  and  a  daughter  in  their  room}"  letumed 
the;  "tbe  one  will  not  waste  jour  fortane  aa  a 
^mdigal  aon  would  have  done,  and  the  other  will 
take  care  of  both  jon  and  that,  when  you  can  no 
longer  do  either ;  the  loss  of  jonr  mn  indeed  I  it  was 
tbe  greatest  blesiag  you  could  have  reoeived!'* 
"Unfeeling  woman!"  aaid  he;  "but  Heaven  ma; 
jet  restore  that  mu  to  protect  the  gia;  haint  of  hia 
old  father,  and  lay  hia  head  in  anhonourod  gnve." 
The  old  man'i  tpiiita  were  quite  gone— he  cried  like 
a  child;  hia  lad;  mimioked  him,  and,  at  thia,  hie 
daughter  and  mrants  raited  a  laugh.  "  Inhoman 
wietcheal"  said  Duncan,  starting  up,  and  pntblng 
them  aside,  "thus  to  mock  the  feelingi  of  an  old 
man,  even  sltboagh  b«  were  not  the  lord  and  master 
of  joD  all:  bnt  take  notice,  the  individoal  among  joa 
all  that  daret  to  offer  nich  another  inanlt  to  him,  I'll 
rout  on  that  fire."  The  old  man  clung  to  him,  and 
looked  him  ruefully  in  the  face.  "  You  impudent 
beggarly  Tag*beDd)''add  the  lady,  "do you  know 
I  to  whom  you  speakl  Bcrvants,  turn  tbat  wretch 
ontof  the  houae,  and  hunt  him  with  all  the  doga  in  the 
'  kennel."  "  Softly,  softly,  good  lady,"  taid  Duncan, 
,  "take  care  thai  I  do  not  turn  you  out  of  the  house." 
i  "Alas  I  good  youth,"  eaid  the  old  laiid,  "you  little 
know  what  you  are  about;  for  mercy  sake  forbear: 
yonare brewing  vengeance  both  foryounelf  andme." 
"  Fear  not,"  said  Duncan,  "  I  will  protect  you  with 
mylife."  "Pray.may laskjouwbat isyournaroel" 
gud  the  old  man,  still  looking  earnestly  at  him. 
"That  you  may,"  replied  Duncan,  "nomanhasso 
good  a  right  to  ask  anything  of  me  as  you  have;  I 
am  Duncan  Campbell,  your  own  son  I "  "  M'm-m- 
my  aoDi"  exclaimed  the  old  man,  and  sunk  back  on 
.a  leat  with  a  convnlrive  moan.  Duncan  held  him  in 
hiaarms;  he  toon  recovered,  and  tsked  many  incoher- 
ent quttlious,  looked  at  the  two  moles  on  his  right 
]eg,  kined  him,  and  then  wept  on  his  bosom  for  joy. 
"O  God  of  heaven  I"  said  he,  "it  is  long  since  I 
could  thank  thee  heartily  for  anything;  now  I  do 
thank  thee  indeed,  for  I  have  found  my  son,  my  dear 
and  only  son  I" 

Contrary  to  what  might  have  been  expected, 
Dunean'a  pretty  only  sister.  Alexia,  r^oic^d  most  of 
all  in  hia  diteovery.  She  was  almost  wild  with  joy 
at  finding  inch  a  brother.  The  old  lady,  ber  mother, 
WIS  said  to  have  wept  bitterly  in  private,  but 
knowing  that  Duncan  woatd  be  her  master,  she 
behaved  to  Mm  with  civility  and  respect.  Every- 
thing was  committed  to  his  management,  and  he 
loan  discovered,  that  besides  a  good  clear  eetste,  his 
teher  had  peiaonal  funds  to  a  great  amount.  The 
halls  and  cott^w  of  Glenellich  were  filled  with 
'<**tuig,  joy,  and  gladness. 

It  was  not  so  at  my  father's  house.  Uisfortnnes 
ttldom  come  singly.    Scarcely  had  oui  feelings  over- 


come the  shock  whict)  they  receivvd  by  the  lose  of 
our  beloved  Dunon,  when  a  more  terrible  misfor- 
tune overtook  us.  My  father,  by  the  monstrous  in- 
gratitude of  a  friend  whom  he  trusted,  lost  at  once 
the  greater  part  of  his  hard-earned  fortune.  Thp 
blow  came  unexpectedly,  and  distracted  hit  personal 
afiain  to  such  a  degree,  that  an  arrangement  seemed 
almost  totally  impracticable.  He  straggled  on  with 
securities  for  several  months,  but,  perceiving  that  he 
was  drawing  his  real  friends  into  danger,  by  their 
Mgning  of  bonds  which  he  might  never  be  able  to 
redeem,  be  lost  heart  entirely,  and  yielded  to  the 
torrent.  Uary's  mind  seemed  to  gain  fresh  energy 
every  day.  Tbe  activity  and  diligence  which  she 
evinced  in  managing  the  affidrs  of  the  farm,  and 
even  in  giving  advice  with  r^ard  ia  other  matters, 
is  qoile  incredible.  Often  have  I  thought  what  a 
treasure  that  inestimable  girl  would  have  been  to 
an  industrious  man  whom  she  loved.  All  our 
sffortB  availed  nothing;  my  father  received  letters  of 
horning  on  bills  to  a  large  amount,  and  we  expected 
every  day  that  he  would  be  taken  from  us,  and 
dragged  to  a  prison. 

We  were  all  sitting  in  our  little  room  one  day, 
consulting  what  was  best  t«  be  done — we  could  de- 
cide upon  nothing,  for  our  case  was  desperate.  We 
were  fallen  into  a  kind  of  stupor,  but  the  window 
being  up,  a  sight  ^ipeared  that  quickly  thrilled  every 
heart  with  the  keenest  sensations  of  anguish.  Two 
men  came  riding  sharply  ap  by  the  ba<±  of  the  old 
scbool-honse.  "Yonder  aro  the  oSoers  of  justice 
now,"  said  my  mother,  "what  shall  we  dol"  We 
hurried  to  the  window,  and  all  of  us  soon  discerned 
that  they  were  no  other  than  some  attorney  oocom- 
panied  by  a  BherifTs  officer.  My  mother  intreated 
of  mj  lather  to  escape  and  hide  himself  until  the 
first  storm  was  overblown,  but  he  would  in  nowise 
consent,  assuring  us  that  he  hod  done  nothing  of 
which  he  was  ashamed,  and  that  he  was  determined 
to  meet  every  one  face  to  face,  and  let  them  do  their 
worst;  so,  finding  all  our  entreaties  vain,  we  could 
do  nothing  but  sit  down  and  weep.  At  length  we 
heard  the  noise  of  their  horses  at  the  door.  ' '  You 
had  better  take  the  men's  horses,  James,"  said  my 
&lber,  "  SB  there  is  no  other  man  at  hand. "  "We 
will  stay  till  they  tap,  if  you  pletee."  taid  I.  The 
cautious  officer  did  not  however  rap,  but,  afrmd  lest 
his  debtor  should  make  his  esc^ie,  be  jumped  lightly 
from  hit  horse,  and  hastened  into  the  house.  When 
we  heard  him  open  the  outer  door,  and  his  footsteps 
^iproaching  along  the  entry,  our  hearts  flunted  with- 
in us;  he  opened  the  door,  and  stepped  into  the 
room — it  was  Duncan  I  our  own  dearly  beloved 
Duncan.  The  women  uttered  an  involuntary  scream 
of  surprise,  but  my  faUier  isn  and  got  hold  of  one 
hand,  and  I  of  tbe  other — my  mother  too,  soon  had 
him  in  her  arms,  bat  our  embrace  was  short,  for  his 
eyes  fixed  on  Mary,  vho  stood  trembling  with  joy 
and  wonder  in  a  comer  of  the  room,  changing  her 
colour  every  moment.    He  snatched  her  up  in  his 


THE  BTTBICE  SHEPHEBD'S  TALESl 


arnu  tad  ktnwl  h«r  lipa,  and,  «ra  ma  ibe  wu  awue, 
herBTnuhadenciiclsdhiaiiMk.  "OmydeuHBry," 
uid  be,  "mjrheMt  bu  b««n  ill  at  eaaa  sinoe  I  left  you, 
but  I  daiBt  not  then  tell  yon  a  word  of  my  mind,  for 
1  llUIe  kneir  how  1  was  to  find  affain  in  the  place 
where  I  was  going ;  bat  ah !  you  little  illmlve  ngne, 
jron  owe  me  another  for  iJte  one  ;ou  cheated  me  oat 
of  then;"  Boaaying,  he  preaMdhig  lipa  a^n  tober 
cheek,  and  tlien  led  her  to  ber  leat.  Duncan  then 
reeoQUted  all  faia  adventures  to  ug,  with  ever;  cir- 
eamstanee  of  his  good  fortune ;  our  hearts  were 
npUttod  abnoat  paat  bearing;  all  oar  oarea  and  lor- 
rowa  were  now  forgotten,  and  we  were  onM  mora  the 
happiest  Uttle  groap  that  ever  perhapa  aat  together. 
Befm«  the  dotb  waa  lidd  for  dinner,  Hary  ran  out 
to  put  on  her  white  gown,  and  comb  her  veUow  hair, 
but  waa  Buiprised  at  meeting  with  a  smart  young  , 


gentleman  la  tbe  kitchen,  with  a  scariet  oeA  on 
his  coat,  and  a  gold-laeed  hat.  Haiy  having  oevet 
■eenao fine  a  gentleman,  madehimaloweoortei^,  and 
offe>«d  to  coodnct  him  to  the  room,  bttt  be  amUed, 
and  told  her  he  waa  tbe  iquire'a  aerraiit.  We  had 
all  of  m  forgot  to  aak  for  the  gentleman  that  eime 
with  Duncan. 

Duncan  and  Mai7  walked  for  two  boara  in  the 
garden  that  evening— we  did  not  know  what  paawd 
between  them,  bat  the  next  day  he  aaked  her  in 
marriage  of  my  parents,  and  never  will  I  forget  tbe 
supreme  happineaa  and  gtatitnde  (hat  beamed  in 
every  boe  on  that  happy  oeoudon.  1  need  not  tell 
my  reader*  that  my  father's  affaim  were  aoon  re- 
trieved, or  that  I  accompanied  my  dear  Hary  a  bride 
to  tbe  Higfalands,  and  had  the  aatiafaetion  of  nlut- 
ing  her  aa  Hra.  Campbell,  and  Lady  of  CUenellich. 
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ipiiit  of  Andrew  never  forsook  hira  for  a 

He  was  no  sooner  seated,  than,  laying  his  meal-pocks 
aaide,  and  turning  bis  dim  eye  towards  old  Hai^aiet, 
with  a  malicioos  grin,  he  sang  the  following  staoza 
of  an  old  song,  with  a  hollow  and  tremulous  croon : 


«for  aince;  fUr  fa' 

goodwife,"  said  Andrew  Gemble  to  old  Margaret,  |  your  honest  heart,  you  are  your  father's  brim  yet, 
aa  he  rested  his  meol-pocks  on  tbe  corner  of  tbe  '  far  a'  that's  come  an'gane."  Bnt  tbe  unyielding 
table:  "If  je'il  let  me  bide  a'  ni^t  HI  tell  yon  a 
tale."  Andrew  well  knew  tbe  way  to  Haigaret'e 
heart  "  It's  no  to  be  the  battle  o'  Colloden,  then, 
Andrew,  ye  hae  gart  me  greet  owre  often  aboat 
that  already,"  "  Wcel,  weel,  goodwife,  it  sanna  be 
the  battle  o'  Cnlloden,  though  I  like  whiles  to  crack 
about  tbe  feats  o'  my  young  days."  "Ah,  Andrew! 
I'll  ne'er  forgie  you  for  stabbing  the  yoang  Stuart  o' 
Appin.  I  wish  God  may  forgie  yon :  but  if  ye 
dinna  repent  o'  that,  ye'II  bae  a  black  account  to 
render  ag^n  a<  day,"  "  Ay,  but  it  will  maybe  be 
lang  till  that  day;  an'  111  just  tell  ye,  goodwife, 
that  I'll  n«rw  repent  o'  tbat  deed.  I  wad  bae 
stickit  a'  the  rebel  crew,  an'  their  papish  prince,  the 
le  way,  if  I  could  baa  laid  my  neeves  on  him ; 
repent,  quo'  she !" 

"  Andrew,  ye  may  gae  your  ways  down  to  Deep- 
hope,  we  hae  nae  bed  to  lay  ye  in ;  yen  no  gaun 
0  bide  here  a'  night,  an'  tbe  mom  tbe  Sabbath 
day."  "There's  for  jenow;  there's  for  ye !  that's 
the  gratitude  that  an  auld  eodger's  to  expect  frae  the 
fok  that  be  has  sae  often  ventured  his  life  for  <  weel, 
weel,  I'll  rather  trodge  away  down  to  Deepbope, 
i'  stiff,  an'  wearied  as  I  am,  ere  111  repent 
when  ony  auld  witch  in  the  country  bids  me." 
"Come  your  ways  into  this  cozy  nook  ayont  me, 
Andrew,'  I'll  e'en  tak'  you  in  for  ae  nigfat  without 
repentance.  We  should  a'  do  aa  we  would  like  to 
~  e  done  to."    "The  deil  tafc'  ye,  goodwife,  gin  ye  | 


•i  tba  r«bali  nida 


But  ete  he  had  done  with  the  last  stanza,  bis  an- 
tagonist had  struck  up  in  a  louder  and  shriller  key, 
"Hey,  Johnny   Cope,  are  ye  waakin  yet,"  Ac, 
which  quite  drowned  Andrew,  and  diarpened  the    | 
acrimony  of  bis  temper.     He  called  ber  "an  auld 
Jacobite,"  and  wished  he  "had  ken'd  ber  in  tbe 
year  forty-eax ;  be  wad  hae  gotten  her  strapi^t  Uke   I 
a  herring."    He  had,  however,  given  her  her  cue;    ' 
she  overpowered  him  with  songs  on  the  aide  of  the 
Highlanders,  ag^nst  whom  Andrew  had  served,  all  i 
of  them  10  acnrrilous  and  severe,  that  he  was  glad 
to  begin  bis  tale  that  he  might  get  quit  of  them ;  it   • 
was  to  the  foUowii^  effect,  bnt  were  I  to  tell  It  in   | 
bis  own  dialect,  it  would  be  nnintelligible  to  the    i 
greater  part  of  my  readers. 
"Yoa  will  often  have  heard,  gndewlfb,  that  the 
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Dake  of  Camberiuid  Uj  kng  in  ti  Bt*te  of  iuction 
that  year  tbat  he  pnnued  the  rebeli  to  the  nottfa, 
io  long  indeed  that  manj  had  condndsd  that  ha 
diint  not  fdkiT  them  into  their  natire  Eutnenei. 
The  duke,  however,  acted  with  gnat  prudence,  for 
like  tvMlB  wrae  bad,  and  the  riven  impaaaable,  and 
by  Temabung  about  Aberdeen  until  the  tMam  of 
qxing,  he  kept  the  rebeit  ap  among  their  monn- 
Uint,  and  prevented  them  tem  committing  depre- 
ditiona  on  tiie  Lowlands. 

"I  waa  a  wrgeant  in  the  Royala  then,  and  wh 
onieied  to  Uie  wntwaid,  along  with  aome  of  the 
Ckmpbdla,  to  aecate  certain  panei  and  fbrtreeeee, 
bij  wliiefa  tiie  rabela  kept  op  a  eommunialion  with 
the  aontfa.  We  remained  two  wseki  at  a  little 
village  OB  the  Don,  but  all  waa  qniet  on  that  road, 
nor  did  we  e*er  laj  hold  of  one  ampidoas  charaettt, 
Ihoogli  we  kept  a  watch  at  the  Bridge-end,  both 
night  and  day.  It  was  about  the  beginning  of 
March,  and  the  weather  was  dreadhl;  the  snow  was 
dlifliiig  every  ni^t;  and  the  roads  were  so  blocked 
«p  by  wreaths  and  ice,  that  to  march  seemed  impoa- 
aible,  although  we  knew  that  on  the  road  weet  bom 
UB  tbe  Highlanders  had  eatablished  a  line  of  com- 
mnnioalion;  and  betides,  we  oanld  get  nothing 
where  we  were,  either  to  eat  or  drink.  The  gentle- 
men at  bead-quarten  knew  not  that  tbe  snow  lay  bo 
deep  in  the  beight«  of  Strathdon,  and  we  received 
wden  to  march  directly  to  the  weatward,  to  the 
next  tine  of  road.  Kone  of  as  liked  tbe  duty  we 
■eie  engaged  in,  for  bcddes  bang  half  famished 
with  cold  and  bonger.  we  had  aoconnta  every  day  of 
great  bodiea  of  rebels  that  were  hovering  abont  the 
oountir  of  the  Qtanto,  and  Biaemar,  laying  all  true 
■ulyecta  nnder  eontribntlon,  and  taking  from  the 
country  people  whatever  they  pleased-  We  weie 
likewiae  alarmed  by  a  report  that  John  Boy  Stuart, 
accompanied  by  the  Maclauchlans,  had  cut  in  pieoea 
M  our  forces  stationed  at  Keith,  which  turned 
oat  a  ve(y  triSing  matter  after  all,  but  it  left 
US,  as  we  supposed,  quite  ezpornd  to  eveiy  incur- 
■ion  from  the  north,  and  we  were  highly  discon- 
tented. Captain  Heginald  Campbell  commanded 
this  Sying  party,  a  very  brave  fellow,  aod  one  to 
whom  a  Boldier  might  speak  aa  a  Mend.  One  day 
be  came  up  from  Lord  Kintoro'i  home,  and  after 
inspecting  the  different  companies,  he  took  me  aside, 
and  asked  how  1  liked  the  service.  '  Faith,  cap- 
tain,' nys  I,  'if  we  stay  long  here,  you  will  soon 
have  a  poor  aocannt  of  ns  to  render;  the  men  are 

I  posilivdy  dying  with  hunger  and  cold.  The  Camp- 
bells make  good  shift,  for  they  can  talk  the  horrid 
jlrgoD  at  the  country ;  but  as  for  us  of  the  Boyala, 
we  can  get  not  a  roorHl;  and  captain,  if  these 
Hacintoabes  come  down  upon  us,  we  will  not  be  a 
mouthful  to  them.  Poor  Benwick  and  Colstan  are 
both  dead  already;  and  curse  me  if  I  was  not  afrud 

I   that  tbeoe  hongry  ragamuffiiu  of  the  village  would 

"If  ye  are  gaoii  to  (ell  ns  a  story,  Andrew,"  nid 


old  Margaret,  "tell  it  even  on,  without  mixing  it 
up  wi'  cursing  and  swearing.  What  good  can  that 
dotothestory?    Yegara'mybeartdirletohearye." 

"  Owther  let  me  tell  it  in  my  ain  way,  gudewife, 
or  else  want  it" 

"  Weel,  Andrew,  I'll  rather  want  it  than  hear  ye 
tak  Hi*  name  in  rain." 

"Wha'anamel  The  dell' s,  I  fancy;  for  tbe  deil 
another  name  blew  tne  my  tongue  tbe  night  It 
is  a  pity,  gndewifs,  tJist  ye  sude  be  sic  a  great 
hypocrite !  I  bate  a  hypocrite  I  An'  a'  yon  that 
mak  a  tike  an'  a  cant  about  religion,  an  graue,  an' 
ptaj,  are  hypocrites  ilka  soul  o'  ye.  Ye  era  sodgeri 
that  baena  tbe  mense  to  do  your  duty,  and  then 
blubber  an'  whine  for  ftar  o'  the  lash.  But  I  ken 
ye  better  than  ye  ken  younel ;  ye  wad  rather  hear 
nongbt  else  but  swearing  for  a  month,  or  ye  didna 
hear  out  that  story.  Bae  I'll  e'en  gae  on  wi't  i 
pleaae  mjael;   the  deU-ma-care  whether  it  pleai 

'"When  men  die  of  oold,  sergeant,  it  is  for  want 
of  exercise, 'said  he;  'i  mnst  remedy  this.  Qenble, 
jooareabiave  fellow;  take  ten  men  with  yon,  and 

a  guide,  and  proceed  into  the  district  of  Stratbavon; 
look  at  the  state  of  the  roads,  and  bring  me  all  the 
intelligeoce  you  can  about  these  rebel  clans  that  are 
hovering  over  us. ' 

"  Accordingly,  I  took  the  men  and  a  guide,  and 
one  of  the  Campbells  who  could  talk  Glaelic,  and 
proceeded  to  tbe  nortb-west  till  I  came  to  tbe  Avon, 
a  wild  and  rapid  river ;  and  keeping  on  its  banks, 
through  drift  and  snow,  we  turned  in  rather  a 
southerly  direction.  We  had  not  travelled  long  by 
the  side  of  a  stream  till  I  obecrred  that  the  road 
had  very  lately  been  traversed,  either  by  a  large 
body  of  men  or  cattle,  yet  it  was  so  wholly  drifted 
up  that  we  could  in  no  wise  discover  whi^  of  tbeae 
it  had  been.  It  was  moreover  all  aprinUed  with 
blood,  which  had  an  ominous  appearance,  but  none 
of  ns  could  tell  what  It  meant.  I  observed  that  the 
two  Highlanders,  Campbell  and  the  guide,  spoke 
about  it  in  their  own  Imguage,  in  a  vehement  man- 
ner, and  from  their  looks  and  motions  I  concluded 
that  they  were  greatly  alarmed;  but  when  I  asked 
them  wbst  they  meant,  or  what  tbey  were  saying, 
they  msde  me  no  answer,  I  asked  them  what  tbey 
supposed  it  to  have  been  thai  made  that  track,  and 
left  all  that  blood  upon  the  snowl  but  they  only 
shook  their  heads  and  said,  'the;  could  act  pc 
teblling  her.'  9till  it  appeared  to  have  been  shed 
in  larger  quantities  as  we  proceeded;  the  wet  snow 
that  waa  falling  had  mixed  with  it,  and  gorged  it 
up  so,  that  it  seamed  often  as  if  the  road  had  been 
covered  with  hillocks  of  blood. 

' "  At  length  we  came  up  to  a  large  wood,  and  by 
the  side  of  it  a  small  hamlet,  where  some  joioets  and 
sawyers  resided,  and  here  we  commenced  ourinquiries. 
Hy  two  Highlanders  asked  plenty  for  their  own  in- 
formation, but  tbey  qioke  English  badly,  and  were 
M>  averse  to  tell  me  aoyUung,  that  I  bad  nearly  lost 
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All  patience  with  them.  At  length,  bj  dint  of 
thresto  tad  doM  questioning,  I  understaxl  that 
the  nbela  had  fortified  two  Strang  castles  to  the 
BOnthwtrd,  thoae  of  Corgarf  and  Bnemkr — that  a 
bod;  of  the  Macintoshes  had  passed  b;  that  same 
plaoe  about  three  hours  before  our  aniTsl,  with  from 
twenty  to  thirty  hones,  all  laden  with  the  carcaacc 
of  sheep  which  tliey  liad  t&ken  up  on  the  Duke  of 
Gordon's  lands,  and  were  carrying  to  Corgarf,  which 
they  were  proviaioning;  abundantly.  I  asked  it 
there  weie  any  leaden  ot  gentlemen  of  the  party, 
amd  waa  anaweied,  that  Olenfemet  and  Spital  were 
both  with  it,  and  that  it  waa  likely  srane  more, 
either  of  the  Farqaharaona  or  Uarintoahes,  would 
be  passing  or  repaaaing  there  that  same  night  or 
nest  morning.  Tliia  waa  an  unwelcome  piece  of 
news  to  me;  for,  owing  to  the  Migue  we  had  dd- 
dergone,  and  the  fall  of  anow,  which  had  inereaaed 
the  whole  day,  we  conld  not  again  reach  Strathdon 
that  night,  nor  indeed  any  place  in  our  tear,  for  if 
we  had  essayed  it,  the  wind  and  drift  would  have 
been  atnugbt  in  our  faces.  It  appeared  the  moat 
unacconntahle  ciministaiiee  to  me  I  bad  erer  seen, 
that  the  country  at  ao  short  a  distance  should  be 
completely  under  the  control  of  the  difTerent  armiea; 
but  it  waa  owing  to  the  lines  of  road  ftom  which 
there  were  no  cross  onea,  or  these  only  at  great  die- 
tances  irom  one  another. 

"  Necessity  haa  no  law;  we  were  obliged  to  take 
up  our  quartets  at  thia  wretched  hamlet  all  night, 
at  the  imminent  risk  of  our  lires.  We  could  get 
nothing  to  eat.  There  was  not  meat  of  any  deactip- 
tionintlieae  cola  that  we  could  find,  nor  indeed  have 
tnything  in  these  Highland  bothies, 
la  a  little  milk  or  wretched  chaeee. 
We  were  obliged  to  go  out  a  foraging,  and  at  length, 
after  great  exertion,  got  hold  of  a  she-goat,  lean, 
and  baid  aa  wood,  which  we  killed  and  began  to 
roast  on  a  fin  of  sticks.  Ere  ever  we  had  tasted  it, 
there  came  in  a  woman  crying  piteously,  and  pour- 
lug  forth  torrents  of  Gaelic,  of  which  I  could  make 
nothing.  I  understood,  however,  tliat  the  goat  bad 
belonged  to  her ;  it  had  however  changed  proprietors, 
and  I  oSered  her  no  redren.  I  had  no  trust  to  put 
in  these  savages,  so  I  took  tbem  all  prieonera,  men 
and  women,  and  confined  th«m  in  the  same  cot  witi) 
ourselvM,  lest  they  might  have  conveyed  intelli- 
gence to  the  cltMS  of  our  arrival,  placing  the  two 
Highlanden  as  sentinels  at  the  door,  to  prevent  all 
ingrcM  or  egreas  until  next  morning.  We  then 
dried  our  muskets,  loaded  tbem  anew,  fixed  our 
bayon^,  and  lay  down  to  rest  with  our  dothea  on, 
wet  and  weary  as  we  were.  The  cottagers,  with 
their  wives  and  children,  lighted  sticks  on  the  fire, 
and  with  nuwy  wild  gestures  babbled  and  spoke 
Gaelic  all  the  night.  I,  however,  feU  sound  asleep, 
and  I  believe  so  did  all  my  companions. 

' '  About  two  in  the  morning  one  of  the  loldtera 
awaked  me  ttom  a  sound  sleep,  by  shaking  me  by 

e  shoulder,  without  qieaking  a  word.     It  was  a 


good  while  before  I  oonld  collect  my  sensea,  or  re- 
member where  I  was,  but  all  the  while  my  ears 
were  stunned  by  the  diacoidant  aonndi  of  Oaeli^ 
seemin^y isBuingfrom  an  hundred  tongaes.  'What 
IS  all  this,  friend  f  said  I.  'Hush.'saidhe;  'I  aup- 
poae  it  is  t^  Macintoahes,  we  are  all  dead  nea, 
MaOott.'  'Ohl  ittJiat  be  oil,'  returned  I,  'that 
is  a  matter  of  small  conaequance :  a  fig  for  the  Hac- 
kint«tiea!  they  shall  get  as  good  as  they  give.' 
'Hasb:'  whiqfered  he' agwn;  'what  a  leas  we 
cannot  nndeistsjid  a  word  of  their  language.  I 
think  onr  sentinels  are  persnadingthem  topaason.' 
With  tliat  one  of  our  prisoners,  an  old  man,  called 
out,  and  waa  answered  by  one  of  the  panengera, 
who  then  seemed  to  be  going  away.  The  old  man 
then  began  a  babbling  and  telling  him  somathing 
aland,  always  turning  a  suspiciona  glance  on  me; 
but  while  he  was  yet  in  the  middle  d  his  speech, 
Campbell  tamed  round,  levelled  hia  muaket  at  the 
old  ntaX,  and  shot  him  dead. 

"Snch  an  uproar  then  commenced  as  never  was 
before  seen  in  so  small  a  cot — women  screaming 
like  a  parcel  of  she-goats;  children  mewing  like 
cats ;  and  men  babbling  and  crying  out  in  Gaelic, 
both  without  and  within.  Campbell's  i^eee  waa 
reloaded  in  a  moment,  and  need  there  was  for  expe- 
dition, for  we  weio  attacked  at  the  door  by  the 
whole  party,  and  at  last  twenty  guns  were  all  fired 
on  us  at  once.  The  sod  walls,  however,  sheltered 
us  efiectually,  while  every  shot  that  we  oouM  get 
fired  from  the  door  or  the  holes  in  the  wall,  killed 
or  wounded  some,  and  whoever  ventured  in  had  two 
or  three  bayonets  in  each  side  at  once.  We  were  in 
a  lad  predicament,  but  it  came  upon  ua  ill  in  an 
iustant,  and  we  bad  no  shift  but  to  make  the  best 
of  it  we  conld,  which  we  did  without  any  dismay ; 
and  ao  safe  did  we  find  oureelves  within  onr  aod 
walls,  that  whenever  any  of  them  tried  to  break 
through  the  roof,  we  had  such  advantage,  that  we 
always  beat  them  off  at  the  first  assault ;  and  more- 
over, we  saw  tbem  distinctly  between  ua  and  tbe 
snow,  but  within  all  wsa  darkness,  and  they  could 
see  nothing.  That  which  plagaed  us  most  of  all 
was  the  prisoners  tbat  we  had  within  among  ns,  for 
they  were  constantly  in  our  way,  and  we  were  falling 
over  them,  and  coming  in  violent  contact  wlt^  them 
in  every  comer ;  and  though  we  kicked  them  and 
flung  them  from  us  in  great  wrath,  to  make  them 
keep  into  holes,  yet  there  were  so  many  <rf  tton, 
and  tbe  bouse  was  so  small,  it  was  impoasibleL  We 
had  now  beat  our  enemies  bock  from  the  door,  and 
we  took  tbat  opportanity  of  expelling  our  trouble- 
some guests ;  our  tme  Highlanders  spoke  something 
to  them  in  Gaelic,  which  made  them  run  out  as  for 
bare  life.  'Cresorst,  cresorst,'  died  our  guide; 
they  ran  still  the  faster,  and  were  soon  all  oat  amimg 
the  nbela  It  was  by  my  own  expren  and  hnnied 
order  that  this  was  done,  and  never  was  anything 
so  impmdent !  the  whtde  party  were  so  oveijoyed 
that  they  set  up  a  lond  and  reiterated  shoot,  mixed 
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with  a  hnm  of  Iftoj^ter.  <  What's  the  matter  now  ?' 
thinka  I  to  myaelf.  I  bmu  toaud  that  oat  to  m; 
nd  experieucA.  The  poor  cottagen  had  been  our 
greateat  Mfeguard ;  for  the  rebels  no  aooner  kner 
(hat  all  their  countrymen  and  their  familiea  were 
expelled  sod  aafelj  ont,  Uiau  ttoj  immediately  Ml 
fire  to  the  house  on  all  aidea.  This  was  not  very 
tMily  tSeetti,  owing  to  the  wet  mow  that  had  fklkn : 
beaidea,  we  had  opened  holea  all  the  way  round  the 
beada  of  the  walla,  and  kept  them  off  aa  well  aa  we 
could.  It  was  not  long,  howeTer,  till  we  found 
ooraelTes  inrolTed  tn  imoke,  and  likely  to  be  auffo- 
eated.  I  gare  arder«  inatantly  to  aally  out ;  bnt  the 
door  being  triply  guarded,  we  could  not  tiBect  it. 
is  one  second  we  nndennined  the  gable,  which 
filling  flat,  we  willed  forth  into  the  midst  of  the 
id)eli  with  fixed  bayonets,  and  bore  down  all  befbre 
OS.  The  dogi  could  not  stand  our  might,  but  reeled 
like  the  withered  leavea  of  a  forest  that  the  winds 
whiri  beUm  them.  I  knew  not  how  the  combat 
tenninaUd,  for  I  soon  found  mywlf  overpowered, 
and  held  fast  down  by  at  least  half  a  dozen  High- 
lauden.  I  swon  dreadfully  at  them,  bat  tbey  only 
laai^ied  at  me,  and,  dieanning  me,  tied  my  hands 
behind  my  back.  'I'm  not  in  a  very  good  way 
now,'  thought  I,  aa  they  were  keekling  and  speak- 
ing Gaelic  around  me.  Two  of  them  stood  aa  sen. 
tinela  orer  me  fiv  about  the  space  of  an  hour,  when 
the  troop  jtnned  ua  in  a  body,  and  marched  away, 
■till  keeping  by  the  side  of  the  river,  and  taking 
ne  along  with  them.  It  wag  now  the  break  of  day, 
ind  I  looked  aboat  anxiously  if  I  could  see  any  of 
mf  compaoioas ;  but  none  of  them  were  with  ug,  so 
I  concluded  that  they  were  all  killed.  We  came  to 
a  large  and  ugly-looking  village  called  Tamantoul, 
inhabited  b;  a  set  of  the  moat  outlandish  ragamuffins 
that  I  ever  in  my  life  saw :  the  men  were  so  ragged 
and  rough  in  their  qipearance,  that  they  looked 
tather  like  eavagee  than  creatures  of  a  Christian 
eountiT :  and  the  women  had  no  abame  nor  sense  of 
modeaty  about  them,  and  of  Uus  tbe  Highland  sd- 
dien  aeeiued  quite  senmble,  and  treated  them  accor- 
dingly. Here  I  was  brought  in  before  tbnr  com- 
mander for  examination.  He  was  one  of  the  Far- 
quhanoDS,  a  very  civil  and  polite  gentleman,  but  aa 
psaaioiuie  aa  a  wild  baU,  and  spoke  the  English 
language  bo  imperttetly,  that  1  deemed  it  convenient 
Dal  to  understand  a  word  that  he  aud,  lest  I  should 
betray  eome  secrets  of  my  commander. 

"'Sorcheon,'  said  he,  'you  beffing  peen  tahken 
caring  te  harms,  tat  is,  te  kona  and  te  sorl^  akaJnsI 
our  moat  pleaait  sohofrain,  and  his  lennochmore 
Pnnce  Sbarles  Slehnan,  she  sboold  pe  kifflug  you 
ofer  to  pe  shot  in  te  heat  wit  powter  and  te  pallets 
of  kuoa  till  jOD  pe  teat.  Not  t*  more,  if  you  will 
pe  caaMr  of  wort«  to  all  tat  she  shall  pe  asking, 
■kainet  te.accuatoma  of  wax  you  shall  not  pe  shot 
wit  powter  and  te  pullets  of  kuos  in  te  heat  and 
I  piuna  till  she  pe  teat,  pat  you  shall  pe  hold  in  free 
pwdage,  and  pealed  wit  eticka  ef^  lay,  and  e[>}- 


night,  and  efry  mboming,  till  she  pe  answering  all 
and  mhore.' 

"'1  beg  yonrpardon,  captain,' says  1,  'but  really 
1  dinna  understand  Gaelic,  or  £ne,  or  how  d'ye  ca't. ' 

"'A  feneheance  on  your  improotence,  andtehig- 
noraoee  of  yooraelf,  tat  cannot  pe  tahking  town 
hany  ting  into  your  ttuhpid  pniin  tat  is.  not  peing 
apohken  in  to  rhile  Lowlands  prohgue.  Hapnpap! 
Yon  pase  repelUoner  of  a  Saasensch  tief!  Finlay 
Pawn  Peg  Uacalister  Honro,  you  are  peing  te  moat 
least  of  aU  my  men:  pe  tiairing  hout  your  clay- 
mhore,  and  if  yoa  do  not  pe  cutting  boff  tat  creat 
Baaaenach  repel'a  heat  at  wan  plow,  py  te  shoul  of 
Tonald  Farquharson,  put  yours  shall  answer  for  it.' 

"  'I'm  in  a  wanr  scrape  now  tiian  e^r,"  thinks  I 
to  myself;  however,  I  pretended  to  be  listening 
attentively  to  all  that  tbe  captain  was  saying,  and 
when  he  bad  done  I  shook  my  head :  '  I  am  really 
sorry,  captain,'  says  1,  'that  I  cannot  nnderstand 
a  word  that  you  are  saying.' 

"  'Hu,  abay,  sbay,'  said  he,  'she'll  pe  mhaking 
you  to  understand  petter  enough.'  I  was  then 
conducted  to  the  back  of  the  house,  with  all  the 
men.  women,  and  children  in  tbe  village  about  me. 
The  diminutive  Finlay  Bawn  sharpened  his  claymore 
deliberately  npon  a  stone— the  soldiers  bared  my 
neck,  and  I  was  ordered  to  lay  it  flat  upon  tbe  stump 
of  a  tree  that  tbey  had  selected  as  a  convHiient 
block.  'Captain,'  says  I,  'it  is  a  shame  for  you 
to  kill  your  prisoner  whom  you  took  fighting  in  the 
field  Ibr  what  he  anppoeed  to  be  right :  you  are  doing 
the  same,  and  which  of  us  is  in  the  right  let  Heaven 
decide.  But  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,  captain,  I'll  bet 
you  a  guinea,  and  a  pint  of  aquavitK  into  the  bar- 
gain, that  if  none  of  yon  lend  any  assistance  to  that 
shabby  fellow,  he  shall  not  be  able  to  cat  off  my 
head  in  an  hour.'  The  captain  swore  a  great  oath 
that  no  one  should  interfu^,  and,  laughing  aloud, 
he  took  my  bet.  My  hands  only  were  bound.  I 
stretched  mj'self  upon  the  snow,  and  laid  my  neck 
flat  upon  the  stump.  Finlay  thrnr  off  hii  jacket, 
and  niised  himself  to  the  stroke.  I  believe  the  little 
wretob  thought  that  he  would  make  my  head  fly 
away  1  do  no  not  know  bow  far.  1,  however,  kept 
a  sharp  look-ont  from  the  comer  of  my  eye,  and  just 
as  his  stroke  was  descending,  I  gave  my  head  a  sud- 
den jerk  to  the  one  side  towards  his  feet,  on  which 
he  struck  his  sword  several  inches  into  the  solid  root 
of  the  birch  tree.  He  tugged  with  all  his  might,  but 
could  in  nowise  extricate  it.  I  lost  not  s  moment, 
but,  plaiting  my  legs  around  his,  1  raised  myself  up 
against  his  knees,  and  overthrew  him  with  ease,  t 
hadnowgreat  need  of  exertion;  for  though  I  was  three 
times  BE  strong  and  heavy  as  be,  yet  my  bands  being 
fettered  was  greatly  against  me.  It  happened  that. 
in  trying  to  recover  bimaelf  as  he  fell,  he  alighted 
with  hia  bee  downward.  I  threw  myself  acroes  his 
neck,  and  with  my  whole  strength  and  weight 
equeesed  bis  i^ce  and  head  down  among  the  snow. 
The  men  and  women  dionted  and  clapped  their 
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handi  nntJL  all  the  forwU  oi  Stmttutrou 
1  found  I  DOW  bad  him  safe;  for  though  he  exerted 
hinuelf  with  all  bit  power,  he  could  onl;  drag  him- 
■elf  backirard  thiough  the  bdoit,  and  m  1  kept  m; 
poution  finn,  be  iraa  obliged  to  drag  me  along  with 
him :  80  that  not  being  able  to  get  anj  breMb,  hia 
strength  soon  fiiiled  him,  sod  in  lew  than  five 
minutes  he  could  do  no  more  tban  now  and  then 
ve  a  limb,  like  a  frog  that  is  crushed  beneath  a 
Mraggan  vheeL 

"None  of  them,  however,  oflered  to  raleaae  th^ 
coontiyman,  nntit  I,  thinking  that  he  was  clean 
gone,  arose  front  above  him  of  my  own  accord.  I 
IB  saluted  by  all  the  women,  and  manj  of  them 
isped  me  io  tbeir  arms  and  kissed  me;  and  the 
prettiest  and  best  dressed  one  among  them  took  if 
my  bonds  and  thiew  them  away,  at  which  tbe  cap-  j 
tain  seemed  nothing  offended.  I  was  then  conducted 
back  to  tbe  inn  in  triumph,  while  poor  Finlaj  Bawn 
Beg  Macalister  Hoaro  was  left  lying  among  the 
snow,  and  his  sword  sticking  fast  in  tbe  stump  of 
the  birch  tree ;  and  for  anything  1  know  it  is  sticking 
there  to  this  day. 

'I  was  loaded  with  Uttle  presents,  and  treated 
with  the  best  tbat  the  village  could  afford.  The 
captain  paid  hia  wsger;  but  before  we  had  done  . 
drinking  our  whisky  1  got  as  drunk  as  a  boar,  and  1  I 


fear  behaved  in  a  very  middling  way.  I  had  some 
indistinct  remembrmnce  afterwards  of  tnTdlingovet 
great  hills  of  snow,  and  by  Uie  aide  of  a  froien  lake, 
and  of  fitting  with  some  Highlaaden,  and  being 
dreadfully  manled,  but  all  was  like  a  dream;  and  | 
next  morning,  when  I  awoke,  I  found  myself  lying 
in  a  dungeon  rault  of  the  castle  of  Braemar,  on  a 
little  withered  heath,  and  all  orar  battered  with 
blood,  whjlB  every  bone  of  my  body  was  aching  with 
pain.  1  had  some  terrible  days  with  thrnn  con- 
founded Farquharsons  and  Uadntiiahes,  but  I  got 
a  round  amends  of  them  ere  all  the  play  was  played; 
it  is  a  long  story,  bat  well  worth  telling,  sad  if  yon 
will  have  patience — "  . 

"Andrew,"  said  old  Margaret,   "the  sapper  is   I 
waiting;  when  we  have  gel  that  an'  the  prayeni  by,    | 
we'll  then  hae  tbe  stor;  oat  at  onr  ain  leisure ;  sn'    ' 
Andrew,  ye  sal  hae  the  best  i'  the  honse  to  yoar 
supper  the  night."  | 

"Qudewife,  ye'te  no  just  sic  a  fool  as  I  thoogfat 
you  were,"  said  Andrew;  "that's  twice  i'  yonr  life 
y«  hae  spoken  very  good  sense.  I  trow  we'll  c 
take  your  advice,   for  ye  ken  how  the  anld  eaog 
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SCEKE  L 

Whw  are  ye  greetin'  for,  Katie  Cheyne)"  "I'm 
greeUn'  Dane,  Dnocan;  I  wonder  to  hear  ys." 
"Why,  wtanan,  je're  greetin'  till  your  very  hoart'a 
like  to  bnist  the  laces  of  your  gown — gie  owre,  tor 
gudesikc,  else  1  shall  greet  too."  "  O  no,  Duncan 
Stewart.  1  wadna  wish  to  see  you  greetin'  like  a 
in — how  can  1  help  Bobbin',  when  1  leave  my 
mother's  boose  for  a  ftemit  place!"  "Keep  up 
r  heart,  IsB — your  new  place  will  grow  like  a 
hame,  and  ftemit  folk  like  sisters  and  brothers." 
"Well,  1  tmst  sae;  what  ails  that  wee  lamb,  that 
it  bleats  sae  sairly.  Dancani"  "It's  bleating  for 
its  mither;  it  has  lost  ber,  poor  thing."  "Can 
lambB  like  other  creatures  better  than  their  mothers?' 
"  Na,  Katie,  nor  half  so  well  eltber."  "  Othey  are 
happy,  happy  creatures ;  but  1  maun  gang — sae 
gode  day." 

"Now  that  yonng  simple  lassie  with  the  light 
feet,  the  bine  een,  the  wliite  hand,  and  sae  little  to 


say,  hsB  gaen  far  to  gar  me  make  a  fool  of  myself. 
She  maun  have  magic  in  her  feet,  for  her  lii^t  steps 
go  dannng  through  my  heart;  and  then  her  een? 
1  think  blue  een  will  be  my  min,  and  black  anes 
are  little  better;  and  then  her  tongue.  'Canlamlis 
like  other  creatnres  better  than  tbeir  mothers. 
Duncan!'  The  lassie  will  drive  me  demented. 
Simple  soul,  now  she  littlekenned  that  artless  wordB 
are  the  best  of  all  words  for  winning  hearts ;  1  think 
I'll  step  on  and  tell  her." 

"Kstie  Cheyne,  my  dow,  ye're  no  ill  to  over- 
take." "  t  didna  like  to  hart  ye  wi'  rinnin'  after 
me,  Duncan."  "IHd  ye  na,  Katie  I — riropBeily 
again!  weel,  now  I  like  simplicity:  simpliritysulh 
the  proverb — it's  nae  mstter  what  the  proverb  aaith: 
but  I  ssy  this,  that  I  love  ye,  Katie  Chsyne,  wi'  all 
my  heart,  and  with  both  my  bands,  as  the  dsA  sang 
sayB."  "  Men  arc  queer  creatures,  Duncan  Stewart. 
an'  ye'rs  ane  o'  the  qoeereet  o'  tbem,  and  Tm  no 
sure  that  I  anderstand  you.  Did  Jane  Bodan  and 
Peg  Tsmson  understand  you,  when  you  vowed  by 
more  etan  than  the  sky  contains  that  ye  loved  them. 
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ud  loved  them  alone  1  Danoui,  Duncut!"  "Hoat, 
Uut  wu  vhen  I  kennBd  nae  bettor;  lore  them, 
giggling  hemplea !  Td  sooner  but  b  fox  trap  t1'  my 
heart  than  send  It  lae  gnj  a  gate.  Bat  I  am  a 
man  now,  Katie  Chejne,  and  I  like  jou,  and  liking 
70a,  I  love  joQ,  and  loving  jou,  I  would  fain  mairy 
yoD.  M7  heart'!  lighter  irith  the  confeaaion." 
"  And  my  heart's  tighter  too,  Donean  Stewart— toe 
WG  mann  e'en  let  twa  light  hearts  gang  thegither. 
But,  O  Dnneaa,  this  mannna  be  for  some  time  yet. 
Ve  mann  be  richer,  we  mann  gaCher  malr  pmdence; 
for,  alat  I  what'a  two  young  creatures,  though  their 
hearts  b«  fall  of  love,  when  the  bouse  is  raipty  of 
pkniahii^t"  "Sow  this  is  what  I  call  happinen, 
EaUe  Chejne — I'm  Mth  daft  and  diity;  but  we 
mannna  wed  yet,  ye  say,  tUl  we  get  g«ar  and  plen- 
iihingt  Be  it  aae.  Bnt  now,  dear  Katie,  ye  are  a 
simpk  creature,  and  may  profit  by  the  wiadom  0' 
man.  Take  care  o'  younal  in  the  grand  house  ye 
are  gaon  to.  Folks  there  have  smart  looks,  and  idy 
longnes,  and  never  put  half  the  heart  into  their 
words  that  an  faoncet  shepherd  lad  docs,  who  watches 
his  Bot^  among  the  monntaint,  with  the  Word  of 
Ood  in  his  pocket,  and  his  visible  firmament  above 
Um.  Be  upright,  and  faithful,  and  just  towards 
Bw;  readat  spare  times,  in  your  Bible  J  and  beware 
of  those  creaturM  wha«  coata  are  of  divers  colours, 
and  who  ran  when  the  bell  rings."  "Ay,  and  take 
ye  care  of  the  ewe-milking  lasses,  Dancan.  There 
will  be  setting  on  of  l^Uns,  and  happing  wi'  plaids, 
and  song-nngiog,  and  whispering  when  Katie 
Cheyne'e  ont  o'  sight.  Bnt  whenever  yon  see  ripe 
lips  and  ngniah  een,  think  on  me  and  on  our 
solonn  engagement,  Duncan  Stewart."  "Solemn 
engagementf  the  lass  baa  picked  that  oat  o'  some 
Csmeroniaii  sermon.  It  sounds  like  the  kirk-belL 
I  shall  set  ye  in  dght  of  yoar  new  habitation,  and 
then  fhnwGll  till  '-f)""Tp»  fair." 


I  SCBKE  U 

"  Weary  fa'  thee,  Ehincan  Stewart     'Solemn  en- 

j  gigement!' what  aaerioos  sound  tbereis  inthevery 

words.     I  have  leaped  o'er  the  linn  wi'  baith  een 

:   epen.    I  have  broken  my  bead  ni'  my  ain  hand.    To 

'   he  manied  is  nothing;  a  light  soke  is  eauly  worn, 

I   and  a  light  yoke  is  eoaily  borne.     But  I  am  worse 

I  than  wedded;  I  am  cbajned  np  like  a  fox  amo' 

chickena,  tied  like  a  hawk  aroo'  hen  birds.     1  am 

bitened  by  a  solemn  engagement,  and  canns  be 

loosed  till  dller  comes.    I  maun  gang  to  kirk  and 

I   market  wi' an  antenuptial  collar  about  my  neck,  and 

Katie  Ch«yne's  name  painted  on't,  and  all  who  run 

I    will  read.     I'll  never  can  face  Peg  Tamton  nor  Nell 

I    Rodan;   they'll   ciy,    'There  gangs  poor  Duncan 

.   Stewart,  the  nlly  lad,  that  is  neither  single  nor 

married. '     1  like  nae  lass  half  sae  weel,  hut  then  it's 

the  bondage  0'  the  toiemn  engsgement;  who  would 

hive  thought   snch  a  simple  creatnre  conld  have 


picked  aptwa  such  lang-nebbit,  peacock -tailed  wotdel 
Hoolie,  Duncan  1  here  comes  thy  mother." 

"DnncanI  eon  Dnncanl  you  are  speaking  t 
yersel.  No  young  man  ever  ^leaks  to  himsel  un 
less  ho  is  in  love."  "An'  what  an  I  be,  dear 
mither,  there  is  nought  unnatural  in  the  situation." 
"Love,  my  son,  is  natural  only  when  fixed  on  apro- 
per  object ;  you  have  good  blood  and  high  blood  in 
your  veins,  and  if  you  look  low,  you  will  lift  little. 
Keep  your  mother's  house  in  remembrance."  "I 
never  thought  a  thought  about  it.  1  ken  ye  were  a 
lady,  for  ye  have  aye  said  sae,  bnt  simple  blood  hands 
np  a  poor  man's  roof-tree,  while  gentle  blood  pulls 
it  about  his  lugs."  "Lugs!  O  that  son  of  m 
should  utter  that  vulgar  word  I  0  that  a  desceodent 
of  the  an<^nt  and  honourable  house  of  Knockhoolie 
shonld  speak  the  language  of  plebeian  life  r  How 
will  JOU  speed  In  your  wooii^  with  your  fair  cou 
of  Qlenpether,  if  you  are  guilty  of  such  vulgarismHl 
How  wilt  a  man  enter  with  dignity  upon  her  Itir 
posBCBnona — seven  acres  of  peatmoss,  and  a  tower 
with  a  stone  atait^— who  says,  Lugsl"  "  0  mither, 
mither,  it's  all  over,  all  these  grand  visions  mann 
vanish  now ;  I  am  not  my  own  man,  I  am  settled, 
tied  np,  tethered,  idde-langled — I  am  under  a  solemn 
engagement."  "What!  has  a  son  of  Knockhoolie 
wedded  below  his  degree  1  O  that  shame  should  ever 
(all  on  an  ancient  honse — on  a  honse  whose  dowry 
Is  a  long  descent  and  Bpotlesi  honour — on  a  house 
that's  as  good  as  related  to  that  of  Pudinpoke,  one 
of  the  moat  ancient  names  in  the  south  country. 
Duncan  Stewart,  there  has  been  Knockhoolie  in 
Knockhoolie  longer  than  tongue  can  tell  or  history 
i«ckon."  "Harriedl  mither,  marrying'a  nought; 
it's  bat  a  shoot  thegitber  a'  two  foolish  things,  by  a 
man  malr  foolish  than  either.  But  I'm  contracted, 
bespoke,  gi'cn  awa';  I'm  no  my  ain  man,  I'm  the 
slave  o'  a  solemn  engagement ;  heard  ye  ever  sic 
binding  and  unlooseablo  wotdil  And  wha  wad  hae 
thought  that  a  simple  quean  like  Katie  Cheyne 
would  have  badsnch  words  in  her  head)"  "Solemn 
engagement  t  my  son ;  these  are  looeeable  words;  keep 
Uie  enchantment  of  the  law,  and  the  spell  0'  pen  and 
ink  away  fkom  them.  But  Katie  Cheyne  t  a  lassie 
who  has  never  beard  of  her  grandfather,  a  creature 
dropped  like  a  flower  seed  in  a  desert,  is  she  decreed 
to  give  an  heir  to  Uie  honse  of  Enockhoollel"  "O 
mither,  rmabon)gowk,apTedestinedgomeral,and 
doomed  to  be  yonr  aorrow,  0  can  wit  or  wise  words 
loose  mel  Try  your  hand,  but  be  not  severe  with 
the  lassie,  for  she's  a  simple  lassie.  Slide  connily 
into  the  leeside  o'  her  good  opinion,  and  slip  this 
antenuptial  halter  out  0'  her  band,  and  then  I  shall 
gang  singin'  wi'  a  free  foot  owre  the  hill  to  my 
cousin  of  Olenpether."  "Spoken  like  thymother'a 
eon !  0  that  yon  bad  ever  snch  a  sense  of  your  bom 
dignity  I  O  thst  yon  would  leave  off  the  vulgar  pur- 
suits of  the  qnoita,  and  pitch  the  bar,  and  hap-step- 
aud-lonp,  and  learn  to  speak  the  language  of  pol- 
ished lit^     Learn  to  think  much  and  mj  little,  and 
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look  u  if  you  kneir  «7er;thiiig,  m>  th&t  the  reputa- 
tion of  wiedom  may  remaia  with  the  house  of 
Knockhoolie." 


SCENE    III 

"  Well,  mither,  what  Bsya  Katie)  0  the  rimple 
tlut  1  O  the  youDg  nninBtTDcted  innocent  t  '  Can 
lamba  like  other  creataree  better  than  their  mothen, 
Duncan  ? '  She's  aa  sweet  as  a  handful  of  unpteaeed 
cnrd,  and  as  new  to  the  world  aa  freeh-kimed  butter. 
But  aolema  eugagement—wbftt  saya  she  to  the  aolemn 
engagement!"  "little,  Dnnean,  very  little;  finit 
■he  put  one  hood  to  her  eye,  and  then  another,  and 
at  last  said,  '  He  niade  it,  and  he  may  undo  it, 
but  1  maun  hae  his  ain  word  for't,  for  mithera  are 
mitheiB,  and  may  be  wilfu'."  "0,  then,  I  have 
got  this  matrimonial  hap-ahacUe  off,  and  am  free. 
Loah,  how  light  I  am  I  I  think  I  have  wiogs  on. 
Nov  I  can  flee  east,  and  flee  waat,  here  a  word  and 
there  a  word,  step  afore  thelaaMaaerouaeaHaeock 
with  a  dottble  kame  on.  I'll  make  them  aigh  at 
their  auppeiB."  "  Ton  liave  reaaon,  my  son,  i«  be 
lifted  up  of  heart,  you  tan  now  act  aa  becomes  yonr 
mother's  house.  What  colour  had  your  consin  of 
Glenpether  when  yon  st«ppit  ben  wi'  the  kind  word 
and  tiie  well-bred  bowl"  "Colour  I  juat  tbeauld 
colour,  a  kind  o'  dan  and  yellow.  But  ye  see  there 
waa  a  great  deal  o'  blushing  and  snirting,  and  bits 
o'  made  ceugiUi  aa  if  to  keep  down  a  thorough  guffaw. 
I  hare  nae  notion  o'  courting  ladies."  "  Tell  me, 
Duncan,  how  yon  demeaned  yourself,  and  how  your 
couwn  received  you."  "That's a langatory,  mitJier, 
and  a  mis-red  aue.  I  rappit  an'  1  whiatlet,  and  wha 
shoald  come  to  the  door  but  a  dink  and  lonme  lassie, 
ane  Bell  Macara-  '  Is  Vi»  Uattie  at  homel'  aays 
I;  'Deed  ia  ahe,' aaid  the  laaa,  aa  nke  a  lassie  aa  well 
conid  b&  Bo  yoD  think,  mither,  that  Katie  Cbeyiie 
will  free  me  I"  "  No  donbtof  it,  Duncan,  my  child; 
well,  what  nextf  "WeU,  this  Bell  Macani  say^ 
to  me — I  wi^  yon  had  aeen  her,  mother,  a  quean 
wi'  apunk  and  ameddum;  and  then  her  tongne:  aaya 
Bell,  saya  ahe,  '  Yes,  ur,  she  is  at  bame,  will  you 
walk  into  the  kitchen  till  1  inform  her?'  The 
kitchen,  thinks  I,  ia  a  atep  beneath  me;  however, 
she  gied  me  sic  a  look;  sae  into  the  kitchen  went  I, 
shoulder  to  shoulder  wi'  Bell  Macara."  "0  aon 
Duncan,  ye  will  break  my  heart;  a  kitchen  wench, 
and  you  a  eon  of  the  bouse  of  Knockhoolie  I"  "  'If 
you  are  not  in  a  hurry,  air,' "  laya  BeU  Mocata,  '  I 
have  a  bakin'  o'  bread  to  pat  to  the  fire.'  'I  atnin 
a  great  huny,'  eays  I.  '  No  doubt  on't,'  aaid  ahe, 
'air' — ahe  aye  sirred  me — 'they  are  aye  in  the 
greatest  haate  that  hae  least  to  do. '  She's  a  queer 
weel-faored  quean  now,  this  Bell  Macara,  and  baa  a 
gift  at  hauming  bread."  "9au,  edd,  lell  me  what 
poaaed  between  you  and  your  lady  cousin,  or  hold 
your  peaoe  for  ever. "  "O  but  1  maun  relate  baith 
eourlahipa,  for  that  ane  has  a  natural  reference  to 


theot^er."     "Bothconrlahipsl    Have  yon  courted 
both  maid  and  miatreaar'     "Jlither,  mither,  be   i 
reawnoble  now,  if  ye  ever  saw  a  laaa,  bonnie  belike,    I 
skilful  wi'  her  een,   mischievous  wi'  her  lougue, 
apreoding  out  a'  her  lovelineea  before  ye,  like  Lurd  ' 
Dobie'a  peacock's  tail."      "How,  Duncan,  can  ye  j 
speak  M  to  me,  one  of  the  daughten  of  the  house  of  I 
Enockhooliel"     "Dau^terl  ay!  but  had  ye  been  - 
ane  o'  its  aona  I     Or,  what  would  pleaae  me  better, 
were  you  as  yoang  as  ye  hae  been,  and  aa  well-   j 
faur'd,  wi'  an  auld-farrand  tongue  and  twa  een  that 
could  look  the  lark  out  o'  the  Uft,  and  you  tn  meet    I 
a  pleasant   lad,  wi'   love  strong   within  him,  ah, 
mither!"     "My  dear  aon,  my  dear  son,  why  remind   1' 
me  of  other  dayal  let  all  byganes  be   bygana."   ' 

"There  now,  I  kenned  nature  would  apeak,  in 
apile  of  you ;  and  was  1  to  blame  for  on  hour's  dalfin' 
wi'  bonnie  Bell  Macara  1    I  am  free  to  own,  bnt  a   I 
man  canna  help  his  nature,  I  have  a  wonderfn'  ton 
for  &llin' in  love.    Bo,  aays  Bell  Macara  to  me — this 
was  thehinderend  of  all,aayaBdl  tome, 'If  yemiM  I 
a  kind  reception  up  staiia,  ye  may  come  down  again,   I 
and  gie  a  poor  body  a  fleein'  bode.'     'Theie'a  my 
thumb  on't,'  says  I,  and  I  walked  np  stturs  wi'  her, 
hand  for  hand.     Then,  ye  see,  she  opened  the  dew 
o'  my  lady  cousin's  room,   and  cried  ont,    '. 
Duncan  Stewart,  ma'am,  from  Knockhoolie,' am 
I  gaed,  my  bonnet  in  my  hand,  my  best  plaid 
wrapped  about  me,  wi'  beck  and  wi'  binge,  lookin' 
this  way  and  that  way."     "  Duncan  Stewart,  are  ye 
ravin,'  a  gray  plaid,  and  becking  and  hinging  I  had 
yon  both  your  doga  with  you)"     "I  wish  they  hod 
been,  poor  dumb  creatures;  but  I  did  my  beat  with- 
out them.    Bell  Macara  lookit  at  my  oourin,  and  my 
cousin  at  Bell  Hacara— that  queer  kind  of  look  when, 
without  speaking,  laaaes  say  aic  a  ane'a  a  snmph,   , 
or  dc  a  ane's  a  senidble  fallow.     Now  Bell  Macara's 
twa  een  said,  '  He's  a  comical  chap;  he'a  no  a  made-np 
fiae  the  pan  and  spoon.'     '  Be  seated,  consin  Dun-   j 
can,*  said  my  oousin  to  me,  and  down  she  aatonthe 
•ofa,  and  down  I  clinked  beside  her.     'Sit  still,    ' 
Hattie,' soys  I,  'for  1  have  some  qncer  things  tosaj.' 
'  Say  away,'  riie  aays,  '  what  would  je  say  1'     '  i'm 
no  certain  yet,'  qnoth  I,  '  what  Tm  going  to  say,    ' 
but  1  ken  brawly  what  I'm  going  to  do.'   And  albre    ' 
ahe  either  kenned  or  cared,  1  had  nearly  given  ber    \ 
a  hearty  emack  that  wad  bae  done  her  heart  gnde." 
"Ha!  hal  weU  done,  DuncaiL      It  waa  a  bold 
and  downright  way  of  beginning  to  woo,  but  ladies    | 
of  OUT  blood  love  the  brave  and  the  bold,  though  1    I 
know  such  strong  measures  ate  opposed  by  many    ' 
ladieg  of  quality.     Neverthelen,  I  approve;  get  on; 
how    did    ahe  take  itt"      "Joat  middling;    she    , 
reddened  up,  called  me  rude,  forward,  country-bred,    I 
I  till  I  was  oblige)!  to  try  my  lip  on  her  cheek  again, 
and  that  sobered  her."     "Well,  Duncan,  well,  bnt 
you  should  not  have  been  qnit«  so  andodoua.    Hen 
never  pity  woman's  aoftnen,  but  are  mda  in  the     . 
sight  of  the  worid."     "Na,  mither,  na;  I  threwmy    > 
plaid  o'er  her,  and  under  that  pleasant  acreai,  e'en 
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it  to  my  ooniiD  if  ahti  conld  like  me.     He  rude 

■foieUiewoild!  I  ken  better  Uun  thai."   "IIieTe'B 

eo' jou  ;et,  myaon;  and  vluU  uid  tbe  yoong 

Itdjl"     "Yoang  ladyl   lune  ue  young,  fire  uid 

tbirtT>  (iutht    Sayiahe  tome, 'I  lMteplud&'  'Ye 

lute  plMdt,' nya  I ;  'tbu'sqneer.'     'NoMequeer 

dther,'  sUd  she,  '  for  they  make  lu  do  thingi  ire 

Tonld  nerer  hare  the  flkee  to  do  without  them.' 

'0  blcanngioiv  the  shepherd'*  pUid,'  cried  I,-  'it 

hapa  OS  &m  the  ttonu,  it  ia  the  canopy  of  kindly 

^    hearts;  many  a  sveet  aod  soft  word,  many  a  halT- 

iinvilliog  kiaa,  mai^  ■  weel  fulfilled  tot  have  paaaed 

.   Qoder  it.     The  een  o'  malice  canna  glance  through 

,   it,  UiettAn  nor  the  moon  either;  its  a  blessed  fai^- 

[   ping.'     '  Ye  had  better,  as  ye  harena  far  to  gang  to 

i   gierdaft,  break intoaongat  once,' i^  onroonsin. 

I    "Thank  ye,'  said  I,  and  1  sang  sic  a  aang,  ane  made 

o'  the  moment,  clean  aff-loof,  none  of  your  long 

studied,  dreigh-ef- coming  eompudtions.    Nat  na! 

'   down  came  the  words  wi'  me,  with  a  gosh  like  a 

I   mill  ahelliBg.     1  hare  tcibb  the  natnral  gale,  and 

itber  fidk  b;  inoculation.     I  sang  such  a  song;  listen 
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"  Mr  blaalngi  on  the  sozla  pUld. 


' '  Beallj  Dnncan,  my  dear  son,  there  is  a  rustic 

glibneaa  aboat  the  veraee,  bnt  do  not  give  up  your 

I   nund  to  so  common  an  accomplishment.     Whatsaid 

I   yourconsinl"    "'Pray,  &Tonr  me  with  the  cboraa,' 

i   said  she;  'I  am  fond  of  choruses.'      'This  is  the 

chorus,'  B^d  I,  and  1  tried  my  lip;  but  ahal  she 

was  up— had  been  disciplined  before.     '  Off  bands,' 

quoth  my  couun,  'and  mt  at  peace  till  my  father 

comes,  else  1  shall  ring  for  BeU  Macara  to  diow  you 

to  your  own  room,  where  yon  may  cool  yourself  till 

my  father  comes  home.*     '  Do  sae,'  says  1,  '  do  aae, 

I  I  have  no  objection  to  the  measure,  if  Bell  bears  me 

coD^iany ; '  so  I  offered  to  ring  the  bell,  thinking 

I   Atte  would  be  soms  fun  in  the  change.     'St&y,' 

I  lud  my  lady  Hat, 'stay,' said  she,' and  she  laid  her 

hand  on  mine;  'I  was  going  to  obeerre,' said  she, 

I    '  that  BeU  Uaeara  ia  a  auperior  girl. '     '  1  think  so 

I  too,' says  I, 'shall  I  ring  for  her)'    'No,'saysmy 

cousin;  'all  that  1  was  going  to  say  was  that  Bell Ib 

a  good-lookii^  young  woman.'     '  I  told  her  sae,' 


says  I, '  no  an  hour  unce.     She  is  a  thrifty  giri,  and 
a  haid  working — she  bakes  bread  weel,'  said  I. 
'  She  has  a  very  fine  eye,'  said  mj  cousin.     '  Twa 
o'  them,'  said  I,  'and  ahineiB.'     'Well  then,  e 
would  make  you  a  capital  wif^'  says  Mattie  (o  m 
'  Would  she  1 '  said  L     '  I  wish  ye  had  told  me  soonf 
for  1  am  in  a  manner  disposed  of;  a  woman  has 
kind  o' pn^rty  in  me;  I  have  come  under  a  solemn 
engagement.     Hare  ye  nerer  heard  that  I  am  tc 
married  to  a  certain  saucy  cousin  o'  my  sin,  a  great 
heiiess,  who  has  broken  the  hearts  o'  three  hone- 
conpers  wi'  drinkin'  her  health  in  brandy!'     'And 
who  ia  this  fair  cousin  o'  yoursl'  says  Miss  Mattie 
to  me;  I  never  heard  of  such  a  matter.'     'That's 
queeragain,' said  1,  'formymitherhastalkedofit— 
ay,  and  she  can  talk,  aha  talks  nought  bnt  tiie  wale 
a'  grand  words,  bom  gifts,  bom  gifts,  and  we  shonldna 
be  vain.     But,  as  1  said,  my  mitber  has  talked,  and 
I   have  talked,  and  the  thing's  neit  to  certain.' 
'But,'  said  my  cousin,   'name  her,  name  her,  ye 
havena  mony  eoumns,  and  they  all  have  namei 
'  And  this  ane  has  a  name  too,'  says  I,  '  but  she's : 
that  young,  and  she's  no  vary  bonnie,  hut  the  pretty 
acra  tixtat  her  are  the  thing.     She's  rich,  and  ripe, 
and  disposed  to  be  married.'    '  Now,'  said  she,  and 
her  lage  nearly  reddened  her  yellow  com^deiioi 
'this  is  some  of  your  mother's  idle  dreams.     SI 
sits  building  palaces  of  the  imagination.     Oo  and 
tell  her  from   me,  that,  though  I  am  auld,  and 
v^ly,  and  rich,  and  diapoted  lo  be  married,  1  am  no 
a  fooL     I'm  no  sae  simple  a  bird  as  to  big  my  nest 
with  the  gowk.' 

"  I  never  loot  on  I  heard  her.  '  Bnt  my  cousin,' 
says  I,  '  has  a  waur  fault  than  lack  o'  beauty,  she 
has  a  fine  gift  at  scolding,  and  she  nges  most  de- 
lightfully. I  maun  take  her  though— canna  draw 
back.'  'Duncan  Stewart,'  cried  ihe,  'begone! 
Never  shall  your  couun  give  her  hand  to  such  a 
lump  of  Qod's  unkneaded  clay  as  yon — never  con- 
nect herself  with  folly,  though  she  is  dupoaed  to  be 
married.  Could  1  wed  a  clown,  and  see  his  mad 
mither  sitting  next  me  at  my  table!'  'Who  was 
talking  o'  your  tablet'  says  1;  'the  table  will  be 
mine,  and  next  me  shall  my  aJn  aold  mither  sit. 
Bnt  sit  down,  Mat,  my  laaa,  dinna  rin  awa.'  I 
trow  I  answered  her."  "  Yon  behaved  very  well, 
my  dear  Duncan,  very  well  conaideiing.  I  scorn 
her  personal  insinuations.  Alas!  the  children  of 
this  generation  have  not  the  solid  qualities  of  these 
of  the  last.  Yon  have  other  cousins,  Duncan,  my 
son;  cousins  with  land  and  houses,  who  love  your 
mother  for  her  mind  and  her  sense  of  family  dignity. 
Ye  must  not  lay  a  dog  in  a  deer's  den;  ye  must 
always  lay  out  youraffectiooa  on  birth  and  breeding." 
' '  My  father  was  a  shepherd,  mithcr,  epelc  the  Bible 
as  he  read  it,  drank  hard  at  clipping-time  and 
lambing-time,  when  the  heather  was  in  blossom  and 
when  the  snaw  was  on  the  ground.  Was  he  a  man 
o'  birth  and  breedingl"  "  Duncan,  I  doubt  ye  are 
incapable  of  comprehending  the  feeling  which  influ- 
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ences  liiose  of  inceBtry  anil  elerfttioii  of  soul.  I 
named  your  hlher  for  hui  good  ienae  and  good 
taate;  he  nerer  inide  love  to  low-bnd  maideiiB." 
"An  excellent  apology  for  all  mannw  of  nunikgea, 
milher.     Bell  Hacan,  now,  ia  a  Ian  o'  Uate,  and 

«  Jenny  Ste'eoson,  and  poor  Katie  Cheyne  baa 
the  beet  taste  of  ■' ;  bat  1  hae  abaken  myael'  free  o' 
Katie— I  wrote  her  Kuch  a  letter,  je  neier  saw  auch 
words,  it  will  driTs  her  to  dictionar'  and  gmnmar, 
le'er  ane  o'  leas  length  than  her  ain  words  '  solemn 
engagement,' and ashighsounding as  'tremendous.' 
Tbey  were  all  nice  long-n^bit  words,  and  I'm  only 
afi^d  mither,  I'll  aira'  to  Kate  Oteyne— its  time  I 
are  awa'."  "  Truly  i*  it,  Dnncan,  and  of  that  I 
n  come  to  speak ;  sbq  bids  joa  to  ber  bridal.  She 
to  be  wedded  at  twelve  o'clock  to  a  man  of  ber 
own  degree.  Colonel  Clapperton's  griere,  Jock  Hnt- 
cbeaon—^Jenny  Davidson's  Jock— like  aye  draws  to 
like."  "Jock  Hutcheson,  milher, — what!  lang 
Jock  Hulcbeaon — that  can  never  be  I  He'snaebody, 
e  nay  say — lang,  and  black,  and  tinkler-looking — 
andbastbraahenmetwenty  tlmea— itonnabebim." 
"  But  iC  ia  him,  Duncan,  and  glad  J  am  of  it;  so 
get  down  tbe  saddle  wi'  tbe  plaUd  stirmpo — the 
silver's  sore  gone^stiU  they  vxre  plated— and  catch 
tbe  hone  on  the  common,  wisp  it  down,  and  tide 
like  your  aneeatoiB  of  old — cock  jour  bonnet,  and 
Tragyourarmmanfully."  "Hither,  I'llbemanied 
too — married  I  shall  be— married  if  there's  a  willing 

.  in  the  country  side,  and  as  muckle  law  in  the 
land.  Married  I  sAooj  be— I'm  m  fixed  as  Queens- 
berry,  as  Criffel,  as  Skiddaw-fell — 0  for  the  names 

aare mountsina '. "     "Duncan,  dear  Duncan,  be 


guided;  are  ye  mad )"    "  Tea,  I'm  mad;  d'ye  think  ' 
tbe  marrying  fit  would  ever  come  on  me  nnleas  the 
mad  fit  came  afore  itl"    "Now  then,  my  aon,  be  i 
ruled ;  throw  not  away  tbe  last  ehild  of  an  ancient   : 
line  on  nameleas  queans;  wed  in  jour  degree.    It   ! 
would  be  a  pity  to  see  an  old  inheritance  like  miM   j 
going  to  children  of  some  lass  whose  kin  cannot  be 
counted."     "  It's  easy  talking,  mither;  will  a  bmi 
lady,  wi'  aa  mnckle  sense  ai  a  hen  could  hand  in  her  | 
ateekit  nievB,  tak' Dnncan  Stewart  1    Imaunmairy   i 
them  that  will  marry  me.     I  bear  the  trampling  of 
horaw."     "  Homes,  ay,  here's  hwaea — here's  your 
full  oousin,  Oriiel  TuugUkit  of  Tnngtakit,  rMiag 
on  ber  Oalloway  nag-  away  to  Kate  Cheyne's  penny- 
wedding,  with  her  lang  tiding  babit  and  her  langer 
pedigree.     She's  a  perfect  prineeas,  and  come  to  tbe 
years  of  discretion — with  a  oolonr  in  ber  cheA  to 
stand  wind  and  nun.    Take  ber,  Dnncan,  take  ber! 
she's  lady  of  Tangtakit;  a  fair  inheritance — ftedi 
six  ewes  in  a  dropping  year.     Take  her,  Dnncan, 
lakeherl"     "Tak'berl  no,  an  she  were  hdiees  of 
all  tiie  anti  shinea  on.     Take  Iierl  she  haa  a  heart 
that  wad  hunger  me  and  a  tongue  tbat  wad  clatter 
me  to  death.     ConsinB  are  closers,  mither — cousins 
are  clceeis— the  mad  fit  o'  wedlock's  more  compi 
sin'  ye  spak !     1  think  I  may  aboot  owre  till  win 
I  wadna  thought  o'  marrying  at  a'  if  thai  daft 
bempie  Kate  Cheyne  hadna  put  it  into  my  bead.    ' 
I'll  owre  the  hill  to  the  Blbtane  Bum.  and  grip  a   . 
dizen  o'  tronta  for  our  dinner,  and  let  tbe  bridal    , 
train  ride  by.     I  wonder  it  Kate  will  be  wedded  in    i 
her  green  gown — and  if  Jock  Young  of  Yetbertoa 
wiU  be  best  man."  ; 


^^ 
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Is  the  f«u-  1723,  Calonel  Ridley  returned  from 
ludw  with  whkt  in  thoce  d*yi  «u  rccoudCM  tu 
immeiue  fortune,  uid  retired  to  a  country  Kftt  on 
tlM  baaks  oT  North  Tyne,  in  NorthDmberlattd. 
The  honse  th  Tebuilt  and  fnmithed  with  eTerything; 
degant  and  coitly ;  and,  amougat  othera,  a  aerrice  of 
plate  BQppoaed  to  b«  wortb  £1000.  He  went  to 
Londfm  aiinually  with  hii  family,  during  a  few  of 
the  winter  montba,  and  at  theee  times  there  were 
bat  few  left  at  hi*  ooaacry  houee.  At  the  time  we 
tnat  of,  only  three  dameatics  remained  tliere;  a 
maid-aerrant,  whgae  ntune  wa«  Alice,  kept  the  house, 
and  then  were  bendea  an  old  man  and  a  boy.  The 
one  UuBshed  the  eom,  and  the  other  took  care  of 
tome  cattle ;  for  the  two  ploughmen  were  boarded 
in  honaea  of  their  own. 

One  afternoon,  m  Alice  waa  titting  apinning  aome 
yam  tbr  a  pair  of  Etockinga  to  heraelf,  a  pedlar 
entered  the  hall  with  a  comical  pack  on  hia  back. 
Alice  bad  aeen  la  long  a  pack,  and  ag  broad  a  pack; 
hot  a  pack  equally  long,  broad,  and  thick,  she  de- 
dared  (he  neTcr  law.  It  wag  abont  the  middle  of 
winter,  when  the  days  were  short,  and  Uie  nighta 
oidd,  long,  and  wearisome.  The  pedlar  was  a  hand- 
some, well-drened  man,  and  Tcr;  likely  to  be  a  Tory 
agreeable  compaaion  for  such  a  maid  as  Alice,  on 
sadi  a  night  as  that ;  yet  Alice  declared,  that  from 
the  very  first  she  did  not  like  him  greatly,  and 
tlunigh  he  introduced  himaelf  with  a  little  ribaldry, 
and  a  great  deal  of  Oaltery  interlarded,  yet  when  he 
cune  to  ask  a  night's  lodging  he  met  with  a  peremp- 
tory Tcfnsal;  he  jested  on  the  lubjeet,  said  he  be- 
liered  she  waa  in  the  right,  for  that  it  would 
■esrcely  be  safe  to  trust  him  under  the  same  roof 
with  snch  a  sweet  and  beautiful  creature.  But  all 
would  not  do.  "  No,  she  would  not  consent  to  his 
■taying  there. "  "But  ore  you  really  going  to  put 
me  away  to-night?"  "Yes."  "  Indeed,  my  dear 
girl,  you  must  not  be  so  unreasonable;  I  am  come 
■trsight  from  Newcaatle,  where  1  have  been  pur- 
ehinngafreah  stock  of  goods,  which  are  so  heavy 
that  I  cannot  travel  forwith  them,  andaathe  people 
sroond  are  all  of  the  poorer  sort,  1  will  rather  make 
you  a  present  of  the  liaest  shawl  in  my  pack  before 
1  go  further. "  At  the  mentioning  of  the  shawl,  the 
picture  of  deliberation  was  portrayed  in  lively 
coloni*  on  Alice's  fac«  for  a  little ;  but  her  prudence 
evereame.  "No,  she  was  but  a  servant,  and  had 
Olden  toharbonrnaperaonabout  the  house  but  such 
ai  came  on  bnaines,  nor  theae  cither,  anleas  she  was 
well  acqo^nted  with  them."    "What  the  worse  can 


yoD,  or  yonr  master,  or  any  one  else  be,  of  auffer- 
iogmeto  tarry antil  the  morning T'  "I  entrea 
yon  do  not  inaiat,  for  here  you  cannot  be."  "Bui 
indeed,  I  am  not  able  to  carry  my  goods  further  t« 
night."  "Then  you  must  leave  them,  or  get 
hocae  to  carry  them  away."  "  Of  all  the  sweet  in 
flexible  bdnga  that  ever  were  made,  you  certainly 
are  the  chief  But  1  cannot  blame  yon ;  your  re- 
solution ia  just  and  right.  Well,  well,  ainee  no 
better  may  be,  1  most  leave  them,  and  go  search 
for  lodgings  myself  somewhere  else,  for,  fatigued  as 
I  am,  it  is  as  much  as  my  life  is  worth  to  endeavour 
carrying  them  further,"  Alice  was  rather  taken  at 
her  word :  she  wanted  to  have  nothing  to  do  with  hia 
goods;  the  man  was  displeased  at  her,  and  might 
accuK  her  of  stealing  some  of  them;  bat  it  was  an 
alternative  she  had  proposed,  and  against  which  she 
oould  start  no  plaunble  objection ;  so  she  consented, 
though  with  much  reluctance.  "  Bnt  the  pack  will 
bebetterout  of  yourway,"  saidhe,  "and  safer 
}-ou  will  be  so  kind  as  lock  it  by  in  some  room 
eloaet. "  She  then  led  him  into  a  low  parlour,  where 
he  placed  it  carefully  on  two  chain,  and  went  hia 
way,  wishing  Alice  a  good  nif^t. 

When  Alice  and  the  pack  were  left  together  In 
the  large  house  by  themselves,  she  felt  a  kind  of 
undefined  terror  coming  over  her  mind  about  it. 
"What  can  be  in  it,"  said  she  to  herself,  "that 
makes  it  so  heavy  1  Surely  when  the  man  carried 
it  this  length,  he  might  hava  carried  it  farther  U 
— it  ia  a  confoundedly  queer  pack ;  I'll  go  and  look 
at  it  once  again,  and  see  what  I  think  is  in  it ;  and 
suppose  I  ahouM  handle  it  all  around,  1  may  then 
perhapa  have  a  good  guess  what  ia  in  it." 

Alice  went  cautiously  and  fearfully  into  the  par- 
lour and  opened  a  wall  press— she  wanted  nothing 
in  the  press,  indeed  she  never  looked  into  it,  f 
her  eyce  were  fixed  on  the  pack,  and  the  longer  ahe 
looked  at  it,  she  liked  it  the  woiw;  andastoluu 
ting  it,  she  would  not  have  touched  it  for  all  that  it 
contained.  She  came  agun  into  the  kitchen  and 
converaed  with  henelf.  She  tbonght  of  the  ms 
eaineetness  to  leave  it — of  its  monatroua  shape,  and 
every  circumstance  connected  with  it.  They  were 
all  mygtcriooa,  and  she  was  oonvinced  in  her  own 
mind,  that  there  waa  something  uncanny,  if  not  un- 
earthly, in  the  pack. 

What  sannisee  will  not  fear  give  rise  to  in  the 
mind  of  a  woman  I  Sha  lighted  a  moulded  candle, 
and  went  again  into  the  parlour,  cloaad  the  window 
shatters,  and  bairad  them ;  but  be(i>ra  she  came  out. 
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ahe  set  herself  opright,  held  in  her  bre*th.  ftud  took 
another  ateadjr  and  acmUnized  look  of  the  pack. 
God  of  mere;  I  She  saw  it  moring,  u  visibly  as  she 
BTer  sav  anything  in  her  life.  Every  hair  on  her 
head  stood  upright.  Every  inch  of  flesh  on  Iier 
body  crept  like  a  nest  of  pismires.  She  baited  into 
the  kitchen  as  &Et  as  she  could,  for  her  knees  bent 
andcr  the  tenor  that  had  overwhelmed  the  heart  of 
poor  Alice.  She  puffed  out  the  candle,  lighted  It 
^ain,  and,  not  btiag  able  to  God  a  candlestick, 
though  a  doien  stood  on  the  shelf  in  the  fore  kitchen, 
she  set  it  in  a  water  jng,  and  ran  out  to  the  bam 
for  old  lUchard.  "Oh  Richard  I  Oh,  for  mercy, 
Bichard,  moke  haste,  and  come  into  the  house. 
Come  away,  ffichard."  "Why,  what  is  the  matter, 
Alicel  what  is  vrongl"  "Oh  Richard!  a  pedlar 
came  into  the  hall  entreating  for  lodgings.  Well, 
I  wonld  not  let  him  stay  on  any  acconnt,  and,  be- 
hold, he  has  gone  off  and  Mt  his  pack."  "  And 
what  la  the  great  matter  in  that,"  said  Richard. 
"  I  will  wager  a  penny  he  will  look  after  it,  before 
it  shall  look  after  him."  "Bat,  oh  Bichard,  I 
tremble  to  tell  yea !  We  are  all  gone,  for  it  is  a  liv- 
ing pack."  "Aliving  packl"  saidffichard,  star- 
ing at  Alice,  and  letting  his  chops  fall  down. 
Bichard  bad  just  lifted  his  Sail  over  his  bead  to  be- 
gin threshing  a  sheaf;  bat  when  hehesrd  of  alivii^ 
paek,  he  dropped  one  end  of  the  hand-staff  to  the 
floor,  and,  leaning  on  the  other,  took  such  a  look  at 
Alice.  He  never  took  auch  a  look  at  her  in  his  life, 
"A  UvlDg'pad:!"  said  lUchaTd.  "Why,  the 
woman  is  mad,  without  all  doubt."  "Oh  Hichard  I 
come  away.  Heaven  knows  what  is  in  it  1  but  I 
saw  it  moTiog  as  plainly  as  1  see  you  at  present. 
Hake  haate  and  come  away,  Bichard."  Bichard 
did  not  stand  to  expostulate  any  longer,  nor  even  to 
put  on  bis  ooat,  bnt  folloved  Alice  into  the  house, 
assuring  her  by  the  way,  that  it  was  nothii^  bnt  a 
whim,  and  of  a  pieoe  with  many  of  her  phanlasieB. 
"But,"  added  he,  "of  all  the  foolish  ide«a  that 
ever  posseased  yonr  brain,  this  is  tM  most  unfeasible, 
nonatunl,  and  impoetible.  How  can  a  pack,  made 
up  of  napkios,  and  musUns,  and  corduroy  breeches, 
perluqiB,  ever  become  alive]  It  is  even  worse  than 
to  suppose  a  hoiae's  hair  will  turn  as  eeL"  So  say- 
ing, he  lifted  the  candle  out  of  the  jug,  and,  tam- 
ing about,  never  stt^ped  till  he  had  hia  hand  upon 
the  pa<±.  He  felt  Uie  deals  that  surrounded  its 
edges  to  prevent  the  goods  being  rumpled  and  spoiled 
by  carrying,  the  cords  that  bound  it,  and  the  canvas 
in  which  it  was  wrapped.  "The  pack  was  well 
enongb ;  he  found  nouj^t  about  it  that  other  packs 
wanted.  It  wsa  just  like  other  packs,  made  up  of 
the  same  staff.  He  saw  nought  that  ailed  it.  And 
a  good  large  pack  it  was.  It  would  coat  tlie  honest 
man  £200,  if  not  more.  Tt  would  cost  him  £300  or 
£360  if  the  goods  were  fine.  But  he  would  make  it 
all  up  agun  by  cheating  fools,  like  Alice,  with  his 
Alice  testified  some  little  disappoint- 
seeing  Bichard  unconvinced,  even  by  ocnlar 


proof.  She  wished  she  had  never  seen  him  oi 
however,  for  she  was  convinced  there  was  something 
myaterious  about  it ;  that  they  were  stolen  goods, 
or  something  that  way;  and  she  was  terrified  it 
stay  in  the  bouse  with  it.  Bat  Bichard  assured  her 
the  pack  was  a  right  enongb  jiaek- 

During  this  conveniaUon  in  comes  Edward. 
was  a  lad  about  siiieen  years  of  age,  son  to  a  o 
driver  on  the  border — was  possessed  of  a  good  deal 
of  humour  and  ingenuity,  but  somewhat  rogniah, 
forward,  and  commonly  very  ragged  in  his  apparcL 
He  was  abont  this  time  wholly  intent  on  shootiug 
the  crows  and  birds  of  varions  kinds,  that  alighted 
in  whole  flocks  where  he  foddered  the  cattle.  He 
had  bought  a  huge  old  military  gun,  wbidi  be  de- 
nominated CoptTthagen,  and  was  continnally  thun- 
dering away  at  them.  He  seldom  killed  any,  if 
ever;  but  be  once  or  tvrice  knocked  off  a 
feathen,  and,  after  much  narrow  inqwction,  dis- 
covered some  drops  of  blood  on  the  snow.  He ' 
at  this  very  moment  come,  in  a  great  hast^  for 
Coprnkagen,  having  seen  a  glorious  chance  of  q 
tows,  and  a  Bobin-redbi«aat  among  them,  feeding 
on  the  sit«  of  a  com  rick,  but  hearing  them  talk  of 
something  mystedoas,  and  a  living  pack,  he  pricked 
up  his  ears,  and  was  all  attention.  ' '  Faith,  ABce," 
said  he,  "if  you  will  let  me,  I'll  shoot  it."  "Hold 
your  peace,  you  fool,"  said  Bidiard.  Edward  took 
the  candle  from  Bichard,  who  still  held  it  in  ~ 
hand,  and,  gliding  down  the  passage,  edged  np  the 
parlour  door,  and  watched  the  pack  attentively  for 
about  two  minntes.  He  then  came  back  with  a 
spring,  and  with  looks  very  different  from  those 
which  regulated  his  features  as  be  went  down.  At 
sore  as  be  had  death  to  meet  with  he  saw  it  stirri 
"Hold  your  peace,  yon  fool,"  said  Kchard.  Edward 
swore  agun  that  he  saw  it  stirring ;  but  whether  he 
really  thought  so,  or  only  said  so,  is  hard  to  del 
mine.  "Faith,  Alice,"  said  he  again,  "if  yon  will 
let  me,  I'll  shoot  it"  "1  tell  yon  to  hold  your 
peace,  you  fool," said  Bichard.  "No,"  stud  Edward, 
"in  the  multitude  of  oonneellors  tiiere  is  safety; 
and  I  will  maintain  this  to  be  our  safest  plan.  ( 
master's  house  is  consigned  to  our  care,  and  the 
wealth  that  it  contains  may  tempt  some  people  to 
use  stratagems.  Kov,  if  we  open  up  this  man's 
pack,  he  may  pursue  us  tor  damages  to  any  amount, 
but  if  I  shoot  it  what  amends  can  he  get  of  me  1  If 
there  is  anything  that  shonld  not  be  there,  Loid, 
bow  I  wiU  pepper  it '.  And  if  it  is  lawful  goods,  he 
can  only  make  me  pay  for  the  few  that  are  damaged, 
which  I  will  get  at  valuation;  so,  if  none  of  you 
will  acquiesce,  I  will  take  all  the  blame  upon  my- 
self, snd  ware  a  shot  upon  it."  Bichard  s^d,  what- 
ever was  the  eonaequence,  he  would  be  blameless. 
A  half  delirious  smile  rather  distorted  than  beautified 
Alice's  face,  but  Edward  took  it  for  an  anent 
what  he  bad  been  advancing,  so,  snatching  up 
Copenhagen  in  one  hand,  and  the  candle  in  t 
other,  he  hasted  down  the  pssasge,  sifd,  without 
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hentiting  od«  moment.  Ami  at  the  pack.  Gndons 
hetreni  Tb«  blood  gushod  out  upon  the-floor  like 
%  torrent,  and  a  hidBoiii  roar,  followed  by  the  groans 
<i  iettk,  issued  from  the  pftck.  £dwMd  dropped 
Gipaiiiigea  npon  the  ground  and  ran  into  the 
kitdien  Uko  one  distncted.  The  kitchea  iraa 
djrtiih,  for  he  hod  left  the  candle  in  the  parlour; 
n,  taking  to  the  door,  witboat  being  able  to  otter 
a  word,  be  n/a  to  the  hills  like  a  wild  roe,  looking 
onr  cadi  ahoolder,  as  Gut  as  he  eoold  turn  hia  head 
from  the  one  aide  to  the  other.  Alice  followed  as 
&it  aa  abe  twuld,  but  lost  half  the  way  of  Edward. 
WI8  all  the  way  sighing  and  crying  moat  piti- 
folly.  Old  Kchard  stood  for  a  ehort  space  nther  in 
■Mate  of  petiibcUon,  but  at  length,  after  aome  baaty 
^Molatione,  he  went  into  the  parloor.  The  whole 
floor  Bowed  with  blood.  The  pack  had  thrown  it- 
on  the  groood;  bat  the  groana  and  criea  were 
ceued,  and  only  a  kind  of  gnttaral  noise  wm  heard 
.  iL  Knowing  that  then  aomcthing  muat  lie 
done,  he  ran  atler  his  companions,  and  called  on 
I  to  oome  b>«k.  Though  Edward  had  escaped  a 
good  way,  and  wu  still  persevering  on,  yet,  as  he 
nerer  took  time  to  consider  of  the  utility  of  any- 
thing, but  acted  from  Immediate  impulse,  he  turned, 
ud  came  as  faat  back  as  be  had  gone  away.  Alice 
also  came  homeward,  bat  mare  slowly,  and  crying 
more  Utterly  than  before.  Edward  overtook 
ber,  and  waa  holding  on  bia  oouiae ;  but  as  he 
pawed,  she  turned  away  her  face,  ttnd  called  him  a 
mnrderer.  At  the  sound  of  this  epithet,  Edward 
made  a  dead  pause,  and  looked  at  Alice  with  a  face 
mnoh  loiter  than  it  osed  to  be.  He  drew  in  hia 
I  breath  twice,  as  if  going  to  speak,  but  he  only 
swallowed  a  great  moothful  of  air,  and  held  hie  peace. 
They  wet«  soon  all  three  in  the  parloor,  and  in 
no  little  terror  and  agitation  of  mind  unloosed  the 
puk,  the  principal  commodity  of  which  was  a  stout 
young  man,  whom  Edward  had  shot  through  the 
beait,  and  thns  bereaved  of  eiiEtence  in  a  few 
minutee.  To  paint  the  feelings,  or  even  the  ap- 
'  pearauce  of  young  Edward  during  this  scene,  is 
'  impossible ;  he  acted  little,  epoke  less,  and  appeared 
in  a  hopeless  stupor;  the  raosl  of  his  employment 
,  contitted  in  gulping  down  monthfuls  of  breath, 
vi[nng  his  eyea,  and  staring  at  hia  Msodates. 

It  i»  meet  generAlly  believed,  that  when  Edward 

fiiol  at  the  pack,  he  had  not  the  moet  distant  idea 

of  shooting  a  man;  but  seeing  Alice  so  Jealous  of 

ii,  he  thought  the  colonel  would  ^prove  of  bis  in- 

'    tre^dity,  and  protect  him  from  being  wronged  by 

I   the  pedlar;  and  besides  he  bad  never  got  a  chanoe 

'    rf  a  riiot  at  such  a  laige  thing  in  his  life,  and  was 

enrims  to  see  how  many  folds  of  the  pedlar's  fine 

!    haberdashery  ware  CopenAajjen  would  drive    the 

drops  thriKigh;  so  that,  when  the  stream  of  blood 

burst  from  the  pack,  accompanied  with  the  dying 

I    groans  of  a  human  being,  Edward  was  certainly 

takoi  by  aurprise,  and  quite  confounded ;  he  indeed 

aanrted,  as  king  as  he  lived,  that  he  mv  something 


stirring  in  the  pack,  but  his  eagerness  to  shoot,  and 
his  terror  on  seeing  what  he  bad  done,  which  w 
no  more  than  what  he  might  have  expected,  had  he 
been  certain  he  saw  the  pack  moving,  makes  this 
aasevemtion  very  doubtful.  They  made  all  poedble 
speed  in  extricating  the  corpse,  intending  to  call 
medical  assistanoe,  but  it  was  too  late;  the  vital 
spark  was  gone  for  ever.  "  Alas  I "  said  old  Bichard, 
heaving  a  deep  sigh,  "  poor  man,  'tis  all  over  irith 
him !  1  wish  he  had  lived  a  little  longer  to  have  n 
pented  of  this;  for  he  has  surely  died  in  a  bad 
cause.  Poor  man  I  he  was  tom^mdy's  son,  and 
donbt  dear  to  them,  and  nobody  can  tell  liov  su 
a  crime  this  hath,  by  a  r^ular  gradation,  become 
Che  fruits  of, "  Richard  came  twice  across  his  eyea 
with  the  sleeve  of  his  shirt,  for  he  still  wanted  the 
coat ;  a  thought  of  a  tender  nature  shot  through  his 
heart.  "Alas,  if  his  parents  are  alive,  how  will 
their  hearts  bear  this,  poor  creatnres  I"  saidHicbard, 
weeping  outright,  "poor  creatures!  Oodpity  themi" 
The  way  that  he  was  packed  up  was  artful  and 
curious.  His  knees  were  brought  up  towards  his 
breast,  and  bis  feet  and  legs  stnffed  in  a  wooden 
box ;  another  wooden  box,  a  use  larger,  and  want- 
ing the  bottom,  made  up  tlie  Taeancy  betwixt  his 
fiwe  and  knee«,  and  there  being  only  one  fold  of 
canvass  around  this,  ho  breathed  with  the  greatest 
freedom ;  but  it  had  undoubtedly  been  the  heaving 
of  his  breast  which  bad  caused  the  moiwnent  noticed 
by  the  servanta.  His  right  arm  was  within  the 
box,  and  to  his  hand  was  tied  &  cutlass,  with  which 
he  could  rip  himself  from  bis  confinement  at  on 
There  were  also  four  loaded  pistols  secreted  with 
him,  and  a  rilver  w{nd.call.  On  coming  to  the 
pistols  and  cnUaas,  "VilMn,"  said  old  Mchard, 
"see  what  he  has  here.  But  I  should  not  call  him 
villain,"  said  he  again,  softening  bis  tone ;  "  for  he 
is  now  gone  to  answer  at  that  bar  where  no  fi 
witness,  nor  loquacious  orator,  can  bias  the  justice 
of  the  sentence  prononnoed  on  him.  Wt  can  Judge 
only  fmn  appearances,  hot  thanks  to  our  kind 
Maker  and  Preeerrer,  tiiat  he  was  discovered,  else 
it  u  probable  that  none  of  us  should  have  again  seen 
the  light  of  day."  These  moral  refiections,  from 
the  mouth  of  old  Bichatd,  fay  degrees  raised  the 
spirits  of  Edward :  he  was  bewildered  in  uncert^nty, 
and  had  undoubtedly  given  himself  np  for  lost ;  but 
he  now  began  to  discover  that  he  bad  done  a  meri- 
torious and  manful  action,  and,  f<«  the  first  time 
since  he  bad  fired  the  fotsl  shot,  ventured  to  speak. 
"Faith,  it  was  lucky  that  I  shot  Uien,"  said  Edward; 
but  neither  of  bis  companions  answered  rither  good 
or  bad.  Alice,  though  rather  grown  deapente,  t 
bared  and  assisted  at  this  bloody  aSuT  better  than 
might  have  been  expected.  Edward  surveyed  the 
pistols  all  round,  two  of  which  were  of  curious  woik- 
manship.  "  But  what  do  you  think  he  wu  gtdng 
todowithalltbescr'  said  Edward.  "Ithinky 
need  not  ask  that,"  Richard  answered.  "  Faith,  it 
waaamercythatlsbot, after all,"said Edward;  " 
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*e  had  iMsed  him  oat,  ve  sbould  hk*e  b11  been 
dead  in  »  minute.  1  hftTC  giv«u  him  k  devil  of  a 
broadaide,  thoDKb.  But  look  ye,  Bidurd,  Provi- 
deace  hu  diractad  me  to  the  right  q>ot,  for  1  might 
u  readily  have  lodged  the  oontenU  of  Copenhagm 

one  of  theee  empty  boiea."     "It  haa  been  a  deep 
id  adieme,"  aaid  lUehard,  "to  matder  ua,  uid  rob 
r  nutater'B  house ;  there  most  oertainlj  be  more 
aODcerned  ia  it  than  these  two." 

Ideaa  b^et  idetta,  ofteo  quite  different,  and  then 
othere  agUn  in  nnapeakable  gradation,  which  run 
throngh  and  shift  in  the  mindidth  umuoh  velocity 
u  the  itnameta  wvand  the  pole  in  a  frofty  night 
~  D  mcbatd'l  mentioning  more  concerned,  Edward 
inBtantaneonaly  thought  of  a  gang  of  thieves  by 
night.  How  he  would  break  the  leg  of  one,  shoot 
another  through  the  head,  and  acatt«r  them  like 
diaif  before  the  wind.  He  would  rather  shoot  one 
robber  oa  hie  leet  or  on  boraeback  than  ten  lying 
tied  np  in  packs;  and  then  what  a  gloriooa  pfey  of 
piatoU  he  voold  get  from  the  dead  nacaU — how  he 
would  prime  and  load,  and  Gn  away  with  perfect 
safety  trota  within !  Haw  Alice  would  scream,  and 
Richard  would  pray,  and  all  would  go  on  with  the 
noin  and  i^idity  of  a  windmill,  and  he  would 
acqoin  everlatUng  fame.  So  high  was  the  young 
and  ardent  mind  of  Edward  wnmghl  up  by  this 
train  of  ideal,  that  he  waa  striding  ap  and  down  the 
floor,  while  his  eyea  gleamed  as  with  a  tint  of  mad- 

B.  "  Oh !  if  I  had  but  plenty  guns,  and  nothing 
ado  bat  to  ahoot,  how  I  would  pepper  the  doga!" 
aaid  he  with  great  vehemence,  to  the  no  amall  ae- 
t«niahment  of  hia  two  uaodatea,  who  thought  him 

be  mad.  "What  can  the  fool  meanVald  old 
Eiehard,  "Whatean  heail  at  thedt^al"  "Oh,  it 
ia  the  robbera  that  I  mean,"  aaid  Edward.  "  What 
robbeia,  yon  young  foolVsaid  Richard.  "Why. 
do  not  you  think  that  the  pedlar  will  come  back  at 
the  dead  of  the  night  to  the  aanstance  of  his  friend, 
and  bring  plenty  of  help  with  him  too  1 "  sud  Edward. 
"There  ia  not  a  doubt  of  it,"  aaid  Old  Bichard. 
"There  is  not  a  doubt  of  it,"  said  Alice;  and  both 
atood  up  stiff  with  fear  and  astonishment.  "  Oh  '. 
mer«ifiil  heaven!  what  ia  to  become  of  uat"  aaid 
Alice  again,  "  What  are  wa  to  do  1"    "Letnatnut 

the  Lord,"  aaid  tAA  Bichard.  "  I  intend  fn  the 
first  place,  to  trust  in  old  Cop«nA<i|Kn."*aid  Edward, 
pntting  down  the  frizzel,  and  making  it  spring  up 
again  with  a  loud  snap  five  or  six  times.  "  Bat, 
goodness  I  what  are  we  thinking  atxnit)  I'll  ran 
i  gather  in  all  the  guns  in  the  country."  The 
impulse  of  the  moment  waa  Edward'a  monitor.    Off 

ran  like  fire,  and  warned  a  few  of  the  colonel's  re- 
tainers, who  he  knew  kept  gans  aboat  them ;  these 
again  warned  others,  and  at  eight  o'  clock  they  had 
tn-enty-five  men  in  the  house,  and  aiiteen  loaded 
pieces,  including  CopaJiofjtn,  and  the  four  piatola 
found  on  the  dsceaMid.  These  were  distributed 
amongst  the  fi«nt  windowa  in  the  upper  stories,  and 
the  rest,  armed  with  pitchforka,  old  sworda,  and 


cudgels,  kept  watch  below.  Edward  had  taken  care 
to  place  himself,  with  a  oomrade,  at  a  window  im' 
mediately  facing  the  approach  to  the  honae,  and 
now,  backed  aa  be  was  by  sach  a  strong  party,  grew 
quite  impatient  fn'anotherchance  with  hisredoabted 
C<^nhagea.  All,  however,  remained  quiet,  xmtO 
an  boor  paet  midnight,  when  it  entered  into  his 
teeming  bnin  to  Mow  the  tltiera  silver  wind-call, 
so  without  warning  any  of  the  rest,  he  act  hii  head 
out  at  the  window,  and  blew  until  all  the  hilla  and 
vooda  aniund  yelled  their  echoea.  Thia  alarmed  the 
guaids,  as  not  knowing  the  meaning  of  it;  bni  how 
were  they  astonished  at  hearing  it.anairei^  by 
another  at  no  great  distance.  The  state  of  anxiety 
into  which  this  sadden  and  anforeeeen  drcunutann 
threw  our  armed  peaaanCs  was  intense^  The  bte  of 
their  master'sgreat  wealth,  and  even  their  own  fatea. 
waa  soon  to  be  decided,  and  none  but  he  who  anrveya 
and  overrules  futurity  coald  tell  what  waa  to  be  the 
issue.  Evvy  breast  heaved  quicker,  every  breath 
was  cut  short,  every  gun  waa  cocked  and  pointed 
toward  the  court-gate,  every  oib  of  vimon  was  strained 
to  discover  the  approaching  foe  by  the  dim  light  of 
the  starry  canopy,  and  every  ear  eipaoded  to  cat^ 
the  distant  sounds  as  they  floated  on  the  alow  frocty 

The  auspense  waa  not  of  long  coDtinuance.  In 
leas  than  five  minules  the  tiunpling  of  bones  waa 
heard,  which  increased  aa  they  approached  to  the 
noise  of  thunder,  and  in  due  coniM,  a  body  of  men 
on  horseback,  according  to  the  account  given  by  the 
colonel's  people,  exceeding  their  oiru  number,  came 
up  at  a  brisk  trot,  and  began  to  enter  the  eonrt^te. 
Edward,  unable  to  restrain  bimaelf  any  longer,  fired 
Copenhagen  in  their  faces:  one  of  the  foranost 
dropped,  and  hia  horse  made  a  spring  towards  the  halt 
door.  This  diacharge  waa  rather  premature,  aa  the 
wall  still  shiehled  a  part  of  the  gang  from  the  win- 
dows. It  waa,  however,  the  watchword  to  all  the 
leat.  and  in  the  courseof  two  seconds,  the  wholeaii- 
teeii  guns  were  discharged  at  them.  Before  the 
smoke  diapeiscd  they  were  all  fled,  no  doubt  greatly 
amazed  at  this  reception.  Edward  and  hia  comrade 
ran  down  stairs  to  see  how  mattcn  stood,  for  it  waa 
thtir  opinion  that  they  had  ahot  them  every  one, 
and  that  their  boraes  had  taken  fright  at  the  noise, 
and  galloped  oflT  without  them ;  but  the  club  below 
wanuly  protested  against  their  opening  any  of  the 
doors  till  day,  so  they  were  obliged  to  betake  them- 
sclvca  again  to  their  berth  ap  stairs. 

Though  onr  peasants  had  gathered  up  a  little 
coorage  and  confidence  in  tbemaelres,  their  situation 
was  curious,  and  to  them  a  dreadfnl  one  They  aaw 
and  bea'.d  a  put  of  their  fellow-creatures  moaning 
and  expiring  in  agoniea  in  the  open  ur,  whidi  was 
intensely  cold,  yet  durst  not  go  to  administer  the 
least  relief,  for  fear  of  a  aurpiiE&  An  hour  or  two 
after  thia  great  bmah,  Edward  and  Ma  mi  hi  ma  1 1 
descended  again,  and  b^ged  hard  f<H  leave  io  go 
and  reconnoitre  for  a  few  minutes,  which  after  some 
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digpatca  wu  gnnted.  Tbey  foaml  onlj  four  men 
hUen,  who  appeued  to  Iw  ^  quite  dead.  One  of 
them  w>B  Ijing  irithio  the  porch.  "Fkith,"  Mid 
Edwud,  "here's  the  ebkpttua  I  ahot,"  The  other 
three  were  without,  at  a  eonaiderable  diitaoee  from 
each  other.  The;  durat  oot  Iblloir  their  track  far^ 
ther,  aa  the  road  entered  betwixt  groTea  and  trees, 
but  rttreated  into  their  poeta  without  touching  any' 
thing. 

About  an  hour  before  da;,  Bome  of  then  were 
alumed  at  hearing  the  uinnd  of  horteg'  feet  a  aecond 
time,  whidi,  howeTcr,  was  onl;  indiatinct,  and  hoard 
at  conudervble  intorrala,  and  nothing  of  them  erer 
appeared.  Not  long  after  thii,  Edward  and  his 
friend  were  almost  IHgfateued  oat  of  thdr  wiU,  at 
•eeing,  aa  the;  thought,  the  dead  man  within  the 
gate  endearouring  to  get  up  and  escape.  The;  bad 
■eea  him  dead,  lying  surroanded  by  a  deluge  of  con- 
gealed blood;  and  nothing  hut  the  ideas  of  gfaoels  and 
hotgoblini  entering  their  brains,  they  were  ao  in- 
discreet aa  never  to  think  of  firing,  but  ran  and  told 
the  tale  of  honor  to  some  of  their  aeigbbonis.  The 
■ky  waa  by  this  time  grown  ao  dark,  that  nothing 
ooold  be  seen  with  precision,  sod  they  all  remained 
in  sniioiu  incertitude,  until  the  opening  da;  dis- 
eorered  to  them,  by  degrees,  that  the  corpses  were 
removed,  and  nothing  laft  but  Urge  eheeta  of  frozen 
btood ;  and  the  morning's  alarms  by  the  ghost  and 
the  DOiBB  of  horses  had  been  occasioned  by  tome  of 
the  ftienda  of  the  men  that  had  fallen  conveying 
them  away  for  fear  of  a  diacoveiy. 

Next  morning  the  news  flew  like  fire,  and  the 
three  servants  were  much  incommoded  b;  crowds  of 
idle  and  officious  people  that  gathered  about  the 
house,  some  inquiring  after  the  smaUest  particulars, 
some  begging  to  see  the  body  that  lay  in  the  parto 


wToto  to  the  colonel]  by  post,  concerning  the  affair, 
but  though  he  lost  no  time,  it  was  the  fifth  day 
before  he  arrived.  Then  indeed  advertisements 
were  issned  and  posted  up  in  all  public  places,  offer- 
ing rewaids  for  a  discovery  of  an;  person  killed  or 
wounded  of  lato.  All  the  dead  and  sick  within 
twenty  miles  were  inspected  by  medical  men,  and  a 
most  extensive  search  was  made,  but  to  no  purpose. 
Itwastoolato;  all  was  secured.  Some  indeed  were 
missing,  bat  plausible  pretences  being  made  for  their 
absence,  nothing  could  be  done.  But  certain  it  is, 
sundry  of  these  were  never  seen  any  more  in  the 
coantry,  though  many  of  the  nnghbonrhood  declared 
they  were  su<^  pet^le  as  nobody  could  eoMpeet. 

The  body  of  the  unfortunate  man  who  was  shot 
the  pack  lay  open  for  inspection  a  fortnight,  but 
□one  would  ever  acknowledge  so  much  as  having 
seen  him.  The  colonel  then  caused  him  to  be  buried 
at  Ballingham,  bat  it  was  confidently  reported  that 
bis  grave  waa  opened  and  his  corpse  taken  away. 
In  abort,  not  one  engaged  in  this  base  and  bold 
attempt  was  ever  discovered.  A  constant  watch  waa 
kept  by  night  for  some  time.  The  colonel  t«waiiied 
the  defendeia  of  his  hoose  liberally.  Old  Bichard 
remuned  in  the  family  during  the  rest  of  his  life, 
and  had  a  good  salary  for  only  saying  prayers 
amongst  the  servante  every  night.  Alice  was  married 
to  a  tobacconist  st  Hexbam.  Edward  was  made  the 
colonel's  gamekeeper,  and  had  a  present  of  a  fine 
gold-mounted  gun  given  him.  His  master  after- 
wards procured  him  a  oommittion  in  a  regiment  of 
foot,  where  he  suffered  man;  misfortunes  and  dis- 
appointments. He  waa  shot  through  the  shoulder 
at  the  battle  of  Pontenoy,  hut  recovered,  and  r 
ii>g  on  half-pay,  took  a  small  farm  on  the  Scottish 
side.     His  chancter  was  that  of  a  brave,  but  rash 


sod  otben  pleased  themselves  with  poring  over  the     officer,   kind,   generous,   and   open-hearted  i 


all 


9,  and  trxdng  the  drops  of  blood 

'  on  the  road  down'the  wood.    The  colonel  had  no  I 

country  factor,   nor  any  particular  friend  in  the  \ 

nei^bonrhood;  so  the  affair  waa  not  punned  with  , 

'   that  speed  which  was  raqnisito  to  the  discovery  of 


mtnationa.  I  have  often  stood  at  hie  knee,  and 
listened  with  wander  and  amazement  to  his  stories 
of  battles  and  sieges,  but  none  of  them  ever  pleased 
me  better  than  that  of  the  Long  Pack. 
Alas  <  his  fate  is  fast  approaching  t 


the  accomplices,  which,  if  it  had,  would  have  been     hath  man;  ;ears  ago  sabmitted  to  the  conqueror  of 
productive  of  some  very  ■□pteAsaat  dreumstances,     sll  mankind.     Hia  brave  heart  is  now  a  clod  of  the 
by  involving  sundry  respectable  famiUes,  aa  it  after-  ;  valley,  and  his  gray  hurs  recline  in  peace  o 
wards  ^>peared  but  too  evidently.     Dr.  Herbert,  the     pillow  from  which  his  head  shall  be  raised  only  when 
■     ■  -,\t-        ■    ■■  ■ 


physician  who  attended  tiie  family  occasionally,  I  time  shall  be  n< 
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On  the  lOlh  of  April,  1310,  I  went  vitb  my  bther 
to  the  funeral  of  Oeorgs  Motincie,  irbo  hiul  been  le- 
mored  by  a  sadden  death,  from  the  head  of  a  ^agt 
famil;,  now  left  in  very  nanow  ciTcumitaDces.  As 
he  had,  however,  during  hia  life,  beeu  held  id  high 
estimatioa  for  honeety  and  nmplidty  of  charactet, 
many  attended  to  pay  the  last  sad  duty  to  departed 
worth.  We  were  Hhown  one  by  one,  ad  we  arrived, 
into  a  little  hovel  when  the  cowa  were  wont  to  stand, 
although  it  was  a  pleasant  day,  and  we  woold  hare 
been  much  more  comfortable  on  the  green;  but  it 
ia  held  highly  indecorous  to  give  the  entertainment 
at  a  burial  without  doors,  and  no  one  will  submit 

We  got  each  of  us  a  glass  of  whislcy  as  we  entered, 
and  then  sat  convendng,  sometimes  about  common 
topics,  but  for  Uie  mo«t  part  about  our  ic^mdiTe 
palish  ministeTB,  what  satyecls  they  had  of  late  been 
handling,  and  lioir  they  bad  succeeded.  Some  of 
them  remembered  all  the  texts  with  the  greatest  ex- 
actness for  seasons  by-gone,  bnt  tbey  could  only  re- 
mark, on  many  of  them,  that  laeb  a  oite  made  maoh 
or  little  of  it. 

Ono  man  ssid,  in  the  course  of  some  petty  argu- 
ment, "  1  do  not  deny  it,  David,  your  minister  is  a 
very  good  man,  and  a  very  clever  man  too ;  he  has 
no  fault  but  one."  "What  is  that?"  eaid  David. 
"  It  ia  patronage,"  said  the  other.  ' '  Patronage  t " 
said  David,  "that  cannot  be  a  fault"  "Not  a 
fault,  sir  1  But  1  tay  it  is  a  fault,  and  one  that  yon 
and  every  one  who  encouragaa  it,  by  giving  it  your 
oonntenance,  will  have  to  answer  for.  Your  min- 
ister can  never  be  a  good  shepherd,  for  be  was  not 
chosen  by  the  flock."  "It  is  a  bad  simile,"  aaid 
David;  "the  flock  never  chocees  its  own  shepherd, 
bnt  theowner  of  the  flock."  The  greatest  number 
of  tJie  inhaUtant*  of  that  district  being  dissenters 
from  the  Established  cbarch,  many  severe  reflections 
were  thrown  out  against  the  dangerous  system  of 
patronage,  vbile  no  one  ventured  t«  defend  it  save 
David,  who  said,  that  if  one  learned  man  was  not 
capable  of  making  choice  for  a  parish,  the  populace 
was  much  less  so,  and  proved,  from  Scripture,  that 
man's  nature  was  so  cormpted,  that  he  was  unable 
to  make  a  wise  choice  for  himself,  and  maintained 
that  the  inhabitants  of  this  country  ought  to  be 
thankful  that  the  legislature  had  taken  the  task  out 
of  their  hands. 

As  a  further  proof  of  the  justice  of  his  ailment, 
be  asked  whether  Jesus  of  Nazareth  or  Mahomet 
was  the  beat  preacher  I    The  other  answered  that 


none  but  a  reprobate  would  ask  the  question. 
"  Vei7  well,"  said  David ;  "  Uahomet  was  one  of 
your  popular  preachers ;  wsa  followed  and  adored  by 
the  multitude  friierever  he  went,  while  he  who  spoke  I 
as  never  man  spake  was  deiqiised  and  rqjeded.  | 
Hahomet  guned  more  converts  to  his  religion  in  bit 
life-time  than  has  been  gained  to  the  true  religion 
io  ISOO  years.  Away  with  yoar  popular  preachers, 
friendl  they  are  bmiaed  reeds."  His  antagonist 
was  nonplussed :  he  could  only  answer,  "Ah!  David, 
David,  ye're  on  the  braid  way." 

The  women  are  not  mixed  with  the  men  at  these 
funerals,  nor  do  they  acoompany  the  corpse  to  the  ' 
plase  of  interment;  but  in  Nithadale  and  Qalloway, 
all  tlie  female  Mends  of  the  family  attend  at  the 
bonae.  Bitting  in  an  apartment  by  tbemselvea.  The 
servers  remark  that  in  their  apartment  die  lamen- 
lationa  for  the  family  Icea  are  generally  more  pas- 
uonate  than  in  the  ether.  { 

The  widow  of  the  deceased,  however,  cum  in  i 
amongst  us  to  see  a  partieular  friend,  who  had  tra- 
velled hx  to  honour  the  memory  of  his  old  and  in-  I 
timate  acquaintance.  He  salut«d  her  with  great  | 
kindneee,  and  every  appearance  of  heartfelt  conoem  j 
for  her  misfortunes.  The  dialogae  between  them  I 
interested  me ;  it  was  the  language  of  nature,  and 
no  other  spoke  a  word  while  it  lasted.  | 

"Ahl  James,"  said  she,   "I  did  not  think,  the 
last  time  I  saw  you,  that  our  next  meeting  woutd    ' 
be  on  so  mournful  an  occasion :  we  were  all  cheerful 
then,  and  little  aware  of  the  troubles  awaiting  ns !    . 
I  have  since  that  time  suffered  many  hardships  and    . 
losses,  James,  but  all  of  them  were  light  to  this."    I 
She  wept  bittnrly;  James  endcAVOured  to  comfort    i 
her,  but  he  was  nearly  as  much  affected  himselt 
'' t  do  not  repine,"  said  she,  "since  it  is  the  will  of 
Him  who  orders  all  things  for  the  beat  pnipoaes,    | 
and  to  the  wisest  ends :  but,  alsal  1  fear  I  am  ill 
fitted  for  the  task  which  Providence  baa  anigned 
me!"    With  that  she  cast  a  monmful  look  at  two 
little  children  who  were  peeping  cautiously  into  the 
flhiel.     "  These  poor  fatherless  innocents,"  said  she, 
' '  have  no  other  creature  to  look  to  but  me  for  any- 
thing; and  I  have  been  so  little  ased  to  manage 
family  affairs,  that  1  scarcely  know  what  I  am  doing; 
for  he  was  so  careful  of  us  all — so  kindl  and  so 
goodi"     "Yea,"  said  James,  wiping  his  eyea,  "if 
he  was  not  a  good  man,  1  know  few  who  were  so! 
Did  he  suffer  much  in  his  last  illness  ?"     "I  knew 
not  what  he  suffered."  returned  she,  "  for  he  never 
compluued.      I  now  remember  all  the  eodesiing 
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ttuDgi  that  he  mill  to  ua,  thoogfa  1  look  little  heed 
to  than  then,  haring  no  thoughta  of  being  so  soon 
wpwated  from  him.  Little  did  I  think  he  was  m 
ill  I  though  1  might  euily  have  knoirn  that  he  would 
nerer  murmur  nor  repine  at  what  Providence 
ippointed  him  to  endure.  No,  Jamea,  he  uerer 
complt^ned  of  anything.  Knee  the  time  oar  £nt 
great  worldly  miafortune  happened,  we  two  have  aat 
don  to  many  a  poor  meal,  but  he  was  ever  alike 
cheerfal  and  thankful  to  the  Qirer. 

"He  was  only  ill  four  days,  and  waaont  of  hit 
bed  every  day :  whenever  1  aaked  him  how  he  did, 
hii  angwer  uniformly  was,  '  1  am  not  ill  now. '  On 
Ibe  day  preceding  the  night  of  liia  death,  he  tat  on 
hit  chair  a  full  hour  ipeaking  earnestly  all  the  while 
to  the  children.  1  was  biuy  Dp  and  down  the  hooae, 
anil  did  not  bear  all;  but  I  heard  him  once  saying 
that  he  might  loon  be  taken  from  them,  and  then 
they  wooM  have  no  father  bat  God :  but  that  He 
wonld  nerer  be  taken  Irom  them,  nor  ever  would 
fiinake  them,  if  they  did  not  fint  fonake  him. 
'He  ia  a  kindindulgent  Being,' continued  he,  'and 
leedt  th«  young  ravena,  and  all  the  little  helpleae 
■niin.Ta  that  look  aod  cry  to  him  for  food ;  and  you 
may  be  anre  that  he  will  never  let  the  poor  orphana, 
who  pray  to  him  want. 

" '  Be  always  dutiful  W  your  mother,  and  never 
rafnae  to  do  what  abe  bids  jou  on  any  account ;  for 
yon  may  be  atauind  that  she  has  no  other  aim  than 
your  good;  confide  all  your  cuei  and  fean  in  her 
boeNll,  for  a  parent'i  love  ia  steadfaat ;  miafortune 
may  heighten  but  cannot  cool  it. ' 

"  When  be  had  finiihed,  he  drew  his  plaid  around 
his  head,  and  went  slowly  down  to  the  little  dell, 
where  he  used  every  day  to  offer  up  his  morning  and 
evening  prayara,  and  where  we  bare  often  sat  to- 
gether on  Sabbath  aiUmoDaa,  reading  vem  abont 
irith  oar  children  in  the  Bible.  1  think  he  was 
aware  of  bia  approaching  end,  and  was  gone  to 
recommend  as  to  God ;  for  I  looked  after  him,  and 
saw  him  on  his  knoei. 

"When  he  retamed,  1  thought  he  looked  ex- 
tremely ill,  and  aaked  him  if  he  was  grown  worw. 
He  said  be  was  not  like  to  be  quite  veil,  and  sat 
down  on  hia  chair,  looking  ruefully  at  the  children 
and  lometimea  at  the  bed.  At  length  be  said 
feebly,  '  Betty,  my  dear,  make  down  the  bed,  and 
help  me  to  it— it  will  be  the  laat  time.'     These 


vorda  went  through  my  head  and  heart  like  the 
knell  of  death.  All  grew  dark  anund  me,  and  1 
knew  not  what  I  wu  doing. 

"He  spoke  very  little  after  that,  saving  that  at 
night  be  deaired  me,  in  a  faint  voice,  not  to  go  to 
my  bed,  but  dt  npwith  him;  'for,'  s^d  he,  'it  is 
likely  yon  may  never  need  to  do  it  again.'  If  Ood 
had  not  supported  me  that  night,  James,  I  could 
not  have  stood  it,  for  I  had  mach,  much  to  do!  A 
little  past  midnight  my  dear  hueband  expired  in  my 
arma,  wiUumt  a  gTDan  or  a  struggle,  save  some  con- 
Tulaive  grasps  that  he  gave  my  hand.  Calm  resig- 
nation marked  his  behaviour  to  the  last.  1  had 
only  one  acquaintance  with  me,  and  she  was  young. 
The  beds  face  tawarda  each  other,  you  know,  and 
little  John,  who  was  lying  awake,  was  so  much 
shocked  by  a  view  which  he  got  of  the  altered  visage 
of  his  deceased  parent,  that  be  spruag  from  bis  bed 
in  a  frenzy  of  horror,  and  ran  naked  into  the  fields, 
uttering  the  most  piercing  and  diatncted  cries.  1  waa 
obliged  to  leave  the  yonng  woman  with  the  corpseand 
thereat  of  the  children,  and  pursue  the  hoy;  nor  waa 
it  till  after  running  nearly  a  mite  that  1  was  able  to 
catch  him.  The  young  woman  had  been  seized  with 
a  superstitions  tenor  in  my  abaence,  and  was  like- 
wise Sed;  for,  on  my  return,  1  foand  no  creature  in 
my  dwelling  but  my  dead  husband  and  five  sleeping 
infants.  The  boy  next  day  was  in  a  burning  ffever. 
0  Jamea!  weU  may  the  transactions  of  that  night 
be  engraved  on  my  memory  for  ever;  yet,  so  bewil- 
dered were  all  the  powers  of  my  mind,  that  on  look- 
ing back,  they  ^)pear  Uttle  otherwise  than  as  a  con- 
fined undefined  shadow  of  something  removed  at  a 
great  diitance." 

Her  heart  waa  full,  and  I  do  not  know  how  long 
she  mi^t  have  run  on,  bad  not  one  remarked  that 
the  company  were  now  all  arrived,  and  there  waa  no 
more  time  to  lose.  Jomea  then  aaked  a  bleaaing, 
which  lasted  about  ten  minutes.  The  bread  and  wine 
were  served  plentifully  around — the  coffin  waa 
brought  ont,  covered,  and  fixed  onpoles— the  widow 
supported  that  end  of  it  where  the  head  of  her  late 
beloved  partner  lay,  until  it  passed  the  gateway — 
then  she  stood  looking  wistfully  after  it,  while  the 
tears  flowed  plentifully  from  ber  eyes.  A  turn  ii 
the  wood  soon  hid  it  ^m  her  sight  for  ever.  Shi 
gave  one  short  look  up  to  heaven,  and  returned 
weeping  into  her  cottage. 
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CHAPTBB    I. 


It  vaa  on  the  ]3th  of  Febmuy,  1S2S,  on  a  cold 
Etonaj  day,  tbe  eaaw  lying  from  one  (o  tea  feet 
deep  on  the  hJUs,  and  nearly  aa  hard  ai  ice,  when 
an  eiUnmfe  Etoie-Canoer  in  the  outer  limits  of  the 
county  of  Peeblea  rent  up  to  one  of  his  led  famui, 
to  see  hoir  his  old  shepherd  wm  coming  on  with  his 
flocks.  A  partial  thair  had  blackened  some  apots  here 
and  there  on  the  brows  of  the  mountsina,  and  over 
these  the  half-starving  flocks  vera  scattered,  incking 
up  a  aconty  eostenance,  while  all  the  hollow  parts, 
and  whole  mdea  of  monatains  that  lay  sheltered  from 
the  winds  od  the  preceding  week,  when  the  gnM 
drifts  blew,  were  heaped  and  orerheaped  with 
immense  loads  of  enow,  eo  that  every  hill  appeared 
to  the  &irraer  to  have  changed  its  form.  There  wag 
■  thick  white  haze  on  the  sky,  correspoiidiDg  exactly 
with  the  wan  firigid  colour  of  the  high  moBntains, 
so  that  in  easting  one's  eye  up  to  the  heights,  it  was 
not  apparent  where  the  limits  of  the  earth  ended,  and 
the  heavens  began.  There  was  no  horizon— no  blink 
of  the  snn  looking  throogh  the  pale  and  impervious 
miat  of  heaven ;  but  there,  in  that  elevated  and  ss- 
queetered  hope,  the  old  shepherd  and  hia  flock  seemed 
to  be  left  out  of  nature  and  all  its  BympathieB,  and 
embosomed  in  one  interminable  dumber  of  waste 
desolation.  So  his  master  thought;  and  any  stronger 
behidding  Uie  scene  would  have  been  still  mora 
deeply  impressed  that  the  case  wai  so  in  reality. 

But  the  old  shepherd  thon^t  and  felt  othenrise. 
He  saw  Ood  in  the  clouds,  and  watched  his  arm  in 
tbe  direction  of  the  stoim.  He  perceived,  orthought 
he  perceived,  one  man's  flocka  Nfferiog  on  ocoount 
of  their  owner's  trsusgression ;  and  though  he  be- 
wailed the  hardships  to  which  tbe  poor  harmless 
creatnres  were  reduced,  yet  he  acknowledged  in  bis 
heart  the  jastneas  of  the  punishment.  "  These  tem- 
poral scourges  are  laid  upon  dnners  in  mercy,"  satd 
he,  "and  it  will  be  well  for  them  if  they  get  so 
away.  It  will  teach  them  in  future  how  to  diink 
and  carouse,  and  speak  profane  things  of  the  name 
of  Him  in  whose  hand  are  the  issues  of  life,  and  to 
regard  hia  servants  as  the  dogs  of  their  flock." 

Again  he  beheld  from  his  heights,  when  the  days 
were  clear,  tbe  flacks  of  others  more  favourably 
utuated,  which  he  interpreted  as  a  reward  for  their 
acts  of  charity  and  benevolence;  for  this  old  man 


believed  that  all  (emponl  benefits  ore  sent  to  men 
OB  a  reward  for  good  wotts ;  and  all  temporal  depri- 
votjona  as  a  sconrge  for  evil  ones. 

"1  hae  been  a  herd  in  this  hope,  caltantandman, 
for  these  £ft;  years  now,  Janet, "  fcud  he  to  hia  dd 
wife,  "ondl  think  I  neversawtheEoce  of  tbecouB- 
try  look  waur." 

"  Hout,  gudeman,  it's  but  a  clud  o'  tbe  deepond- 
ency  o'  aold  age  come  ower  your  een;  for  I  hae  seen 
waur  stonns  than  thU,  or  else  my  sight  deceives  me. 
This  time  seven  and  thirty  years,  when  yon  and  I 
were  married,  there  was  a  deeper  and  a  harder  snaw 
baith,  than  this.  There  was  mony  a  bum  dammed 
np  wi'  dead  hogs  that  yeart  And  what  say  ye  to 
this  time  Dine  years,  gudemani" 

"  Ay,  ay,  Janet,  these  were  hard  times  wbta  they 
were  preaent.  Bat  I  think  there's  somethii^  in  our 
corrupt  natnre  that  gara  ui  ^re  ttow  the  present 
burden  is  the  heaviest.  However,  it  is  nther  ny 
strength  failing,  that  I  canna  won  sac  weel  through 
the  anaw,  or  I  never  saw  it  lying  eae  deep  before. 
I  canna  steer  the  poor  creatures  frae  oe  knowe-head 
to  another,  without  rowing  them  ower  the  body. 
And  sometimes  when  they  wad  spraughte  away. 
then  I  stick  firm  and  fast  mysel,  and  the  mair  I 
fight  to  get  out,  1  gang  aye  the  deeper.  Thia  same 
day,  noe  farther  gane,  at  ae  step  up  in  tbe  Gail 
Clench,  I  slumpit  in  to  the  neck.  Peace  he  wi'  us, 
quo'  [tomyself.  where  am  I  now  1  If  my  anld  wife 
wad  but  look  up  the  hill,  ahe  wad  see  nae  mwr  o' 
her  poor  man  but  the  bannet.  Abl  Jtsel,  Janet, 
I'm  rsther  feared  that  our  Maker  has  a  craw  to  poi:dt 

"I  hope  no,  Andrew;  we're  in  good  hands;  and 
if  he  should  e'en  see  meet  to  pook  a  craw  wi*  ni, 
he'll  maybe  Sing  us  baith  the  book  and  the  feathen 
at  the  end.  Ye  shouldna  repine,  gudeman.  Ye're 
something  ill  for  thraving  your  mou'  at  Prsvidenoe 
now  and  then." 

"  Na,  ua,  Janet;  far  be't  frae  me  to  gmmMe  at 
Providence.  I  ken  ower  weel  that  (he  warst  we  get 
is  far  aboon  our  merita  But  it's  no  for  the  season 
that  I'm  sac  feared— that's  ruled  by  Ane  that  canna 
err;  only,  Idread  that  there'ssomething  rotten  in  the 
government  or  the  religion  of  the  country,  that  lays 
it  under  His  curse  There's  njj  Icar,  Janet.  The 
scourge  of  a  land  often  fa's  on  its  meanest  creatnres 
first,  and  advances  by  degrees,  to  gie  the  boonmcst 
orders  o'  society  warning  and  time  to  repent.  Tlere. 
for  instance,  in  the  sazteen  and  seventeen,  the 
scourge  fell  on  oar  Bo<^  and  our  herds.     Then,  in 
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Mghi«en  and   nineteen,  it  fell  on 

they're  the  neiet  clam,  je  ken ;  then  our  merchants 

—ihej'n  the  neisC  a^in ;  and  last  of  «'  it  bu  bllen 

on  tke  brmeiH  and  the  Hhepherdi — they're  the  fiTBt 

■nd  maist  sterling-  claw  of  a  country.    Na,  ye  needna 

imudge  and  laugh,  Janet ;  for  it's  tme.     They  ore 

the  booDmoat,  and  bae  aye  been  the  boonmost  ein' 

the  days  o'  Abel ;  and  that's  nae  date  o'  yesterday. 

And  yell  obaerve,  Janet,  that  irhenever  they  b^an 

(o  fa'  loo,  they  gat  aye  another  lift  to  keep  up  their 

respect.     Bot  I  gee  oar  downfa'  coming  on  ns  wi' 

j   rapid  atiidea.     There's  a  heartleaanen  and  apathy 

I   croppen   in  amaiig  the  sheep  fanners,  that  aboirB 

I   their  varldly  hopes  to  be  nearly  extinct.    The  maist 

:   o'  them  aeem  no  to  care  a  bodle  irhether  their  sheep 

I   die  or  Uts.    There's  our  master,  for  instance ;  when 

e  gaun  reel,  t  hae  teen  bim  up  ilka  third 

i   day  at  the  Cwthest  in  the  time  of  a  stonn,  to  see 

'■   haw  the  sheep  were  doing;  and  this  winter  I  hae 

n  hit  face  dn'  it  came  on.     He  seems  to 

ba«  forgotten  that  theie  are  sic  crealuns  siiBting  in 

this  wilderness  as  the  sheep  and  me.     His  presence 

'   be  about  us,  gin  there  be  uae  the  very  man  come  by 

the  window '. " 

Janet  sprang  to  her  feet,  swept  the  hearth,  set  a 
chur  on  the  cleanest  side,  and  wiped  ft  with  her 
check  apron,  all  ere  one  coald  w^  look  about  him. 
"Come  away,  maater;  come  in  by  to  the  fite  here; 
lai^-lookib-for  comes  at  length. " 

"How  are  you,  Janet  1 — still  liring,  1  see.     It  is 
a  pity  that  yon  had  not  popped  off  before  tlus  great 

'  "Dear,  what  tor,  maaterV 

"Became,  if  you  shonid  take  it  into  your  head  to 

eoDp  the  creels  just  now,  you  know  it  would  be  out 

j   of  the  power  of  man  to  get  you  to  a  Christian  burial 

I    We  woold  be  obliged  to  huddle  you  up  in  the  nook 

;  »f  the  kailyard. 

'  ji        "Ah,  master,  what's  that  you're  saying  to  my 

laldwifel    Aye  the  auld  man  yet,  Ihear!  a  great 

I    deal  o'  the  le&Ten  o'  corrnpt  nature  aye  sproating 

ODt  now  and  then.     I  wonder  yon're  no  fearsd  to 

I    epeak  in  that  regardless  manner  in  these  jndgnent- 

||   looking  times." 

"And  you  are  still  the  old  man  too,  Andrew;  a 
I  great  deal  of  cant  and  hypocrisy  sproating  out  at 
times.  But  tell  me,  yon  old  nnner,  how  baa  your 
Halter  been  serving  you  this  storm!  I  hare  been 
right  terrified  about  your  sheep ;  for  I  know  you  will 
hare  been  very  impertinent  with  him  of  evenings. 
"Hear  to  that  now  <  There's  no  hope,  I  see  !  I 
ought  to  find  you  bumbled  wi'  a'  thir  trials  and 
■aildly  lasses;  but  I  sec  the  heart  is  hardened  like 
Iliaisoh'B,  and  yon  will  not  let  the  multitude  of 
As  to  the  storm,  I  can  tell  yoo,  my 


ejM 
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ony  o'  my  nsighboara,  as  1  lie  higher  on  the  hills ; 
but  1  may  hae  been  as  it  chanced  for  you ;  for  ye 
nae  never  lookit  near  me  mair  than  yon  had  had 
no  oonoem  in  the  creatares." 


"Indeed,  Andrew,  it  is  because  ndther  you  noi 
the  creatures  are  much  worth  looking  after  uow-S' 
days.  If  it  hadna  been  the  fear  1  was  in  for  somi 
mishap  coming  over  the  stock,  on  account  of  these 
hypocritical  prayers  of  youn,  I  would  not  have  come 
to  took  after  you  so  soon," 

"Ah,  there's  nae  mcnse  to  be  had  o'  youi  It's  a 
good  thing  I  ken  the  heart's  better  than  the  tongue, 
or  ane  wad  hae  little  face  to  pray  either  (or  you  or 
angbt  that  belangs  t'ye.  But  I  hope  ye  hae  nae 
been  the  wanr  o'  anld  Andrew's  prayers  as  yet.  An 
some  didna  pray  for  ye,  it  wad  maybe  he  the  waur 
for  ye.  I  prayed  for  ye  when  ye  couldna  pray  for 
yourael,  and  had  hopes  that,  when  I  turned  auld  and 
doited,  joa  might  say  a  kind  word  for  me;  but  I'm 
fear'd  that  warld's  wealth  and  warld's  pleasures  hae 
been  leading  you  ower  lang  in  their  train,  and  that 
you  hae  been  trusting  to  that  which  will  soon  take 
wings  and  flee  away, " 

"1!  yon  mean  riches,  Andrew,  or  warld's  wealth, 
as  yon  call  it,  you  never  said  a  truer  word  in  your 
life ;  for  the  little  that  my  forbears  and  1  have  made. 
is  actually,  under  the  influence  of  these  long  prayers 
of  yours,  melting  away  from  among  my  hands  faster 
than  ever  the  snow  did  from  the  dyke." 

"It  is  perfectly  true  what  you're  saying,  master. 
I  ken  the  extent  o'  your  bits  o'  sales  weel  enough, 
and  1  ken  your  rents ;  and  weel  I  ken  yon're  telling 
me  nae  lee.  And  it's  e'en  a  hard  case.  But  I'll 
tell  yoQ  what  I  would  do — I  would  tiirow  tbejr  tacks 
in  their  teeth,  and  let  them  tuak  aught  o'  them  they 
likit." 

"Why,  that  wonld  be  ruin  at  once,  Andrew,  with 
a  vengeance.  Don't  you  see  that  stocks  of  sheep 
are  fallen  so  tow,  that  if  they  were  put  to  sale,  they 
would  not  pay  more  than  the  rente,  and  some  few 
arreara  that  evuy  one  of  us  have  got  into ;  and  thus, 
by  throwing  up  onr  Aums,  we  would  throw  onnetvcs 
out  beggars  I  We  are  all  willing  to  pat  off  the  evil 
day  as  long  as  we  can,  and  Rtther  trust  to  long 
prayers  for  a  while. " 

"Ahl  you're  there  again,  are  yont — canna  let 
alane  profanity'  It's  hard  t«  gar  a  wicked  cout 
leave  off  flinging.  But  1  can  teU  yon,  maater  mino 
— an  yon  formers  had  made  your  bay  when  the  sun 
shone,  ye  might  a'  hae  ritten  independent  o'  your 
screwing  lairds,  wha  are  maistly  sur  out  at  elbows ; 
and  ye  ken,  sir,  a  bungiy  loose  bites  wicked  sair. 
But  this  is  but  a  just  judgment  come  on  you  for 
your  behaviour.  Ye  had  the  gaun  days  o'  prceperity 
for  twenty  years !  But  instead  o"  laying  hj  a  little 
for  a  udr  leg.  or  making  provision  for  an  evil  day, 
ye  gaed  on  like  madmen.  Ye  bi^t  houses,  and  ye 
planUt  vineyards,  and  threw  away  money  as  ye  had 
been  sawing  sUate-etones.  Ye  drank  wine,  and  ye 
drank  punch;  and  ye  roared  and  ye  sang,  and  spake 
aneeemly  things.  And  did  ye  never  think  there 
was  an  ear  that  heard,  and  an  ee  that  saw  a'  thae 
things }  And  did  ye  never  think  that  they  wad  I>e 
visited  on  your  heads  some  day  when  ye  couldna 
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plaj  pair  to  help  jouibsI^  1  If  ye  didna  think  lie 
then,  ye'll  think  iae  toon.  And  ye'll  maybe  see  the 
day  when  the  like  o'  auld  Andrer,  wi'  hia  darned 
hose,  and  his  cloatit  Bhoon ;  hia  braid  bannet,  instead 
nf  a  bairer ;  hia  drink  out  o'  the  clear  apring,  instead 
o'  the  punch  bowl ;  and  hia  good  aleere  utmeal 
ponitch  and  hia  horn  spoon,  instead  o'  the  di^w  o' 
tea  that  eoat  aae  muckle — -1  say,  that  ue  a  man  wi' 
a'  thae,  and  hia  worthleas  prayera  to  boot,  will 
maybe  keep  the  croim  o'  the  causey  langer  than 
gome  that  earned  tbeir  beads  higher." 

"Hont  fie,  Andrew !"  quoth  old  Janet;  "Oudc- 
neaa  be  my  help,  an  I  dinna  think  ahanie  o'  you  l 
I  Our  master  niay  wed  think  ye'll  be  impudent  wi' 
jour  Maker;  for  troth  you're  very  impudent  wi' 
himieL  Dinna  ye  see  that  ye  hae  made  the  douco 
sonsy  I«4  that  he  disna  ken  where  to  look  1" 

Ay,  Janet,  your  huaband  may  weel  crack.  He 
kens  he  has  feathered  his  nest  aff  my  father  and  me. 
He  ia  independent,  let  the  world  wag  as  it  will." 

"It's  a'  Eaiily  come  by,  maater,  and  the  maiat 
port  o't  came  through  year  ain  hands.  But  mj 
bairns  are  a'  doing  for  themaela,  in  the  aune  way 
that  I  did ;  and  if  twa  or  three  hunder  pounds  can 
beet  a  mystcr  for  you  in  a  strait,  ye  aanna  want  it, 
come  of  a'  what  wilL" 

"  It  ia  weel  aaid  of  you,  Andrew,  and  I'm  obliged 
to  you.  There  ia  no  claaa  of  men  in  this  kingdom 
BO  independent  aa  you  shepherda.  You  have  jour 
sheep,  your  cow,  jour  meal  and  potatoes ;  a  r^ular 
income  of  from  sixteen  to  thirty  pounds  yearly, 
withoat  a  farthing  of  expenditure,  except  for  ahoea ; 
for  your  dothea  are  all  mads  at  home.  If  jou  woold 
even  wish  tospendit.yoa  cannot  get  anopportunily, 
and  every  one  of  you  is  rich  who  haa  not  lost  money 
by  lending  it.  It  is  therefore  my  humble  opinion, 
that  all  the  fannaover  tbiaconntry  will  eoon  change 
occupants ;  and  that  the  shepherds  mnst  ultimately 
beoome  the  store-farmere." 

•'I  hope  in  (tod  I'll  never  lire  to  see  that,  master, 
for  the  sake  of  them  that  J  and  mine  hae  won  our 
bread  frae,  as  weel  as  some  others  that  I  hae  a  great 
respect  for.  But  that's  no  a  thing  that  haana  hap- 
pened afore  tbis  day.  It  ia  little  mair  than  a  hun- 
dred and  forty  yeora  mn'  a'  the  land  i'  this  oauntry 
changed  maslon  already ;  sin'  every  bnner  in  it  was 
reduced,  and  the  tsnns  were  a'  ta'en  by  common 
people  and  atrangeis  at  half  naething.  The  Welsbea 
come  here  then,  out  o'  a  place  thej  ca*^  Wales,  in 
England ;  the  Anderaona  came  fne  a  place  they  ca' 
Bannoch,  some  gate  i'  the  north;  and  your  ain 
family  came  first  to  this  country  then  frae  some  bit 
lairdahip  near  Glasgow.  There  wete  a  set  o' 
M'Qregors  and  M'Dougola  said  to  have  been  great 
thierec,  came  into  Yarrow  then,  and  changed  their 
names  to  Bcotts;  but  Ihej  didna  thrive;  for  they 
wama  likit,  and  the  hinder  end  o'  them  were  in  the 
Catslackbum.  They  ca'd  them  aje  the  Pinolys, 
ftoe  the  place  thej  came  frae ;  but  I  dinna  ken  where 
it  waa.     The  Ballantynes  came  frae  Galloway;  and 


for  as  flourishing  folks  aa  they  are  now,  the  fliat  o'   | 
them  came  out  at  the  Birkhill-path,  riding  on  a    ! 
haltered  pony,  wi'  a  goat-akin  aoeatb  him  for  a 
aoddle.     The  Cunninghams  likewise  began  to  qnead   I 
their  wings  at  the  same  time;  they  aprang  a'  frae  a 
little  fat  Gunto  that  oune  out  o'  Glencoim  to  £t- 
trick     But  that's  nae  disparagement  to  ony  o'  thae    ' 
familice;  for  an  there  be  merit  at  a'  inherent  in 
man  as  to  worldly  things,  it  ia  certainly  in  raising 
himsel  fise  naething  to  reapecL     There  is  nae  very 
sndent  name  among  a'  our  foimera  now,  but  the    ; 
Tweediea  and  the  Mumys ;  I  mean  of  them  thai    I 
anciently  belauged  to  this  district     The  Tweediea 
ore  veij  aald,  and  toc^  the  name  frae  the  water. 
They  were  l^rds  o'  Drummelzier  hunden  o'  yean 
afore  the  Hays  got  it,  and  hae  SNue  o'  the  best  blood 
o'  the  land  in  thdr  veins;  and  sae  also  have  the 
Hurrays;  but  the  maiat  part  o'  the  restate  upetarls 
and  come-o'- wills.     Now  ye  ace,  for  aa  far  ontbye 
as  1  live,  I  eon  tell  je  aome  things  that  je  dinna 
hear  among  jour  drinking  croniea." 

"It  is  when  yoD  begin  tc  these  old  traditions  that   ' 
I  like  to  listen  to  you,  Andrew.     Can  you  tell  me 
what  was  the  cause  of  such  a  complete  orerthrow  of 
the  fiumera  of  that  age)" 

' '  Oh,  I  canna  tell,  air — 1  conno  tell ;  aome  over- 
turn o'  affairs  like  the  present,  1  fancy.     The  Etrmen 
hod  outher  lost  o'  their  sheep,  or  a'  their  aJller,  «a 
they  are  like  to  do  now ;  but  I  canna  tell  how  it 
waa ;  for  the  general  change  had  ta'en  place,  for  tfae 
must  port,  afore  the  Bevolution.  '  Hy  ain  grand- 
father, who  was  the  son  of  a  great  farmer,  hired  himsel    i 
for  a  shepherd  at  that  time  to  jovng  Tam  Linton ;    i 
and  monj  one  was  waa  for  the  downcome.     But, 
speaking  o'  that,  of  a'  the  downcomea  that  ever  a 
country  kenn'd  in  a  farming  name,  there  haa  never 
been  aught  like  that  o'  the  Lintons.     When  my 
grandfather  waa  ojoungmon,  andaneo' their  herds, 
they   had  a'  the .  priiKupal  store-hrms  o'  Ettrick 
Forest,  and  a  part  in  this  ahite.     They  had,  when 
the  great  Mr.  Boston  came  to  Ettrick,  the  farms  o' 
Blackhouse,   Di^bope,   Henderlond,  Chapel  Hope, 
Scabcleuch,  Shorthope,  Midgehope,  U^gatknowea, 
Buocleuch,  and  Oilmanscleagh,  that  I  ken  of,  and 
likely  aa  mony  mae,  and  now  there's  no  o  man  o'    < 
the  name  in  a'  the  bounds  aboon  the  rank  of  a  cow- 
herd-    Thomas  Linton  rode  to  kiik  and  mork^  wi' 
o  liveryman  at  hia  bock ;  but  where  is  a'  that  pride 
nowi— »'  buried  in  the  moola  wi'  the  bearera  o't! 
ond  the  last  representative  o'  that  great  overgrown 
family,  that  laid  honse  to  house,  and  field  to  field. 
is  now  aair  gone  on  a  wee,  wee  form  o'  the  Duke  o' 
Baccleuch's.     The  ancient  cuise  had  lighted  on  these 
men,  if  ever  it  lighted  on  men  in  this  world.     And 
jet  they  were  reckoned  good  men,  and  kind  men,  in 
their  day ;  for  the  good  Mr.  BoeUtn  wrote  an  epitaph    : 
on  Thomas,  in  metre,  when  be  died;  and  thou^  I    ' 
have  read  it  a  hunder  times  in  St.  Hary'l  kirkymrd.    . 
where  it  is  to  be  seen  to  this  day,  I  canna  say  it    , 
ower.    But  it  saya  that  he  waa  eyes  1«  the  blind,    , 
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!  and  fbet  to  the  lime,  and  that  ttt  Lofd  woald  re- 
I  qiite  him  in  •  day  to  eonie,  or  sometfaing  to  IhU 
I  '  piiTpua.  Ka<r  that  lud  a  great  deal  for  Mm,  maa- 
j  I    icr,  although  ProridenM  baa  seen  meet  to  atrip  his 

I  \\  rue  of  a'  their  warldly  pomeamons.  But  take  an 
'I  inld  Tod's  advice,  and  never  laj  (amt  to  brm,  even 

,   '  Ibovgfa  a  fair  opportunity  ihould  offer;  for,  aa  anre 

I      ai  He  lives  irho  pronounced  that  enree.  It  viU  lake 

'   I  eSixt.    I'm  an  aald  man,  and  I  hae  «e«n  mony  a 

j|  daah  made  that  ny ;  but  I  never  saw  ane  o'  them 

male  lo  good  t    There  waa  first  Murray  of  Qlenmth; 

'    why,  it  Tig  nnlelling  what  land  that  man  poaseaaed. 

Xov  hia  family  haa  not  a  fnrr  in  the  twa  oountiea. 

Tben  thera  was  his  neighbour  8imp«an  of  Po«o ;  I 

[j  hie  Been  the  day  that  Simpson  had  two-and -twenty 

'  ramiB,  Uie  beat  o'  the  twa  counties,  and  a'  ttockit 

I,  *i'  good  (beep.     Now  there's  no  a  drap  o'  Am  blood 

I I  has  a  furr  in  the  twa  connticB.  Then  there  was 
li  Oriere  of  WiUenslee;  ane  wad  hae  thought  that 
ll  body  WIS  gaun  to  take  the  haili  kingdom.  He  was 
I  taid  to  have  bad  tea  thouBaud  sheep  a'  on  good 
I  brms  at  ae  time.    Where  are  they  a'  now  1    Neither 

Um  nor  Am  hae  a  furr  in  the  twa  counties.     Let  me 

I  (ell  ye,  master— for  ye're  bat  a  yoang  man,  and  I 

wad  aje  fun  have  ye  to  see  things  in  a  rigbt  line 

—that  ye  may  blame  the  ware ;  ye  may  blame  the 

I   government ;  and  ye  miy  blame  the  parliamentets : 

I    but  there's  a  band  that  rules  Ugbarthan  a' these; 

I   and  gin  ye  dinna  look  to  that,  yell  never  loiA  to 

.!  the  right  Boarce  eiUier  o'  jonr  prospeiity  o»  adver- 

''  >ity.     And   I  aairly  doubt  that  ttie  pride  o'  the 

il  bimers  baa  been  raised  to  ower  great  a  pitch,  that 

Proridence  hae  been  brewing  a  day  of  humiliation 

ftrthem.  and  tiiat  there  will  be  a  change  o'  hands 

aiace  mair,  as  there  was  about  this  time  bunder  and 

forty  yean." 

"Then  I  suppose  you  shepherds  expect  to  have 
oentury  about  with  ns.  orsol  Well,  I  don't  see  any- 
Ihieg  wy  anfair  in  it." 

"Ay,  bat  I  fear  we  wilt  be  as  firsneath  the  right 
medium  for  a  while  as  ye  are  startit  aboon  iL  We'll 
nuke  a  fine  hand  doing  the  honoura  o'  the  grand 
minnon-houBes  that  ye  hie  biggit  for  ns ;  (he  cav- 
aliy  eiercises;  the  guns  and  the  pointere;  the  wine 
and  the  pnneh  drinking;  and  the  singing  o'  Che 
deboabed  sangs  !  But  we'll  just  come  to  the  right 
wt  again  in  a  generation  or  twa;  and  then,  aa  soon 
u  we  get  ower  bee,  we'll  get  a  downeome  in  oar 
turn.  Bat,  mister,  I  say,  bov  will  you  grand  gen- 
tlemen tak  wi'  a  shepherd's  life  1  How  will  ye  like 
to  be  tamed  into  reeky  boles  like  this,  where  ye  can 
hardly  see  yocr  finger  afore  ye,  and  be  reduced  to 
the  parritch  and  the  ham  spoon ) " 

"I  cannot  tell,  Andrew.  I  suppose  it  will  have 
aime  advantages;  i(  will  teach  at  to  say  long  prayers 
to  put  ctf  the  time ;  and  if  we  should  have  the  mis- 
fortune afterwards  to  pass  into  the  had  place  that 
you  shepherds  are  all  so  terrifled  about,  why,  we 
will  scaKely  know  any  dilfbrenee.  I  account  that  a 
great  advantage  in  dwelling  in   such  a  place  aa 


thia     We'll  scarcely  know  the  one  place  from  the 

"Ay,  bnl  oh  what  a  surprise  yc  will  get  when  ye 
atepoat  o' ane  o' your  grand  palace*  into  belli  And 
gin  ye  dinna  repent  in  time,  ye'U  maybe  get  a  little 
experiment  o'  that  sort  To  think  ye  bae  said  a 
very  witty  thing  there :  but  a'  profane  wit  is  linfu'; 
and  whatever  is  dnfa'  is  shamefu';  and  therefore  it 
never  suits  to  be  aaid  either  afore  Qod  or  man.  Ye 
are  just  a  good  standing  sample  o'  the  young  tenantry 
o'  Scotland  at  this  tiae.  Ye're  ower  genteel  to  be 
devoutl  and  ye  look  ower  high,  and  depend  ower 
muckle  on  the  arm  a'  flesh,  to  regard  the  rod  and 
Him  that  hath  appointed  it.  But  it  will  fa'  wi'  tbe 
mair  weight  for  that  I  A  blow  that  is  seen  coming 
may  be  wardit  off;  bnt  if  ane's  sse  prond  aa  not  to 
regard  it,  it's  tbe  len  scaith  that  he  suff'er. " 

"I  see  not  bow  any  man  can  ward  off  this  blow, 
Andrew.  It  biB  gathered  its  overwhelming  force 
in  springs  over  which  we  have  no  control,  and  is  of 
that  nature  that  no  industry  of  man  can  avail 
against  it;  exertion  is  no  more  than  a  drop  in  the 
backet:  and  I  greatly  fear  that  this  grievous  storm 
is  come  to  lay  the  axe  to  the  root  of  the  tree." 

"I'm  glad  to  hear,  however,  that  you  hae  lome 
scripture  phrases  it  your  tongne-rooU.  I  never 
heard  yon  use  ane  in  a  serious  mode  before;  and  I 
hope  there  will  be  a  reformation  yet.  If  advnmty 
bae  that  effect,  I  shall  willingly  submit  to  my  share 
o'  the  loss  if  tbe  storm  should  lie  still  for  a  while, 
and  cut  off  a  wheen  o'  the  creatures,  that  ye  ainee 
made  eedals  o',  and  now  dow  hardly  bide  to  see. 
But  that's  the  gate  wi'  a'  things  that  ane  sets  up 
for  warldly  woisbip  in  place  o'  Uie  true  ottject;  they 
turn  a'  out  curses  and  causes  o'  shame  and  disgrace. 
As  for  warding  off  (be  blow,  master,  I  see  no  re- 
soorce  but  throwing  np  tbe  farms  ilk  me,  and  try- 
ing to  save  a  remnant  out  o'  tbe  fire.  The  lairds 
•ant  naething  better  thin  for  ye  to  rin  in  arrears; 
tben  they  will  get  a'  your  stocks  for  neiit  to  nae- 
thing, and  have  (he  land  stockit  themaelB  as  they 
had  langsyne;  and  yon  will  be  their  keepers,  or 
vaaaals,  tbe  same  as  we  are  to  yon  at  preient.  Aa 
to  hinging  on  at  the  present  rents,  it  is  madness — 
the  very  extremity  of  madness,  I  hae  been  a  herd 
here  for  fifty  years,  and  I  ken  as  weel  wbat  the 
ground  will  pay  at  every  price  of  sheep  as  you  do, 
and  I  daresay  a  great  deal  better.  When  I  came 
hers  first,  your  father  paid  less  than  tbe  third  of  the 
rent  that  you  are  bourid  to  pay;  sheep  of  every  de- 
scription were  dearer,  lamba,  ewes,  and  weddera; 
and  I  ken  weel  he  was  making  no  money  of  it, 
honest  man,  bnt  merely  working  his  way,  with  some 
years  a  little  over,  and  some  naething.  And  how 
ia  it  poBuble  that  yon  can  pay  three  times  the  rent 
it  lower  prices  of  sheep!  I  say  tbe  very  presump- 
tion of  the  thing  >■  sheer  madness.  And  it  is  not 
only  (hia  farm,  bat  yon  may  take  it  is  an  average 
of  all  the  firms  in  the  conntry,  that  b^ort  the 
French  war  began,  the  «A««p  viere  tUarer  than  Iheg 
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ore  note;  Ihe  farms  vjert  not  abose  one-third  of  tKt 
rents  at  an  average,  and  liiefarmen  were  noe  mak- 
ing any  money.  They  htve  lost  their  summer  diy 
dnring  the  French  w»r,  which  irill  neyer  nstum  to 
them;  and  the  only  resource  they  have,  that  I  cao 
aee,  ia  to  abandoD  their  farma  in  time,  and  try  to 
save  a  remiuint. 

"Things  will  come  to  thur  tnie  lerel  pnaently, 
bnt  not  afore  the  auld  stock  o'  farmers  are  cniBhed 
put  rising  again.  And  then  1  tittle  wst  what's  to 
come  o'  ye ;  for  an  we  herds  get  the  land,  we  innna 
employ  yoa  as  oar  ahepherda,  that  jod  may  depend 

"Well,  Andrew,  these  are  curious  facte  that  you 
tell  me  of  the  land  baring  all  changed  occupiers 
about  a  certain  period.  I  wish  yon  conld  have 
stated  the  causes  with  certainty.  Was  there  not  a 
great  loss  on  this  bam  onoe,  when  it  was  said  the 
bum  was  so  dammed  np  with  dead  carcasace  that  it 
changed  its  oounel" 

' '  Ay,  bnt  that's  qnite  a  late  story.  It  happened 
in  my  own  day,  and  1  believe  mostly  throngh  mis- 
chance. That  was  the  year  Hob  Dodde  was  lost  in 
the  Eamj-Cleuch.  I  remember  it,  but  cannot  tell 
what  year  it  was,  for  I  was  bnt  a  little  bilsli  of  a 
calluit  then." 

"Who  waa  Sob  Doddsl  I  n«Ter  heard  of  tha  in- 
cident befcre." 

"Ay,  but  your  ibther  remembered  it  weel ;  for  he 
lent  a'  his  men  mony  a  day  to  look  for  the  corpse, 
but  a'  to  use  puTpow.  I'll  never  forget  it ;  for  it 
made  an  impraaBion  on  me  sae  deep  that  I  couldna 
rest  i'  my  bed  for  months  and  days.  He  was  a 
yoang  handsome  bonny  lad,  an  honest  man's  only 
,  and  was  herd  wi'  Tam  Linton  in  the  BirkhilL 
The  Linlons  were  ttXr  come  down  then;  for  this 
Tarn  waa  a  herd,  and  had  Rob  hired  as  his  anistant. 
Wee],  it  sae  happened  that  Tarn's  wife  had  occasion 
to  cross  the  wild  heights  atween  the  Birkhill  and 
Tweedamuir,  to  see  her  mother,  or  sister,  on  some 
express,  and  Tam  sent  the  young  man  wi'  her  to  see 
ower  Donald's  Cleuch  Edge.  It  was  in  the  mid- 
dle o"  winter,  and,  if  I  mind  right,  this  time  sixty 
years.  At  the  time  they  set  out,  the  morning  waa 
calm,  frosty,  and  threatening  snaw,  bat  the  ground 
clearof  it  Bob  had  orders  to  set  his  mistren  to  the 
height  and  return  home ;  but  by  the  time  they  bad 
to  the  height,  the  snaw  bad  come  on,  so  the 
good  lad  went  all  the  way  throngh  Ouemshope  with 
,  and  in  sight  of  the  water  o'  Fruid.  He  crossed 
all  the  wildest  o' the  hoghls  on  his  return  in  safety; 
I  on  the  Hiddle-End,  weat  of  Loch-Skene,  he  met 
with  Bobin  Laidlaw,  that  went  to  the  Highlands 
and  grew  a  great  &iiner  after  that.  Bobin  waa 
gathering  the  Polmoody  ewes;  and  as  they  were 
neighbours,  and  both  herding  to  as  master,  L^dlaw 
testified  some  anxiety  lest  the  yonng  man  ihoold 
not  find  bis  way  hame ;  for  the  blast  had  then  come 
on  very  serere.  Dodds  leugh  at  him,  and  said,  'he 
I  nae  mair  feared  for  finding  the  gate  hame,  than 


he  was  for  finding  the  gate  to  his  mouth  when  he    . 
wBshungry.'     'Weel,  weel,' quo' Bobin,  'keep  the  l| 
band  o'  the  hill  s'  the  way,  for  I  haeseen  aaelerct  i. 
a  feUow  waured  on  sic  a  day ;  and  be  sura  Ut  hnnd      I 
the  ewes  oat  o'  the  Brand'Law  Bcotes  as  ye  gang  :   j 
by.'     '  Tammy  charged  me  to  bring  back  a  ba<^fh'   ]  j 
o'  peats  wl'  me,'  sud  he;  'bat  1  think  I'll  no  gang    I  j 
near  the  peat-stack  the  day.'     '  Na, '  quo' Roliin,  ' I  ,| 
think  ye'll  no  be  sae  mad:'    '  But,  O  man,'  quo'   ||  i 
the  lad,  'hae  ya  ony  bit  bread  about  yonr  pouchesl   ,   i 
for  I'm  unoo  hungry.     The  wife  was  in  sic  a  hurry    |  [ 
that  I  had  to  come  away  without  getting  ony  break-    i  ' 
fast,  and  I  had  sae  far  to  gang  wi'  her  that  I'm      i 
grown  unco  toom  i'  the  inside.'     'The  flent  se  inch   i  { 
hae  I,  Robie,  my  man,  or  you  ihoitld  hae  had  it,'   i 
quo'  Laidlaw.      'But  an  that  be  the  case,  gang      | 
straight  hame,  and  never  heed  the  ewes,  c«me  o'      i 
them  what  wilL'     'O  there's  nae  fear!'  said  he, 
'I'U  turn  the  ewes,  and  be  hame  in  good  time  too.'      I 
And  with  that  be  left  Laidlaw,  and  went  down  the   ^   ' 
Middle-Craig-End,  jumping  and  playing  in  a  fratie-   ' 
some  way  over  his  slick.      He  had  a  large  lang   |   | 
nibhit  staff  in  his  hand,  which  Laidlaw  took  par.    ,  ■ 
tioular  notice  of,   thinking  it  would   be  a  good    I  I 
help  for  the  young  man  in  the  rough  way  he  had    j  j 
to  gang.  ij 

' '  There  was  never  another  word  about  the  matter  '  | 
till  that  day  eight-days.  The  stoim  having  in-  ;  I 
creaaed  to  a  terrible  drift,  the  maw  had  grown  very  j|  ! 
deep,  and  the  herds,  wha  lived  about  three  miles 
undry,  hadna  met  for  a'  that  time.  But  tJiat  day  I;  j 
Tam  Linton  and  Robin  Laidlaw  met  at  the  Tail  ' 
Bum;  and  after  cncking  a  lang  lime  thegether,  i  i 
Tam  says  to  the  tither,  just  as  it  war  by  chance,  ' 
'  Saw  ye  naething  o'  our  young  dinnagood  this  day  ' 
eight-daya,  Robin  1  He  gaed  awa  Uiat  momii^  to  ,  i 
set  our  gadewife  ower  the  height,  and  has  nem-  mn'  \  \ 
that  time  lookit  near  me,  the  careless  rascal  1'  I  \ 

'"Tam  Linton,  what's  that  yon'resayingi  what's    .[  i 
that  I  hear  ye  saying,  Tam  Linton  V  qao'  Robin,    ',  ' 
wha  was  dung  clean  stupid  wi'  horror.      'Hae  ye 
never  seen  Rob  Dodds,  sin'  that  morning  he  gaed    I 
away  wi"  your  wife]' 

"  'Na.  never,'  quo'  the  tither.  I  ' 

"'Why  then,  sir,  let  me  tell  ye,  you'U  never  see  ' 
him  again  in  thia  world  alive,'  quo'  Robin  j  'for  he 
left  me  on  the  Uiddle-End  on  his  way  hame  that 
day  at  eleven  o'dodc,  jnst  as  the  day  was  cominft  to 
the  waist.  But,  Tam  Linton,  what  was't  ye  war 
saying?  Ye're  telling  me  what  canna  he  tra&  Do 
ye  say  that  ye  haena  seen  Rob  Dodds  un'  %lbM 
day?'  i 

"'Haena  I  tauldye  that  Ihae  never  seen  hiafaee 
sinsyne  t  quo'  Linton.  | 

"  'Sae  I  hear  ye  saying, '  quo' Robin  again.     'Bnt     i 
ye're  telling  me  s  downright  made  lee.     The  thiag'a 
no  poadble;  for  ye  hae  the  very  staff  i'  your  hand 
that  he  had  in  his  when  he  left  me  in  the  drift  tikat 
day.' 

"  'I  ken  naething  about  sticks  or  staves,  Bobin     i 
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LaidbiT,'  nja  Tun,  looking  nUi«r  like  aiw  catched 
inuiiU  turn.  '  TlMstAffwunft  likely  to  oomehuue 
■itboat  the  owner,  tnd  I  cu  only  «ay,  I  hae  «eea 
uemur  o'  Bob  Doddsiiin'  that  morning;  rmd  I  had 
thonghta  tbat,  as  tbe  day  grew  iae  ill,  be  had 
hadden  forrit  a'  the  length  vi'  our  wife,  and  was 
biding  wi'  ber  folka  a'  thia  time  to  brii^  her  hame 
again  when  the  atorm  had  settled.'  • 
"  '  Na,  na.  Tarn,  ye  needna  get  into  ony  o'  thae 

.  laog-windit  storiea  wi'  me,'  quo'  Bobin,  'for  I  tell 
je  that's  the  staff  Rob  Dodda  had  in  hi*  hand  when 
I  last  saw  him ;  bo  yon  ba*e  either  seen  him  dead  or 

;   liTing—rUgire  my  oath  to  that' 

I  "  '  Ye  had  better  take  care  what  ye  say,  Robin 
Laidlaw,'  says  Tam,  very  fiercely,  'or  I'll  maybe 
make  ye  blithe  to  eat  in  yoor  words  again.' 

'"What  1  hae  said  I'll  itaud  to,  Tam  Linton,' 
*»ya  Bobin.  'And  mair  than  that,'  myi  he:  'if 
that  yoang  man  has  oome  to  an  untimely  end,  I'll 
tee  hia  blood  leqnind  at  your  hand. ' 

"  Then  there  waa  word  sent  away  to  the  Hophonse 
to  hia  parents,  and  ye  may  veel  ken,  master,  what 
heavy  newa  it  waa  to  then,  for  Bob  was  their  only 
iOn;  tbey  had  gien  him  a  good  education,  and 
muckle,  muckle  they  thought  o'  him ;  but  naething 
wad  serve  him  but  he  wad  be  a  shepherd.  Hia 
lather  came  wi'  the  maist  pairt  o'  Ettrick  parish  at 
hit  back,  and  mony  sharp  and  threatening  wotda 
past  atween  him  and  Linton;  but  what  could  they 

i    make  o't  1    The  lad  waa  lost,  and  nae  law,  nor  nae 

,  rerenge  could  restore  him  agun;  sae  they  hadnae- 
tking  fbr't,  bat  to  spread  athwart  a'  the  hills  looking 
Cor  tbe  corpse.  The  haill  country  raiae  for  ten  milea 
rannd,  on  ane  or  twa  good  days  that  happened,  but 
the  ankv  waa  still  lying,  and  a'  their  looking  was  in 
rain.  Tam  Linton  wad  look  nane.  Be  took  the 
ti,  and  never  heeded  the  folk  mair  than  they 
hadna  been  there.  A'  that  height  atween  Loch 
Skene  and  the  BiiUill  was  just  moving  wi'  folk  for 
Bpaoe  o'  three  weeka ;  for  the  twa  auld  folk,  the 

'   lad's  parents,  conldna  get  ony  rest,  and  folk  sympa- 
oed  nnoo  muckle  wi'  them.    At  length  the  auaw 

{  gaed  nudstly  awa,'  and  the  weather  turned  fine,  and 
I  gaed  out  ane  o'  the  days  wi'  my  father  to  look  fbr 

I  the  body.  Bat,  aih  wow !  I  was  a  feared  wight ! 
whenever  I  aaw  a  bit  sod,  or  a  knowe,  or  a  gny 
ttan^  1  stood  still  and  trembled  for  fear  it  waa  the 
dead  man,  and  no  ae  step  dunt  1  steer  farther,  till 
my  lather  gaed  up  to  a'  thae  things.     1  gaed  nae 

I  mair  back  to  look  for  the  corpse,  for  I'm  son  if  we 
had  found  the  body,  1  would  hae  gane  out  o'  my 

I  judgment. 

I  "At  length  everybody  Ured  o'  looking,  but  the 
sold  man  himaeL     He  travelled  day  after  day,  ill 

'   weather  and  good  weather,   without 

I    They  said  it  waa  the  waesomest  thing 

!  to  Me  that  auld  gny-headed  man  gaan  sae  lang  by 
himsel,  looking  for  the  corpse  o'  his  only  son  I  The 
uttitt  part  o'  his  friends  advised  him  at  length  to 
give  up  the  leaicb,  as  tbe  finding  o'  the  bodyseoned 


a  thing  a'tbegither  hopeleat.  But  he  declared  be 
wad  look  for  his  son  till  the  day  o'  hia  death,  and  if 
he  could  but  find  his  bones,  he  would  cany  them 
away  ftom  the  wild  moors,  and  lay  tbem  in  the  grave 
where  he  was  to  lie  himaeL  Tam  Linton  waa 
^iprehended,  and  examined  afore  tbe  sheriff,  but 
nae  proof  could  be  led  against  him,  and  he  wan  off. 
He  swore  that,  as  fsr  as  he  remembered,  he  got  the 
staff  standing  at  the  mouth  o'  the  peat  stack,  and 
that  he  conoeived  that  either  the  lad  or  himsel  had 
lefl  it  there  some  day  when  bringing  away  a  burden 
of  peata.  The  shepherda'  peals  had  not  been  led 
home  that  year,  and  the  stack  stood  on  a  h 
head,  half  a  mile  frae  the  honse,  and  the  hetdi 
were  obliged  to  carry  them  home  ss  they  needed 

"  But  a  mystery  hung  ower  that  lad's  death  that 
waa  never  eleand  up,  nor  ever  will  a'thegither. 
£*ei7  man  was  convinced,  in  hi*  own  mind,  that 
Linton  knew  where  the  body  was  a'  the  time,  i 
also  that  the  young  man  had  not  oome  by  hia  death 
fairly.  It  was  proved  that  the  lad's  do;  had  come 
hame  several  times,  and  that  Tam  Linton  had  been 
seen  kicking  it  frae  about  hit  house,  and  as  the  dog 
oould  be  nowhere  all  that  time  but  waiting  on  the 
body,  if  that  had  not  been  concealed  in  some  more 
than  ordinary  way,  tbe  d^  wonld  at  least  have  been 
seen.  At  length,  it  was  su^ested  to  the  old  man, 
that  dead-lights  always  hovered  over  a  corpse  by 
night,  if  the  body  was  left  exposed  to  the  air;  and 
it  was  a  fact  that  two  drowned  men  had  been  found 
in  a  field  of  whins,  where  the  water  had  lefl  the 
bodies,  by  raeaiu  of  the  dead  lights,  a  very  abort 
while  bdbre.  On  the  first  calm  night,  therefore, 
the  old  desolate  man  went  to  the  Uerkside  Edge,  to 
the  top  of  a  high  hill  that  oreilooked  all  the  ground 
where  them  was  ony  likelihood  that  the  dead  body 
would  be  lying.  He  watched  there  the  lee-lang 
night,  keeping  hia  eye  eonatanUy  roaming  ower  the 
broken  wastes  before  him,  bnt  be  never  noticed  the 
least  ^immer  of  the  dead-lights.  About  midnight, 
however,  lie  heard  a  dog  barking;  it  likewise  gae 
twa  or  three  melancholy  yowls,  and  then  ceased. 
Robin  Dodds  was  convinced  it  was  his  son's  dog,  but 
it  was  at  such  a  distance,  being  about  twa  miles  off, 
that  he  conlda  be  sure  where  it  was,  or  which  o'  tbe 
hills  on  the  oppoute  side  of  the  glen  it  was  on.  The 
second  night  he  kept  watch  on  the  Path  Know,  ■ 
hill  which  be  supposed  the  howling  o'  the  dog  can 
frae.  But  that  hUl  being  all  snrrounded  to  the  weal 
aikd  north  by  trsmendona  ravines  and  cataracts,  he 
heard  nothing  o'  the  dog.  In  the  oonrse  of  the  night 
he  saw,  or  faikcied  he  saw,  a  momentary  glimme; 
light,  in  the  depth  of  the  great  gulf  immediately 
below  where  ha  sat,  and  that  at  three  different  timea, 
always  in  the  same  place.  He  now  became  con- 
vinced that  the  remains  o'  his  son  were  in  the  botkon 
of  the  linn,  a  place  which  he  conceived  inacceasible 
to  man ;  it  being  so  deep  from  the  snmmit  where  be 
stood,  that  the  roar  o'  the  waterfall  only  reached  hia 
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B  DOIT  tuid  then  wi'  a  load  whaih!  as  if  it  had 
been  a  aouod  wandering  acrom  the  hilU  by  itael. 
But  vae  intent  vai  B«bin  on  this  WiUie-an-the-wiEp 
light,  that  he  took  Undmartu  frae  the  ao  iummit 
to  tbe  other,  to  makeaure  o' the  place;  andaaaoon 
a  daylight  came,  he  Mt  about  finding  a  paaaage 
down  to  the  bottom  of  the  linn.  He  eSeoted  thia  b; 
coming  to  the  foot  of  the  linn,  and  tracing  iti  aauise 
backward,  Bometimea  wading  in  water,  and  aome- 
timea  clambering  over  rocks,  till  at  length,  with  a 
beating  heart,  he  reached  the  very  spot  where  he 
bad  aeen  the  light,  and  in  the  gray  o'  the  morning, 
he  perceived  something  lying  Uiere  that  differed  in 
colour  from  the  iron-hDed  stonea  and  rocka  of  wbioh 
the  linn  waa  compoeed.  He  waa  in  great  astoniah- 
ment  what  this  could  be,  for,  aa  he  came  closer  on 
it,  he  saw  it  had  no  likenesi  bi  the  dead  body  of  a 
man,  but  rather  appeared  to  be  a  heap  o'  beddothea. 
And  what  think  you  it  turned  oat  to  be  1  for  I  aee 
ye're  glowring  as  your  eon  were  gann  lo  loup  out. 
Juat  neither  more  nor  1e«8  than  a  atrong  mineral 
well,  or  nhat  the  doctors  ca'  a  oaUybit  apring,  a' 
boustered  about  wi*  heaps  o'  soapy,  limy  kind  o' 
staff,  that  it  seems  had  thrown  oat  fiery  Taponrs  i' 
the  night-time. 

"  However,  Kobin,  being  unable  to  do  ony  mair 
in  the  way  o'  aearching,  had  now  nae  hope  left  but 
in  Ending  hiii  dead  aon  by  some  kind  o'  supernatural 
means.  Sae  he  determined  to  watch  a  third  night, 
and  that  at  the  very  identical  peat^tack  where  it 
had  been  said  his  aon'a  staff'  «aa  found.  He  did 
aae;  and  about  midnight,  ere  ever  he  wist,  the  dog 
■et  up  a  howl  cloae  beside  him.  He  called  on  him 
by  his  name,  and  the  dog  came,  and  filmed  on  his 
old  acquaintance,  and  whimpered,  and  whinged,  and 
made  sic  a  wark,  aa  could  hardly  hae  been  trowed. 
Kobin  keepit  tiaud  o'  him  a'  the  night,  and  fed  lum 
wi'  pieces  o'  bread,  and  then  aa  soon  aa  the  sun  roae, 
he  let  him  gang,  and  the  poor  affectionate  creature 
went  straight  to  hia  dead  master,  who,  after  all,  waa 
lying  in  a  little  green  spiitty  hallow,  not  above  a 
musket  shot  from  the  peat  stack.  This  tendered 
the  whale  affair  more  mysterious  than  ever,  for 
Robin  Dodds  himaelf,  and  above  twenty  men  beside, 
could  all  have  made  oath  that  they  had  looked  into 
that  place  again  and  again  ao  minntely,  that  a  dead 
bird  could  not  have  been  there  withont  their  having 
seen  it  However,  there  the  body  of  the  youth  waa 
gotten,  after  having  been  loet  for  the  long  apace  of 
ten  weeks,  and  not  in  a  state  of  great  decay  either, 
for  it  rather  appeared  swollen,  as  if  it  had  been  lying 
among  water. 

"  Coi^ecturo  was  now  driven  to  great  eitremities 
in  accoonting  for  all  these  circumstances.  It  waa 
manifest  to  every  one,  that  the  body  had  not  been 
all  the  time  in  that  place.  But  then,  where  had  it 
been  1  or  what  could  have  been  the  reaaons  for  con' 
cealing  it  1  These  were  the  puz/Jing  comaderatJons. 
There  were  a  hunder  different  things  auspecUt,  and 
mony  o'  them,  I  daresay,  a  bander  miles  frae  Uie 


truth ;  but  on  the  whole,  Linton  waa  sair  lookit  down 
on,  and  almaist  perfectly  abhorred  hy  the  ooontry, 
for  it  was  weel  kenn'd  that  he  had  been  particnlariy 
churliah  and  severe  on  the  young  man  at  a'  times, 
and  seamed  to  have  had  a  peculiar  dialike  to  him. 
An  it  hadna  been  the  wife,  wha  was  a  kind  coneddet- 
ate  sort  of  a  body,  if  Tarn  had  gotten  hia  will,  it  was 
reckoned  he  wad  hae  hungered  the  lad  to  deatL 
After  that,  Linton  left  the  place,  and  gaed  away,  I 
watna  where;  and  the  country,  I  believe,  cams 
gajan  near  to  the  truth  o'  the  story  at  laat 

"There  waa  a  giri  in  the  Birkhill  house  at  the 
time,  whether  a  daughter  o'  Tam's  or  no  I  has  for- 
got, though  I  think  otherwise.  However,  she 
dorstna  for  her  Ufa  tell  a'  she  kenn'd  as  lang  aa  the 
investigation  was  gann  on ;  but  it  at  last  qiunklt  out 
that  Bob  Dodda  had  got  hame  safe  enengh,  and  that 
Tarn  got  into  a  great  rage  at  him  baonae  he 
had  not  brought  a  burden  o'  peata,  there  being  none 
in  the  boase.  The  youth  ezcoaed  himself  on  the 
score  of  fatigue  and  hunger,  but  Tam  swore  at  him, 
aod  s^d,  '  The  deil  be  in  your  teeth,  gin  they  shall 
break  bread,  Ull  ye  gang  back  out  to  the  hill-head 
and  bring  a  hnrden  o'  peata!'  Dodda  refnaed,  on 
which  Tam  atmck  him,  and  forced  bim  away,  and 
he  went  crying  and  greeting  out  at  the  door,  but 
never  came  back.  Bho  also  told,  that  after  poor  Bob 
was  loot,  Tam  tried  several  times  to  get  at  his  dog 
to  fell  it  with  a  sUck,  bat  the  creature  was  torified 
for  him,  and  made  its  escape.  It  was  theiefore 
thought,  and  indeed  there  waa  little  donbt,  that 
Bob,  through  fatigue  and  hunger,  and  reekleaa  of 
death  from  the  way  he  had  been  g^uidit,  went  oat  lo 
the  hiU,  and  died  at  the  peat  atack,  the  month 
of  which  was  a  ahelter  from  the  drifl-vind,  and 
that  his  cruel  master,  cobscdoos  o'  the  way  in 
which  he  had  used  him,  and  dreading  skaith,  had 
trailed  away  the  body,  and  sunk  it  in  some  pool  in 
these  unfathomable  linns,  or  otherwise  concealed  it, 
wi'  the  intention  that  the  world  might  nevei  ken 
whether  the  lad  was  actooUy  dead  or  had  absconded. 
If  it  had  not  been  for  the  dog,  from  which  it  iqipeats 
he  had  been  unable  Co  conceal  it,  and  the  cdd  man's 
perseverance,  to  whose  search  there  appeared  to  be  do 
end,  it  is  probable  he  would  never  have  laid  the  body 
in  a  place  where  it  could  have  been  fonnd.  Bat  if 
he  had  allowed  it  to  remain  in  the  first  place  of  con- 
cealment, it  might  have  been  discovered  by  means 
of  the  dog,  and  the  intentional  concealment  of  the 
corpse  would  then  have  been  obvions,  so  that  Iiint«n 
all  that  time  could  not  be  quite  at  hia  ease,  and  it 
waa  no  wonder  he  attempted  to  fell  the  di^.  But 
where  the  body  could  have  been  depouted,  that  the 
lUthful  animal  waa  never  discovered  by  the  aearchera 
dnring  the  day  for  the  apace  of  ten  weeka,  baffled  a' 
the  coiuectnree  that  ever  conld  be  made. 

"The  two  old  people,  the  lad'aAttberandmothw, 
never  got  over  their  loaa.  They  never  held  np  th^ 
heada  ag^n,  nor  joined  in  aodety  ony  mair,  except 
in  attending  divine  worship.      It  might  be  truly 
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'   nid  o'  them,  that  the;  ^ent  the  fisw  jetn  that  they  j 

mrriTed  their  •on  in  coniUuit  pnjex  utd  hamilu- 
j  tion,  hat  Uiey  eooa  died,  a  diort  while  afler  sue 
uiither.  AiforTun  Linton,  helefttbiaptrtof  the  ' 
eoDnti7,  u  I  told  yon,  but  it  was  aaid  there  wai  a  I 
eniM  hung  ower  him  and  his  a'  his  life,  and  tliat  he  I 

er  mair  did  veeL  TIiBt  wai  the  year,  tnaaler,  on 
irhidi  our  bora  wai  dammed  with  the  de^  iheep, 
in  fixing  the  date,  yon  Bee,  1  hae  been  led  into 
ag  atorj,  and  am  jnsl  nae  farther  wi'  the  main 
ptnnt  than  when  I  began." 
"  I  wish  from  my  heart,  Andrew,  that  yon  would 
r  to  fix  a  great  many  old  datea  in  the  nme  manner, 
for  I  confen  I  am  more  intereated  in  yourlang  itories, 
than  in  titber  yonr  lang  pntyen  or  your  lang  aer- 
la  about  repentance  and  amendment.  Bat  pray, 
yon  were  talking  of  the  jadgmenta  that  orertook 
Tarn  Linton.  Waa  that  the  aame  Tim  Linton  that 
IB  precipitated  fmn  the  Brand  Law  by  the  break 
a  anaw-wTeatb,  and  lae  and  all  hii  aheep  jammed 
|:    into  the   hideena  gulf,    called    the   6t^   Uaie'a 

I     TMlf 

I         "The  TBry  aame,  air;  and  that  might  beaoeountit 
j '    ane  o'  the  firat  jndgmentt  that  befall  him ;  for  there 
I     were  many  of  hi*  un  iheep  in  the  flock.      Tarn 
mmtltd  aU  hia  life,  that  he  went  into  the  linn  along 
I        with  bia  hirael,  bnt  no  man  ever  belieTed  him ;  for 
I  ,.    there  waa  not  one  of  the  iheep  came  oat  alire,  and 
'    how  it  waa  ponible  for  the  carl  to  hare  come  lafe 
'.   I    ant,  naebody  eonld  aee.    It  waa  indeed  quite  impoa- 
I  |i    sible;  for  it  had  been  Bach  a  break  of  aoaw  aa  had 
I  '     aearody  ever  been  leen.     Thegalf  waicfammadaae 
I   j    fa'  that  ane  conld  hae  gane  ower  it  like  a  pendit 
brig,  aad  no  a  aii^le  aheep  oonld  be  gott«n  out, 
ather  dead  or  liring.     When  the  thaw  cams,  the 
[|    bum  wroaght  a  paatage  for  itself  below  the  anaw, 
I  i;     bat  the  arch  ttood  till  aummer.     I  h«Te  heard  my 
I       bther  oft  dcBoibe  the  ^pearanee  of  that  vault  aa 
I   '    be  law  it  on  hii  way  ttom  Hoffat  fiur.     Ane  hadna 
'   I    gane  Ihr  into  H,  he  aaid,  till  it  tamed  darkiah,  liki 
I      an  ill'hned  twilight;  and  me  a  like  arch  o'  carnage 
'  I     be  nerer  aaw  I  There  ware  limbe  o'  aheep  hinging  in 
I     a'  dliecliolu,  the  anaw  was  wedged  eae  firm.     Some 
'    entire  carcaaaea  hang  by  the  neck,  aome  by  a  spauld ; 
I.    then  thare  waa  a  b^ll  forest  o'  legs  sticking  out  in 
I     ae  place,  and  horns  in  anither,  terribly  mangled 
!     and  broken;  and  it  was  a'th^ther  mc  a  fright- 
some-looking  place  that  he  was  blythe  to  get  out 
,    o't  again." 

I         Afl«r  looking  at  the  aheep,  tasting  old  Janet's 

best  kebbuck  and  oatmeal  c^ee,  and  proeing  the 

wfaiakj   bottle,   the  young  farmer  again  set   oat 

I      throng   tlie  deep  snow,  on  his  way  home.      Bat 

Andrew  made  him  promise,  that  if  the  weather  did 

j  I     not  amend,  he  wonld  oome  back  in  a  lew  daye  and 

I      seehowtiie  pooralieep  were  coming  on;  and,  as  an 

indneement,  promlied  to  tell  him  a  great  many  old 

aoeedntM  of  tiie  ahepherd's  life. 


CHAPTER  ir. 

UR.   ADAUSON  OF  LAVEKHOPB. 

One  of  those  erenta  that  bare  made  the  deepest 
impneaion  on  the  shepherds'  minds  for  a  century 
bygone,  seems  to  have  been  the  fate  of  Hr.  Adanuon, 
who  waa  tenant  in  Larerhope  for  the  apace  of  twenty- 
seven  years.  It  atands  in  their  calendar  as  an  era 
from  which  to  date  aummer  fioods,  water-qteuta, 
bail  and  thunder  storins,  Ac,  and  appears  from 
tradition  to  hare  been  attended  with  aome  awful 
drcnmatancea  ezprei^Te  of  dirine  vengeance.  This 
Adamson  is  rspresented  as  hsTing  been  a  man  of 
an  ungovernable  temper;  of  irritability  ho  extreme, 
that  no  person  could  be  for  a  moment  certun  to 
what  ezc««ee  he  might  be  harried.  He  waa  other- 
wise accounted  a  good  and  upright  man,  and  a  sin- 
cere Christian ;  but  in  these  outbreakings  of  temper, 
he  often  committed  acta  of  cruelty  and  injustice  for 
which  any  good  man  ought  to  have  been  ashamed. 
Among  other  qoalitiea  he  had  on  obliging  dispoai- 
tion,  there  being  few  to  whom  a  poor  man  wonld 
sooner  have  applied  in  a  strait.  Accordingly,  he 
had  been  in  the  habit  of  assisting  a  less  wealthy 
neighbonr  of  hia  with  a  little  credit  for  many  years. 
Thia  man's  name  was  Irvine,  and  though  be  had  a  ■ 
number  of  rich  relations,  he  was  never  out  of  diffi- 
eultiea.  Adamaon.  from  some  whim  or  caprice, 
auedthiapoorfanuar  for  afew  hnndred  merka,  tak- 
ing legal  steps  against  him,  even  to  the  very  last 
meaauree  abort  of  poinding  and  impiisonment. 
Irrine  paid  little  attention  to  this,  taking  it  for 
granted  that  his  neighboor  took  these  steps  only  for 
the  purpose  of  inducing  his  debtor's  fiiends  to  come 
forward  and  support  him. 

It  happened  one  day  about  this  period,  that  a 
thou^tleas  boy,  belonging  to  Irvine's  farm,  hunted 
Adamaon'a  cattle  in  a  way  that  gave  great  offence 
to  their  owner,  on  which  the  two  farmera  differed, 
and  some  hard  worda  passed  between  them.  The 
next  day  Irvine  waa  seized  and  thrown  into  jail ; 
and  shortly  after  his  effects  were  poinded  and  sold 
by  auction  for  ready  money.  They  were  consequent- 
ly thrown  away,  as  the  nei^bours,  not  having  been 
fotvwamed,  were  wholly  nnpravided  with  ready 
money,  and  unable  to  parchose  at  any  price.  Mia. 
Irvine  rame  to  the  enraged  creditor  with  a  child  in 
her  arms,  and  implored  him  to  put  off  the  sale  for  a 
month,  that  ahe  might  Uy  what  could  be  done 
amongst  her  Mends,  to  prevent  a  wreck  so  irretriev- 
able. He  was  at  one  time  on  the  very  point  of 
yielding ;  but  aome  bitter  reeolleetiona  ctnning  over 
hia  mind  at  the  moment,  stimulated  his  spleen 
against  her  husband,  and  he  reaolved  that  the  sole 
should  go  on.  William  Carrudeie  of  Orindistone 
heard  the  following  dialogue  between  them;  and  he 
said  that  hia  heart  almost  trembled  within  him ;  for 
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UiB.  Irrine  ma  a  violent  woman,  and  her  eloquence 
d  more  hum  th»n  good. 

"Are  ye  reoUygaan  toact  Ihepart  ofaderil,  the 
day,  Mr.  Adamson,  and  turomeaud  thaebainuout 
D  the  haie  highroad,  belpleaa  aa  ire  are  1  Oh,  man, 
if  Tour  bowels  biana  Beared  in  hell-fit«  already,  take 
some  compsasion ;  for  an  ye  dinna,  they  uriil  be 
red  afore  baith  men  and  angels  yet,  till  that  hard 
and  erael  heart  o'  yonra  be  nealed  to  an  izle. " 

Tmgann  to  act  nae  part  of  a  devil,  Hra.  Irvine; 
I'm  only  gaun  to  take  mj  ain  in  the  only  way  I  csn 
it.  I'm  DO  baith  gaun  to  tine  mj  ailler,  and 
kae  my  beaate  abased  into  the  bargain," 

"Ye  sail  neither  lose  plack  nor  bawbee  o'  your 
siller,  man,  if  you  will  gie  me  but  a  month  to  make 
a  shift  for  it — I  swear  to  you,  ye  salt  neither  lose, 
rue  the  deed.  But  if  ye  winna  grant  me  that 
I,  wee  wUle,  when  the  bread  of  a  hull  family  de- 
pends on  it,  ye're  wanr  than  ony  deil  that's  yammer- 
ig  and  cntting  i'  the  bottomleea  pit." 

"Keep  your  ravings  to  youisel,  Mrs.  Irvine,  for 

I  hae  made  up  my  mind  what  I'm  to  do,   and  I'll 

it;  aae  it's  needless  for  ye  to  pit  yonisel  into  a 

bleeze ;  for  the  surest  promisen  are  aye  the  alaokeat 

payers.     It  isna  likely  that  yoor  bad  language  will 

r  me  alter  my  purpoae." 

"  If  that  be  yonr  parpose,  Hr.  Adamaon,  and  if 
yoa  pnt  that  porpose  in  execution,  I  wadna  change 
eondidons  wi'  you  the  day  for  ten  thousand  timee  a' 
the  gear  ye  are  wottb.  Ye're  gaun  to  do  the  thing 
that  ye'U  repent  only  ainoe,  for  a'  the  time  that  ye 
to  exist  buth  in  this  world  and  the  neist,  and 
that's  a  lang,  langfonit  and  ayond.  Ye  have  assisted 
oor  honest  family  for  the  purpose  of  taking  them 
at  a  disadvantage,  and  crushing  them  to  beggan; 
and  when  ane  thinks  o'  that,  what  a  heart  yon  must 
hael  Ye  hae  fint  put  my  poor  man  in  prison,  a 
se  where  he  little  thought  and  less  deserved  ever 
to  be ;  and  now  ye  are  reaving  his  saekless  bmily 
out  o'  their  last  bit  o'  bread.  Look  at  this  bit 
bonny  innocent  thing  in  my  arms,  how  it  is  miiling 
>n  yel  Look  a(  a'  the  rest  standing  leaning  against 
tbe  wa's,  ilka  ane  wi'  his  een  fixed  on  yon  by  way 
i'  imploring  yoar  pity  1  If  ye  r^ect  tJiae  looka, 
'e'U  see  them  again  in  some  trying  moments,  that 
will  bring  this  ane  back  to  year  mind;  ye  will  see 
m  i'  your  dreams;  ye  will  see  tbem  on  yoar 
death-bed,  and  ye  wiU  thini  ye  see  them  gleaiiiing 
1  ye  throngh  the  reek  o'  hell ;   bnt  it  winna  be 

"Hand  your  tongue,  woman,  for  ye  moke  me 
feared  to  bear  ye." 

"Ay,  but  better  be  feared  in  time,  than  torfelled 

r  ever.  Better  conqneas  your  bad  haroonr  for 
aince,  than  be  conqneased  for  it  threugh  sae  mony 
lang  ages.  Ye  pretend  to  be  a  religious  man,  Mr 
Adamson,  and  a  great  deal  mair  sae  than  yonr 
neigbboon;  do  yon  think  that  religion  teaches  you 

8  o'  cruelty  like  this!  Will  ye  hae  tbe  Due  to 
kneel  afere  your  Maker  this  nlgbt,  and  pray  for  a 


bleadng  on  you  and  yonre,  and  that  He  will  forgive 
yon  yonr  debts  as  yoa  forgive  yonr  debtors  1  1 
nae  donbt  but  you  wilL  But  aih  !  how  de  ft 
peal  will  heap  the  coals  o'  divine  vengeance  on  yonr 
head,  and  tighten  the  belts  a'  burning  yettlin 
your  hiud  heart  I  Come  forrit,  bairns,  and  speak 
for  yourselves,  ilk  ane  o'  ye. " 

"0,  Maister  Adamson,  ye  manna  tarn  my  &tlier 
and  mother  out  o'  their  house  and  their  &im ;  or  ' 
what  think  ye  is  to  come  o'  usl"  said  Thomaa. 

No  conudeiation,  however,  was  strong  enongh  to 
torn  Adamson  ftom  hie  parpose.  Tbe  sale  went  on; 
and  still,  on  the  calling  off  of  every  favourite  animal, 
Mrs.  Irvine  renewed  her  anathemas. 

"Gentlemen,  this  is  the  mistress's  fovourite  cow.  < 
and  ^vea  thirteen  pints  of  milk  every  day.  She  is 
valued  in  my  roup-roll  at  fifteen  ponnds;  but  we  ' 
shall  begin  her  at  ten.  Does  any  body  say  ten 
ponnds  for  this  excellent  cowl  ten  pounds— ten 
pounds  1  Nobody  says  ten  pounds  t  Gentlemen, 
this  is  extrwndioary  I  Money  is  surely  a  botsc 
article  here  to-day.  Well,  then,  does  any  gentle- 
man say  Ave  pounds  to  begin  this  excellent  cow  that 
gives  twelve  pints  of  milk  d^ly)  Five  pounds- 
only  five  pounds! —Nobody  bids  five  poundsl  Well 
the  stock  must  positively  be  sold  withodt  reserve. 
Ten  shillings  for  the  cow — ten  shillings — ten  shill- 
ings — Will  nobody  bid  ten  shillings  to  set  the  sail 
agoingl" 

"I'll  gie  five-and-twenty  shillings  for  her,"  cried 
Adamson. 

"Thank  you,  sir.     One  pound  five— one  povnd 
five,  and  jnat  a-going.     Once — twice — thriee. 
Adamson,  one  pound  five." 

MiB.  Irvine  came  forward,  drowned  in  tears,  vrith 
the  babe  in  her  arms,  and  patting  the  cow,  she  said, 
"Ah,  poor  lady  Bell,  this  is  my  last  sight  o'  yon. 
and  the  last  time  Til  olap  yonr  honest  side !  And 
hae  we  really  been  deprived  o'  your  support  ft*  the 
miserable  aum  o'  flve.and-twenty  sbillingsl  Uy 
cane  light  on  tbe  head  o'  him  that  has  done  It!  In 
the  name  of  my  destitute  bairns  I  curse  him;  and 
does  he  think  that  a  mother's  eune  will  dnk  fiszen- 
less  to  the  ground  1  Na,  na !  I  see  an  ee  that's 
looking  down  here  in  pity  and  in  anger;  and  I  see 
a  hand  that's  gathering  the  bolts  o'  Heaven  the- 
gither,  for  some  purpose  that  I  could  divine,  bnt 
dauma  utter.  But  that  band  is  aMning-,  and 
where  it  throws  the  bolt,  there  it  will  strike.  Fare- 
weel,  puir  beast,  ye  hae  supplied  us  wi'  mony  ■ 
meal,  bnt  ye  will  never  sapply  us  wi'  another." 

Thia  sale  at  Kirkheugh  waa  on  the  11th  of  July. 
On  the  day  fbllowiog,  Mr.  Adamson  went  up  to  the 
folds  in  the  Hope  to.  shear  hia  sheep,  with  no  fewer 
than  twenty-five  attendants,  consisting  of  all  his 
own  servants  and  cottan,  and  about  aa  many  neigb- 
boorhig  shepherds  whom  he  bad  colleci«d,  it  being 
customary  for  the  farmers  to  assist  one  another  re- 
dprocally  on  these  occsaons.  Adamson  eontinned 
more  than  usually  capricious  and  « 
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that  tunDooa.  He  wu  discontented  with  hlmMlf, 
mi  when  a  man  ig  ill  plMsed  with  hinualf,  he  U 
seldom  well  pletaed  with  otheis.  He  leeined  ilto- 
getber  left  to  the  inBaeDeeg  of  the  wicked  one; 
nmning  about  in  a,  rage,  finding  fault  with  everj- 
thing  and  everj  penon,  and  at  timea  eoreing 
bitterlj,  a  practice  to  which  he  wu  not  addicted; 
(0  that  the  sheep-ahearinK,  that  used  to  be  a  scene 
of  hiliaritj  among  bo  nxanj  ;onng  and  old  ^pherda, 
ladl,  laBaea,  wirea,  and  callantu,  waa  that  daj  turned 
into  one  of  gloom  and  diaatiafaction. 

After  a  namber  of  other  proroking  outragra, 
Adamaon  at  length,  with  the  baisting-iron  which 
ba  hald  in  hia  hand,  atmck  a  dog  balongiDg  to  one 
ef  hia  own  abepberd  boja,  till  the  poor  animal  fell 
on  the  ground,  and  1^  sprawling  aa  in  the 
This  bron^t  matteiB.  to  a  point 
which  threatened  nothing  but  anar^j  and  confn- 
■ian;  for  every  thepherd'a  blood  boiled  with  indig- 
nation, and  each  almoat  wiahed  in  his  heart  that 
the  dog  had  been  his  own,  that  he  might  have 
retaliated  on  the  tyrant.  At  the  time  the  blow  was 
struck,  the  boj  was  tending  one  of  the  fold-dooia, 
and  perceiTing  the  plight  of  his  faithful  animal,  he 
ran  to  its  amiRtanoe,  lifted  it  in  hia'arnts,  and  hold- 
ing it  up  to  recover  iU  breath,  he  wept  and  lamented 
DTeritmostpiteonsly.  "MypoorlittleNimblel"  he 
aied;  "1  am  feared  that  mad  bodyhaa  killed  ;e, 
and  then  what  ani  1  to  do  wanting  ye  1  1  wad  ten 
times  rather  be  bad  strucken  mjsel  I " 

He  had  scares  aaid  the   worda  era  hia  insatar 
caught  him  by  the  hair  of  the  head  with  the  one 
hand,  and  began  to  drag  him  about,  while  with  the 
otho-  he  struck  him  most  unmercifully.     When  the 
boy  left  the  fold-door,  the  unshorn  sheep  broke  oat, 
and  got  away  to  the  hill  among  the  lambs  and  the 
clippies;  'snd  the  fiumer  being  in  one  of  his  "mad 
tantmnu,"  aa  the  serTanta  called  them,  the  mis- 
chance had  almoat  pet  him  beoide  himself;  and 
that  boy  or  man  eitber  is  io  a  tiekli^  case  who  ia 
in  the  hands  of  an  enraged  peiaou  far  above  him  in 
stmigtJi. 
I       The  sheep-ahcaren  paused,  and  the  girla  screamed, 
when  thay  saw  their  master  lay  hold  of  the  boy. 
i    But  Bobert  Johnston,  a  shepherd  from  an  ai^oin- 
|i  iug  form,  flung  the  sheep  from  his  knee,  made  the 
'I  shears  ring  against  the  fold  dike,  and  in  an  instant 
I    had  the  former  by  both  wrists,  and  these  he  held 
I ,   with  sach  a  graap,  that  he  took  the  power  out  of  his 
anna;  for  Johnston  was  as  far  above  the  farmer  in 

I  might  as  the  latter  was  above  the  boy. 

II  "Hr.  Adamaon,  what  are  ye  aboutV  he  cried; 
I  "hae  ye  tint  your  reason  a'thegither,  that  ye  are 

gann  on  ismpauging  like  a  madman  that  gate)  Te 
I    bae  done  the  thing,  sir,  in  yoor  ill-timed  rage  tliat 

jeon^t  to  be  ashamed  of  buth  afore  Ood  and  man." 

"  Are  ye  for  fighting,  Rob  Johnston!"  said  the 

I   Unaer,  stru^ling  to  free  himself     "Do  ye  want 

'i   to  hae  a  fi^t,  ladl    Because  if  ye  do,  I'll  maybe 

I    Kie  yon  enough  o' that" 


"  Na,  sir,  I  dinns  want  to  fight ;  but  I  winna  let 
you  fight  either,  unless  wi'  ane  that's  yoor  equal; 
aae  gie  ower  spraughling,  and  stand  atill  till  I  apeak 
toys;  for  an  ye  winna  stand  to  hesir  reason,  I'll  gar 
ye  lie  till  ye  hear  it.  Do  ye  eonuder  what  ye  liae 
been  doing  even  now }  Do  ye  connder  that  ye  hae 
been  striking  a  poor  orphan  <»llant,  wha  baa  neither 
bther  nor  mother  to  protect  him  or  to  right  his 
wrangs)  and  a'  for  naething  bat  a  bit  start  o' 
uataral  affection )  How  wad  ye  like,  sir,  an  ony 
body  were  to  guide  a  bairn  o'  youra  tliat  gat«  1  and 
ys  BB  little  ken  what  they  are  to  come  to  afore  their 
deaths,  as  tliat  boy's  parents  did  when  they  were 
rearing  and  fondling  ower  him.  Fie  for  shame, 
Mr.  AdamsonJ  Se  for  shame  I  Te  firat  strak  his 
poor  dumb  brute,  which  waa  a  greater  sin  than  the 
tither,  for  it  didnA  ken  what  ye  were  striking  it  for; 
and  then,  because  the  eallant  ran  to  astUt  the  only 
creature  he  has  on  the  earth,  and  I'm  feared  the 
only  true  and  faithfa'  friend  bedde,  ye  elaugbt  him 
by  tite  hair  o'  the  hesd,  and  fell  to  the  dadding  him 
as  he  war  yonr  slave !  'Od,  sir,  my  blood  riaea  at 
rican  acto' cruelty  sndinjustiee;  and  gin  I  thought 
ye  worth  my  while,  I  wad  tan  ye  like  a  pellet  for  it. " 

The  fiumer  struggled  and  fought  so  vidonsly, 
that  Johnston  was  obliged  to  throw  him  down  twioe 
over,  somewhat  rou^y,  and  hold  him  by  main 
force.  But  on  laying  him  down  the  second  time, 
Johnston  said,  "  Now,  sir,  I  just  tell  ye,  that  ye 
deserve  to  hae  your  banea  weel  throoaben ;  but  ye'n 
nae  match  for  me,  and  I'll  soom  to  lay  a  tip  on  ye. 
I'll  leave  ye  to  Him  who  has  declared  himself  the 
st*y  and  shield  of  the  orphan ;  and  gin  some  visible 
testimony  o'  his  displeasure  dinna  come  ower  ye  for 
the  abnsing  of  his  ward,  I  am  right  sair  mista'en." 

Adamaon,  finding  himself  fairly  mastered,  and 
that  no  one  aeemed  disposed  to  take  his  part,  waa 
obliged  to  give  in,  and  went  sullenly  away  to  tend 
the  hirsel  that  stood  bedde  the  fold.  In  the  mean- 
time the  sheep-shearing  went  on  aa  before,  with  a 
little  more  of  hilarity  and  glee.  It  ia  the  business  of 
the  liases  to  take  the  ewes,  and  carry  them  from  the 
fold  to  the  clippers;  and  now  might  be  seen  every 
young  shepherd's  sweetheart  or  favourite  wuting 
beside  him,  helping  tiim  to  clip,  or  holding  the  ewes 
by  the  hind  legs  to  make  them  lie  easy,  a  great 
matter  for  the  furtherance  of  the  operalor.  Othera, 
again,  who  thought  themselves  sUghted  or  loved  a 
joke,  wootd  continue  to  act  in  a  different  manner, 
and  plague  the  youths  by  bringing  them  such  sheep 
as  it  was  nert  to  imposaible  'to  clip. 

'Aih,  Jock  lad,  I  hae  brought  you  a  grand  ane 
this  time  f  Ye  will  clank  the  shean  ower  her,  and 
be  the  fint  done  o'  them  a! " 

"Hy  truly,  Jessy,  bat  ye  hae  gi'en  me  ane!  1 
declare  the  beast  is  woo  to  the  cloota  and  the  een 
holes;  and  afore  I  get  the  fleece  broken  up,  the  re^ 
will  be  done.  Ah,  Jessy,  Jcsay  I  ye're  working  for 
a  mischief  the  day;  and  ye'll  maybe  get  it." 

"She's  a  biaw  aonaie  sheep,  Jock.     I  ken  ye  like 
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to  hae  four  aniu  ireel  filled.  8b«'ll  untlat  fill  Ihem 
—  ■weat»TibbjToi." 

"  There'i  for  it  noT  !  there's  for  it !  What  care  I 
for  Tibb;  Tod,  dune?  Ye  an  the  moat  j«alouB  elf, 
Jeasj,  that  ever  drew  coat  over  head.  But  irha 
waa't  that  aat  half  a  nighlat  tbeaideaf  agnyatane 
wi'  a  emj  cooper)  And  wha  waa't  that  gae  the 
poor  pTocentoT  the  whiakii^,  and  reduced  a'  hii 
aharpa  to  downright  Sato)  An  ;e  catt  up  Tibb; 
Tod  on;  mair  to  me,  I'll  tell  lomething  that  will 
gar  tbae  wild  een  reel  i'  yonr  head,  HiatrcM  Jesay ." 

"Wow,  Jock,  but  I'm  nnco  wae  for  ye  now. 
Poor  fellow!  It's  really  rery  hard  iiaagel  If  ye 
caana  dip  the  ewe,  man,  gie  me  her,  and  I'll  tak 
her  to  anither ;  for  I  canna  bide  to  iee  ye  lae  but 
pat  aboat  I  winna  bring  ys  anither  Tibby  Tod 
the  day,  take  my  word  on  it  The  neiat  ehall  be  a 
teal  Hay  Hendenon  o'  Firthhopeclench — ane,  ye 
ken,  wi'  lang  lega,  and  a  good  lamb  at  her  fit." 

"  Qadeaake,  laaoe,  hand  your  Magna,  and  dinna 
affiont  buth  yonnel  and  me.  Ye  are  fit  to  gar 
ane'a  cheek  bum  to  the  bane.  I'm  fairly  qnaahed, 
and  daurna  aay  anither  word.  Let  na  therefore  haa 
let'4-be  for  let-a-be,  wfai^  is  good  baiina'  agree- 
ment, till  after  the  cloie  o'  Uie  day  aky ;  and  then 
ru  tell  ye  my  mind. " 

"Ay,  but  whiik  o'  your  minds  will  ye  tell  me, 
Jockl  For  ye  will  be  in  Sto  or  aiz  different  anes 
afore  that  time.  Ane,  to  kea  yoar  mind,  wad  need 
to  be  tauld  it  eTery  hour  o'  the  day,  and  then  cast 
np  the  account  at  the  year's  end.  But  how  wad  the 
aettle  it  then,  Jock )  1  fancy  ehe  wad  bae  to  multiply 
ilk  year'e  minda  by  douna,  and  diride  by  four,  and 
then  we  a'  ken  what  wad  be  the  quotienta." 

"Aih  wow,  aire  I  heard  ever  ony  o'  ye  the  like  o' 
thati  For  three  things  the  iheep-fauld  is  diaqoieted, 
and  there  are  four  «hieh  it  cannot  bear." 

■'And  what  are  they,  Jock!" 

"A  witty  wench,  a  wougfaing  dog,  awankit-woo'd 
wedder,  and  a  pair  o'  ihambUng  ebeais." 

After  thia  manner  did  the  gleeaoma  chat  go  on, 
now  that  the  early  goodman  had  withdraw  from  the 
scene.  But  this  waa  bat  one  ooaple  {  every  pair  be- 
ing engaged  aooording  to  thrir  biaaeta,  and  after 
thdr  kind— some  settling  the  knotty  points  of  di- 
vinity ;  othen  telling  auld  warld  atoiiei  about  per- 
aeentjona,  fomya,  and  fairy  raids;  and  some  whis- 
pering, in  half  aenteneea,  the  so^  breathings  of 
paalraal  love. 

But  the  fermer'a  bad  hDmonr  in  the  meanwtdle 
waa  only  amothered,  not  eztingniahed ;  and,  like  a 
fiame  that  is  kept  down  by  an  overpowering  weight 
of  fuel,  wanted  but  a  breath  to  rekindle  it ;  or  like 
a  barrel  of  gunpowder,  that  the  amallest  spark  will 
set  in  a  blaze.  That  spark  unfortunately  fell  upon 
it  too  soon.  It  came  in  the  form  of  an  old  b^gar, 
yclept  Palie  Maxwell,  a  well  Iulowu,  and  generally 
a  welcome  gneat,  over  all  that  diatrict.  He  came 
to  the  folds  for  his  annual  present  of  a  fleece  of 
mod,  which  bad  never  before  been  denied  him;  and 


the  former  being  the  first  person  he  came  to,  be  ap-  III 
proached  him  aa  in  reelect  bound,  aooocting  him  ia  | 
hie  wonted  obeequiona  way. 

"Weel,  gademan,  how's  a'  wi'  ye  the  day)"—  I 
(No  answer.)— "Thia  wiU  be  a  thtang  day  w'yet  I  ; 
How  are  ye  getting  on  wi'  the  dipping)"  i 

"  Nae  the  better  o' yon,  or  the  like  o' you.  Gang 
away  back  the  gato  ye  came.  What  are  yoa  coming 
doiUng  up  thtODgh  amang  the  aheep  that  gate  fo 


"  Tut,  gademan,  what  does  the  shec^  mind  an 
auld  creeping  body  like  me )  I  hae  done  nae  ill  U 
your  pickle  sheep ;  and  aa  for  ganging  back  the  read 
I  cam,  1'U  do  that  whui  I  like,  and  no  tilt  than." 

"  But  I'll  make  you  blythe  to  turn  back,  anld 
vagabond !  Do  ye  imagine  I'm  gaan  to  hae  a'  my 
dippen  and  grippera,  boistos  and  binders,  laid  half 
idle,  gafingand  giggling  wi'  you)" 

"  Why,  then,  speak  like  a  reasonable  man  and  a 
conrleons  Christian,  aa  ye  used  to  do,  and  I'ae  enek 
wi'  youiael,  and  no  gang  near  them." 

"I'll  keep  my  Christian  cracks  for  othen  than    r 
aald  Papist  dogs,  I  trow."  I 

"Wha  do  ye  ca'suld  Papist  dogs,  Mr.  Adamsont   ' 
Wha  ia  it  that  ye  mean  to  denominato  by  that  fine- 
Bonnding  title)" 

"Just  yon,  and  the  like  o'  ye.  Pate.     It  Is  weel 
kenn'd  that  ye  are  aa  rank  a  Papist  aa  ever  kiard 
a  cnaier,  and  that  ye  were  out  in  the  very  fore-end 
o'  the  unnatnral  Belwllian,  in  order  to  subvert  onr 
religion  and  place  a  Popiah  tyrant  on  the  throne. 
It  ia  a  abame  for  a  Protestant  parish  like  this  to    ' 
support  ye,  and  gie  you  as  liberal  awmosMS  aa  ye    , 
were  a  Christian  aaint.     For  me,  I  can  toll  yon, 
ye'll  get  nae  mae  at  my  hand ;  nor  nae  rebel  Papist    \ 
loun  amang  ye." 

• '  Dear  air,  ye're  sorely  no  yonrsel  the  day.  Ye 
hae  kenn'd  I  professed  the  Catholic  religion  these 
thretty  yean— it  was  the  Mth  I  was  breugfat  op  in,  i 
and  tliat  in  which  I  shall  dee;  and  ye  kenn'd  a'  ; 
that  time  that  I  waa  out  in  the  Forty-Five  «i' 
Prince  Charles,  and  yet  ye  never  made  mention  o' 
the  facts  nor  refused  me  any  awmoa  till  the  day. 
But  aa  I  hae  been  obliged  t'ye,  I'll  hand  my  tongae ; 
only,  I  wad  advise  ye  ss  a  friend,  wlienever  ye  bae 
occasion  to  speak  of  ony  commnnity  of  brother 
Christians,  that  ye  will  in  fntore  hardly  make  ose 
o'  siecan  harah  torms.  Or,  if  ye  will  do't,  tak  can 
wha  ye  nse  them  afore,  and  let  it  no  be  to  the  face 
o'  an  anld  veteran," 

"  What,  ye  anld  profane  wat^-eaier  and  worriiip- 
per  of  graven  images,  dare  ye  beave  yonr  pikit  keni 

"  I  hae  heaved  baith  swbrd  and  qiear  against 
mony  a  better  man;  and,  in  thecsnaeo'  my  religion, 
I'll  do  it  again. " 

He  was  prooeeding,  but  Adamson's  cboler  rising 
to  an  nngovemable  height,  be  drew  a  race,  and, 
mnning  against  the  gaberlnnxie  with  his  whole 
force,  made  him  fly  heels-over-bead  down  tlie  bill. 
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The  old  edbd'i  bonnet  flew  off,  his  meKl-po4^  were 

:    Kattarad  kboat,  and  hia  mantle,  with  two  or  three 

I    email  fleeces  of  wool  in  it,  rolled  down  into  the  bam. 

I       The  eeryautB  obaerved  what  had  been  done,  and 

.    one  elderly  shepherd  aftid,    "In   troth,   ui«,   oar 

master  u  no  himaet  the  day.     He  maun  really  be 

looked  ta     It  appeara  to  me,  (bat  ein'  be  Hiapt  ont 

yen  poor  fkmily  yesterday,  the  Lord  haa  t&'en  his 

guiding  arm  frae  abonl  him.    Bob  Johiuton,  ye'll 

be  obliged  lo  rin  to  the  aasiitance  o'  the  anld  man." 

"lit  trost  Ibe  aold  Jacobite  fOr  another  shake 

iFi'  him  yet,**  said  Bob,  "afore  I  steer  my  fit;  tor 

it  strikes  me  if  he  hadna  been  ta'en  unawares,  he 

wad  hardly  bae  been  sae  ea^y  ooapit." 

The  gaberlanzie  was  considerably  astounded  and 
stupefied  when  he  first  got  up  his  head;  but  finding 
'   all  his  bones  whole,  and  his  idd  frame  disencumbered 
I   of  every  soperfluoos  load,  he  sprang  to  his  feet, 
I  shook  hiiB  gray  burly  locks,  and  cnned  the  BKgnsaor 
I   in  the  name  of  Om  Holy  Trinity,  the  Mother  of  our 
I   Lord,  and  all  the  blessed  Sainta  above.     Then  ap- 
'  proaching  turn  with  Us  cudgel  he«Ted,  he  warned 
I  him  to  bs  on  his  guard,  or  make  oat  of  Us  reach, 
I   dse  be  would  send  him  to  eternity  in  tho  twinkling 
of  an  aye.     The  farmer  held  up  bis  ataff  acroaa  to 
defend  hia  head  against  the  descent  of  old  Falie's 
piked  kent,  and  at  the  same  time  made  a  break  in, 
with  inlani  to  cloee  with  his  aasailantj  but,  in  so 
doing,  he  held  down  his  bead  for  a  moment,  on 
which  the  gaberlunzie  made  a  swing  to  one  side,  and 
'   lent  Adamson  sach  a  blow  over  the  neck,  or  back 
part  of  the  head,  that  he  fell  violently  on  his  bee, 
I   afttx-  running  two  or  three  steps  precipitately  fbr- 
'   ward.     The  b^gar,  whose  eyes  gleamed  with  wild 
fniy,  while   hia  gray  locks  floated  ortir  them  like 
a  winter  cloud  ovar  two  meteors  of  (he  night,  was 
about  to  foUow  np  hia  blow  with  another  more  effl- 
,   eient  one  on  bis  proetmie  foe;  but  (he  farmer,  per- 
\   ceiving    Utcae   nneqnivocal   symptoms  of  danger, 
'   wisely  judged  that  (here  was  no  time  to  lose  in  provi- 
ding for  his  own  safety,  and,  rolling  himself  npidly 
two  or  three  times  over,  he  got  to  hia  feet,  and 
made  hia  esc^ie,  though  not  before  Patie  had  hit 
him  what  he  called  "a  stiff  loander  across  the 
riunpl&" 

The  fanner  fled  along  tbe  brae,  and  the  gaber- 
Innzie  pursued,  while  the  people  at  the  fold  were 
coamlaed  with  laoghter.  The  scene  was  highly 
picturesque,  for  the  beggar  could  run  none,  and 
still  the  faster  that  he  essayed  (o  run,  he  made  the 
ins  speed.  But  ever  and  anon  he  stood  sUll,  and 
coned  Adamson  in  the  name  of  one  or  other  of  the 
■aints  or  apostles,  brandishing  his  cudgel,  and  stamp- 
ing with  his  foot.  The  other,  keeping  still  at  a 
mall  distance,  i^etended  to  laugh  at  bim,  and  at 
the  same  time  uttered  such  bitter  abuse  against  the 
Papists  in  general,  and  old  Patie  in  particular,  that, 
after  the  latter  had  coraed  himself  into  s  proper 
pitch  of  indignation,  be  always  broke  at  him  again, 
making  Tain  efforts  to  reach  him  one  more  blow. 


At  length,  after  chasing  him  by  these  starts  abont 
half  a  mile,  the  b^gar  returned,  gathered  up  (he 
Bcatterod  implements  and  fruits  of  his  oocupation, 
and  came  to  the  fold  to  the  busy  group. 

Patie's  general  character  was  that  of  a  patient, 
jocular,  sarcastic  qld  man,  whom  people  liked,  but 
dared  not  much  to  contradict;  but  that  day  Us 
manner  and  mien  bad  beoome  so  much  altered,  in 
consequenoe  of  the  altercation  and  conflict  which 
had  Just  taken  place,  tha(  the  people  were  almost 
frightened  to  look  at  him;  and  as  for  social  o 
verae,  there  was  none  to  be  had  with  him.  ] 
countenance  was  grim,  haughty,  and  had  something 
Satanic  in  its  lines  snd  deep  wrinkles;  and  ever 
and  anon,  as  he  stood  leaning  against  the  fold,  he 
uttered  a  kind  of  hollow  growl,  with  a  broken  in- 
terrupted sound,  like  a  war-hoise  neighing  in  his 
sleep,  and  then  mntteted  curses  on  the  Dsrmer. 

The  old  shepherd  before  mentioned  ventured,  at 
length,  to  caution  him  against  such  profanity, 
aaying,  "  Dear  Patie,  man,  dinna  sin  sway  your 
soul,  venting  idccan  cunes  as  these.  They  will 
a'  turn  back  on  yoor  ain  bead;  for  what  ka 
can  the  curees  of  a  poor  stnAi'  worm  do  to  oar 

"Hy  curie,  sir,  has  blasted  the  hopes  of  better 
men  than  either  you  or  him,"  aaid  the  gaberlno 
in  an  earthquake  voice,  and  sUvering  with  ve 
menoe  as  ha  apoka.  "  Ye  may  think  the  like  o'  me 
can  hae  nae  power  wi'  Heaven;  but  an  I  hae  power 
wi'  hell,  it  is  sufficient  lo  cow  ony  that's  here.  I 
aarma  brag  what  effect  my  curse  will  have,  but  I 
shall  say  (his,  that  eitlier  your  master  or  ony  o'  his 
men  had  as  good  have  auld  Patie  Maxwell's  bless- 
ing as  bis  curse  ony  time,  Jacobite  and  Boman 
Catholic  though  he  be." 

It  DOW  became  necesaaiy  to  bring  into  the  fold 
the  sheep  that  the  farmer  wu  tending;  and  they 
were  the  last  binel  that  was  to  shear  that  day.  The 
farmer's  face  was  reddened  with  Ul.natnre;  but  yet 
be  now  ai^ieared  to  be  somewhat  humbled,  by  re- 
flecting on  the  ridiculous  figure  he  had  made. 
Patie  sat  on  the  top  of  the  fold-dik^  and  from  (he 
bold  and  hardy  asseverations  that  be  made,  he 
seemed  disposed  to  provoke  a  diq)u(e  with  any  one 
present  who  chose  to  take  np  the  cudgels.  While 
the  shepherds,  under  fire  of  (he  gaberiuniie's  bitter 
speeches,  were  sharping  their  shears,  a  tUck  black 
cloud  b^an  to  rear  itself  over  the  height  to  the 
sontbwajil,  the  front  of  which  seemed  to  be  boiling 
— both  its  ouCaides  rolling  rapidly  forward,  and 
again  wheeling  in  toward  the  centre.  1  have  heard 
old  Bobin  Johnston,  the  stout  young  man  mentioned 
above,  but  who  was  a  very  old  man  when  1  knew 
him,  describe  the  appearance  of  the  cloud  as  greatly 
resembling  a  whirlpool  made  by  the  eddy  of  a  n^dd 
tide  or  flooded  liver;  and  he  declared,  to  his  dying 
day,  that  he  never  saw  aught  in  nature  have  a  more 
ominous  sppearsuce.  The  gaberlnncie  was  the  first 
to  uotioe  i^  and  drew  the  attention  of  the  rest  to- 
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'nrdB  tluU  poiDt  of  the  heavens  bj  the  follinring 
dnKnlar  Mtd  profiune  remaTk:— " Ab>,  ladt,  bm 
-whst'a  cenuDg  yonder.  Yonder'e  Pstie  Maiirell's 
euiBe  eoming  rowing  ftnd  reeling  <Hi  ye  already;  *nd 
what  will  je  saj  an  the  corse  of  God  be  coining 
backing  it  1" 

"  Qudeeahe,  baud  yonr  tongue,  je  profane  body; 
ye  mak  ma  feared  to  hear  ye,"  said  one.  "  It'a  a 
strange  delusion  to  think  that  a  Papish  can  hae  ony 
inflnence  wi'  the  Almighty,  either  to  bring  down 
his  blening  or  bis  cuise. " 

"Te  spealc  ys  ken  nae  what,  man,"  answered 
Pate;  "  ye  hae  learned  eome  rfaamee  fne  jour  poor 
canld-rife  Protestant  Whigs  about  Papists  and 
Antichrist  and  children  of  perdition ;  yet  it  is  plain 
that  ye  haena  ae  ipark  o'  the  life  or  power  o'  religion 
in  your  whole  frame,  and  dinna  ken  either  what's 
truth  or  what's  falsehood.  Ah !  yonder  it  is  coming, 
grim  and  gurly!  Kow  I  hae  called  for  it,  and  it  is 
coming;  let  me  see  if  a'  the  Protcetants  that  ate  of 
ye  can  order  it  back,  or  pray  it  away  again !  Down 
OB  year  knees,  ye  dogs,  and  set  your  mows  np 
agunst  it,  like  •■  many  spiritaal  cannon,  and  let 
me  see  if  yon  have  influence  to  tarn  aside  ane  o'  the 
hulstanes  that  the  deils  are  playing  at  chucks  wi' 
in  yon  dark  ehunber  \ " 

"I  wadna  wonder  if  our  clipping  were  buttit 
short,"  said  one. 

"  Na,  bat  I  wadna  wonder  if  something  else  were 
eattit  short,"  said  Patie;  "What  will  ye  say  an 
some  o'  yonr  weftzons  be  cuttit  short  1  Hniraw! 
yonder  it  comes )  Now,  there  will  be  dc  a  hurly- 
burly  in  Lavertiope  as  never  was  sin'  the  craation  o' 

The  folds  of  Larerfaope  were  situated  on  a  gentle, 
sloping  plain,  in  what  is  called  "the  foikiuga  of  a 
bum."  Idver-bom  runs  to  the  eastwani,  and 
Widehope-bnm  runs  north,  meeting  the  other  at  a 
right  angle,  a  little  below  the  folds.  It  was  aroand 
the  head  of  this  Widehope  that  the  cloud  first  made 
ilfl  appearance,  and  there  ila  vortex  seemed  to  be 
impending.  It  descended  lower  and  lower,  with 
uncommon  celerity,  for  the  elements  were  in  a  tor- 
moU.  The  cloud  l^d  Sist  hold  of  one  height,  then 
of  another,  till  at  length  it  cloaed  over  and  around 
the  pastonl  gronp,  and  the  dark  Hope  bad  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  huge  chamber  hong  with  sackcloth. 
The  big  clear  drops  of  rain  soon  began  to  descend, 
on  which  the  shqtherds  covered  up  the  wool  with 
blankets,  then  huddled  together  under  their  plaids 
at  the  tide  of  the  fold,  to  eschew  the  speat,  which 
they  sawwasgoing  tobeatettible  one.  Patie  stjll 
kept  undauntedly  to  the  top  of  tbe  dike,  and  Mr. 
AdaruBon  stood  cowering  at  the  side  of  it,  with  bis 
plaid  over  his  head,  at  a  little  distance  from  the 
rest.  Tbe  hail  and  nin  mingled,  now  began  to  de- 
scend in  a  way  that  had  been  seldom  witnessed; 
but  it  was  apparent  to  them  all  that  the  tempest 
raged  with  much  greater  fury  in  Widehope-head  to 
Anon  a  whole  volume  oT  lli^tning 


burst  from  Uie  bosom  of  the  darkness,  and  quivertd 
through  the  gloom,  dazsling  the  ejet  of  every  be- 
holder— even  old  Maxwell  clapped  both  his  hands 
on  his  eyes  for  a  space;  a  crash  of  thunder  followed 
the  flssh,  that  made  all  the  mountuns  chatter,  and   i 
shook  the  firmament  so,  that  the  density  of  the   . 
cloud  was  broken  np ;  for,  on  the  instant  that  the 
thunder  ceased,  a  rushing  sound  began  in  Widelu^, 
that  soon  increased  to  a  loudness  equal  to  tbe  thun-   I 
der  itself;  but  it  resembled  the  noise  made  by  tht   , 
sea  in  a  storm.     "  Holy  Tirgin ! "  exclaimed  Patie   i 
Maxwell,  "VThatisthiel    What  is  this  1    Idedan 
we're  a'  ower  lang  here,  for  the  dams  of  heaven  are 
broken  up;"  and  with  that  he  flung  himself  from 
the  dike,  and  fled  toward  the  top  of  a  rising  gtouod.    : 
He  knew  that  the  sound  proceeded  from  the  descent   i 
of  a  tremendous  waterspout ;  but  the  rest,  not  eon-    I 
ceivii^  what  it  was,   remuned  where  they  were. 
The  storm  increased  every  ninnte,  and  in  lea  than   li 
a  qnarter  of  an  hour  after  the  retreat  of  the  gaber-    |l 
luniie,  they  heard  him  calling  out  with  tbe  ntmost    ! 
earaeetnees;  and  when  they  eyed  bim,  bewasjnrop- 
inglike  amadmanon  tbe  top  of  the  hillock,  waving 
his  bonnet,  and  screaming  out,  "Ron,  ye  ddl's 
bulges!    Run  for  yonr  bare  lives!"     One  of  the    i 
shepherds,  jumidng  np  on  tbe  dyke  to  see  what    I 
was  the  matter,  beheld  the  bam  of  Widehope  com- 
ing down  in  a  manner  that  could  be  ctmipared  to 
nothing  but  an  ocean,  whoee  bouodariee  had  given    i 
way,  descending  into  tbe  abyss.    It  came  with  a   | 
catuact  front  more  than  twenty  feet  deep,  as  was    ; 
afterwards  ascertained  by  mcMurement;  for  it  left 
snffldent  marks  to  enable  men  to  do  this  with  fn-   ■ 
cision.      The  ahephetd  called  for  aapistonce,  and 
leaped  into  the  fold  to  drive  out  the  sheep ;  and  just 
sa  he  got  the  foremost  of  them  to  take  the  door,  Uie    I 
flood  came  upon  the  he*d  of  1^  fold,  on  which  he    | 
threw  himself  over  the  side-wall,  and  Meaped  in 
safMy,  as  did  all  the  rest  oT  tbe  people. 

Not  so  Ur.  Adamson's  ewes ;  the  greater  part  of 
the  hirsel  being  involved  in  this  mighty  conent 
The  large  fold  nearest  the  bum  was  levelled  with  ; 
the  earih  in  one  second.  Stones,  ewes,  and  sheep- 
house,  all  were  earned  before  it,  and  all  seemed  to 
bear  the  same  weight.  It  must  have  been  a  dismal 
sigfat  to  see  eo  maoy  fine  animals  tumbling  and  | 
ndling  in  one  irresistible  mass.  They  were  strong, 
however,  and  a  few  plunged  out,  and  made  tiieir 
escape  to  the  eastward;  a  great  nnmber  woe  carried 
headlong  down,  and  thrown  out  on  the  other  tide  of 
Laver-bum,  upon  the  side  of  a  dry  hill,  to  whidi 
they  alt  escaped,  some  of  them  considerably  maimed; 
but  the  greatest  number  of  all  were  Icat,  being  ora- 
whelmed  among  ^e  rubbish  of  the  fold,  and  en- 
tangled so  among  the  fiilling  dykes,  and  the  torrent 
wheeling  and  boiling  amongst  them,  that  escape 
was  impoedble.  The  wool  waa  totally  swept  aw«.v. 
and  all  either  lost  or  so  much  spoiled,  that,  when 
afterwards  recovered,  it  was  nnnleable.  ^ 

When  first  the  flood  broke  in  among  the  Aetp, 
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i|  umI  the  TDmen  b^an  to  ran  KrMming  to  the  bills, 
i'  lad  the  d«Bpuring  shepheidf  to  Aj  about,  nnable  to 
!  do  uijthiDg,  Patie  began  »  UngMcg  nith  a  load 
j  irnd  hellish  guOaw,  and  in  that  he  continned  to  in- 
dalge  till  quite  exbaiuCed.  "Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  what 
j    think  ye  o'  the  anld  b^gar'a  cnrae  noirl     Ha,  ha, 

I  ha,  ha  I  1  think  it  baa  been  backit  wi'  heaven's  and 
Uie deil'a  baith.  Ha,  faa,  ha,  ha!"  And  then  he 
mimicked  the  (bander  with  the  moat  outrageons  and 

II  ladicroaijabberingB,  torning  occanooally  up  to  the 
clond  atreaming  with  lightning  and  hail,  and  call- 
ing oat — "Loader  yet,  deila!  louder  jretl     Eindls 

,    np  yoor  cnckcrs,  and  yerk  away  I     Sap,  rap,  tap, 
;!  rap— Eo-ro,  ro,  ro— Hoo — Whash." 
I       "1  daresay  that  body's  the  vera  deevil  hiuuel  in 
j  I   the  ihape  o'  the  anld  papiah  beggar ! "  aaid  one,  not 
'  I   thinking  that  Fatie  could  bear  at  such  a  distance. 

"Na,iia,  lad,  I'mno  thedeU,"criadlkeiiianawer, 
,.  "hat  an  1  war,  1  woold  let  yon  Ke  a  stramaahl  b 
!  is  a  lablime  thing  to  be  a  Boman  Catholic  among 
Me  mony  weak  apoatates;  bat  it  is  a  Babllmer  thing 
(tiU  to  be  a  deil — a  maater-spiiit  in  a  fbige  like  yon. 
^  Ha,  ha,  ba,  faa  I  Take  care  o'  your  heads,  ye  cock- 
'  ehickena  o'  Calrinj  take  care  o'  the  anld  copper- 
I  nnith  o'  the  Black  Qudd .'" 

From  the  moment  that  the  first  thnnder-bolt  shot 

from  UiA  cloud,  the  countenance  of  the  farmer  was 

changed.    He  was  manifeatly  alarmed  in  no  ordioary 

degree;  and  when  the  flood  came  rushing  from  the 

dry  monnlains,  and  took  away  hia  aheep  and  his 

;   folds  before  his  eyes,  be  bec&me  aa  a  dead  man, 

I   aiaking  no  effort  to  save  his  ston,  or  to  give  dii«c- 

tions  how  it  might  be  done.     Ha  ran  away  in  a 

cowering  pasture,  as  he  had  been  standing,  and  took 

.   ibeller  in  a  little  green  hollow,  ont  of  hia  serranl's 

I      The  ihnnder  came  Dearer  and  nearer  the  place 
'   where  the  astonished  hinds  were,  till  at  length  thej 

perceif  ed  the  ht^tt  of  fiame  striking  the  earth  around 
I  Uiem  in  erery  direction ;  at  one  time  tearing  up  its 
I   bosom,  and  at  another  splintering  the  rocks.    Bobin 

Jehmton,  in  describing  it,  said  that  "the  thunner- 

bolls  came  shimmering  out  a'  the  clndd  sae  thick, 
I  that  the;  appeared  to  be  linkit  thegither,  and  flee- 
!  ing  in  a'  directions.    There  war  some  o'  them  blue, 

looie  d'  them  red,  and  some  o'  them  bke  the  eoloar 
I   o'  the  lowe  of  a  candle ;   aome  o'  them  diving  into 

the  earth,  and  some  □'  them  springing  up  out  o'  the 
.  earth  and  darting  into  the  heaven. "  I  cannot  vouch 
I  tor  the  truth  of  this,  but  I  am  sure  my  informer 
I  IhoDj^t  it  true,  or  he  wonid  not  have  told  it;  and 
I   he  Slid  farther,  that  when  old  Patie  Uaiwell  saw  it, 

he  cried — "Fie,  takcare,  cubs  o' belli  fie,  takcarel 

cower  Imgh,  and  sit  sicker;  for  yoat  aald  dam 
I  is  aboon  ye,  aad  aneath  je,  and  a'  ronnd  about  ye. 
:   OferagoodwatnuTsetospeanye,  like  John  Adam- 

sou's  lambs!  Ha,  ha,  ha!"     TbelamU,  it  must  be 
I   ofaeerred,  had  been  turned  out  of  the  fold  at  first, 
.    and  none  of  them  perished  with  their  dams. 
j      But  just  when  the  ilotm  was  at  the  height^  and 


^parently  passing  the  bonnds  ever  witacsaed  in 
these  nortbem  climes;  when  the  embroiled  elements 
were  in  the  state  of  hottest  convnUion,  a[|d  when 
onr  little  pastoral  group  were  every  moment  expect- 
ing the  next  to  tie  their  last,  all  at  once  a  lovely  "blue 
bore,"  fringed  with  downy  gold,  opened  in  the  cloud 
behind,  and  iu  Eve  miuuUs  more  the  sun  appeared, 
and  all  wia  beauty  and  serenity.  'What  a  contiast 
to  the  scene  so  lately  witnessed  1 

The  i])ost  remarkable  circumstance  of  the  whole 
was  perhaps  the  contrast  between  the  two  bums. 
The  burn  of  Laverhope  never  changed  iU  colour,  but 
continued  pure,  limpid,  and  so  shallow,  that  a  boy 
might  have  atepped  over  it  dry-shod,  all  the  while 
that  the  other  bum  was  coming  in  upon  it  like 
an  ooean  broken  loose,  and  carrying  all  before  it. 
In  mountainous  districts,  however,  instances  of  the 
same  kind  are  not  nnfiequent  in  times  of  sum- 
mer epeata.  Some  other  drcumstances  oannect«d 
with  this  storm  were  also  described  to  me;  the 
storm  coming  from  the  south,  over  a  low-lying, 
wooded,  and  populous  district,  the  whole  of  the 
crows  inhabiting  it  posted  away  op  the  glen  of 
Laverhope  to  avmd  the  fire  and  fury  of  the  tempest. 
"There  were  thooaands  and  Ihooaanda  came  op  by 
UB,"  said  Robiu,  "a'  laying  thtirsels  out  as  they 
had  been  mad.  And  then,  whenever  the  bright  bolt 
played  flash  through  the  darkness,  ilk  ane  o'  them 
made  a  dive  and  a  wheel  to  avoid  the  shot ;  for  1 
wsa  penuaded  that  they  thought  a'  the  artillery  and 
musketry  o'  the  haill  country  were  loosed  on  them, 
and  that  it  was  time  for  them  to  tak  the  gate.  There 
were  likeviae  several  ooUie  dogs  cams  by  us  in  great 
extremity,  hinging  out  their  tongues,  and  looking 
aye  ower  their  ahouthen,  riuning  straight  on  they 
kenn'd  na  where ;  and  amaog  other  things,  there  was 
a  black  Highland  cow  came  roaring  up  the  glen,  wi' 
her  atake  hanging  at  her  neck." 

When  the  gush  of  waters  subsided,  all  the  group, 
men  and  women,  were  loon  employed  in  palling  ont 
dead  sheep  from  among  rubbiah  of  stones,  banks  of 
gravel,  and  pools  of  ^e  burn ;  and  many  a  row  of 
carcasses  was  laid  out,  which  at  that  seaaon  wete  of 
uo  use  whatever,  and  of  course  utterly  lost.  Bat 
all  the  time  they  were  bo  engaged,  Hr.  Adamson 
came  not  near  them ;  at  which  they  wondered,  and 
some  of  them  remarked,  that  "they  thought  their 
master  was  fey  the  day,  mae  ways  than  ane." 

"Ay,  never  mind  him,"  said  the  old  shepherd, 
' '  he'll  come  when  he  thinks  it  hia  ain  time ;  he's  a 
right  aair  humbled  man  the  day,  and  I  hope  by 
this  time  he  has  been  brought  to  see  his  errors  in  a 
ri^t  light.  But  the  gaberluoue  ia  lost  too.  1 
think  be  be  sandit  in  the  yird,  for  I  hae  never  seen 
him  sin'  the  last  great  crash  o'  thunner. " 

"He'll  begane  into  the  howe  to  wring  his  duds," 
said  Bobert  Johnston,  "or  maybe  to  make  up  mat- 
ten  wi'  your  master.  Qnde  sauf  ua,  what  a  profane 
wretch  the  anld  creature  ia !  1  didua  think  the 
muckle-horoed  deil  hlmsel  conld  hae  set  up  bis 
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n'  to  the  heaven,  and  braggit  and  blMphemed  in 
lie  a  mj.  He  gut  m;  heart  a'  gme  trithin  me, 
and  dirle  aa  it  had  been  bored  vi'  red-het  elBim." 

"Oh,  what  can  je  expect  else  of  a  PapUh]"  aud 
the  old  shepherd,  with  a  deep  ngh;  "thej'rB  a' 
deil'a  bums  ilk  ane,  and  a'  emplojed  in  canyiog  on 
their  father's  wark.  It  is  needles  to  expect  gude 
bnnchsB  fiae  lic  a  stock,  or  gnde  fruit  frae  siccan 
btanchw." 

"There's  ae  Tee  bit  text  that  foOui  Bboi^  never 
lose  sight  o',"  said  Bobin,  "and  it's  this:  'Judge 
not,  that  ye  be  not  judged.'  I  think,"  remarked 
Robin,  when  he  told  Uie  stor;,  "  I  think  that  steekit 
Uieirgal«l" 

The  evening  at  length  drew  on;  the  women  had 
gone  a»^  home,  aad  the  neighbouring  shepherds 
had  scattered  here  and  there  to  look  after  their  own 
flocka.  Ut.  Adamson'H  men  alone  remained,  linger- 
ing about  the  brook  and  the  fblds,  waiting  for  their 
tter.  Thej  had  aeen  him  go  into  the  little  green 
hollow,  and  they  knew  he  waa  gone  to  his  prayers, 
and  were  unwilling  to  disturb  him.  But  the;  at 
length  b^an  to  think  it  eztraordinaiy  that  he  should 
tinue  at  his  prayers  the  whole  afternoon.  As  for 
the  beggar,  though  acknowledged  to  be  a  man  of 
strong  sense  sad  sound  judgment,  he  had  never  been 
known  to  say  prayers  all  his  Ufa,  except  in  the  way 
of  Gureing  and  swearing  a  little  sometimes;  and 
none  of  them  could  conjectaie  what  waa  become  of 
1.  Some  of  tlie  leat,  as  it  grew  late,  applied  to 
the  old  ahepherd  before  oft-mentioned,  whose  name 
I  have  forgot,  but  he  had  herded  with  Adamson 
twenty  yeaia — some  of  the  rest,  I  say,  applied  to 
him  to  go  and  bring  thdr  master  away  home,  Uiink- 
ing  that  perhaps  he  waa  taken  ilL 

"0,  I'm  unco  laith  to  disturb  him,"  said  the  old 

an;  "he  sees  that  the  hand  o'  the  Lord  has  fa'en 
heavy  on  him  the  day,  and  he's  humbling  himael 
afore  him  in  great  bitleritees  o'  spirit,  I  daresay.  I 
count  it  a  sin  to  brMk  in  on  sic  devotions  aa  thae." 

"Ka,  I  caiena  if  he  should  lie  and  piay  yonder 
till  the  mom,"  sud  a  young  lad;  "only  I  wadna 
like  to  gang  hame  and  leave  him  lying  on  the  hill, 
if  he  should  hae  chanced  to  turn  no  weeL  Sae,  if 
nane  o'  ye  will  gang  and  bring  him,  ot  see  what  alls 
him,  I'll  e'en  gangmyeet;"  and  away  he  went,  the 
rest  standing  still  to  await  the  iasna. 

When  the  lad  went  first  to  the  brink  of  the  little 
slack  where  Adamson  lay,  he  stood  a  few  momenta, 
le  if  gazing  or  listening,  and  then  turned  bis  back 
and  fled.  The  rest,  who  were  standing  watching 
hlH  motions,  wondered  at  ttiis ;  and  they  said  one  to 
another,  that  their  master  was  angry  at  being  dis- 
turbed, and  had  been  threatening  the  lad  so  rudely 
that  it  had  caused  him  to  take  to  his  heels.  But 
what  they  thought  most  strange  was,  that  the  lad 
did  not  fl;  towards  them,  but  straight  to  the  hill ; 
did  ho  ever  so  much  as  cast  his  eyes  in  their 
direction,  so  deeply  did  he  seem  to  be  Impressed 
with  what  had  passed  between  him  and  hia  master. 


Indeed  it  rather  ^>peared  that  he  did  not  kno> 
what  he  was  doing ;  for,  siler  running  a  space  with 
great  violence,  he  stood  and  looked  back,  and  then 
broke  to  the  tiill  again— always  looking  first  over 
the  one  shonlder,  and  then  over  the  otlier.  Then 
he  stopped  a  second  time,  and  returned  cantionsly 
towards  the  spot  where  his  maater  reclined ;  and  sU 
the  wUle  he  never  so  much  as  once  turned  hia  eyta 
in  the  direction  <rf  his  neighbouia,  or  seemed  to 
member  tlwt  the?  were  there.  Uis  motiona  w 
strikingly  erratic ;  for  all  the  way,  aa  he  returned  to  I 
the  spot  where  hia  master  was,  he  continued  to 
vance  by  a  dgzsg  ooniae,  like  a  vessel  beating  up  by 
short  tacks;  and  several  times  he  stood  still,  as  on 
the  very  point  of  retreating.  At  length  be  vanished 
from  their  sight  in  the  little  hollow. 

It  was  not  long  till  the  lad  again  made  hia  appear-    ,< 
ance,  shouting  and  waving  his  cap  for  them  to  cone   | 
likewise;  on  which  they  all  went  away  to  him  ss    I 
Out  aa  they  oonid,  in  great  amazement  what  could 
be  the  matter.     When  they  came  to  the  green  h<^-    | 
low,  a  shocking  spectacle  preoented  itself ;  there  Isy 
the  body  of  their  master,  who  had  been  struck  dead    I 
by  Uie  lightning,  and  his  right  ride  having  been 
torn  open,  his  bowels  had  gushed  out,  snd  were 
lying  beside  the  body.      The  esrth  waa  rutted  and 
plongbed  dose  to  his  side,  and  at  his  feet  there  waa 
a  hole  scooped  out,  a  fall  yard  in  depth,  and  very 
much  resembling  a  grave.     He  had  been  eat  off  in 
the  act  of  pr^er,  and  the  body  waastill  lying  in  the 
position  of  a  man  praying  in  the  field.      He  had 
bem  on  hia  knees,  with  his  elbows  leaning  on  the 
brae,  and  his  brow  laid  on  hia  folded  hands;  bis 
plaid  waa  drawn  over  his  head,  and  bis  hat  below    i 
his  arm;   and  this  affecting  drcumstance  proved 
a  great  source  of  comfort  to  bis  widow  afterwarda, 
when  the  extremity  of  her  snSbring  bad  somewhat 
abated. 

No  such  awful  visitation  of  Providence  had  ever 
been  witneased,  or  handed  down  to  our  hinds  on  tiie 
ample  records  of  tradition,  and  the  impreauon  whiiQi 
it  made,  and  (he  interest  it  excited,  wero  also  ' 
without  a  paralleL  Thousands  visited  the  q>ot,  to 
view  the  devastations  made  by  the  fiood,  and  the 
furrows  formed  by  the  electric  matter;  and  the 
smallest  drcumstancea  were  inquired  into  with  the 
XQost  miaute  curiosity;  above  all,  the  still  and 
drowsy  embers  of  superstition  were  rekindled  b;  it 
into  a  Same,  than  which  none  had  ever  burned 
brighter,  not  even  in  the  daAeet  dayi.of  ignMance; 
and  by  the  help  of  it  a  Uieoij  waa  made  out  and  be- 
lieved, that  for  horror  is  absolutely  uneqaaUed. 
But  as  it  waa  credited  in  its  fulleet  latitude  by  my 
informant,  and  alw^s  added  b;  him  at  the  ctmdu- 
sion  of  the  tale,  I  am  bound  to  mention  the  dreau- 
Btuices,  though  far  from  vouching  them  to  be 
authentic. 

It  was  aaierted,  and  pretended  to  have  been 
proved,  that  old  Peter  Maxwell  vxu  not  in  lie  glem 
qfLaxarhopt  that  day,  but  at  a  great  distance  in  * 
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diSbrent  county,  and  that  it  was  th«  devil  who  at- 
tended tha  folds  in  his  likenca*.  It  iru  further 
bdi«T«dibj  nil  the  people  at  tha  folds,  that  it  waa 
the  list  eiploDon  of  the  irbole  that  had  slun  Mr. 
Adanuoa;  for  Uiej  had  at  that  time  obberred  the 
side  of  the  brae,  where  the  little  green  »Iaek  waa 
dtnated,  corered  irith  a  sheet  of  flame  for  a  momenL 
1  it  to  happened  that  thenafter  the  profane 
gaberlunue  had  been  no  more  seen ;  and  therefore 
the;  taid — and  here  waa  the  moat  horrible  part  of 
the  story — there  vm  no  doubt  of  his  beang  the  den), 
raiting  for  hl«  pre;,  and  that  he  fled  any  in  that 
•beet  of  flame,  canying  the  «od1  of  John  Adamaon 
iltmg  with  hinL 

[  Berer  hlt  old  Pate  Maxwell— for  I  believe  he 
died  beffnti  1  waa  bom ;  but  Bobin  Johnston  said, 
Uiat  Ui  hie  dying  day,  he  denied  having  been  within 
forty  miles  of  the  fold*  of  I^vcihiqM  on  the  day  of 
the  thnnder-atorai,  and  waa  ezeeedingly  angry  when 
■ny  one  i«etended  to  donbt  Ute  anertion.  It  wta 
likewiee  reported,  that  at  nz  o'clot^  in  the  afternoon 
1  (tranger  had  called  on  Mrt.  Irvine,  and  told  her 
that  John  Adamaon  and  a  great  part  of  hie  stock 
htd  been  destroyed  by  the  lightning  and  the  huL 
Mn.  Irvine's  booae  was  five  miles  distant  from  the 
fbfdi;  and  more  than  that,  the  turner's  death  wee 
Dot  so  moA  ss  known  of  by  mortal  man  until  two 
honn  after  Hrs.  Irvine  received  this  infanoation. 
The  storm  exceeded  anything  remembered,  either 
for  its  violence  or  consequences,  and  these  mjetetiooi 
circnmstanoes  having  been  bruited  abroad,  gave  it 
a  bold  on  the  minds  of  tlie  populace,  never  to  be 
eiued  but  by  the  eiaeure  of  their  eiiatence.  It  fell 
out  on  tiiD  12th  of  July,  17fi8. 

The  death  of  Ur.  Copland  of  Hionigapp,  in  An- 
nandale,  forms  another  era  of  the  game  sort.  It  hap- 
pened, if  1  mistake  not,  on  the  ISth  of  July,  1804. 
It  was  one  of  those  daya  by  which  all  succeeding 
thunder-Bt4Hiua  have  been  estimated,  and  &om 
which  they  are  dated,  both  at  having  taken  place  so 
many  years  before,  and  so  long  after. 

Adam  Copland,  Esquire  of  Hinnig^p,  wia  a 
gentleman  esteemed  by  all  who  knew  him.  Hand- 
some  in  his  peiaon,  and  elegant  in  his  mannera,  he 
waa  the  ornament  of  rural  society,  and  the  delight 
of  hia  &mily  and  fiienda ;  and  his  loaa  waa  felt  aa 
no  common  misfortune.  As  he  occupied  a  pastoral 
farm  of  conaideiable  extent,  hia  own  property,  he 
chanced  likewise  to  be  out  at  hia  folds  on  the  day 
above-mentioned,  with  bis  own  serrants  and  some 
neighbonrs,  weaning  a  part  of  hia  Iambs,  and  ahear- 
iog  a  few  sheep.  About  mid-day  the  thunder,  light- 
ning, and  hail  came  on,  and  deranged  their  opera. 
lions  entirely  i  and,  among  other  things,  a  part  of 
the  lambs  broke  away  from  the  folds,  and  being  in 
great  fright,  they  continued  to  mn  on.  Mr.  Cop- 
land and  a  shepherd  of  his,  named  Thomas  Soott, 
pursued  them,  and,  at  the  distance  of  about  half  a 
mile  InMu  the  folds,  they  turned  them,  mailtted 
them,  alter  some  mnniug,  and  were  bringing  them 


back  to  the  fold,  when  the  dreadful  catastrt^he 
happened.  Thomaa  Beott  was  tho  < 
present,  of  coarse;  and  though  he  waa  within  a  few 
atepa  of  his  maater  at  the  time,  he  conld  give  n 
account  of  anything.  I  am  well  acquainted  with 
Scott,  and  have  qnesUoned  him  about  tjie  parUculara 
fifty  timea ;  but  he  oould  not  ao  much  as  tell  me 
how  be  got  back  to  the  fold ;  whether  he  brought 
the  lambs  with  him  or  not ;  how  long  the  b 
continued ;  nor,  indeed,  anything  after  the  Ume 
that  his  maater  and  he  turned  the  lambs.  That  cir- 
cumstance he  remembered  perfectly,  but  thencefoT' 
ward  his  mind  seemed  to  have  beoome  a  blank.  I 
should  likewise  have  mentioned,  aa  an  instance  of 
the  same  kind  of  deprivation  of  conac 
when  the  young  lad  who  vent  firat  to  the  body  of 
Adamaon  was  questioned  why  be  fled  from  the  body 
at  first,  he  denied  that  ever  he  fled ;  he  waa  ni 
sdouB  of  having  fled  a  foot,  and  never  would  have 
believed  it,  if  he  had  not  been  seen  by  four  eye-wit- 
neaaee.  The  only  things  of  which  Thomas  Scott  had 
any  impressions  were  these:  that  when  the  light- 
ning atmck  hia  maater,  he  q>mng  a  great  height 
into  the  sir,  mnch  higher,  he  thought,  than  il 
poadble  for  any  man  to  leap  by  his  o 
He  also  thinks  that  tbe  place  where  he  fell  d 
was  at  a  considerable  distance  trcaa  that  on  which 
he  waa  atruck  and  leaped  from  the  gronnd ;  but 
when  I  inquired  if  be  Judged  that  it  would  be  twenty 
yarda  or  ten  yards,  he  could  give  no  aDSwer— be 
could  not  telL  He  only  had  an  impression  that  he 
saw  his  mast«r  firing  into  the  air,  all  on  fire,  and 
on  running  up  to  him  he  found  him  quite  dead. 
If  Scott  was  ooneet  In  this  (and  he  bcsng  a  man  of 
pl^n  good  sense,  truth,  and  integrity,  there  can 
scarce  be  a  reason  for  doubting  him),  the  drcnm- 
Btance  would  argae  that  tbe  electric  matter  by  which 
Mr.  Copland  was  killed  iaaued  out  of  the  earth.  He 
waa  speaking  to  Soott  with  his  very  last  breath ;  but 
all  that  the  survivor  could  do,  he  « 
member  what  he  was  aaying.  Some  melted  drops 
of  silver  were  stsodiug  on  tbe  case  of  hjs  watch,  aa 
well  as  on  some  of  the  buttons  of  his  coat,  and  the 
body  never  stifTened  like  other  corpses,  bat  remained 
as  sapple  as  if  every  bone  had  been  softened  to  jelly. 
He  was  a  married  man,  acaroely  St  the  prime  of  life, 
and  left  a  young  widow  and  only  son  to  lament  hia 
loss.  On  the  spot  where  he  fell  there  is  now  an 
obelisk  erected  to  hia  memory,  with  a  warning  text 
on  it,  relating  to  the  shortness  and  uncertainty  of 
human  Ufe. 
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any  other  to  embitter  the  cup  of  lifo,  and  hat  been 
the  inunediste  catise  of  more  acti  of  desperate  de- 
pravity tluui  an;  pauion  of  the  human  soul.  The 
loss  of  fortane  or  favour  ia  particularly  apt  to  give 
birth  to  this  tormenting  sensation,  for,  ss  neither 
the  one  DOr  the  other  occurs  frequently  without  some 
imprudence  or  neglect  of  our  ova  having  been  the 
primary  cause,  so  the  reSection  on  that  always 
fomiehes  the  gloomy  retrospect  with  its  prindp*l 
sting. 

So  mnch  ia  this  the  case  that  I  hold  it  to  be  s 
position  almost  incootroTertible,  that  out  of  every 
twenty  worldly  misfortunes,  nineteen  occar  in  con- 
seqaence  of  our  own  imprudence.  Many  will  tell 
yon  il  waa  owing  to  auoh  and  snch  a  friend's  impru- 
dence that  they  sostained  all  tbeir  loese*.  No  saeh 
thing.  Whose  imprudence  or  want  of  foresight  was 
it  that  tnisted  «nch  a  Mend,  and  put  it  in  bis  power 
to  min  them,  and  lednce  the  families  that  depended 
on  tliem  for  support  trtao  a  atM«  of  affluence  to  one 
of  penury  and  bitter  regret  1  If  the  above  position 
is  admitted,  then  there  is,  as  I  have  already  re- 
marked, bat  one  right  and  proper  war  in  which  mia- 
fartunes  ought  to  affect  us;  namely,  by  atirring  us 
np  to  greater  circumspection  and  petseveiBnce.  Per- 
severance i«  a  noble  Bn4  ineatimable  virtoe !  There 
ia  scarcely  any  difficulty  or  danger  that  it  will  not 
eurmounl.  Whoever  observes  a  man  bearing  np 
under  worldly  misfortunes  with  undaonted  resoln- 
lion,  will  rarely  fail  to  see  that  man  ultimately  anc- 
ceasfnl.  And  it  may  be  depended  on,  that  cireum- 
■peetioa  in  business  ia  a  quality  lo  abwlntely 
necessary,  that  without  it  the  success  of  any  one  will 
only  be  temporary. 

The  present  Laird  of  J — a — y,  better  known  by 
the  appellation  of  Old  Sandy  Singlebeard,  was  once 
a  coDunon  hired  ahepherd,  but  he  became  master  of 
the  virtues  shove  recommended,  for  he  had  picked 
them  np  in  the  severe  echoel  of  misfortune,  I  have 
heard  him  relate  the  circumstances  myself,  oftener 
than  once.  "Hy  father  had  bonght  me  a  stock  of 
sheep,"  said  he,  "  and  fitted  me  out  as  a  shepherd, 
and  ttom  the  pro&ts  of  these,  I  had  plenty  of  money 
to  spend  and  lay  out  on  good  dothca,  so  that  I  was 
accounted  a  thriving  lad,  and  rather  a  dashing  blade 
among  the  lasses.  Chancing  to  change  my  master 
at  a  term,  I  sold  my  sheep  to  the  man  who  came  >□ 
my  place,  and  bought  those  of  the  shepherd  that 
went  tnm  the  flock  to  which  1  was  engaged.  But 
when  the  day  of  payment  came,  the  man  who  bought 
my  sheep  could  not  pay  them,  and  without  that 
money  I  had  not  wherewith  to  pay  mine  own.  He 
put  me  off  from  week*ta  week,  until  the  matter  grew 
quite  distreadng,  for,  as  the  price  of  ebephenls'  stock 
goes  Btr^ght  onward  from  one  hand  to  another,  pro- 
bably twenty,  or  perhaps  fort;  people,  were  all  kept 
out  of  their  right  by  this  backwardness  of  m;  debtor, 
1  craved  him  for  the  money  every  two  or  three  da;^, 
grumbled,  and  threatened  a  prosecution,  till  at  last 
my  own  slock  was  poinded.     Thinking  1  should  be 


disgraced  beyond  recovery,  1  exerted  what  liltle 
credit  I  had,  and  borrowed  as  much  as  relieved  my 
stock ;  and  then,  being  a  good  deal  eiaspeiated,  rc- 
eort«d  immediately  to  legal  measures,  as  they  are 
called,  in  order  to  recover  the  debt  due  to  me,  the 
DOn-pa;mant  of  which  had  alone  occasioned  my  own 
difficulties.  Notwithstanding  every  exertion,  how. 
ever,  I  could  never  draw  a  farthing  fhnn  my  debtor, 
and  only  got  deeper  and  deeper  into  eipensee  to  no 
purpose.  Han;  a  da;  it  kept  me  bare  and  bnsy  be- 
fore 1  could  clear  my  feet,  and  make  myself  as  free 
and  independent  as  1  wss  befbre.  This  was  the  be- 
ginning of  my  misfortunes,  bat  it  wss  but  the 
banning ;  year  after  year  I  lost  and  lest,  antU  my 
little  all  was  as  good  as  three  times  sold  off  at  the 
ground;  and  at  last  I  was  so  i«dueed,  that  I  could 
not  say  the  clothes  I  wore  were  my  own. 

"  This  wUl  never  do,  thought  1 ;  the;  shall  crack 
well  that  peisuade  me  to  sell  at  random  again. 
Accordingly,  I  thenceforth  took  good  care  of  all  my 
sales  that  came  to  any  amount     My  rule  was,  to 
sell  my  little  things,  such  as  wool,  lambs,  and  fat 
sheep,  worth  the  money,  and  not  to  part  with  tiiem 
till  I  got  the  price  in  my  hand.     This  plan  I  never 
rued,  and  people  finding  how  the  case  stood,  I  had 
always  plenty  of  merchants,  so  that  I  wonld  recom- 
mend it  to  every  man  who  depends  for  procuTiiig  the 
means  of  living  on  buainsss  such  as  mine.     What 
does  it  signify  to  sell  your  stock  at  a  great  price, 
merely  for  a  boast,  if  you  never  get  the  money  for  it  t 
It  will  be  long  ere  that  make  any  one  rich  or  inde- 
pendent !    This  did  all  very  iretl,  but  still  1  found, 
on  looking  over  my  aocounts  at  the  end  of  the  year, 
that  there  were  a  great  man;  items  in  which  1  was 
rq^ularly  taken  in.     My  shoemaker  charged  me 
half-a-crown  more  for  ever;  pair  of  shoes  than  1 
could  have  bought  them  for  in  a  market  for  ready    i 
money;  the  smiUi,  threepence  more  for  riionng   i; 
them.     H;  haberdasher's  and  Ivor's  accounts  were    y 
Bcandaloos.     In  shirts,  stockings,  knives,  razors,    I 
and  even  in  shirt-neck  buttons,  I  found  myself  taken     | 
in  to  a  certain  amount.    But  I  was  never  so  as-     | 
tonished  as  to  find  out,  by  the  plain  rales  of  addi-    i 
tion  and  sabttsction,  assisted  now  and  then  by  the    || 
best  of  all  practical  rules— (1  mean  the  one  that    j 
says,  'if  such  a  thing  Mill  bring  such  a  thing,  what    1 1 
will  such  and  each  a  number  bring  T)— to  find,  I     | 

I  say,  that  the  losses  and  profits  in  small  things    i, 
actually  come  to  more  at  the  long-run  than  any    [ 

I  casual  gnat  slump  loss  or  profit  that  usually 
diancee  to  a  man  in  the  course  of  business.     Woe  to     i 

I  the  man  who  is  not  aware  of  this '.    He  is  labouring     | 
for  that  which  will  not  profit  him.     By  a  conise  of    |, 
strict  economy,  I  at  length  not  only  succeeded  in    | 
clearing  off  the  debt  I  had  incurred,  bat  saved  ae 
much  money  as  stocked  the  farm  of  Windlestne- 
knowe.    That  proved  a  fair  baigvn ;  so,  when  the    i . 
lease  was  out,  I  took  Doddysdamms  in  with  It ;  and      j 
now  I  am,  as  yoa  see  me,  the  lisird  of  J— s — y,  and 
fanner  of  both  these  besides.     Hy  snccew  has  been      ' 
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rtolljowii^  to  thii:— misfortune  m«de  me  canti- 
''  out— aation  tuight  me  ■  leuoD  wbicb  is  not  obvi- 
I   ooa  U  erer?  one,  namely,  the  mighty  importana  of 

lit  Am  riQKt-'kaitd  column*  tn  oddi^ofi.  The  two 
I   Jcfl-hlnd  ones,  thoM  of  poanda  and  BhillingB,  CTery 

DM  bwws  the  T&lue  of.    With  »  man  of  any  com- 

miia  abilitiea,  those  will  take  cue  of  thenuelTei ; 
!|  kt  b«  that  neglects  (be  pence  and  Euthinga  i«  a 


I  Aif  one  n-ko  madi  thii  will  set  down  (Jd  Single- 
baud  as  a  miter;  bnt  I  scarcely  know  a  man  Jen 
diKmng  the  character.  If  one  ia  present  to  hear 
liim  lettUng  an  aecoant  with  another,  ke  cannot 
Mp  thinking  him  ni^ardly,  owing  to  hig  extraor- 
diui7  aviditf  in  amall  maltera;  but  there  ia  no 
man  whom  cnatomera  like  better  to  deal  with,  owing 
Id  bis  high  honour  and  punctuality.  He  will  not 
pKket  a  farthing  that  ia  (he  right  of  any  man  liv- 
ing, and  he  is  alwaja  on  tha  watch  lest  none  de- 
lifning  fellow  OTBrreach  him  in  (hese  minute  parti- 
cnlin.  For  all  this,  he  ha*  aMtsted  many  of  his 
pMr  relations  with  money  and  credit,  when  he 
tbought  tbem  deserring  it,  or  judged  (hat  it  could 
be  of  any  benefit  to  tbem ;  bnt  alwayi  with  the 
Hiietest  iqinnctiona  of  aecrecy,  and  an  aaauiauce 
llut,  if  ever  (hej  hinted  the  transaction  to  aay  one, 
tbey  forfeited  all  chance  of  further  aaaiatance  from 
iiim.  The  consequence  of  this  bu  always  been, 
tlial  while  he  was  doing  a  great  deal  of  good  to 
othen  by  his  eredi(,  he  waa  railing  aguuat  the  sya- 
lem  of  giving  credit  all  the  while ;  ao  that  those 
(bo  knew  him  not,  took  him  for  a  aelfiah,  con- 
tracted, chorliali  old  raacaL 

He  was  once  applied  to  in  behalf  of  a  aephew, 
■ho  had  some  fair  prospects  of  getting  ap  in  bun- 
new.  He  thought  the  stake  too  Ugh,  and  declined 
it ;  for  it  was  a  rule  with  him,  nerer  to  credit  any 
one  so  br  as  to  put  it  in  his  power  to  dlstiess  him, 
or  drive  hjm  into  any  embamasment.  A  few 
months  afterwards,  he  consented  to  become  bound 
for  one  half  of  the  aum  required,  and  the  other  half 
was  made  up  by  lome  leaa  wealthy  relaUona  in  con- 
junetion.  The  bonda  a(  last  became  dae,  and  I 
chsBced  to  be  present  on  aTidt  to  my  old  Mend 
Binglebeaid,  when  the  young  man  came  to  request 
uncle's  quota  of  the  money  required.  I  knew 
nothing  of  the  matter,  bnt  1  could  not  help  noticing 
the  change  in  old  Sandy'a  look  the  moment  that 
hia  nephew  made  his  appearance.  I  suppose  he 
thought  him  too  foppiah  to  be  entirely  dependent 
on  the  credit  of  others,  and  perhaps  judged  his  sue- 
ctss  in  busineas,  on  that  account,  rather  doubtful 
At  all  events,  (he  old  laird  had  a  certain  quizzical, 
diHStiifled  look,  that  I  never  observed  before;  and 
sU  his  remarks  were  in  conformity  with  it.  In  ad- 
drearing  the  yoang  man,  too,  he  used  a  degree  of 
familiarity  whidi  might  be  warranted  by  hiaseniority 
and  relationship,  and  the  circums(snce8  in  which 
hia  nephew  stood  to  him  aa  an  obliged  party;  but 
to  be  as  provoking  ss  possible,  and 


I'    «nj 
I  I     bii 


obviously  did  not  fUl  (o  excite  a  good  deal  of  uneasy 

"  ThaCs  surely  a  very  fine  hoiae  of  yours,  Joekl" 
said  the  laird.  "Heeh,  man,  bat  be  is  a  sleek 
ane !  How  much  com  does  he  eat  in  a  year,  (his 
hunter  of  yours,  Jock)" 

"Not  much,  air,  not  much.  He  ia  a  very  fine 
horse  that,  uncle.  Look  at  bis  shoulder;  and  see 
what  limbs  he  has;  and  what  a  pssteml  How 
much  do  you  suppose  euch  a  horse  would  be  worth 
now,  uncle  1'' 

"  Why,  Jock.  I  cannot  help  thinking  he  ia  some- 
thing like  Qeordy  Dean's  daughter-in-law—nought 
but  a  Hpindle-ahankit  devil  I  1  would  not  wonde 
he  had  coat  yon  eighteen  pounds,  that  greyhound  of 
a  creature  1" 

"What  a  prime  judge  yon  are  I  Why,  uncle, 
that  horse  cost  eighty-fire  guineas  last  antamn. 
He  is  a  real  blood  horse  that ;  and  has  won  a  great 
deal  of  valuable  plate." 

"  Oh  I  that  indeed  alters  the  case !  And  have 
you  got  all  that  valuable  plate)" 

"M'ay,iiay;  it  was  before  he  came  to  my  hand." 

"That  waa  rather  a  pity  now,  Jock — I  cannot 
help  thinking  (hat  was  a  great  pity ;  because  if  yoD 
had  got  the  plate,  you  would  have  had  stmething 
you  could  have  called  your  own.  So,  you  don't 
know  how  much  com  that  fellow  eats  in  a  year!" 

"Indeed  I  do  not;  he  never  gets  above  three 
feeds  in  a  day,  unleaa  when  he  is  on  a  joumey,  and 
(hen  he  takes  fire  or  six." 

"Then  take  an  average  of  four;  fonr  feeds  an 
worth  two  abillings  at  least,  as  com  is  selling. 
There  is  fourteen  sbiUings  a  week :  fourteen  times 
fiay-twD— why,  Jock,  there  ia  £Se,  U.  for  home's 
com;  and  them  will  be  about  halt  as. much,  or 
more,  for  hay,  bewdes :  on  the  whole,  1  find  he  will 
cost  yon  about  £50  a  year  at  livery.  I  suppose 
(here  is  an  absolute  necessity  that  a  mannfactui 
ahoald  keep  such  a  horse)" 

"O!  Ood  btesB  yon,  sir,  to  be  snre.  We  must 
gather  in  money  and  orders,  yon  know.  And  then, 
conmder  the  esse  and  convenience  of  (ravelling  on 
inch  a  CTea(nre  as  that  compared  with  one  of  your 
vile  lowbred  hacks;  one  goes  through  the  country 
as  he  were  flying  on  that  animal." 

Old  Sandy  paddled  away  from  the  atable,  towards 
the  houae,  chuckling  and  laughing  to  himself;  bnt 
again  turned  round,  beforehe  got  halfway.  "  Sight, 
Jock  I  quite  lighl  Nothing  like  gathering  in 
plenty  of  money  and  orders.  But,  Jock,  hark  ye — 
I  do  not  think  there  ia  any  neceodty  Im  fiyiag  when 
one  ia  on  auch  a  oommissioo. '  You  should  go  1»- 
surely  and  slowly  through  the  towns  and  villages, 
keeping  all  your  eyes  about  you,  and  using  ever; 
honest  art  to  obtain  good  customers.  How  can  you 
da  this,  Jock,  if  yon  go  as  you  were  flying  Uirough 
the  country!  People,  instead  of  giving  yon  a  good 
order,  will  come  to  their  shop-door,  and  say.  There 
goes  the  Flying  Hanufactnrer  J — Jock,  (hey  say  a 
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rolling  ttone  nerer  gathen  an;  moM.  Haw  do  jou 
think  a  fl.ving  one  should  gather  itl" 

The  dialogue  vent  on  in  the  Bams  half-hnmorouB, 
half-jeering  tone  all  the  forenoon,  as  veil  m  during 
dinner,  vhile  a  great  number  of  qneriee  still  aoa- 
tinued  to  be  put  to  tlie  youngman;  u — Uowronch 
hia  lodgings  cost  Mm  a  year  I  The  aniirer  to  this 
astounded  old  Bandy.  Hia  eomprelienaioa  could 
hardly  take  it  in ;  he  opened  his  eyes  wide,  and  held 
np  Jus  bands,  eiolaiming,  witii  a  great  burst  of 
breath,  "Wbat  eaoraious  profile  there  mnst  1m  in 
jonr  business !"  and  tlien  the  lurd  proceeded  with 
hia  proToUng  interrogatories.  How  mach  did  liis 
nephew's  fine  boots  and  spnrs  cost!  what  waa  Us 
tutor's  bill  yearly)  and  everything  in  the  same 
manner;  as  if  the  young  gentleman  had  come  from 
aforaign  country,  of  which  Sandy  Singlebeard  wished 
to  note  down  eveiy  particular.  The  nephew  was  a 
little  in  tbe  fldgete,  but  knowing  the  ground  on 
which  he  stood,  he  answered  all  hia  uncle's  queries 
but  too  truly,  imprassing  on  bis  frugal  mind  a  far 
greater  idea  of  his  own  eipenditure  than  was  necee- 
BB17,  and  wliich  my  old  friend  could  not  help  riew- 
ing  as  uttetly  extnTagant. 

Immediately  on  the  remoTal  of  the  cloth  the 
young  gentleman  withdrew  Into  another  room,  and 
sending  for  his  uncle  to  speak  with  him,  he  there 
expluned  the  nature  of  his  enand,  and  bow  abeo- 
Intely  necessary  It  was  for  Mm  to  have  the  money 
for  the  Klief  of  Ms  bond.  Old  Sandy  was  off  in  a 
twinkling.  He  had  no  money  for  Mm — not  one 
copper! — not  the  value  of  a  hair  of  his  thin  gray 
beard  should  he  liave  from  him !  He  had  other  uses 
for  Ms  money,  and  had  won  it  too  hardly  to  girs  it 
to  any  one  to  throw  away  for  him  on  grand  rooms  and 
carpets,  upon  flying  horses  and  four-gninea  boots  1 

They  ratumed  to  the  parlour,  and  we  drank  some 
whisky  toddy  tt^ther.  There  was  no  more  gibing 
and  snappiahneaa.  TheoldmanwasdTilaadatten- 
Uve,  hut  the  face  of  the  yonng  one  exMbited  marks 
of  anger  and  despair.  He  took  his  leave,  and  went 
away  abruptly  enough,  and  1  began  to  break  some 
jests  on  the  flying  maoubcturer  in  order  to  try  the 
humour  of  my  entertainer.  I  soon  found  it  out ; 
old  Singlebeard's  shan  was  shot,  and  he  now  let  me 
know  he  had  a  different  (pinion  of  his  nephew  from 
what  had  been  intimated  b;  the  whole  course  of  his 
courersation  with  the  yonng  man  himself.  He  said 
he  was  a  good  lad — an  ingemons  and  honest  one ; 
that  he  scarcely  knew  a  better  of  Ms  years;  bnt  he 
wanted  to  curb  a  little  that  vptKtting  spirit  in  him 
to  wMch  every  yonng  man  nen  to  business  was  too 
much  addicted. 

The  yonng  gentleman  went  to  his  other  friends  in 
a  sad  pickle,  and  represented  imnself  to  them  as 
ruined  beyond  all  redress,  reprobating  all  the  while 
the  inconsistency  of  his  uncle  and  liis  unaccountable 
and  ill-timed  penury. 

Tbe  most  part  of  the  yonng  gentleman's  relations 
were  in  deep  dismay  in  consequence  of  the  Iturd'e 


refusal  to  perform  his  engagement.  Butoneofthem, 
after  listening  seriously  to  the  narration,  instead  of   , 
Iwiug  vexed,  oMy  laughed  immoderately  at  the  whole 
a&air,  and  said  he  had  never  beaid  anytUng  so  I 
comic  and  truly  ludicrous.     "  Oo  yonr  ways  home,   1 
and  mind  yonr  basin«s,"  said  he;  "yon  do  not 
know  anytMng  of  old  nncle  Sandy :  leave  the  wh^   | 
matter  to  me,  and  I  shall  answer  for  his  share  of  tlie 
concern." 

"You  will  be  answerable  at  your  own  ooBt,  then,"  1 
sud  tbe  nephew.  "If  tbe  money  is  not  paid  till  ' 
he  advance  it,  the  sum  will  never  be  paid  on  this  I 
side  of  time.  You  may  as  well  try  to  extinct  it  I 
from  tbe  rock  on  the  side  of  tlie  mountain." 

"  Oo  your  ways,"  uiii  the  other.     "It  is  evident 
that  yoo  can  do  notMog  in  tbe  busineeB;  but  were   I 
tbe  sum  three  times  the  amount  of  what  it  is  I  shall 
be  answeiable  for  it. " 

It  turned  out  precisely  as  this  gentleman  pre-   I 
dieted ;  but  no  man  will  conceive  old  Sandy's  motire   ' 
for  ntfuMng  that  which  be  waa  in  lact  bonnd  to  per- 
form.    He  could  not  bear  to  have  it  known  that  be    | 
had  done  so  liberal  and  generoua  an  action,  snd    ' 
wished  to  manage  matters  so  that  liia  nephew  might    I 
believe  the  money  to  have  been  raised  in  some  other    ! 
way  attended  with  tbe  utmost  difficulty.     He  could    ' 
not  pnt  Ms  nephew  to  the  same  school  in  wMcb  be 
Mmnlf  liad  been  taught,  namely,  the  school  of  actual 
adversity,  but  he  wanted  to  give  him  a  touch  of  ideal 
misfortune,  that  he  might  learn  tbe  value  of  mit-    ' 


CHAPTER   IV. 
QEOBQE  DOBaON'8  EXPEDITION  TO  HELL. 


There  is  no  ptkenomenon  in  natnn 
and  about  which  gnater  nonsense  is  written,  than 
dreaming.  It  is  a  strange  tMng.  For  my  part  1 
do  not  understand  it,  nor  have  I  any  desire  to  do  so ; 
and  I  finnly  believe  th<t  no  pbiloeopber  who  ever 
wrote  knows  a  particle  more  about  it  tlian  I  do,  how- 
ever elaborate  and  subtle  the  theories  he  may  advance 
concerning  it.  He  knows  not  even  what  sleep  is, 
nor  can  he  define  its  nature  so  as  to  enable  any  com- 
mon mind  to  comprehend  him ;  and  how  then  can 
he  define  that  ethueal  part  of  it,  wherein  the  soul 
holds  intercourse  with  the  external  world} — how, 
in  that  state  of  abstraction,  some  ideas  force  them- 
Helves  npon  ns  in  spite  of  all  our  tSorta  to  get  rid  of 
them ;  while  others,  which  we  have  resolved  to  bear 
about  with  us  by  night  as  well  as  by  day,  refuse  us 
tbdr  fellowship,  even  at  periods  when  we  most  re- 
quire their  aid) 

"So,  no;  tbe  philosopher  knows  nothing  abonl 
either,  and  if  he  says  he  does,  I  intreat  yon  not  i» 
believe  him.  He  does  not  know  what  mind  is — 
even  his  owd  mind,  to  wlkich  one  would  think  ho 
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hu  the  most  dlr«ct  mmm;  far  ]ea»  can  he  estimate 

the  operationB  and  powera  of  that  of  any  other  in- 

t«U^ent  beio;.     He  does  cot  eren  know,  irich  all 

his  snbtletj,  vhether  it  be  a  poverdutiDct  from  his 

bodf  or  etnentiaUj  the  same,  and  only  incidentally 

and  temporarilj  endowed  with  different  qualitira. 

ij   He  seta  himself  to  discover  at  what  period  of  his 

'   I   eiisteDce  the  anion  was  eatablished.     He  is  baffled; 

,j   fer  conacioDsnew  refosea  the  intelligeace.  declariuB 

',   tliat  she  cannot  carry  him  far  enough  back  to  ascer- 

>  !|   tain  it.     He  tries  to  diseorer  the  precise  moment 

:  ,  when  it  ia  diaBolred,  but  on  this,  conscionsneea  is 

:  altogether  silent,  and  all  is  darkness  and  mTsterj; 

for  the  ori^D,  the  manner  of  continuance,  and  the 

time  and  mode  of  breaking  op  of  the  onion  between 

;   lanl  and  body  are  in  reality  undisooretable  by  oar 

■   natural  faealtiea — are  not  patent  beyond  the  poasi- 

j   bilily  of  mistake;  bat  whosoeTer  con  r«ad  bis  Bible 

I   and  boIts  a  dream  can  do  either,  without  bang  sub- 

I  jecled  to  an;  material  error. 

I  It  is  on  this  groand  that  I  like  to  contemplate, 
not  the  theory  of  dreams,  bntthedreunstbemaelTes; 
I  becanse  they  prove  to  the  anlettered  man  in  a  vety 
forciblo  manner  a  distinct  eziatence  of  the  soul,  and 
its  lively  and  rapid  intelligence  with  external  nature, 
as  well  as  with  a  world  of  spirits  with  which  it  has 
DO  acquaintance,  when  the  body  is  lying  dormant, 
and  the  same  to  the  soul  as  if  sleeping  in  death. 

I  acconnt  nothing  of  any  dream  that  retatea  to 
the  actions  of  the  da;;  the  penon  ia  not  sound  asleep 
who  dreams  about  these  things ;  there  is  no  division 
between  matter  and  mind,  bat  tbey  are  mingled 
together  in  a  sort  of  chaos— what  a  farmer  would 
call  compeet — fermenting  and  disturbing  one  another. 
1  find  that  in  all  dreams  of  that  kind,  men  of  every 
profe«ioa  have  dreams  peculiar  to  their  own  oecnpa- 
lions ;  and,  in  the  conntry.  at  least,  their  import  is 
generally  understood.  Every  man's  body  is  a  baro- 
meter. A  thing  made  np  of  the  elements  mnat  be 
affected  by  Ih^  various  changes  and  convalaiDna; 
and  so  the  body  asaaredly  is.  When  I  was  a  sbep- 
herd,  and  all  the  comforts  of  my  life  depended  so 
maiA  on  good  or  bad  weather,  ttte  first  thing  I  did 
every  morning  was  strictly  to  overhaul  the  dreams 
of  lb«  night;  and  I  found  that  I  could  calculate 
better  from  them  than  from  the  appearanoe  and 
changes  of  the  sky.  I  know  a  keen  sportsman  who 
pretends  that  his  dreams  never  deceive  hiro.  If  be 
dream  of  angling,  or  punning  salmond  in  deep 
waters,  he  is  sore  of  tain;  bat  if  fiabing  on  dry 
ground,  or  in  waters  so  low  that  the  fish  cannot  get 
fromhim,  it  forebodeadronght;  hunting  or  shooting 
hares  ia  snow,  and  moorfawl  wind,  tc  But  the 
moat  extraordinary  professional  dream  on  reorad  is, 
without  all  doabt,  that  well-known  one  of  George 
Dobson,  coach-driver  in  Edinburgh,  which  I  shall 
here  relale;  for  thongb  it  did  not  happen  in  the 
shepherd's  cot,  it  baa  often  been  recited  there. 

George  was  part  proprietor  and  driver  of  a  hack- 
ncf -coach  in  Edinburgh,  when'  aaeb  vehicles  were 


scarce;  and  one  day  a  gentleman,  whom  be  knew, 
came  to  him  and  said:— "Qeorge,  yon  mnat  drive 

me  and  my  son  here  out  to ,"  a  cert^n  place 

that  he  named,  somewhero  in  the  vicinity  of  Edin- 

"3ir,"  said  Oeorse,  "1  never  heard  tell  of  such  a 
place,  and  I  cannot  drive  you  to  it  unless  jou  give 
me  very  particular  directions." 

"It  is  false,"  returned  the  gentleman;  there  ia 
no  man  in  Scotland  who  knows  the  road  to  that 
place  better  than  you  do.  You  have  never  driven 
on  any  other  road  all  your  life;  and  I  insist  on  jou 
taking  ua." 

"  Very  well,  sir,"  said  Oeotge,  "  I'll  drive  you  to 
hen,  if  you  have  a  mind ;  only  yon  are  to  direct  me 
on  the  road." 

"Mount  and  drive  on,  then,"  said  the  other; 
"and  no  fear  of  the  road." 

George  did  so,  and  never  in  his  life  did  he  see  bia 
horsca  go  at  such  a  noble  rate ;  they  snorted,  they 
pranced,  and  they  flew  on ;  and  as  tbe  whole  road 
appeared  to  lie  down-hill,  he  deemed  that  ho  should 
soon  come  to  bis  jaumey'a  end.  Still  be  drove  on 
at  tbe  same  rate,  far,  far  down-hill — and  so  fine  an 
open  road  he  never  traToUed— till  by  degrees  it  grew 
so  dait  that  be  could  not  see  to  drive  any  farther. 
He  called  to  the  gentleman,  inquiring  what  he 
sfaoDld  do;  who  answered  that  this  was  tbe  place 
tbey  wen  bound  to,  so  he  might  draw  up,  digmies 
tbem,  and  return.  He  did  so,  aligbted  from  tbe 
box,  wondered  at  his  foaming  hones,  and  forthwith 
opened  tbe  coach-door,  held  the  rim  of  his  hat  with  ' 
the  one  hand,  and  with  tbe  other  demanded  h 

"Tou  have  driven  us  in  fine  style,  George,"  said 
tbe  elder  gentleman,  "and  deserve  to  be  remem- 
bered; but  it  is  needlen  for  us  to  settle  Just  now, 
as  you  must  meet  ua  here  ag^  to-morrow  precisely 
at  twelve  o'clock. " 

"Very  well,  sir,"  said  George;  "there  la  like- 
wise an  old  account,  you  know,  and  some  toll-money;" 
which  indeed  there  was. 

"It  shall  be  all  settled  to-morrow,  G(eorge,  and 
moreover,  I  fear  there  will  be  some  toll-money  U 
day," 

' '  I  perceived  no  tolls  to-day,  your  honour,"  said 

"  But  I  percdved  one,  and  not  very  far  back 
neither,  which  I  suspect  you  will  have  difficulty  ii 
ropaadng  without  a  rt^lar  ticket.  What  a  pity  I 
have  no  change  on  me  I" 

"  I  never  saw  it  otherwise  with  voor  honour," 
said  George,  jocularly;  "what  a  pity  it  is  yon 
should  always  sufl'er  yourself  to  run  short  of  change !" 

"  I  will  give  you  that  which  is  as  good,  Qeorge," 
said  the  gentlemen;  and  he  gave  him  a  Ucket 
written  with  red  ink,  which  the  honest  coachman 
could  not  read.  He,  however,  put  it  into  his  sleeve, 
and  inquired  of  bis  employer  where  that  same  toll 
was  which  he  bad  not  observed,  and  bow  it  was  that 
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they  did  not  ask  toll  from  him  ss  he  eame  through. 
The  gantlemsD  replied,  b;  infonslDK  George  that 
tliere  was  do  road  oat  of  Uut  domun,  and  that  who- 
ever entered  it  must  either  remain  in  it,  or  return 
by  the  same  path ;  bo  they  never  asked  any  toll  till 
the  person's  return,  when  they  were  at  times  highly 
capricioas;  bat  that  the  ticket  he  had  given  him 
would  answer  bia  porpoae.  And  he  Chen  aaked 
Geoi^  if  be  did  not  perceive  a  gate,  with  a  nnmtier 
of  men  in  black  atandiug  about  it. 

"Ohol  Ib  yon  the  ipotl"  gays  George;  "then, 
I  assure  your  honour,  yon  ia  no  toll-gate,  but  a  pri- 
vate entrance  into  a  great  man's  maosian,'  for  do 
not  I  know  two  or  tluee  of  the  povons  yonder  to  be 
gentlemen  of  the  law,  whom  1  have  driven  often 
and  often  1  and  as  good  i^ows  tbey  are  too  as  any 
I  know — men  who  never  let  thenuelvea  run  short  of 
change!    Oood  day.     Twelve  o'clock  to-morrow  1" 

"  Ifes,  twelve  o'clock  noon,  precisely;"  and  with 
that  George's  employer  vanished  in  the  gloom,  and 
left  him  to  wind  his  way  out  of  that  dreary  laby- 
rinth the  best  way  he  could.  He  found  it  no  easy 
matter,  for  bis  lamps  were  not  lighted,  and  he  could 
not  see  an  ell  before  him— he  conld  not  even  per- 
ceive hia  honcB'  eanj  and  what  was  vroise,  there 
was  a  rushing  aoaad,  like  that  of  a  town  on  fire,  all 
around  him,  that  stunned  his  seniea,  so  that  ha 
conld  not  tell  vrhether  his  bones  were  moving  or 
standing  still.  George  was  in  the  greatest  distress 
imagiDable,  and  was  glad  when  he  perceived  the 
gate  before  him,  with  his  two  identical  friends,  men 
of  the  law,  still  standing.  George  drove  boldly  np, 
accosted  them  by  their  names,  and  aaked  what  they 
were  doing  there ;  they  made  him  do  answer,  but 
pointed  to  the  gate  and  the  keeper.  George  was 
terrified  to  look  at  this  latter  peraonage,  who  now 
came  up  and  seited  bis  horses  by  the  reins,  refusing 
to  let  him  pasa.  In  order  to  introduoi  himaelf,  in 
some  iegne,  to  this  aaatere  toll-man,  George  saked 
him,  in  a  jocular  manner,  how  he  came  to  employ 
hie  two  eminent  friends  as  assistant  gate-keepeia. 

"Because  they  are  among  the  last  comers,"  re- 
plied the  ruffian,  churlishly.  "You  will  be  an 
assistant  here  to-morrow." 

"Thedevill  will,  sir!" 

"Yes,  the  devil  jou  will,  sir." 

"I'll  be  d— d  if  I  do  then— that  I  will!  " 

"Yes,  you'll  l>ed— dif  you  do— that  you  will." 

"Let  my  horsee  go  in  the  meantime,  then,  sir, 
that  I  may  proceed  on  my  journey. " 

"Nay." 

"Nay! — Dare  you  aay  'nay'  to  me,  sirl"  My 
name  ia  George  Dobson,  of  the  Fleaaance,  Edin- 
burgh, coach-driver,  and  coach  proprietor  too;  and 
no  man  shall  say  na^  to  me,  as  long  as  1  can  pay 
my  way.  I  have  his  mtyesty's  license,  and  I'll  go 
and  come  aa  I  choose — and  that  I  will.  Let  go  my 
horses  there,  and  tell  me  what  is  your  demand." 

"Well,  then,  I'll  let  your  honea  go,"  said  the 
keeper,    "but  I'll   keep   yoaraelf  tor   a  pledge." 


And  with  that  he  let  go  the  hotsea,  and  seised  honest 
George  by  the  throat,  who  struggled  in  vain  to  dis- 
engage himself,  andawore  and  Uireatened,  according 
to  hia  own  confession,  most  bloodily.  Hia  bancs 
flew  off  like  the  wind,  ao  swift,  that  the  coach 
seemed  flying  in  the  air,  and  scarcely  bounding  on 
the  earth  once  in  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  George  wa» 
in  furious  wiatb,  for  he  saw  that  his  grand  coach 
and  harness  wonld  all  be  broken  to  pieces,  and 
his  gallant  pair  of  hnsea  maimed  or  deatroyed ;  and 
how  was  bis  family's  bi«ad  now  to  be  won !  He 
atm^led,  threatened,  and  prayed  in  vain ;  the  in- 
tolerable toll-man  was  deaf  to  all  remaiisbranc«& 
He  once  more  appealed  to  his  two  genteel  acqnuut- 
ancea  of  the  law,  reminding. them  how  he  had  of 
laM  driven  them  to  Rostin  on  a  Sunday,  along  with 
two  ladies,  who,  he  supposed,  were  their  maten, 
fh)m  their  familiarity,  when  not  another  coAchman 
In  town  would  engage  with  them.  But  the  gentle-  I 
men,  very  ungenerou^y,  only  shook  th^  heads, 
and  pointed  to  the  gate.  Geoi^'s  drcnnutances  ' 
now  became  desperate,  and  again  he  aaked  the 
hideous  toll-man  what  right  be  had  to  detain  him, 
and  what  were  hia  charges. 

"  What  right  have  1  to  detain  you,  sir,  say  yon  1 
Who  are  you  that  make  such  a  demand  here  1    Do    | 
you  know  where  yon  are,  airl"  ' 

"  No,  fMth,  I  do  not,"  returned  George;  "  I  wish    i 
I  did.     But  I  ahaU  know,  and  make  you  repent 
your  insolence  too.     My  name,  I  told  you,  is  George    ■' 
Dobson,  lioenaed  coach-hirer  in  Pleasanee,   Edin-    ' 
burgh ;  and  to  get  full  redress  of  yon  for  thia  nnlaw- 
fol  interruption,!  only  desire  to  know  where  I  am." 

"Then,  ur,  if  it  cangiveyonsomuchiatiafacUon 
to  know  where  you  are,"  said  the  keeper,  with  s 
malicious  grin,  "yon  sIulU  know,  and  you  may  take 
instruments  by  Uie  hands  of  your  two  friends  there, 
instituting  a  l^al  prosecution.  Your  redress,  ;«n 
may  be  assured,  will  be  most  ample,  when  I  inform 
you  that  you  are  in  Hell  '.  and  out  at  thia  gate  you 

This  was  rather  a  damper  to  George,  and  heb^sn 
to  perceive  tliat  nothing  would  be  gained  in  such  a 
place  by  the  strong  hand,  so  he  addrAsed  the  inei- 
onble  toll-man,  whom  he  now  dreaded  mora  thaa 
ever,  in  the  following  terms :  "But  I  must  go  home 
at  all  events,  you  know,  sir,  to  unyoke  my  two 
hoiseit,  and  put  them  up,  and  to  inform  ChiiBty 
HalUday,  my  wife,  of  my  engagement.  And,  bless 
me  1  I  never  recollected  till  this  moment,  that  I  am 
engaged  to  be  back  here  to-morrow  at  twelve  o'clock, 
and  see,  here  is  a  free  ticket  for  my  passage  thia  way. " 

The  keeper  took  the  ticket  with  one  hand,  but 
still  held  GeoT^  with  the  other.     "Oho !  were  you 

in  with  our  honourable  friend,  Mr.  B- of  1j- y  J" 

s^d  he.  "He  has  been  on  our  books  for  a  long 
while;  however,  this  will  do,  only  yon  must  pni 
your  name  to  it  likewise;  and  the  engagement  is 
this :  You,  by  this  instrument,  engage  your  aonl, 
that  you  will  return  here  by  to-morrow  at  noon. " 
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"C4teh  me  there,  billfl"  nys  Qeorge.     "I'U 
I  j   tBgtga  no  aadb  thing,  dspend  on  it — that  I  viU  not " 

I  "naeu  renuin  where  joa  are,"  Bdd  the  keeper, 

I I  bt  there  it  no  other  alternativft  We  like  best  for 
people  to  come  here  in  (heir  ovn  wo;— in  the  way 
of  their  botJneei;"  and  wilb  that  be  Sung  Oeorge 
biekTuda,  heelB-orer-heed  down  bill,  and  doeed 

Oeoige  finding  all  lemonetRUice  vain,  and  being 
,    dcainini  once  mora  to  Bee  the  open  day,  and  bieathe 
the  fresh  air,  and  likewise  to  see  Chiraty  HaUiday , 
,    hit  wiie,  and  set  bis  house  and  stable  in  some  order, 
I    cams  np  again,  and  in  utter  desperation,  signed  tbe 
I    bond,  and  was  enfferad  to  depart    He  then  bounded 
;   away  on  the  track  of  his  horses,  vith  mora  than 
'   ordinary  Hwiftncai,  in  hopea  to  orertake  them ;  and 
'  I   always  &ow  and  then  atteted  a  load  Wo !  in  hopes 
'    tbtty  might  hear  and  obey,  thongh  he  could  not  oome 
I   in  sight  of  (hem.     BntQeoige's  grief  was  but  begin- 
ning;  fbr  at  a  well-known  and  dangeroua  spot, 
when  there  waa  a  tan-yard  on  the  one  hand,  and  a 
'   qsirry  on  the  other,  he  came  to  his  gallant  steeds 
I  orertumed,  tbe  coach  smashed  to  pieces,  Dawtie 
I   with  two  of  her  l^i  broken,  and  Duncan  dead. 
This  was  more  than  the  worthy  coat^man  could  bear, 
and  many  degrees  worse  than  being  in  helL    There, 
.   hii  pride  and  manly  spirit  bore  him  np  against  the 
I    wont  of  treatment ;  but  hen  his  heart  entirely  failed 
him,  aod  he  laid  himself  down,  with  hia  bee  on  his 
I    two  hands,   and  wept  bitterly,   bewailing,  in  the 
I   moat  deploishle  terms,  his  two  gallant  harsce,  Dawtie 
and  Duncan. 

While  lying  in  this  inconsolable  state,  some  one 
took  held  of  bis  shoulder,  and  shook  it ;  and  a  well- 
]  known  toIm  said  him,  "Geordie  I  what  is  the  mat- 
ter  wi' ye,  Oeordiel"  Oeorge  was  proroked  beyond 
measure  at  tbe  ioaolence  of  tbe  question,  for  be 
knew  the  rtnce  to  be  that  of  Chintj  Holiday,  his 
wifa  "I  think  yoo  needna  ask  that,  seeing  what 
you  see,"  said  Oeorge.  "0,  my  poor  Dawtie,  where 
'  aie  a'  your  jinkings  and  prandngs  now,  yourmm^- 
ings  and  yoor  wincingil  I'll  ne'er  be  a  proud  man 
tgun — bereaved  o'  my  bonny  pair  !" 
i  "Oct  up,  Oeoige;  get  up,  and  beetir  yonraelf," 
■aid  Chiraty  Halliday,  his  wife.  "  Yon  are  wanted 
directly,  to  bring  in  the  lord-pre^dent  to  the  Par- 
liament House.  It  is  a  great  stom,  and  he  must 
be  there  by  nine  o'clock.  Oet  up — ronae  younelf, 
and  make  ready — his  eerraat  is  Wting  for  you. " 

"Woman,  you  are  demented!"  cried  Oeoige. 
"How  can  I  go  and  bring  in  the  lord -president, 
when  my  coach  is  broken  in  piacea,  my  poor  Dawtie 
lying  with  twa  of  her  legs  broken,  and  Duncan 
deadi  And,  moreover,  I  have  a  previona  engage- 
ment, for  I  am  obliged  to  be  in  hell  before  twelve 

Chirsty  Halliday  now  laughed  outright,  and  eon- 

tinaed  long  in  a  fit  of  laughter;  bat  Oeorge  never 

moved   his  head  frem  the    [allow,   bat   lay  and 

'    groaned— for,  in  Au^,  he  waa  all  this  while  lying 


snug  in  Ida  bed ;  while  the  tempest  without  « 
roaring  with  great  violence,  and  which  drenmstaoee 
may  perhapa  account  for  the  msbiDg  and  deafeiving 
sound  whidi  astounded  him  so  much  in  beE  But 
so  de^ly  was  be  impressed  with  the  idea  of  the 
reality  of  bis  dream,  that  he  would  do  nothing  but 
lie  aod  moan,  persisting  and  believing  in  the  truth 
of  all  he  had  seen.  His  wife  ikow  went  and  in- 
formed her  ncighbeun  of  her  fanaband's  plight, 

and  of  his  stngnlar  engagement  with  Mr.  B= of 

L y  at   twelve   o'clock.      She   persnaded  one 

fitond  to  bamess  the  borsee,  and  go  for  the  lord- 
president  ;  but  all  the  rest  laughed  immoderately 
at  poor  coachy's  predicament.  It  was,  however,  no 
laughing  t«  him  j  ho  never  raised  hia  head,  and  his 
wife  becoming  at  last  nneaay  about  (be  f^entied  st 
of  his  mind,  made  him  repeat  every  drciimBtaace 
of  his  adventure  to  her  (for  he  would  never  believe 
or  admit  that  it  waa  a  dream),  which  be  did  in 
tenns  above  narrated  1  and  she  perceived  or  dreaded 
that  he  was  becoming  aomewbat  feverish.  She  went 
oat,  and  told  Dr.  Wood  of  her  hnsband'a  malady, 
and  of  his  solemn  engagement  to  be  in  hell  at  twelve 

"He  mannna  keep  it,  dearie.  He  mannna  keep 
that  engagement  at  no  rate,"  said  Dr.  Wood,  "i 
back  the  clock  an  hour  or  twa,  to  drive  him  past 
the  lime,  and  I'll  ca'  in  the  conise  of  my  rouoda. 
Are  yo  sure  he  haana  been  drinking  bard)"  She 
assured  him  be  bad  not.  "  Weel,  weol,  ye  maun 
tell  him  (hat  be  maunna  keep  ^lat  engagement  at 
no  rate.  Set  back  the  clock,  and  I'll  come  and  see 
him.  It  ia  a  frenzy  that  maunna  be  trifled  with. 
Ye  mannna  laugh  at  it,  dearie — maunna  langh  at 
it.     Hayhe  a  nervish  fever,  wba  kens. " 

The  doctor  and  Chinty  left  (he  house  together, 
and  as  their  road  lay  the  same  way  for  a  apace,  ihe 
fell  a  telling  him  of  (he  (wo  young  lawyers  whom 
Oeorge  saw  B(anding  at  the  gate  of  hell,  and  whom 
the  porter  had  described  as  two  of  the  last  comers. 
When  the  doctor  heard  this,  he  stayed  his  hurried, 
stooping  pace  in  one  mconent,  tamed  full  round  on 
the  woman,  and  fixing  his  eyes  on  her,  that  gleamed 
with  a  deep  unatable  lustre,  he  said,  ' '  What's  that 
ye  were  saying,  dearie )  What's  that  ye  were  say> 
ingi  Eepeat  it  again  to  me,  every  word."  She 
did  BO.  On  which  the  doctor  held  up  his  hands,  as  if 
palsied  with  astonisbmeaV  and  uttered  some  fervent 
ejaenlations.  "I'll  go  with  you  straight,"  said  he, 
"  before  I  visit  another  patient.  This  is  wonderfn'l 
it  is  terrible  I  Tbe  young  gentlemen  are  bo(h  a( 
reat — both  lying  corpses  at  this  time !  Fine  young 
men— I  attended  them  both — died  of  tbe  same 
terminating  disease — Ob,  this  is  wonderful;  this  is 
wonderful  I " 

The  doctor  kept  Chirsty  half  running  all  (he  way 
down  the  High  Street  and  SL  Mary's  Wynd,  at 
such  a  pace  did  be  walk,  never  lifting  hia  eyes  fnon 
but  always  exclaiming  now  and  then, 
wonderfu'!  most  wonderfu't"    At  length. 
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prompted  b?  wconan's  nitural  cniiosit;,  Chintj 
inqnired  b(  the  doctor  if  be  knew  anything  of  their 

friend  Mr.  S of  L j.     But  he  shook  hia 

head,  and  TepHed,  "Na,  na,  dearie— ken  naetbing 
about  hinL  He  and  his  son  are  baith  in  London — 
ken  naetbing  aboat  him;  but  the  tither  ig  awfu' — 
it  is  perfectly  airfu' ! " 

When  Dr.  Wood  reached  bia  patient  he  fonnd  him 
very  low,  but  only  a  little  feTerish ;  bo  he  made  all 
haate  to  vaah  bia  head  with  vioegar  and  cold  water, 
and  then  he  eoTcred  the  crown  with  a  treacle  plaster, 

I  made  the  same  application  to  the  soles  of  bia 
feet,  awaiting  the  iwae.  Oeorge  revived  a  little, 
when  the  doctor  tried  to  cheer  him  Dp  by  joking  him 
about  hia  dream ;  but  on  mention  of  that  he  groaned 
and  shook  bit  bead.     "SoyoaareconTinced.dearie, 

at  it  ia  nae  dream  1"  said  the  doctor. 

"Dear  dr.  how  coold  it  be  a  dream!"  said  the 

patient.     "I  was  there  In  person  with  Mr,  E 

and  bis  aou ;  and  see,  here  are  the  marks  of  the 
porter's  fingew  on  my  throat"  Dr.  Wood  looked, 
and  distinctly  saw  two  or  three  red  spots  on  one 
side  of  bis  throat,  which  confounded  him  not  a  little, 
assure  you,  sir,"  continued  Oeoige,  "it  was  no 
dream,  which  I  know  to  my  sad  experience.  I  have 
loet  my  ooacb  and  horeea,  and  what  more  have  1 1— 
signed  the  bond  with  my  own  hand,  and  in  person 
entered  into  the  most  solemn  and  terrible  engage- 

"Bet  ye'ra  no  to  keep  it,  I  tell  ye,"  said  Dr. 
Wood  J  "ye're  no  to  keep  it  at  no  rate.  It  isaun 
to  enter  into  a  compact  wi'  the  deil,  but  it  is  a  far 

greater  ane  to  keep  it.     Sae  let  Mr.  B and  his 

son  bide  where  they  are  yonder,  for  ye  sauna  stir  a 
foot  to  bring  them  oat  the  day. " 

"Ob,  ob.  Doctor!"  groaned  the  poor  fellow, 
"this  is  not  a  thing  to  be  made  a  jeat  o'l  1  feel 
that  it  ia  an  engagement  that  1  cannot  break.  Oo 
I  roust,  and  that  very  shortly.  Yee,  yea,  go  I  roust, 
and  go  I  will,  although  I  sboald  borrow  David  Bar- 
clay's pair."  With  that  he  tamed  bia  Um  towards 
the  wall,  groaned  deeply,  and  fell  into  a  lethargy, 
while  Dr.  Wood  eaosed  them  to  let  him  alone,  think- 
ing if  he  would  sleep  out  the  appointed  time,  which 
mta  at  hand,  be  would  be  safe;  but  all  the  time  he 
kept  feeling  his  pube,  and  by  degrees  showed  symp- 
toms of  uneasineaB.  His  wife  ran  for  a  clergyman 
of  famed  abilities,  to  pray  and  converse  with  her 
husband,  in  hopes  by  that  means  to  bring  him  to 
hie  eenseei  but  after  his  arrival,  Oeorge  never  spoke 
more,  save  calling  to  his  horses,  as  if  encouraging 
them  to  run  with  great  speed ,-  and  thus  in  imagina- 
tion driving  at  full  career  to  keep  his  ^tpointment, 
he  went  off  in  a  paroxysm,  after  a  terrible  atraggle, 
prerisely  within  a  few  minutes  of  twelve  o'clock. 

A  drcnmstancc  not  known  at  the  time  of  George's 
death  made  this  singular  professional  dream  the 
more  remarkable  and  unique  in  all  its  parts.  It 
waa  a  terrible  storm  on  the  night  of  the  dream,  as 
has  been  already  mentioned,  and  during  the  time 


of  the  hurricane,  a  London  smack  went  4«>wb  off 
Wearmonth  abont  three  in  the  morning.     Amtoig 

the  aufferers  were  the  Hon.  Mr  E of  L y  and 

his  son  t    Geoige  could  not  know  anght  of  this  at 
break  of  day,  for  it  was  not  known  in  Scotland  till 
the  day  of  his  interment ;  and  as  little  knew  he  of 
the  deaths  of  the  two  yonng  lavyeiB,  wbo  both     ! 
died  of  the  amall-pox  the  evening  before.  | 


CHAPTER  VL 

TB£   BOUTERB  OF  SELKIRK. 

I  have  heard  an  amnsing  story  of  a  yonng  man 
whose  name  happened  to  be  the  same  as  that  of  Uie    ; 
hero  of  the  preceding  chapter— George  Dobeon,     He    I 
was  a  shoemaker,  a  very  honest  man,  who  lived  at 
the  fobt  of  an  old  street,  called  the  Back  Bow,  in  the    1 
town  of  Selkirk     He  was  upwards  of  thirty,  nn-    j 
married,  had  an  iaduatrioue  old  stepmoUier,  who 
kept  house  for  him,  and  of  course  Qeoige  was  what 
is  called  "  a  bein  bachelor,"  or  "  a  chap  that  was    j 
gayan  weel  toleeve."    He  was  a  cheerful  happy  fel- 
low and  quite  sober,  except  when  on  the  town-coun- 
cil, when  he  sometimes  took  a  glass  with  the  magis- 
trates of  his  naUve  old  borough,  of  whose  loyalty, 
valonr,  and  antiquity  there  was  no  man  more  proud. 

Well,  one  day  as  Oeoige  was  dtting  in  bia  ilug>, 
as  he  called  it  (though  no  man  now-a-days  would 
call  that  a  shop  in  which  there  was  nothing  to  sell), 
sewing  away  at  boot*  and  shoes  for  his  cnstconers, 
whom  he  could  not  half  hold  in  whole  leather,  ao 
great  was  the  demand  over  all  the  country  for  Oeoige 
Dobeon's  boots  and  shoes— he  was  sitting,  I  say, 
plying  away,  and  singing  with  great  glee,— 

"  Up  wf  tha  BouUn  o'  Balklifc, 
And  down  wl'  tbt  Eari  a'  Hunu, 

And  ap  wl'  ■'  th*  bnTB  bilUs 
Hut  tttr  the  tiiigle4ol«d  Bboon ! 

And  np  wl'  tb«  jvUow,  Um  fallow ; 
TJio  yallow  ukd  enan  hfto  dona  vnl ; 

Tlieo  upirl'  tha  lidg  ot  tb«  FOTMt, 


Thelast  words  werehardly  out  of  Oeorge's month, 
when  he  beard  a  great  noise  enter  the  Back  Bow, 
and  among  the  raices  one  making  loud  proclama- 
tion as  follows ;—  ' 


Whii  wUl «'  ja  Soulrrt  »■." 

"  I  wish  he  durst,"  said  Oeoige.     "  That  wiB  be 

the  Earl  o'  Hume  wba's  coming.     He  has  bad  as  ; 

at  iU-will  for  several  generaUona.     Bring  my  aik  ' 

staff  into  the  shop,  callant,  and  set  it  down  betid*  ! 
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me  hen— and  ;e  mfty  bring  ane  to  joaiwl  too.  1 
uj,  callant,  Btop.  Bring  my  gnndfather's  anld 
tword  wi'  ;&  1  wid  lik«  t«  see  the  £arl  o'  Hame, 
or  on;  o'  his  cconits,  come  ukI  east  up  our  honiBt 
eaUing  and  occupation  till  na! " 

Oeorge  bud  bia  oak  ettS  on  the  catting-boanl 
befora  him,  and  leaned  the  old  two-edged  awaid 
agaioBt  the  wall,  at  hia  right  band.  The  noise  of 
the  proclamation  went  out  at  the  head  of  the  Back 
Saw,  and  died  in  the  distance;  and  then  Oeorge 
began  again,  and  ning  Uie  Souten  of  Selkirk  with 
more  obatrepeioua  ^ee  than  erar.  The  last  woidi 
were  not  out  of  hia  month  when  a  grand  gentleman 
■tepped  into  the  alx^,  cbthed  in  light  armonr,  with 
a  sword  b;  hia  aide  and  piatola  in  hia  braast.  He 
had  a  lireryman  bdiind  him,  and  boUi  the  master 
and  man  were  all  ahining  in  gold.  This  ia  the  Earl 
o'  Hnme  in  good  earneat,  thought  Qeo^  to  himaelf; 
but,  nenetlheleM,  he  ehall  not  danton  me. 

"  Oood  morrow  to  you,  Sonter  Dobson,"  Mid  the 
gentleman.    "What  songiathat  jon  wereunging)" 

Oeotge  would  have  reaented  the  fint  addina  with 
a  veoge4Uiee,  but  the  latter  question  took  him  off  it 
nnawarea,  and  he  only  answered,  "  It'a  a  very  good 
sang,  sir,  and  ane  of  the  auldcst  What  oljectious 
hareyov  toltl" 

"Kay,  bn(  what  is  it  abouti"  returned  the 
stranger;  "  1  want  to  hear  what  you  sayit  isaboutV 

"I'll  dng  yon  it  over  again,  air,"  said  Oeorge, 
"  and  then  you  may  judge  for  youtseL  Oni  vwgi 
up  hare-awa  dinna  qieak  in  riddles  and  parablea; 
they're  gayan downright;"  and  with  that  Qeotge 
gave  it  him  otct  again  full  birr,  keeping  at  the  aaine 
time  a  sharp  look-ont  on  all  hia  gueet'a  movements; 
for  be  had  no  doubt  now  that  it  waa  to  eome  to  an 
engagement  between  them,  but  be  was  determined 
net  to  yield  an  inch,  fbr  the  honour  of  old  Selkirk 

When  the  song  was  done,  however,  the  gentleman 
commended  it,  aaying,  it  waa  a  spirited  old  thing, 
and,  without  doubt,  related  to  some  of  the  early 
Bolder  feuds.  "  But  how  think  you  the  Earl  of 
Hitme  would  tike  to  bear  this1"  added  he. 

Oeorge,  who  had  no  doubt  all  this  while  that  the 
Earl  of  Home  waa  speaking  to  him,  said  good- 
naturedly,  "We  dinna  care  mnckle,  ur,  whether 
the  Eari  o'  Hnme  take  the  sang  ill  or  weeL  I'se 
warrant  he  has  heard  it  mony  a  time  ere  now,  and, 
if  he  were  here,  he  wad  hear  it  every  da;  when  the 
achool  looses,  and  Wattle  Henderson  wad  gie  him  it 
every  night." 

"Well,  well,  Souter  Dobeon,  that  is  ndther  heie 
nor  there.  That  it  not  what  I  called  about.  Let 
ns  lo  bnsine^  Ton  must  make  me  a  pur  of  boohi 
in  year  ter;  beat  style,"  said  the  gentleman, 
standing  up,  and  stretching  forth  his  1^  to  be 


"111  make  you  no  boots,  sir,"  said  Oeorge, 
nettled  at  being  again  called  Sonter.  "I  have  afi 
many  r^nlar  costomera  t«  supply  aa  hold  me  bo^y 
bom  one  year's  end  to  the  other.    I  cannot  make 


jour  boots — you  Duy  get  them  made  where  you 

"Yon  sKalt  make  them,  Mr.  Dobson,"  said  the 
stranger;  "I  am  determined  to  try  a  pair  of  boots 
of  your  making,  cost  what  they  wilL  Make  your 
own  price,  but  let  me  have  the  boots  by  all  mea 
and,  moreover,  1  want  them  before  to-morrow 
moniing." 

This  was  so  conciliatory  and  so  friendly  of  the 
earl,  that  Oeorge,  beingagoed-oatDjed  fellow,  made 
no  fnttber  objection,  but  took  his  nveosare  and  pro- 
mised to  have  them  ready.  ' '  I  will  pay  them  now, " 
said  the  gentleman,  taking  out  a  puree  of  gold;  but 
Oeorge  refused  to  accept  of  the  price  till  the  boots 
were  produced.  "  Hay,  but  1  will  pay  them  now," 
said  the  gentleman;  "for,  in  the  first  place,  it  will 
insure  me  of  the  boots,  and,  in  the  next  place,  I 
may  probably  leave  town  to-night,  and  make  my 
servant  wait  for  them.     What  is  the  costl'" 

"  If  they  are  to  be  as  good  aa  I  can  make  them, 
NT,  they  will  be  twelve  shillings." 

"Twelve  shiUings,  Hr.  DobeonJ  1  paid  thirty- 
mx  for  these  I  wear,  in  London,  and  I  expect  youn 
will  be  a  great  deal  better.  Here  are  two  guineas, 
and  be  sore  to  make  them  good." 

"  1  cannot,  for  my  life,  make  them  worth  the  half 
oftbat  money,"  said  Oeorge.  "We  have  no  materials 
in  Selkirk  that  will  amount  to  one-third  of  it  in 
value."  However,  the  gentleman  flung  down  the 
gold,  and  went  away  singing  the  Sontera  of  BelkiA. 

"  He  is  a  moat  noble  fellow  that  Earl  of  Hnme," 
said  George  to  his  apprentice.  "  I  thought  he  and 
I  should  have  bad  a  battle,  but  we  hare  parted  on 
the  best  posmble  terms." 

"  I  wonder  how  yon  could  bide  to  be  aoiUer'd  yon 
gate ! "  said  the  boy. 

George  scratched  his  head  with  tiie  awl,  hit  hia 
lip,  and  looked  at  his  gnuidfather'a  sword.  He  hod 
a  great  detdre  to  follow  the  insolent  gentleman;  for 
he  found  that  he  had  inadvertently  suffered  a  gieat 
inanit  without  resenting  it 

After  Oeoige  had  shaped  the  boots  with  the  nt- 
moat  care,  and  of  the  best  and  finest  Kendal  leather, 
he  went  up  the  Back  Sow  to  seek  assistance,  so  that 
he  might  have  them  ready  at  the  stated  time ;  bil» 
never  a  stitch  of  assistance  could  George  obtain,  for 
the  gentleman  had  trysted  a  pair  of  boots  in  every 
shop  in  the  row,  paid  for  them  all,  and  called  every 
one  of  the  shoemakers  souter  twice  over. 

Never  was  there  such  a  day  in  the  Back  Bow  of 
Selkirk  I  What  could  it  mean  I  Had  the  gentleman 
a  whole  T^Tment  coming  up,  all  of  the  same  site, 
and  the  same  measure  of  leg  ?  Or  waa  he  not  rather 
an  arm;  agent,  come  to  take  specimens  of  the  beat 
workmen  in  the  country  1  This  last  being  the  pre- 
vailing belief,  every  Selkirk  sonter  threw  off  his 
coat  and  fell  a-slashing  and  cutting  of  Eendal 
leather;  and  such  a  forenoon  of  cutting,  and  sewing, 
and  puffing,  and  roeeting,  never  was  in  Selkirk 
nnce  Uie  battle  of  Flodden-field. 
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Qcor^'i  shop  vu  (he  nethennoet  Of  (he  stteet, 
BO  that  (he  Btnnger  guests  came  all  to  him  first;  bo, 
scuTMly  had  he  taken  a  hurried  dinner,  and  begun 
to  sew  again,  and,  of  couree,  (o  tiiig,  when  in  came 
a  fa(  genUeman,  exceedingly  well-monnted  with 
Bword  and  piatoli;  he  bad  ftur  curled  hair,  red 
cheeks  that  hang  OTer  hie  stock,  and  a  UTerjman 
behind  him.  "  Hen?  be  jour  hear(,  Mr.  DobaonI 
but  «ha(  a  plague  of  a  song  ia  that  joa  are 
siogingl"  Bud  he.  Oeorge  looked  *er;  iDapidiinB- 
.  like  at  him,  and  thought  to  himself:  Nov  I  couM 
be(  any  man  two  gold  gcincaa  that  this  ia  (he  Duke 
of  Northumberland,  anoUier  enemjtooortown;  bqt 
I'll  not  be  cowed  bj  him  neither,  only  I  could  have 
viahed  I  had  been  ainging  another  aoag  when  his 
giMce  came  into  the  ahop.  These  wera  (he  thonghta 
that  ran  through  Qeorge'e  mind  in  a  moment,  and 
at  length  he  made  anairer — "  We  t«ckon  it  a  good 
sang,  my  lord,  and  ane  o'  the  aaldest" 

"  Would  it  auit  your  convenience  to  ling  (ha(  taat 
verse  orer  againl"  aud  the  fat  gentleman ;  and  at 
the  same  time  he  l^d  hold  of  his  gold-handled 

"O  certainly,  sir,"  aaid  Oeorge;  "but  at  the 
same  time  I  must  (ake  a  leeaon  in  manners  fi^mn  my 
superiors;"  andiritbthatheeeiaed  hisgnmd&ther'a 
cnt-and-thmat  aword,  and  cocking  (hat  up  hy  hia 
ear,  ha  sang  out  with  fearlen  glee- 


George  now  act  hia  joinia  in  sucha  manner  that  the 
moment  the  Duke  of  NorthnmberUnd  presented  his 
piatd,  he  might  be  ready  to  cleaTe  him,  or  cut  off  his 
right  hand  with  bis  gTandfa(her's  eu(-and-thruBt 
sword ;  but  the  fat  gentleman  doiat  not  venture  the 
issae~be  took  his  hand  from  his  pialol.  and  laughed 
till  his  big  aidsB  shook.  "  You  are  a  great  original, 
Dobaon,"  aaidhe,  "  but  yon  are  nsTDrthelMa  a  brave 
fellow — a  noble  fellow— a  souter  among  a  thousand, 
and  I  am  glad  I  have  met  with  you  in  this  mood  too. 
W^  (hen,  let  ns  proceed  (o  boancM.  You  must 
make  me  a  pair  of  boota  in  your  very  best  style, 
Oeoige,  and  (hat  wi(hout  any  loss  of  time. " 

"  0  J/nd,  sir,  I  would  do  that  with  the  greatest 
pleaBure,  but  it  is  a  thing  entirely  out  of  my  power," 
said  George,  with  a  serious  face. 

"  Pooh,  poohl  1  know  the  whide  story,"  said  the 
fs(  geotleman.  "You  are  all  hoaxed  and  made 
fools  of  this  morning ;  bat  the  thing  conceniB  me 
very  much,  and  i'U  give  yon  fire  guiaeaa,  Hr. 
Dobaon,  if  yon  will  make  me  a  p^r  of  good  boots 
before  to-morrow  at  this  time." 

"  I  wad  do  i(  cheerfally  for  (he  fifth  par(  o'  the 
price,  my  lord,"  said  GeorgOi  "hot  it  is  needless  to 
qtcak  about  (hat,  it  being  out  of  my  power.  But 
what  way  are  we  hoaxed  1  I  dinna  count  miy  man 


made  a  fool  of  wha  baa  (be  csah  in  hia  pocket  as 
wed  as  the  gooda  in  hia  hand." 

"  Yon  are  all  made  foola  of  together,  and  1  im 
the  most  made  a  fool  of  of  any,"  aaid  the  fat  goitle-    J 
man.     "  1  betted  a  hundred  gnineaa  with  a  young   [ 
Scottish  nobleman  last  night,  that  he  dnist  not  go   j 
np  (he  Back  Row  of  Selkirk,  calling  all  the  way, 

*  Soutfln  fuis,  SoutdTV  k', 
anuUn  o'  llie  Guk  Raw ;'  | 

and  ye(,  (o  my  aatoniahmeut,  you  have  let  him  do   i 
so,  and  insult  you  all  with  impunity;  and  be  has    , 

"Confound  the  rascal!"  exdaimed  George.     "If 
we  had  bnt  taken  him  up  I    But  we  took  him  for   ' 
our  friend,  oome  to  warn  ub,  and  lay  all  in  wait  for 
the  andacionB  fellow  who  waa  to  come  op  behind."      | 

"And  a  good  amenda  yon  took  of  him  when  he 
camel"  said  the  firt  genUeman.  "  Well,  after  I  had 
taken  the  above  bet,  up  speaks  another  of  our  com- 
pany, and  he  says — 'Why  make  such  account (tf  a 
few  poor  oobbleiB,  or  Santera,  or  how  do  yon  call 
themt  111  bet  a  hundred  gnineaa,  that  I'll  go  np 
the  Back  Bow  after  (hat  gentleman  has  ae(4tiem  all 
agog,  and  111  call  every  one  of  them  Smtler  twice 
(0  hia  &c«.'  1  took  the  liet  iu  a  moment;  'Yon 
dare  not  for  your  blood,  air,'  says  I.  '  Ton  do  not 
know  the  spirit  and  bravery  of  the  men  of  SelkiA. 
'niey  will  knock  yon  down  at  once,  if  not  tear  you 
to  pieces.'  But  I  truated  too  much  to  your  spirit, 
and  have  lost  my  two  hundred  guineas,  it  would 
appear.  T<d]  me,  in  truth,  Mr.  Dobaon,  did  yon 
mdkt  him  to  cail  yon  Souter  twice  to  yonr  fsca 
without  resenting  iti" 

George  bit  hia  lip,  scratched  his  head  with  the 
awl,  and  gave  the  linglCB  sucb  a  yerk,  that  he  made 
them  both  crack  in  two.  "  We're  a'  afironUt  (he- 
gither!"  ughed  he,  in  a  half  whiqxr,  while  (he 
apprentice-boy  waa  like  to  burst  with  laaghter  at 
his  msat«r'B  mortification. 

"Well,  I  have  lost  my  money,"  continued  the 
gentleman ;  "bnt  I  assure  you,  Oeoige,  the  gentle- 
man wants  no  boots.  He  haa  aecompliahed  hii 
pnrpofie,  and  has  the  money  in  his  pocket :  but  as 
it  will  avail  me.  I  may  not  aay  how  much,  1  entreat 
that  you  will  make  me  a  pair.  Here  is  the  money 
—here  are  five  guineas,  which  1  leave  in  pledge ; 
only  let  me  have  the  boots.  Or  suppose  you  make 
thaee  a  little  wider,  and  transfer  them  to  me ;  that 
is  very  excellent  leather,  and  will  do  exceedingly 
well;  I  think  I  never  saw  better;"  and  he  stood 
leaning  over  George,  handling  the  leather.  "  Sow, 
do  you  consent  to  let  me  have  them  1 " 

"  I  can  never  do  (bat,  my  lord,"  sayu  George. 
"  having  the  other  gentleman's  money  in  my  pocket. 
If  you  should  offer  me  ten  guineas,  it  would  be  the 

"  Very  well,  I  will  find  tboac  who  will,"  said  h^ 
and  off  he  irent,  lingiog, 

"  'Tarn  tba  BhB  BooueU  wha  can,  wbacuir' 
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1 1      "Thu  ia  the  qoMrect  di^r  kbout  Selkirk  that  I 

er«r  uir,"  Btid  GMrge;  "but  reaUj  thig  Dnke  of 
I   XarthumberUad,  to  be  the  old  herediloi?  eneaiy  of 

oar  Cairn,  U  ft  real  fine,  frank  felloT. " 
"Aj,  hatiie  Souter'dje  too,"  sud  the  boj. 
i|      "  It'g  a  lee,  je  little  blackgutuiL" 
ii       "I  heard  htm  en'  jou  s  Souter  sming  a  thon- 
I    mnd.  mutor;  and  that  taant  will  be  heard  tell  a' 

jeL" 
"1  bnc7,  catlant,  ire  maun  let  that  flee  stick  to 
'I  the  wa',"  0^  George;  and  eewwi  away,  and  lewed 
I  avay,  and  got  the  boots  finished  next  day  at  twelve 
!  o'clock.  Now,  thonght  he  to  himaelf,  1  have  thirty 
{  abillinga  by  thia  bargain,  and  «o  I'll  treat  our 
I'  ma^atrates  to  a  hearty  glaaa  thia  afternoon ;  I  hae 

mnckle  need  o'  a  ilockening,  and  tiie  Selkirk  bailies 

I  nerer  f^  a  friend.  Qeorge  put  hia  hand  into  his 
[I   pocket  to  clink  hia  two  gold  guiaeaa;  but  never  a 

I I  gninea  waa  in  Qtotgt'a  pocket,  nor  plack  either! 
,1  Hit  eonntonance  changed,  and  fell  bo  mncb,  that 
]{  the  apprentice  noUced  it,  and  guapected  the  cauee; 
!|   but  Oeocge  would  confess  nothing,  thongh.  in  hia 

own  mind,  he  strongly  auapectod  the  Duke  of  Nor- 
Ihomberland  of  the  theft,  alitu,  the  fat  gentleman 
with  the  fair  curled  bair,  and  the  red  cheeks  hang- 
ing orer  hia  stock. 

George  went  away  np  among  hia  brethren  of  the 
ivl  in  the  Back  Bow,  and  called  oa  them  erer; 
one ;  bat  he  soon  perceived,  from  their  blank  looks, 
and  their  dimndination  to  diink  that  night,  that 
(bey  were  all  in  the  aame  predicament  with  biaself. 
The  !ti  gentleman  with  the  curled  hair  had  visited 

I  I  CTsry  one  of  them,  and  got  measure  for  a  pair  of 
ten  guinea  boots,  but  had  not  paid  any  of  them ; 
and,  aamebow  or  other,  every  man  had  lost  the  price 
of  tJie  boot«  which  he  had  received  in  the  morning. 

I  11  Whom  to  blame  for  thia,  nobody  knew;  for  the 
Ij   whole  day  over,  and  a  good  part  of  the  night,  from 

I  i    tlw  time  the  proclamation  waa  made,  the  Back  Kow 

I  of  Selkirk  waa  like  a  cried  fair;  all  the  idle  people 
in  Uie  town  and  the  country  about  were  there,  wan- 
dering after  the  man  who  had  raised  auch  a  demand 

I  for  boote.  After  all,  the  SOuters  of  Selkirk  were 
.    left  neither  richer  nor  poorer  than  they  were  at  the 

II  beginning,  and  every  one  of  them  had  been  four 
^  timea  called  a  Soaler  U>  hia  &ce— a  title  of  great 
I  obloquy  JD  that  town,  altbongh  the  one  of  oil  others 
,'  that  the  townimen  onght  to  be  proud  of  And  it  ia 
j  cnrloua  that  they  are  proud  of  it  when  used  collec- 
'l  lively;  bat  apply  it  to  any  of  them  as  a  term  of  te- 
ll proach,  and  you  had  better  call  him  the  worst  name 
1:    under  he«ven. 

!        This  was  the  troth  of  the  story  ;  and  the  feat  was 

I    pecfamed  by  the  late  Dnke  of  Queensberry,  when 

, :    Earl  of  March,  and  two  Rngliah  noblemen  then  on 

a  tour  through  this  country.     Every  one  of  them 

I       gained  bia  bet,  through  the  dinplicity  of  the  honest 

SouteiB;  bnt  certainly  the  laat  bad  a  difficult  part 

to  play,  having  staked  two  hundred  guineas  that  he 

\       wonld  take  all  the  money  from  the  Souters  that  they 


had  raceived  from  the  gentleman  in  the  morning, 
and  call  every  one  of  them  Souttr  to  hia  face.  Ho 
got  the  price  entire  from  every  one,  save  Thomas 
Inglia,  who  had  drunk  the  half  of  his  before  he  got 
to  him;  but  thia  being  proved,  the  English  gentle- 

Oeorge  Dob«oa  look  the  thing  meat  amiss.  He 
had  been  Uie  firat  taken  in  all  along,  and  he  thought 
a  good  deal  about  it.  He  was,  moreover,  a  very 
honeat  man,  and  in  order  to  make  np  the  boota  to 
the  full  value  of  the  money  he  had  received,  he  bad 
shod  them  with  silver,  which  took  two  Spanish 
dollacH,  and  he  had  likewise  put  four  silver  tassels 
to  the  tops,  so  that  they  were  aplcndid  boots,  and 
likely  to  remain  on  hi*  hand.  In  short,  though  be 
did  not  cue  about  the  loss,  he  took  the  hoax  very 

Shortly  after  this,  he  was  sitting  in  his  shop, 
working  away,  and  not  ainging  a  word,  when  in 
comes  a  fat  gentleman,  with  Mr  curled  hur,  and 
red  cheeks,  but  they  were  not  hanging  over  his  cra- 
vat ;  and  be  saya,  ' '  Good  morning,  Dobaon.  Ton 
aro  very  quiet  and  contemplative  this  morning."         | 

"Ay,  air;  folk  canna  be  aye  alike  merry." 

"Have  you  any  stomach  for  taking  measure  of  a 
pair  of  boots  this  morning  t" 

"Nahl  I'll  take  measure  o'  nae  mae  boots  to 
strangers;  I'll  stick  by  my  auld  cuatomers."  He 
is  very  like  my  late  customer,  thought  Oeorge,  but 
his  tongue  is  not  tbe  same.  If  1  thought  it  wero  he, 
1  wonld  nick  him ! 

"  I  have  heard  the  stoiy  of  the  boots,  Ucorgei" 
said  the  vildtor,  "and  never  heard  a  bettor  one.  I 
have  laughed  very  heartily  at  it;  and  I  called  prin- 
cipally to  inform  yon,  that  if  you  will  call  at  Widow 
Wilson's,  in  Hawick,  yon  will  get  the  price  of  your 
boots." 

"Thank  you,  Kir,"  said  George;  and  the  gentle- 
man went  away;  Dobson  being  now  persuaded  he 
waa  Hoi  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  though  aS' 
tonishingly  like  him.  George  had  not  sewed  a 
dngle  yerking,  ere  the  gentleman  came  again  into 
the  shop,  and  said,  "You  had  belter  measure  me 
for  these  boota.  Dt^ieon.     I  intend  to  be  your  ensto- 

' '  Thank  you,  or^  but  1  would  rather  not,  jnst 

"Very  well;  call  Ihcn  at  Widow  Wilson**,  in 
Hawick,  and  you  shall  get  double  payment  for  the 
boota  you  have  made."  George  thanked  him  again 
and  away  he  went;  but  in  a  very  short  space  he 
entored  the  shop  again,  and  again  requested  George 
to  measure  him  for  a  pair  of  boots.  Oeorge  became 
auspicious  of  the  genUeman,  and  rather  uneasy,  as 
be  continued  to  haunt  bim  like  a  gbost;  and  lo, 
merely  to  be  quit  «f  him,  he  took  the  measure  of 
hia  leg  and  foot.  "  It  is  very  near  the  measuro  of 
these  fine  lilTcr-moiinted  ones,  rir,"  said  George; 
"yon  had  bettor  jost  take  them.'' 

"Well,  so  be  it,"  sud  Uie  stranger.     "Call  at 
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Widow  Wilgon'a,  in  Uawkk,  and  joa  shill  hwe 
triple  pftyment  ta  ;Dnr  boots.     Qood  day." 

"  0,  this  gentteman  is  undoubtedly  Trong  in  his 
mind,"  sud  Gleorge  to  hinuelf.  "  Thin  beats  &11 
the  cnstomera  I  erer  met  with  I  Ha— h>— ha !  Come 
to  Widow  WilioD'a,  and  you  Bball  have  payment  for 
jonr  boots — double  payment  for  yonr  boot* — tr^Je 
payment  for  your  boots  !  Oh  I  the  man's  as  nuw)  as 
a  Maich  bare !     He — he — he — he!" 

"HiHoa,  Oeorge,"  cried  aroice  doeeat  hiseaj', 
"what's  Uie  matUr  wi'  ye[  Are  ;e  gane  dafti 
Am  ye  no  gann  to  rise  to  yonr  wark  the  day !" 

"  Aich !  Qadenesi  guide  us,  mother,  am  I  no  up 
yet!"  cried  Oeorge,  qinn^ng  out  of  liis  bed;  for 
he  had  been  all  the  while  in  a  aonnd  sleep,  and  dream- 
ing. "  What  gart  ye  let  me  lie  sae  langi  1  thought 
1  had  been  i'  the  shop!" 

" Shop ! "  exclumed  she;  "I  dareaay,  then,  you 
thoQ^t  you  had  found  a  fiddle  in't.  What  ware  ye 
^ffawing  and  laughing  at  <" 

"Oh!  I  waa  laughing  at  a  fat  man,  and  the  pay- 
ment of  a  pair  o'  booU  at  Widow  Wilson's,  in 

"Widow  Wilson's,  i'  Hawick!"  exclaimed  his 
mother,  holding  ap  both  her  hands;  "Gude  forgie 
me  for  a  great  leear,  if  I  hae  dreamed  about  ony 
body  else,  ftae  the  tae  end  o'  the  night  to  thetither!" 

"Hants,  mother,  baud  your  toogae;  it  is  need- 
lees  to  heed  your  droams,  for  ye  never  gie  ower 
dreaming  about  somebody." 

"  And  what  for  no.  lad  t  Hssna  an  auld  body  aa 
good  a  right  to  dream  as  a  young  anal  Mis. 
Wilson's  a  throughgaun  quesn,  and  clears  mair  than 
ft  hnnder  a  year  by  the  Tannage,  Tie  warrant  there 
sail  something  follow  thir  dreams;  I  get  the  maist 
o'  my  dreams  redd." 

Qeorge  was  greatly  tickled  with  his  dream  about 
the  &t  gentleman  and  the  boots,  and  so  well  con- 
Ttnced  was  he  that  there  was  some  sort  of  meaning 
in  it,  that  he  resolved  to  go  to  Hawick  the  next 
market  day,  and  «all  on  Hn.  Wilson,  and  settle 
with  her;  although  it  was  a  week  or  two  before  hia 
usual  l«rm  of  payment,  he  thonght  the  money 
would  scarcely  come  wrong.  So  that  day  he  plied 
and  wrought  as  usoal :  but  instead  of  his  hvoorite 
ditties  relating  to  the  Forest,  he  chuited  the  whole 
day  over  one  as  old  as  any  of  them ;  bnt  I  am  sorry 
I  recollect  only  the  chorus  and  a  few  odd  stanEBC 
of  it 

ROOSD  ABOUT  R&WICK. 

Rmnd  BbauC  Haalck  Chegltbsr ; 
W^U  nDDd  ibont  Hxrlek,  Eswlck, 


Tlwn'i  basil  Uttle  Inck  i'  the  dmd ; 

W«rn  ^  la  ths  damiB  tbtgltber ; 
Lvt'ft  gja  the  btid«gTt»ni  a  Hhwp'A  hnd 

But  gia  the  bridfl  Lr«c  and  bntt«T. 
Sing,  Roand  about  Hawiok,  As. 


Than  a'  tha  gudswlTea  f  thalud 
Guna  dooldDg  In  drcma  tba^thar, 

To  pleaas  tha  jronng  bridal 
BiDg.  RoDDd  about  Hawlf  h,  die 

Ths  black  gsdewifa  a'  ths  Bnn 
Gab  bab^-cJoatj  no  worth  a  button ; 

But  tba  auld  guddwlfo  if  PdDohrioa 
Caa  in  wl'  a  ihoader  o'  mutton, 
aing,  Itonnd  about  Havick,  be. 

A  pannj,  a  plaok,  and  a  boddla ; 

Bnt  the  wift  at  tha  head  o'  tha  town 

Gae  nought  but  a  lanf  ptu-todla.^ 

Sing,  Kaand  about  Hawiok,  As. 


And  toma  biou^tt  damplea  o'  woo^ 

And  wuna  brought  flitcbea  o'  baoon. 
And  kobbuoka  and  amppoeka  auow ; 
Bat  Jannj  Uuiihafid  bfoughi  a  oapoD. 
Blng.  Bnniid  about  Hawiok,  Ao. 

Than  up  cam  the  witb  o'  tba  XllI, 

Wi' tba  cog,  and  tha  BiHl,  and  tla  wal 
Foi  ihe  Uklt  tha  Joka  laa  weal 


g.  Round  about  Hawli 


Slog,  Roond  about  HawiiA,  Hawiok, 

Round  about  Hawiok  thrgilher ; 
Round  about  Hairld.  Hawick, 
Bonad  about  Hawick  for  am. 

On  the  Thnnday  fallowing,  Oeoige,  instead  of    | 
going  to  the  shop,  dreasad  himself  in  his  best  Sbd- 
day  clothes,  and,  with  rather  a  cuiioos  face,  went 
ben  to  hie  step-mother,  and  inqnired  what  Mk  o' 
mllor  she  had  about  her  1" 

"  Siller '.  Ondenesa  forgie  you,  Oeordie,  for  in 
evendown  waster  and  a  profligate  I  What  an  ye 
gann  to  do  wi'  sUler  the  day ) " 

"I  have  something  ado  ower  at  Hawiii,  and  1 
was  thinking  it  wad  be  aa  weel  to  pay  her  aocoant 
when  I  was  there, " 

"Oho,  lad!  are  ye  there  wi'  your  dreams,  and 
yonr  visions  o'  the  ni^t,  Geardie  1  Ye're  aye  keen 
o'  tangs,  man ;  I  can  pit  a  vera  gnde  ane  i'  your 
head.  There's  an  unco  gude  auld  thing  they  ca' 
'Wap  at  the  Widow,  my  Laddie.'  D'ye  ken  it. 
Oeoidie  1  Siller,  quo'  he  I  Hae  ;e  ony  leek  a'  siller, 
mother  1  Whew!  J  hae  as  mnckle  aawill  pay  Ihe 
widow's  accoantsaitimesower!  Ye  ma;  tell  her  that 
iVae  me.  Siller  I  lack -a-d  ay  I— But,  Georfie,  my 
man— Auld  wives'  dreams  are  no  to  be  regardit,,!* 
ken.     Bhl" 

After  patting  half  a  doien  puis  of  trysled  shoo. 
and  the  identical  Mlver-monntad  boots,  into  lie 
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Di3iiizedb,G00gle 
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aiger'a  creeU — (Iie&  (he  only  i^alar  carri«n— off 
MC  Gcoig«  DohcoD,  to  Hawick  market,  a  diitance  of 
neul  jderen  Deir-faahioDed  miles,  but  then  acconnted 

j  onl;  eight  and  three  quartets;  and  after  i»nuliiig 
(be   Sandbed,   Blilurick   Bridge,   and  the  Tower 

'  Knove,  for  the  space  of  an  hour,  and  Bhaking  bands 
with  mne  four  or  five  acqnaintanoei,  be  ventured 

ll  east-the-gate  to  pa;  Mrs.  Wilson  her  account.  He 
was  kindlj  weleomed,  as  every  good  and  r^nlar 

I    ciutomer  waa,  by  Hn.  Wilson.     They  settled  ami- 

!  cably,  and  in  the  course  of  bosiaew  Oeoige  ventured 

j  Kreral  llj,  jocular  hinta,  to  lee  how  the;  would 
be  taken,  veied  that  bia  grand  and  singular  dieata 
liboDld  go  for  nothing.  No,  nothing  wonM  pass 
there  but  iterling  cent  per  cent.  The  lady  was  deaf 
and  blind  to  every  eObrt  of  gaUaotry,  valuing  her 
own  abilittea  too  highly  ever  to  act  a  man  a  second 
time  at  the  head  of  ber  flourishing  busioess.  Keref- 
theless,  she  could  not  be  blind  to  Oeotge's  quallfie*' 
tions — he  knew  that  was  imponible — for  in  the  first 
place  he  was  a  goodly  person,  with  bsadsome  limbs 
and  broad  square  idutnldeis;  of  a  very  dark  com- 
plexion it  is  true,  but  with  fine,  shrewd,  manly 
featui«a;  was  a  buigesB  and  conocilior  of  the  town 
of  Selkirk,  and  aa  independent  in  circuoiEtaDces  as 
she  was. 

Very  weU,  His.  Wilson  knew  all  this,  valued 
G«oi^  Dobaon  accordingly,  and  would  not  have 
denied  him  an;  of  those  good  points  more  than 
(Hdeon  Seott  would  (o  a  Esvoorite  Cheviot  tup,  in 

I  any  sodety  whatever;  but  she  had  such  a  sharp,  cold, 
bnainen  manner,  that  Qeorge  could  discover  nogymp' 
toma  where  the  price  of  the  boots  was  to  come  from. 
In  order  to  conciliate  mattera  as  far  as  convenient, 
if  not  even  to  stretch  a  p<^t,  be  gave  her  a  further 
order,  laiger  than  the  one  just  aettled;  but  all  that 
he  elidted  waa  thanks  for  hia  custom,  and  one  very 

.    small  glass  of  bnndy;  so  he  drank,  her  health,  and 

j  a  good  husband  to  her.  Hn.  Wilson  only  curt- 
seyed, and  thanked  him  coldly,  and  away  Qeoi^ 

'  set  weat-the-etre^t  with  a  quick  and  stately  step, 
saying  to  himself  thai  the  expedition  of  the  diver- 
mounted  boots  was  all  up. 

As  he  wss  peating  up  the  street,  an  acquaintance 
of  hit,  a  fleaher,  likewise  of  the  name  of  Wilson, 
eyed  him,  and  called  him  aside.  "Hey,  George, 
come  this  way  a  biL  How  are  ye  t  How  d'ye  do, 
til  1  What  news  aboat  Selkirk  1  Grand  demand 
for  boots  there  just  now,  I  hear — eh  1  Needing  any 
thing  in  my  way  the  day  !  Nae  beef  like  that  about 
your  town.  Come  away  in  and  taste  the  gudowife's 
bottle  1  want  to  hae  a  crack  wi'  ye,  and  get  mea- 
sure of  a  pur  o'  boots.  The  grandest  story  yon,  sir, 
1  ever  heard— eh  1  Needing  a  leg  o' beef  I  Better? 
.  Never  mind,  come  away  in." 

George  was  following  Mr.  Wilson  into  the  house, 
having  as  yet  scaroely  got  a  word  said ;  and  he  liked 
the  man  exceedingly ;  when  one  pulled  his  coat,  and 
a  pretty  servant  girl  smirked  in  his  bee  and  said, 
"  Uaister  Dabeen,  thon  maun  enm  awm  yest-the-gate 


and  qxak  till  Mrs.  Wnlsin;  there's  sumtJieyng  for- 
got atween  ye^     Thou  maun  cum  directly." 

"Haste  je,  gae  away,  rin!"  says  Wilson,  pushing 
him  oQt  at  the  door,  "that'a  a  better  bait  than  a 
poor  fleaher's  dram.  There's  some  comings  and 
gangings  yonder.  A  bien  berth  and  a  thrifty  dame. 
Grip  to,  grip  to,  lad  I  I'se  take  ber  at  a  bunder 
pound  the  quarter.  Let  us  see  you  as  ye  return 
again." 

George  went  back,  and  there  was  Mrs.  Wilson 
standing  in  the  door  to  receive  him. 

"I  quite  forgot,  Mr.  Dobson— I  b^pardoiL  But 
I  hope,  as  usual,  yon  will  take  a  funily -dinner  with 
me  to-day  I" 

"Indeed,  Mrs.  Wilson,  I  was  just  thinking  to  my- 
sel  that  yon  were  fey,  and  that  we  two  would  never 
ba^ain  again,  for  I  never  paid  yon  an  account  be- 
fore that  I  did  not  get  the  offer  of  jny  dinner." 

"Avery  stupid  n^ject!  But,  indeed,  I  have  so 
many  things  to  mind,  and  am  so  batd  set  with  the 
world,  Mr.  Dobson;  you  euinot  concave,  when 
there's  only  a  woman  at  the  head  of  sOiiirB " 

"  Ay,  but  sic  a  woman,"  said  George,  and  shook 
hia  head. 

"WeU,  well,  come  at  two.  I  dine  early.  No 
ceremony,  you  know.  Just  a  homely  dinner,  and 
no  drinking."  So  saying,  abe  turned  and  Hailed 
into  the  house  very  grscefally;  and  then  turning 
a^de,  she  looked  out  at  the  window  after  him,  apos- 
trophizing him  thus: — "Ay,  ye  may  strut  away 
«est-the -street,  as  if  1  were  looking  after  you. 
Shame  fa'  the  souter-like  face  o'  ye ;  1  wish  you  bad 
been  fifty  miles  off  the  day  I  If  it  hadna  been  fear 
of  affronting  a  good  steady  customer,  yon  shoudna 
hae  been  here.  For  there's  my  brother  comii^  to 
diuier,  and  maybe  some  o'  bia  cronies;  and  he'll  be 
sae  ta'en  wi'  this  merry  souter  cbield,  that  1  ken 
weel  they'll  drink  msir  than  twice  the  profits  o'  this 
bit  order.  Hy  brother  maun  hae  a'  his  un  will  too  I 
Folk  maun  aye  bow  to  the  bush  they  get  bield  frae, 
else  I  should  take  a  staup  out  o'  their  punch  cogs 
the  night." 

George  attended  at  ten  minutes  past  two,  to  be  as 
fashionable  as  the  risk  of  losing  his  kail  would  per- 
mit— gave  a  sharp  wooer-like  rap  at  the  door,  and 
was  shown  by  the  dimpling  Border  maid  into  (Ac 
ItiXW,  which,  in  those  days,  meant  the  only  sitting 
apartment  of  a  house.  Hn.  Wilson  being  absent  to 
superintend  the  preparations  for  dinner,  and  no  one 
to  introduce  the  parties  to  each  other,  think  of 
George's  niter  amazement,  when  he  saw  the  identical 
fat  gentleman,  who  came  to  him  thrice  in  his  dream, 
and  ordered  him  to  come  to  Widow  Wilson's  and  get 
payment  of  hia  boots !  He  was  the  very  gentleman 
in  every  respect,  every  inch  of  him,  and  Geotge 
oonld  have  known  him  among  a  thousand.  It  waa 
not  the  Duke  of  Northumberland,  but  he  that  wss 
so  very  like  him,  with  fair  cuiied  bur.  and  red 
cheeks,  which  did  not  hang  over  bis  cravat  Qeorge 
felt  as  if  be  bod  been  dropped  into  another  state  of 
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existence,  and  hardljkiiev  what  (o  think  orsaj.  He 
had  at  Grat  ler?  nigrh  ran  up  and  taken  the  gentle- 
man's hand,  and  addressed  him  as  an  oM  acqaaint- 
ance,  but  luckily  he  recollected  the  eqairocal  circum- 
atancea  in  which  they  met,  irhich  was  not  actually 
in  the  thop,  but  in  George's  little  bed-closet  in  the 
night,  or  early  in  the  morning. 

In  ihorl,  the  two  sat  awkward  enough,  till,  at 
last,  Mrs.  Wilson  entered,  in  most  brilliant  attire, 
and  really  a  handsome  fine  woman ;  and  with  her  a 
country  lady,  with  something  in  her  face  extremely 
engagii^.  MtB.  Wilson  immediaWlj  introduced  the 
parties  to  each  other  thus: — "Brother,  this  is  Mr. 
Dobsan,  hoot  and  shoe  maker  in  Selkirk ;  as  bonest 
a  yonng  man,  and  as  good  a  payer  as  I  know. 
Mr.  Dobson,  this  is  Mr.  Tamball,  my  brother,  the 
beat  Mend  I  erer  had;  and  this  is  his  daaghter 
Mai^aiet," 

The  parties  were  acquainted  in  one  minute,  for 
Mr.  Tumbnll  was  a  frank  kind-hearted  gentleman; 
ay,  they  were  more  than  acquainted,  for  the  very 
second  or  third  look  that  George  got  of  Margaret 
TambnU,  he  loved  her.  And  during  the  whole 
afternoon,  every  word  that  ahe  spoke,  every  smile 
that  she  smiled,  and  every  happy  look  that  she 
turned  on  another,  added  to  his  flame;  bo  that  long 
ere  the  sun  leaned  hia  elbow  on  Skeifhill  Pen,  be 
was  deeper  in  love  than,  perhaps,  any  other  souter 
in  this  worid  ever  was.  It  ia  needless  to  describe 
Hiss  Tarnbnll;  she  was  just  what  a  woman  sbonld 
be,  and  not  exceeding  twenty  .five  years  of  age. 
What  a  menae  she  woald  be  to  the  town  of  Selkirk, 
and  t«  a  boot  and  shoe  maker's  parlour,  as  well  as  to 
the  top  of  the  eouneillor's  seat  every  Sunday. 

When  the  dinner  was  over,  the  brandy  bottle  went 
round,  accompanied  with  the  wee,  wee  glass,  in  the 
shape  of  the  burr  of  a  SeoU  thistle.  When  it  came 
to  Mr.  Tumball,  he  held  it  up  between  bim  and  the 
light,  "Keatie,  whatea  a  niff-naffof  a  glsss  is  thisi 
let  us  aee  a  feasible  ane." 

"If  it  be  over  littla,  you  can  fill  it  the  oflener, 
brother,  I  think  a  big  dram  is  so  vulgar ! " 

"That's  no  the  thing,  Keatie.  The  truth  is,  that 
je're  a  perfect  she  Nabal,  and  ilka  thing  that  takes 
the  value  of  a  plack  out  o'  your  pocket  is  vulgar, 
or  improper,  or  something  that  way.  But  I'U  tell 
yon,  Keatie,  my  woman,  what  you  shall  do:  set 
down  a  black  bottle  on  this  hand  o'  me,  and  twa 
clear  anes  on  this,  and  the  cheeny  bowl  atween  them, 
and  I'll  let  j'ou  see  what  I'll  do.  1  ken  o'  none 
within  the  parts  a'  Hawick  can  afford  a  bowl  better 
than  you.  Nane  o'  your  half  bottles  and  quarter 
bottles  at  a  time;  now,  Keatie,  ye  ken,  ye  hae  a 
confoundit  trick  o'  that ;  but  I  hae  some  hopes  that 
I'll  leam  you  good  manners  by  and  by." 

"Dear  brother,  I'm  sure  yon  are  not  going  to 
drink  yonr  bottles  herel  Think  what  the  town 
would  say,  if  I  wero  to  keep  cabals  o'  drinkers  in  my 
sober  house. " 

"Do  as  I  bid  you  now,  Keatie,  and  lippen  the 


rest  to  me;   ah  she  is  a  niggard,  Mr.  Dobson,  and 
has  muckle  need  of  a  little  schooling  to  open  her 

The  materials  were  produced,  and  Mr.  TumbuU,    , 
as  had  been  predicted,  did  not  spate  them.     Other   1 
two  Wilsons  joined  them  immediately  after  dinner,    . 
the  one  a  shoemaker,  and  the  other  our  friend  the   | 
fleaher,  and  a  merrier  afternoon  has  seldom  been  in   i' 
Hawick.      Mr.   TumbuU  was  perfectly  delighted    | 
with  Oeor^;  he  made  him  sing  the  "The  Sonten 
o'  Selkirk,"  "Turn  the  Blue  Bonnets,"  and  all  hii 
beat  things;  but  when  he  came  to  "Hound  about   | 
Hawick,"  he  made  him  sang  it  six  timcB  over,  and    ; 
was  never  weary  of  laughing  at  it,  and  identifying 
the  charactera  with  those  then  living.     The  story  of 
the  boots  was  an  inexhaustible  joke,  and  the  likeness    I 
between  Mr.  Tnmbull  and  the  Duke  of  Northnm-    ' 
berland  an  acceptable  itenL     At  length  Mr.  Turn- 
bull  got  so  elevated,  that  he  said,  "Ay,  mani  and 
they  are  shod  wi'  silver,  and  silver  taEsels  round  the 
topi  I  wad  gie  a  bottle  o'  wine  for  B  sight  o'  them." 

"It  shall  cost  you  nae  mair,"sflJd  George,  and  in 
three  minntea  be  set  them  on  the  table.  Mr.  Tom- 
bull  tried  them  on,  and  walked  through  and  throng 
the  room  with  them,  singing :  — 


They  fitted  exactly;   and  before  sitting  down,  he 
offered  George  the  original  price,  and  got  them. 

It  became  late  rather  too  soon  for  our  group,  but     ; 
the  young  lady  grew  impatient  to  get  home,  and     I 
Mr.  Tumball  was  obliged  to  prepare  for  going;    :! 
nothing,   however,   would    please   him,  save   that    r 
Oeoige  sbonld  go  with  him  all  night ;  and  George 
being,  long  before  this  time,  over  bead  and  ears  in 
love,  accepted  of  the  invitation,  and  the  loan  of  the 
flesher's  bay  mare,  and  went  with  them.      Hisa 
Margaret  bad  soon,  by  some  kind  of  natural  inspira- 
tion, discovered  our  jovial  Souter's  partiality  for  her; 
and  in  order  to  open  the  way  for  a  banter  (the  best 
mode  of  beginning  a  courtship),  she  fell  on  and 
rallied  him  most  severely  about  the  boots  and  the 
Soulering,  and  particularly  about  letting  himself  be 
robbed  of  the  two  guineas.     This  gave  Oeoige  an 
opportunity  of  retaliating  so  happily,  that  he  won- 
dered at  himself,  for  he  acknowledged  that  he  said 
thingB  that  he  never  believed  he  could  hare  had  the 
face  to  say  to  a  lady  before. 

The  year  after  that,  the  two  were  married  in  the  ' 
house  of  Mrs.  Wilson,  and  Mr.  Turnball  paid  down 
a  hundred  pounds  to  George  on  the  day  he  brought 
her  from  that  house  a  bride.  Now,  thongbt  George 
to  himself,  I  have  been  twice  most  liberally  paid  for 
my  boots  in  that  housev  My  wife,  perhaps,  will- 
stand  for  the  third  payment,  which  1  hope  will  be 
the  best  of  all;  but  I  still  think  there  is  to  be 
another  one  beside.  He  was  not  wrong,  for  after 
the  death  of  his  worthy  father-in-law,  he  found  him- 
self entitled  to  the  third  of  his  whole  effects;  the 
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I  CHAPTER  TIL 

THH  LAIRD  OF  CA88WAT. 

Thaa  ii  mi)  old  iIiotj  irliich  I  have  oftan  hemnl  re- 

ltl«il  ibont  «  gnai  Lftiid  of  Cuiraj,  in  an  outer 
I  conMT  of  DnmMmhira,  of  the  nama  of  Beattie, 
I  and  fail  two  aoos.  The  inddenla  of  the  atorj  are  of 
I    I  Tdj  axtraanliuu7   nature.      Hhie   Bsattle  btA 

OMuias  to  be  almeat  coutantlj  in  England,  be- 

canae,  as  107  infomuuit  said,  he  took  a  great  hand 

ia  gtiTcmnient  affura,  from  which  I  coDclade  that 
'  the  tmdition  had  iti  rise  abont  the  time  of  the  ciTil 
I  wan;  for  abont  the  cloM  of  that  period,  tha  Seolla 
I  took  the  adTantage  of  the  times  to  pnt  the  Beattiea 
I    down,  who,  for  some  preriona  Eig«e,  had  maintained 

Ibe  luperioiitj  of  that  dittiicL 
Be  that  at  it  may,  the  Laird  of  Caaawsv'B  aeeond 

IM,  Franda,  fell  deaperatel;  in  love  with  a  remork- 

■bl;  be*utifDl  girl,  the  eldest  daughter  of  Hem? 

Scott  of  Dnunfielding,  a  gentleman,  bat  itiU  only  a 
.    letainer,  and  far  beneath  Beattie  of  Caasway,  both 

in  point  of  wealth  and  infloenee.  Francii  was  a 
||  Kholar  newlj  returned  from  the  univenit;;  wia 
[  UU,  handaome,  of  a  pale  complexion  and  gtntle- 
!  manly  appearance,  while  Thomas,  the  eldest  eon, 
I    m  bir,  mddy,  and  atout  made,  a  perfect  pietnie  of 

health  and  good  humour ;  a  apoitaman,  a  warrior, 
'    and  a  joriaJ  blade ;  one  who  would  not  saBto  a  fox 

to  get  reat  in  the  whole  moor  diatfict.  Ha  rode  the 
jl  beA  botw,  kept  the  best  bounds,  played  the  best 
l|  fiddle,  danced  ths  best  country  bampkin,  and  took 
1:   the  ttoatest  dnoght  of  mountain  dew,  of  any  man 

between  Erick  Biae  and  Teriot  Btone,  and  was  alto- 
'I  getber  that  sort  of  a  yonng  man,  that  whenerer  he 
||   cut  his  eyes  on  a  pretty  girl,  either  at  chapel  or 

wespon-sfaAW,  she  wonld  hide  her  face,  and  giggle  as 
I    if  tickled  by  some  Dnseen  baud. 
I      Now,  though  Thomaa,  or  the  Voang  Laird,  as  he 
'I  ni  called,  had  only  spoken  onoe  to  Ellen  Scott  in 
''   his  life,  at  which  time  be  chocked  her  below  the 

chin,  and  bade  the  devil  take  him  if  erer  he  saw 

u  bonny  a  face  in  his  whole  bora  days ;  yet,  far  all 
I  that,  Ellen  loved  him.  It  oould  not  be  sud  that 
|i  ibe  was  in  love  with  him,  for  a  maiden's  love  must 
I    be  won  before  it  is  given  absolntelj  away ;  but  hen 

give  him  the  preference  to  any  other  yonng  man. 

Bhe  loved  to  aee  him,  to  hear  of  him,  and  to  laagfa 
'-  athim;  and  it  waseveuobserred  bythedMnestics, 

tiut  Tam  Beattie  o'  the  Cassway's  name  came  ofteaer 

into  her  oonversation  than  there  was  any  good  reison 
"   tor. 

Bnch  vras  the  state  of  aSkin  when  Francis  came 
',[  home  and  fell  desperately  in  love  with  Bllen  Soott; 


and  bis  father  being  in  England,  and  be  nnder  no 
teetraint,  he  went  frequently  to  visit  her.  She  re- 
ceived him  with  a  ktndncM  and  affiibility  that 
pleased  him  to  the  heart;  but  he  little  wist  that 
this  was  only  a  spontaneons  and  natural  glow  of 
kindnoM  towards  him  beesnse  of  his  connections, 
and  rather  because  he  was  the  Young  Laird  of  Cass- 
way's only  brother,  than  the  poor  bnt  accomplished 
Francis  Beattie,  the  scholar  fran  Oxford. 

He  was,  bottever,  so  much  deligbt«d  with  her, 
that  he  ssked  her  father's  permission  to  pay  his 
addieeees  to  her.  Her  lather,  who  was  a  prudent  and 
sensible  man,  answered  tiim  in  thiswise: — "That 
nothing  would  give  him  greater  delight  than  to  sea 
his  beloved  Ellen  joined  with  so  accomplished  and 
amiable  a  yonng  gentleman  in  the  bonda  of  holy 
wedlock,  provided  his  &ther's  sssent  was  previously 
obtained.  Bnt  as  he  himself  was  subordinate  to 
another  house,  not  on  the  beat  terms  with  tlie  house 
of  CsBVsy,  he  would  not  take  it  on  him  to  lanetion 
any  such  eonnectioD  without  the  Old  Laird's  full 
consent.  That,  moreover,  as  b^  Frands  Beattie, 
was  just  setting  out  in  life  as  a  lawyer,  there  was 
but  too  much  reason  to  donbt  that  a  matrimonial 
connection  with  Ellen  at  that  time  would  be  U^^ly 
impmdant ;  therefore  it  waa  not  to  be  tbonght  fur- 
ther of  till  the  Old  Laird  was  consulted.  In  the 
meantime,  he  should  always  be  welcome  to  his 
house  and  to  hie  daughter's  company,  as  he  had  the 
same  dependence  on  his  honour  and  integrity  as  if 
he  had  been  a  son  of  his  ovm. " 

The  young  man  thanked  him  affectionately,  and 
conld  not  help  acquieedng  in  the  truth  of  his  re- 
marks, promised  not  to  mention  matrimony  further 
till  lie  had  consulted  his  lather,  and  added ; — "  But 
indeed  you  mnst  excuse  me,  if  I  avail  myself  of  your 
permission  to  visit  here  often,  as  1  am  sensible  that 
it  will  be  imponible  for  me  ta  live  for  any  space  of 
time  out  of  my  dear  Ellen's  ^hl "  He  was  sgain 
aaauied  of  welcome,  and  the  two  parted  mutually 

Henry  Bcott  of  Dmmfielding  was  a  widower,  with 
Bti  daughters,  over  whom  pt«sid«d  Mrs.  Jane  Jeidsn, 
their  maternal  aunt,  an  old  maid,  with  fashions  snd 
ideas  even  more  antiquated  than  faeraelf.  No  sooner 
had  the  young  wooer  taken  his  leave  than  she 
bounced  into  the  room,  the  only  sitting  apart- 
ment in  the  house,  and  said,  in  a  loud,  important 
whimper,  "What's  that  young  swankie  of  a  lawyer 
wanting,  that  he's  aye  hankering  sae  muckle  about 
our  town1  I'll  tell  30a  what,  brother  Harry,  it 
strikes  me  that  he  wants  to  mske  a  wheelwright  0' 
your  daughter  Nell.  Now  gin  he  axes  your  consent 
to  ony  siccan  thing,  dlnna  ye  grant  it  That's  a'. 
Take  an  auld  focd's  adrice  gin  ye  wad  prosper.  Polk 
are  a'  wise  ahint  the  hand,  and  sae  will  ye  be," 

"Dear  Mis.  Jane,  what  objections  can  jou  have 
toHr.  Francis  Beattie,  the  most  accomplished  young 
gentleman  of  the  whole  country  1" 

"' Complished  gentleman  1  'Complished  kirn-milk  I 
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I'll  tell  you  what,  brother  Hury,  »(bre  1  were  a 
landlees  Ud;,  1  wad  rather  be  a  tailor's  lajboard. 
What  has  he  to  maintaiD  a  ladj  qwDM  with  1  The 
vrind  o'  his  langs,  foTHoothl  thinks  to  lell  that  for 
goud  in  gonpingB.  Hech  me '.  Crazy  trad  they  b« 
wha  wad  buy  it ;  and  they  wha  trust  to  erazj  people 
for  their  liTing  will  live  but  crazily.  Take  an  aold 
fool's  advice  gin  ye  wad  proaper,  else  ye'll  be  wise 
ahint  the  hand.  Hare  nae  mair  to  do  with  liiin; 
Nell's  bread  for  his  bettera;  tell  him  that.  Or,  bymj 
certy,  gin  I  meet  wi'  him  face  to  face  FU  tell  him. " 

"  It  would  be  unMendlj  in  me  to  keep  aught  a 
Kcret  from  yon,  niter,  considering  the  interest  you 
have  taken  in  my  family.  I  ham  given  him  my 
consent  to  visit  my  daughter,  bnt  at  the  eame  time 
have  rertricted  him  from  mentioning  matrimony 
until  he  have  consulted  his  father. " 

"And  what  is  the  visiting  to  gang  for,  then  I 
Away  wi'  him  t  Our  Nell'a  food  for  his  betlera. 
What  wad  ye  think  an  she  could  get  the  Tonng 
Laird,  his  brother,  wi'  a  blink  o'  her  eoT' 

"  Never  apeak  to  me  of  that,  Mr«.  Jane.  I  wad 
rather  aee  the  poorest  of  lus  shepherd  lads  coming  to 
court  my  ehi)d  than  ace  him;"  and  with  these  words 
Henry  left  the  room. 

MiB.  Jane  stood  long,  making  fiuxa,  shaking  her 
apnm  with  both  hands,  nodding  her  head,  and 
Bometim«8  giving  a  stamp  with  her  foot.  "  I  have 
set  my  face  against  that  oonnectian,"  said  she;  "our 
Nell's  no  made  for  a  lady  to  a  London  lawyer.  It 
wad  Bet  her  rather  better  to  be  Lady  of  Caasway. 
The  Young  L^rd  for  me  I  I'll  hae  the  branks  of 
love  thrown  over  the  heads  o'  the  twasome,  tie  the 
tangs  thegither,  and  then  let  them  gallop  like  twa 
kippled  grewa  My  brother  Harry's  a  simple  man; 
he  disna  ken  the  erodlt  that  he  has  by  his  daughters 
— thanks  to  some  oUier  body  than  him !  Niece 
Nell  has  a  shape,  an  ee,  and  a  lady-manner  that 
wad  kilhab  the  beat  lord  o'  the  kingdom,  were  he 
to  come  nnder  thdr  influence  and  my  manoovres. 
.  She's  a  Jordan  a'  through ;  and  that  I'll  let  them 
ken !  Folk  are  a'  wise  ^lint  the  hand ;  credit  only 
cornea  by  catiih  and  keep.  Qooduight  to  a'  younger 
brothers,  puffings  o'  love  vows,  and  aabs  o'  wind ! 
Oie  me  the  good  green  hills,  the  gruff  wedders,  and 
bob-tail'd  yowcs;  and  let  the  Law  and  the  Ooq>el- 
men  sell  the  wind  o'  thnr  luga  as  dear  as  they  can." 

In  a  few  days,  Henry  of  Drumfielding  was  called 
out  to  attend  his  chief  on  some  expedition ;  on  which 
Urs.  Jane,  not  caring  to  trust  her  message  to  any 
other  person,  went  over  to  Cassway,  and  invited  the 
Yonng  Laird  to  Drumfielding  to  see  her  niece,  quite 
conrinc«d  that  her  charms  and  endowments  would 
at  once  enslave  the  elder  brother  aa  they  liad  done 
the  younger.  Tarn  Beattie  was  delighted  at  finding 
such  a  good  back  friend  as  Mrs.  Jane,  for  be  had 
not  failed  to  observe,  for  a  twelvemonth  back,  that 
Ellen  Scott  was  retj  pi«tty,  and,  either  through 
chance  or  deugn,  he  asked  Mrs.  Jane  if  the  yoong 
lady  was  privy  to  this  invitation. 


"She  privy  to  ftl"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Jane,  shaking 
her  apron.  "  Ha,  weel  1  wst,  nol  She  wad  soon 
hae  flown  in  my  face  wi'  her  gibeiy  and  her  jaakery 
had  1  tauld  her  my  errand ;  but  the  gowk  kens  what 
the  tittling  wants,  although  it  is  not  aye  crying. 
Give,  givf,  like  the  hoise  loch-leech."  | 

"  Does  the  horse  leech  t«al]y  cty  that,  Mra.  Janet  . 
I  should  think,  from  a  view  of  its  mouth,  that  it 
could  scarcely  cry  anything."  said  Tom.  ' 

."Are  ye  sic  a  reprobate  as  to  deny  the  words  o' 
the  Scripture,  sir  1  Hech,  wae's  me  1  i^hat  some  Ii>lk 
hae  to  answer  for  I  We're  a'  wise  ahint  the  hand. 
But,  hark  ye — come  ye  ower  in  Ume,  else  1  am  feared 
she  may  be  settled  for  ever  oat  o'  your  reach.  Now, 
I  canna  bide  to  think  on  that,  for  I  have  always 
thought  you  twa  made  f<n.  ane  anither.  Let  roe 
take  a  look  o'  you  frae  tap  to  tae— 0  ye* — made  for  . 
ane  anither.  Come  ower  in  time  before  billy  Harry 
come  hame  again ;  and  let  your  visit  be  in  timeon*  , 
hoois,  else  I'll  gie  yon  the  ba^  of  the  door  to  keqi. 
Wild  reprobato ! "  she  exclaimed  to  herself,  on  tak- 
ing her  leave;  "to  deny  that  the  horae  loeh-Ieecfa 
can  speak  ?  Ha — he — The  Young  Laiid  is  the  man 
forme!"  '' 

Thomas  Beattie  was  trae  U  his  appointment,  it  '' 
may  be  supposed,  and  Mis.  Jaue  having  her  niece 
dressed  in  style,  he  was  perfectly  dunned  with 
her;  and  really  it  cannot  be  denied  that  Ellen  th  '. 
as  much  delighted  with  him.  She  waa  yonng,  gay, 
and  ftolicsome,  and  Ellen  never  spent  a  miu«  jt^eu 
and  happy  aftiemoon,  or  knew  before  what  it  wsa  lo 
be  in  a  presence  that  delighted  her  so  much.  While 
they  sat  conveming,  and  apparently  better  satiiGed 
with  the  company  of  each  other  than  was  likely  le 
be  regarded  with  indifference  by  any  oUier  iudiii- 
dual  aspiring  to  the  favour  of  the  young  lady,  tbc 
door  waa  opened,  and  there  entered  no  other  this 
Francis  Beattie  I  When  Ellen  saw  her  devoted 
lover  appear  thus  suddenly,  she  blushed  de«i^,  and 
her  glee  waa  damped  in  a  moment,  She  looktd 
ratherlikeaoondemnederiminal,  oratleastagviltj  '. 
creature,  than  what  she  really  waa— a  being  oitr 
whose  mind  tlie  cloud  of  guilt  had  never  cast  its 
shadow. 

Frands  loved  her  above  all  things  on  earth  w  in 
heaven,  and  the  moment  he  saw  her  so  much  abashed 
at  being  anrprised  in  the  company  of  his  brother. 
his  sprit  was  moved  to  jealou^ — to  maddening  and 
uncontrollable  jealousy.  His  ears  rang,  hia  hui 
stood  on  end,  and  the  contour  of  hia  face  bemnK 
like  a  bent  bow.  He  walked  ap  to  bis  brother  "ith 
his  hand  on  hie  hilt,  and,  in  a  state  of  eidtemeiii 
which  mndered  his  words  inarticulate,  addresKd 
tdm  thus,  while  his  teeth  ground  together  like  i 
horse-rattle: 

"  Pray,  sir,  may  I  ask  you  of  yov  intentioos. 
and  of  what  you  ai«  seeking  here  1" 

"  I  know  not,  Frank,  what  right  yon  have  to  adi 
any  snch  questions;  bnt  you  will  allow  that  I 
have  a  right  to  ssk  at  you  what  yon  ai«  seeking 
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ben  it  pmeot,  leeiDg  j^q  ctane  m  Ter;  iuoppor- 

,       "  Sir,"  Boid  Franda,  whose  puaion  could  tttij  no 
'   hrUier  parlef ,  "  dare  ;od  put  it  to  the  i«ne  of  tba 
girord  thii  moment?" 

"Come  now,  dear  Fnvncu,  do  not  wt  Che  fool 
tsd  tbe  mmt"""  botb  at  a  Ume.  Rather  than 
brins  BOeh  a  diapato  to  the  inue  of  the  gword  be- 
tween two  brothen  who  Dever  had  a  quarrel  in  their 
live*,  I  pmpon  that  we  bring  it  to  a  mach  more 
Umpokte  and  deddre  iwne  here  where  we  atand, 
bjr  giring  the  maiden  her  efaoioe.  Stand  70a  there 
at  that  comer  of  the  room,  I  at  this,  and  Ellen 
Scott  in  the  middle;  let  na  both  aak  her,  and  to 
whoouoerer  she  comee,  the  priie  be  faie.  Wh; 
itiould  we  tty  to  decide,  b;  the  Ion  of  one  of  our 
liiea,  what  we  cannot  decide,  and  what  maj  be  de- 
cided in  a  friendly  and  mtional  way  in  one  minute?" 
"  It  ia  easy  for  70a,  tir,  to  talk  temperately  and 
with  indifferenee  of  anch  a  trial,  but  not  so  with  me. 
Thia  young  lady  is  dear  to  my  heart" 

"  Well,  bnt  BO  is  ^e  io  mine.     Let  as,  therefore, 
appeal  t«  the  lady  at  once,  whoae  claim  ia  the  best; 
;    and  is  your  pretensions  are  the  higheM,  do  yoa  aak 
her  first." 

"Hy  deamt  Ellen,"  a^d  Prancia,  hnmbly  and 
aSectionalely,  "  yon  know  that  my  whole  aonl  is  de- 
Toted  to  your  love,  and  that  I  aspire  to  it  only  in 
the  most  honourable  way ;  pat  an  end  to  this  dis- 
pute therefore  by  honouring  me  with  the  preferenos 
which  tbe  unequivocal  offb-  of  my  hand  merits. " 

Ellen  stood  dumb  and  motionless,  looking  stead- 
fastly down  at  the  hem  of  her  jerUn,  which  she  was 
!  nibbling  with  her  hands.  She  dared  net  lift  an  eye 
to  either  of  the  brothers,  though  apparently  con- 
sdona  that  she  ought  to  hare  recogniisd  the  claims 
•rfPraneia. 

"Ellen,  I   need  not  tell  you  that  1   love  you," 

I   said  Thomas,  in  a  light  and  carelesi  manner,  as  if 

'   eertaia  that  his  appeal  would  be  sncoessfnl;  "nor 

need  I  attempt  to  tell  how  dearly  and  how  long  1 

I    will  lore  yon,  forio  futh  I  cantiot.     Will  you  make 

I    thediseoTery  for  yourself  by  deciding  in  my  favour  ?" 

EUen  looked  up.     There  was  a  smile  on  her  lovely 

Gko;  Ml  and),  roiscbievous,  and  happy  smile,  bnt  it 

tamed  not  on  "niomaB.      Her  face  turned  to  the 

I   oentiai7  idde,  but  yet  tbe  beam  of  that  smile  fell 

not  on  Frauds,  who  stood  iQ.a  state  of  as  terrible 

BD^>eiiBe  between  hope  and  fter,  as  a  Roman  Ca- 

I  tholierinnerattbegi^of  heaven,  who  baa  implored 

of  Sl   Peter  to  open  the  gate,  and  awaits  a  final 

'    answer.     The  die  oF  his  fate  was  soon  cast,  for 

'    Ellen,  looking  one  wav,  yet  moving  another,  atnight- 

I    way  threw  herself  into  Thomas  Seattle's  aims,  ex- 

I    cluming,  "Ah,  Tom!  I  fear  I  am  doing  that  which 

,    I  shall  rue,  but  T  must  trust  to  your  generosity ; 

I  for.  bad  as  yon  are,  I  like  yoa  the  best !" 

'       Thomas  took  her  inhisarms,and  kisMdher;  bnt 

II  before  he  conld  say  a  word  in  return,  the  despair 
'    and  it^  of  his  brother,  breaking  forth  over  every 


barrier  of  reason,  intermpted  him.  "This  is  the 
trick  of  a  coward  to  screen  himself  from  the  dias- 
tisement  he  deserves.  Bnt  you  eacape  roe  not  thus ! 
Follow  me  if  you  dare  I"  And  as  be  Baid  this, 
Francis  rushed  from  tbe  bouae,  shaking  his  naked 
swotd  at  hia  brother. 

Ellen  trembled  with  agitation  at  the  young  man's 
rsge;  and  while  Thomas  still  contjnaed  to  assure 
her  of  hia  naatt^rable  affection,  Mrs.  Jane  Jerdan 
eateied,  plucking  her  apron  bo  is  to  make  It  twang 
like  a  bowstring. 

"  What's  a'  this,  Squire  Tummas )  Are  we  to  be 
babbled  out  0'  house  and  hadding  by  this  raptarous' 
young  lawyer  0'  yonrB  1  By  the  scrnls  o'  the  Jerdana, 
I'll  kick  np  sic  a  stoure  about  his  lugB  as  shall  blind 
the  jnridical  een  0'  him  !  It's  queer  that  men 
should  study  the  law  only  to  leam  to  break  it.  Sure 
am  1,  nae  gentleman,  that  hoana  been  bred  a  lawyer, 
wad  eome  int«  a  neighbonr's  bouse  bullyragging 
that  gate  wi'  sword  in  ban',  malice  prepense  in  hia 
eye,  and  venom  on  his  tongne.  Just  as  a  lassie 
hadna  her  ain  freedom  o'  choice,  becauae  a  fool  has 
been  pleaaed  to  ask  her  1  Hand  the  grip  yon  has. 
Niece  Nell ;  ye  hae  made  a  wise  choice  for  aince. 
Tsm's  the  man  for  m;  money  t  Folk  are  a,'  wiae 
ahtnt  the  band,  but  real  wisdom  lies  in  taking  IJme 
by  the  forelock.  But,  Squire  Tarn,  the  thing  that  I 
want  to  ken  is  tUa:  are  yon  going  to  put  up  wi' 
a'  that  bullying  and  threatening,  or  do  yon  propose 
to  chastise  the  feol  according  to  his  folly?" 

"  In  truth,  HiB.  Jane,  I  am  very  sorry  for  my 
brother's  behaviour,  and  could  not  with  honour 
yield  any  more  thsn  I  did  to  pacify  him.  But  he 
must  be  humbled.  It  would  not  do  tosntferhimto 
carry  matters  with  so  high  a  hand. " 

"  Now,  wad  ye  be  but  adrised  and  leave  him  to 
me,  I  would  play  him  me  a  plisky  as  he  sbonldna 
forget  till  his  dying  day.  By  the  souls  o'  the  Jer- 
dans,  1  would  I  Now  promise  to  me  that  ye  winna 
fight  him." 

"  0  promise,  promise  I "  cried  Ellen  vehemently, 
"for  the  sake  of  bearen'a  love,  promise  my  aunt 
that." 

Thomas  smiled  and  shook  his  bead,  as  moch  as  if 
be  bad  said,  ' '  You  do  not  know  what  jou  are  ask- 
ing."    Mrs.  Jane  went  on, 

"Do  it  then— doit  with  a  vengeance,  and  remem- 
ber this,  that  wherever  ye  set  the  place  o'  combat, 
be  it  in  hill  or  dale,  deep  linn  or  moss  bog,  I  shall 
have  a  thitdsman  there  to  encourage  you  on.  I 
shall  give  you  a  meeting  yon  little  wot  of." 

Thomss  Beattie  took  all  th^  for  words  of  course, 
as  Mrs.  Jane  was  well  known  for  a  raving,  ranting 
old  maid,  whose  vehemence  few  r^arded,  though 
a  great  many  respected  her  far  the  care  she  had 
taken  of  her  sister's  family,  and  a  greater  number 
still  regarded  her  with  terror,  aa  a  being  possessed 
of  superhuman  powers ;  so  after  many  expressions 

■  RaptiUDiu.  ij.  ootngaou. 
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of  tlie  fondest  loTe  for  EUen,  he  took  hia  leava,  hia 
mind  being  made  up  liow  it  behoved  him  to  deal 
with  ilia  brothor. 

I  foigot  to  mention  before,  that  old  Beattie  lived 
Bl  Netlier  Caawfty  with  biB  family ;  and  hia  eldeat 
BOn  Tbomae  At  Over  Coaawaj,  having,  on  bis  iather'a 
entering  into  a  second  marriage,  been  pat  in  pos- 
Beeaion  of  that  castle  and  the«e  Unda.  Fronds,  of 
coum,  lived  in  liia  iather'a  honae  when  in  Scotland; 
and  it  waa  thtia  that  his  brother  knew  nothing  of  hia 
frequent  viaita  to  Ellen  Scott. 

That  night,  as  soon  as  Thomas  went  home,  be 
despatched  a  note  to  hia  brother  to  the  following 
purport : — That  be  waa  aorry  for  the  mdenea  and 
onreaaonableDCM  of  hia  behavionr.  Bat  if,  on  com- 
ing to  himself,  be  was  willing  to  mske  an  ^»1ogy 
before  hia  miatten,  then  be  (Tiiomaa)  would  gladly 
extend  to  him  the  right  band  of  lore  and  brother- 
hood;  bat  if  he  refnasd  tbia,  he  would  pleaao  to 
meet  him  on  the  Crook  of  Qlendearg  next  morning 
by  the  annrising.  Fiandi  returned  for  answer, 
that  he  would  meet  him  at  the  time  and  place  ap- 
pinnted.  There  was  then  no  further  door  of  recwi- 
oiliation  left  open,  bat  Thomas  still  bad  hopes  of 
mallf^g1TLg  bim  even  on  the  combat  field. 

Franda  slept  little  that  night,  belug  wholly  set 
on  lerenge  for  the  1ms  of  his  beloved  mistress;  and 
a  little  after  d^break  he  arose,  and  putting  himself 
in  light  armonr,  proceeded  to  the  i^aee  of  rendei- 
vons.  He  tiad  fiuther  to  go  than  his  elder  bretlier, 
and  on  ooming  in  ught  of  (he  Crook  of  Glendearg, 
he  peroeived  the  latter  there  before  him.  He  was 
wrapped  in  his  cavalier's  oleak,  and  walking  np  and 
down  the  crook  with  impaasioned  abides,  on  wliioh 
Francis  soliloquized  as  follows,  as  be  hasted  on : — 
"Ah  ha)  so  Tom  is  here  l>efora  me  t  This  is  what  I 
did  not  expect,  for  1  did  not  think  the  flagitious  dog 
had  so  maeh  spirit  or  courage  in  him  as  to  meet  me. 
1  am  glad  he  ius  I  for  bow  1  long  to  <*»»t.if  him, 
and  draw  some  of  (he  pampered  blood  from  that 
vain  and  insolent  heart,  which  has  bereaved  me  of  all 
1  held  dear  on  earth  !" 

In  this  way  did  he  cherish  his  wrath  till  close  at 
his  brother's  aide,  and  then,  addreaaing  him  in  the 
same  insolent  (erms,  be  desired  him  to  cease  his 
>wardly  cogitations  and  draw.  Hia  opponent  in- 
Btantlj  wheeled  about,  threw  off  his  honanan's 
cloak,  and  presented  his  sword ; — and  behold  the 
young  man's  bther  stood  before  him,  anoed  and 
ready  for  action  t  The  sword  fell  fn»n  Frands's 
band,  and  he  stood  appalled  as  if  ha  had  been  a 
statne,  unable  either  to  ntter  a  woid  or  move  a 

"Tate  up  thy  aword,  caitiff,  and  let  it  work  thy 
ruthless  work  of  vengeance  hera.  Is  it  not  better 
that  thou  sbDoldst  pierce  tbia  old  heart,  worn  out 
with  care  and  sorrow,  and  chilled  by  the  ingratitude 
of  my  race,  than  that  of  thy  gallant  and  generons 
brother,  the  repreaenlatiTe  of  our  house,  and  the 
chief  of  our  namel    Take  np  tb;  sword,  I  say,  and 


if  1  do  not  chastise  thee  ss  thon  deserveat,  msy  Hea- 
ren  teave  the  sword  of  justice  from  the  band  o!  the 

"The  Ood  of  heaven  forbid  that  1  abould  ever 
lift  my  aword  against  my  honoured  father  I "  nud 
Fiancis. 

"Thon  dsrest  not,  thou  traitor  and  coward  !"  te- 
turned  the  father.  "1  tlirow  back  the  disgraceful 
terms  in  thy  teeth  which  thon  nsedst  to  th;  brother. 
Thou  cameat  here  boiling  with  rancoor,  to  shed  hia 
blood;  and  when  I  appear  in  peraon  for  bim,  then 
darest  not  accept  the  diallenge." 

' '  You  never  did  me  wrong,  my  dear  father ;  but 
my  brother  has  wronged  me  in  the  tendetesl  part" 

"Thy  brother  never  wronged  thee  intentionally, 
thou  deceitful  and  sangaiuary  fratricide.  1(  was 
thou  alone  who  farced  this  qnairel  npon  him ;  and  I 
have  great  reason  to  auspect  thee  of  a  design  to  cut 
him  off,  that  the  inheritance  and  the  maid  mi^t 
both  be  thine  own.  But  here  I  ewear  by  the  hand 
that  made  me,  and  the  Bedeemer  that  aaved  me, 
if  thou  wilt  not  go  atraight  and  kneel  to  thy  brother 
for  forgiveness,  confosdng  thy  ii^arionB  treatment, 
uid  swearing  submission  to  thy  natural  chief,  1  will 
banish  thee  from  my  bouse  and  preaence  for  ever, 
and  load  thee  with  a  parent's  curse,  which  shall 
never  be  removed  from  thy  soul  till  thon  art  cruabed 
to  tite  lowest  helL" 

The  young  scholar,  being  utterly  aalounded  at  his 
father'a  worda,  and  at  the  awful  and  stem  manner 
in  which  he  addreosed  bim,  whom  he  had  never  be- 
fore reprimanded,  was  wholly  overcome^    He  kneeled  | 
to  bis  parent  and  implored  his  forgivenen,  promia-    i 
iug,  with  tean,  to  ful&l  every  iiynnction  whidi  it   ^ 
would  please  him  to  eigoin ;  and  on  tliis  understand-    , 
ing  the  two  parted  on  unicable  and  gradoua  terma    i 

Fronds  went  straight  to  the  tower  of  Over  Csa- 
way,  and  inquired  for  liia  brother,  resolved  to  fulfil 
his  father's  stem  iqfunctions  to  tiie  very  letter. 
He  was  informed  his  brother  was  in  his  chamber  in 
bed,  and  indisposed.     He  ssked  the  porter  further, 
if  he  had  not  been  forth  tliat  day,  and  was  answeted   \ 
that  he  had  gone  forth  early  in  the  morning  in  ar- 
mour, but  bsd  quickly  returned,  ^iparently  in  great 
agitaUon,  and  betaken  himself  to  his  bed.     Francis 
then  requested  to  be  conducted  to  his  brother,  U> 
which  the  servant  instantly  assented,  and  led  him 
up  to  the  chamber,  never  Buq>ecting  that  there  eonld 
be  any  animosity  between  the  two  only  brotben; 
bntonJohn  Bu^en  opening  the  door,  and  annonne-    ! 
ing  the  Tutor,  Thomas,  bdng  in  a  nervous  state,    i 
was  a  little  aiarmed.     "  Bemain  in  the  room  there, 
Burgess,"  said  he.     "What,  brother  Frank,  are  you    i 
seeking  here  at  this  hour,  armed  cap-a-peel  1  btqM 
you  are  not  come  to  assassinate  me  in  my  bed  i" 

"Qod  forbid,  brother,"  said  the  other;  "hoe.  i 
John,  take  my  swotd  down  with  you,  I  want  aome  , 
private  eonversatlon  with  TbiMnsa. "  John  did  so.  i 
and  the  following  oonreisation  ensued ;  for  aa  sdob  ' 
as  the  door  closed,  Francis  dropped  on  his  kneca.  and   . 
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I  Mid,  "O,  m;  dew  broth«r,  I  hftve  «md  gtleronsly, 
.   ind  uB  ccone  U>  oiwfen  mj  crlin«,  Mtd  implore  your 

I  "We  luT«  botb  erred,  Franda,  in  auffuing Kay 
wtlily  ooncem  to  incite  us  agaiiut  each  other's 
iiita.  We  tuiTe  both  ened,  but  yon  hare  mj  foi- 
giTeiMM  cheerfully ;  hen  i»  my  hand  on  it,  and 
grant  me  ^ine  in  Mtnm.  0  Frandi,  I  have  got 
an  Mlnumition  thia  maming,  that  never  will  be 
enaed  from  my  memoiy,  and  which  haacaiued  me 
wmy  life  in  a  new  light.  What  or  whom  thiult 
I  met  an  hour  a^  on  my  way  to  the  Crook  of 
Oleadeaig  to  encoonter  yoni" 

"Oar  father,  perhape." 

"  Tod  have  wen  him,  then )" 

"  Indeed  I  have,  and  he  has  given  me  each  a  re- 
primand for  aeTerity,  aa  son  never  before  received 
from  a  patent." 

"  Brother  Frank,  1  muit  tell  you,  and  when  I  do, 
you  will  not  believe  me— It  wcu  notour  ialher  whom 
we  both  saw  tbii  morning." 

It  waa  no  other  whom  I  saw.     What  do  yon 
a  I  Do  yon  luppoM  that  1  do  not  know  my  own 
btherl" 

"  I  tell  yon  it  waa  not,  and  could  not  be.  1  had 
n  ezpreie  from  him  jeaietday.  He  ia  two  hundred 
nilea  frcon  thii,  and  cannot  be  in  Scotland  aooner 
than  three  weeka  hence. " 

"  Yoa  aetomah  me,  Thonue.    IIuh  U  beyond  hu- 

Hi  compraheDiion  1 " 

"It  is  tnie;  that  I  avouch,  and  the  certaiutj  of 
it  haa  dckened  me  at  heart.     Yau  matt  be  aware 

boiM  and  retinae  have  not  arrived." 

"He  wae  not  at  borne,  it  ia  true,  nor  have  hii 
ne  and  retinae  arrived  in  Scotland.      Still  there 
*o  denying  that  our  fatlter  ia  here,  and  that  it 
■a  he  wbo  epoke  to  and  admoniahed  me  " 
"  I  tell  you  it  ia  impoodble,     A  ipirit  hath  apoke 
oa  in  our  Etther'B  likenew,  for  he  ia  not,  and  can- 
not be  in  Scotland  at  tbia  time.    Uy  faculties  are 
altogether  confoanded  by  the  event,  not  being  able 
lo  ijalcolate  on  the  qoalitiea  or  condition  of  oar  mon- 
ilor.     An  evil  spirit  it  certainly  conld  not  l>e,  for 
all  ila  admonitiona  pointed  to  good.    1  sorely  dread, 
Fnnda,  that  our  father  is  no  more ;  that  there  haa 
j   been  another  engagement,  that  he  haa  loat  his  life, 
and  that  his  soul  haa  been  lingering  around   hia 
fiunily  befofe  taking  ita  final  leave  of  tliia  qiliere. 
I  believe  that  our  father  ia  dead ;  and  for  my  part 
I  am  ao  aick  at  heart,  that  my  oervee  are  all  un< 
•trang.     Pny,  do  you  take  horee  and  post  off  for 
Salop,  from  wlience  his  oommiaaiDn  to  me  yeaterday 
B  dated,   and  see   what   hath   happened   to  our 
revered  father. " 

1  cannot,  for  my  life,  give  credit  lo  this,  brother, 
liat  it  was  any  other  being  bat  my  father  him- 
self who  rebuked  me.  Pray  allow  me  to  tatty  an- 
other day  at  leaat,  before  I  ret  out.  Perhape  our 
father  m>y  ^pear  in  the  neighboarhood,  and  ma; 


be  ouueaUnghimMlf  for  aome  secret  poipoae.  Did 
yon  tell  him  of  our  quarreH  " 

"Na  He  aever  aaked  me  eoaeeming  it,  but 
charged  me  sharply  with  my  intent  on  the  firat  word, 
and  abjured  me,  by  my  retard  for  lus  blessing,  and 
my  hope  in  heavea,  to  desist  from  my  purpoae." 

"Then  he  knew  it  all  intuitively;  for  when  1  finit 
went  in  vie^r  of  the  apot  appointed  for  our  meeting, 
1  perceived  him  walking  sharply  to  and  fro,  wmpped 
in  his  militaiy  cloak.  He  never  ao  much  as  deigned 
to  look  at  me,  till  I  came  dose  to  hia  side,  and 
thinking  it  was  younelf,  I  fell  to  npbraiding  him, 
and  desired  him  to  draw.  He  then  tluew  off  hia 
cloak,  drew  his  aword,  and,  telling  me  he  came  in 
your  place,  dared  me  to  the  encounter.  Bat  he  koew 
all  the  gronnda  of  our  quarrel  minotely,  and  laid 
the  blame  on  me.  1  own  I  am  a  little  pouled  to 
reconcile  cireumataneee,  bnt  am  co&Tlnoed  my  bther 
ia  near  at  hand.  I  heard  hia  worda,  and  saw  hia 
eyes  flaahing  anger  and  indignation.  Unfortunate- 
ly I  did  not  touch  him,  which  would  have  put  an 
Mid  to  all  doubts;  for  he  did  not  present  the  hand 
of  reconciliation  to  me,  aa  I  expected  he  woald  have 
done,  on  my  yielding  implicitly  to  all  bis  iqJDUc- 


The  two  brothera  then  parted,  i 
of  mutual  forbeatanee  in  all  time  coming,  and  with 
an  undentanding,  ss  that  waa  the  morning  of  Satur- 
day, that  if  tbeir  father,  or  some  word  of  bim,  did 
not  leach  home  before  the  next  evening,  ttie  tutor 
of  Cassway  was  to  take  horse  for  the  county  of  Salop 
early  on  Monday  morning, 

Thomas,  being  thus  once  more  left  to  liimaelf, 
could -do  notlung  but  toaa  and  tumble  in  hia  bed, 
and  reflect  on  the  extnordinary  occarrenoe  of  that 
morning;  and,  after  many  troubled  cogiUtiona,  it 
at  length  occurred  to  his  recollection  what  Hra.  Jane 
Jerdan  had  said  to  him :—  "  Do  it  then.  Do  it  with 
a  vengeance  I  But  remember  this,  IhM  wherever  ye 
set  the  place  of  combat,  be  it  in  hilt  or  dale,  deep 
linn,  or  moss  bagg,  I  shall  have  a  thirdsman  there 
to  encourage  you  on.  I  shall  give  yon  a  meeting 
you  Uttlewotof." 

If  he  was  confounded  before,  he  was  ten  timea 
more  BO  at  the  remembrance  of  these  words,  of  moat 

At  the  time  he  totally  disregarded  them,  taking 
them  for  mere  rhodomontadej  bat  now  the  idea  waa 
to  liim  terrible,  that  his  father'a  spirit,  like  the  pro- 
phets of  old,  should  have  been  oonjored  up  by  witch- 
craft ;  and  then  again  he  bethought  himself  that  no 
witch  would  have  employed  her  power  to  prevent 
evil.  In  the  end,  he  knew  not  what  to  think,  and 
so,  taking  the  hammer  from  its  rest,  be  gave  three 
rape  on  the  pipe  drum,  for  ttiere  were  no  bella  in  the 
towera  of  those  daya,  and  up  came  old  John  Burgeei, 
Th<Hnaa  Beattie's  henchman,  hnntaman,  and  groom 
of  the  chambera,  one  who  had  been  attached  to  the 
family  for  fifty  years,  and  he  aays  in  bis  alow  West- 
BordertoDgoe:— "How's  too  now,  callant    Is  ton 
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on;  betterling?    There  Iibb  been  tmy  aUgs  Mcn  in 
the  Bloodhope-LinnB  tie  mworning  already." 

"Ay,  and  there  hu  been  something  else  seen, 
John,  thit  lies  nearer  to  my  heart,  t«-dft;."  John 
looked  at  his  muter  with  an  tnqniaitiTe  e;e  and 
qoiTeriDg  lip,  bat  said  nothing.  The  latter  vent 
on,  "I  am  very  unwell  to-day,  John,  and  cannot 
tell  what  ie  the  matter  vith  me;  I  Uiink  I  am  be- 

"U'b  very  like  tou  is,  callan.  I  pits  nae  doubt 
on'tata'." 

"Ib  Wiere  anybody  in  this  taoor  diBtrirt  whom 
you  ever  heard  blamed  for  the  horrible  crime  of 
witchcraft  1" 

"Ay,  that  there  is;  mair  than  ane  or  tway. 
There's  our  neighbour,  Lucky  Jerdan,  for  instance, 
and  her  niece  Nell ;  the  warst  o'  the  pair,  1  doubt. " 
John  said  this  with  a  sly  stupid  leer,  for  he  had  ad- 
mitted the  old  lady  to  an  audience  with  his  master 
the  day  before,  and  had  eyed  him  afterwards  bend- 
ing his  couree  towards  Drumfielding. 

"John,  1  am  not  diBpeeed  to  jest  at  thiatime;  for 
I  am  disturbed  in  mind,  and  very  ilL  Tell  me,  in 
r«slity,  did  you  ever  hear  Mrs.  Jane  Jerdan  accused 
of  being  a  witch  1 " 

"Why,  look  thee,  master,  I  d&res  nae  say  she's  a 
wotch;  for  Lucky  has  mony  good  points  in  her 
character.  But  it's  weal  kenned  she  has  mair  power 
nor  her  ain,  for  she  can  stwop  a'  the  plens  in  Eek- 
dale  wi'  a  wave  o'  her  hand,  and  can  raise  the  dead 
out  o'  their  gravee,  j  ust  ss  a  matter  of  cwoorse. " 

"  That,  John,  1b  an  extraordinary  power  indeed. 
Bat  did  you  never  hear  of  her  sending  any  living 
men  to  their  graves?  For  aa  that  is  rather  the 
danger  that  hangs  over  me,  1  wish  you  would  tAke 
a  ride  over  and  deeire  Mrs.  Jane  to  come  and  see 
me.  Tell  her  I  am  ill,  and  request  of  her  to  come 
and  see  me." 

"  I  shall  do  that,  c«llan'.  But  are  ton  sure  it  is 
theauld  wotch  I'm  to  bringi  For  it  strikea  me  the 
young  ane  maybe  bae  done  the  deed;  andif  sae,  she 
is  the  attest  to  effect  the  cure.  But  I  sail  brii^  the 
anid  ane — dinna  dee  intil  a  rage,  ttor  I  sail  bring 
the  auld  ane;  though,  gade  forgie  me,  it  is  unco 
like  bringing  the  houdy." 

Away  went  John  Burgeaa  (o  Dnunfielding;  but 
.  Mrs.  Jane  would  not  move  for  all  his  entreaties. 
I  tent  back  word  to  hismaater,  to  "rise  oat  o' 
his  bed,  for  he  wad  be  wanr  if  onything  ailed  him ; 
and  if  he  had  aught  to  say  to  auld  Jane  Jerdan,  she 
would  be  ready  to  hear  it  at  hame,  though  he  be- 
hoved to  remember  that  it  wasna  ilka  subject  under 
Lhe  snn  that  she  could  thole  to  be  questioned  anent. " 

With  this  answer  John  was  foreed  to  return,  and 
there  being  no  accounts  of  old  Beattie  having  been 
a  in  Scotland,  the  young  men  rem^aed  all  the 
Sabbath-day  in  the  utmost  consternation  at  the  appa- 
rition of  their  father  they  had  seen,  and  the  i^palling 
rebuke  they  had  teceived  from  it  The  most  in- 
erednlons  mind  could  ecarpe  doubt  that  they  bad  had 


with  a  supemstaral  b«ng;  and  net  | 
being  able  to  draw  any  other  eooclnaion  themflelTO,  i 
they  became  persuaded  that  their  fiither  wm  dead;  ^ 
and  accordingly,  bo^  prepared  for  setting  out  eariy  I 
on  Monday  morning  towards  the  county  of  Salop, 
from  whence  they  had  last  heani  of  bim. 

But  just  as  they  were  ready  to  set  oat,  when  their 
spars  were  buckled  on  and   their  horaes  bridled,    , 
Andrew  Johnston,  their  Other's  oonfidenttal  servant, 
airived  from  the  place  to  which  they  were  bound,    i 
He  had  rode  night  and  day,  never  once  stinting  the 
light  gallop,  ss  he  said,  and  had  changed  his  hone 
seven  times.     He  appeared  as  if  his  ideas  were  in  a    I 
state  of  derangement  and  confnmon;  and  when  he   ' 
saw  his  young  masters  standing  together,  and  ready-    , 
mounted  for  a  jonmey,  he  stared  at  them  as  if  be    ' 
scarcely  believed  his  own  senses.     They  of  eourae    j 
asked  immediately  about  the  cause  of  his  expren; 
but  his  answers  were  equivocal,  and  he  appeared  not 
to  be  able  to  anign  any  motive.     They  asked  him 
concerning  their  flither,  and  if  anything  extraordi- 
nary had  happmed   to  him.     He  would  not  say 
either  that  there  had,  or  that  there  had  not;  hnt 
inqnired,  in  his  turn,  if  nothing  eitraordinary  had 
happened  with  them  at  home.     They  looked  to  one 
another,  and  returned  him  no  answer;  bat  at  length 
the  youngest  said.  "Why,  Andrew,  you  profes  to 
have  ridden  eiprees  the  distance  of  two  hundred 
nulee ;  now,  you  surely  must  have  some  goeai  for 
what  purpose  yon  have  done  this  1    Say,  then,  at    ' 
once,  what  your  mMsage  is.     Is  our  father  alive  1 " 

"Te— es;  1  think  he  is." 

"You  (Atnit  heisi    Are  you  uncertain,  theni" 

"  I  am  certain  he  is  not  <had — at  leeet  waa  not 
when  I  left  him.  But— hum — certainty  there  has  a 
change  taken  place.  Hark  ye,  masteiB— can  a  man 
be  a^d  to  be  tn  life  when  he  is  out  of  himKlf ! " 

"Why,  nun,  keep  us  not  in  this  thrilling  sus- 
pense,    la  oar  fkther  Weill" 

"  No — not  qtiile  welL  I  am  Borry  to  say,  honest 
gentleman,  that  he  is  not.  But  the  truth  is,  my 
masters,  now  that  I  see  yon  well  and  hearty,  and 
about  to  take  a  jonmey  in  company,  I  begin  to  sus- 
pect that  1  have  been  poeted  all  this  way  on  a  fool's 
errand ;  and  not  another  syllable  will  I  speak  on  the 
subject  till  I  have  had  some  refreshment,  and  if  yoa 
still  insJBt  on  hearing  a  ridiculous  story,  you  shall 
hear  it  then."  i 

When  the  matter  of  the  refreshment  had  been  got 
over  to  Andrew's  full  satislsction,  he  begSD  is  fol- 

"  Why,  faith,  you  see,  mymssteie,  it  is  noteasylo 
say  my  errand  to  yon,  for  in  fact  I  have  none.  There- 
fore, all  that  I  can  do  is  to  tell  you  a  story— a  wosl  ■ 
ridicnlous  one  it  is,  as  ever  sent  a  poor  fellow  oat  on 
the  gallop  for  the  matter  of  two  hnndred  miles  or 
80.  On  the  morning  before  last,  r^it  early,  little 
Isaac,  the  page,  comes  to  me,  andbesays,  'J<Anston, 
thou  must  go  and  vidt  messter.     He's  bad. 

"'Badi'saysL     '  Whaten  way  is  be  bad  1' 
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"'Wby.'tMjaht,  'he's  so  far  ill  aa  he's  not  iraB, 
sod  dtnrae  (o  see  joa  irithont  one  mtonent'a  delaj. 
He's  in  fine  taking,  and  thai  joa'll  find;  but  vhat- 
Ibi  do  I  Bland  here )  Lword,  1  never  got  such  a 
Iri^t.  Why,  Johnston,  dote  thou  know  that 
meaater  hath  Iwost  himsaf  I' 

"'How  lost  himself,  rabbitV  mya  I,  'speak 
plain  out,  elae  I'll  have  thMlng-haaled,  tboa  dwarf!' 
for  mj  blood  rose  at  the  imp,  for  fooling  at  any  mis- 
luip  of  my  DtMlor't.  But  my  choler  only  made  him 
worse,  for  there  is  not  a  greater  deil'a-buckie  in  all 
the  Five  D«leg. 

"  'Why,  man,  it  is  true  that  I  said,'  quoth  he, 
langhing ;  '  the  old  gnriy  aqntur  hath  Iwoet  himaelf; 
and  it  will  be  grand  sport  to  see  thee  going  calling 
him  at  all  the  steane-croasea  in  Uw  kingdom,  in  *Jii* 
here  way — Ho  yea!  and  a  two  times  ho  jesJ  and  a 
Ihrte  times  ho  yea!  Did  anybody  no  see  the  better 
half  of  my  measter.  Laird  of  the  twa  Caasways, 
Bloodhope,  and  Pantland,  which  wm  amisenng  over- 
night, and  is  supposed  to  hare  gone  a-wool-gatber- 
ing  I  If  anybody  hath  seen  that  better  part  of  my 
meaater,  wbilk  contains  as  mooch  wit  as  a  man  coald 
drire  on  a  hnrlbarrow,  let  them  restore  it  to  me, 
Andrew  Johnston,  piper,  tnunpeter,  whacker,  and 
wbeedler,  to  the  same  great  and  noble  aquoir;  and 
higb  shall  be  his  reward — Ho  yes ! ' 

" '  The  devil  restore  thee  to  thy  right  mind  I'  said 
I,  knocking  him  down,  and  leaving  him  (prawling 
in  the  kennel,  and  (hen  hasted  to  my  master,  whom 
I  found  fereiish,  restless,  and  raving,  and  yet  with 
an  eamestneas  in  bis  demeanour  that  stunned  and 
terrified  me.  He  seised  my  hand  in  both  of  bis, 
which  were  burning  like  fire,  and  gave  me  such  a 
look  of  despair  sa  I  sball  never  forget.  '  Johnston, 
1  am  ill,'  said  he,  'grievously  ill,  and  know  not 
what  ia  to  become  of  me.  Every  nerve  in  my  body 
is  in  a  bnming  heat,  and  my  soul  is  as  it  wore  torn 
to  fritten  with  amazement.  J^nston,  sa  sure  as 
yon  are  in  the  body,  aomethii^  moat  d^lonble  hath 
hqipened  to  them. ' 

"  '  Tea,  as  aura  as  I  am  in  the  body,  there  has, 
insster,'  says  1.  '  But  I'll  have  you  bled  and  doc- 
tored in  style;  and  yon  shall  soon  be  as  eoand  as  a 
roach,'  says  I ;  '  for  a  gentlemau  must  not  kee  heart 
altogetJier  for  a  little  fire-raimng  in  his  outworks,  if 
It  does  not  reach  the  dladel,'  says  I  to  him.  But 
be  cnt  me  short  by  shaking  bis  head  and  flinging 
my  hand  tnaa  bim. 

" '  A  tmoe  with  your  talking,'  says  he.  '  That 
which  hath  be&llen  me  is  as  much  above  your  com- 
prehension as  the  snu  is  above  the  earth,  and  never 
will  be  comprehended  by  mortal  man ;  but  I  must 
inform  yon  of  it,  as  1  have  no  other  meana  of  gain- 
ing the  intelligence  I  yearn  for,  and  which  1  am  in- 
capable of  gaining  personally.  Johnston,  there 
never  was  a  mortal  man  Buffered  what  I  have  suf- 
fered riuce  midnight.  1  believe  I  have  bad  doinga 
with  heU;  for  1  have  been  disembodied  and  embodied 
igain,  and  the  intensity  of  my  tortures  haa  been 


>t  home  this  morning  at  day- 


unparalleled. 

"  'At  home  at  Cassway!'  says  1.  '  I  am  sony  to 
hear  you  say  so,  master,  because  you  know,  or 
should  know,  that  the  thing  is  impossible,  you 
being  in  the  ancient  town  of  Shrewsbury  on  the 
king' a  buElnesB.' 

"  'I  was  St  home  in  very  deed,  Andrew,'  returned 
he ;  '  but  whether  in  the  body  or  out  of  the  body  I 
cannot  tell — the  Lord  only  knoweth.  But  there  I 
was  in  this  guise,  and.  with  this  heart  and  all  iU 
feelings  within  me,  where  I  saw  scenes,  heard  words, 
and  spoke  others,  which  1  will  here  relate  to  yon. 
1  had  Gniabed  my  despatches  last  night  by  midnight, 
and  was  sitting  musing  on  the  hard  fate  and  impro- 
vidence of  my  sovereign  master,  when,  ere  ever  I 
wsa  aware,  a  neighbour  of  ours,  Mrs.  Jane  Jordan  of 
Dromfieldiog,  a  mysterious  character,  with  whom  I 
have  had  some  strange  doings  in  my  lime,  came 
suddenly  into  the  chamber,  and  stood  ttefore  me. 
I  accoeted  her  with  doubt  and  terror,  asking  what 
had  brought  her  so  far  from  home. ' 

" '  You  are  not  bo  far  from  home  as  you  imagine,' 
said  she ;  '  and  it  is  fortaaate  for  some  that  it  is  so. 
Your  two  sons  have  quarrelled  about  the  possession 
of  niece  Ellen,  and  thongh  the  eldest  is  blameless  of 
the  quarrel,  yet  has  he  been  forced  into  it,  and  they 
are  engaged  to  fight  at  daybreak  at  tbe  Crook  of 
Olendearg.  Tbere  they  will  assuredly  fall  by  each 
other's  hands  if  you  interpose  not;  for  tbere  is  no 
other  authority  now  on  earth  that  can  prevent  this 
woeful  calamity. ' 

"  'Alas!  how  can  I  interfere,'  said  I,  'at  this  dis- 
tance 1  It  is  already  within  a  few  hours  of  the 
meeting,  and  before  1  get  from  among  the  windings 
of  the  Severn,  their  swords  will  be  bathed  in  each 
other's  blood !     I  must  trust  to  the  interference  of 

"  '  Is  year  name  and  influence,  then,  to  perish 
for  evert'  said  she.  Is  it  so  soon  to  follow  your 
master's,  the  great  Maxwell  of  the  Dales,  into  utter 
oblivion  ?  Why  not  rather  rouse  into  reqni^tion 
the  energies  of  the  spirits  that  wstch  over  human 
destinies )  At  least  etep  aside  with  me,  that  I  may 
disclose  the  scene  to  your  eyea.  You  know  I  can 
do  it;  and  you  may  then  act  according  to  your 
natnial  impulse.' 

■ ' '  3nch  was  the  import  of  the  words  she  spoke  to 
me,  if  not  the  very  words  themselves.  I  understood 
them  not  at  the  time;  nor  do  I  yet.  But  when 
she  had  done  speaking,  she  took  me  by  the  hand, 
and  hurried  me  towards  the  door  of  the  apartment, 
which  she  <q>ened,  and  the  Gist  step  we  took  over  the 
threshold,  we  stepped  into  a  void  space  and  fell 
downward.  I  was  going  to  call  out,  but  felt  my 
descent  so  rapid,  (hat  my  voice  was  stifled,  and  I 
could  not  BO  much  as  draw  my  breath.  I  expected 
every  moment  to  fall  gainst  something  and  be 
dashed  to  pieces ;  and  I  abut  my  eyes,  clenched  my 
teeth,  and  held  by  (he  dame's  band  with  a  fienxied 
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gtaxp,  in  expeoUUon  of  the  catastrophe.  But  down 
wo  vent — down  and  down,  with  a  celerity  which 
tongoe  cannot  describe,  without  light,  bieath,  or 
an7  sort  of  impediment.  I  now  felt  assared  that 
e  had  both  at  once  stepped  from  off  the  earth,  and 
ere  hurled  into  tlie  immeaaunble  roid.  The  ain 
of  daiknesi  sung  in  m;  ean  with  a  booming  din  aa 
1  rcdled  dowa  the  Hl«epa  of  ererlastiog  night,  an  out- 
cast fivm  natnie  and  all  its  harmoniea,  and  a  jour- 
ncyer  into  the  depths  of  helL 

' '  I  still  held  my  companion's  hand,  and  felt  the 
preainre  of  hen;  and  ao  long  did  this  our  alarming  de- 
seent  continue,  that  1  at  length  caoght  myself  breath- 
ing once  more,  bnt  aa  quick  as  if  I  had  been  in  the 
h«ght  of  a  fever.  I  then  tried  eveij  effort  to  speak, 
but  they  were  all  unavailing;  for  1  could  not  emit 
one  sound,  althongh  my  lipa  and  tongue  faahimed 
the  worda.  Think,  then,  t^  my  astonisbmeDt,  when 
my  companion  sung  out  the  following  stanza  with 
the  gisateat  glee '.— 

'"Hanwaitill, 

Bod;  aul  •Dol, 

J>owii  to  thadHpaofth«PaJlllTa'lK1Xl]  — 
WHh  ipvad  and  wltb  ipaU, 
Willi  ja  ud  with  yell, 

Tbii  ii  tliB  waj  toCho  paUosof  hell— 
Sing  Yo  1  Ho  t 

Down  lo  lbs  VaJlejof  VMoQ  mgol'" 

"  'Ha,  ha,  hal  Tarn  Beattie,'  added  ahe,  'where 
is  a'  your  conrage  nowl  Cannot  ye  lift  up  your 
Toice  and  ling  a  stare  wi'  your  auld  crony  1  And 
cannot  ye  lift  up  your  eeo,  and  aee  what  rq;ion  you 

" '  I  did  force  open  my  eyelids,  and  beheld  light, 
and  appai'sntly  worlds,  or  huge  luiid  substancee, 
gliding  by  me  with  speed  beyond  that  of  the 
lightning  of  heaven.  I  certainly  perceived  light, 
thongfa  of  a  dim  uncert^n  nature;  but  so  predpitate 
waa  my  descent,  I  could  not  distinguish  from  whence 
it  proceeded,  or  of  what  it  ooninsted,  whether  of  the 
vapours  of  chaoUc  wastes,  or  the  streamers  of  helL 
So  I  a^n  shut  my  eyes  closer  than  ever,  and  waited 
the  event  in  terror  unutterable. 

' ' '  We  at  length  came  upon  somethii^  which  in- 
terroptcd  our  farther  progress.  I  had  no  feeling  as 
we  fell  against  it,  but  merely  as  if  we  came  in  con- 
tact with  some  soft  substance  that  impeded  our 
descent;  and  immediately  afterwards  I  perceived  that 
our  motion  had  ceased. 

■  "  'What  a  temble  tumble  we  bae  gotten,  L^rdl' 
said  my  companion.  '  But  ye  are  now  in  the  place 
where  yon  ahonld  be ;  and  deil  speed  the  coward  1 ' 

"  'So  saying,  ahe  quitted  my  band,  and  I  felt  as 
if  she  were  wieated  from  me  by  a  third  otyect;  but 
still  1  durst  not  open  my  eyes,  being  convinced  that 
I  was  lying  in  the  depUis  of  bell,  or  some  hideous 
place  not  lo  be  dreamed  of ;  so  I  Isy  still  in  despair, 
not  even  daring  to  addresa  a  prayer  to  my  Maker. 
At  length  1  Uftcd  my  eyee  ^wly  and  fearfnllj ; 


but  they  had  no  power  of  dietingnishing  olgetts. 
All  that  I  perceived  waa  a  vision  of  something  in 
nature,  with  which  I  had  ia  life  been  too  well  ac- 
quainted. It  was  a  ^mpae  of  greea  glens,  hog 
withdrawing  ridges,  and  one  high  hill,  with  a  cairn 
on  its  summit.  I  rubbed  my  eyes  to  divest  them 
of  the  eoehantment,  but  when  1  opened  them  again, 
the  illusion  was  still  brighter  and  jnoremagnifieenL 
Then  qiringing  to  my  feet,  I  ptaoatei  that  1  was 
lying  in  a  little  fsiry  ring,  not  one  hundred  yards 
from  the  door  of  my  own  hall '. 

"  'I  waa,  as  you  may  well  conceive,  dauled  with 
admiration ;  still  1  felt  thst  something  waa  not  light 
with  me,  and  that  1  waa  struggling  with  sn  en- 
chantment; but  recollecting  the  hideous  stoty  told 
me  by  the  beldame,  of  the  deadly  discord  between 
my  two  sons,  I  hssted  to  watch  their  motions,  for 
the  morning  waa  yet  bnt  dawning.  In  afewaecmdi 
after  recovering  my  senses,  I  perceived  my  eldest 
son  Thomaa  leave  his  lower  armed,  and  paas  on  to- 
wards the  place  of  appointment.  1  waylaid  him, 
and  remarked  to  him  that  he  was  veiy  early  astir, 
and  I  feared  on  no  good  inlant.  Be  made  no  answer, 
but  stood  like  one  in  a  stupor,  and  gated  at  me.  '  I 
know  yoorpnrpoee,  son  Thomas,' said  1 ;  'so  it  is  in 
vain  for  yon  to  equivocate.  Tou  have  challenged 
your  brother,  and  are  going  to  meet  him  In  deadly 
combat ;  but  as  yon  value  your  (Other's  blessing,  and 
would  deprecate  his  euise — aa  you  value  your  hope 
in  heaven,  and  would  escape  the  punishment  of  heQ 
— abandon  the  hideous  and  cursed  intent,  and  be 
reoondled  to  your  only  brother.' 

"  'On  this,  my  dutiful  son  Thomas  kneeled  to 
me,  and  presented  his  sword,  disclaiming,  at  tbe 
same  time,  all  intentiona  of  taking  away  his 
brother'a  life,  and  all  animosity  for  the  vengeance 
sought  against  himself,  and  thanked  me  in  a  flood 
of  teaia  for  my  interference.  1  then  commanded 
him  back  to  hie  couch,  and  taking  his  cloak  and 
sword,  hasted  away  to  the  Crook  of  Oleudeatg,  to  wu( 
the  arrival  of  his  brother'  " 

Here  Andrew  Ji^nston's  namtive  detailed  the 
self-same  circumstauces  recorded  in  a  former  part 
of  thia  tale,  aa  having  passed  between  the  father 
and  bis  younger  son,  so  that  it  ia  needles  to  rec^d- 
tulate  them;  but  b^inning  where  that  broke  off, 
he  added,  in  the  words  of  the  Old  I^rd,  "'Asaoon 
as  my  son  Francis  had  left  me,  in  order  to  be  recon- 
ciled to  hia  brother,  I  returned  to  the  fairy  knows 
and  ring  irtiere  I  first  found  myself  seated  at  day- 
break. I  know  not  why  I  went  tbere,  for  though  I 
oonsidered  with  myself,  I  could  discover  no  motive 
that  I  had  for  doing  so,  hot  waa  led  thither  by  a 
sort  of  impulse  which  I  could  not  resist,  and  from 
the  same  feeling  spread  my  sou's  mantle  on  the  ^ot, 
laid  his  sword  down  beside  it,  and  stretched  me 
down  to  sleep.  I  remember  nothing  further  with 
any  dt^ree  of  accuracy,  for  1  instantly  fell  into  a 
chaos  of  suffering,  confusion,  and  racking  dismay, 
from  which  I  was  only  of  late  releaaad  by  awaking 
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'       (rom  s  tnow,  on  the  yerj  •£>!  and  in  the  nme 

,     gniae  in  whidi  I  «m  the  evening  before.     1  am 

certain  I  waa  at  home  in  body  or  in  epitit — «iw  my 

1'   aoDB— Hpake  the»  wordi  to  them,  and  heard  tbeira 

I'   in  teturn.     How  I  returned  1  know  eTea  leeB,  if 

'     that  ia  ponible,  than  how  I  vent ;  for  it  Kcmed  to 

me  th«t  the  mjatetioos  force  that  pteaeea  aa  to  thia 

>     ipherB.  and  aupperta  uh  an  it,  irai  in  mj  case  with' 

I  '     dmmi  or  Bnbverted,  and  that  I  mere!;  fell  from  one 

I  I    part  of  the  earth's  larface  and  alighted  on  another. 

',  j     Kov  1  am  bo  ill  tiiat  1  cannot  move  from  this  coach; 

therefore,  Andrew,  do  yon  mount  and  ride  gtreigbt 

'    home.     Spare  no  hoiae-flcrii,  by  night  or  by  day,  to 

1 1   bring  me  word  of  my  family,  for  I  dread  that  some 

'       eril  hath  befallen  them.     If  yon  find  them  in  life, 

give  them  many  charses  (Vnm  me  of  brotherly  Jotc 

and  affection ;  if  not — what  can  I  aay  but,  in  the 

worda  of  the  patriarch,  if  1  am  bereaved  of  my 

children,  I  am  bereaved. ' " 

i  The  two  brothen,  in  otter  amazement,  went  to- 

I  I     gather  to  the  greeo  ling  on  the  top  of  the  knoU 

I     above  the  caatle  of  Canway,  and  there  found  the 

I  ^    mantle  lying  epiead,  and  the  award  beside  iL    They 

'    I    then,  without  letting  Johnilon  into  the  awfulaectet, 

l{    mounted  atmight,  and  rode  off  with  him  to  their 

'  '  <    &ther.     They  found  him  etill  in  bed,  and  very  ill ; 

and  though  n^oiced  at  wwiing  them,  they  soon  loat 

I        hope  of  hii  recovery,  bia  ipirita  bring  broken  and 

dennged  in  a  wonderful  manner.     Their  oonvem- 

j       tioitB  together  were  t^  the  moat  eolemn  nature,  the 

\  j     visitation  deigned  to  tbem  having  been  above  their 

;  I     c^>acit7.     On  the  third  or  fourth  day  their  fUber 

!        was  removed  by  death  from  thia  tcrroitrial  ecene, 

I    and  Uie  mjnda  of  the  young  men  were  so  much  im- 

]iiiw»l  by  Uie  whole  of  the  ciienmetancea,  that  it 

i  \    made  a  great  altention  in  their  after  life.     Thomaa, 

I  aa  aolemnly  charged  by  bie  father,  married  Ellen 
'    Scott,  and  Fimnda  was  well  known  afterward  ae  the 

''  oelebtated  Dr.  Seattle  of  Amheret.  Ellen  waa 
'  I'  mother  to  twelve  aona,  and  on  the  night  that  her 
'  I '    seventh  eon  waa  bom,  her  annt  Jerdan  was  loet,  and 

I I  neror  more  heard  of,  either  living  or  dead. 

;        Thia  will  be  viewed  aaa  moat  romanljc  and  nn- 
M    natnnl  itory,  aa  without  doubt  it  ia;  but  1  have 
I     the  etrongcat  naaona  for  believing  that  it  ia  founded 
I        on  a  Uteral  fact,  of  which  all  the  three  were  eeniibly 
and  povtlvely  convinced.     It  wee  publiehed  in  Eng- 
land in  Dr.  Beattie'e  lifetime,  and  by  hii  acqnieacence, 
and  owing  to  the  reipeetable  aoaiee  from  whence  it 
ae,  itwaaneverdiBpntadinthat  day  that  it  bad  ite 
origin  in  truth.     11  waa  again  republiahed,  with 
some  miserable  alterations,  in  a  London  collection 
of  1770,  by  J.  Smith,  at  No.  16  Palemoetw  Bow; 
and  though  I  have  seen  none  of  theee  accoonta,  bnt 
relate  the  atoiy  wholly  ftom  tradition,  yet  the  aaeur- 
•nee  obtained  from  a  friend  of  their  ciistence,  le  a 
curiona  ooiroborativedrenmstance,  and  provea  that, 
if  the  atory  waa  not  trae,  the  parties  at  least  believed 
it  to  be  MIL 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


THE  BROVNte  OF  TBB  BLACK  HAQOS. 

When  the  Sprole  were  Lairds  of  Wheelhope,  which 
is  DOW  a  long  time  ago,  there  waa  one  of  the  ladies 
who  waa  very  badly  spoken  of  in  the  country. 
People  did  not  juat  openly  aigert  that  Lady  Wheel- 
hope  (for  every  landward  laird'a  wife  waa  then  styled 
Lady)  was  a  vitoh,  but  every  one  had  an  av^non 
even  at  bearing  her  named ;  and  when  by  chance 
she  happened  to  be  mentioned,  old  men  would  ahake 
their  beads  and  say,  "Ahl  let  uh  aUne  o'  herf 
The  leea  ye  meddle  wi' her  the  better."  Old  wives 
would  give  over  spinning,  and,  as  a  pretence  for 
hearing  what  might  be  udd  aboot  her,  poke  in  the 
fire  with  the  toDga,  cocking  up  tbeir  ean  all  the 
while ;  and  then,  after  some  meaning  coughs,  heme, 
and  haws,  would  haply  say,  "Hech-wow,  dral  An 
a'  be  true  that's  aaidl"  or  something  equally  wise 
and  decieive. 

In  short,  Lady  Wheelhope  was  accounted  a  very 
bad  woman.  She  was  an  inexorable  tyrant  in  her 
&mily,  quarrelled  with  her  aervanta,  often  cursing 
them,  striking  them,  and  turning  them  away,  es- 
pecial]; if  they  were  religious,  for  she  conld  not 
endure  people  of  that  character,  bnt  charged  them 
with  everythiDg  bad.  Whenever  she  found  out 
that  aay  of  the  servant  men  of  the  laird's  eetabliah- 
ment  were  religions,  she  gave  them  up  to  the  mili- 
tary and  got  them  shot,  and  eeveral  girls  that 
were  regular  in  their  devotiona,  she  was  supposed  to 
have  got  rid  of  by  pcdson.  She  tm  certainly  a 
wicked  woman,  else  many  good  people  were  mistaken 
in  her  character;  and  the  poor  petaecnted  Cove- 
nanten  were  obliged  to  nnile  in  thelrprayera  against 
her. 

As  for  the  laird,  ha  was  a  big.  dnn-faced,  plafiy 
body,  that  caied  neither  for  good  nor  evil,  and  did 
not  well  know  the  onen^om  the  other.  He  laughed 
at  big  lady's  tantrums  and  barley-hoods ;  and  the 
grater  the  rage  tiiat  she  got  into,  the  laird  thought 
it  the  better  sport.  One  day,  when  two  maid-ser- 
vants came  running  to  him,  in  great  agitation,  and 
told  him  that  hia  lady  had  felled  one  of  their  com- 
panions, the  laird  laughed  heartily,  and  said  he  did 
not  doubt  iL 

"Why,  sir,  how  ean  you  laugh!"  said  they; 
"the  poor  girl  is  killed." 

"Verylikely,  very  likely,"  Sfud  the  laird.  "WeU, 
it  will  teach  her  to  take  care  who  she  angers  sgain. " 

"And,  sir,  your  lady  will  be  hanged." 

"Very  likely;  well,  it  will  teach  her  how  to 
strike  so  rashly  again — Ha,  ha,  ha  I  WiU  it  not, 
Jeasyr 

But  when  this  same  Jessy  died  suddenly  one 
morning,  the  laird  waa  greatly  confounded,  and 
seemed  dimly  to  comprehend  that  there  had  beou 
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nnfur  plaj  gmng  on.  There  wm  little  doubt  tluit 
she  iru  taken  off  b;  poiBon,  but  irhelher  the  Isdy 
did  it  thioagh  jealous;  or  not  wsb  DfiTer  divulged ; 
but  it  greatly  buubooEled  and  Mtonished  the  poor 
laird,  for  bis  nerres  failed  him,  and  his  whole  frame 

ame  paralytic     He  leema  to  hare  J>een  exactly 

ibe  Bame  elate  of  mind  with  a  collie  Ibat  I  once 

L  He  vas  extremely  fond  of  the  gun  aa  long  as 
I  did  Dot  kill  aajthiog  with  it  (there  being  no 

ne  laws  in  Ettrick  Forest  in  those  days),  and  he 
got  a  gisnd  chase  after  the  hares  when  I  mined 

m.  But  there  was  one  day  that  I  chanced  for  a 
marvel  to  shoot  one  dead  a  few  paces  before  his 

e.     I'll  neTer  forget  the  astonishxaeat  that  the 

poor  beaat  manifested.     He  atared   one   while  at 

the  gun,  and  another  while  at  the  dead  hare,  and 

aeemed  to  be  drawing  the  conclngion,  that  if  the 

se  stood  thus,  there  was  no  creature  sure  of  its 

e.     FinsUy,  he  took  lus  tail  between  his  legs  and 

a  away  home,  and  never  would  face  a  gun  all  his 

life  again, 

Bo  was  it  predsely  with  Laird  Sprot  of  Wheel- 
hope.  A>  long  aa  bis  lady's  wrath  produced  only 
noise  and  uproar  among  the  servants,  he  tbonght  it 
fine  sport ;  but  when  he  law  what  he  believed  the 
dreadful  effects  of  it,  he  became  like  a  barrel  o^an 
out  of  tune,  and  oeuld  only  disMurie  one  note, 
which  he  did  to  every  one  be  met.  "I  wish  she 
mayna  hae  gotten  something  she  had  been  the  warn 
of."  This  note  he  repeated  early  and  late,  night  and 
day,  sleeping  and  waking,  alone  and  in  company, 
from  the  moment  that  Jessy  died  till  ahe  was  buried; 
and  on  going  to  the  churchyard  sc  chief  monmer, 
he  whispered  it  t«  her  relatives  by  the  way.  When 
they  came  to  the  grave,  he  took  his  stukd  at  the 
head,  nor  would  he  give  place  to  the  girl'i  Esther; 
but  there  he  stood,  like  a  huge  post,  as  thou^  be 
tteither  saw  nor  heard ;  and  when  he  had  lowered 
her  bead  into  the  grave  and  dropped  the  cord,  he 
slowly  lifted  his  hat  with  one  band,  wiped  his  dim 
eyes  with  the  back  of  the  other,  and  said,  in  a  deep 
tremulous  tone,  "Poor  lassie  I  I  wish  she  didna  get 
something  she  had  been  the  waar  of." 

This  death  made  a  great  noise  among  the  common 
people ;  but  there  was  little  protection  for  the  life  of 
the  subject  in  thoee  days;  and  provided  a  mam  or 
woman  was  a  real  anti-Covenanter,  they  might  kill 
a  good  many  without  being  quarrelled  for  it.  So 
there  was  no  one  to  take  ct^nizance  of  the  cireum- 
stances  relating  to  the  death  of  poor  Jemj. 

After  this  the  lad?  walked  eofUy  for  the  space  of 
two  or  three  years.  Bhe  saw  that  she  had  rendered 
herself  odious,  and  had  entirdy  lost  her  husband's 
countenance,  which  she  liked  worst  v(  alL  But  the 
evil  propenmty  could  not  be  overctsne;  and  S'  poor 
boy,  whom  the  laird  oat  of  eheer  compassion  had 
taken  into  bis  service,  being  found  desd  one  morn- 
ing, the  country  people  could  no  longer  be  lestc^ned; 
so  they  vent  in  a  body  to  the  sheriff,  and  insisted 
on  an  investigation.     It  was  proved  that  she  de- 


teeted  the  boy,  hsd  often  Utrsataisd  him,  and  had 
given  him  broee  and  butter  the  afternoon  before  he 
died;  but  notwithstanding  of  all  this,  thecansewa* 
ultimately  dismissed,  and  the  punuera  fined. 

So  one  can  tell  to  what  height  of  wickodneM  she 
might  now  have  proceeded,  bad  not  a  ehe<i  of  a 
very  singular  kiikd  been  laid  upon  her.      Among 
the  aematB  that  eame  home  at  the  next  l«rm,  wis 
one  who  called  himself  Merodach,  and  a  einnge 
peiaon  be  was.     He  hsd  the  form  of  a  boy,  but  the 
featnree  of  one  a  hundred  years  old,  nve  that  bis 
eyes  hsd  a  brilliancy  and  reatleasnesa  which  were 
very  extraordinary,  bearing  a  strong  reaenblonee  Co 
the  eyes  of  a  well-known  specieB  of  monkey.     He 
wssfroward  and  perverae,  and  disregarded  the  plea- 
sure or  displeasure  of  any  person ;  but  he  performed 
bis  work  well,  and  with  spparent  ease.     From 
moment  he  entered  the  house,  the  lady  conceived  a 
mortal  antipathy  against  him,  and  beaougbt  the    , 
laird  to  turn  him  away.     Bat  the  laird  would  not 
consent;   he  never  tamed  away  any  servant,  and 
moreover  he  had  hired  this  fellow  for  a  trivial  wage, 
and  he  neither  wanted  activity  nor  perseverance. 
The  natoral  oonaequence  of  this  refusal  was,  that  the 
lady  instantly  set  benelf  to  embitter  Hetodoch's  lib 
as  modi  as  possible,  in  order  to  get  early  quit  of  a 
domestic  every  way  to  disagreeable.     Her  hatred  of    i 
him  was  not  like  a  common  antipathy  entertained     i 
by  one  human  being  against  another — abebated  him    | 
as  one  might  hate  a  toad  or  an  adder,  and  his  ocen-    | 
potion  of  jotteiymon  (as  the  laird  t«nned  bis  ser^    I 
vant  of  all  work)  keeping   him  always  about  her   |; 
hand,  it  must  have  proved  highly  annoying.  I| 

She  sootded  him,  she  raged  at  him,  but  he  only    • 
mocked  her  wrath,  and  giggled  and  laughed  at  her, 
with  the  meet  provoking  derision.     She  tried  to  fdl 
bimsgsin  and  again,  but  never,  withoU  her  address, 
could  she  hit  him,  and  never  did  she  make  a  blow 
at  him  that  she  did  not  repent  it.    She  was  heavy 
and  unwieldy,  and  be  as  qaick  in  his  moticsis  ss  a 
monkey ;  besides,  he  generally  contrived  that  she 
should  be  in  auch  an  ungovernable  rage,  that  iriien 
she  flew  at  him,  the  hardly  knew  what  she  was    i 
dmng.     At  one  time  she  guided  tier  blow  towards 
him,  and  he  at  the  same  instant  avoided  it  with    ' 
saeh  dexterity,  that  she  knocked  down  the  chief   | 
bind,  or  fore-man,  and  then  Herods«h  giggled  so 
heartily,  that,  lifting  the  kitchen  poker,  she  threw 
it  at  hbn  with  a  full  design  of  knocking  out  hia    ' 
brains,  bat  the  misnle  only  brcAe  every  article  of 
crockery  on  the  kitchen  dresser.  i 

She  then  basted  to  (he  laird,  crying  bitterly, 
and  telling  him  she  would  not  suffer  that  wretch 
Herodach,  as  she  called  him,  to  stay  another  night 
in  the  family.  I 

"  Why,  then,  put  him  away,  and  trouble  me  no    I 
more  about  him,"  said  the  laird.  j 

"Put  him  awayi"  exclaimed  she;  "I  have 
already  ordered  him  awa;  a  hundred  times,  and 
chained  him  never  to  let  me  see  his  horrible  face 
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igtin,  bot  bs  onl;  griiw,  uid  anawen  with  scone 
intoiorable  pieM  of  impertineQce." 

The  pertinadt;  of  Uie  felloir  ftmuKd  the  laud ; 
hie  dim  eyes  turned  upwatdi  into  his  head  with  de- 
licti he  then  looked  tva  (raya  at  once,  turned  round 
hifl  back,  and  laaghed  tiU  the  t«an  nui  down  hit 
don  cheeks,  but  he  could  only  articuUte,  "  You're 
fitted  now." 

The  Isdy'a  agony  of  rage  stiU  IncreaaiDg  from  thi* 
derimon,  ahe  upbnlded  the  laiid  bitterly,  and  aaid 
he  wM  not  worthy  the  name  of  man,  if  he  did  not 
tnmawi^  that  peatilenoa,  after  the  wav  he  had  abnaed 
her. 

"  Why,  Shnsy,  my  dear,  what  has  he  done  to 
yonl" 

"What  done  to  me  I  has  he  not  oansad  me  to  knock 
down  John  Tbomson  1  and  I  do  not  know  if  ever  he 
will  come  to  life  again : " 

"  Have  you  feUed  jooi'  foTonrite,  John  Tbomsoa  1 " 
Mid  the  laird,  langtiing  more  heartily  than  befora; 
"yon  might  have  done  a  worae  deed  than  that." 

"And  hashanot  broke  otctj  plate  and  diih  en 
the  whole  dreaerV  continued  the  lady,  "and  for 
all  tUa  devastation,  he  only  mocks  at  my  displea- 
aare — abaolntely  mocks  me;  and  if  jou  do  not  have 
him  turned  away,  and  hanged  or  shot  for  bis  deedi, 
yon  are  not  worthy  the  name  of  man." 

"Ohalackl  What  a  devastation  among  the  cheena 
metal!"  Bud  the  laiid,  and  calling  on  Merodach,  Ite 
said,  "  Tell  me,  thon  evil  Uerodach  of  Babylon,  how 
then  dareat  knock  down  thy  lady's  favoorite  serrut, 
John  Tliomaant" 

"  Not  I,  your  honour.  It  waa  my  lady  henelf, 
who  got  into  such  a  fuiiona  rage  at  me,  that  she  mia- 
took  her  man,  and  felled  Mr.  Thomson,  and  the 
good  man'a  aknll  ii  fractored." 

"  That  was  very  odd,"  said  ttw  laird,  chuckling; , 
"  I  do  not  compr^nd  it  Bat  then,  what  aet  yon 
on  m— hing  aU  my  lady's  delft  and  cJMena  ware ; 
That  was  a  moat  inftmona  and  pravoking  action. " 

"  It  waa  ahe  herself,  your  honour.  Sorry  would 
I  be  to  break  one  dish  belonging  to  the  house.  I 
take  all  the  Iranae  ■errania  to  witneae,  that  my  lady 
SBtahed  all  the  diahea  with  a  poker,  and  now  layi 
the  blame  on  me '. " 

The  laird  turned  his  dim  eyee  on  hia  lady,  who 
was  crying  with  vexation  and  rage,  and  seamed 
meditating  anothw  puBonal  attack  on  (ho  culprit, 
which  lie  did  not  at  all  appear  to  shun,  but  rather 
to  court.  She,  however,  vented  her  wrath  in  threst- 
eningi  of  the  moet  deep  and  desperate  revenge,  the 
creature  all  the  while  assuring  Iter  that  she  would  be 
finled,  and  ttiat  in  all  her  eocounten  and  contests 
with  Inm,  aha  would  unifonnly  come  to  the  wont : 
be  waa  resolved  to  do  hia  duty,  and  there  liefoie  his 
master  he  defied  her. 

The  laird  thooght  more  tlian  he  conaideied  it  pru- 
dent to  reveal;  be  had  little  doubt  that  liia  wife 
would  find  some  means  of  wreaking  her  Tcngeance 
on  the  olgect  of  tier  diapleaaare,  and  he  shuddered 


when  he  recollected  one  wlio  had  taken  "aometb 
that  she  had  been  tike  wanr  oil " 

In  a  word,  the  Lady  of  Whealhope's  inveterate 
malignity  against  thia  one  object  waa  like  the 
of  Mosea,  that  swallowed  up  the  rest  of  the  aerpeDle. 
All  her  wicked  and  evil  propenaitiBs  seemed  to 
inperseded  if  not  utterly  absorbed  by  it.  The  rest 
of  the  family  now  lived  in  comparative  peace  and 
qoietneaa,  for  early  and  late  hn  malev<dence  waa 
venting  itself  against  the  jotteryman,  and  against 
Mro  alooc^  It  waa  a  delirium  of  hatred  and  ven. 
geanoe,  on  which  the  wliok  l>ent  and  bias  of  her  in- 
clination waa  Bet  She  could  not  stay  from  the 
creature's  presence,  or,  in  the  intervals  when  absent 
from  him,  she  spent  her  breath  in  cursee  and  e 
crationa,  and  ttien,  not  able  to  rest,  ahe  ran  agaii 
seek  lum,  Iker  eyes  gleaming  with  the  anticipated 
delights  of  vengeanBc,  while,  ever  and  anon,  all  the 
ridicnle  and  the  hanu  redounded  on  heraelf. 

Waa  it  not  atrange  that  ahe  could  not  get  qnit  of 
tliis  sole  annoyance  of  her  life  1  One  would  tiave 
thought  she  easily  might.  Bnt  by  this  time  there 
was  nothing  further  frtnn  her  wiatiee;  alie  wanted 
vengeance,  full,  adequate,  and  deliciotia  vengeance, 
on  her  audadous  opponent.  But  ha  was  a  strange 
and  terrible  creature,  and  the  means  of  retaliation 
constantly  came,  as  it  were,  to  bis  hand- 
Bread  and  sweet  milk  waa  the  only  fare  that 
Herodaeh  eared  for,  and  having  bargained  for  that, 
he  would  not  want  it,  though  he  often  got  it  with  a 
cuise  and  with  ill  will.  The  lady  baring,  upon  one 
oecavon,  intentionally  kept  back  bis  wonted  allow- 
ance for  some  daya,  on  the  Babtjatb  morning  follow- 
ing, she  aet  him  down  a  bowl  of  rich  sweet  milk, 
well  drugged  with  a  deadly  poison,  and  then  she 
lingered  in  a  little  ante-room  to  watch  the  bbcc 
of  her  grand  plot,  and  prevent  any  other  creature 
from  tasting  of  the  potion.  Herodach  came  in,  and 
tbe  honsemud  aaid  to  him,  "  There  is  your  l>reBk- 
fast,  creature." 

"  Oho  t  my  lady  has  been  liberal  tliia  morning," 
said  he,  "but  I  am  t»efonliand  with  her.  Here^ 
little  Hisde,  you  seem  very  hungry  to-day ;  take  yon 
my  breskfast"  And  with  that  be  aet  tbe  beverage 
down  to  the  lady's  little  favonrits  spanieL  It  so 
happened  that  Uie  lady's  only  son  came  at  that 
instant  into  the  ante-room  seeking  her,  and  leasing 
liis  mamma  alxiut  somettiing,  which  withdrew  her 
attention  from  tlie  tiall-table  for  a  space.  Wlien  eb« 
looked  agwn,  and  saw  Hisue  lapping  up  the  sweet 
milk,  she  bnist  from  tier  hiding-place  like  a  fury, 
•oreamiug  as  if  her  head  lud  t>een  on  fire,  kicked 
the  remainder  of  its  contents  against  tbe  wall,  and 
lifting  Uiesie  in  her  besom,  retreated  liastily,  crying 
all  the  way. 

"Ha,  ha,  ha;  1  have  you  now  I"  cried  Merodach, 
as  she  vanislied  from  the  halL 

Poor  Misaie  died  immediately,  and  very  privately; 
indeed,  she  would  have  died  and  been  buried,  and 
never  one  have  seen  her,  save  her  mistrcai,  had  not 
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Merodach,  b;  ft  lack  that  ii«v«r  Aukd  bun,  looked 
r  the  wall  of  the  flower  garden,  just  aa  hia  ladj 
waa  lajing  her  foTourite  in  a  gnve  of  hor  own  dig- 
ging. She,  not  pereeiring  b«r  tonneatOT,  plied  on 
at  her  Uak,  qiOBtrophiziugf  the  inaenute  little  car- 
L  "Ah!  poor  dear  little  creature,  thon  baat 
I  a  hard  fortune,  and  haat  drank  of  the  bitter 
ion  that  was  not  intended  for  thee ;  but  he  ahall 
drink  it  tiu«e  times  double  for  th;  aake." 

'<IsthatUttleMi«aier'aaid  the  eldritoh  voice  of 
the  Jotleryman,  close  at  the  lady's  ear.  Stie  uttered 
a  loud  ecream,  and  aauk  down  on  the  bank.  "Alack 
for  poor  Uiasie,"  continued  the  creature,  in  a  tone 
ofmockery.  "MjdearheartiBsonyforMiame.  What 
ta  befallen  her  ]  whoM  breakfast  oup  did  she  drink  ?" 
"  Hence  with  thee,  Send !"  cried  the  lady ;  "what 
right  haat  thoa  to  intrude  on  thy  mistieas'a  privac;] 
~  I  turn  is  coming  yet,  or  may  the  natnre  of  WMnan 
dutnge  within  me )" 

"  It  ia  changed  already,"  said  the  creature,  grin- 
ning with  deligbt ;  "  I  have  thee  now,  I  bars  thee 
r !  And  were  it  not  to  show  my  superiority  otct 
thee,  which  I  do  every  hour,  I  ibould  aoou  we  thee 
sliapped  like  a  mad  cat  or  a  worrying  biatch.  What 
wilt  thou  try  uextl" 

"  1  will  cut  tbj  throat,  and  if  I  die  for  it,  wlU  te- 
joice  in  tbe  deed — a  deed  of  charity  to  all  that  dwell 
<n  the  face  of  the  earth. " 

*'  I  hare  warned  tiiee  before,  dome,  and  I  now 
warn  tb«e  again,  that  all  tby  tuiichief  meditated 
agsinat  me  will  fkU  doable  ou  thine  own  head." 

"I  want  none  of  yoar  warning,  fiendish  cnr, 
Heaoe  with  yourelrishhce,  and  takecareofyoarself." 
It  wonld  be  too  disguiting  and  horrible  to  relate 
or  read  all  the  incidents  that  fell  out  between  tbia 
unaccountable  couple.  Their  enmit?  against  each 
other  had  no  end  and  so  mitigation,  and  scarcely  a 
single  day  pi»ed  over  on  which  the  lady's  acts  of 
malevolent  ingenuity  did  not  terminate  fatally  for 
some  fovonrite  article  of  her  own.  Scarcely  was 
there  a  thing,  animate  or  inanimate,  on  which  she 
set  a  value,  left  to  ber,  thst  waa  not  destroyed ;  and 
yet  scarcely  one  hoar  or  minute  could  she  remain 
abaent  from  her  tormentor,  and  all  the  while,  it 
seems,  solely  for  the  purpose  of  tormenting  him. 
While  all  tberestof  theestablishmeateiuoyedpeaoe 
and  qnietneas  from  the  fury  of  their  termagant  dame, 
matters  sUll  giew  worse  and  worae  between  the  taa- 
einated  pair.  Tbe  lady  haanted  tbe  menial,  in  the 
le  manner  as  the  raven  haunts  the  eagle — Ibr  a 
perpetoal  qnarrel,  though  tbe  former  knows  that  in 
every  encounter  she  ia  to  oame  off  the  loser.  Soima 
were  heard  on  the  stairt  by  nigbt,  and  it  was  whis- 
pered among  the  servants,  that  Uie  lady  had  been 
seeking  Herodach's  chamber,  on  some  horrible 
mt  Several  of  them  would  have  swam  thai 
they  had  seen  her  passing  and  rcpaasing  on  the 
stair  after  midnight,  when  all  was  quiet;  bat  then, 
it  waa  likewise  well  known  that  Uerodoch  slept  with 
well-fastened  doois,  and  a  companion  in  another  bed 


In  the  some  room,  whose  bed,  too,  was  nearest  the 
door.  Nobody  cared  ranch  what  became  of  the 
jotteryman,  for  be  was  an  nnaodal  and  diaagreeahle 
person;  but  some  one  told  him  what  they  bad  se«i, 
and  hinted  a  suspicion  of  the  lady's  intent.  But 
tite  creature  onl;  bit  bw  npper  lip,  winked  with  Us 
eyes,  and  sud,  "She  had  better  let  that  alone;  she 
wUl  be  the  first  to  rue  that." 

Not  long  sAer  this,  to  the  horror  of  the  family  and 
the  whole  oonntry  side,  the  laird'sonlyson  wssfbnnd 
mnrdered  in  his  bed  one  morning,  under  circttm- 
stancea  that  manifested  the  most  fiendish  cruelty 
and  inveteracy  on  the  port  of  his  deatrrtyer.  As 
soon  Bs  the  atrocious  act  was  divulged,  the  lady  fell 
into  convulsions,  and  lost  her  reason;  and  h^ipy 
had  it  been  for  her  had  she  never  recovered  the  use 
of  it,  for  there  waa  blood  upon  her  hand,  which  ahe 
took  DO  care  to  conceal,  and  there  was  little  donbt 


loved  boy,  the  sole  heir  and  hope  of  the  Esmily.  | 

This  blow  deprived  tlw  lurd  of  all  power  of  action;  ' 
bat  tlte  lady  had  a  brother,  a  man  of  the  law,  who 
came  and  instantly  proceeded  to  an  inreatigotion 
of  tliiB  nnacoonntable  murder.  Before  the  aheiiff  | 
arrived,  the  housekeeper  took  the  lady's  brother 
awde,  and  told  him  he  liad  better  not  go  on  with 
the  scnitiny,  for  she  waa  snre  the  crime  wonld  be 
brought  borne  to  her  unfortunate  mistree* ;  and  after 
examining  into  severml  corroborative  circumatani 
and  viewing  the  state  of  the  isving  manioc,  with  the 
blood  on  her  hand  and  arm,  he  mode  the  invettii 
tion  a  very  short  one,  declaring  the  domestics  all 


The  laird  attended  his  boy's  lUneral,  and  laid  his 
head  in  the  grave,  bnt  appeared  exactly  like  a  m 
walking  in  a  trance,  on  antomaton,  without  fedioga 
or  sensations,  oftentimes  gazing  at  the  funeral  pro- 
cenion,  as  on  aomething  he  conid  not  comprehend. 
And  when  the  death-bell  of  the  parish  church  fella- 
tolling,  as  the  corpse  approached  the  kirk-stile,  hfl 
cast  a  dim  eye  up  towards  the  beliry,  snd  said 
bosUly,  "  What,  what*  that  I  Och  ay,  we're  jnrt 
in  time,  juit  in  time."  And  often  was  he  hammer- 
ing over  the  name  of  "  Evil  Herodach,  king  of 
Bahyloo,"  to  himself.  He  seemed  to  have  some 
Dir-fetdied  conception  that  his  nnacMnntable  jottery-  I 
man  was  in  some  way  connected  with  the  death  of 
his  only  son  and  other  leaser  calamities,  althoogih  ^ 
the  evidence  in  favour  of  Merodach's  innooence  waa  j 
as  usnal  qnite  dedmve. 

This  grlevone  mistake  of  Lady  Wheelhope  can 
only  be  acconnted  for,  by  supposing  her  in  a  stale  of    | 
deiuigement,  or  rather  under  some  evil  Inflaeneo 
over  which  she  bod  no  control,  and  to  a  pervon  in 
such  a  state  the  mistake  was  not  so  very  nnnatnral.     i 
The  manBion-bouse  of  Wheelfa<^   was  old  and    ; 
insular.     Tbe  stair  bad  four  acute  turna,  and  tbnr    i 
landing-places,  all  tbe  same.      In  the  uppermost    : 
chamber  slept  the  two  domestics,  Herodach  in  tbe 
bed  farthest  in,  and  in  tbe  chamber  immediately  bo- 
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I  low  that,  which  wu  exactly  MmiUr,  slept  the  young 
kiid  uid  hu  tutor,  the  former  in  the  bed  firtheet 
,  in,  *Dd  Ihiu,  in  the  tunooil  of  her  wild  and  raging 
ftaarma,  her  own  hand  made  hcnelf  childleaa. 

MerodBch  was  eipeUed  the  family  forthwith,  but 
Rfnied  to  accept  of  his  wtget,  which  the  man  of 
la«  precsed  apoa  him,  for  fear  of  further  tUMliief ; 
bat  he  went  away  in  apparent  BQUenncn  and  dis- 
content, no  one  knowing  whither. 

When  his  diaminal  waa  annonnced  to  the  lady, 
who  vaa  watched  dayand  n^ht  in  her  chamber,  the 
news  had  inch  an  effect  on  her,  that  her  whok  frame 
I  aeoned  elcetiifled ;  the  horron  of  remorse  vanished, 
and  anotiwr  passion,  which  I  nrather  can  oomprebend 
DOT  define,  took  the  sole  poeeeaidon  of  her  distempered 
,  Kpiiii-.  "  He  muft  not  go  <  He  sAoti  not  go !"  the  ex- 
i  i-l*™"*  "No,  no,  no;  he  shall  not,  he  shalJ  not,  he 
sbtll  not :"  and  then  she  instantly  get  herself  about 
making  read?  t^i  follow  him,  uttering  all  the  while 
the  most  diabolical  eipreesione,  indicative  of  antid- 
pat«d  vengeance.  "  Oh,  conld  I  but  snap  his  nerves 
one  by  one,  and  bid  among  his  vitalat  Could  I 
but  tUce  his  heart  off  piecemeal  in  amall  meases,  and 
■ee  hie  blood  lopper,  and  bubble,  and  spin  away  in 
purple  ilaya;  and  then  to  see  him  grin,  and  grin, 
and  grin,  and  giin  t  Oh — oh — oh  t  How  beautiful 
and  grand  a  sight  it  would  be  to  see  him  grin,  and 
frio,  uid  grin ! "  And  in  inch  a  style  would  she 
ran  on  for  houn  together. 

She  thought  of  nothing,  she  spake  of  nothing,  but 
the  discarded  jotteryman,  whom  most  people  now 
began  tor^^ard  as  a  cieatnre  that  was  "not  canny." 
Jthtj  had  seen  him  eat.  Mid  drink,  and  work,  like 
other  people ;  still  he  had  that  abont  him  that  was 
not  like  other  men.  He  was  a  b4^  in  form,  and  an 
intediluviaii  in  feature.  S<mie  thought  he  wai  a 
mongrel,  between  a  Jew  and  an  ape,  some  a  wizard, 
nme  a  kelpie,  or  a  fairy,  but  most  of  all,  that  he 
wureally  and  truly  abrownie.  What  he  wai  I  do  not 
know,  and  therefore  will  not  pretend  to  say ;  but  be 
thai  ai  it  may,  in  spite  of  locka  and  keys,  watching 
and  waking,  the  L^dv  of  Wheelhope  soon  made  ber 
eacspe,  aod  eloped  after  him.  The  attendants,  in- 
deed, would  have  made  oath  thai  she  was  carried 
away  by  some  iuviable  bajtd,  for  it  was  impoe- 
rible,  they  said,  that  abe  conld  bare  escaped  on  foot 
like  other  people ;  and  this  edition  of  the  story  took 
in  the  conntry,  bvt  sensible  people  viewed  the  matter 
in  another  light. 

Aa  for  instance,  when  Wattie  Blytbe,  the  laird's 
old  shepherd,  came  in  from  the  hill  one  morning,  his 
wife  Bes^  thus  accosted  him:  "His  prtaence  be 
about  na,  Wattie  BIyttie  <  have  you  beard  what  has 
happened  at  the  ha'  1  Things  are  aye  turning  wanr 
andwanr  there,  and  it  looks  like  as  if  Providence 
had  gi'en  np  our  laird's  house  to  deatmction.  This 
grand  estate  maun  now  gang  frae  the  Sprots,  for  it 
has  finished  them. " 

"Na,  na,  Beiaie,  it  isna  the  estate  that  has 
finished  the  Spirts,  but  the  Sprots  that  hae  finished 


the  estate,  and  themsels  into  the  boot.  They  hae 
been  a  wicked  and  d^enerste  race,  and  aye  tbe 
langer  the  waur,  till  they  hae  reached  the  utmost 
bounds  o' earthly  wickedoeBs;  and  it's  lime  the  deil 
were  looking  after  his  ain." 

"Ah,  Wattie  Blytbe,  ye  never  said  a  truer  say. 
And  that's  jnst  the  very  point  where  your  story  ends 
and  mine  begins;  for  haana  the  deil,  or  the  fairies, 
or  tbe  brownies  ta'en  away  our  leddy  bodily  I  and 
the  haill  country  is  running  and  riding  in  search  o' 
her,  and  there  is  twenty  husder  merks  off'ered  to  the 
Grst  that  can  find  her  and  bring  ber  safe  back.  They 
hae  ta'en  her  away  skin  and  bane,  bod.v  and  sonl 
and  a',  Wattie!" 

"Hech-wow,  but  that  is  aweaomel  And  where 
is  it  thongbt  they  have  ta'en  her  to,  Benie)" 

"  Oh,  they  hae  some  guess  at  that  ftae  her  ^n 
hints  afore.  It  is  thou^t  they  hae  carried  her  after 
that  Satan  of  a  creature  wha  wrought  sae  muckte 
wae  about  the  house.  It  is  for  him  they  are  a'  look- 
ing, for  they  ken  weel  that  where  they  get  the  tane 
they  will  get  the  tither. " 

"  Whew  I  is  that  the  gate  o't,  Bcsie  I  Why,  then, 
the  awfu'  story  in  nonther  malr  nor  lees  than  this, 
that  the  leddy  has  made  a  'lopement,  aa  they  ea't, 
and  run  away  after  a  blackguard  jotterjman.  Hech- 
wow  t  wae's  me  for  human  frailty !  But  that's  just 
the  gate.  When  aince  the  deil  gets  in  the  point  o' 
his  finger  he  will  soon  have  in  his  haill  hand.  Ay, 
he  wants  but  a  h^  to  make  a  tether  of  ony  day ! 
1  hae  seen  her  a  braw  sonsy  lass ;  but  even  then  I 
feared  she  was  devoted  to  destruction,  for  she  i^e 
mockit  at  religion,  Bessie,  and  tliat's  no  a  good  mark 
of  a  yonng  body.  And  she  made  a'  its  servants  her 
enemies ;  and  think  you  these  good  men's  prayers 
were  a'  to  blaw  away  1'  the  wind,  and  be  nae  mair 
regarded  1  Na,  na,  Bessie,  my  woman,  take  ye  this 
mark  baith  o'  onr  ain  baims  and  other  folk's:— If  ever 
ye  see  a  young  body  that  disregards  the  Sabbath,  and 
makes  a  mock  at  the  ordinances  o'  religion,  ye  will 
never  see  that  body  come  to  mackle  good.  A  braw 
hand  onr  leddy  has  made  o'  her  gibes  and  jeers  at 
religion,  and  her  mockeries  o'  the  poor  persecuted 
bill-folk ; — sunk  down  by  degrees  into  tbe  very  dregs 
o'  sin  and  misery !  run  awaj  after  a  scullion  I " 

"Fy,  ly,  WatUe;  how  can  ye  say  sael  It  was 
weel  kenn'd  that  she  hatit  him  wi'  a  perfect  and 
mortal  hatred,  and  tried  to  make  away  wi'  him  mae 
ways  nor  ane." 

"Aha,  Bessie,  but  nipping  and  searting  is  Scots 
folk's  wooing;  and  thongh  it  is  but  right  that  we 
suspend  our  Ju^menls,  there  will  naebody  persuade 
me,  if  she  be  found  alang  wi'  the  creature,  but  that 
she  has  run  away  after  him  in  the  natural  way,  on 
her  twa  shanks,  without  help  either  &ae  fairy  or 
brownie." 

' '  I'll  never  believe  sic  a  thing  of  ony  woman  bom, 
let  be  a  leddy  weel  up  in  yeara." 

"'Od  help  ye,  Bessie!  ye  dinoa  ken  tbe  stretch 
o'  corrupt  nature.     The  beet  o'  as,  when  left  to  onr- 
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Mb,  kre  nM  better  thin  itr^:^  eheep  that  will 
never  find  the  way  back  ta  their  un  pBBturee ;  and 
oF  a'  (liiiiga  made  o'  mortal  Besh  a  wioked  vonuui 

"Alack-a-daj !  ve  get  the  blame  o'  muckla  that 
we  little  deeerre.  But,  Wattja,  keep  je  a  geyan 
aharp  look-oat  about  the  eleueha  and  the  care*  o'  our 
Hope,  for  the  leddy  kene  them  a'  geyan  weel;  and 
gin  the  twenty  bunder  marks  wad  come  our  way,  it 
might  gang  a  waur  gate.  It  »ad  tocher  a'  our  boimy 
laws." 

"Ay,  weel  1  wat,  Benie,  that's  nae  lee.  And 
DOW  when  ye  bring  me  amind  o't,  I'm  >ur  "■'■*■"" 
if  I  didna  hear  a  creature  up  in  tbe  Brockholea  tMs 
morning  skirling  aa  if  something  were  cutting  ita 
throat  It  garg  a'  the  hairs  stand  on  my  head  when 
1  think  it  may  hae  been  our  laddy,  and  the  droich 
of  a  cnatnre  murdering  her.  I  took  it  for  a  battle 
of  wnlcBta,  and  wiahed  they  might  pu'  out  ana 
anilJier'a  thrapplea,'  but  when  I  think  on  it  again, 
they  were  nnco  like  some  o'  our  leddy'a  unearthly 

"His  presence  be  about  na,  WatUe '.  Hatte  ye; 
pit  on  your  bonnet,  tak'  year  ataff  in  your  luuid, 
and  gang  and  eae  what  it  la." 

"Shame  b'  me  if  I  danr  gang,  Beaue." 

"Hout,  ffattie,  truatinthe  Lord." 

"Aweel,  eae  I  do.  But  ane'i  no  to  throw  himeel 
ewer  s  linn,  and  trust  that  the  Lord  will  kep  him 
in  •  blanket.  And  ita  nae  muckle  aafer  for  an  auld 
ttiff  man  like  me  to  gang  away  oat  to  a  wild  remote 
place,  where  there  is  ae  body  murdering  another. 
—What  ia  that  I  hear,  Beasiel  Hand  the  Uag 
tongue  o'  yon,  and  rin  to  the  door  and  aee  what 

Beade  tan  to  the  door,  but  aoon  returned  with  her 
mouth  wide  open,  and  ber  eyea  aet  in  her  bead. 

"It  iithem,  Wattiel  it  is  them  I  Uia  prtaence 
be  about  a%  *    What  will  we  do  1 

"ThemI     Whatenthemi" 

"  Why,  that  blackguard  creature  eoming  here 
leading  our  leddy  b;  the  hair  o'  the  head,  and  yerk- 
ing  her  wi'  a  stick.  1  am  teiriSed  out  o'  my  wits. 
What  will  we  do)" 

"  We'll  Kt  what  they  tay,"  said  Wattie,  mani- 
festly in  as  great  terror  aa  bis  wife;  and  by  a  natu- 
ral impalse  or  aa  a  last  reaourcs  he  opened  the  Bible, 
not  knowing  what  he  did,  and  then  hurried  on  hia 
spectacles ;  but  before  he  got  two  leaves  turned  over, 
the  two  entered — a  frigbtfal-looking  couple  indeed. 
Merodach,  with  hia  old  withered  face  and  ferret 
ayea,  leading  the  I«dy  of  Wheelhope  by  the  long 
hair,  which  waa  mixed  with  gray,  and  whcae  face 
was  all  bloated  with  wounds  and  bruises,  and  having 
stripea  of  blood  on  her  garrnents. 

"How's  this!  bow's  this,  sirvl''  said  Wattie 
Blythe. 

"  Close  that  book  and  I  will  tell  you,  goodman," 


"  I  can  hear  what  yon  hae  to  say  wi'  the  benk 


open,  mi,"  aud  Wattie,  taming  over  the  leaves,  pie- 
lending  to  look  for  some  paitienlar  pasBsge,  but 
tq)paTently  not  knowing  what  he  waa  d^ug.  "  It  is 
a  shamefu' businesB  this,  but  some  will  hae  to  answer 
tor't.  My  leddy,  I  am  unco  grieved  to  see  you  in 
•ic  a  plighL     Ye  hae  surely  been  dooms  sair  1^  to 

The  lady  shook  her  head,  uttered  a  feeble  hollow 
laugh,  and  fixed  ber  eyee  on  Herodach.  But  such 
a  look !  It  ilmoat  frightened  the  simple  aged  couple 
ont  of  their  aensea.  It  waa  not  a  look  of  love  nor  of 
hatred  axdnsirely,  neither  was  it  of  deaire  or  dis- 
gust, but  it  was  a  combination  of  them  all  It  waa 
such  a  look,  as  one  fiend  would  cast  on  anoifaer  in 
whoae  everlasting  dedmetion  he  ngoieed.  Wattie 
was  glad  to  take  hia  eyes  from  such  conntenanoea, 
and  look  into  the  Bible,  that  firm  fonndalion  of  all 
hia  hope*  and  all  his  joy. 

"I  request  that  yon  will  shut  that  bocA,  sir," 
said  the  btmible  creature,  "  or  if  yon  do  not,  I  will 
•hut  it  for  you  with  a  vengeance,"  and  with  that  he 
■eizad  it,  and  flung  it  againat  the  walk  Beaie 
nttered  a  scream,  and  WatUe  was  quite  paralyzed; 
and  although  he  seemed  dispoaed  to  run  after  hia 
beet  friend,  as  be  called  it,  the  heUiah  loiAa  of  1^ 
brownie  interpoaed,  and  glued  him  to  hia  seat. 

"  Hear  what  I  have  to  say  flnt,"  said  the  eteatore, 
"and  then  pore  yonr  fill  on  that  predona  book  of 
yonn.  One  concern  at  a  time  is  enongh.  I  came 
to  do  <ron  a  serrioe.  Here,  take  thia  cursed,  wretebed 
woman,  whom  yon  style  your  lady,  and  deliver  her 
np  to  the  lawful  authoritiea,  to  be  restored  to  iur 
hnsband  and  her  place  in  society.  She  has  followed^ 
(Kte  that  bates  her,  and  never  said  one  kind  word  to 
her  in  his  life ;  and  though  I  have  beat  her  like  » 
dog,  still  ehe  clings  to  me,  and  will  not  depart,  to 
enchanted  is  she  with  the  laudable  purpose  of  cutting 
my  throat  Tell  your  master  and  her  brother  that 
1  am  not  to  be  burdened  with  their  ™«tii«f  I  haTO 
aoourged,  I  have  spumed  and  kidced  ber,  afflicting 
her  nigbt  and  day,  and  yet  from  my  aide  ahe  will 
not  depart.  Take  her;  claim  the  reward  in  fall, 
and  your  fortnne  is  made;  and  ao  &rewell !  " 

The  creature  went  away,  and  the  moment  hia 
back  was  tamed,  the  lady  fell  a-acreaming  and 
straggling,  like  one  in  an  agony,  and,  in  spite  of  all 
the  couple's  exertions,  ahe  forced  heraelf  ont  of  their 
hands,  and  nn  after  the  retreating  Herodach, 
When  he  nw  better  would  not  be,  he  tamed  upon 
her,  and,  by  one  blow  with  his  stick,  struck  ber 
down ;  and,  not  content  with  that,  conUnued  to 
maltraat  her  in  such  a  manner,  as  to  all  ^Jpeuanoe 
would  have  killed  twenty  ordinary  pereona.  Tka 
poor  derot«d  dame  could  do  nothing  but  now  and 
then  utter  a  squeak  like  a  haU-wortied  cat,  and 
writhe  and  grovel  on  the  sward,  till  Wattie  and  hia 
wife  came  up,  and  withheld  ber  tormentor  Itodi 
further  violence.  He  then  bound  her  hands  btJiind 
her  back  with  a  strong  cord,  and  delivered  ber 
once  more  to  the  dwrge  of  the  old  couple,  who  cw- 


tiittd  l4i  IkM  her  by  that  n 

WtMk  wu  uhuud  to  take  her  into  the  haU, 
but  led  her  iato  one  of  the  out-boiuee,  whither  he 
bronglit  her  brother  to  Kceive  her.  The  suui  of 
the  law  was  manifeatlj  vexed  at  her  reappeamnce, 
and  BcTDpled  not  to  tcetif;  hie  diawtiriiicticn ;  for 
when  Wattie  told  him  how  the  wi«teh  had  abnaed 
hie  meter,  and  that,  had  it  not  been  for  Beaeie'e  in- 
terference and  his  own,  the  lady  would  have  been 
hilled  outright,  he  eaid,  "  Why,  Walter,  it  is  a  great 
pity  that  he  did  not  kill  her  oatnght.  What  good 
can  her  life  now  do  1/>  her,  or  of  what  value  ii  her 
life  to  any  crcatnie  living  1  After  one  hae  lived  to 
disgrace  all  connected  with  them,  the  eooner  they 
are  taken  off  the  better." 

The  man,  however,  pud  old  Walter  down  hia  two 
tbouMQd  merka,  a  great  fortune  for  one  like  him  in 
thaw  days ;  and  not  to  dwell  longer  on  this  unna- 
taral  atoiy,  1  shall  only  add,  very  shortly,  that  the 
I^y  of  Wbeelhope  eoon  made  her  eacape  once  more, 
and  flew,  as  if  drawn  by  at>  irreeiatible  charm,  to 
her  tonuentor.  Her  frienda  looked  no  more  after 
her;  and  the  lait  time  ahe  wia  seen  alive,  it  waa 
following  the  nnconth  creature  up  the  water  of  Daur, 
weary,  wonoded,  and  lame,  while  he  waa  all  the 
way  beating  her,  aa  a  piece  of  excellent  amusement. 
A  few  dayi  after  that,  her  body  waa  found  among 
tome  wild  hagga,  in  a  place  called  Crook-bum,  by  a 
party  of  the  peraecatM  Coveniinteri  that  were  in 
hiding  there,  aome  of  the  very  men  whom  she  had 
eierted  hemelf  to  destroy,  and  who  had  been  diiven, 
like  David  of  old,  to  pray  for  a  curie  and  earthly 
punishment  upon  her.  They  buried  her  like  a  dog 
at  the  Yetta  of  Eeppel,  and  rolled  three  hoge  stoneu 
upon  her  grave,  which  are  lying  there  to  thia  day. 
When  they  found  her  coipae,  it  waa  mangled  and 
wounded  in  a  moat  ahocking  manner,  the  fiendish 
creature  having  manifestly  tormented  her  to  deatL 
He  was  never  more  seen  w  heard  of  in  this  kingdom, 
though  all  that  country  aide  waa  kept  in  terror  for 
him  many  years  aftentarda;  and  to  thig  day,  they 
will  tell  you  of  The  Bhowkie  of  tbi  BiacK  Haoos, 
which  title  he  seems  to  have  acquired  after  his  dis- 
appearance. 

This  story  was  told  to  me  by  an  old  man  named 
Adam  Halliday,  iihoee  great-grandfather,  Thomas 
Kalliday,  was  one  of  those  that  found  the  body  and 
buried  it.  It  is  many  years  ednce  t  heard  it;  but, 
however  ridiculous  it  may  aj^iev,  I  remember  it 
Bisde  a  dreadful  impression  on  my  young  mind.  I 
never  heard  any  story  like  it,  Bave  one  of  an  old  fox- 
hound that  parsaed  a  fox  tbrongh  the  Grampjans 
for  a  fortnight,  and  when  at  lait  discovered  by  the 
Duke  of  AUiide's  people,  neither  of  them  could  run, 
the  hound  was  still  continuing  to  walk  after  the 
and  when  the  latter  lay  down,  the  other  lay 
down  bend*  him,  and  looked  at  him  steadily  all  the 
while,  though  unable  to  do  bin  the  least  harm. 
The  passiou  of  inveterate  malice  aeems  to  have  in- 
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lans,  and  take  her 
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CHAPTBE  IX. 

TIBET   HTBLOP'B  DREAM, 

In  the  year  1807,  when  on  a  Jaunt  through  the 
valleys  of  Nith  and  Arman,  I  learned  the  following 
story  on  the  spot  where  the  incidents  occurred,  and 
even  went  and  viuted  all  those  connected  with  it, 
BO  that  there  is  no  doubt  with  r^ard  to  its  aathen- 

In  a  cottage  called  Knowe-back,  on  the  large  f^rm 
of  DmnUoeiiie,  lived  Tibby  Ryslop,  a  respectable 
spinster,  about  the  age  of  forty  I  thought  when  I 
saw  her,  but,  of  course,  not  so  old  when  the  first 
in^deats  occurred  which  this  singular  tale  relates. 
Tibby  was  represented  to  me  as  being  a  good  Chris- 
Uaa,  not  in  name  and  profeaiiDn  only,  but  in  word 
and  in  deed,  uid  I  beUeve  I  may  add,  in  heart  artd 
in  souL  Nevertheless,  there  was  something  in  her 
manner  and  department  different  from  oUter  people, 
a  sort  of  innocent  simplicity  bordering  on  sillinen, 
together  with  an  iiutability  of  thought,  that,  in  the 
eyes  of  many,  approached  to  abstraction. 

But  then  Tibby  could  rq>eat  the  book  of  the 
evangelist  Luke  by  heut,  and  many  farooiile 
chapters  both  of  the  Oldand  New  Testament;  while 
there  waa  scarcely  one  in  the  whole  country  so 
thoroughly  acqiudnted  with  those  books  from  begin- 
ning to  end;  for,  though  she  had  read  a  portion  every 
day  for  forty  years,  she  had  never  perused  any  other 
books  but  the  Scriptures.  They  were  her  week-day 
books  and  her  Snnday  books,  her  books  of  amuse- 
ment and  books  of  devotion.  Would  to  Qod  that 
tin  our  brethren  and  eiiters  of  the  human  race — the 
poor  and  oomfortless,  s«  well  as  the  great  and  wise 
—knew  aa  well  how  to  eatimate  theie  books  as 
Tibby  Hyslop  did  1 

Tibby's  history  is  shortly  this:  Her  mother 
married  a  sergeant  of  a  recruiting  party.  The  year 
following'  he  was  obliged  to  go  to  Ireland,  and  from 
tbence  nobody  knew  whither;  but  neither  he  nor 
his  wife  appeared  sgain  in  Scotland,  On  their  de- 
parture, they  left  Tibby,  then  a  helplees  babe,  with 
her  grandmother,  who  lived  in  a.  hamlet  sconewhere 
about  Tinwald ;  and  with  that  grandmother  was  she 
brought  up,  and  taught  to  read  her  Bible,  to  card, 
spin,  and  worl  at  all  kinds  of  country  labour  to 
which  wonteu  are  accustomed.  Jane  Hervey  was 
her  grandmother's  name,  a  woman  then  scarcely 
paat  her  prime,  certAinly  within  forty  years  of  age ; 
with  whom  lived  ber  elder  sister,  named  Douglas; 
and  with  thrae  two  were  the  early  jeare  of  Tibby 
Hyalop  spent,  in  poverty,  contentment,  and  devo- 
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At  the  ^e  of  eighteen,  Tibb;  «>■  hited  at  the 
CiMuUeiiiaa  fair,  for  ftgrektv«ge,  tobeabjre-WMnan 
a  Mr.  Gilbert  Ferret,  thea  f&rmer  at  Dnimlochie. 
Tibby  had  then  acquired  a  great  deal  of  her  mother's 
dangeroua  bloom— dangerous,  vhen  attached  to 
poverty  and  go  much  aimplicil?  of  heart ;  and  when 
came  home  and  told  what  sh«  bad  done,  her 
mother  and  aant,  aa  she  always  denominated  the 

>,  marvelled  mach  at  the  extravagant  conditioDe, 
and  began  to  exprew  eome  feats  regarding  her  oew 
iter's  dedgna,  till  Tibby  put  them  all'  to  rest  by 
the  following  piece  of  ^mple  information ; 

"Dear,  ye  ken,  ye  needna  be  feared  that  Hr. 
Forret  haa  ony  design  o'  courting  me,  for  dear,  ye 
ken,  be  baa  a  wife  already,  and  fine  bonnie  baima; 
and  he'll  never  be  aae  daft  aa  h'  on  and  court 
anither  ane.     I'se  wamiut  he  finda  ane  enow  for 

m,  boneiit  manr" 

"Oh,  then,  yon  are  aafe  enough,  dnce  he  ia  a 
married  man,  my  b^m,"  said  Jane. 

The  truth  waa,  tbat  Mr.  Forret  waa  notorious  for 
debauching  young  and  pretty  girla,  and  wu  known 
in  Dumfries  market  by  the  name  of  Oibby  Gledger, 
from  the  circumstance  of  his  being  always  looking 
■111;  after  (hem.  Perceiving  Tibby  ao  comely,  and 
(he  same  time  ao  mmple,  he  hired  her  at  nearly 
double  wages,  and  moreover  gave  hsr  a  crown  aa 
arle -money. 

Tibby  went  home  to  her  aerrice,  and  bang  a 
pliable,  diligent  creature,  ahe  waa  beloved  by  alL 
Her  master  commended  her  for  her  neatneai,  and 
whenever  a  quiet  Qppor(nnity  offered,  would  pat  ber 
rosy  cheek,  and  say  kind  things.  Tibby  took  all 
(beM  in  good  part,  j  udging  them  tokeoa  of  approba- 
tion of  her  good  servicea,  and  waa  proud  of  (hem; 
and  if  be  onoe  or  twice  whispered  a  place  and  an 
hour  of  aamgnation,  she  took  it  for  a  joke,  and  paid 
no  further  attention  (o  it.  A  whole  year  paaaed 
over  without  the  worthy  farmer  having  accomplished 
his  cheriahed  parpoee  regarding  poor  Tibby.  He 
hired  her  to  remain  with  him,  still  on  the  former 
high  conditiona,  and  moreover  he  said  (o  her ;  "I 
wish  your  grandmother  and  grand-aunt  would  take 
my  plesaaot  cottage  of  Knoweback.  They  should 
have  it  for  a  mere  triBe — a  week's  shearing  or  so — 
■0  long  as  you  remain  in  my  service ;  and  aa  it  is 
likely  to  be  a  long  while  before  you  and  I  part,  it 
would  be  better  to  have  them  near  you,  t^t  yoa 
might  see  (bem  often,  and  attend  to  their  waQ(& 
I  could  givs  them  plenty  of  work  through  the  whole 
year,  on  the  best  conditions.  What  think  you  of 
(bis  proposal,  Bt»y  1 " — a  familiar  name  he  often 
called  her  by. 

"  Ob,  I'm  sure,  sir,  I  (hink  ya  are  the  kindest  man 

at  ever  eiiated,  What  a  blessing  is  it  when  riches 
open  up  the  heart  to  aotaof  charity  and  benevolencel 
My  poor  auld  mother  and  aunty  wiU  be  blythe  to 
grip  at  the  kind  offer,  for  they  sit  under  a  bard  mas- 
ter yonder.  The  Almighty  will  bestow  a  blessing 
on  you  for  this,  sirl" 


Tibby  went  immediately  with  tlie  joyfiil  news  to 
her  poor  mother  and  aunt.    Now,  they  had  of  late  ' ! 
found  themaelvea  quite  easy  in  their  circnmsUnees, 
owing  to  (he  large  wages  Tibby  reeeiTed,  ever;  Iirth-     | 
ing  of  which  was  added  to  the  oommon  stoek;  and 
though  Tibby  displayed  a  little  more  finery  at  tiie     ' 
roeeting-hoose,  it  was  her  giandmother  who  pur. 
chased  it  for  her,  without  any  consent  on  ber  part     I 
"I  am  sure,"  said  her  grandmother,  when  IHbby 
told  the  story  of  her  master's  kindness  and  atten-   || 
(ion.  "  I  am  sore  it  waa  the  kindest  intervention  e'   il 
Providenoe  that  ever  happened  to  poor  things  afore,    I 
when  ye  fell  in  wi'  that  kind  worthy  man,  i'  the    I 
mida  o'  a  great  hiring  market,  whore  ye  might  just    i' 
as  easily  hse  met  wi'  a  knave,  or  a  niggard,  as  wi'   " 
this  man  o'  eiccan  charity  an'  metuy."  I 

"  '  i  J,  tho  wulHit  n»nn  lu«i  hi.  oollop. 

And  th«  Cod  will  croap  tiuwiffh  Uu  baaibvr.  <  I 

For  tho  iKmoj  moor-hvi'i  llQart,'  |    I 

Bud  old  Douglas  Hervey.  poking  the  fire  all  the    !'  I 
while  wi'  the  tongs,  and  qteaking  only  as  if  qieak-    I   ' 
ing  to  herself,  "Hech-wow,  and  lack-a-day  1  bnt  the    . 
tijn«s  ar«  altered  sair  nnce  I  first  saw  the  sun!    I 
Poor,  poor  Beligion,  wae's  me  for  herl      She  waa    ' 
first  driven  oat  o'  the  lard's  castle  into  the  baron's       , 
ha',  out  o'  the  baron'a  ha'  into  the  farmer's  bien 
dwelling,  and  at  last  out  o'  that  into  the  poor  eauld- 
rife  shiel,  where  there's  nae  ither  comfort  bnt  what    | 
she  biinga  wi'  her." 

"What  has  setyeonna  thae  reflection!  the  day,    l| 
aunty?"  cried  Tibby  aloud  at  her  ear,  for  she  waa    l| 
half  deaf,  and  had  so  many  flannel  mutches  on,  be- 
sides a  blue  napkin,  which  she  always  mm  over 
them  all,  that  her  deafnen  waa  neariy  completed 
altogether.  i 

"  Oogh !  what's  the  lassie  saying )"  laid  she,  afler 
listening  a  good  while,  till  the  sounds  penetrated  to 
the  interior  of  her  ear,  "what's  the  young  light-       i 
head  laying  about  the  defections  o'  the  day  1  what       i 
kena  ahe  about  them  1  oogh )     Let  me  aee  your  face,    ' ',  ^ 
dame,  and  find  your  band,  for  I  hae  neither  seen  the    ; 
ana,  nor  felt  the  tither,  thia  lang  and  mony  a  day."    ' 
Then  taking  her  gmDdnieoe  by  the  hand,  and  look-     | 
ing  close  into  her  fitce  through  the  spectsdea,  she 
added,  "Ay,  it  iaa  weel-fanred  sonayfaee,  very  like 
the  mother's  that  bore  ye;  and  hers  was  as  like  her 
mother's,  and  there  waa  never  aa  muekle  common 
sense  among  a'  the  three  aa  to  keep  a  brock  out  o'    '   ' 
the  kail-yard.     Ye  hae  an  unco  good  master,  I  haar     '  | 
— ooghi     I'm  glad  to  hear't — hoh-oh-oh-ob ! — vena     I 
glad,     I  hope  it  will  lang  continue,  this  kindness     I 
Poor  Tibby  I  as  buig  as  the  heart  diana  gang  wiang     | 
we  maon  excuse  the  head,  for  it'll  never  snce  gang     I  . 
right.     I  hope  they  were  baith  made  for  a  better    '  { 
warld,  for  nane  o'  them  were  made  fiir  (his- " 

When  she  got  this  length,  she  sat  hastily  down, 
and  began  her  daily  and  hourly  task  of  carding  wool 
For  her  dsler's  spinning,  abstracting  faenelf  from  all 
external 
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"I  think  ftontj'auticopMabolical  theday/'Bud 
Tibbj  to  ker  ^nadmother;  what  make's  her  that 

"O  dear  tunny,  she's  aye  that  gate  now.  She 
■peaks  to  naebodj  but  herMl,"  said  Jane.  "Sat 
— lownl;  be  it  spoken— I  think  whiira  fbere's  ane 
qieaks  till  her  again  that  my  een  canna  see." 
"Tha  angels  often  convened  vi'  good  fidks  lang. 
,  ifne.  1  ken  o'  naathing  that  con  hinder  them  to  do 
ne  still,  U  they're  sae  diapoaed,"  said  Tibby;  and 
so  the  dialogne  cloied  for  the  present. 
I  Ur.  Forret  sent  hia  carta  at  the  term,  and  removed 
the  old  people  to  the  cottage  of  Ejiowehat^,  fne  of 
all  charge,  like  a  gentleman  aa  he  was;  and  things 
want  on  exoeedinglj  well.  Tibb;  had  a  lincere  re- 
gard for  her  maater,  and  as  he  oontinaed  to  speak 
to  her,  when  alone,  in  a  kind  and  playful  manner, 
ahe  had  sevenl  times  ventured  to  broach  religioD  to 
him,  trying  to  diacover  the  state  of  hU  souL  Then 
he  would  ^ake  hia  head,  and  look  demure  in  mock- 
ery, and  repeat  some  grave,  becoming  words.  Poor 
mbby  thonght  hs  vnj  a  righteons  man- 
But  in  a  short  time  bis  pnrpoaee  were  divulged  in 
such  a  nuuinm  aa  to  be  no  more  equivocal.  That 
niMning  immediately  preceding  the  development 
of  this  long-cherished  atrodty,  Jane  Hervey  was 
awaked  at  an  early  hour  by  the  following  anintelli- 
gible  dialogue  in  her  elder  sistet's  bed. 

"  Have  ye  aeen  the  news  o'  the  day,  kerlint" 
"Ooghl" 

"Have  ye  seen  the  newao'  the  dayl" 

"  Ay,  that  I  hae,  on  a  braid  open  book,  without 

clasp  or  seaL     Whether  will  you  or  the  dell  win  1 " 

"  That  depends  on  the  eitadeL     If  it  stand  out, 

a'  the  powraa  o'  hell  winna  shake  the  fortress,  nor 

np  a  stane  o'  its  foundation." 

"Ah!  the  fortreas  is  a  good  ane,  and  a  soqnd  ane; 
but  the  poor  bead  captiun !  ye  ken  what  a  aweet- 
lipped,  toroip-headed  broaey  he  Is.  O,  lack-a-day, 
my  poor  Tibby  Hyslop !  my  innocent,  kind,  thowleaa 
Tibby  HjslopI" 

Jane  was  frightened  at  hearing  auch  a  coUoqny, 
but  particnlarly  at  that  part  of  it  where  her  darling 
child  waa  mentioned.  She  sprung  from  her  own  bed 
to  that  of  ber  titter,  and  cried  in  her  ear  with  aloud 
vtrioe,  "  Sister,  mater  Donglaa,  what  is  that  you  are 
saying  about  our  dear  bairn  1 " 

"Ooghl  I  was  saying  naething  about  your  bairn. 
She  liea  in  great  jeopardy  yonder,  but  nans  aa  yet. 
Oang  away  to  your  bed— wow,  but  I  was  sound 

"  There's  naebody  can  make  aught  out  o'  b^  but 
nonsense,"  said  Jane. 

After  the  two  had  risen  from  their  scanty  break- 
out, which  Douglas  had  blessed  with  more  fervency 
than  ordinary,  she  could  not  settle  at  her  carding, 
but  always  stopped  short,  and  began  mumbling  and 
peaking  to  herself.  At  length,  after  a  long  pause, 
she  looked  over  her  shoulder,  and  said,  ' '  Jeanie, 
wania  ye  qMddng  o'  ganging  oner  to  see  onr  bairn 


the  dayl    Haste  thee  and   gang  away,  then;  and 
stay  nouther  to  put  on  dean  bueaing,  kirlle,  l 
barrie,  else  ye  may  be  an  antrin  mionte  or  twa  ower 
ling." 

Jane  made  no  reply,  but,  drawing  the  skirt  of  her 
gown  ower  her  shouldeis,  she  set  out  for  Dram- 
lochie,  a  distance  of  nearly  a  mile ;  and  as  ahe  went 
by  the  corner  of  the  byre,  she  imagined  she  heard  her 
grandchild's  voice,  in  great  passion  or  distnas,  and 
ran  straight  into  the  bj're,  crying,  "  What's  the  mat- 
ter wi'  you,  Tibby  1  what  ails  yon,  my  bairn!"  but 
receiving  do  answer,  she  thonght  the  voice  must  have 
been  somewhere  without,  and  slid  quietly  away, 
lookiog  everywhere,  and  at  length  went  down  to  the 
kitchen. 

Uj.  Forret,  aliat  Oledging  Gibby,  bad  borne  the 
bniDt  of  incensed  kirk-sessions  before  that  time,  and 
alao  the  nulicensed  tongues  of  mothers,  roused  into 
vehemence  by  the  d^;isdaliDn  of  beloved  danghlen, 
but  never  in  his  life  did  he  bear  such  a  rebuke  aa  hedid 
that  day  from  the  tongue  of  one  he  bad  always  viewed 
as  a  mere  Nmpleton.  It  was  a  lesson— a  warning  of 
the  most  sublime  and  terrible  deacription,  coudlt  ' 
in  tlie  pure  and  emphatic  language  of  Scriptur 
Qibby  cared  not  a  doit  for  these  things,  but  found 
himself  foiled,  and  exposed  to  hia  Cimily  and  the 
whole  world,  if  this  fool  choae  to  do  it.  He  waa, 
therefore,  glad  to  act  a  part  of  deep  hypocrisy,  pre- 
tending the  sincerest  contrition,  r^retting  with 
tears  his  momentary  derangement.  Poor  Tibby 
readily  believed  and  foigave  him;  and  thinking  it 
hard  to  ruin  a  repentant  sinner  in  hia  worldly  and 
family  concerns,  she  promised  never  to  divulge  what 
had  passed,  and  be,  knowing  well  the  value  of  her 
word,  was  glad  at  having  so  escaped. 

Jane  found  her  grand-daughter  ^>parent1y  much 
disturbed,  but  having  asked  if  she  was  well  enoi^, 
and  receiving  an  answer  in  the  affirmative,  ahe  was 
satisfied,  and  only  added,  "  Your  crazed  aunty  wad 
gar  me  believe  ye  war  in  some  jeopardy,  and  hurried 
me  away  to  see  you,  without  giving  me  leave  to 
change  a  Bteek."  One  may  easily  conceive  Tibby'a 
BStonishmentathearing  this,  conudering  the  moment 
at  which  her  gnudmotber  arrived.  As  soon  aa 
latter  was  gone,  she  kneeled  before  her  Uaker,  and 
poured  out  her  aoul  in  gratelnl  thanksgiving  for  her 
deliveranoe,  and,  in  particular,  for  such  a  manif 
interference  of  some  superior  intelligence  in  ! 
behalf. 

"  How  did  yon  find  our  poor  bum  the  day,  titty 
Jean1  IMdshenotellyouonythingl"asked  Douglas, 
on  Jane's  return. 

"She  tauld  me  naething,  but  said  she  waa  weeL" 

"  She's  ae  fool,  and  ye're  snitherl  If  1  had  been 
her,  I  wad  hae  blazed  it  baith  to  kirk  and  council 
— to  hia  wife's  ear  and  to  his  minister's  I  St 
very  weel,  is  she!  Ooghl  Ay.  Hob— oh— oh 
— oh!  silly  woman — silly  woman — Hoh — oh— ohi" 

In  a  few  weeks  Mr.  Forret's  behaviour  to  Us 
simple  dairymaid  altered  very  materially.    Hecalled 
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no  more  by  the  endeuiag  nuae  of  Bca;;  poor 
idiot  vu  ofteoer  the  term ;  knd  finding  hs  vbb  dqw 
safe  from  occumUod,  his  mklftTDlcDce  lonrdB  her 
bad  scarcely  anj  boandt.  Sbe  made  out  her  term 
with  difficulty,  but  he  refilled  to  pay  the  stipulated 
WAge  on  pretence  of  her  incap«city ;  *aA  m  she  had 
by  that  time  proGted  veil  at  his  hand,  ihe  look  That 
be  offered,  thanked  Mm,  and  aaid  no  more  al>oal  it 
She  wai  no  more  hired  ae  a  servant,  but  hanng  at 
the  first  taken  a  ioag  leaaa  of  the  cottage,  she  con- 
tinued, from  year  to  year,  working  on  the  &rm  by 
the  d^,  at  a  vei?  scanty  allowance.  Old  Donglaa 
a  few  yean  grew  incapable  of  any  work,  throngh 
frailty  of  peiaon,  being  constantly  confined  to  bed, 
thongb  in  mind  as  energetic  and  mysterions  as 

Jane  vrooght  long,  Ull  at  length  a  lerere  itlneas 
in  17B0  rendered  her  unfit  todoanything  fortherthan 
occaidiHtally  knit  a  stocking,  and  Tibbys  handiwork 

u  aU  that  her«e)f  and  the  two  old  women  had  to 
depend  npon.  They  had  brought  her  op  with  care 
and  kindness  amid  the  moat  piuohiiig  porerty,  and 
now,  indeed,  her  filial  auction  was  ■ererely  pnt  to 
t^e  proof;  bat  it  was  genuine,  and  knew  no  bounda. 
Night  and  day  she  toiled  for  her  aged  and  feeble  re- 
latives, and  a  murmur  or  oomplaint  never  was  heard 
from  her  lip*.  Many  a  blesung  waa  bestowed  on  her 
as  they  raised  their  palsied  heads  to  partake  of  her 
hard-earned  pittance;  and  many  a  ferrent  prayer 
waa  pouted  out,  when  no  mortal  heard  it. 

Times  grew  harder  and  harder.  Thousands  yet 
living  remember  what  a  period  that  wis  for  the  poor, 
while  meal,  for  seasons,  was  from  four  to  five  shil- 
lings a  stone,  and  even  sometimes  sa  high  as  eeren. 
Tibby  grew  fairly  incapable  of  supporting  henelf  and 
her  sgwl  friends.  She  stinted  hereelf  for  their  sakes, 
and  that  made  her  stilt  more  incapable ;  yet  idlen 
with  tears  in  her  eyes  did  she  feed  these  frail  beings, 
her  heart  like  to  melt  because  she  bad  no  more  to 
give  them.  There  are  no  poor-ntea  in  that  country. 
Enoweback  is  quite  retired— nobody  went  near  it, 
and  Tibby  complained  to  none,  but  wrought  on, 
night  and  day,  in  sorrow  and  anxiety,  but  still  with 
a  bumble. and  thankful  heart 

In  this  great  strait,  Un.  Forret  waa  the  first  who 
began,  nDsolicit«d,  to  take  compasrion  on  the  desti- 
tute group.  She  could  not  oonceiTe  how  they  ex- 
isted on  (he  poor  creature's  earnings.  So  she  went 
privately  to  see  them,  and  when  she  saw  their 
wretched  state,  and  heard  their  bleungs  on  their 
dear  child,  her  heart  was  moved  to  pity,  and  she  de- 
termined to  Bsust  them  in  secret,  for  her  hnsband 
was  such  a  churl  that  she  dutst  not  venture  to  do  it 
publicly.  Accordingly,  whenever  she  bad  an  oppor- 
tunity, she  made  Tibby  come  into  the  kitchen,  and 
get  a  meal  for  herself;  and  often  the  considerate 
lady  slid  a  small  loaf,  or  a  little  tea  and  sugar,  into 
her  lap,  for  the  two  aged  invalids  —  for  gentle 
woman  is  always  the  fint  to  pity,  and  the  first  to 


Poor  Tibby  I  how  her  heart  eqianded  with  grati- 
tude on  receiving  these  little  preseulal  for  her  love  .' 
for  the  two  old  dependent  ereatnrea  waa  of  so  pore  ,  I 
and  sacred  a  sort  as  scarcely  to  retain  in  it  any-  l|  | 
thing  of  the  oiHnmon  feelings  of  humanity.  There  \  ' 
was  no  selfsh  principle  there— (hey  wen  to  her  ss  I 
a  part  of  her  own  nature;  > 

Tibby  never  went  into  the  kitcliea  nnlesa  her  mis-  ' 

treas  deaired  her,  or  sent  her  word  by  tome  ot  the  | 

other  day  laboureru  to  come  in  ss  she  went  home.  One  , 

evening,  having  got  word  in  this  last  way,  she  went  '  , 

in,  and  tite  lady  of  the  honse,  with  her  own  hand,  '! 

prewnted  her  with  a  litUe  bowl  of  beat  potatoes  and  '   j 

some  milk.      This  was  all,  and  one  would  have  I   i 


thought  it  was  an  aliment  so  humble  and  plain  that 
scarcely  any  person  would  have  grudged  it  lo  a 
bongtydog.  Itsohapponed,  however,  that  as  Tibby 
was  sitting  behind  backs  aqjoying  the  meal,  Mr. 
Fonet  chanced  to  come  into  Uie  kitchen  to  give 
some  ordeiB,  and  perceiving  Tibby  so  comfortably 
engaged,  he,  without  speaking  a  word,  amzed  her  by 
t^  neck  with  one  hand,  and  by  the  shoulder  with 
the  other,  and  horrying  her  out  at  the  back-door 


eat  up  the  meat  that  was  made  for  otheral"  cried 
he,  in  a  demoniac  vmce,  dioking  with  nge;  and   ' 
then  be  swore  a  terrible  oath,  which  I  do  notchooM  | 
to  act  down,  that  "  if  he  found  her  tgun  at  kuA 
emplc^meut,  he  would  cut  her  throat,  and  fling  her 
to  the  dogs." 

Poor  Tibby  waa  astounded  beyond  the  power  of 
uttetsnoe,  or  even  of  riaing  Irom  the  place  where  he  1 
had  thrown  her  down,  nnUl  lifted  by  two  of  the 
maid-sarvaats,  who  tried  to  comfort  her  aa  they  sop-  , 
ported  her  part  of  (he  way  home;  and  bitteriy  did 
they  blame  their  master,  aaying  it  would  have  been 
a  shame  to  any  one  who  had  the  feelings  of  a  man 
to  do  such  an  act ;  but  aa  for  their  maatfr,  he  scarcely 
had  the  feelings  of  a  beast  Tibby  never  opened  her 
month,  neither  to  blame  nor  complain,  but  went 
her  way  crying  till  her  heart  was  like  to  break. 

She  had  no  supper  for  the  old  Amiahing  pair  that 
ni^t  They  had  taaled  nothing  from  the  timet" 
she  left  (hem  in  the  morning,  and  ss  she  had 
oduntfid  herself  sure  of  recuving  somrthing  from 
Mrs.  Forret  that  night,  she  had  not  asked  her  day's 
wages  from  the  grieve,  glad  to  let  a  day  mn  npnow 
and  then,  when  able  to  procure  a  meal  in  any  other 
hottest  way.  She  had  ikotbing  to  give  than  that  i 
night,  so  what  could  she  dol  She  was  obliged, with 
a  sore  heart,  to  kiss  them  and  tell  than  so;  and  then, 
as  was  her  custom,  ehe  said  a  prayer  over  their  couch, 
and  laid  herself  do¥ra  to  sleep,  drowned  in  tears. 

Sbe  had  never  so  mueb  as  mentioned  Hr.  Forret's 
name,  either  to  her  grandmother  or  giaod-auDt  that 
night,  or  by  the  least  insiuaatioa  given  them  to  un- 
derstand that  he  had  used  her  ill;  but  no  sooner   : 
were  they  composed  to  test,  and  all  the  oottsge  quiet,    | 
thsB  old  Douglas  began  abusing  him  with  great   | 
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I '   Teftemence.      Tibbj,   to  her  ■atoDishmmt,   beaii 

j .   aome  of  hie  deeds  Bpoken  of  with  grett  fimiliMitj, 

whkb  ahe  wh  tan  nerer  had  been  whuqtered  to  the 

I    caroffleah.  Batithfttahockedberia(«tof*U,TMthe 

!|    rolknring  terrible  pragnoatiotion.  which  ihefaeaid 

I    ropeatad  three  serenl'  timts:  "Na,  na,  ril  oosee 

I,  it,  [or  I'll  never  see  aagbt  euthlj  again  bejood  the 

wa't  o'  Ukia  cottage;  but  Tibbj  will  live  to  aee  it— 

If,  ay,  abc'U  see  it. "     Then  a  different  voice  ttked, 

"What  will  dte  ne,  kerlinl"      "She'll  aee  the 

cnwi  picking  hia  banea  at  the  back  o'  the  djke." 

Tibby'a  heart  grew  cold  within  her  when  ahe  heard 
this  terrible  announcement,  beeauae,  for  man;  yean 
bygone,  she  had  been  convinced,  from  aengible  de- 
mooibmtjon,  that  old  Douglas  Herrey  had  eonunerce 
with  some  superior  intelligenee;  and  after  she  had 
he*rd  the  abore  sentence  repeated  again  and  again, 
I  «he  shut  her  ean,  that  she  might  hear  no  more — 
committed  herself  once  more  to  the  handg  of  a  wstch- 
fui  Creator,  and  fell  into  a  troubled  deep. 
I  The  elemental  spirits  that  weave  the  shadowy 
tspeetiy  of  dreami,  were  baiy  at  their  aerial  looms 
tbit  night  in  the  cottage  of  Knowebadc,  bodTing 
I  forth  the  destinies  of  men  and  women  in  brillisnt 
I  and  qni<^  mccassion.  One  only  of  these  deHnea- 
Uons  1  shall  here  set  down,  precisely  as  it  was  re- 
lated to  me,  by  my  friend,  the  worthy  clergyman  of 
that  parish,  to  whom  Tibby  told  it  the  very  next 
day.  There  is  no  doubt  that  her  grand-aunt's  dis- 
jointed prophecy  formed  the  groundwork  of  the  pic- 
ture; but  be  that  aa  it  may,  this  was  her  dream, 
Aod  it  was  for  the  sake  of  t«Uiiig  it,  and  tracing  it 
to  ita  MSlment,  that  I  begin  this  story : 

Tibby  Hjslop  dreamed,  that  on  a  certain  spot 
which  she  had  never  seen  before  between  a  stone- 
dyke  aod  the  verge  of  a  woody  precipice,  a  little, 
sequeotered,  inaccessible  corner,  of  *  triangulu- 
ah^M,  oi,  aa  she  called  it  to  the  minister,  "a  three 
neokit  crook  a'  Uie  linn,"  she  saw  Hr.  Vorret  lying 
without  his  hat,  with  his  throat  slightly  wounded, 
and  blood  mnning  from  it;  but  he  neither  appeared 
«  be  dead,  nor  yeb  dying,  but  in  eicellont  spirits. 
ie  was  clothed  in  a  fine  new  black  anit,  had  fnU 
boots  on,  which  appeared  likewise  to  be  new,  and 
giU  ipnrB.  A  great  nnmber  of  rooks  and  hooded 
WB  were  making  free  with  hie  person — some  pick- 
ing ont  bis  eyee,  some  his  tongue,  and  some  tearing 
It  his  bowels.  Id  place  of  being  distresaed  by  their 
Tondty,  he  appeared  mach  delighted,  encouTsging 
them  all  that  he  could,  and  there  was  perfectly  good 
nnderstanding  between  the  parties.  In  the  midst 
of  this  horrible  feast,  a  large  raven  dashed  down  from 
a  dark  cloud,  and  driving  away  all  the  meaner  birds, 
fell  a-feasting  himsetf-^pened  the  breast  of  bis  vie- 
I.  who  was  still  alive,  and  enconraging  him  on  ; 
and  after  preying  on  his  vitals  for  some  time,  at  last 
picked  oDt  his  heart,  and  devoured  it ;  and  then  the 
mangled  wretoh,  after  writhing  for  a  short  time  in 
ooDVnhdve  agonies,  groaned  his  last. 

This  was  precisely  Tibby's  dream  as  it  was  told  to 


me,  first  by  my  friend,  Mr.  Cunningham  of  Dal- 
Bwlnton,  and  afterwards  by  the  clergyman  to  whom 
she  herself  had  rolated  it  next  day.  But  there  w 
something  in  it  not  so  distinctly  defined,  for  thongh 
the  birds  wWch  she  saw  devonring  her  master,  s 
rooks,  blood -crows,  and  a  raven,  still  each  individual 
of  the  number  had  alikenees,  byitself,  distingniehing 
it  from  all  the  rest ;  a  certain  character,  as  it  were, 
to  support;  and  these  particular  likenessea  were  so 
engraven  on  the  dreamer's  mind,  that  she  never  for- 
got them,  and  she  could  not  help  looking  for  them 
both  among  "  birds  and  bodies,"  as  she  expressed  it, 
bat  never  could  distinguish  any  of  them  again ;  and 
the  dream,  like  many  other  distempered  vi^ons,  waa 
forgotten,  or  only  remembered  now  and  then  with  a 
certain  tremor  of  antecedent  knowledge. 

Days  and  seasons  passed  over,  and  with  them  the 
cbangea  incident  to  humanity.  The  virtuous  and 
iodefctigable  Tibby  HyslopwBsaswsted  by  the  bene- 
volent, who  bad  heard  of  her  exertions  and  patient 
safferings;  and  the  veneivble  Donglas  Hervey  had 
gone  in  peace  to  the  boose  appointed  for  all  living, 
whenooe  evening  in  Jane,  John  Jardine,  the  cooper, 
chanced  to  come  to  Enoweback,  in  the  coarse  of  bis 
girding  and  hooping  per^rinations.  John  wss  a 
living  and  walking  chronicle  of  the  eveute  of  the 
day,  all  the  way  from  the  head  of  Glen  Breet  to  the 
Bridge  of  Stony-Lee.  He  knew  every  man,  i 
every  man's  aftkira  —  every  woman  and  every 
wranan's  fiulings ;  and  his  intelligence  was  not  like 
that  of  many  otheis,  for  it  was  generally  to  be  de- 
pended on.  How  he  got  hia  information  so  correctly 
waa  a  mystery  to  many,  but  whatever  John  the 
cooper  told  as  a  fact  was  never  disputed,  and  an; 
woman,  at  least,  might  have  ventured  to  tell  it  o 
again. 

"Theae  ore  hard  times  for  poor  folks,  Tibby.  How 
are  yon  and  sold  granny  coming  on !" 

"Just  fechtinon  as  we  hoe  done  for  mony  a  year. 
She  is  aye  contentit,  poor  body,  and  thsnkfu', 
whether  I  hae  little  to  gie  her,  or  muckle.  This 
life's  nsetbing  but  a  fecht,  Johnnie,  fi-ae  beginning 

"It's  a'  true  ye  say,  Tibby,"  said  the  cooper,  in- 
terrupting her,  for  he  was  afraid  she  was  about  to 
enter  upon  religiona  topics,  a  spedes  of  converaation 
that  did  not  accord  with  John's  talents  or  disposi- 
tions;  "it's  a'  true  ye  say,  Tibby;  but  your  master 
will  soon  be  sic  a  rich  man  now,  that  well  a'  be 
made  np,  and  you  among  the  lave  will  be  made  a 
lady." 

"  If  he  get  his  riches  honestly,  and  the  blessing 
o'  the  Almighty  wi'  them,  John,  I  shall  rejoice  in 
his  prosperity;  but  neither  me  nor  ony  ither  poor 
body  will  ever  be  muckle  the  better  o'  them.  What 
way  is  he  gaun  to  get  siccan  great  riches  T  If  a'  be 
true  that  I  hear,  he  is  gaun  to  the  wrong  part  to 
seek  them. " 

"  Aha,  lass,  that's  a'  that  ye  ken  abont  it  Did 
ye  no  bear  that  he  had  won  the  law-plea  on  his  laird. 
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whilk  hu  been  libra  the  lorda  for  mail'  thui  seren 
years  1  Did  ye  no  hear  that  h^  bad  woo  ten  pleu 
afore  the  coarts  o'  DamfrieB,  a'  riaing  ont  o'  ane 
anitber,  like  ash  girderings  out  o'  ae  root,  and  that 
be'a  to  get,  on  the  haill,  about  tweaty  thtDsand  punds 
worth  o*  damages." 

"That's  an  anco  sight  o'  siller,  John.  How 
mm&teis  thati" 

"Aha,  law,  je  hae  fixed  me  now;  bnt  they  lay  it 
will  come  to  as  muckle  gowd  ae  six  men  can  cany 
on  their  backs.  And  we're  a'  to  get  twenties,  and 
thirUea,  andfbrtiea  o'  punds  lor  bribes,  to  gar  usgie 
f^thfa'  and  true  evidence  at  the  gteat  coneladiiig 
tiial  afore  the  lords ;  and  yon  are  to  be  bribit  amang 
the  rest,  to  gar  ye  tell  the  haill  truth,  and  nothing 
bnt  the  tmtL" 

"  There  needs  nae  waste  o'  siller  lo  gar  me  do  that. 
But,  Johnnie,  1  wad  like  to  ken  whether  that  mode  o' 
taking  oaths— solemn  and  sancred  oaths,  about  the 
miserable  trasb  o'  tUi  warld,  be  according  to  the 
tenor  o'  Gospel  rerelation,  and  the  third  o'  the  Com- 
mands!" 

"Aba,  lass,  ye  ioe  fixed  me  now!  That's  isther 
a  kittle  point,  bnt  I  beliere  it  is  a'  tme  that  ye  say- 
However,  yell  get  the  offer  of  a  great  bribe  in  a  few 
days;  and  take  ye  my  advice,  Tibby:  Get  baud  o' 
the  bribe  aforehand,  for  if  ye  lippen  to  your  master's 
promiau,  yon  will  never  finger  a  bodle  after  the  job's 

"  I'm  bnt  a  poordmple  body,  Johnnie,  and  canna 
manage  ony  siccan  tbtnga.  But  I  shall  need  nae  fee 
to  gar  me  tell  the  troth,  and  I  winna  tell  an  nntmUi 
for  a'  my  master's  estate,  and  his  sax  backfu's  o' 
gowd  into  the  bai^n.  If  the  nn  o'  the  soul, 
Johnnie " 

"Ay,  ay,  that's  very  tme,  Tibhy,  very  tme,  in- 
deed, abont  the  dn  d'  the  soul '.  Bat  as  ye  were 
saying  abont  iMnng  a  simple  body,  what  wad  ye  think 
if  I  were  to  east  np  that  day  Pledging  Gibby  came 
here  to  gie  yon  yoar  lesson.  I  could  maybe  help 
yon  on  a  wee  bit.     What  wad  ye  gie  me  if  I  didl" 

"  Alack,  I  hae  naething  to  gie  you  bat  my  blcaa- 
ing ;  bnt  I  shall  pray  for  the  blessing  o'  Ood  on  y&  " 

"Ay,  ay,  as  ye  say.  I  darcaay  th«e  might  be 
wanr  things.  But  could  ye  tUnk  o'  naething  else 
to  gie  a  body  wha  likes  aa  veel  to  be  paid  aff-hand 
as  to  gie  credit )  That's  the  very  thing  I'm  caution- 
ing you  against" 

"  I  dinna  expect  any  uller  frae  that  fountain- 
liead,  Johnnie.  It  is  a  dry  ane  to  the  pair  and 
the  needy,  and  an  unco  sma'  matter  wad  gar  me 
make  over  my  tights  to  a  poee  that  I  hae  neither 
MUi  nor  hope  in.  Bat  ye'ra  kenn'd  for  an  anld- 
farrant  man ;  if  ye  can  bring  a  little  honestly  my 
way,  I  uU  gie  yoo  the  half  o't;  for  weel  I  ken  it 
will  never  come  by  ony  ait  or  shift  o'  mine." 

"Ay,  ay,  that's  spoken  like  a  senidble  and  reason- 
able woman,  Tibby  Hystop,  as  ye  are  and  bae  always 
been.  But  think  yon  that  nae  way  oonld  be  con- 
trived"—and  here  the  cooper  gave  two  winki  with 


his  left  eye—  "  by  the  whilk  ye  conld  gie  me  it  t\ 
and  yet  no  rob  yoareel  of  a  farthing  I " 

"Na,  na,  Johnnie  Jardine,  that's  dean  aboon 
my  eomprebenaion :  bnt  ye're  a  cunning  draughty 
man,  and  I  leave  the  halU  matter  to  yonr  gniduice." 

"  Vm7  weel,  Tibby,  verj  woeL  I'll  tiy  to  a'  i 
gayan  substantia  gird  ronnd  yonr  sneoess,  if  1  can 
tiit  the  width  o'  the  chance  and  the  ^rtb  o'  the 
gear.  Qnde  day  to  yon  the  day ;  and  think  abont 
the  plan  o'  eqnal-aqnal  that  I  spake  o'- " 

Old  maids  are  in  general  very  easily  courted,  and 
very  apt  to  take  a  hint.  I  bave,  indeed,  known  a 
gieat  many  instances  in  which  they  took  hinta  veiy 
seriously,  before  ever  they  were  given.  Not  so  witii 
Tibby  Hydop.  So  heavy  a  charge  had  lain  upon 
her  the  greater  part  of  her  life,  that  she  had  never 
tnmed  her  thou^tA  to  any  earthly  thing  b«Hlde,  and 
she  knew  no  more  what  the  cooper  aimed  at,  than  if 
the  woiAb  had  not  been  spoken.  When  be  went 
away,  her  grandmother  .called  her  to  the  bedside, 
and  asked  if  the  cooper  had  gone  away.  "Hbhy 
answered  in  the  affirmative;  on  nbieb  granny  said, 
"  What  has  he  been  havering  about  sae  lang  the 
day!  I  thoQgbt  I  heard  him  courting  ye." 

"  Coarting  me!  Dear  granny,  he  was  oonrtiag 
nane  o'  me;  he  was  telling  me  bow 'Mr.  Fomt  had 
won  as  mui&le  siller  at  the  law  as  sax  men  can  eairry 
on  their  backs,  and  bow  we  area' to  get  a  part  of  it." 

' '  Dinna  believe  him,  hinny ;  the  man  that  can 
win  dUer  at  the  law  will  lose  it  naewhere.  But, 
Tibby,  I  heard  the  cooper  ooarting  yon,  and  I 
thought  I  beard  yon  gie  him  yonr  consent  to  manage 
the  matter  as  he  likit.  Now  you  hae  been  a  great 
blessing  to  me.  I  thonght  you  sent  to  me  in  wrath, 
as  a  punishment  of  my  sins,  bnt  I  have  found  that 
yon  were  indeed  sent  to  me  in  love  snd  in  kindntw. 
You  hare  been  the  sole  support  of  my  old  age.  and 
of  hen  wha  ia  now  in  the  grave,  and  it  is  natural 
that  I  should  like  to  see  you  put  up  afore  I  leave 
you.  Bnt,  Tibby  Hyalop,  John  Jardine  is  not  the 
man  lo  lead  a  ChristiaD  life  with.  He  has  nae  niair 
religion  than  the  beasts  that  perish — he  shnns  it  as 
a  tKMly  would  do  a  loattiaome  or  poiaonona  dnn^t. 
And  beaidee,  it  is  weel  kenn'd  how  sair  he  neglected 
bis  Gist  wife.  Hae  naething  to  do  wi'  him,  my  dear 
bairn,  but  rather  live  as  you  are.  There  is  neitiM' 
sin  nor  ihame  in  being  unweddcd ;  but  there  may  be 
baitb  in  j<uning  yonraelf  to  an  nnbeliever." 

Tibby  was  somewhat  astonished  at  this  {nece  of 
infonnation.  She  had  not  conceived  that  the  cooper 
meant  anything  in  the  way  of  courtship ;  bnt  found 
that  she  rather  thought  the  better  of  him  for  what 
it  appeared  he  had  done.  Accordingly  she  made  no 
promises  to  her  grandmother,  bnt  only  remarked 
that  "  it  was  a  pity  no  to  gie  the  cooper  a  diancc 


The  cooper  kept  wat«h  abont  Dmmloehie  and  the    , 
hinds'  honsea,  snd  easily  found  oat  all  the  fittmer's       | 
movements,  and  even  the  exact  remoneratitMi  he 
could  be  i««vBiled  on  togivetosnchaawerepkued 
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to  nmmibtr  Bcoordiug  to  bis  oi^ea.  Indeed,  it 
wu  bdieved  thai  the  matt  put  of  tb«  hiad*  uid 
Uboiuliig  people  recollected  nothing  of  Uie  nutter 
in  diqnite  farther  tluai  he  wm  pleued  to  iofona 
(liein,  And  tbkt  in  fact  the?  gare  erideoce  to  the 
bat  of  their  knowledge  or  remembruice,  although 
that  endcnoe  might  be  decidedly  wrong. 

One  day  Gibbj  took  hia  gna  aiid  vent  out  tovarda 
Rnoveback.  Tbe  cooper  aUo,  gaeniiig  what  hia 
paipoas  vaa,  went  thither  by  a  circnitoua  route,  ia 
order  to  oraie  in  as  it  were  by  chance.  Ere  he 
urired,  Hr.  Forret  had  b^^an  hie  quetiea  and  in- 
■trDctiODi  to  Tibby.  The  two  conld  not  agree  by 
any  meaua;  Tibby  either  coold  not  lecolleet  the 
jeariy  crops  on  each  field  on  the  farm  of  Dminloehie, 
or  recollected  wrong.  At  length,  when  the  calcn- 
lationt  were  at  the  keenest,  the  cooper  came  in,  and 
at  BTaiy  tarn  he  look  Hr.  Ferret's  aide,  with  the 
moet  Btrennooa  ueevenUiona,  abiuing  Tibby  for  her 
Unlndi^  and  want  of  reoolleetioiL 

"  He*r  me  ape^k,  Johnnie  Jardine,  afore  je  con- 
demn me  aff-loot  Hr.  Forretwy*  that  the  Crooked 
Holm  was  pease  in  the  'M,  and  com  in  the  '97.  1 
ny  it  WH  corn  baith  the  years.  How  do  ye  my 
about  that!" 

"Mr.  Forret'a  right — perfectly  right.  It  grew 
peue  in  the  '6S,  and  alta,  good  Angna  alts,  in  the 
'S7.  Poor  gowk!  dinna  .ve  think  that  he  haa  a'  tbae 
thi^a  merkit  down  in  black  and  white!  tmd  what 
good  coold  it  do  to  him  to  midaad  you  ]  Depend 
on't,  ha  ia  right  Unre." 

"Conld  ye  t«k  your  oath  on  that,  Johnnie  Jar- 

"Ay,  tbia  minute — laz  timea  repeated  if  it  were 

"Then  I  yield — I  am  hot  a  poor  lillj  woman, 
liable  to  mony  errors  and  shortoonaings — 1  nsnn  be 
wnng,  and  1  yield  that  it  ia  aae.  But  I  am  aore, 
lata,  yoD  OMiiiot  but  remember  this  bm  short  while 
q'ne,  for  ye  ahon  wi'  us  that  har'st — Was  the  lang 
field  nieat  Bobie  Johnston's  farm  growing  som  in 
the  deu- year,  or  not    I  aay  it  was." 

"  It  waa  the  next  year,  Tibby,"  aaid  Hr.  Forret; 
"yon  are  confoonding  one  year  with  another  again; 
aad  I  see  what  ia  the  reason.  It  was  oate  in  't>0, 
gran  in  1800,  and  oala  again  in  ISOl;  now  you 
never  remember  any  of  the  intenDed)»t«  yeata,  but 
only  those  that  you  shoni  on  theee  fields.  I  cannot 
be  mistaken  in  a  rule  1  nerer  break." 

The  cooper  had  now  got  his  cue.  He  perceived 
that  the  plea  ultimately  depended  on  proof  relating 
to  the  proper  cropping  of  the  land  throughont  the 
lease :  and  he  luppotted  the  larmer  so  strennonaly, 
that  Tibby,  in  her  simplicity,  fairly  yielded,  althoogh 
not  connnced;  bat  tke  cooper  aesaied  the  iarmer 
that  he  would  put  all  to  righta,  provided  she  received 
a  hnndwwpe  a^aowledgment ;  for  there  waa  not  the 
least  donbt  that  Hr.  Forrat  was  right  in  every  par- 

Thia  apoeeh  of  the  cooper's  gratified  the  fbraier 


exceedingly,  aa  hia  whole  fortune  now  depended  upon 
the  evidence  to  be  elicited  in  the  conrt  at  Dnmfries, 
on  a  day  that  was  fast  approaching,  and  be  was  wil- 
ling to  give  anything  to  aecure  the  evidence  on  his 
side;  so  he  made  a  long  set  speech  to  Tibby,  telling 
her  how  necessary  it  waa  that  she  should  adhere 
strictly  to  the  truth — that,  aa  it  would  be  an  awful 
thing  to  make  oath  to  that  which  was  fitlse,  he  hod 
merely  p^d  her  that  visit  to  instruct  her  remem- 
brance a  little  in  that  which  was  the  truth,  it  being 
impossible,  on  account  of  hia  jottings,  that  he  could 
be  mistaken ;  and  finally  il  was  settled,  that  for  thua 
telling  the  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  Tibby 
Uyslop,  a  most  deaerviog  woman,  was  to  receive  a 
present  of  £lfi,  aa  wages  for  time  bygone.  This 
waa  all  managed  in  a  very  sly  manner  by  the  cooper, 
who  assured  Forret  that  all  should  go  right,  as  far 
aa  related  to  Tibby  Hyslop  and  himself. 

The  day  of  the  trial  arrived,  and  coanael  attended 
from  Edinburgh  for  both  partiee,  to  take  full  evi- 
dence before  the  two  circuit  lords  and  aheri£  The 
evidence  was  said  to  have  been  unsatisfactory  to  the 
judged,  but  upon  the  whole  in  Hr.  Foiret's  favonr. 
The  oooper'a  was  decidedly  so,  and  the  farmer's 
counsel  were  crowing  and  bustling  immoderately, 
when  at  length  Tibby  Hyslop  waa  called  to  the  wit- 
nesiee'  box.  At  the  first  mgbt  of  her  matter's 
counsel,  and  the  Dumfries  writers  and  notaries  that 
were  hanging  about  him,  Tibbj'  waa  struck  dumb 
with  omasement,  and  almost  bereaved  of  sense. 
She  at  onoe  recognized  them  all  and  severally,  as 
the  birds  that  she  saw  in  her  dream  devouring  her 
master,  and  picking  the  fiesh  from  hia  bonesj  while 
the  great  lawyer  from  Edinburgh  was,  in  feature, 
eye,  and  best:,  the  identical  raven  which  at  last  de- 
voured his  vitals  and  heart. 

This  singular  coincidence  brought  reminiscencca 
of  such  a  nature  over  her  spirit,  that,  on  the  fint 
questions  being  put,  she  could  not  answer  a  word. 
She  knew  from  thenceforward  that  her  maater  was  a 
mined  man,  and  her  heart  failed  on  thinking  of  her 
kind  mistress  and  his  family.  The  counsel  then 
went,  and  whispering  Mr.  Forret,  inquired  what 
sort  of  a  woman  she  was.  and  if  her  evidence  was 
likely  to  be  of  any  avail.  As  the  cooper  had  be- 
haved in  a  very  satisfactory  way,  and  had  answered 
for  Tibby,  the  farmer  was  intent  on  not  lodng  her 
eridenre,  and  answered  his  counsel  that  she  was  a 
worthy  honest  woman,  who  would  not  swear  to  a  lie 
for  the  king's  dominions,  and  that  her  evidence  was 
of  much  conaequence.  This  intelligence  the  lawyer 
announced  to  the  bench  with  great  pompouty,  and 
the  witnen  was  allowed  a  little  time  to  recover  her 

Isabella  Hyslop,  spinster,  was  again  called, 
answered  to  her  name,  and  took  the  oath  distinctly 
and  widioat  hesitation,  until  the  official  querist 
came  to  the  usnal  question,  "Now,  has  any  one 
instructed  you  what  to  say,  or  what  you  are  to 
answer;"  when  Tibby  replied  with  a  steady  coun- 
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tenanoe,  "Nobody,  eicepl  my  maater."  The 
couDul  and  dieot  Blared  at  one  another,  while  the 
court  could  hardly  maintain  their  gravity  of  deport- 
ment.    The  qnerLst  went  on — 

"Whatl  Do  you  eay  your  martor  inatmcled  yon 

"Yea." 

"  And  did  he  give,  or  promise  to  giro  you,  any 
reward  for  what  you  were  to  etty  t" 

"Yes." 

"How  much  did  he  give,  or  promise  yon,  for 
answering  m  he  directed  yon  ? " 

"  He  gave  me  fifteen  pound-notes." 

Here  Mr.  Fonet  and  hie  counael,  losing  all  pati- 
ence at  ae«ing  the  case  take  this  unexpected  turn, 
interrupted  the  proceedings,  the  latter  addreamng 
the  judges  with  Tshemeuce  to  the  following  par- 

"Hy  lords,   in  my  client's  name,  and   in  the 

mes  of  justice  and  reason,  I  protest  against  pro- 
ceeding with  this  woman's  eridence,  it  being  mani- 
.  that  she  is  talking  through  a  total  derangement 
of  intellect.  At  fint  she  la  dumb,  and  cannot 
uuwer  nor  speak  a  word,  and  now  she  is  answering 
n  total  disregard  of  all  truth  and  propriety.  I  ap- 
peal to  your  lordships  if  such  a  tamgo  aa  (his  can 

:  at  all  inferential  or  relevant]'' 

"Sir,  it  was  but  the  other  minute,"  said  the 
jnniorjadge,  "  that  you  announced  te  us  with  great 
importance,  that  this  woman  was  a  pereon  noted  for 
honesty  and  worth,  and  one  who  would  not  tell  a  lie 
for  the  king's  dominions.  Why  not  then  hear  her 
evidence  to  the  end )  For  my  own  part,  I  petteive 
lO  tokens  of  discrepancy  in  it,  but  rather  a  acrupu- 
ana  conacientiouKneas.  Of  that,  however,  we  shall 
be  better  able  to  judge  when  we  have  beard  herout. 
mceive  that,  for  the  sake  of  both  partiea,  this 
woman  ought  to  be  strictly  eiamined. " 

"Proceed  with  the  evidence,  Mr.  Wood,''  said  the 
•enior  lord,  bowing  to  his  assistant. 

Tibby  was  reminded  that  slie  wis  on  her  great 
oaih,  and  examined  over  again ;  but  >  she  adhered 
strictly  to  her  former  answera. 

"Can  you  repeat  anythijig  to  the  court  that  he 
denred  you  to  say ! " 

"Yea;  be  desired  me,  over  and  over  again,  to  tell 
the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  Imth." 

' '  And.  in  order  that  you  should  do  this,  he  paid 
you  down  fifteen  pounds  sterling)" 

"Yes." 

"This  is  avery  singular  transaction:  1  cannot 
perceive  the  meaning  of  it  You  certainly  must  be 
sensible  that  you  made  an  advantageous  bargain  t " 

"Yea." 

"  But  you  depone  that  he  charged  yon  to  tell 
only  the  truth!" 

"Yea,  he  did,  and  before  witnesses,  toa" 

Here  Mr.  Ferret's  counsel  began  to  crow  amain, 
as  if  the  victory  had  been  bis  own ;  but  the  junior 
judge  again  took  him  abort   by  saying.    "Hare 


patience,  sir.  Ky  good  i 
principles  and  plain  simplicity  very  higUy.  We 
want  only  to  ascertain  the  troth,  and  you  say  your 
master  chained  yon  to  tell  that  only.  Tell  me  this, 
then — did  he  not  inform  yon  what  the  tmth  was  I" 

"Yea,     It  was  for  that  pnii)oee  he  came  over  to 
see  me,  to  help  my  memory  to  what  waa  the  tmth,    [ 
for  fear  I  ahould  hae  sworn  wiang;  which  wad  hse 
been  a  great  un,  ye  ken." 

"  Yce,  it  would  so.  1  thought  that  would  be  the 
way.  You  may  now  proceed  with  yoor  questions 
regnlaiiy,  Mr.  Wood." 

"  Are  you  quite  coaadouB,  now,  that  tJioae  things 
he  brought  to  your  remembianoe  were  actually  the 
truth)"  , 

"So." 

"  Are  you  conacioua  they  were  not  Uic  tmth )" 

"Yea;  at  least  some  of  them,  lam  sun,  were  not." 

"Please  to  condescend  on  one  instanoe." 

"He  says  be  has  it  markit  in  his  bnik,  that  the  ! 
Crookit  Houm,  that  lies  at  the  back  o'  the  wood,  ye 
ken,  giew  pease  in  the  ninety-sai,  and  com  in  the 
ninety-ae'en;  now,  it  is  unco  queer  tliat  be  shosld 
hae  settin't  down  wrang,  for  the  Houm  was  really 
and  truly  aita  baitb  the  years." 

"It  is  a  long  time  since :  periiape  your  memoiy 
may  beat  fitntt" 

"If  my  master  had  not  chanoed  to  mention  it,  I 
could  not  have  been  sure,  but  he  set  me  a-calcula- 
tjng  and  comparing ;  and  my  mother  and  ne  Lave 
been  consulting  about  it,  and  have  fatriy  settled  it " 

"And  aro  you  absolutely  positive  it  wis  oats  both 

"Yes." 

"Can  you  mention  any  drcnmstance  on  which 
you  test  your  concluaiona)"  j 

"Yes;  theie  came  a  great  wind  ae  Babbath  day, 
in  the  ninety-saz,  and  that  ntised  the  bearer's 
wages,  at  Dumfries,  to  three  shillings  the  day.  We 
b^an  to  the  Crookit  Houm  on  a  Monanday's  morn- 
ing, at  three  shilUngs  a-day,  and  that  very  dxj 
twalmonth  we  began  till't  again  at  tenpeuM. 
had  a  gude  deal  o'  ^waking  about  it,  and  1  waM  to 
John  Edie,  '  What  need  we  gmmble )  I  made  see 
mucklc  at  shearing  the  last  year  that  its  no  a'  done 
yet'  And  he  said,  'Ah,  Tibby,  Tibby,  but  wha 
can  bain  like  yon.' " 

"Were  there  any  others  that  you   think  your   | 
master  had  marked  down  wrong)" 

"There  was  ane,  at  ony  rate— Uie  lai^  field  ndat 
Robie  Jofanaton's  march :  he  says  it  was  clover  in 
the  drouthy  dear  year,  and  ute  the  neist ;  but  that's 
a  year  1  canna  forget ;  it  was  aits  baitb  yeara.  I 
lost  a  week's  sheariog  on  it  the  first  year,  waiting 
on  my  aanty,  and  the  neist  year  she  waa  dead ;  and 
I  shore  the  lang  field  neist  Robie  Johnston's  wi'  ~ 
sickie-henk,  and  black  ribbons  on  my  mntidi." 

The  whole  of  Tibby'a  evidence  went  against 
Fonet's  interest  meet  conelnnvdy,  and  the  jndga 
at  last  dismissed  her.  with  high  complimentfl  «n  her 
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Inith  *od  inU^tj.  The  cause  was  ngtuD  nmittcd 
to  tbe  Court  of  Seaaion  for  revisal  tRei  this  eridence 
tak«u;  and  the  wotd  ipread  over  til  tbe  MDiitrj 
that  Mr.  Foiret  had  won.  Tibbj  nsTer  contn- 
dided  this,  nor  diipttt«d  it;  bat  dhe  tm  thoroughly 
I  eonnDced,  that  in  place  of  vinniog,  he  would  be  a 
ruined  man. 

About  a  month  aitertheeiomination  at  DunfriM 
he  reccired  a  letter  from  hia  agentg  in  Edinburgh, 
biwjriiig  him  up  with  hopes  of  greftt  and  inetant 
VKOtm,  and  aiging  the  utility  of  hit  pTeeence  in 
ton  at  the  final  dedeion  of  th«  cause  on  which  all 
tbe  minor  onei  reilod.     Accordingly  he  equipped 
himulf,  androdeintoDnmfiieain  the  evening,  to  be 
n«djt«  proceed  by  thomail  the  following  morning, 
^flng  to  bii  wife,  aa  he  went  away,  that  he  would 
send  home  hia  mare  with  tbe  carrier,  and  that  as  he 
could  not  pcwhly  name  the  day  ou  which  he  would 
be  home,  she  was  to  give  hetself  no  uneasineaa.    The 
mare  waa  returned  the  follawing  night,  and  pat  up 
ID  her  own  Ktall,  nobody  knew  by  whom;  but  aer- 
nnia  are  uich  Bleq>y,  careless  fellows,  that  few 
reguded  the  drcnmatance.     This  waa  on  a  Taewlay 
night    A  whole  week  passed  over,  and  still  Uia. 
Foiret  receiTed  no  news  of  her  husband,  which  kept 
her  yerj  nBeat?,  as  their  whole  fortune,  being,  and 
lubiiitence  now  depended  on  the  issue  of  this  great 
lawsuit,  and  ahe  auapeeted  that  the  case  still  con- 
tinned  dubious,  or  was  fonnd  to  be  going  against  him. 
A  more  nnhappy  result  followed  than  thai  she 
sotidpated.    On  Uie  onival  of  the  Edinbnrgh  papers 
next  week,  the  whole  case,  so  important  to  formen, 
was  detailed ;  and  it  was  there  stated,  that  the  great 
,  hrmer  and  improver,  Ur.  Forret  of  Dnualochie, 
,  I  bad  not  only  forfeited  his  whale  forttme  by  impn^Kr 
'      hosbandry   and   manifest  breaches  of   tbe   condi' 
tiona  on  irhich  he  held  his  lease,  but  that  criminal 
,  ]  lelleis  hod  been  isaned  agaJnat  him  for  attempls  to 
I   '  pervert  justice,  and  rewards  offered  for  hia  detention 
or  seizure.     This  was  terrible  news  for  the  family 
'   '   it  Dramlochie ;  but  there  were  stiil  sanguine  hopes 
'  I    enlertained  that  the  circumatancee  were  mis-elated, 
or,  if  the  worst  should  prove  true,  that  perhaps  the 
husband  and  father  might  make  hia  est^pe ;  and  as 
I  ;    there  waa  no  word  from  him  day  after  day,  this 
!      latter  senliment  b(f(an  to  be  dierished  by  the  whole 
&nuly  aa  their  only  remainii^  and  forlorn  hope. 
I       But  oBB  day,  as  poor  Tibby  Hyslop  wss  going 
over  to  tbe  Cat  linn,  lo  gather  a  burden  of  sticks 
for  firewood,  she  was  surprised,  on  looking  over  the 
dike,  to  see  a  great  body  of  crows  collected,  ali  of 
whid)  were  so  intent  on  their  prey  that  they  seemed 
i'  I'   acarccly  lo  r^ard  her  presence  as  a  suttcieot  cause 
for  Ih^  deaialdng ;  she  waved  her  burden-rope  at 
'    them  over  the  dike,  bat  they  refused  to  move.    Her 

h    heart  nearly  failed  her,  for  she  remembered  of  having 
'   before  seen  the  same  spectacle,  with  some  fearful 
coBCMnitants.     But  pure  and  unfeigned  religion, 
'   tbe  first  principle  of  whic'h  teaches  a  firm  reHance 
'  I    on  divine  p^itectioD,  can  give  courage  to  the  weakest 


of  human  beings.  Tibby  climbed  over  the  dike, 
drove  the  vertuin  away,  and  there  lay  the  corpse  of 
her  lata  unfortanate  master,  woefully  mangled  by 
these  voraciouB  birds  of  prey.  He  had  bled  himself 
to  desth  in  ttie  jugular  vein,  was  lying  withont  the 
bat,  and  clothed  in  a  fine  new  black  suit  of  clothes, 
top-boots,  which  appeared  likewise  to  be  new,  and 
gilt-apurg ;  and  the  place  where  he  lay  was  a  little 
three-cornered  sequestered  spot,  between  the  dike 
and  the  precipice,  and  inaccessible  by  any  other 
way  than  through  iba  field.  It  was  a  spot  t 
Tibby  had  never  seen  before. 

A  letter  wss  found  in  Mr.  Ferret's  pocket,  which 
hod  bloated  all  his  hopes,  and  driven  him  to  utter 
distraction ;  he  had  received  it  at  Damfries,  returned 
home,  and  put  up  his  mare  carefully  in  the  stable, 
but  not  having  conrage  to  face  his  ruined  family,  he 
had  hurried  to  that  aeqaestered  spot,  and  perpe- 
tnted  tbe  deed  of  self-destruction. 

The  only  thing  more  I  have  to  add  is,  that  tbe 
lord-praaident,  having  made  the  remark  that  be 
paid  moi«  regard  to  that  poor  woman,  Isabella 
Hyelop's  evidence,  than  to  all  the  rest  elicited  at 
Dumfries,  the  gainers  of  Ibe  great  plea  became  se 
Bible  that  it  was-  principally  in  consequence  of  her 
candour  and  invincible  veracity  that  the;  were  ano- 
cenful,  and  sent  her  a  present  of  twenty  pounds. 
She  was  living  comfortably  at  Knowebaok  when  I 
saw  her,  a  conlented  and  happy  old  maiden. 


CHAPTEK  X. 

UARY  BURNET. 

The  following  incidents  are  related  as  having 
occurred  at  a  shepherd's  boose,  not  a  hundred  mi~ 
from  St.  Mary's  Loch;  but,  as  the  desoendants  of 
one  of  the  families  still  leaide  in  the  vicinity,  1 
deem  it  requi^te  to  use  names  which  cannot  be  le- 
cognized,  save  by  those  who  have  heard  the  story. 

John  Allanaon,  the  fanner's  bod  of  Inverlawa, 
was  a  handsome,  roving,  and  incautious  yonng  man, 
enthuuastic,  amorous,  and  fond  of  adventure,  and 
one  who  could  hardly  be  said  to  fear  tho  face  of  either 
man,  woman,  or  spirit.  Among  other  love  adven- 
tures, he  fell  a-courting  M&17  Burnet,  of  Kiitstyle, 
a  most  beautiful  and  innocent  maiden,  and  one  who 
had  been  bred  up  in  rural  simplicity.  She  lo^ 
him,  hut  yet  she  was  afraid  of  him;  and  though 
she  had  no  objection  to  meeting  with  him  among 
oUien,  yet  she  carefully  avoided  meeting  him  alone, 
though  often  and  earnestly  urged  to  it.  One  day, 
the  yonng  man,  finding  an  opportunity,  at  Onr 
Lady's  Chapel  after  moss,  urged  hiaauitfora  private 
meeting  so  ardently,  and  with  so  many  vows  of  love 
and  sacred  esteem,  that  Mary  was  so  far  won  as  to 
promise  that  perkapt  she  would  come  and  meet  him. 
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The  tiysting  pUce  was  a  little  green  eequestered 
spot,  on  the  very  verge  of  the  lake,  well  knoim  ta 
many  on  Migler,  ftnd  to  none  better  th&n  the  writer 
of  this  old  tale ;  nnd  the  hour  appoioted,  the  time 
when  the  King's  Elvond  (now  footiably  termed  the 
Belt  of  Orion)  eet  hie  filBt  golden  knob  &boTe  the 
hiU.  Allan»m  cune  too  eu-ly ;  Mid  he  Tat«bed  the 
atj  with  anch  eagemeea  and  devotion,  that  he 
thought  erery  little  star  that  aroee  in  the  eonth-eaat 
the  top  knob  ot  the  King's  Elwand.  At  laat  tiis 
Elwaod  did  aiiie  in  good  earnest,'  and  then  the 
youth,  with  a  heart  palpitating  with  station,  had 
nothing  for  it  but  to  «at«h  the  heather?  brow  by 
vhidi  bonny  Mary  Burnet  waa  to  deaoend.  No 
Uary  Bnmet  made  her  appearance,  even  although 
the  Eing'a  Elwand  had  now  meaanred  ita  own  eqoi- 
Tocal  length  five  or  gii  times  up  the  liti. 

Youog  Altanion  now  felt  all  the  moet  p<Hgnant 
mieeriea  of  disappointment ;  and,  u  the  rtory  goea, 
attend  !□  his  heart  an  unhallowed  wiih — he  wished 
that  some  witch  or  fairy  would  influence  Ma  Mary 
to  onne  to  him  in  apite  of  her  maidenly  tcmplea. 
This  wish  wu  thrice  repeated  with  all  the  eneigy  of 
disappointed  lore.  It  was  thrioe  repeated,  and  no 
more,  when,  behold,  Maiy  appeared  on  the  bne, 
with  wild  and  eccentric  motions,  speeding  to  the 
app(HDt«d  place.  Allanson's  excitement  seems  to 
have  been  more  than  he  was  able  to  bear,  as  he 
instantly  beeame  delirious  with  joy,  and  always 
prottesed  that  he  could  remember  nothing  of  their 
fiist  meeting,  save  that  Mary  remained  silent,  and 
■poke  not  a  word,  either  good  or  bad.  la  a  short 
time  ehe  fell  a-eobbing  and  weeping,  refusing  to  be 
comforted,  and  then,  nttering  a  piercing  shriek, 
sprung  up,  and  ran  ttont  him  with  amasing  speed. 

At  this  part  of  the  loch,  which,  as  I  sud,  la  well 
known  to  many,  the  shore  is  overhung  by  a  predpi- 
tons  cliff,  of  no  great  hdght,  but  still  inaceenible, 
either  from  above  or  below.  Save  in  a  great  droaght, 
the  water  comes  to  within  a  yatd  of  the  boUom  of 
this  cliff,  and  the  intermediate  space  is  filled  with 
roagli  nnihapely  piecee  of  rock  fallen  ttota  above. 
Along  this  narrow  and  mde  space,  hardly  passable 
by  the  angler  at  noon,  did  Mary  bonnd  with  the 
awiftnesB  of  a  kid,  although  Earronaded  with  dark* 
DMS.  Her  lovor,  pursuing  with  all  his  energy, 
calledoDt,  "Maryt  Mary !  my  deu' Mary,  Bt^ and 
apeak  with  me.  I'll  conduct  you  home,  or  anywhere 
yon  please,  but  do  not  run  from  me.  Stop,  my 
dearest  Mary — atop)  " 

Hary  would  not  stop;  hot  ran  on,  till,  coming  to 
a  little  cliff  that  jutted  into  the  lake,  round  which 
then  wu  no  patmge,  and,  perceiving  ibtt  her  lover 
would  there  overtake  her,  she  uttered  another  shriek, 
and  plunged  into  (he  lake.  The  loud  sound  of  her 
fall  into  the  still  water  rung  In  the  young  man's  ears 
like  the  knell  of  death ;  and  if  before  be  waa  crazed 
with  love,  he  was  now  as  mnch  so  with  despair. 
He  saw  her  floating  lightly  away  from  the  Bhore 
towards  the  deepest  part  of  the  locii ;  but,  is  a  short 


time,  she  began  to  sink,  and  gradually  dis^tpeared, 
without  utUring  a  throb  or  a  cty.  A  good  while 
previous  to  This,  AUanaon  had  Sung  off  his  bonnet, 
shoee,  and  coat,  and  plunged  in.  He  awam  to 
place  where  Hary  disappeared ;  but  there  waa  oeitber 
boil  nor  gntf^le  on  the  water,  nor  even  a  bell  of  de- 
parting breath,  to  mark  the  place  where  his  beloved 
bad  sunk.  Being  strangely  impressed,  at  t 
trying  moment,  with  a  determination  to  live  or 
with  ber,  be  tried  to  dive,  in  hopes  either  to  biiog 
her  up  or  to  die  in  her  amis;  and  be  thought  <^ 
their  being  so  found  on  the  shore  of  the  lake,  witli  a 
melancholy  satisfaction ;  but  by  no  ^ort  of  his  eonld 
he  reach  the  bottom,  nor  knew  be  what  distance  be 
was  still  from  it.  With  an  exhausted  frame,  and  a 
despairing  heart,  he  was  obliged  again  to  seek  the  , 
shore,  and,  dripping  wet  as  he  was,  and  bi^  naked, 
he  ran  to  her  father's  house  wiUi  the  woe&l  tidings 
Everything  there  was  quiet.  The  old  shepherd's 
Donily,  of  whom  Maiy  was  the  youngest,  and  sole 
daughter,  were  all  sunk  in  ^ent  repose  j  and  Oh  how 
the  distracted  lover  wept  at  the  thoughts  of  waken- 
ing them  to  hear  the  doleful  tidings  I  But  waken 
them  he  must ;  so,  goii^  t«  tbe  little  window  dose 
by  the  goodman's  bed,  be  celled,  in  a  melancholy  | 
tone,  "Andrew!  Andre*  Burnet,  are  you  wakingi" 

"Troth,  man,  Ithink  1  be;  or,  at  least,  I'm  half- 
and-half.  What  bast  thoa  to  say  to  auld  Andrew 
Burnet  at  this  time  o'  night!" 

"Are  you  waking,  I  say  V 

"Ondswife,  am  1  waking!   Because  if  I  be,  tell    [ 
that  stravaiger  sae.     He'll  maybe  t«k  your  word  tar 


(,  form 


atak." 


"O  Andrew,  none  of  ydur  humour  to-night;  I 
bring  you  tidings  the  most  woeful,  the  most  diamal, 
the  most  heart-rending,  that  ever  were  brouf^t  to 
an  honest  man's  door." 

"To  his  window,  yon  mean,"  cried  Andrew,  bolt- 
ing ont  of  bed  and  proceeding  to  tbe  door.  '  ■  Onde 
sauff  us,  man,  come  in,  whaever  you  be,  and  tell  as 
yonr  tidinga  face  to  (aee :  and  then  we'll  can  better 
judge  of  the  truth  of  tbem.  If  they  be  in  ooncoid 
wi*  your  voice,  they  are  melancholy  indeed.  Have 
the  reavera  come,  and  are  our  kye  driven )" 

"Ob,  alas!   waur  than  that — a  tiionsand  times 
waur  than  that !     Tour  daughter,  your  dear  beloved    ' 
and  only  daughter  Mary — " 

"What  of  Mary)"  cried  tbe  goodman.  "What 
of  Maryl"  cried  her  mother,  shnddering  and  groan- 
ing with  terror;  and  at  the  same  time  she  kindled 
alight. 

The  oght  of  thtir  ndghbour,  half-naked,  and 
dripping  with  wet,  and  madness  and  despair  in  his 
looks,  sent  a  chillness  to  thdr  hearts  that  held  tbem 
in  slence,  and  they  were  unable  to  utter  a  word. 
till  he  went  on  thus: — "Mary  is  gone;  yourdarling 
and  mine  is  lost,  and  sleeps  this  Digkt  in  a  watery 
grave;  and  I  have  been  her  destroyer!" 

"Thou  art  mad,  John  Allanson,"  said  tbe  old 
man  vehemently,  "ravii^  mad;  at  least  I  hope  so. 
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VM^ed  u  thoD  art,  thou  h»AH  not  tbe  heart  to  kill 
mf  dsir  diild.  O  yea,  yea  are  mad — Odd  be 
thanked,  yon  an  mad.  I  w«  it  in  your  tooki  aod 
detDMnoiir.  Hearen  be  pruaed,  you  are  madi 
YoD  are  mad:  bat  you'll  g«t  better  again.  Bat 
wbat  do  I  aaj  1"  continued  be,  ai  recollecting  him- 
■elf,  "ire  can  soon  CDnrinoe  onr  Dwn  wnMa.  Wif^, 
lead  the  iray  to  onr  daa^ter'i  bed." 

With  a  heart  throbbing  with  terror  and  dismay, 
old  Jean  Linton  led  the  way  to  Mary's  chamber, 
fidlowed  by  the  two  men,  who  Tare  eagerly  gazing, 
one  orer  each  of  her  shonlderg.  Mary'g  little  apart- 
ment waa  in  the  farther  end  of  the  long  narrow 
cottage;  and  aa  aoon  aa  they  eiitei«d  it,  they  per- 
ceic»d  a  form  lying  on  the  bed,  with  the  bedelothes 
drawn  orerila  head;  and  on  the  lid  of  Hary'a  little 
«heflt  that  stood  at  the  bedside,  her  clothei  were 
lying  neatly  folded,  aa  they  wont  to  be.  Hope 
seemed  t«  dawn  on  tbe  betsof  the  two  old  people 
when  thej  beheld  this,  bnt  the  lover's  heart  sank 
(till  deeper  in  despair.  The  father  called  her  name, 
but  the  form  on  the  bed  retumed  no  answer ;  how- 
ever, they  all  beard  distinctly  aobi,  aa  of  one  weep- 
ing. n>e  old  man  then  ventured  to  pul)  down  the 
dothea  from  her  face ;  and  strange  to  s>;r,  there  in- 
deed lay  Mary  Burnet,  drowned  in  tears,  yet  appar- 
ently nowise  snrprised  at  the  ghastly  appearance  of 
the  three  naked  figures.  AUanson  gasped  for  breath, 
for  he  remained  still  inciedulous.  He  touched  her 
elothea ;  he  lifted  her  robes  one  by  one,  and  all  of 
them  were  dry,  neat,  and  clean,  and  had  no  appear- 
•noe  of  hftTing  snnk  in  the  lake. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Allaoson  waa  con- 
founded by  the  itrasge  event  that  had  befallen  him, 
and  ftlt  like  one  struggling  with  a  frightful  vision, 
or  tome  enbrgy  beyond  the  power  of  man  to  compre- 
hend. Nevertheless  tiie  asiaranM  that  Mary  waa 
there  in  life,  weeping  although  she  waa,  pnt  him 
once  mon  bewde  hinuelf  with  joy ;  and  he  kneeled 
M  her  bedside,  beaeeehing  permisaion  but  to  kiss  ho* 
baud.  She,  however,  repalsed  him  with  diadain, 
sayii^  with  great  emphasis: — "You  are  a  bad  man, 
John  Allaoson,  and  1  intreat  you  to  go  out  of  my 
tight.  The  Bullerings  that  1  have  undergone  this 
night  hav«  been  beyond  the  power  of  fleth  and  blood 
to  endare ;  and  by  sonto  enrsed  agency  of  youn 
have  these  suSerings  been  bronght  about,  I  there- 
fbre  pray  yon,  in  Hit  name  whose  law  you  have 
ttansgressed,  to  depart  out  of  my  vght." 

Wholly  overciHne  by  conflicting  passions,  by  dr- 
eumstancea  so  contrary  to  one  another,  and  so  dis- 
eoidant  with  eveiytbing:  either  in  tbe  works  of 
nature  or  providenoe,  the  young  man  could  do  no- 
thing but  stand  like  a  rigid  atatiie,  with  his  hands 
lifted  up,  and  his  visage  like  that  of  a  eorpee,  until 
led  away  by  tbe  two  old  people  fTmn  their  daughter's 
apartment.  Tb^  then  lighted  up  a  6re  to  dry  him, 
and  began  to  quesUon  him  with  the  most  intense 
enriogity;  but  Uiey  could  efidt  nothing  from  him 
butthelaa«tdi^ointedeiclainations,saeha8,  "Lord 


in  heaven,  what  can  be  themeAningof  this)"  And 
at  other  times,  "It  is  all  the  enchantment  of  the 
devil;  the  evil  spirits  have  got  dominion  over  me!" 

Finding  they  could  make  nothing  of  him,  they 
began  to  form  coT^ectures  of  their  own.  Jean 
affirmed  that  it  had  been  the  mermaid  of  the  loch 
that  had  come  to  him  in  Mary's  shape,  to  allure  him 
to  his  destruction ;  but  Andrew  Burnet,  setting  his 
bonnet  to  one  side,  and  raising  his  left  hand  to  a 
level  with  it,  so  that  he  might  have  full  scope  to 
motion  and  flourish,  suiting  hia  action  to  his  words, 
thus  b^an,  with  a  face  of  sapience  never  to  be  ez- 
ceUed:— 

"Oudewife,  it  doth  strike  me  that  thou  art  very 
wide  of  the  mark.  It  must  have  been  a  spirit  of  a 
great  deal  higher  quality  than  a  meer-maiden  who 
played  this  extra -Ordinary  prank.  The  meer-muden 
ia  not  a  spirit,  but  a  beastly  senntive  creatnre,  with 
a  malidout  spirit  within  it.  Now,  what  influence 
could  a  cauld  elatch  of  a  creature  like  that,  wi'  a 
tail  like  a  gnat  saumont-fish,  hae  ower  our  bairn, 
either  to  make  her  happy  or  unhappy?  Or  where 
couldit  borrow  her  claee.  Jean t  Tellmethat.  Ha, 
na,  Jean  Linton,  depend  on  it,  the  spirit  that  courtit 
wi'  poor  sinfu'  Jock  there,  has  been  a  fairy;  but 
whether  a  good  ane  or  an  ill  ane,  it  is  hard  to  deter- 

Andrew's  disquisition  was  interrupted  by  the 
young  man  iklBng  into  a  flt  of  trembling  that  was 
fi^rfnl  to  look  at,  and  threatened  soon  to  terminate 
bis  existence.  Jean  lan  for  tbe  family  cordial,  ob- 
serving by  the  way,  that  '  ■  though  he  was  a  wicked 
person,  be  ww  still  a  fellow-creature,  and  might  live 
to  repent,"  and  influenced  by  this  spark  of  genuine 
humanity,  abe  made  him  swallow  two  hom-spoon- 
fals  of  strong  aqna-vitn.  Andrew  then  pat  a  jidece 
of  scarlet  thread  round  each  wiisl,  and  taking  a 
strong  tuwsn-tiee  staff  in  his  hand,  he  conveyed  his 
tronbling  and  astonished  guest  home,  giving  him 
at  parting  this  sage  advice : — 

"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,  Jock  Allanson,  ye  hae 
run  a  near  risk  o'  perdition,  and,  escaping  that  for 
the  present,  o'  losing  your  right  reason.  But  tak 
an  auld  man's  advice—never  gang  again  out  by 
night  to  bc^ile  ony  honest  man's  daughter,  leat  a 
worse  thing  belall  thee." 

Next  morning  Mary  dressed  herself  more  neatly 
than  usual,  but  there  was  manifestly  a  deep  melan- 
choly settled  on  her  lovely  face,  and  at  timea  the 
unbidden  tear  would  start  into  her  eye.  She  ipoke 
no  word,  either  good  or  bad,  that  ever  her  mother 
could  recoUeet,  that  whole  morning;  but  she  onoe 
or  twice  observed  her  dsaghter  gaaing  at  ber  aa  with 
an  intense  azkd  melancholy  interest.  About  nine 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  she  took  a  hay-nik  over  ber 
shoulder,  and  went  down  to  a  meadow  at  the  east 
end  of  the  loch,  to  coil  a  part  of  ber  father's  h^,  her 
falherand  brother  engaging  to  join  ber  about  noon, 
when  they  came  from  the  sheepfbld.  Aa  soon  as  old 
Andrew  cune  home,  his  wife  and  he,  as  was  natural. 
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inolBnlly  beguk  to  couTena  on  tiie  «TenU  of  ths 
preceding  nigbt ;  uid  in  the  oouise  of  their  conrer- 
wtion  Aadiew  said,  "Oudeneaa  be  about  ua,  Jean, 
wu  not  ;on  an  awfa'  ipeech  o'  our  bairn'i  to  young 
Jock  AUanaoD  last  night  1" 

"  Aj,  it  nas  a  downtetter,  gndeman,  and  spoken 
like  a  good  Christian  kaa. " 

"  I'm  no  aae  aim  o'  that,  Jean  Linton.  My  good 
woman,  Jean  Linton,  I'm  no  aae  sure  a'  that.  Yon 
speech  has  gi'en  me  a  great  deal  o'  trouble  o'  heart; 
for  d'je  ken,  an  take  m;  life,  a; ,  an  take  jour  life, 
Jean,  nane  o'  ue  can  tell  vhether  it  was  in  the  Al- 
mighty's name  or  the  derii'a  that  she  disdiarged  her 

"O  fj,  Andrew,  how  can  ye  aaysael  How  can 
ye  donbt  that  it  was  in  the  Almighty's  Dame  t" 

"Conldna  the  h&va  said  sae  than,  and  that  wad 
hae  put  it  beyond  a'  doubt)  And  that  wad  hae 
been  the  natural  way  too;  but  initead  of  that  she 
•ayi,  'I  pray  you,  in  the  name  of  Um  whose  law  you 
hare  tnosgrecsed,  t«  depart  onl  o'  my  sight.'  1 
confess  I'm  terrified  when  1  think  abont  yon  speech, 
Jean  Linton.  Didna  she  say  too  that '  her  sufferings 
had  been  beyond  what  flesh  and  blood  conld  have 
endnredl*  What  vaa  she  but  flesh  and  blood) 
Didna  that  remark  infer  that  she  was  something 
niair  than  a  mortal  creature)  Jean  Idotoa,  Jeao 
Linlon !  what  will  you  say  if  it  should  turn  out  that 
our  daughter  u  drowned,  and  ttiat  yon  was  the 
fairy  we  had  in  the  house  a'  the  night  and  this 
momingl" 

"0  baud  your  tongue,  Andrew  Burnet,  anddinna 
make  my  heart  cauld  within  me.  We  hae  aye 
trusted  in  the  Lord,  and  he  has  never  foieaken  us, 
nor  will  he  yet  gie  the  wicked  one  power  ower  us  or 

"Ye  aay  veiy'weel,  Jean,  and  we  mann  e'en  hope 
for  the  best,"  qnoth  old  Andrew ;  and  away  he  went, 
accompanied  by  hie  sod  Alexander,  to  aoiat  their 
beloved  Mary  on  the  meadow. 

No  sooner  had  Andrew  set  hia  head  OTer  the 
bents,  and  come  in  view  of  the  meadow,  than  be 
said  to  his  son,  "I  wish  Jock  Allanson  maunna  hae 
n  east  the  loch  fishing  for  geds  the  day,  for  I 
think  my  Haiy  has  made  very  little  progress  in  the 
meadow," 

'She's  ower  mnckle  ta'en  up  about  other  things 
this  while  to  mind  her  wark,"  said  Aleiander ;  "  I 
wadna  wonder,  lather,  if  that  Isssie  gangs  a  black 
gate  yet." 

Andrew  uttered  a  long  and  a  deep  sigh,  that 
seemed  t«  ruffle  the  very  fountains  of  life,  and, 
without  speaking  another  word,  walked  on  to  the 
hay-field.  It  was  three  hours  since  Hat?  had  left 
hone,  and  she  ought  at  least  to  hare  put  np  a  dozen 
ooils  of  bay  each  hour.  But,  in  place  of  that,  she 
bad  pnt  up  only  seven  altogether,  aqd  the  last  w«s 
unfinished.     Uer  own  hay-raik,  that  had  an  M  and 

3  neatly  cut  on  the  head  of  it,  was  leaning  on  the 
unfinished  coil,  and  Mai?  was  wanting.      Her  bro- 
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tber,  thinking  she  bad  hiJ  herself  from  tbem  in 
sport,  ran  from  one  coil  to  another,  calling  ber  many 
bad  "»""»',  playfully ;  but  after  he  bod  turned  them 
all  up,  and  sevet«l  deep  awathea  beddeo,  ahe  was 
not  to  be  found.  This  yonng  man,  who  slept  in  the 
byie,  knew  nothing  of  the  eventa  of  the  foregdng 
night,  the  old  people  and  Allatiion  banng  motnally 
engaged  to  keep  them  a  profound  secret,  and  he  had 
tberefiH^  lees  reason  than  bis  father  to  be  senonsly 
alarmed.  When  they  b^an  to  work  at  the  hay 
Andrew  oould  work  none;  he  ledced  this  way  and 
that  way,  but  in  no  way  eould  he  see  Uary  an>roach. 
ing ;  BO  he  put  on  his  ooat  and  went  away  home,  to  1 1 
poor  his  sorrows  into  the  bosom  of  his  wife ;  and  in 
the  mean  time,  be  desired  his  son  to  run  to  all  the 
neighbouring  fiuming-houses  and  eots,  every  one, 
and  make  inquiries  if  anybody  had  seen  Mary. 

When  Andrew  went  home  and  informed  his  wife 
that  their  darling  was  missing,  the  grief  and  aotonish- 
ment  of  the  sged  couple  knew  no  bounds.  They  sat 
down  and  wept  together,  and  declared  over  and  over 
that  this  act  of  Providence  was  too  strong  for  them, 
and  too  high  to  be  understood.  Jean  beaon^t  her 
husband  to  kneel  instantly,  and  pny  oigently  to 
God  to  teatore  their  child  to  them;  but  he  declined 
it,  on  account  of  the  wrong  frame  of  hia  mind,  for 
he  declared  that  bis  rage  against  John  Allanson  was 
BO  extreme  as  to  unfit  him  for  approadiing  the 
throne  of  his  Maker.  "But  if  tbeptofligat«t«fases 
to  listen  to  the  intreatiee  of  an  ii^ured  parent," 
added  he,  "he  shall  feel  the  weight  of  an  iiguied 

Andrew  went  straight  away  to  Inrerlawn,  thongh 
without  the  least  hope  of  finding  yonng  AUonaon  at 
home ;  but  on  loching  the  place,  to  his  amamnent, 
he  found  the  young  man  lying  ill  of  a  burning  fbver, 
tavittg  incessantly  of  witches,  qnrita,  and  Hary 
Burnet.  To  such  a  height  had  his  fieni?  arrived, 
that  when  Andrew  went  there,  it  required  three 
men  to  hold  him  in  the  bed.  Both  his  paients  tes- 
tified thdr  opinion  openly,  that  their  son  was  be- 
witched, or  possessed  of  a  demon,  and  the  whole 
family  was  thrown  into  the  greaUet  constemotioii. 
The  good  old  shepherd,  finding  enongh  of  grief  thrrs 
already,  was  obliged  to  confine  his  to  bia  own  bosom, 
and  return  disconsolate  to  bin  little  Ismily  circle^  in 
which  there  was  a  woeful  blank  that  night. 

His  son  returned  also  from  a  fruitless  search.     Ko 


crazy  woman,  at  a  place  called  Oicleuch,  said  that 
she  had  seen  her  go  by  in  a  grand  chariot  with  young 
Jock  Allanson,  toward  the  BirUull  Path,  ud  by 
that  time  they  were  at  the  cross  of  Dumgree.  The 
young  man  said  he  asked  her  what  sort  of  a  chariot  , 
it  was,  as  Uiere  was  never  such  a  thing  in  thst 
country  as  a  chariot,  nor  yet  a  road  for  one.  But 
she  replied  that  he  was  widely  mistaken,  for  that  a 
great  numberof  chariots  sometimes  posMd  that  way, 
though  never  aoy  of  them  ratnmed,  Thcae  words  sp- 
pearing  to  be  merely  the  ratings  of  superannuation. 
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M«7  could  be  foond,  old  Andrew  went  up  to  eonnilt 
thncniT  dame  ozkcemore,  bat  hs  waanot  Rble  tobila^ 
aoj  neb  thing  (o  her  tecollectioB.  Bhe  ipoke  onlf 
in  pmblea,  vUoh  to  bim  were  iDeompTehenBibl& 

Bonn;  ilaij  Bnniet  wm  lott  She  left  her 
fotber'a  houee  at  nine  o'clo<i  on  Wednnday  morn- 
ing-, the  ITlhof  September,  neatly dnaedina  white 
jerkin  and  green  bonnet,  with  her  haj-raik  ovar  ber 
■boulder ;  and  that  was  the  last  ligbt  ihe  was  doomed 
ever  to  see  of  her  native  cottage.  She  aetmed  to 
hare  had  some  preientiment  of  this,  aa  appeared 
bom  her  demeaoonr  that  morning  before  abe  left  it. 
H«ry  Bnmet  dS  Eiikityle  was  lost,  and  great  wa« 
the  aenBatioB  produoed  over  the  wbtrie  coantij  b; 
the  mjaterioo*  event.  Thete  wa«  a  long  ballad  ei' 
tant  at  one  period  on  the  melancholy  catastrophe, 
which  was  auppoaed  to  have  been  composed  by  the 
chaplain  of  St.  Hary't,  but  I  have  only  heard  tall 
of  it,  withont  ever  hearing  it  Bung  or  recited.  Many 
of  the  venea  conclnded  thua : — 

■'  Bot  bonnj  Xaij  Burort 

Tha  atory  soon  got  abroad,  with  all  ila  horrid  dr- 
cnmalMicee  (and  then  is  little  doubt  that  It  waa 
grievonaly  ezBggerat«d),  and  there  waa  no  obloquy 
that  waa  not  thrown  on  the  aorviror.  In  one  thing 
tb«  whole  ooontry  agreed,  that  it  had  been  the  real 
Mary  Bnmet  who  was  drowned  in  the  loch,  and  that 
the  boiDg  whidi  waa  fonnd  in  her  bed,  lying  weep- 
ing, and  complaining  of  suffering,  and  which  van- 
iabed  the  next  day,  had  been  a  fairy,  an  evil  apiiit, 
or  a  dkangeUngof  BMneaott,  for  that  it  never  spoke 


did  it  partake  of  any  food  with  the  rest  of  the  family. 
titx  bihar  and  mother  knew  not  what  to  lay  or  what 
to  think,  but  the;  wandered  throngh  tbia  weary 
world  like  people  wandering  in  a  dream.  Every- 
thing that  belonged  to  Uary  Burnet  wia  kept  by  her 
parente  aa  the  matt  eacred  reliea,  and  many  a  tear 
did  h«r  aged  mother  abed  over  thcan.  Every  article 
of  her  dnoi  brought  the  once  comely  wearer  to  mind. 
Andrew  often  aaid,  "  That  to  have  lost  the  darling 
child  of  their  old  age  in  any  way  would  have  been 
a  great  trial,  but  to  loae  her  in  the  way  that  they 
had  done,  wia  really  mair  than  human  frailty  could 
endoie." 

Uany  a  wear;  day  did  he  walk  by  the  ahorea  of 
the  lootkilaoki&geageily'fin'Bome  vcatigeof  hergar- 
mente,  and  Uiongh  be  trembled  at  every  appearance, 
yet  did  he  continue  to  aearch  on.  He  had  a  nnm- 
ber  of  imall  bonea  oollected,  that  had  belonged  to 
lambe  and  other  minor  animals,  and,  b^>ly,  eKne  of 
them  to  fiahee,  from  a  fond  Euppcaition  that  they 
might  once  have  formed  jointa  of  her  toee  or  fingera. 
Tbeee  he  kept  concealed  in  a  little  bag,  in  order,  as  be 
S)ud,  "to  let  the  doctors  aee  them."  Bat  no  relic, 
beaiiiee  these;  oould  he  ever  discover  of  Mary's  body. 

Young  AUanion  reooverad  &om  hie  raging  fe^r 


a,  fbr  he  recovered 


after  a  few  days'  raving  and  madneaa. 
Mary  Bnmet,  H  appeared,  waa  by  him  no  more  re- 
membered. He  grew  ten  times  more  wit&ed  than  be- 
fore and  hesitated  at  no  meana  of  accompliahing  bis 

unhallowed  purpoeas.  The  devout  shepbetds  and  co 
tagers  amond  detested  him,  and,  both  in  their  families 
and  in  the  wild,  when  tbere  was  no  ear  to  hear  but 
that  of  Heaven,  they  prayed  protoetion  tram  hii  de- 
vice!, as  if  he  had  been  the  Wicked  One;  and  they 
all  pinphcfded  that  he  would  make  a  bad  end. 

One  fine  day  about  the  middle  of  October,  when 
the  days  begin  to  get  very  short,  and  the  nights  long 
and  dark,  on  a  Friday  morning,  the  next  year  but 
one  after  Mary  Bnmet  waa  lost,  a  memorable  da; 
in  the  &ii;  annala,  John  Allanaon,  younger,  of  In- 
verlawn,  went  to  a  great  hiring  foir  at  a  village  called 
HoSat,  in  Annandale,  in  order  to  hire  a  bousemaid. 
His  character  was  so  notorious  that  not  one  young 
woman  in  the  diitrict  would  ecrre  in  his  father's 
house ;  so  away  he  went  to  the  fair  at  Hoffat,  to  hire 
the  prettiest  and  loveliest  girl  he  could  thera  find, 
with  the  intention  of  ruining  her  as  soon  as  abe  came 
home,  This  is  no  suppositious  accusation,  for  be 
acknowledged  his  plan  to  Mr.  David  Welch  of  Cari- 
fersn,  who  rode  down  to  the  market  with  him,  and 
seemed  to  boast  ^  it  and  dwell  on  It  with  deli|^t 
But  the  m^dena  of  Annandale  had  a  guardian  angel 
in  tbe  fair  that  da;,  of  which  neither  he  nor  they 

Allanson  looked  through  the  hiring  market,  and 
throagh  tbe  hiring  market,  and  at  length  fixed  o 
one  yonug  woman,  which  indeed  was  not  difficult  to 
do,  for  there  was  no  such  fbrm  thete  for  elegance  and 
beant;.  Mr.  Welch  stood  still  and  eyed  him.  He 
took  the  beaut;  ande.  She  was  clothed  in  green, 
and  as  lovely  as  a  new-blown  rose. 

"Am  yon  to  hire,  pretty  maideni" 

"Y«,  sir." 

"  Will  you  hire  with  mel" 

' '  I  care  not  though  I  do.  But  if  1  hire  with  you, 
it  must  be  for  the  long  term. " 

"Certainl;.  The  longer  the  better.  What  are 
;our  wages  to  bel" 

"Yon  know,  if  I  hire,  I  must  be  paid  in  kind.  I 
must  have  the  finrt  living  creatore  that  I  see  about 
Inverlawn  to  myaelf." 

"  I  wish  it  may  be  me,  then.     But  what  do  ; 
know  about  Inrerlawnl" 

"1  think  I  thmtid  know  about  it." 

"  Bleaa  me  \  1  know  the  &ce  aa  well  as  I  know 
my  own,  and  better.  But  the  name  has  somehow 
escaped  me.     Pray,  ma;  I  ssk  your  name)". 

"Hushf  bnsh  I"  sud  she  solemnly,  and  holding 
up  her  hand  at  the  same  time ;  "Hush,  hnsb,  3^n 
had  better  aay  nothing  about  that  here." 

"1  am  In  utter  amazement  I"  he  exclaimed. 
"  What  is  the  meaning  of  thisl  1  conjure  yon  to 
tell  me  your  namel" 

"  It  is  Hary  Burnet,"  said  she,  in  a  soft  whi^r; 
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ami  at  the  Uine  Ume  she  let  down  »  gnea  veil  over 

If  AllanBon'a  death-warraDt  had  been  annoiuKed 
to  him  at  that  moment,  it  oould  not  have  deprived 
him  BO  completely  of  lenae  and  mo^on.  Hia  viiage 
changed  into  tliat  of  a  oorpee,  hia  jaira  fell  domi, 
and  big  Bfea  became  f lazed,  sou  appiTently  to  throw 
no  reSectiona  inwardly.  Hr.  Welch,  who  had  kept 
hU  eye  eteodil;  on  (hem  all  the  while,  pereeived  hia 
eomiade's  dilemma,  and  went  up  to  him.  "Allan- 
eon  !  Hr.  Allanion  I  What  is  the  matter  with  yon, 
manVaaid  ho.  "Why,  the  girl  baa  bewitched  you, 
and  turned  yon  into  a  statue!" 

AlUnaon  made  aome  Bound  in  hie  throat,  aa  if  at- 
tempting to  apeak,  but  bia  tongue  refused  its  office, 
and  he  only  jabbered.  Hr.  Welch,  conceiTing  that 
be  wtu  eeixed  with  aome  Bt,  or  about  to  faint,  aup- 
ported  him  into  the  Jobnstan  Arms,  but  be  rither 
could  not,  or  would  not,  grant  him  any  eiptanation. 
Welch  being,  however,  resolved  to  see  the  muden 
in  green  once  more,  penoaded  Allanaon,  after  caua- 
inghim  todrink  a  good  deal,  to  go  out  into  the  hir- 
ing-maAet  again,  in  search  of  her.  They  raided 
the  market  through  and  through,  but  the  maiden  in 
green  was  gone,  and  not  to  be  found.  She  had 
vanished  in  the  crowd  the  moment  she  divulged  her 
name,  and  even  though  Welch  had  his  eye  fixed  on 
bcr,  he  could  not  discover  which  way  aha  went 
Allanaon  appeared  to  be  in  a  kind  of  stupor  aa  well 
as  terror,  but  when  be  found  that  abe  had  left  the 
place,  he  b^an  to  recover  himself,  and  to  look  out 
again  for  the  top  of  the  market 

He  soon  found  one  more  beantifnl  than  the  last 
She  was  like  a  sylph,  clothed  in  robes  of  pure  anowy 
white,  with  green  ribtuda.  Again  be  pointed  thia 
new  flower  out  to  Hr.  David  Welch,  who  declared 
that  anch  a  perfect  model  of  beauty  he  had  never  in 
hia  Hfe  seen.  AUsdsod,  being  teeolvad  to  have  this 
one  at  any  wages,  took  her  aside,  and  put  the  nanal 
question :  "  Do  you  wish  to  hire,  pretty  maidenT" 

"Yea,Eur." 

"  WUl  you  hire  with  mel" 

"I  care  not  tbongh  I  do." 

"What,  then,  are  your  wages  to  bet  Come— tiy; 
and  be  tvasonahle;  I  am  determined  not  to  part 
with  you  for  a  trifle." 

"  Hj  wages  must  be  in  kind ;  I  woric  on  no  other 
conditions.  Pray,  bow  are  all  the  good  people  about 
Inverlawnl" 

Allanson's  breath  began  to  be  cut,  and  achillness 
to  creep  through  hia  whole  frame,  and  he  anawered, 
with  s  faltering  tongne,  "  I  thank  you— moob  in 
their  ordinary  way." 

"  And  your  aged  neigfabouie,"  r^cdned  ahe,  "  are 
they  atill  alive  and  well  V 

"  I— I— T  think  they  are,"  said  he,  panting  for 
breath,  "  But  [  am  at  a  loes  to  know  whom  I  am 
indebted  to  for  tbeae  kind  recolleetiona  " 

"  What  l*'g^dehe,  "have  yon  aoeoon  forgot  Mary 
Bamet  of  Kirkstylei" 


AUanson  started  aa  if  a  bullet  had  gone  thnugh 
hia  heart.  The  lovely  sylpb-Iike  form  glided  ii 
the  crowd,  and  left  the  astounded  libertine  onoe  more 
standing  like  a  rigid  atatue,  until  aroused  by  his 
friend  Mr  Welch.  He  tried  a  third  fair  one,  and 
got  the  same  anawen,  and  the  same  name  given. 
Indeed,  the  first  Une  ever  I  heard  the  tale,  it  bore 
that  he  tried  envn,  who  all  turned  out  to  be  Maty 
Bumels  of  Kirketyle;  but  I  think  it  unlikely  that 
be  would  try  so  many,  aa  ha  must  long  ere  that  time 
have  been  eansible  that  be  labonred  nnder  ai 
power  of  enchantment.  However,  when  nothii^ 
else  would  do,  he  helped  himself  to  a  good  pnqMT- 
tion  of  strong  drink.  While  ho  wss  thns  cngagi 
a  phenomenon  of  beauty  and  grandenr  caste  ii 
the  &ir,  that  caught  the  aole  attention  of  all  preaei 
This  wsB  a  lovely  dame,  riding  in  a  gilded  chariot, 
with  two  liverymen  before,  and  two  behind,  clothed 
in  green  and  gold;  and  never  sure  was  tber 
^lendid  a  meteor  seen  in  a  Moflht  fhir.  Tbe  word 
inatuiUy  circnlated  in  the  market,  that  thia  was 
Lady  Elizabeth  Douglas,  oldest  daughter  to  tbe 
Earl  of  Horton,  who  then  sojourned  at  Anchincsstk, 
in  the  vicinity  of  Hoftht,  and  which  lady  at  that 
time  waa  celebrated  aa  a  great  beauty  all  ( 
Scotland.  She  vm  afterwards  Lady  Keith ;  and  tbe 
mention  of  this  name  in  the  tale,  as  it  were  by  I 
acddent,  fiiea  the  em  of  it  in  the  reign  of  Jame> 
Fourth,  at  tbe  very  time  that  fairies,  brownies,  and 
witehca  were  at  the  lifest  in  Scotland. 

Every  one  in  the  market  believed  the  lady  to  be 
the  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Morton ;  and  wbm  she 
cune  to  the  Johnston  Arms,  a  gentleman  in  gi 
came  oat  bareheaded,  and  received  her  ont  <^  the 
carriage.  All  the  crowd  gazed  at  such  uDpaiallcled 
beaaty  and  gnmdeur,  but  none  was  half  so  much 
overcome  aa  Allanson.  He  had  never  conceived 
aught  half  so  lovely  either  in  earth,  or  heaven,  or 
fairyland;  and  while  he  stood  in  a  burning  fever  of 
admiration,  think  of  his  aatoniBbment,  and  tbe  aston- 
ishment of  the  conntless  crowd  that  looked  on,  when 
this  brilliant  snd  matchless  beauty  beckoned  him 
Cowards  her !  He  oould  not  believe  hia  seneet,  bnt  ' 
looked  this  way  and  that  to  see  how  others  regarded 
the  affair;  but  slie  beckoned  him  a  second  time. 
with  Buch  a  winning  courtesy  and  smile,  that  im- 
mediately  he  pulled  off  hia  beaver  cap  and  hasted 
up  to  her;  and  without  more  ado  she  gave  him  her 
arm,  and  the  two  walked  into  the  boetel. 

Allanson  conceived  that  tie  waa  thus  distingnisbed     . 
by  Lady  Elizabeth  Douglas,  tbe  flower  of  the  land. 
and  so  did  all  the  people  of  the  markot ;  and  greatly    i  ^ 
they  wondered  who  the  young  ^rmer  could  In  that    i 
waa  thoB  particularly  favoured;  fbr  it  ought  to  have 
beenmentionedthat  he  had  notone personal  acquaint-    i| 
ance  in  the  ^r  aave  Mr,  David  Welch  of  Carihnn. 
The  flrst  thing  the  lady  did  waa  to  inquire  kindly     , 
after  his  health.     Allanaon  thanked  her  ladyship     i 
with  all  the  courtesy  he  wis  master  of;  and  being   jl 
by  this  time  penuaded  Uiat  ahe  was  in  love  with  bim,     | 
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ba  became  at  light  at  If  tmadiag  on  the  air.  She 
Mil  Iitquired  after  hia  father  and  mother. — Oho  I 
thoaght  he  to  himaelf,  poor  ereature,  the  ie  Cerriblj 
in  for  it  I  but  her  love  itaU  not  be  thrown  airaj 
npon  a  backward  or  nngiatefu]  object.  — He  anawered 
her  «ith  gnat  politoneea,  and  at  length  b^an  to 
talk  of  iter  noble  father  and  jonng  Lord  William, 
bat  she  cnt  him  Bhort  by  asking  if  he  did  not  reoog- 
Bin  her. 

"Oh,  yea  I  He  knew  who  her  ladyahip  waa,  and 
remembered  that  ha  had  seen  her  eomelj  face  often 
before,  although  he  could  not,  at  that  particular 
moment,  recall  to  hii  memory  the  pieciw  time  or 
placee  of  their  meeting. " 

~he  next  asked  forhiaoldneighlwDrBof  Eirkatyle, 

and  if  they  were  atill  in  life  and  health  I 

Allanaon  felt  as  if  his  heart  were  a  piece  of  ice. 

.'   A  dullDCM  apnad  orcr  hia  whole  fiaiae;  heaank 

I      hack  on  a  seat,  and  remained  motionlew;  but  tbe 

beautifnl  and  adon^le  creatoie  aoothed  him  with 

!       kind  words,  till  he  a^n  gathered  oounge  to  speak. 

'I       "Whatl"  eaidhe,'  "and  haa  it  been  your  own 

'  I   loTely  aelf  who  haa  been  playing  tiicka  on  me  tbii 

I       whole  dajl" 

I  "A  Gnt   lore  ia  not  eaaily  eitinguished,   Mr. 

Allanaon,"  aaid  she.     "Ton  may  guees  Irom  tny 

I  '    ippeannee,  that  I  have  been  fortuiiat«  in  life;.bnt, 

,    for  all  that,  my  fint  love  for  you  haa  continued  the 

I  MBie,  nnalteied  and  unchanged,  and  you  muat  for- 

I    gire  the  little  freedoms  I  nwd  to-day  to  try  your 

aflecttona,  and  the  effect  my  appearance  would  have 

I   '       "It  argnea  acmething  for  my  good  taate,  however, 
I       that  I  never  pitched  on  any  bee  for  beanty  to.day 
but  yoar  own,"  said  he,     "Bat  now  that  we  have 
j     met  <mco  more,  we  shall  not  so  eaaily  part  again. 
I      I  will  devote  the  reat  of  my  life  to  you,-  only  let  me 
know  the  place  of  your  abode. " 
"It  la  bajd  by,"  uid  she,  "only  a  very  little 
;    span  tram  this;  and  happy,  happy,  would  I  be  to 
see  you  thete  to-night,  were  it  proper  or  convenient. 
But  my  lord  is  at  present  from  home,  and  in  a  dis- 
tant country." 
"I  should  not  conceive  that  any  particular  hin- 
I   deranee  to  my  visit,"  laid  he. 
I  ''      With  great  appuent  reluctance  slie  at  length  cou- 
Knted  to  admit  of  his  visit,  and  otttitA  to  leave  one 
1   of  her  gentlemen,  whom  she  conld  trust,  to  be  his 
conductor;  but  this  he  positively  refused.     It  was 
his  deore,  fae  said,  that  no  eye  of  man  should  ace 
him  enter  or  leave  her  happy  dwelling.    8be  said 
he  waa  a  self-willed  man,  but  should  have  hia  own 
■ay;  and  after  giving  him  inch  directions  ai  would 
infallibly  lead  him  to  her  manrion,  she  mounted 
her  chariot  and  waa  driven  away, 

AUanaon  was  npUfted  above  every  sublenary  con- 
oam.  Se^ing,out  his  friend,  David  Welch,  he 
imparted  to  him  his  extraordinary  good  fortane,  bat 
he  did  aot  tell  him  that  she  waa  not  the  Lady 
Qinbeth  Donglaa.   Welch  intisted  on  accompanying 


him  on'the  way,  and  refused  to  tnm  back  till  he 
eame  to  the  very  p<nnt  of  the  road  next  to  the  lady's 
splendid  man^n ;  and  in  q>ite  of  all  that  AUanson 
could  say,  Welch  remained  there  till  be  saw  his 
comiade  enter  tbe  court  gate,  which  glowed  with 
lights  aa  innumerable  as  the  stars  of  the  firmament 

Allanson  had  promised  to  his  fatiier  and  mother 
to  be  home  on  tlie  morning  after  tbe  fair  la  break- 
hst.  Re  came  not  either  that  day  or  tlie  next; 
and  the  third  day  the  old  man  mounted  hia  white 
pony,  and  rode  away  towards  Hoffat  in  eeardi  of  hia 
son.  He  called  at  Carifenn  on  bis  way,  and  made 
inquiries  at  Mr.  Welch.  Tbelattermanifested  aome 
astonishment  that  the  youi^  man  had  not  returned ; 
nevertheless  be  assured  his  father  of  his  safety,  and 
desired  him  to  return  home ;  and  then  with  nluct- 
anc«  oonfeased  that  the  young  man  was  engaged  in 
an  amonr  with  the  Earl  of  Morton's  beautiful  daugh- 
ter; that  he  had  gone  to  the  castle  by  appointment, 
and  that  he,  David  Welch,  bad  accompanied  him  to 
the  gato,  and  aeen  him  enter,  and  it  waa  apparent 
that  bis  reception  bad  been  a  kind  one,  since  he  had 
tarried  bo  long. 

Mr.  Welch,  seeing  the  old  man  greatly  distressed, 
was  persuaded  to  accompany  him  on  his  journey,  aa 
the  last  who  had  seen  his  son,  and  seen  him  enter 
the  castle.  On  reaching  Hofl'at  they  found  hia  steed 
standing  at  the  hostel,  whither  it  had  returned  on 
the  nig^t  of  the  fair,  before  the  company  broke  up ; 
but  the  owner  had  not  been  beard  of  since  he  was 
seen  in  company  with  Lady  EliEabeth  Douglas. 
The  old  man  set  out  for  Anchincastle,  taking  Hr. 
Barid  Welch  ^oi^  with  him ;  but  long  ere  they 
readied  the  place  Hr.  Welch  aisured  him  he  would 
not  And  hia  Bon  there,  aa  it  was  nearly  in  an  opposito 
direction  that  they  rode  on  the  evening  of  the  &ir. 
However,  to  the  castle  they  went,  and  were  admitted 
to  the  earl,  who,  aftor  hearing  the  old  man's  tale, 
eeemed  to  consider  him  in  a  state  of  derangement. 
He  sent  for  his  daughter  Elisabeth,  and  questioned 
her  oonoeming  her  meeting  with  the  son  of  the  old 
reapeotable  countryman— -of  her  appointment  with 
him  on  the  night  of  the  preceding  Friday,  and  eon- 
eluded  by  saying  he  hoped  she  had  him  still  in  some 
aafe  concealment  about  the  castle. 

The  lady,  hearing  her  father  talk  in  this  manner, 
and  seeing  the  seriooB  and  d^eeted  looks  of  the  old 
man,  knew  not  what  to  ny,  and  asked  an  expla- 
nation. But  Mr,  Welch  put  a  stop  to  it  by  declaring 
to  old  AUanson  that  tbe  Lady  Elizabeth  was  not  the 
lady  with  whom  his  son  made  the  appmntment,  for 
he  had  seen  her,  and  would  engage  to  know  her 
again  among  ton  thousand ;  nor  was  that  the  caatle 
towards  which  hs  had  accompanied  hia  ton,  nor  any- 
thing like  it.  "But  go  with  me,"  continued  he, 
"and,  though  I  am  a  stranger  in  this  district,  I 
think  I  can  take  yon  to  the  very  place." 

They  set  out  again;  and  Hr.  Welch  traced  the 
road  from  Moffal,  by  which  young  Allanson  and  he 
had  gODe,  until,  aftor  travelling  Bevenl  miles,  tbey 
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eune  to  ft  placs  when  &  road  etmek  off  to  the  right 
•t  Ml  ftsgle.  "'Sow  1  know  ne  ttre  righl,"  Mid 
Welch;  "  for  here  w«  (topped.  Mid  jour  (on  iotreated 
me  to  retum,  wliich  I  refuaat^,  and  accompuued  him 
to  jon  Urge  tree,  and  a  little  waj  beyond  it,  from 
irhence  I  mr  him  received  in  at  the  ^lendid  gate, 
We  shall  be  in  nght  of  the  manaioa  in  Ihreeminntee. ' 

The;  psBsed  on  to  the  tree,  and  a  apace  bejosd  it ; 
bnt  then  Mr.  Welch  lost  (he  iu«  of  bia  qieech,  aa  he 
perceiTed  that  there  iraa  neither  palace  nor  gate 
Iheie,  bat  a  tremendoaa  golf,  fifty  fathoms  deep,  and 
a  ink  stream  foaming  and  boiling  belov. 

"How  ia  thiiT  aaid  old  Allanaon.  "There  is 
ndther  mansioii  nor  habitation  of  man  here  I" 

Weldi'a  tongue  for  a  long  time  refused  ita  office, 
and  he  stood  likeaslatae,  gadng  on  the  altered  and 
awful  scene,  "He  onlj  who  made  the  qiirita  of 
a,"  Mid  he,  at  last,  "and  all  the  spirits  that 
scjoom  in  the  earth  and  air,  can  tell  bow  this  is. 
We  are  wandering  in  a  world  of  enchantment,  and 
have  been  infiueuced  by  some  agendea  above  human 
nature,  or  without  its  pale;  for  here  of  a  certainty 
did  1  take  leave  of  your  son — and  there,  in  that 
direction,  and  apparently  either  on  the  verge  of  that 
gulf,  or  Uie  space  above  it,  did  I  see  him  received  in 
at  the  court  gate  of  a  mansion,  splendid  beyond  all 
conception.  How  can  human  comprehenaion  make 
anything  of  this )" 

Thej  went  forward  to  the  verge,  Hr  Welch  lead- 
ing the  way  to  the  very  spot  on  which'he  saw  the 
gate  opened,  and  there  they  found  marks  where  a 
horse  had  been  plunging.     Its  feet  had  been  over 

a  brink,  bat  it  seemed  to  have  recovered  itself, 
and  deep,  deep  down,  and  far  within,  lay  the  mangled 
corpse  of  John  Allanson ;  and  in  this  manner,  mya- 
teriouB  beyond  all  example,  terminated  the  career 
of  that  flsgitione  young  man. — What  a  beantiful 
moral  may  be  extracted  from  this  &iry  tale] 

But  among  all  these  tuminga  and  windings  there 
te  no  account  given,  you  will  say,  of  the  fate  of  Hary 
Burnet;  for  this  last  appearance  of  hers  at  MoBht 
aeema  to  have  been  alt<%etber  a  phantom  or  illusion. 
QentU  and  kind  reader,  I  can  give  you  no  account 
of  the  fate  of  that  maiden ;  for  though  the  ancient 
fi^  tale  proceedi,  it  seems  to  me  to  involve  her 
fate  in  ten  times  more  mystery  than  what  we  have 
hitherto  seen  of  it. 

The  yearly  retum  of  the  day  on  which  Mary  was 
lost  was  observed  as  a  day  of  mourning  by  her  aged 
and  disconsolate  parente~a  day  of  sorrow,  of  fast- 
ing, and  humiliation.  Seven  years  came  and  passed 
aw^,  and  the  seventh  returning  day  of  fasting  and 
prayer  WM  at  hand.  On  the  evening  previous  to  it, 
old  Andrew  was  moving  along  the  sands  of  the  loch, 
still  lo<^ng  for  some  relio  of  his  beloved  Mary,  when 
he  was  aware  of  a  little  shrivelled  old  loan,  who 
came  pceting  towards  him.  The  creature  was  not 
above  five  spans  in  height,  and  had  a  face  scarcely 
like  that  of  a  human  creature ;  but  he  was,  never- 
theless, civil  in  his  deportment,   and  senuble  in 


speech.     He  hade  Andrew  a  good  evening,  and 
asked  him  what  he  was  looking  for.     Andrew  sn- 
awered,Uiat  he  was  loddng  for  that  which  he  should  I 
never  find. 

"Pray,  what  ia  your  name,  andent  shepberdt" 
said  the  strangerj  "for  methinks  I  should  know 
something  of  you,  and  perhaps  have  a  comnLiadon 

"Alaat  why  should  you  ask  after  my  namer 
said  Andrew.     "My  name  is  now  nothing  \o  any 

"  Had  yoa  uat  once  a  beautiful  daughter,  named    ' 
Mary]"  said  the  stranger. 

"It  is  a  heart-rending  question,  man,"  said 
Andrew;  "  but  certes,  I  had  once  a  beloved  daughter 
named  Mary." 

"What  became  of  her  1"  asked  the  stranger.  | 

Andrew  shook  hi*  iiead,  turned  round,  and  b^an 
to  move  away ;  it  was  a  theme  that  his  heart  could 
not  brook.     He  sauntered  along  the  loch  sands,  hia   ' 
dim  eye  scanning  every  while  pebble  as  he  passed 
along.     There  was  a  hopeleMnesa  in  his  stooping 
form,  his  gait,  his  eye,  his  features — in  every  step   . 
that  he  took  there  was  a  bopelesa  apathy.     The 
dwarf  followed  him,  and  b^an  to  expostulate  with 
him,     ' '  Old  man,  1  see  yon  are  pining  under  some   ' 
real  or  fancied  affliction,"  said  he.     "But  in  con- 
tinuing to  do  so,  you  sio  neither  acting  according 
to  the  dictates  of  reason  nta  true  religion.     What  is 
man  that  he  should  get,  or  the  son  of  man  that  be 
should  repine,  under  the  chsstening  hand  of  hi* 
Maker!" 

"  1  am  far  fraa  justifying  mysel,"  returned  Andrew, 
surveying  his  shrivelled  monitor  with  some  degree 
of  astonishment.  "But  thereareaomefeelingithat 
neither  reason  nor  religion  can  o'ermasteri  I 
thet«  are  some  that  a  parent  may  cheiish  without 

"  I  deny  the  position,"  said  the  stranger,  "  taken 
«ther  absolutely  or  relatively.     All  reining  on 
the  supreme  decree  is  leavened  with  uiui^teonani 
But,  subtleties  aside,  I  ««k  you,  as  I  did  bef( 
What  became  of  your  daughter!" 

"Ask  the  Father  of  her  qtiri^  and  the  Fiamer 
of  her  body,"  said  Andrew,  solemnly;  "aak  Bim 
into  whose  hands  I  committed  her  from  childhood. 
He  alone  knows  what  became  of  her,  but  I  do 

"How  long  ia  it  ^noe yoa  lost  herl" 

"  It  is  seven  years  to.niorrow." 

"Ayl  you  remember  the  timeweU.  And  have 
you  mourned  for  her  all  that  whilel" 

"  Yes;  and  I  will  go  down  to  the  grave  mourning 
for  my  only  dangtter,  the  child  of  my  age,  and  of   i 
all  my  affection.     0  thou  unearthly -looking  moni-   ' 

r,  knowest  thou  aught  of  my  darting  child }  for  if 
thou  dost,  thou  wilt  know  that  she  was  not  Ukeother 
women.  There  was  a  simplicity  and  a  purity  about 
my  Mary  that  was  hardly  consistent  with  our  fnil 
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"VoDldit  then  like  to  see  her  again?"  Baid  the 
iwmt. 

Andrew  tamed  round,  Ma  >bole  fnuao  abakiog  M 
vith  a  palsy,  Bad  gazed  on  the  audadous  imp. 

"See  her  again,  creature!"  cried  he  vehemently j 
"ffonld  I  like  to  tee  her  again,  sayeat  thoul" 

"I  said  BO,  "replied  the  dwarf,  "  and  I  u;  further. 
Dost  thou  know  this  token  1    Look,  and  see  if  thon 

Andrew  took  the  token,  and  looked  at  it,  Ihen  at 
theahnTeUedstranger,  and  then  at  the  tDken  again; 
and  at  length  he  buret  into  lean,  and  wept  aloud; 
but  they  wew  ieata  of  joy,  and  hii  woepii^  seemed 
to  have  tome  breathings  of  laughter  iutenningled  in 
it  And  still  as  he  kiseed  tho  token,  he  called  out 
in  broken  and  convnbive  aentencea,  "Yea,  auld 
body,  I  do  know  it !— 1  do  know  it  1^1  do  know  it ! 
I  It  is  indeed  the  aame  golden  Edward,  with  three 
8  in  it,  with  which  1  presented  my  Uaiy  on  her 
birth-day,  in  her  eighteenth  year,  to  boy  a  new  suit 
for  Uie  holidajB.  But  when  she  took  it,  she  said — 
aj,  [  mindweel  what  my  bonny  woman  Raid — 'It  is 
a»e  bonny  and  aae  kenipeekle,'  said  ahe,  'that  I 
think  ril  keep  it  for  the  take  of  the  girer.' 
0  dear,  dear !  Bleeaed  little  creature,  tell  me  how 
■he  it,  and  where  ihe  iai    Is  ahe  Uring,  or  is  ahe 

adl" 

"She  (i  tiring,  and  in  good  health,"  said  the 
dwaif;  "and  better,  and  btaTsr,  and  happier,  and 
lovelier  tbau  erer  j  and  if  yon  make  baate,  yon  will 
tee  her  and  her  family  at  Uoffat  to-morrow  after- 
Doon.  They  are  to  pan  there  on  a  joumej,  but  it 
ia  an  eipreat  one,  and  I  am  lent  to  you  with  that 
token,  to  inform  yon  of  the  eircnmatance,  that  you 
may  haTS  it  in  your  power  to  tee  and  embrace  your 
beloved  daughter  once  before  yoa  die." 

"  And  am  I  to  meet  my  llirj  at  Ho&t )  Come 
I  away,  tittle,  dear,  welcome  l)ody,  thou  blessed  of 
heaven,  come  away,  and  taale  of  an  auld  ahepherd'a 
boA  cheer,  and  I'D  gang  foot  for  foot  with  yon  to 
UoSbt,  and  my  anld  wife  ahall  gang  foot  far  foot 
with  n«  too.  1  tell  yon,  little,  blesMd,  and  welcomo 
etile,  oome  along  with  me." 

"  I  may  not  tairy  to  enter  yonr  boute.  or  taste  of 
your  cheer,  good  ahepherd,"  aaid  the  being.  "  Hay 
plenty  still  be  within  your  walls,  and  a  thankful 

I  heart  to  enjoy  it !     But  my  directiona  arc  neither  to 
'   laite  meat  nor  drink  in  this  country,  but  to  hatle 

btek  to  her  Qiat  aent  me.      Oo~haate,  and  make 
leady,  for  you  have  no  time  to  loee." 

"At  what  time  will  ahe  t>a  there  I"  cried  Andrew, 
flinging  the  plaid  from  him  to  run  home  with  the 

"Precisely  when  the  shadow  of  the  Holy  Cross 
Uls  due  east,"  cried  the  dwarf;  and  turning  round, 
,    he  huted  on  hia  way. 
; .       When  old  Jean  linton  aaw  her  husband  coming 

I I  hobbling  and  running  home  wi^iout  his  ptaid,  and 
I    having  his  doublet  flying  wide  open,  ^e  liad  no 

-  doubt  that  he  had  lost  hia  wita,  and,  fall  of  anxiety, 


ahe  met  him  at  tlie  tide  o'  the  kail-yard.  "  Oude- 
neas  preserve  na  a'  in  our  right  aenses,  Andrew  Bur- 
net, what's  the  matter  wi'  yon,  Andrew  Bumetl" 

"  Stand  out  o'  my  gate,  wife,  tor,  d'ye  see,  I  am 
nther  in  a  haste,  Jean  Linton." 

"I  tee  that  indeed  ,-gDdeman ;  but  tlaod  still,  and 
tell  me  what  has  putten  yoa  tn  dc  a  haste.  An  ye 
deioenUt  1" 

"Na,  na;  gudevrife,  Jean  Linton,  I'm  no  dementiL 
I'm  only  gaun  away  till  Hoffat. " 

"  0,  gadeneea  pity  the  puir  auld  body  I  How  can 
ye  gang  to  MofTat,  man  1  Or  what  have  ye  to  do  at 
Hoffiit )  Dinna  ye  mind  that  tbe  mom  ia  the  day  o' 
onr  solemnity?" 

"Handout  o' my  gate,  auld  wife,  and  dinna  apeak 
o'  eolemnities  to  me.    I'll  keep  it  at  Ho&at  tbe  moi 
Ay,  gudewife,  and  je  shall  keep  it  at  Moffat  tt 
What  d'ye  think  o'  that,  woman  1    Too-whoot  ye 
dinna  ken  the  metal  that's  in  an  auld  body  tJll  it  be 

"  Andrew — Andrew  Burnet ! " 

"Get  awa'  wi'  your  frightened  looks,  woman; and 
liaate  ye,  gang  and  fling  me  out  my  Sabbatb-dny 
daes.  And,  Jean  Linton,  my  woman,  d'ye  hear, 
gang  and  pit  on  youx  biidal-gowo,  and  your  ailk 
hood,  for  ye  maun  be  at  Moffat  the  mom  too;  and 
it  ia  mair  nor  time  we  weio  awa'.  IXnna  took  sae 
surprised,  woman,  till  1  tell  ye,  that  our  ain  Hary 
ia  to  meet  us  at  Hofl'at  the  mom." 

"  O,  Andrew  <  dinna  sport  wi'  tlie  feetingt  of  an 
anld  forsaken  heart !" 

"Onde  forbid,  my  auld  wife,  that  I  thonld  erer 
sport  wi'  feeling  o'  yours,"  cried  Andrew,  bunting 
into  teara;  "  they  are  a' aa  sacred  to  me  as  breath- 
ings fiae  the  throne  o'  grace.  But  it  is  true  that 
I  tell  ye ;  onr  dear  bairn  is  to  meet  us  at  Moffat  the 
mom,  wi'  a  son  in  ervcy  hand ;  and  we  maun  e'en 
gang  and  aee  her  since  again,  and  kiss  her,  and 
blesi  her  afore  we  dee." 

The  tears  now  rushed  ttom  the  old  woman's  eyea 
like  foantaint,  and  dropped  from  her  aorrow-wom 
cheeks  to  the  earth,  and  then,  as  with  a  tpootaneous 
movement,  she  threw  her  skirt  over  her  head,  kneeled 
down  at  bcT  husband's  feet,  and  poured  out  her  soul 
in  thanksgiving  to  her  Maker.  She  then  rose  up, 
quite  deprived  of  her  senses  through  Joy,  and  ran 
crouching  away  on  the  road  towards  Moffat,  as  if 
halting  beyond  her  power  to  be  at  it.  But  Andrew 
brought  her  back,  and  they  prepared  themselves  for 
their  Journey. 

Kirkstyte  being  twenty  miles  trom  tlotlat,  they 
set  out  on  the  afternoon  of  Tuesday,  the  16th  of 
September;  slept  that  night  at  a  place  called  Turn- 
berry  Shiel,  and  were  in  Hoffat  next  day  by  noon. 
Wearisome  was  the  remainder  of  Uie  day  to  that 
sged  couple;  they  wandered  about  coi^ectuiing  by 
what  road  their  daughter  would  come,  and  how  she 
would  come  attended.  "  I  have  made  up  my  mind 
on  baith  these  matters."  said  Andrew;  at  first  I 
thought  it  was  likely  that  she  would  come  out  of  tbe 
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eut,  beoiue  ■'  oar  LlewiiigB  come  fne  that  sirt; 
but  fiDdii^  DDir  that  would  be  o'er  near  to  tbe  vetj 
road  we  hM  come  ouimIb,  1  uo*  l»i.e  it  for  gnnted 
■hell  come  fne  the  eouth;  and  I  juit  think  I  u« 
her  leading  a  bouay  boy  in  erer;  hand,  and  a  ser- 
vant Ian  carrying  a  bit  bundle  afaint  her. " 

The  tiro  no«  walked  out  on  all  the  aouthem  roada, 
in  hopea  to  meet  their  Mary,  but  always  returned  to 
watch  the  ehadow  of  the  Hoi;  Cross,  and,  b;  the 
time  it  fell  due  east,  they  could  do  aothing  but 
etand  in  the  middle  of  the  street,  and  look  round 
them  in  all  directiooB.  At  length,  about  half  a  mile 
out  on  the  Dumfries  road,  they  perceived  a  poor 
beggar  woman  approaching  with  two  childrea  fol- 
lowing cloee  to  her,  and  another  begg&r  a  good  way 
behind.  Their  eyes  were  instantly  riveted  on  these 
riyecU,  for  Andrew  thought  be  perceived  hii  friend 
the  dwarf  in  the  one  that  waa  behind,  and  now  all 
other  earthly  objecta  were  to  them  nothing,  save 
these  approaching  beggara.  At  that  momeiit  a  gilded 
chariot  entered  the  village  &om  the  aouth,  and  drove 
by  them  at  full  Bpeed,  having  two  livery-men  before, 
and  two  behind,  clothed  in  green  and  gold.  "  Ach- 
wowl  the  vanity  of  worldly  grandeur ! "  ejaculated 
Andrew,  as  the  tplendid  vehicle  went  thundering 
by ;  but  neither  be  nor  hia  wife  deigned  to  look  at 
it  further,  their  whole  attention  being  filed  on  the 
group  of  beggars.  "Ay,  it  is  jnst  my  WMiuui," 
■aid  Andrew,  "it  is  jast  heisel,-  I  ken  her  gang  yet, 
•air  pressed  down  wf  poortith  althou^  she  be.  But 
I  dinna  care  how  poor  she  be,  for  baiUi  her  and  hers 
■all  be  welcome  to  my  fireside  as  lang  as  I  hae  ane. " 

While  their  ejea  were  tboe  strained,  and  th^- 
bearta  melting  with  tendemesa  and  pitv,  Andrew 
felt  something  embracing  his  knees,  and,  on  looking 
down,  there  was  bis  Mary,  blooming  in  splendour 
and  beauty,  kneeling  at  his  feeL  Andrew  uttered  a 
load  hysterical  scream  of  joy,  and  claeped  her  to  his 
bosom,  and  old  Jean  Linton  stood  trembling,  with 
her  arms  spread,  but  durst  not  close  them  on  so 
qtlendid  a  CRttture,  (ill  her  daughter  Srat  enfolded 
her  in  a  food  embrace,  and  then  she  hong  apon  her 
and  wepL  It  was  a  wonderful  event — a  restoraUon 
wiUiont  a  parallel.  They  indeed  beheld  their  Hary, 
their  long  lost  darling— they  held  her  in  their  em- 
braces, believed  in  her  identity,  and  were  satisfied. 
BatisBed,  did  I  say  1  They  were  happy  beyond  the 
lot  of  mortals.  She  had  just  alighted  from  her 
chariot,  and,  perceiving  ber  aged  parents  standing 
together,  the  ran  and  kneeled  at  their  feet.  Tfaey 
now  retired  into  the  hoatel,  where  Mary  presented 
her  two  sons  to  her  father  and  mother.  ITiey  spent 
the  evening  in  every  social  endearment,  and  Haiy 
loaded  the  good  old  coaple  with  rich  preeente, 
watched  over  them  till  midnight,  when  they  both 
f^  into  a  deep  and  happy  sleep,  and  then  she  re- 
mounted her  chariot,  and  was  driven  away.  If  she 
waa  any  more  seen  in  Scotland,  1  never  heaM  of  it; 
bat  her  parents  rgoiced  in  the  thoughts  of  her  happi- 

n  tjll  the  day  of  their  death. 


CHAPTEB  XL 

TBB  LAIBD  OF  WINEHOUI. 


"  Na,  I  never  heard  of  sic  a  thing  as  yet,"  quoth 
the  smith;  "but  I  w»dna  wonder  muckle  that  tbe   | 
news  should  turn  out  to  be  true. "  | , 

The  dominie  shook  his  head,  and  nttered  a  long  i; 
"  h'm.h'm.h'm,"  ss  if  he  knew  more  than  he  waa  at  'I 
liberty  to  tell. 

"  Weel,  that  beata  the  world,"  said  the  smith  as 
he  gavo  over  blowing  the  bellows,  and  looked 
anxioasly  in  the  dominie's  bee. 

The  dominie  shook  his  head  again. 

Tbe  smith  was  now  in  the  most  ticklish  qoandary, 
eager  to  learn  particulars,  that  he  might  spread  the 
astounding  news  through  the  whole  village,  and  tbe 
rest  of  tbe  parish  to  boot,  but  j'et  afraid  to  pren  the 
inquiry,  for  fear  the  cantioos  dominie  shoald  take 
the  alarm  of  being  reported  as  a  tatUsr,  and  keep 
all  to  himself.  So  the  smith,  after  waiting  till  the 
wind-pipe  of  the  great  bellows  ceased  ita  rushing 
notse,  covered  the  gloss  neatly  np  with  a  miztnre  of 
small  coals,  culm,  and  cinders,  and  then,  perceiving 
that  nothing  more  was  forUiooming  from  Uie  dominie, 
he  began  blowing  again  with  more  energy  than  be. 
fore— changed  his  band— pat  Uie  other  sooty  one  in 
his  breeches.pocket — leaned  to  the  bom — looked  in 
a  caieleas  manner  to  tbe  window,  or  rather  gazed  on 
vacancy,  and  always  now  and  then  tboH  a  aly  UnA  at  | 
the  dominie's  face.  It  was  quite  immoveable.  His 
cheek  was  leaning  on  hia  open  hand,  and  his  eyei 
fixed  on  the  glowing  fire.  It  was  very  teasing  this 
for  poor  Clink  am  the  smith.  But  what  oould  he  do  I  ' 
He  took  out  his  glowing  iron,  and  made  a  shower  of 
fire  sweep  through  the  whole  smithy,  whereof  a  good  I 
pari,  as  intended,  sputtered  upon  the  dominie,  bet  < 
that  imperlnrbable  person  only  shielded  his  fkce  with 
his  elbow,  tnmed  Us  shoalder  half  ronnd,  and  held 
his  peace.  Thump,  thump  1  clink,  clink  t  went  tht 
hammer  for  a  space,  and  then  when  the  iron  wute- 
tnmed  to  the  fiie,  "  Weel,  that  beats  the  woiU '. " 
quoth  the  smith. 

"  What  is  this  that  beats  the  world,  Mr.  Clinknm!" 
asked  the  dmninie,  with  the  most  oool  and  provok. 
ing  indifib«nc«. 

"This  story  about  the  apparition,"  quoth  the 

"What  story  1"  said  the  d<miinie. 

Now  really  this  pervetaity  was  bardiy  to  be  en- 
dured, even  in  a  learned  dominie,  who,  with  all  his 
cold  indifference  of  feeling,  was  sitting  toasting  him- 
self at  a  good  smithy  fire.  The  smith  felt  this  (for 
he  waa  a  man  of  acute  feeling,)  and  therefore  he  q>it 
upon  hia  hand  and  fell  a-clinUng  and  pelLing  at    , 
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the  Etith;  with  both  spirit  and  renKnatioii,  utuis 
vitfain  hinuelf,  "TbeM  dominie  bodies  jnst  be*t 
the  world!" 

"Whtt  stor;}"  reiterated  the  dominie.  "Pot 
mj  part,  I  related  no  stoiy,  nor  have  ever  pven  ai' 
■eat  to  a  beUeT  in  such  a  atoi?  that  an;  man  haa 
beard.  NevertheLMi,  from  the  reaulte  of  ratiocina- 
tion, coodumoDi  ma;  be  formed,  though  not  alge- 
braieall;,  jet  corporaielj,  by  constituUng  a  qoaotlty 
which  shall  be  equiralent  to  the  difference,  lubtract- 
iag  tbe  lees  Irotn  the  greater,  and  striking  a  balance 
in  order  l4>  get  rid  of  anj  ambiguity  or  paradox." 

At  the  long  adverb,  tuvertheieM,  the  smith  gare 
OTer  blowing,  and  pricked  up  his  ears ;  but  tbe  de- 
■finitioD  went  beyond  bis  comprehension. 

"Te  ken,  that  jnit  beata  tbe  whole  world  for 
deepnen,"  said  the  smith;  and  again  began  blow- 
ing the  bellowa. 

"  Yon  know,  i/it.  Ginkum,"  continued  the  do- 
minie, "  that  a  proposition  is  an  assertion  of  some 
distinct  truth,  which  only  becomes  manifest  by  de- 
monatratiOB.  A  coroUaty  is  an  obiious,  or  easily 
inferred  conseqneDce  (/  a  pnqmaition;  while  an 
hypotheais  is  a  suj>-poaition,  or  concession  made, 
during  the  process  of  demonstration.  Now  do  you 
take  me  along  with  you  1  because,  if  you  do  not, 
it  ia  needleaa  to  proceed." 

"  Yes,  yes,  I  understand  you  middling  weel ;  but 
I  wad  like  better  to  hear  what  other  folks  lay  about 
it  than  yon." 

"  And  why  so  1  Wherefore  would  jou  rather  bear 
another  man's  demonstration  than  minel"  said  the 
dominie,  sternly. 

"  Because,  ye  ken,  ye  just  beat  the  whole  world 
for  words,"  quoth  the  smith. 

"  Ay,  ay  1  that  is  to  say,  words  without  wisdom," 
said  the  dominie,  rising  and  stepping  away.  "Well, 
well,  every  man  to  his  sphere,  and  the  smitb  to  the 
bellows." 

"  Te're  quite  mista'en,  master,"  cried  the  smith 
after  him,-  "it  isna  the  want  o'  wisdom  in  you  that 
plagues  me,  it  ia  the  o'erplosh  o't. " 

This  soothed  tbe  dominie,  who  retomed  and  said 
mildly — "By  the  bye,  Clinkum,  1  want  a  leister  of 
your  making;  for  1  see  there  is  no  other  tradesman 
makes  them  so  welL  A  fiTe-grained  one  make  it; 
at  your  own  price. " 

"  Very  woel,  air.     When  will  you  be  needing  it!" 

"  Not  till  the  end  of  cloae-time." 

' '  Ay,  ye  may  gar  the  three  auld  anea  do  till  then. " 

"What  do  you  wish  to  insinuate,  sir!  Would 
yoa  infer,  becaose  I  hare  three  leisters,  that  there' 
fofe  I  am  a  breaker  of  the  laws?  That  I,  who  am 
placed  here  as  a  pattern  and  monitor  of  tbe  young 
and  rising  generation,  should  be  the  first  to  set 
them  an  example  of  insubordination  1 " 

"  Na,  but,  ye  ken,  that  just  beats  the  world  for 
words  I    but  we  ken  what  we  ken,   for  a'  that, 

"  Yon  had  better  lake  a  tittle  care  what  yoa  siy, 


Mr.  CUnkum ;  just  a  little  care.  I  do  not  request 
you  to  take  particular  care,  for  of  that  your  tongue 
is  incapable,  but  a  very  little  is  necessary.  And 
mark  you— don't  go  to  say  that  I  said  this  or  that 
about  a  ghost,  or  mentioned  each  a  ridiculous  stoiy." 

"  Tbe  ciabbitness  o'  that  body  beata  the  world  '." 
said  the  smith  to  himself,  as  tbe  dominie  went  halt- 
ing homeward. 

The  very  next  man  that  entered  the  smithy  door  . 
was  no  other  than  John  Broadcast,  the  new  lurd'i 
hind,  who  had  also  been  bind  to  the  late  laiid  for 
many  years,  and  who  had  no  sooner  said  bis  errand 
than  tbe  smith  addressed  him  thus: — "Have  you 
everseen  this  ghost  that  there  is  sach  a  noise  about?" 

' '  Ghost !  If  a,  goodneaa  be  thankit,  I  nexer  saw 
a  ghost  Id  my  life,  save  since  a  wraith.  What 
ghost  do  you  mean  1" 

"  So  you  nerer  saw  nor  heard  tell  of  any  appari- 
tion about  Winehdm  Place  lately!" 

"  No,  I  hae  reason  to  be  thankfu'  I  have  not." 

"Weel,  that  beats  the  world !  Whow,  man,  but 
ye  are  aair  in  the  dark  I  Do  you  no  think  there  are 
siccsn  things  in  nature  as  folk  no  coming  fairly  to 
their  right  ends,  John  I" 

"  Qoodness  be  wi'  us !  Ye  gar  a'  tbe  hairs  o'  my 
head  creep,  man.    What's  that  you're  saying  V 

"  Had  ye  never  ony  suspiciona  o'  that  kind, 
Johnl" 

"No;  I  eannasay  that  I  had." 

"  None  in  the  leastl    Weel,  tbst  beats  the  world!" 

"  Ob,  baud  your  tongue,  baud  your  tongue  I  We 
hae  great  reason  to  be  thankfu'  that  we  are  as  we 

"That  we  arena  stocks  or  stones,  or  brute  beasts, 
as  the  minister  o'  Traquair  says.  But  I  hope  in 
God  there  is  use  siccan  thing  about  my  master's 
place  as  an  unearthly  visitor. " 

The  amith  shook  his  head,  and  uttered  a  long 
hem,  hem,  hem !  He  had  felt  the  powerful  effect 
of  that  himself,  and  wished  to  make  the  same  appeal 
to  the  feelings  and  longings  after  information  of 
John  Broadcast.  The  bait  took;  for  the  latent  spark 
of  supeistition,  not  to  say  anything  about  curiosity, 
was  kindled  in  the  heart  of  honest  John,  and  there 
being  no  wit  in  the  head  te  counteract  it,  the  por- 
tentous bint  had  its  full  sway.  John's  eyes  stelled 
in  bis  head,  and  his  visage  grew  long,  assuming 
something  of  tbe  hue  of  dried  clay  in  winter. 
■'Hech,  man,  but  that's  an  awsome  atoryl"  ex- 
claimed he.  ' '  Folks  hae  great  reason  to  be  thankfu' 
that  they  are  as  they  are.     It  is  truly  an  awsome 

"Ye  ken,  itjust  beats  the  world  for  that,"  quoth 
tbe  smith. 

"  And  is  it  really  thought  that  this  laird  made 
away  wi'  our  auld  master)"  said  John. 

The  smith  shook  bis  head  again,  and  gave  a  strait 
wink  with  his  eyes. 

"  Weel,  I  hae  grwt  reason  to  be  thankfu'  that  I 
3  4S 
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never  heard  aiccan  *  Etoi?  .m  that  I"  Mid  John. 
"  Wha  was  it  taold  you  s'  about  it)"      , 

"  It  waa  nae  lesa  a  maa  tban  our  mathevuuitical 
doninie."  eaid  tbe  amitb;   "he  that  keas  a'  things, 

L  can  proTe  a  proposition  to  the  nineteenth  part 
of  a  haif.  But  he  is  CeniGed  the  tale  should  epread; 
and  therefore  ye  mannna  Ba;  a  irord  about  it. " 

"Na.ua;  I  hae  great  reaeoo  to  be  thankfu' I  can 
keep  a  secret  as  veel  as  the  maJat  feck  o'  men,  and 
better  than  the  maist  feck  o'  women.  What  did  he 
eay)    Tell  us  a' that  be  aud." 

"  It  is  not  so  eaa;  to  repeat  what  he  lays,  for  he 
has  sae  mouj  laag-nebbit  words,  which  jaat  beat 
the  world.  But  he  said,  though  it  was  only  a  aup- 
poedtion,  yet  it  was  easily  made  manifest  by  positive 
demonatratioo. " 

"IKd  you  ever  hear  the  like  o'  that!  Now, 
havena  we  reaaon  to  be  thankful  that  we  are  as  we 
are!  Did  he  say  that  it  was  b;  poison  that  he  was 
taken  off,  or  that  he  was  straogledl" 

"  Na;  I  thought  he  said  it  waa  by  a  collar,  or  a 
collary,  or  eometbiuK  to  that  patpoae." 

"Then,  it  wad  appear  there  ia  no  doubt  of  it  1  I 
think  the  doctor  has  reason  to  be  thankfu'  that  he's 
no  taken  up.     Is  not  that  strange  1" 

"  Oh,  ye  ken,  it  just  beats  the  world  ! " 

"  He  deaerrea  to  be  t«m  at  yoong  hoisea'  tula," 
said  the  ploughman. 

"Ay,  or  nippit  (o'death  with  red-hot  pinchera," 
quoth  the  smith. 

"  Or  harrowed  to  death,  like  the  children  of 
AnmoD,"  conlinned  tbe  ploughman. 

"  Na,  I'll  tell  you  what  should  be  done  wi'  him — 
he  should  just  be  docked  and  fired  like  a  farcied 
hone,"  quoth  tbe  smith.  "Od  help  ye,  man,  I 
could  beat  the  world  for  laying  on  a  proper  poooiah- 

Jobn  Broadcast  went  home  full  of  terror  and  dis- 
may. He  (old  his  wife  the  etoty  in  a  secret~ahe 
told  the  dairymaid  with  a  tenfold  degree  of  secrecy; 
and  so  ere  long  it  reached  tbe  ears  of  Dr.  Davingtoa 
himself,  the  new  laird,  as  he  was  called.  He  wai 
unuBDally  affected  at  hearing  Buch  a  terrible  accnsa- 
tion  against  himself;  and  the  dominie  being  men- 
tioned as  the  propagator  of  the  report,  a  mesaage 
waa  forthwith  despatched  to  deure  him  to  coma  np 
to  the  place,  and  speak  with  the  lurd.  Tbe  dominie 
suspected  there  was  bad  blood  a-brewing  against 
him;  and  as  he  had  too  much  self-importance  to 
think  of  succumbing  to  any  man  alive,  he  sent  an 
impertinent  aoawer  to  the  laird's  message,  beuing, 
that  if  Dr.  Davington  bad  any  busineas  with  him, 
he  would  be  so  good  aa  attend  at  his  class-room  when 
he  dismissed  his  seholara. 

When  this  message  was  delivered,  the  doctor, 
being  almost  beside  himself  with  rage,  instantly 
despatched  two  Tillage  constables  with  a  warrant  to 
seize  tbe  dominie,  and  bring  him  before  him;  for 
the  doctor  was  a  justice  of  the  peace.  Accordingly, 
tbe  poor  dominie  was  seized  at  the  head  of  hit  papiis. 


and  dra^^ed  awaj,  crutch  and  all,  up  before  tbe  J 
new  laird,  to  answer  for  such  an  abominable  slander. 
The  dominie  denied  everything  concerning  it,  aa  in-  il 
deed  he  might,  save  having  aaked  the  amith  the  ' 
simple  question,  "if  he  had  heard  ought  of  aghast 
at  the  Place  ?"  Bat  he  refused  to  teU  why  he  asked  I 
that  question.  He  had  his  own  reasons  for  it,  be  ' 
said,  and  reasons  that  to  him  were  quite  sufficient ;  | 
but  as  he  was  not  obliged  to  discloae  them,  neither  I 
would  be.  ' 

The  amith  was  then  sent  for,  who  declared  that 
the  dominie  had  told  him  of  the  ghost  being  seen, 
and  a  munler  committed,  which  he  called  a  rati   ' 
atKiMinatum,  and  aaid  it  was  obvious  sad  eauly  in-   ' 
fetred  that  it  wss  done  by  a  collar. 

How  the  dominie  did  storm  !     He  even  twice   ' 
threatened  to  knock  down  the  smith  with  his  crntdi; 
not  for  the  slander— he  Cared  not  for  that  nor  the 
doctor  a  pin,  bat  for  the  total  ssbvetKon  of  his 
grand  illustration  from  geometry;  and  he  therefore   I 
denominated  the  smith's  head  Hit  togarUhm  to  nun- 
btr  one,  a  reproach  of  which  1  do  not  understand  (he   \ 
gilt,  but  the  appropriation  of  it  pleased  the  dominie    | 
exceedingly,  made  him  chuckle,  and  put  him  in 
better  humour  for  a  good  while;     It  was  in  raia 
that  he  tried  to  prave  that  hia  words  appliid  only  to 
the  definition  of  a  problem  in  geometiy— he  could    j 
not  make  himself  understood ;  and  the  smith  main- 
taining his  point  firmly,  and  apparently  with  con- 
scientious truth,  appearances  were  greatly  against    ! 
the  dominie,  and  the  doctor  pronounced  him  a  male- 
volent and  dangerous  person. 

"0,  ye  ken,  he  just  beats  the  world  for  that," 
quoth  the  smith. 

"I  a  malevolent  and  dangerous  person,  sir!"  said 
the  dominie  fiercely,  and  altering  his  cmtdi  frcao 
one  place  (o  another  of  the  floor,  as  if  he  coold  not 
get  a  place  to  set  it  on.     "  Dost  thou  call  m 
malevolent  and  dangereus  person,  sir!    What  then 
artthonl    If  thou  knowest  not,  I  will  tell  thee.    Add 
a  cipher  to  a  ninth  figure^  aikd  what  does  that  makel    ' 
Ninety,  you  will  say.     Ay,  but  then  pot  a  dphcr    i 
above  a  nine,  and  what  does  that  make  1  ha — ha —    I 
ha — I  have  you  there.    Your  case  exactly  in  higher 
geometry!    for  say  the  chord  of  aiity  degrees  i) 
radiua,  then  the  sine  of  ninety  degrees  ii  equal  to    I 
the  radius,  so  the  secant  of  0,  that  is  nihil 'nothing. 
as  the  boya  call  it,  is  radius,  and  so  ia  the  co-siDe  of 
0.     The  versed  sine  of  ninety  duress  is  radius  (that 
is  nine  with  a  cipher  added,  you  know),  and  the 
versed  sine  of  180  degrees  ia  the  diameler;  then  of 
coune  tbe  sine  increases  from  0  (that  is  cipher  or    ' 
nothing)  till  it  becomea  radius,  and  then  it  decreases    I 
till  it  becomes  nothing.     Aft«r  tbis  yon  note  it  lies    I 
on  the  eoMrary  side  of  the  diameter,  and  conse- 
quently, if  poeitire  before,  is  negative  now,  so  that    ' 

"  This  unintelligible  jargon  ia  out  of  place  hen, 
Hr.  Dominie;  and  if  you  can  show  no  better  reasons 
for  raising  such  an  abominable  falsehood,  in  repre- 
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Knting  me  as  u  iacendiu;  anil  mnrderer,  I  Bhall 
procim  you  «  lodging  in  the  house  of  eorrectioD." 
I       "  Why,  BIT,  the  long  uid  short  of  the  matter  ia 
'    this— I  od]j  saked  at  that  feUow  there,  thai  logar. 
I    ithm  of  etnpidity  t  if  he  had  heard  aught  of  a  ghost 
I    having  been  seea  about  Wineholm  Place.     1  added 
nothing  farther  either  potdtive  or  negstive.    Now,  do 
jon  insist  on  my  reasons  for  asUng  such  a  question  t " 
"I  inaiat  on  having  them." 
"Thea  what  vill  you  aay,  sir,  when  I  inform  you, 
I    and  declare  my  readineea  to  depone  to  the  truth  of 
I   it.  that  I  eaw  the  ghoet  myself )— yea,  air— that  I 
I    saw  the  ghoat  of  your  late  worthy  father-in-law  my- 
self, ur;  and  though  I  said  no  such  thing  to  that 
'    decimal  fraction,  yet  it  told  me,  mr — yaa,  the  spirit 
of  your  father-in-law  told  rae,  sir,  that  yon  are  a 
I    murderer." 

"Lord,  now,  what  think  ye  o'  thatl"  quoth  the 
I    amith.     "Ye  had  better  bae  letten  him  alane;  for 
od,  ye  ken,  he's  the  deevil  of  a  body  that  ever  was 
made!     He  jnat  beats  the  world  !" 

The  doctor  grew  m  pale  as  death,  bat  whether 
from  fear  or  rage,  it  was  hard  to  say.  "  Why,  sir, 
<  yon  are  mad  I  stark,  raving  mad,"  said  the  doctor; 
"therefore,  for  your  own  credit,  and  for  the  peace 
and  comfort  of  my  wife  and  myself,  and  our  credit 
among  our  retainers,  you  must  unaa?  every  wotd 
that  yon  luve  now  said." 

"I'll  joat  aa  soon  say  that  the  parabola  and  the 
ellipaiaaretlie8ame,"saidthedomiiue;  "orthatthe 
diameter  is  not  the  longest  line  that  can  be  drawn  in 
,  the  circle.  And  now,  sir,  since  yon  have  forced  me 
to  dirolge  what  I  was  much  in  doaht  about,  I  have 
a  great  mind  to  have  the  old  laird's  grave  opened  to- 
night, and  have  the  body  inspected  before  witneasea. " 
"Jf  yon  dare  disturb  the  sanctuary  of  the  grave," 
said  the  doirtor  vehemently,  "or  with  your  unhal- 
lowed hands  toaCh  the  remains  of  my  venetSible  and 
revered  predecessor,  it  had  been  better  for  you,  and 
all  who  make  the  attempt,  that  you  never  had  been 
bom.  U  not  then  for  my  sake,  for  the  sake  of  my 
wife,  the  sole  daughter  of  the  man  to  whom  yon 
have  sU  been  obliged,  let  thig  abominable  and  mali- 
ciooa  calumny  go  no  further,  but  pat  it  down ;  I 
pray  of  you  to  pat  it  down,  as  you  would  valae  your 
own  advantage-" 

"1  have  aeCD  him,  and  spoke  with  him— that  I 
aver,"  said  the  dominie.  "And  shall  I  tell  you 
wlutt  he  said  to  me  1" 

"Ko,  not  I'll  hear  no  mare  of  snch  absolute  and 
disgnsting  nonaenae,"  said  the  lurd. 

"  Then,  aoce  it  hath  come  to  this,  I  will  declare 
it  in  the  face  of  the  whole  world,  and  parsne  it  to 
the  laati"  sud  the  dominie,  "ridioolous  as  il  ii, 
and  I  oonfesB  that  it  is  even  so.  1  have  seen  yonr 
Eather-in-law  within  the  last  twenty  honn ;  at  least 
»  being  in  his  fbrm  and  babilimente,  and  baving  his 
aspect  and  voice.  And  he  told  me,  that  he  believed 
yon  were  a  very  great  sconndrel.  and  that  you  liad 
helped  him  off  the  stage  of  time  in  a  great  haste. 


for  fear  of  the  operation  of  a  will,  which  he  had  jnst 
executed,  veiy  nacb  to  your  prej  udice.  I  was  some- 
what aghast,  but  ventured  to  remark,  that  he  mast 
surely  have  been  sensible  whether  you  murdered 
him  or  not,  and  in  what  way.  He  replied,  that  he 
was  not  absolutely  certain,  for  at  tbe  time  you  pot 
him  down,  he  was  much  in  liis  customary  way  of 
nighia— very  drunk ;  but  that  he  greatly  suspected 
you  had  hanged  him,  for,  ever  aince  he  had  died, 
he  bad  been  troubled  with  a  severe  crick  in  his  neck. 
Having  seen  my  late  worthy  patron's  body  depomted 
in  the  coffin,  and  afterwards  consigned  to  the  grave, 
these  things  overcame  me,  and  a  kind  of  mist  came 
over  my  senses;  bnt  1  heard  him  saying  as  he  with- 
drew, what  a  pity  it  was  that  my  nerves  could  not 
stand  this  disclosnre.  Now,  for  my  own  satisfaction, 
I  am  resolved  that  to-morrow,  I  shall  laise  tbe 
village,  with  the  two  ministecB  at  the  head  of  the 
multitude,  and  have  the  body,  and  particularly  the 
neck  of  tlie  deceased,  minutely  inspected." 

"If  yon  do  so,  I  shall  make  one  of  tbe  nnmber," 
said  the  doctor.  "Bnt  I  am  reaotved  that  in  tbe 
Gist  place  every  means  shall  be  tried  to  prevent  a 
scene  of  madness  and  absurdity  so  disgncefnl  to  a 
well-regulated  village,  and  a  sober  community." 

"There  is  but  one  direct  line  that  can  be  followed, 
and  any  other  would  either  farm  an  acute  or  obtuse 
angle,"  said  the  dominie;  "therefore  1  am  resolved 
to  proceed  right  forward,  on  mathematical  priudplee;" 
and  away  he  went,  skipping  on  his  crutch,  to  arouse 
the  villagen  to  the  acmtiny. 

The  smith  remained  behind,  concerting  with  the 
doctor  how  to  controvert  the  dominie's  profound 
scheme  of  unshrouding  the  dead ;  and  certainly  the 
amith's  plan,  viewed  profeeaionally,  was  not  am. 
"0,  ye  ten,  sir,  we  maun  just  gie  him  another 
beat,  and  try  to  saften  iiim  to  reason,  for  he's  just 
as  stubborn  as  Muirkirk  ir'n.  He  beats  the  world 
tor  that" 

While  the  two  were  in  confabulation,  Johnston, 
the  old  honse-Bervaut,  came  in  and  said  to  the  doctor 
— "Sir,  yonr  servants  are  going  to  leave  the  house, 
every  one,  this  night,  if  yoa  cannot  ihll  on  some 
means  to  divert  them  from  it.  The  old  laird  is,  it 
seems,  risen  again,  and  come  back  among  them,  and 
they  are  all  in  the  utmost  consternation.  Indeed, 
they  are  quite  out  of  their  reason.  He  appeared  in 
the  stable  to  Broadcast,  who  has  been  these  two 
hours  dead  with  terror,  but  is  now  recovered,  and 
telling  snch  a  tale  down  stairs,  as  never  waa  heard 
from  the  month  of  man." 

"Send  him  np  here,"  sud  the  doctor.  "1  will 
mlence  bim.  What  does  the  ignorant  clown  mean 
by  jtdning  in  Uiis  unnatural  clamour  1" 

John  came  up,  with  his  broad  bonnet  in  his  hand, 
shnt  the  door  with  hesitAtion,  and  then  felt  twice 
with  his  hand  if  it  really  waa  shut.  "Well,  John," 
said  the  doctor,  "what  absurd  lie  is  this  that  you 
are  vending  among  your  fellow^ervants,  of  having 
seen  a  ghost!"    John  picked  some  odds  and  ends  of 
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threadaoat  of  hia  bonaet,  aod  Mid  nothing.  "Yon 
>t«  ftu  old  BupergtitiouB  dreuning  doUjd,"  continaed 
the  doctor;  "but  if  you  propose  ia  future  to  maau.- 
fwtnre  Bucii  Btorioe,  you  must,  from  thU  iii«t*nt, 
do  il  eamevhere  else  than  in  my  aerrice,  and  among 
my  domeatica.  What  have  jou  to  aay  for  joutaolf )" 
"Indeed,  air,  I  hae  naething  to  aay  but  thia,  that 
Ire  hae  a'  muckle  reaaoo  to  be  tbankfu'  that  we  are 

"And  vbereon  does  that  wiae  aaw  bear  I  What 
relation  ha«  that  to  the  seeing  of  a  ghost )  Confeee 
then  tliui  inatant,  that  you  have  forged  and  Tended 
a  deliberate  lie." 

"Indeed,  air,  I  hasmucklereaaontobetliankfu'" — 

"Forwhatr 

"That  I  never  tauld  a  deliberate  le«  in  my  life. 
My  late  maater  came  and  apake  to  me  in  the  stable ; 
but  whether  it  was  hia  ghaiat  or  himael— a  good 
angel  or  a  bad  ane,  I  hae  reason  to  be  thankTu'  I 


"Now,  pray  let  ua  hear  from  that  uge  tongue  of 
yoaiB,  ao  full  of  aublime  adagea,  what  thia  doubtful 
being  aaid  to  youl" 

"I  wad  rather  be  excused,  an  it  were  your  hon- 
OQc'a  wiU,  and  wad  hae  reason  to  be  thankfu'." 

"And  why  ahould  you  decline  telling  thial" 

"Because  I  ken  ye  wadna  believe  a  word  o't,  it  ia 
uccan  a  strange  gtory.  0  an,  but  folka  hae  muckle 
reason  to  be  thankfu'  that  they  are  as  they  ate !" 

"Well,  out  with  this  stiange  atory  of  youiB.  I 
do  not  promise  to  credit  it,  but  aball  give  it  a  patient 
hearing,  provided  you  awear  that  there  la  no  forgery 

"Weel,  as  I  was  auppering  the  horses  the  night, 
I  was  dreaaing  my  late  kind  maater'a  faTourite  mare, 
and  I  waa  jnat  thinking  to  mysel.  An  he  had  been 
leering,  I  wadna  hae  been  my  lane  the  night,  for 
he  wad  hae  been  stAnding  over  me  cracking  hia 
jokea,  and  Bwearing  at  me  in  hie  good-natured  hamely 
way.  Ay,  bnt  he'a  gane  to  hia  lang  account,  thinks 
I,  and  we  poor  frail  dying  creatures  that  are  lett 
shLod  hae  muckle  reason  to  be  thankfu'  that  we  are 
as  we  are;  when  I  looka  ap,  and  behold  there'a  my 
auld  master  atanding  leaning  against  the  tiivage, 
as  be  used  to  do,  and  looking  at  me.  I  conn*  but 
aay  my  heart  was  a  little  astoundit,  and  maybe  lap 
op  throQgh  my  midriff  into  my  breaUi-bellowa— I 
conldna  say ;  but  in  the  strength  o'  the  Lord  I  was 
enabled  to  retain  my  senses  tor  a  good  while.  '  John 
Broadcast,'  said  he,  with  a  deep  and  angry  tone,^ 
'John  Droadcaat,  what  ore  you  thinking  aboatl 
You  are  not  currying  that  mare  half.  What  lub- 
berly way  of  dressing  a  horae  ia  that)"' 

"  'Make  ns  thankfu',  masterl*  says  1 ;  'are  you 
there  1' 

"  'Where  else  would  yon  have  mc  to  be  at  this 
hour  of  the  night,  old  blockhead  T  says  he. 

"  '  In  another  hame  than  this,  master,'  aaya  1 ; 
'but  1  fear  me  it  is  nae  good  ane,  that  ye  ore  sae 
soon  tired  o't' 


"  'A  horrid  bad  one,  I  aaanre  yon,'  says  he. 

"  'Ay,  but,  mas(«r,'sayBl,  'ye hae mncUe nuon 
to  be  thankfu'  that  ye  on  as  ^e  arc ' 

"  'In  what  respects,  dotard  1' aaya  he. 

"  'That  ye  hae  liberty  to  oome  out  o't  a  ilarl  now 
and  then  to  get  the  air,'  saya  I;  and  oh  my  heart  I 
was  sair  for  hint  when  I  thought  o'  his  state!  and  | 
though  I  waa  thankfu'  that  I  was  as  1  waa,  my  heart  I ' 
and  flesh  began  to  fail  me,  at  thinking  of  my  speak-  II 
ing  face  to  face  wi'  a  being  tne  the  unhappy  place,  ') 
But  out  he  brika  again  wi'  a  grit  round  o'  swearing  | 
about  the  mare  being  ill  keepit;  and  he  ord««d  me  'i 
to  cast  my  coat  and  cnrry  her  weel,  for  that  he  had  | 
a  lang  journey  to  take  on  her  the  mom.  i 

"'Yon  take  a  journey  on  her !' says  I,  '1  fear  my  || 
new  master  will  dispute  that  privilege  with  yon,  for  | 
he  rides  her  himsel  the  mom.' 

"'He  ride  her!' cried  the  angryspirit;  and  then  || 
it  burst  out  into  a  lang  string  of  impreeaUons,  fear- 
some to  hear,  against  you,  sir;  and  then  added,  ' 
'  Soon,  Boon  shall  he  be  levelled  with  the  dnst  I  The 
dog !  the  parriinde !  first  to  betray  my  child,  and 
then  to  put  down  myself  I — But  he  aball  not  escape  I 
he  shall  not  escape!'  cried  he  with  snch  a  hellish 
growl,  that  I  fainted,  and  heard  no  more." 

"Weel,  that  beats  the  world!"  qiioth  the  smith; 
"1  wad  hae  thought  the  mare  wad  hae  luppen  over 
yird  and  staae,  or  fa'en  down  dead  wi'  fright. " 

"Ka,  na,"  said  John,  "in  place  o'  that,  whenever    \ 
she  heard  him  fa'  a-swearing,  she  waa  aae  glad  that 
she  fell  a  nichering." 

"Na,  but  that  beats  the  haill  world  a'thigither  I" 
quoth  the  smith.  "Then  it  has  been  nae  ghaiat 
ava,  ye  may  depend  on  that." 

"I  little  wat  what  it  waa,"  said  John,  "but  it 
waa  a  being  in  nae  good  or  happy  state  o'  mind,  and 
is  a  warning  to  us  a'  how  muckle  reason  we  hae  to 
be  thankfu'  that  we  are  aa  we  are. "  1 1 

The  doctor  pretended  to  laugh  at  the  abanrdity  i|  I 
of  John's  narrative,  bnt  it  waa  with  a  ghastly  and  '[ 
doubtful  expreaaion  of  countenance,  aa  though  he  |i  ' 
thought  the  atory  far  too  ridiculoua  for  any  clodpole  ' 
to  have  contrived  out  of  his  own  head;  and  forth-  | 
with  he  diamiaaed  the  two  dealers  in  the  marvellous,  '  i 
with  very  little  ceremony,  the  one  protesting  that  I 
the  thing  beat  the  world,  and  the  other  that  they 
had  both  reason  to  be  thankfu'  that  they  were  aa  I 
they  were.  I' 

The  next  morning  the  villagera,  small  and  great,    I 
were  assembled  at  an  early  hour  to  witness  the  lilt- 
ing of  the  body  of  their  late  laiid,  and  headed  hy     i 
the  eatabliahed  and  dissenting  clergymen,  and  two 
surgeons,  tboy  proceeded   to  the  tomb,   and  soon    [    ! 
extracted  the  splendid  coffin,   which  they  opened    '|  ' 
with  all  due  caution  and  oeremony.     But  instead  of   |' 
the  murdered  body  of  their  late  benefactor,  which    ' 
they  expected  in  good  eameat  to  find,  there  waa 
nothing  in  the  coffin  but  a  layer  of  gravel,  of  about    , 
the  weight  of  a  corpclent  man  I 

The  clamour  against  the  new  laird  then  rose  all 
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at  once  into  ■  tumaK  thst  it  wta  impo«ible  to  check, 

I  every  one  declftring  aload  that  he  bad  not  only 

I    murcUrad  their  benefmctor,  but,  for  fear  of  the  dis- 

'    eorerj,  had  nieed  the  body,  and  girea,  or  lAlher 

i    eoEd  it,  for  diaaecUon.      The  thing  was  not  to  be 

tolerated  i   ao  the  mob  proceeded  in  a  body  np  to 

Wioeholm  Place,  to  take  out  their  poor  deluded 

lady,  and  bum  the  doctor  and  hia  basely  acquired 

habitation  to  sahes.     It  na  not  till  the  mnltitnde 

had  aniTDiinded  the  house,  Uiat  the  miniEten  and 

ra  or  three  other  gentlemen  could  atay  them,  which 

ey  only  did  by  aaauring  the  nob  that  they  would 

bring  out  the  doctor  before  their  eyes,  and  dellTGr 

him  up  to  juatice.     This  padSed  the  throng;  but 

o  inquiry  at  the  hall,  it  vaa  found  that  the  doctor 

had  gone  off  early  that  momiug,  ao  that  nothing 

'   farther  could  be  done  for  the  pnsent.      But  the 

,    ooSn,  filled  with  giarel,  waa  laid  up  in  the  aiate, 

I    and  kept  open  for  iDspection. 

I  Nothing  could  now  exceed  the  conatemation  of 
the  aimple  villageia  of  Wineholra  at  these  dai^  and 
myateriooa  evGDt&  Bamnesti,  labour,  and  employ- 
ment of  every  sort  were  at  a  stand,  and  the  people 
hunied  about  to  one  aootlier'a  bonaea,  and  mingled 
their  coqjecturea  together  in  one  heterogeneona 
maao.  The  tmith  pat  hia  hand  to  the  bellowg,  but 
foigot  to  blow  till  the  fire  went  out;  the  wearer 
leaned  on  hia  beam,  and  liatened  to  the  legenda 
of  the  ghastly  tailor.  The  team  stood  in  mid  furrow, 
and  the  thrasher  t-gaping  over  big  fiul;  and  even 
the  dodinie  was  heard  to  declare  that  the  gcometri- 
aeriea  of  events  was  increasing  by  no  wmmon 
io,  and  therefore  oagfat  to  be  calculated  rather 
arithmetically  than  by  logarithma ;  and  J<^n  Broad- 
,  saw  more  and  more  raaaon  for  being  thankful 
that  he  was  as  he  waa,  and  neither  a  atock,  nor  a 
■tone,  nor  a  brute  beast. 

Every  new  tMag  that  happened  wsa  more  eztra- 
otdinary  tlian  the  last :  and  the  most  puzzliug  of 
all  waa  the  circumstance  of  the  late  laird'a  maie, 
aaddle,  bridle,  and  all,  being  off  before  day  the  next 
morning;  so  that  Dr.  Davington  was  obliged  to 
har«  recoane  to  hia  own,  on  which  he  was  seen 
posUng  away  on  the  road  towards  Eidinburgh.  It 
waa  thua  but  too  obvious  that  the  gboet  of  the  late 
laird  had  ridden  off  on  his  bvouHte  mare.  Heaven 
only  knew  wliither )  for  aa  to  that  point  none  of  the 
aagM  of  Wineholm  coald  divine.  But  their  seals 
grew  clull  as  an  iceberg,  and  their  very  fiamee  rigid, 
at  the  thoDghts  of  a  spirit  riding  away  on  a  brute 
beaat  to  the  place  appointed  for  wicked  men.  And 
had  not  John  Broadcast  reason  to  be  thankful  that 
he  waa  aq  he  was ! 

However,  the  outcry  of  tlie  community  became  so 
outrageooa,  of  murder,  and  foul  play  in  ao  many 
ways,  that  the  officera  of  justdce  were  compelled  to 
take  note  of  it ;  and  accordingly  the  sheriff-subati- 
tnt«,  tin  ahetiff.clerk,  the  flseal,  and  two  aatlstante, 
came  in  two  chaises  to  Wineholm  to  take  a  pre- 
cognition ;  and  there  a  court  waa  held,  which  lasted 


the  whole  day,  at  which  His.  Davington,  the  late 
laird's  only  daughter,  all  the  servants,  and  a  great 
number  of  the  villagers,  were  examined  on  oath. 
It  appeared  fhim  the  evidence  that  Dr.  Davington 
had  come  to  the  village  and  set  up  as  a  surgeon — 
that  he  had  used  every  endeavour  to  be  employed 
in  the  laird's  family  in  vain,  as  the  latter  detested 
him.  That  he.  however,  found  means  of  indacing 
hie  only  daughter  to  elope  with  him,  which  put  the 
laird  quite  beaude  himself,  and  from  thenceforward 
he  be(»me  drowned  in  dissipation.  That  snch,  bow- 
ever,  was  his  affection  for  his  daughter,  that  he 
caused  her  to  live  with  bim,  but  would  never  suffer 
the  doctor  to  entor  his  door;  that  it  was  nevertheless 
quite  cDSlomary  fbr  the  doctor  to  be  sent  for  to  his 
lady's  chamber,  particalarly  when  her  father  waa  in 
hia  cups :  and  that  on  a  certain  night,  when  the 
lurd  had  had  oompany,  and  waa  ao  overcome  that  he 
could  not  rise  from  his  chair,  he  had  died  suddenly 
of  apoplexy ;  and  that  no  other  akill  was  sent  for, 
or  near  bim,  but  this  hia  detested  son-in-law,  whom 
he  had  by  will  disinherited,  though  the  l^al  term 
for  rendering  that  will  competent  had  not  expired. 
The  body  was  coffined  the  second  da;  after  death, 
and  locked  up  in  a  low  room  in  one  of  the  wings  of 
the  building ;  and  nothing  further  could  be  elicited. 
The  doctor  was  missing,  and  it  waa  whispered  that 
he  had  absconded ;  indeed  it  wss  evident,  and  th'e 
sheriff  acknowledged,  that  according  to  the  evidence 
taken,  the  matter  had  a  very  sospfcioaa  aspect,  al- 
though there  waa  no  direct  proof  against  the  doctor. 
It  was  proved  that  he  had  attempted  to  bleed  the 
patient,  but  had  not  succeeded,  and  that  at  that 
time  the  old  laird  was  black  in  the  face. 

When  it  began  to  wear  nigh  night,  and  nothing 
further  could  be  learned,  the  sheriff-clerk,  a  quiet 
conaideiate  gentleman,  asked  why  they  had  not  i 
amined  the  wright  who  made  the  coffin,  and  also 
placed  the  body  in  it  1  The  thing  had  not  been 
thought  of;  bnt  he  wasfonnd  in  court,  and  instantly 
put  into  the  witness's  boz,  and  examined  on  oath. 
Hia  name  was  James  Sanderson,  a  stout-made,  little, 
shrewd -looking  man,  with  a  very  pecnliar  aquint. 
He  was  examined  thua  by  the  procurator-GscaL 

"Were  you  long  acquainted  with  the  late  Laird 
of  Wineholm,  James  1" 

"Yes,  ever  since  I  left  my  apprenticeship;  for  I 
sappoee  about  nineteen  yeara." 

"WsB  he  very  much  given  to  drinking  of  late  V 

"I  could  not  say.  He  Uitik  hiaglan  geyan  heart- 
ily." 

"Did  you  ever  drink  with  himi" 

•'0  yes,  mony  a  time." 

"You  mnat  have  seen  him  very  drunk  theni  Kd 
yon  ever  see  him  ao  drunk  that  he  conid  not  rise, 
for  instance!" 

"O  neverl  for.  lang  afore  that.  I  could  not  have 
kenu'd  whether  be  was  utting  or  standing." 

"Were  yon  present  at  the  corpse-chesting  1" 

"Tea,  I  waa." 
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"And  ir«t«  yoa  certain  the  bodf  was  thon  de- 
pontad  in  the  cofED  1" 

"Yea;  quite  certain." 

"  IXd  yoa  acrew  doarn  the  ooffin-Ud  fimly  then, 
&d  you  do  othen  of  the  game  makel" 

"No,  I  did  not." 

"  What  were  your  reasons  for  that  ? " 

"Thef  were  ao  reBBons  of  mine;  1  did  what  I 
WM  ordered.  There  were  prtTste  reasons,  which  I 
then  wist  not  of.  But,  gentlemen,  there  are  some 
things  connected  with  this  affair  which  I  am  bound 
in  honour  not  to  reveal ;  I  hope  yoa  will  not  com- 
pel me  to  divulge  them  at  present. " 

"  Yoa  an  bound  by  a  solemn  oath,  James,  which 
is  the  highest  of  all  obligations ;  and  for  the  sake  of 
:  Justice,  you  must  tell  everything  you  know;  and  it 
would  be  better  if  yon  would  juat  tell  your  tale 
stnightforward,  without  the  tntemiption  of  ques- 
tion and  answer. " 

"Weil  than,  aince  it  must  be  so:  that  day,  at  the 
cheetjng,  the  doctor  took  me  aside,  and  says  to  me, 
'James  Sanderson,  it  will  be  neceesary  tbat  some- 
thing be  put  into  t^e  coffin  to  prevent  any  unpleas- 
ant flavour  before  the  funeral ;  for,  owing  to  the 
corpulence,  and  inflamed  state  of  the  body  by  ^ki- 
pleiy,  there  will  be  great  danger  of  this.' 

"'Very  well,  air,' says  I,  'what  shall  I  bringV 

"'You  had  bett«r  only  screw  down  the  lid  lightly 
at  present,  then,'  laid  be,  'and  if  you  could  bring 
a  bucketful  of  quicklime  a  Utile  while  hence,  and 
pour  it  o^r  tbe  body,  especially  over  the  face,  it  is 
a  very  good  thing,  an  excellent  thing  for  preventing 
any  deleleriona  effluvia  from  esc^iing. ' 

"'Very  well,  sir,"  says  I;  and  sol  followed  his 
dinetioos.  I  procured  the  lime;  and  as  I  was  to 
come  privately  in  the  evening  to  deposit  it  in  the 
coffin,  in  company  with  the  doctor  alone,  1  was 
putting  off  tbe  time  in  my  workshop,  polishing  some 
trifle,  and  thinking  to  myself  that  I  could  not  fljid 
in  my  heart  to  choke  up  my  old  Mend  with  quick- 
lime, even  after  he  was  dead,  when,  to  my  unspeak- 
able horror,  who  should  enter  my  workshop  but  tbe 
identical  laird  himself,  dressed  in  his  dead-clothes, 
in  tbe  very  ssme  manner  in  which  I  had  seen  him 
l^d  in  the  coffin,  but  apparently  all  streaming  in 
blood  to  the  feet.  I  fell  back  over  against  a  ca^^ 
wheel,  and  was  going  to  call  out,  bat  coald  not;  and 
as  be  stood  straight  in  the  door,  there  was  no  means 
of  eecape.  At  length  the  apparition  spoke  to  me  in 
a  hoarse  trembling  voice,  enough  to  have  frightened 
a  whole  conclave  of  bishops  out  of  their  senses;  and 
it  says  to  me,  'Jamie  Sanderson !  0,  Jamie  Sander- 
son! 1  have  been  forced  to  appear  to  you  in  ad d 

frightful  guise  I '  These  were  the  very  first  words  it 
spoke,  and  they  were  far  fnie  being  a  lie;  bat  1 
hafflins  thought  to  mysel,  that  a  being  in  such  cir- 
cumstances might  have  spoke  with  a  little  more 
caution  and  decency.  I  could  make  no  answer,  for 
my  loi^ue  refused  all  attempts  at  articulation,  and 
my  lips  would  not  come  together,'  aod  all  that  1 


could  do  was  to  lie  back  ag^nst  my  new  cart-wheel,     ' 
and  hold  up  my  hands  s«  a  kind  of  defence.     Tbe 
ghastly  and  blood-stained  apparition,  advandng  a   . 
Btcp  or  two,  held  up  both  its  hands,  flying  with  dead    i 
ruffles,  and  cried   to  me  in  a  still  more   frightful 
voice,  '0  my  bithful  old  fHend  I  1  have  been  mur- 
dered I  1  am  a  murdered  man,  Jamie  Sanderson !    . 
and  if  you  do  not  aaaist  me  in  bringing  upon  the 
wretch  due  retribution,  you  will  be  condemned  to 
hell,  air."' 

"This  is  sheer  raving,  James,"  aiid  the  sheriff, 
interrupting  him.  "These  words  on  be  nothing 
but  the  ravingB  of  a  disturbed  and  heated  imagina- 
tion. I  intreat  yoa  to  recollect,  that  you  have 
ai^iealed  to  the  great  Judge  of  heaven  and  earth  for  ' 
the  truth  of  what  you  assert  here,  and  to  answer 
accordingly." 

"  I  know  what  I  am  saying,  my  lord  sheriff,"  said 
Sanderson;  "and  I  am  telling  naething  but  the 
plain  truth,  as  nearly  as  my  state  of  mind  at  the 
time  permits  me  to  recollect.  The  appalling  figure 
approached  still  nearer  and  nearer  to  me,  breathing 
threateninga  if  I  would  not  rise  and  fly  to  its  aamst- 
ance,  and  swearing  like  a  sei^eant  of  dragoona  at 
both  the  doctor  and  myaelf.  At  length  it  came  so 
close  on  me,  that  I  had  no  other  shift  but  to  htdd  up 
both  feet  and  hands  to  shield  me,  as  I  bad  seen 
herons  do  when  knocked  down  by  a  goshawk,  and  I 
cried  oat;  but  even  my  voice  failed,  so  that  I  only  . 
cried  like  one  through  his  sleep.  j 

" '  What  the  devil  are  you  lying  gaping  and  pray- 
ing at  there  1 '  said  he,  seizing  me  by  the  wrists,  and 
dragging  me  after  him.  '  Do  you  not  aee  the  plight 
I  am  in,  and  why  won't  you  fly  to  succour  meV 

"I  now  felt  to  my  great  relief,  that  thia  terrific 
apparition  was  a  being  of  flesh,  blood,  and  bones    i 
like  myself;  that,  in  short,  it  was  indeed  my  kiitd    I 
old  friend  the  lurd  popped  out  of  his  open  coffin, 
and  come  over  to  pay  me  an  evening  visit,  but  cer-    i 
tainlj  in  such  a  guise  as  earthly  visit  wss  never 
paid.     I  soon  gathered  ap  my  scattered  senses,  took 
my  old  friend  into  my  room,  bathed  him  all  over, 
and  washed  him  well  in  lukewarm  water;  then  put 
him  into  a  warm  bed,  gave  him  a  glaas  or  two  of 
warm  punch,  and  be  came  ronnd  amadngly.    He    |; 
caused  me  to  sur^y  hia  neck  a  hundred  times  I  am    I 
sure;  and  I  bad  no  doubt  he  had  been  strangled, 
for  there  was  a  purple  ring  round  it,  which  in  same     i 
places  was  black,  and  a  little  swollen ;   hia  vince 
c)<eaked  like  a  door  hinge,  and  his  features  were   i    | 
still  distorted.     He  swore  terribly  at  both  the  doctor       I 
and  myself;   but  nothing  put  him  half  ao  mad  as   |    i 
the  idea  of  the  quicklime  being  poured  over  him,    I    : 
and  particalarly  over  his  face.     I  am  mistaken  if   | 
that  experiment  does  not  serve  him  for  a  theme  of   |    i 
execration  as  long  as  he  Uvea." 

"So  he  is  then  alive,  yon  sayl"  asked  Uie  fiscal         , 

"Oyes,  sir  I  alive  and  tolerably  well,  considering,  i 
We  two  have  had  several  bottles  together  in  my  I 
quiet  room ;  for  I  have  still  kept  him  ooncesled,  to    .    . 
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Bee  what  the  doctor  would  do  next.  He  is  in  terror 
for  hiiu  Bomebow,  until  nitj  dajB  be  over  from  some 
date  that  he  tallcB  or,  and  leems  assured  that  that 
dog  will  haTS  his  life  by  hook  or  crook,  unleaa  he 
am  briug-  him  to  the  ^lowa  bclimeB,  and  he  is 
abaent  on  that  bunneta  to-da;.  One  night  lately, 
wben  fully  half  leae  oTer,  be  wt  off  (o  the  school- 
houK,  and  frightened  the  dominie ;  and  lut  night 
be  went  up  to  the  stable,  and  gare  old  Broadcaat  a 
hearing  for  not  keeping  hie  mare  well  enough. 

"It appeared  that  some  shaking  motion  in  the 
coffining  of  him  had  btoagbt  him  to  himself,  after 
bleeding  abundantly  both  at  month  and  noee;  that 
he  waa  on  his  feet  ere  he  knew  ho<r  he  had  been  dis- 
posed of,  and  was  quite  shocked  at  seeing  the  open 
eoffin  on  tbe  bed,  and  himself  dresaed  in  his  grave- 
clothes,  and  all  in  one  bath  ot  blood.      He  flew  to 
'    the  door,  but  it  waa  locked  xintude ;   he  rapped 
furionaly  for  something  to  drink ;  but  the  room  waa 
tai  removed  &om  any  inhabited  part  of  the  boose, 
'    and  none  regarded.     So  he  had  nothing  for  it  but 
to  open  the  window,  and  come  tbtoagb  the  garden 
;    and  the  back  loaning  to  my  workshop.     And  as  I 
I    had  got  orders  to  bring  a  bncketfal  of  quicklime, 
I  went  over  in  the  forenight  with  a  bucketful  of 
.    he&vy  gtavel,  as  much  as  I  could  carry,  and  a  little 
.    white  lime  aprinkled  on  the  top  of  it ;  and  bang  let 
,    in  by  tbe  doctor,   1  deposited  that  in   the  coffin, 
screwed  down  the  lid,  and  left  it,  and  the  funeral 
followed  in  due  connie,  the  whole  of  which  the  laird 
riewed  from  my  window,  and  gave  the  doctor  a 
hearty  day's  cnrsing  for  daring  to  support  his  bead 
and  lay  it  in  the  grave.      And  thia,  gentlemen,  is 
:    the  enbatance  of  wbtt  I  know  concerning  this  enor- 
mous deed,  which  is,  I  think,  quiU  sufficient.    Tbe 
laird  bound  me  to  secresy  until  such  time  aa  he 
eoold  bring  matters  to  a  proper  bearing  for  securing 
of  the  doctor;  but  as  you  have  forced  it  from  me, 
yon  mast  stand  my  surety,  and  answer  the  chaigea 
against  me." 

Tbe  laird  arrived  that  night  with  proper  autho- 
rity, and  a  number  of  offioen,  to  have  the  doctor, 
his  son-in-law,  taken  into  custody;  bat  the  bird  had 
'    flown  J  and  from  that  day  forth  he  was  never  seen, 
'    BO  as  to  be  recognized,  in  Scotland.     The  laird  lived 
'    many  yean  after  that ;  and  though  the  thoughts  of 
the  qaicklime  made  him  drink  a. great  deal,  yet 
from  that  time  he  never  suffered  himself  to  get  qttiu 
drank,  lest  some  one  might  have  taken  it  into  his 
head  to  hang  bim,  and  he  not  know  anything  about 
it.     The  dominie  acknowledged  that  it  was  as  im- 
practicable to  calculato  what  might  happen  in  human 
affairs  as  to  sqnare  the  circle,  which  could  only  be 
effected  by  knowing  the  ratio  of  tbe  drcumference  to 
the  nMUoB.     For  shoeing  horses,  vending  news,  and 

Awarding  proper  punishments,  the  smith  to  this  day  fint  recommendation;  and  consequently,  when  » 
just  beats  the  world.  And  old  John  Broadcast  is  as  '  young  woman  so  endowed  chooses  to  marry,  it  is 
thankful  to  Heaven  as  ever  that  things  are  as  they  I  natunl  to  suppose  that  the  good  qualities,  which 
are.  before  were  only  occasionally  called  into  eierdee, 

I  will  then  be  exerted  to  the  utmost.     Eliperience  is 
359 


CHAPTER  XIL 
wiSDOw  WAra  cocrtship. 

Great  hsve  been  the  conquests,  and  grievous  the 
deny  wrought  in  the  hearts  of  the  rustic  youth  by 
some  mountain  nymphs.  Tbe  confuuon  that  par- 
ticular ones  have  sometimes  occsaioned  for  a  year  or 
two  almost  exceeds  credibility.  When  any  young 
woman  has  obtained  a  great  reputation  for  beauty, 
every  young  man  in  the  bounds  is  sure  either  to  be 
in  love  with  her,  orto  believe  that  he  iasoisnd  as  all 
these  run  on  a  Friday's  evening  to  woo  her,  of  course 
the  pride  and  vanity  of  tbe  fair  is  niaed  to  suett  a 
height,  that  she  will  rarely  yield  a  preference  to 
any,  but  is  sure  to  put  them  aU  off  with  jibes  and 
jeers.  This  shyness,  instead  of  allaying,  never  fails 
to  increase  the  fervour  of  the  flame ;  an  emnlation, 
if  not  a  rivalship,  is  excited  among  the  younken, 
until  the  getting  a  single  word  exchanged  with  the 
reigning  beauty  becomes  a  matter  of  thrilling  in- 
terest to  many  a  Mnder-hearted  swain;  bnt,  gene- 
rally speaking,  none  of  these  admired  beantiea  are 
married  till  they  settle  into  the  more  quiet  vale  of 
life,  and  the  current  of  admiration  has  turned 
towards  othenu  Then  do  they  betake  themselves  to 
sober  reflection,  listen  to  the  moat  rations],  though 
not  the  mc«t  yontbful  of  their  lovers,  and  sit  down, 
contented  to  share  through  life  the  toils,  sorrows, 
and  joys  of  the  humble  cot. 

I  am  not  now  writing  of  ladies,  nor  of  ' '  farmera' 
bonny  daughters ; "  but  merely  of  country  maidens, 
such  aa  ewe-milkets,  hay-workets,  har'at-shearere, 
the  healthy  and  comely  daughton  of  shepheids, 
hinde,  conntry  tradesmen,  and  smaR  tonants;  in 
short,  aR  the  rosy,  rtanping,  and  light-hearted 
dames  thst  handle  the  uckle,  the  hoe,  the  bay-rake, 
and  the  fleece-  And  of  theae  1  can  say,  to  their 
credit,  that  rarely  an  instance  happens  of  a  cele- 
brated beauty  turning  out  a  bad,  or  even  an  indif- 
ferent wife.  This  is  perhaps  owing  to  the  circum- 
stance of  their  never  marrying  very  young  (for  a 
youthful  marriage  of  a  pair  who  have  nought  bat 
their  exertions  and  a  good  name  to  depend  on  for 
the  support  of  a  family,  is  far  from  being  a  pnident 
or  highly  commendable  stop),  or  that  these  belles, 
having  had  too  much  experience  in  the  follies  and 
flippancies  of  youthful  love  and  youthful  lorets, 
make  their  choice  at  last  on  principles  of  reason; 
or  it  may  be  owing  to  another  reason  still,  namely, 
that  among  the  peasantry  young  men  never  Sock 
about,  or  make  love  to  a  girl  who  is  not  noted  fbr 
actirity  as  weU  as  besuty.     Cleremeas  is  always  the 
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the  grest  teicher  among  the  labouriog  claas,  and  her 
maxiioa  are  carried  dawn  from  father  to  son  in  all 
their  pristine  strength.  Seldom  are  tbey  violaUd 
in  anything,  and  never  in  this.  No  joung  man 
will  court  a  beantiful  daw,  unites  he  be  either  a 
hoobf  or  a  rake. 

In  detailing  a  aignal  instance  of  the  power  of 
countiy  beauty,  I  ihall  make  use  of  fictitioiu  ntunes; 
and  as  I  have  not  been  an  eje-witness  to  the  scenes 
I  mean  to  detail,  I  jndge  it  best  to  give  them  in 
the  colloquial  stjle,  exactly  in  the  same  manner  aa 
they  have  been  teheatsed  to  me.  Without  adopting 
thii  mode,  I  might  make  a  more  perfect  arrange- 
ment in  m;  present  stor;,  but  could  not  give  it  anj 
degree  of  the  interest  it  appeared  to  me  topoasess; 
nor  conid  the  characters  be  aihibited  so  well  in  any 
way  aa  by  letting  them  speak  for  themselvea. 

"Wat,  what  was  the  matter  wi'  you  that  ye  never 
keepit  your  &ce  to  the  minister  the  l»«t  Sabbath- 
day  )  Ton's  an  naco  nnreverend  gate  in  a  kirk, 
man.  IhaeseenyoukeepagoodeeoDthe  preacher, 
twd  take  good  tent  to  what  waa  gann,  too;  and 
troth  I'm  wae  to  see  you  altered  to  the  waur." 

"  I  kenna  how  I  might  chance  to  be  loiAiiig,  but 
I  hope  I  was  listening  as  weel  as  you,  or  ony  that 
was  there. — Ueighowt    It's  a  weary  warld  this ! " 

"  What  haa  made  it  siecan  a  weary  wartd,  Wat  ? 
I'm  sure  it  waina  about  the  ills  o'  life  that  the  min' 
ister  was  preaching  that  day,  that  haa  gart  ye  change 
sae  sair  1  Now,  Wat,  I  tentit  ye  weel  a'  the  day, 
and  I'll  be  in  your  debt  for  a  loop  lamb  at  Michael- 
mas,  gin  ye'll  just  tell  me  ae  distinet  sentence  o' 
the  aermon  on  Sabbath  laaL" 

"  HoDt,  Jock,  man  I  ye  ken  I  dinna  want  to  make 
a  Je«l  about  ony  eaucred  thing ;  and  aa  for  your 
paulie  toop  lamb,  what  care  I  for  it)'' 

"  Yc  needna  think  to  win  aff  that  gate,  callani 
Just  confeas  the  truth,  that  ye  never  heard  a  word 
the  good  man  sud,  and  that  baith  your  heart  and 
your  ee  war  fixed  on  some  object  in  the  contiair 
direction.  And  I  m^^  be  miata'en,  but  I  think  I 
could  gucB  what  it  was." 

"  Whiaht,  lad,  and  let  ua  alane  o'  your  sinfa'  sur- 
meeses.  I  might  turn  ray  back  on  the  minister 
during  the  time  o'  the  prayer;  but  that  was  for  get- 
ting a  lean  on  the  seat,  and  what  ill  was  in  that ) " 

"  Ay,  and  ye  might  likewise  hir»el  yonrsel  up  to 
the  comer  o'  tiie  seat  a'  the  time  o'  baith  the  aer- 
mons,  and  lean  your  head  on  your  hand,  and  look 
through  your  fingera  too.  Can  ye  deny  thiai  or 
that  your  een  were  fixed  the  haill  day  on  ae  par- 
ticular place  I" 

"  Aweel,  1  winna  gie  a  friend  the  lee  to  his  fac& 
But  this  I  will  Bay— that  an  you  liad  been  gieinn;  a' 
the  attention  to  the  minister,  that  ane  should  do 
wha  takes  it  upon  him  to  lecture  hie  neighbonn 
at  thia  rate,  ye  wadua  hae  been  sae  weel  aveesed 
with  it«pect  to  my  behaviour  in  the  kirk.  Take 
that  for  your  aliare  o'  blame.     And  malr  than 


that,  if  I'm  nae  wanr  than  yon,  neither  am  1  wanr 
than  other  folk;  for  an  ye  had  lookit  sa  weel  at  a' 
the  rest  *s  it  aeems  ye  did  at  me,  ye  wad  hae  acen  I 
that  a'  (he  men  in  the  kirk  were  looking  the  saioe   i 
gale."  I 

"And  a'  at  the  same  object  tool  And  a'  is 
deeply  interested  in  it  aa  you  1  lana  thai  what  ye're 
thinkingi  Ah,  Wat,  Wat!  lore  winnahidel  I  saw 
a  pair  o'  alae-black  een  that  threw  some  geyan  atucy  i 
diadainfu'  looks  up  the  kirk,  and  I  soon  saw  the 
havoc  they  were  making,  and  had  made,  i'  yonr 
aimple  honest  heart.  Wow,  man!  but  I  fear  me  I 
yon  are  in  a  bad  predlckunenL" 

"  Weel,  weel,  murder  wiU  out,  and  I  confeas  be- 
tween twa  ftienda,  Jock,  there  never  was  a  lad  in  | 
aic  a  predickiment  as  I  am.     I  needna  keep  ought 
ftae  you ;  but  for  the  life  that's  i'  your  bonk,  dinna   . 
let  a  pal«r  about  it  eacape  ftae  atweec  your  Upa.    I  I 
wadns  that  it  were  kenn'd  how  deeply  I  am  in  lore, 
and  how  little  it  is  like  to  be  requited,  for  the  haili  | 
warld  1    Bat  I  am  thia  day  aa  misersble  a  man  aa   | 
breathes  the  breath  o'  life.     For  I  like  yon  lass  u   j 
man  never  liklt  another,  and  a'  that  I  get  is  acorn,    : 
and  gibea,  and  mockery  in  return.  0  Jock,  I  wish  I 
was  dead  in  an  boneat  natural  way,  and  that  my 
burial-day  were  the  mom  I " 

"  Weel,  after  a',  I  daresay  that  is  the  beat  way  o' 
winding  up  a  hopeleaa  love  concern.  Bat  only  it 
ought  surely  to  be  the  last  resource.  Now,  will  ye 
be  candid,  and  tell  me  gin  ye  hae  made  all  lawful 
endeavouia  to  preaerve  your  sin  life,  aa  the  com 
mandment  requirea  us  to  do.  ye  ken  1  Hae  y« 
oonrtit  the  laas  as  a  man  onght  to  court  her  who  ii 
in  every  respect  her  eqnall" 

"O  yea,   I  havol    I  have  told  her  a'  my  love, 
and  a'  my  sufferings;  but  it  has  been  only-to  be    i 
mockit,  and  dismissed  about  my  businesa." 

"  And  for  that  ye  whine  and  make  wiy  faces,  as 
you  are  doing  juat  now  1    Na,  na,  Wat,  that's  no    ■ 
the  gate  o't; — a  mud  maua  just  be  wooed  in  the 
game  spirit  ahe  showa ;  and  when  she  shows  eaud- 
ness,  there's  nsething  for  it  but  taking  a  step  higher 
than  her  in  the  same  humour,  letting  her  alwayi 
ken,  and  always  see,   that  you  are  naturally  her    i 
auperior,  and  that  you  havens  forgotten  that  you  are    I 
eren  atooping  from  your  dignity  when  you  conde- 
scend to  ask  her  to  become  your  equsL     If  she  re- 
fuse to  be  your  joe  at  the  fair,  never  either  whine  or 
look  disappointed,  but  be  sure  to  wate  the  bonniest 
lass  you  can  get  in  the  market,  and  lead  her  to  the    , 
same  party  where  your  saucy  dame  is.     Take  her  to 
the  top  o'  the  dsuce,  the  top  o'  the  tsble  at  dinner, 
and  lBU|;h,  and  aing:  and  aye  between  bands,  whiaper 
your  bonny  partner;  and  if  your  ain  laaa  disna  hap- 
pen to  be  unco  weel  buckled,  it  is  ten  to  ane  she 
will  find  an  opportunity  of  offering  yon  her  oompany 
afore  night     If  she  look  angry  or  offended  at  your    ■ 
attention  to  others,  yon  are  sure  o'  her.     They  are 
queer  creatures  the  lasses,  Wat,  and  I  rather  dread 
ye  haena  muekle  akill  or  experience  in  their  bits  o' 
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wil;  satco.  For,  to  tell  yon  t^«  troth,  there's  nie- 
thing  pIcMM  me  Me  (reel  u  to  ue  them  begin  to 
pout,  and  prim  thair  bita  o'  gabe,  and  look  enlk; 
out  frae  the  wick  o'  the  ee,  and  gar  ilka  reather  and 
flower-knot  qniver  wi'  their  angry  capen;  for  let 
me  tell  joa,  it  ia  a  great  matter  to  get  them  to  take 
I   oS^nce— it  let«  a  tnaneee  theyarerexedfor  thelow 

"  If  jrm  bad  ever  loved  aa  I  do,  Jock,  ye  wad  hae 
fonpd  Uttte  comfort  ia  their  offence.  For  my  part, 
ererj  diadainfu'  word  that  jon  dear  lovelj  laKie 
I  taje  gangs  to  mj  he«rt  like  a  red-bot  ipindle.  My 
life  is  bound  up  in  her  fitvoar.  It  ia  only  in  it  that 
I  can  live,  more,  or  breathe ;  and  whenever  she  says 
a  severe  or  catting  word  to  me,  I  feel  as  if  ane  o' 
my  memben  were  torn  away,  and  1  am  glad  to 
escape  a«  laag  m  1  am  onything  ava;  for  I  find,  if  1 
war  to  remain,  a  few  mae  siccan  seotencM  wad  soon 
•tmibilate  m&" 

"Oo  ay!  joo're  a  bairdly  chield,  to  be  sure;  but 
I  have  nae  donbt  ye  wad  melt  away  like  siiaw  off  a 
dike,  or  a  de»d  sheep  weel  pykit  by  the  corbiea! 
Wow,  man,  but  it  maki  me  wae  to  think  o't !  and 
sae,  to  nave  you  &u  sic  a  melancholy  end,  I  shall 
take  in  hand  to  briag  her  to  your  ain  terms,  in 
three  montha'  time,  if  you  will  take  my  advice. " 

"  O  man,  speak ;  (or  ye  are  garring  a'  the  blood 
in  my  veins  rin  up  to  my  head,  as  gin  it  war  a 
thousand  ants  galloping  Uke  mad,  running  nces." 

"  Weel,  Wat,  in  (be  Gist  place,  I  pmpoee  to  gang 
I  down  yonder  a  night  by  mysel,  and  speak  baith  to 
her  hther  and  her,  to  find  how  the  land  liea;  and 
alter  that  we  can  gang  down  baith  tbegither,  and 
gie  her  a  fur  broadside— The  deil's  in't,  if  we  sanna 
bring  her  to  reason." 

Wat  scratched  his  head,  and  pulled  the  grass  (that 
was  qnite  blamelew  in  the  a&ir)  furiously  up  by 
the  note,  but  made  no  answer.  On  being  urged  to 
declare  his  sentiments,  he  said,  "I  diaoa  ken  about 
that  way  o'  ganging  down  your  lana;  I  wish  yon 
mannna  stick  by  (lie  anld  fisher's  rule,  'Every  man 
for  hia  ain  hand. '  For  I  ken  weel,  that  naa  man 
alive  can  see  ber,  and  tpetk.  to  her,  and  no  be  in 
love  wi'  her." 

"  It  is  a  good  thing  in  love  afbin,  Wat,  that  there 
are  hardly  two  in  the  world  wbs  think  the  same 
way." 

"Ay,  but  this  U  a  particular  case;  for  a' the  men 
in  the  country  think  the  same  gate  here,  and  rin 
the  same  gale  to  the  wooing.  It  is  imponible  to 
win  near  the  house  on  a  Friday  night  without  knock- 
ing your  bead  against  that  of  some  rival.  Na,  na, 
Jolin,  this  plan  o'  ganging  down  by  yoursel  winna 
do.  And  now  when  I  think  on't,  ye  had  better  no 
gang  down  ara;  for  if  we  gang  down  friends,  we'll 
le  np  enemies;  and  that  wadna  be  a  very  agree- 
able cataatroff." 

"  Sow  shame  fa'  me,  gin  ever  1  heard  sic  non- 
■enas  I  To  think  that  a'  the  warid  see  wi'  your  een  I 
He«r  ye,  Wat — I  wadna  gie  that  snsp  o'  m]>  fingers 


for  her.  I  never  saw  her  till  Snnday  last,  when  I 
came  to  your  kirk  ance  errand  for  that  purpose,  and 
I  wadna  ken  her  i^sin  gin  1  war  to  meet  her  here 
come  ODt  to  the  glen  wi'  your  whey — what  ails  you, 
ye  fool,  that  you're  dighting  your  eenl" 

"Come  out  to  the  glea  wi'  my  wbey  I  Ab,  man  I 
the  woTds  gaed  through  me  tike  the  stang  of  a  bum- 
bee.  Come  out  to  the  glen  wi'  my  whey !  Qnde 
forgie  my  sin,  what  is  the  reason  I  canna  thole  that 
thought)  That  wetea  consummation  devoutly  ti 
be  wussed,  sb  the  eoloqny  in  the  Collection  says.  I 
fear  I'll  neversee  that  blessed  raght!  But,  Jock,  take 
my  advice;  stay  at  hame,  and  gangna  near  her,  gin 
ye  wad  enjoy  ony  peace  o'  oonscience." 

"Ye  ken  naething  about  women,  Wat,  and  aa 
little  about  me.  If  I  gang  near  her,  it  will  only  be 
to  humble  her  a  wee,  and  bring  her  to  reason,  for 
your  sake.  Jock  the  Jewel  wadna  say  '  Wae's  D 
for  the  beat  lass's  frown  in  a'  the  kingdonj  o'  Britain 
— whatever  eome  of  them  might  do  for  his." 

Jock  the  Jewel  went  down  in  all  his  might  and 
high  experience,  to  put  everything  to  rights  between 
his  friend  Wat  and  the  bonny  8naw-fleck,  as  this 
pink  of  a  mountvn  damsel  was  called :  for  be  it 
understood,  that  every  girl  in  the  parish  was  named 
after  one  of  the  biids  of  the  air;  and  every  man 
too,  young  and  old,  had  his  by-name,  hy  which  « 
shall  distingaish  them  all  for  the  present.  Thus 
the  Snaw-fleck'a  hther  was  called  Tod-Lowrie  (the 
foi);  hia  eldest  daughter,  the  Eagle;  the  second, 
the  Sea-maw;  and  his  only  son  wu  denoiDinat«d 
the  Foumart  (polecat),  on  account  of  a  notable  hunt 
he  once  had  with  one  of  these  creatures  in  the  middle 
of  the  night.  In  a  alnnge  house ; — and  it  was 
worst  name  I  ever  heard  for  a  young  man.  * 
disconsolate  lover  was  called  Window  Wat,  on  account 
of  his  bashful  nature,  and,  as  wm  alleged,  because  be 
was  in  the  habit  of  hanging  about  the  windowa  when 
he  went  a  courting,  and  never  venturing  in.  It 
was  a  good  while  after  this  first  rencounter  before 
the  two  shepherds  met  again  with  the  opportunity 
of  tesuming  the  discussion  of  their  love  affiiire.    But 

at  length  an  occasion  offered,  and  then But 

must  suffer  every  man  to  tell  his  own  tale,  else  the 
sport  will  be  spoiled, 

"Weel,   Wat,   hae  ye  been  ony  mwr  down 
Lowrie'a  Lodge,  sin'  I  saw  youl" 

"  And  if  I  hae,  1  hae  been  little  the  better'o'  yon. 
I  heard  that  yon  wen  there  before  me — and  sinsyne 
too." 

' '  Now,  Wat,  that's  mete  jealousy  and  suspicion 
for  ye  didna  see  the  lasa  to  ken  whether  1  was  there 
or  not.  I  ken  ye  wad  be  hinging  aboat  (he  window- 
soles  as  usual,  keeking  in,  feasting  your  een,  seeing 
other  woostois  beiking  their  shins  at  the  ingle ;  but 
for  a'  that  durstna  venture  hen.  Come,  I  dinna 
like  siccsn  sacbleae  gates  aathae.  1  tnu  down,  I'se 
no  deny't,  bat  I  gaed  to  wark  in  a  manner  different 
from  youra.  Unoo  cauldrife  wark  that  o'  standing 
peenging  abont  windows,  man  I  Come,  tell  mi 
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Xoar  expedition,  aadFll  tell  yon  mine— like  friends, 

'  Mine's  no  ill  (o  tell.  I  ga«d  down  iMt  night 
after  T  mw  jou,  e'en  though  Wedneads;  be  the 
widower'a  night.  More  than  I  were  there,  hut  I  wh 
fear'd  j'e  had  got  there  afore  me,  snd  then,  wi'  jour 
great  skill  o'  the  ways  o'  women,  ye  might  hae  left 
me  nae  cluuiis  st  a*.  I  vas  there,  but  I  might  as 
Teel  hae  stayed  at  hame,  for  there  were  toe  mooy  o' 
the  out-nale  wallie  tnigle  kind  o'  wooers  there,  like 
mjsel,  a'  them  that  eanna  win  forret  on  a  Friday 
night,  that  I  got  the  back  o' the  hallan  to  keep ;  but 
there's  ae  good  thing  about  the  anld  Tod's  hoaae — 

y  nerer  ditt  up  their  windows.  Ane  Beei  aye 
what'a  g»uo  on  within  doore.     They  leave  a'  their 

ions  open  to  the  ee  o'  man,  yon  family ;  and  I 
often  think  it  is  nae  ill  sign  o'  them.  Auld  Tod- 
Lowrie  himsel  aometimea  looks  at  the  window  in  a 
kind  o'  considering  mood,  aa  if  doubtful  that  at  that 

ment  he  Is  both  overheard  and  overseen ;  but,  or 

B  lang,  he  cocki  up  hia  bonnet  and  cracks  a* 

tuM  ta  ever,  as  if  he  thoaght  «gain: — 'There's 
ae  ee  tliat  aeei  me  at  a'  times,  and  a  ear  that 
heara  me;  and  when  that's  the  case,  what  need  I 
care  for  a'  the  birkiea  o'  the  land  f — I  like  that  open 
independent  way  that  the  family  has.  But  oh,  tjiey 
are  surely  asir  haraased  wi'  wooers !" 

'•The  wooers  are  the  vetyjoy  o'  thdr  hearts,  ei- 
oepting  the  Foumart's;  he  hates  them  a'  unless  they 
can  tell  him  hundets  o'  lies  about  battles,  bogles, 
and  awfa'  murders  and  penecutiona.  And  the 
leaving  o'  the  windows  open  too  is  not  wiUiout  an 

1.  The  Hagle  is  beginning  to  weary  for  a  hus- 
band; and  if  ye'U  notice  haw  dink  she  dresses  ber- 
sel  ilka  night,  and  jinks  away  at  the  muckle  wheel 
s  she  war  spinning  for  a  wager.  They  hae  found 
ut  that  they  are  often  seen  at  night,  yon  lasaes ; 
and  thoogh  they  hae  to  work  the  foulest  work  o'  the 
bit  fiirm  a'  the  day  when  naebody  sees  them,  at 
night  they  are  a'  dressed  np  like  pet-ewes  for  a  mar- 
ket, and  ilka  ane  is  acting  a  part.  The  Eagle  is 
yerking  on  at  the  wheel,  ami  now  and  then  gieing 
a  smirk  wi'  her  face  to  the  window.  The  Snaw-fleck 
sitabosy  in  the  neuk,  as  sleek  ai  a  kinnen,  and  the 
anld  docker  foment  her  admiring  and  mieca'ing  her 

he  time.  The  white  Sea-maw  flees  up  and  down 
house,  but  and  ben,  *e  while  i'  the  spenee,  ane 
i'  the  awmrie,  snd  then  to  ttie  door  wi'  a  soap-suds. 
Then  the  Foumart,  he  siU  knitting  his  stocking, 
and  quarrelling  wi'  the  haill  o'  them.  The  feint  a 
haet  be  minds  but  sheer  ill-nature.  If  there  be  a 
good  body  i'  the  bouse,  the  atild  Tod  is  the  ane. 
le  is  a  geyan  honest,  downright  carle,  the  Tod." 

"It  is  haidly  the  nature  o'  a  tod  to  be  sae;  and 
there's  no  ae  bit  o'  your  description  that  I  gang  in 

J    It  is  a  fine  douce  family. 


"If  love  wad  make  yon  a  poeter,  Wat,  I  wad  tsy 
it  had  wrought  miracles.  Ony  mair  abont  the  bonny 
Snaw-fleck,  eh?  I  wonder  how  yoa  ata  make  glow- 
ing love-sangs  standing  at  a  cauld  window — Xo  the 
way  that,  man.  Tell  me  plainly,  did  ye  ever  get  a 
word  o'  the  bonny  lass  svaT' 

"Heyhowmel — 1  can  hardly  say  that  I  did ;  and 
yet  I  hae  been  three  times  there  ain'  I  saw  you." 

"And  gat  your  travel  for  your  pains  a'  the  times  T 

"  No  sae  bad  ae  that,  neither.  I  had  the  pleasure 
o'  seeing  her,  bonny,  braw,  innocent,  and  h^^y, 
busy  working  her  mother's  wsrk.  I  saw  her  smile 
at  her  brother's  crabbit  words,  and  I  saw  the  approi- 
ing  glances  beam  fiae  the  twa  auld  folk's  een.  When 
her  father  mads  family -noisbip,  she  took  her  Bible, 
and  followed  devoutly  wi'  her  ee  the  words  o'  holy 
writ,  as  the  old  man  read  them;  and  her  voice  in 
ainging  the  psalm  was  as  mellow  and  as  sweet  as  the 
flute  playing  afar  off.  Ye  may  believe  me,  Jock, 
when  I  saw  her  lift  up  her  lovely  face  in  sweet  de- 
votion, I  stood  on  the  ontaide  o'  the  window  and 
grat  like  a  bairn.  It  was  mair  ttian  my  heart  could 
thole;  and  ginitwamaforshame,  I  wad  gang  every 
night  to  eiyoy  the  same  heavenly  vidon." 

"As  I'm  a  Christian  man,  Wat,  I  believe  love 
!uu  made  a  poeter  of  you.  Ye  winna  believe  me, 
man,  that  very  woman  is  acting  her  part.  Do  yon 
think  she  didna  ken  that  ye  saw  her,  and  was  mak- 
ing a'  thae  fine  mnrgoons  to  throw  glamoor  in  your 
een,  and  gar  you  trow  she  was  an  angel  1  I  managed 
otherwise;  but  it  is  best  to  tell  a'  plain  oat,  like 
friends,  ye  ken.  Weel,  down  I  goes  to  Lowrie's 
Lodge,  and,  like  you,  keeks  in  at  the  window ;  and 
the  first  thing  I  saw  was  the  auld  Tod  toving  out 
tobacco-reek  like  a  moorbum.  The  haill  Uggin 
was  sae  chokefu'  o'  the  vapour.  It  was  like  a  datk 
mist,  and  I  could  see  naething  through  it  bnt  hia 
ain  bmid  bonnet  moving  up  and  down  like  the  (sp 
o'  the  unith's  bellows,  at  every  poogh  he  gave.  At 
length  he  bandit  by  the  pipe  to  the  auld  wifte,  and 
the  reek  soon  turned  mair  moderate.  I  could  then 
see  the  lasses  a'  dreesed  out  like  doUs,  and  several 
young  boobies  o'  hinda,  thrashers,  and  thnun-cntters, 
sitting  gashing  and  glowring  among  them.- — I  shall 
soon  set  yonr  backs  to  the  wa',  thinks  I,  if  I  could 
get  ony  poeaible  means  o'  introdacUoa.~It  wasna 
lang  till  ane  offered ;  out  comes  a  lacs  wi'  a  cog  a' 
warm  water,  and  she  gaia  it  a'  clash  on  me.  '  Thanks 
t'ye  For  your  kindneea,  my  woman,'  says  I.  'Te 
cannasay  Ihaegi'enyeacauld  reception,'  aajaahe. 
'But  whaare  ye,  standing  like  a  tliief  i'  the  mirk  f 
— 'Maybe  kenn'd  folk,  gin  it  war  daylight,'  quo'  I. 
'Ye  had  better  come  in  by,  and  see  gin  candle-light 
winna  beet  the  mister, '  says  she.  '  Tlianks  t'ye,' 
says  I;  'but  1  wad  rather  hae  yoa  to  come  ou(  by, 
and  try  gin  st«nilight  winna  do  I' — 'Catch  me  doing 
that,'  cried  she,  and  bounced  into  the  hoase  again. 

"I  then  laid  my  lug  close  to  the  window,  and 
heard  ane  asking  whs  that  was  she  waaqieaking  tol 
'I  dinna  ken  Mm,'  quo'  she;  'but  I  trow  1  hae 
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gi'ea  him  b  nwrk  to  ken  him  bf ;  I  hue  gt'en  him : 
i!  balmn  o' boiling  iral«r.' 

I  '"I  with  je  m&y  has  peeled  a'  tbe  hide  aS  hia 
I  shini,'  quo'  the  Foninart,  and  he  mudged  tad  leugh ; 
'hute  je,  dune,  rin  ai*a  out  and  U;  a  plaaler  o' 
lime  knd  linaeed-oil  to  the  lad'g  tnuns,"  continued  he. 
"'1  can  tell  ye  vim  it  is,'  laid  ane  a'  the  hamlet 
EiB ;  'it  will  be  Jock  the  Jewel  corned  down  frae 
moon;  for  I  saw  him  waiting  about  the  cht^ 
and  the  imiddy  till  the  daibieaa  came  on.  If  ye 
hae  diaabled  him,  lad;  9ea-biid,  the  wind  will  bla» 
nae  Diur  oat  o'  the  we«t.' 

"  1  dnntna  trust  them  «i'  m;  charactar  and  me 
n  hearing  J  we,  without  mair  ado,  I  gangs  bauldl; 
ben.^ — '  Qude-e'en  to  ;e,  kjmmen  a'  in  a  ring,' 

'"Qnde-e'en  t'ye,  hontst  lad,'  quo'  the  Eagle. 
'  How  doM  yonr  caold  constitution  and  onr  potato- 
!  bnoBortr 

' '  Thanks  t'j^,  bonn;  lass, '  sajs  I.  '  1  hae  got- 
ten a  right  sair  akelloeh ;  but  I  wish  I  wama  wonndit 
deeper  Bomewhere  else  than  i'  the  sMnbanee ;  I 
might  ahoot  a  Ajiag  heme  for  a'  that's  oome  and 
gane  jot' 

"' That's  veel   answered,   lad,'   quo'   the  Tod. 

'Keep  her  down,  for  she's  unco  glib  o'  the  gab, 

eapedall;  to  strangen.' 

!       '"Ton  will  never  touch  a  feather  o'  her  wing, 

lad,"  quo  she.     "Bnt  if  ye  oonld I'll  aa?  nae 

I  " '  Na,  na.  Mistress  Sagle,  ye  aoar  ower  high  for 
me,'  aays  1.  'I'll  bring:  down  nae  sky-olearing 
harptea  to  pick  the  een  out  o'  m;  sheep,  and  mj  ain 
int«  the  baig^n,  majbe.  1  see  a  bit  bonny  nor- 
land bird  in  the  nook  here,  Ihtl  I  would  rather  woo 
lo  my  little  hamel;  nest  The  Eagle  maun  to  her 
ejTj ;  or,  aa  tiie  anld  ballant  says — 


It  is  the  innocent,  thrifty  little  Snaw-fleek  that  will 
<  suit  me,  wi'  the  whit«  wings  and  the  blue  body. 
I   She's  pleased  *i'  the  hardest  and  hameliest  fare ;  a 

pickiuK  o'  the  seeds  o'  the  pipe-bent  is  a  (east  to 


Ur. 


Now,  by  the  faith  o'  my  body.  Jewel,  that  waana 
Was  that  preparing  tbe  way  foe  your  friend's 


I'  "NaetUng  but  sheer  banter,  man;  tike  Mends, 

.'  ye  ken.     But  ye  sail  hear.     'The  Snaw-fleck'i  a 
btaw  beast,'  said  I,  'bat  the  Eagle's  a  waster  and  a 

I  dastrajer.' 

I  '"  She's  true  to  her  mate,  though,' said  the  dame; 
I  I  'hot  tbe  tither  is  a  biid  o'  passage,  and  mate  to  the 
I  '  haUl  flock.' 

'  "  f  was  a  wee  startled  at  thia  ebnrre,  when  I 

I  |l  Ihonglit  of  the  number  of  wooers  that  were  rinning 

'  alter  the  bonny  Snaw-fleck.     HoweTer,  I  didna  like 

I  '  to  yield  to  Uie  haughty  Eagle ;  and  1  added,  that  I 

II  wad  take  my  chance  o' the  wee  Snaw.bird,  fbr  though 


she  war  ane  of  a  flock,  that  flock  was  an  honest  ane. 
Thia  pleased  them  a';  and  the  auld  slee  Tod,  he 
qiake  up  and  s^d,  he  hadna  the  pleasure  o'  bi 
acquaint  wi'  me,  but  he  h<q)ed  he  shooldna  hae  It  in 
his  power  to  say  sae  again.  Only  there  was  ae  thing 
he  beggit  to  remind  me  o',  before  I  went  any  farther, 
and  that  waa,  that  the  law  of  Padan-aiam  was  estab- 
lished in  his  family,  and  he  could  by  no  means 
a  younger  daughter  in  marriage  before  one  Uial  was 

"  '  1  think  you  will  maybe  keep  them  for  a  gay 
while,  then,' said  the  Foumart  'But  if  the  Sea-gull 
wad  stay  at  hame,  1  carena  if  the  rest  were  at  Banff 
She's  the  only  usefu'  body  I  see  abont  the  house.' 

"  'Haud  the  tongue  o'  thee,  thou  illfa'red,  cat- 
witted  serf,'  said  the  anld  wife.  '  I'm  sure  on 
them's  worth  a  fa^ald  a'  thee  I  And  that  lad,  gin 
^dinna  forecast  aglee,  wad  do  credit  to  ony  kin.' 

" '  He's  rather  ower  weel  gitlH  o'  the  gab,'  quo' 
the  menaelesa  thing.  Thia  remark  drew  a  damp  ai 
my  spirits  a'  the  night  after,  and  1  rather  Icet  ground 
than  gained  ony  mair.  The  ill.hued  weaiel-blawn 
thing  of  a  brother  uerer  missed  an  opportunity  of 
gieing  me  a  yerk  wi'  his  ill-serapit  tongue,  and  the 
Esgle  was  aye  gieing  hints  abont  the  Tirtues  d 
potato-broo.  The  auld  Tod  chewed  tobacco  and 
thrmwed  hia  month,  lookit  whilea  at  ane  and  whiles 
at  anither,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  the  joke  as  muckle 
aa  ony  o'  them.  As  tbr  the  bonny  Snaw-bird,  she 
nerer  teugh  aboon  her  breath,  but  aat  aa  mim  . 
as  sleek  as  a  moudie.  There  were  some  vetj  pretty 
smiles  and  dimples  gann,  but  nae  gafiawing.  She 
is  really  a  Bne  laaa." 

"There  it  goes  now !  I  taold  you  how  it  would  be.' 
I  tell  you.  Jewel,  the  deil  a  bit  o'  this  is  ttii  play." 

"  Ane  m^  tell  what  he  thinks — like  a  friend,  ye 
ken.  Weel — to  make  a  lang  tale  short— I  couldna 
help  seeing  a'  the  forenight  that  she  had  an  ee  tc 
me.  I  couldna  help  that,  je  ken.  Oat  mony  a 
Bweet  blink  and  amlle  thrawn  o'er  the  Are  io  mo — 
coaldna  help  that  either,  ye  ken— never  lost  that  a 
friend  gets.  But  at  length  a'  the  douce  wot 
drew  off-  ane  by  ane— saw  it  was  needlesi  to  diqrate 
tix  point  wi'  me  that  night  Ane  had  to  gi 
home  to  supper  his  hones,  another  to  fodder  tbe 
kye.  and  another  had  to  be  hame  afore  hia  master 
look  the  book,  else  he  had  to  gang  supperlesa  to  bed. 
I  aat  still- needless  to  lose  a  good  boon  for  lack  o' 
asking.  The  potatoes  were  poured  and  fJiampit — 
naebcdy  baile  me  bide  to  supperi  but  1  sat  st" 
and  the  auld  wife  she  elippit  away  to  the  awmi 
and  brought  a  knoll  o'  butter  like  ane's  nieve,  i 
slippit  that  into  the  potato-pot  hidling  ways,  bnt 
the  fine  flavour  (hat  filled  the  house  soon  oated  the 
secret  I  drew  in  my  seat  wi'  the  reat,  resolved  i 
hae  my  share.  1  saw  that  I  bad  a  hearty  welcome 
frae  them  a'  bnt  the  Foumart,  and  I  loot  him  giro 
as  muckle  as  he  Uldt  Weel,  I  saw  it  was  turning 
tate,  and  there  was  a  necessity  fbr  proceeding  to 
buaineo,  else  the  prayen  wad  be  on.    Sae  I  draws 


THE  BTTBICK  SHEPHBHiyS  TALES. 


to  mj  plaid  and  staff,  and  I  tootu  round  to  tfae 
laSBM;  bat  Id  tbemMntiiDe  I  dropt  half  a  wink  to 
the  Snaw-fleek,  and  I  »;■,  '  Weel,  irlia  o'  yoQ  bonny 
ea  acts  me  the  length  o'  the  (oinihe«d  jett  the 

'"The  ftint  a  ane  o'  them,' quo' the  Fonmart 
i'agirn. 

"'The  townhead  yett  the  night,  honeit  ladl' 
quo'  the  wife.     '  Be  my  certie,  thou'a  no  gaan  nae 

an  a  gaet  DU  then  think  thou  can  gang  to  die 
muiia  the  ni^t  t  Naf ,  nay,  thou  abalt  take  ahare 
of  a  bed  wi'  onr  eon  till  it  be  day,  for  the  night'a 
dark  and  tho  road's  eiry.' 

<"Ue  needna  stay  aaleH  ha  likea,'  quo'  the 
Fonmart 

" '  Hand  thy  tonguei'  aaid  the  wif&  So  I  aatdown 
agun,  and  we  grew  a'  unco  ailent.     At  length  the 

;le  rcoe  and  flew  to  the  door.  It  wadna  do~I 
wadna  follow;  sat  aye  still,  and  Ihnw  another 
atraight  wink  to  the  bonny  Snaw-fleck,  bat  the  ahy 
ahirling  aat  snag  in  her  corner,  and  wadna  more. 
At  length  the  Eagle  comes  gliding  in,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment, or  ever  I  keun'd  what  I  was  doing,  olapa  down 
a  wee  table  at  my  left  tiand,  and  the  big  Bible  and 
paalm-book  on't.  I  neTer  got  ^c  a  atonnd,  and 
really  thought  I  wad  mnk  down  through  the  floor ; 
and  when  1  aaw  the  hww  shading  their  faoes  «i' 
their  hands,  I  grew  waur. 

" '  What  Bile  tbee,  honest  lad,  that  thon  looks  sae 
banghf  laid  the  anld  wife.  'Sure thon'eno  ashamed 
to  praise  thy  Uaker)  for  an  thou  be,  I  shall  be 
ashamed  o'  thee.  It  is  an  auld  family  cualom  we 
hae,  aje  to  gie  a  atranger  the  honour  o'  being  our 
leader  in  this  duty;  and  gin  he  refuse  that,  we 
dinna  countenance  him  naa  mair.' 

"That  waaayerkerl  I  now  fand  I  was  &url;  in 
the  mire.  For  the  sanl  o'  me  1  duntna  take  the 
book;  for  though  I  had  a  good  deal  o'  good  words 
by  heart,  I  didna  ken  how  1  might  gar  them  com- 
piuther.  And  as  I  took  this  (o  be  a  aorl  o'  teat  to 
try  a  wooer's  abilities,  1  coald  easily  see  that  my 
hough  waa  fairly  i'  the  sheep-crook,  and  that  what 
wi' sticking  the  pialm.  bungling  the  prayer,  potato- 
broo  and  a'  thegither,  I  was  like  to  come  badly 
ofE  Sae  I  aayi,  '  Gudewife,  I'm  obliged  t'ye  for  the 
honour  ye  hae  offered  me;  and  sae  far  fraa  being 
ashamed  o'  my  Uaker's  aerrice,  1  rtgoice  in  it ;  but 
I  hae  mony  reaaona  for  declining  the  honour.  In 
the  flnt  place,  war  1  to  take  the  task  out  o'  the 
gudeman's  hand,  it  wad  be  like  the  youngeat  scholar 
o'  the  school  pret^iding  to  teach  his  master;  and 
were  I  to  stay  hare  a'  night,  it  wad  be  prindpaUy 
for  the  purpcee  of  bearing  family  worship  frae  his 
aln  lipa.  Bat  the  truth  is,  and  that's  my  great 
reason,  I  fan  not  stay  a'  night.  I  want  just  ae 
single  word  o'  this  bonny  lam,  and  then  I  maun 
take  the  road,  Ibr  I'm  far  ower  late  already.' 

"'I  bide  by  my  text,  young  man,'  says  the  Tod; 
'the  law  of  Fadan-arvn  is  the  law  of  this  bouse.' 

"  'And,  by  the  troth  o'  me,  thon'lt  find  it  nae 


bad  law  for  thee,  honest  lad,'  said  the  wife;  'oor  [ 
eldest  will  meak  the  bat  wiie  for  thee— teak  then  i 
my  word  for  that.'  | 

" 'Maybe  she  wad,'  aaid  I,   'but  I  want  just  a   ! 
single  word  wi'  this  dink  chicken ;  but  it  isna  on 
my  ain  account — it  is  a  word  frae  a  friend,  and  I'm   ' 
bound  in  honour  to  deliver  it. ' 

" '  That  i«  spoken  sse  like  an  honest  man,  at 
disinterested  ane,'  quo'  the  Tod,  'that  I  winna 
fuse  the  boon.  Oae  your  ways  ben  to  our  ben-end, 
and  Bay  what  ye  hae  to  say ;  for  I  dinna  suffer  my 
bums  to  gang  out  i'  the  dark  wi'  strangeia.' 

"  'Come  away,  then,  hinny,'  says  I.  She 
wi'  alow  and  ill  trill,  for  I  saw  she  wad  rather  I  had 
baen  to  speak  for  m jsel ;  and  fe  I  perceired  this,  ai 
soon  as  1  got  her  beo  the  house,  and  the  door  fairiy 
steekit,  I  says  till  her,  says  1,  '  Now,  bonny  lai 
I  nerer  saw  your  face  afore  bat  ainee,  and  that  day 
I  gaed  mony  fit  to  see'L  1  came  here  the  night 
^noe  errand  to  speak  a  word  for  a  friend,  but  really*  ' 
—  Here  she  iuterrnpted  me  a*  soon  as  ahe  heard  but 
really. 

"  '  Could  your  tneoA  no  tpaik  hia  word  himad  I' 

"'As  you  say,' says  I;  'that  is  good  senss — lea' 
that  good,  sound  common  senae ;  for  a  man  does 
always  his  own  torn  beat;  and  therefore  I  maun 
tell  you,  that  I  am  fairly  ta'en  in  Iots  wi'  you  my- 
sel,  and  am  determined  to  hae  you  for  my  aio,  cost 
what  it  will.'" 

At  this  part  of  the  story,  Wat  sprung  to  his  feet  [' 
— "Did  you  say  sa*)"  saidhe.  "  If  ye  did,  ye  are  'I 
a  Ekoae  loun,  and  a  Tillain,  and  1  am  determined  to  l' 
hae  pennyworths  o'  you,  coal  what  it  wiU." 

"Hont,  fych,  fie,  Wat,  man!  dinna  be  a  fool  '\ 
Sit  down,  and  let  us  listen  toi«ason,  likeltiend^  |! 
ye  ken.     Ye  sail  hear,  man— ye  sail  hear." 

' '  I  winna  hear  another  word,  JeweL  Up  to  your  ' . 
feet ;  either  aingle  stick  or  dry  nieves,  ony  o'  (hen  | 
ye  like.  Ye  gat  the  lass  ben  the  house  on  the  credit  1 1 
o'  my  name,  and  thai  waa  the  use  yoa  made  o't!  ' 
Ye  lUnna  ken  how  near  my  heart,  and  how  near  my  ll 
life,  ye  war  edging  thai,  and  I'U  bteak  ererj  base  'j 
in  your  bouk  for  it;  only  ye  shall  hae  &ir  play,  to  I' 
smash  mine,  ^n  ye  can.  Up,  I  say ;  for  you  was  a 
deed  I  winna  brook. " 

■■  Perhaps  1  was  wrang;  hut  I'll  speak  the  tmth. 
Bit  down,  and  ye'  shall  hear— and  then,  gin  we    ' 
msua  fight,  there's  time  enou^  for  it  after.     If  1    ' 
had  thought  I  acted  wrang,  I  wadna  hae  tauld  it    j 
sae  plMn  out;  but  when  twa  folk  think  the  same 
gate,  it  isna  a  good  sign.     '  I'm  in  love  wi'  you,  and 
am  detenniimd  to  hae  you,'  saya  I. 

" '  I  winna  hear  a  single  word  frae  ane  that's  be- 
traying his  friend,'  said  she ; — not  one  word,  after 
your  avowal  to  my  father.     If  he  has  ony  private    ' 
word,  say  it— and  if  no,  good  night. ' 

"IMd  she  say  that,  tfae  dear  cnaturel  He*ven 
bless  her  bonny  bee ! " 

" '  I  did  promise  to  a  particular  Mend  «'  mine  to   , 
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ik  ■  kind  word  for  him,'  B*id  t.     '  Ha  is  unco 
e  uid  modeat,  bat  theic'i  no  a  better  Ud;  and 
9ver  uv  uie  u  deeply  snd  u  diitnctedly  in 
I   We;  (iir  thoogb  I  feel  I  Jo  lore,  it  is  with  reaooa 
I   Bsd  modention.'" 

"There  igkin !"  cried  Wat,  who  had  begun  to 
hold  oat  bi«  hand— "There  again!  Doyonca'  that 
acting  like  a  fkithfu'  friend)" 

"  'Not  a  word  of  yonrBelf,"  taid  she.  'Who  it 
this  friend  of  yonn  1  And  hu  he  anj  more  ki  Bay 
by  yon  t  Not  one  votd  mote  of  yonnelf— at  least 
not  to-night. ' " 
I  "At  leaat  not  to-nightl"  repeated  Wat,  again 
and  again — "Did  the  aay  that?  I  dinna  like  the 
addition  ava." 

"That  was  what  she  taid;  sod  naething  oould  be 

plainer  than  that  ahe  was  inriting  ma  back;  bat  aa 

I   I  was  tied  down,  I  was  obliged  to  say  tomethiog 

I   about  yon.     'Ye  ken  Window  Wat !' aayi  L     'Ha 

I  ia  o'er  sight  and  jndgment  in  love  wi'  yon,  and  he 

ea  here  aince  or  twice  every  week,  just  for  the 

lann  o'  aeeii^;  yon  throng  (he  window.     He's 

a  gay  queer  compost— for  though  he  ia  a'  soul,  yet 

he  waDtaatnriL'" 

"Did  ye  c»'  me  a  oompostl  That  was  rather  a 

queer  term,  b^ging  yoar  pardon,"  obearred  Wat. 

"'I  bae  seen  the  lad  sometimes,'  says  she.     'If 

.   ha  came  here  to  aee  me,  he  eertainly  need  not  be  ess 

I   mnckle  ashamed  of  his  emmd  as  not  ki  show  his 

bee.     I  Uunk  himamaiosaft  ane.' 

" '  Te're  quite  i'  the  wrang,  last,'  taya  I.     '  Wat's 

a  gi«at  dab.     He's  an  arithmeticker,  a  'atnmomer, 

a  hisloriao,  and  a  gtand  poeter,  and  has  made  braw 

tangs  about  younal.     What  think  ye  o'  being  made 

I    s  wife  to  iic  a  beio  aa  him  1    Od  help  ye,  it  will 

j    raise  ye  as  high  at  the  moon.'" 

I       "  I'll  tell  ye  what  it  ia,  Jock  the  Jewel— the  neiat 

time  ye  gang  to  court,  court  for  youteel;  for  a'  that 

ye  hae  aaid  about  me  ia  downright  mockery,  and  it 

'   strikes  me  that  you  are  baith  a  selfish  knave  and  a 

gommerlL     Sse  good  e'en  t'ye  for  the  present.     I 

owe  you  a  good  tarn  for  your  kind  oOices  down  by. 

I'll  apeak  for  mjsel  in  future,  and  do  ye  the  tame — 

tUeJriradt,  ft  jben— Ihat't  a'  1  say." 

"  If  I  speak  for  mytel,  I  ken  wba  will  hae  bnt  a 
poor  chaDCG,"  cried  Jock  after  him. 

The  next  time  oar  two  she^erds  met,  it  was  in 

Uie  identical  nnithy  adjoining  to  Lowrie'a  Lodge, 

I    and  that  at  dx  o'clock  on  a  December  evening. 

I    The  amith  looked  exceedingly  wite,  and  when  he 

heard  the  two  swains  b^n  to  cut  sod  sneer  at  one 

another,  it  waa  delicate  food  for  Tulcan.     He  puffed 

I    and  blew  at  the  bellows,  and  thumped  at  the  stithy, 

and   always   between  put  in  a  di^ointed  word  or 

■ '  Hae  hnnieiB  t   mae  hunters  for  the  Tod't 

baims^hem,   phoogh,   phoogh — will    be  worried 

I — phoogh" — thump,    thump — "will  be  run 

down  now — hem  1 " 

"  Are  ye  gaun  Jar  this  way  the  night.  Jewel,  an 
te  may  tpail" 


1= 


"Far  enough  for  jou,  Wat,  Tm  thinking. 
How  baa  the  praying  been  eoming  on  this  while  by- 
ganel" 

"  What  d'ye  mean,  Mr.  Jewel  I  If  ye  will  spesk, 
let  H  no  be  in  riddles.  Bather  speak  uonsente,  at 
ye  used  to  da" 

"  I  am  speaking  in  nae  riddles,  lad.  1  wat  weet 
a' the  countrywide  keustbat  ye  hae  been  gann  learn- 
ing prsyeis  sff  Hervey'a  Meditations,  aud  crooning 
tham  o'er  to  yoursel  in  every  clench  o'  the  glen,  a' 
to  tame  a  young  ahe-fox  wi'," 

"  And  that  ye  hae  been  lying  under  the  hands  o' 
the  moor  doctor  a  month,  and  submitting  to  an 
operation  frae  the  effects  o'  somebody's  potato-broo 
— isna  that  sa  weel  kent ) " 

'"Hire,  lads,  till't  I  "cried  the  smith,  "that's  the 
right  way  o'  ganging  to  work— phoogh  1 " — dink, 
clink — "pepper  away!" — clink,  clink — "soon  be 
baith  at  bet  18  nailstrings— phoogh  I" 

The  mention  of  the  potato-broo  tomevhat  abated 
Jock's  sarcastic  humour,  for  he  had  suffered  much  in- 
convenienoe  from  the  effects  of  it,  and  the  dtcam' 
stance  had  turned  the  laugh  against  him  among  hit 
companions.  Ere  long  he  glided  trma  the  tmitby, 
and  after  that  Wat  sat  in  the  fidgett  for  fear  hJs 
rival  had  effected  a  previoos  engagement  irith  the 
Snaw-Seck.  The  smith  perceiving  it,  teiied  him  in 
good  humoar,  and  tarned  him  out  at  the  door. 
"  Nae  time  to  itay  now,  lad — nae  time  to  wait  here 
now.  The  hunt  will  be  Dp,  and  the  yonng  Tod 
holed,  if  yedinuamakea' the betterqMed."  Ilien, 
aa  Wat  vanished  down  the  way,  the  smith  imitated 
the  Bonod  of  the  fox-bounds,  and  the  cries  of  the 
huntsmen.  "  Will  he  run  down  now,  thae  young 
Toda— heavy  metal  lidd  on  now;  wellhaveawalding 
heat  some  night,  an'  the  track  keep  warm,"  aaid  the 
smith,  as  he  fell  to  the  big  bellows  with  both  hau 

When  Wat  arrived  at  Lowrie't  Lodge,  he  firtt 
came  in  contact  with  one  wooer,  and  then  another, 
hangiog  about  the  cdniert  of  the  house,  bat  finding 
that  none  of  them  waa  his  ndghbour  and  avowed 
rival,  he  ba8t«d  to  bis  old  quiet  station  at  the  back 
window,  not  the  window  where  the  Jewel  stood  when 
he  met  with  his  mischance,  bat  Mie  right  opposite  to 
it.  There  be  saw  the  three  bonniest  birds  of  the 
air  surrounded  with  admiren,  and  the  Jewel  ritting 
cbeek  by  cheek  with  the  lovely  Snaw-bird.  The 
unbidden  tears  sprung  to  Wat'a  eyes,  but  it  was  ni 
from  jealousy,  but  from  the  most  tender  affedioi 
at  well  as  intense  admiration,  that  they  had  their 
source.  Theotberwooerathatwcrelingeringwithout, 
joined  him  at  the  window,  and  Wat  feeling  this  an 
incumbrance,  and  eager  to  mar  his  rival's  HocceiB. 
actually  plucked  op  courage,  and  strode  in  amongst 
them  aU. 

"  How  came  the  tws  moorland  cUeli  on  at  the 
courting  the  otbw  night )" 

"It's  hard  to  eay;  there  ate  various  aceoa 
about  the  matter." 
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"  What  doea  the  smith  my  1  for  thangh  hii  een- 
tenc«a  ire  but  short,  he  uya  them  loud  enough,  and 
often  euough  on«r,  and  folki  reckon  there's  aye  acme 
truth  in  the  fouadation." 

"  I  can  tell  je  what  he  utb,  Tor  I  heaid  bim  on 
le  aabject  aftener  than  ainee,  and  hie  information 
WIS  preciiel;  aa  followH :  '  The  Tod'a  bajma  maun 
gong  now,  lads— I'm  saying,  the  Tod's  bairns  maun 
gong  now — eh,  Menye)  fairly  run  down.  Half-a- 
dozen  tykeaowersoirforaeyoung  Tod— ehl  Fairly 
holed  the  young  ana,  it  eeema — I'm  sayin,  the  young 
ane's  holed.  Kooght  but  a  pick  and  abool  wantit 
to  hook  her,  Jewel  has  gi'on  month  there — I'm  say- 
ing, aold  Jewel  has  gi'en  mouth  theM.  Poor  Wat 
hag  been  obliged  to  turn  to  the  anld  ane — he's  on 
Om  full  tiack  o'  her— I'm  aaying,  he's  after  her,  full 
trot  But  some  thinks  she'll  turn  her  tail  to  a  croig, 
uid  wear  him  np.  It  was  Wat  that  got  the  honour 
>'  the  beak,  though — I'm  saying,  it  was  him  that 
todc  the  beak — wan  glorioaEly  through,  too.  The 
eazteenth  o'  the  Bomaiis,  without  a  hamp,  hiuny. 
Was  that  true,  think  ye  1 — I'm  saying,  think  ye  that 

I  truet  Com  to  the  holy  kiss;  a'  the  wooera' 
teeth  watered — ehl  Think  ye  that  wss  true,  hiuny  T 
The  Jewel  waa  amaiet  comed  to  grips  at  that  rene 
about  the  kiss— eh  f— I'm  saying,  the  Jewel  closed 
i'  the  beauty  there,  I'm  laying.  Ha!  hal  I  think 
that  wadna  b«  true.'  This  is  the  length  the  smith's 
information  gongs. " 

'I'm  sure,  gin  the  Snaw-fieck  take  the  Jewel,  in 

ference  to  Wot,  it  will  show  a  strange  perreiaion 
of  taste." 

"O,  there's  naebodj  con  answer  for  the  fanciea 

a  woman.  But  they're  ageyau  auld-fana&t  aet 
the  Tods,  and  winns  be  easily  outwitted.     Did  ye 

hear  ou^t  of  a  moon-lighl  match  that  waa  to  be 
there}" 

"Not  a  word;  and  If  I  hod,  I  wadna  haebeliered 
it." 

"The  Jewel  has  been  whispering  aomething  to 
that  effect;  he's  sae  nptifted,  he  carma  hand  his 
tongne,  and  I  dinna  wonder  at  it.  But,  for  a'  the 
offers  the  bonny  lias  hod,  that  she  shonld  ix  on  him 
iaamiiacle.  Timetriesa';  and  Jock  may  be  cheated 
yet" 

'  Tes,  time  is  the  great  trier  of  human  events. 

Let  any  man  review  his  correspondences  for  ten  yeais 

back,  and  he  will  then  see  how  widely  different  hit 

n  prospects  of  the  future  have  been  from  the  lei- 

is  taught  him  by  that  boory  monitor.  Time.  But, 

for  the  prewnt,  matters  turued  out  as  the  fortnoate 

ler  had  insinuated ;  for,  in  a  ehort  month  after 
this  conbbulatlon  had  token  place,  the  anld  Tod's 
betpmite  iroae  early  one  morning,  and  b^ut  a- 
bustling  about  the  house  in  her  nsnal  busy  way,  and 
always  now  and  then  kept  giving  hints  to  her  bonny 

CH  to  rise  and  begin  to  their  doily  taaks.  "Come, 
stir  ye,  stir  ye,  my  bonny  bums.  When  the  stems  o' 
heaven  hae  gone  te  ttuai  beds,  it  ia  time  the  flowers 
o'  the  yiid  war  rising.     Come,  come  I    Ko  stilting 


yet  I    Busk  ye,  busk  ye,  like  thrifty  bairns,  and 
dinno  let  the  lads  Bay  that  ye  ore  sleepie  dowdies,     I 
tbot  lie  in  your  beds  till  the  sun  bums  boleain  your 
ooverlels.     Fie,  fie  I    There  his  been  a  reek  i'  Jean   i 
Lowrie'e  lorn  this  half  .hour.      The  moor-cock  has   li 
crawed,  the  mowkin  cowerad,  and  the  whoup  yam- 
mered  abune  the  flower.     Streek  your  young  limbs    I 
— open  your  young  een— a  foot  on  the  cauld  floor,   ;' 
and  sleep  will  soon  be  obunethe  cluda.    Up,  np,  my 
winsome  bairns!" 

The  white  Lady  Bea-bird  wss  soon  afoot,  for  she 
slept  by  herself,  but  the  old  dame  atill  kept  speak- 
ing oway  to  the  other  two,  at  one  time  gibing,  at 
another  coaxing  them  to  rise,  bat  still  there  was  no  i. 
answer.  "Pesce  be  here,  Helen,  but  this  is  an 
unco  sleep-sleeping!"  s^d  she.  "What  has  been  i 
Bsteer  owemight )    1  wish  your  two  titties  haeat    i 

"  Ay,  I  wish  they  binno  out  wi'  them  still;  for  1   | 
heard  them  steal  out  yestisen,  but  1  never  heard 
them  steal  in  sgoin. " 

The  old  wife  ran  to  the  bed,  and  in  a  moment  was 
heard  eicloiming,  "The  sorrow  be  i'  my  een  gin  I 
ever  1  saw  the  like  o'  that !  1  declare  the  bed's  si 
could  aa  a  carling-stane  I  Ay,  the  nest's  canld,  and  I 
the  birds  ore  flown.  Oh,  woe  be  to  the  doy !  wae  |! 
be  to  the  day !  Gademan.  gudemin,  get  up  and  ' 
TMse  the  parislien,  for  our  baims  are  baith  atown 

"Stownawoy !"  cried  the  father,  "What  does  the 

"Ay,  let  them  gang,"  cried  the  son,   "thcy'n 
weel  away,  gin  they  bide." 

"Tewhoo!  hoo-hooT'cried  the dan^ter,  weeping, 
"That  comes  o'  your  laws  o'  Podon-oiBml     What 
hod  ye  ado  with  auldLaban's  rules  1    Te  might  kae  . 
letton  us  gong  aff  aa  we  could  nn.     Tbeie,  I  am   ! 
left  to  spin  tow,  who  might  hoe  been  married  the 
first,  had  it  no  been  for  your  daft  laws  o'  Padan- 

The  girl  cried,  the  aon  lon^ied,  the  old  woman 

xvred  and  danced  ^mingb  very  deqnir,  bnt  the  I 

gndeman  took  the  matter  quite  calmly,  aa  if  deter-  \ 

mined  to  wait  the  issue  with  resignation,  for  better  p 

"Hand  your  tongues,  ilk  one  o'  ye,"  aaid  he,  I, 
"What's  a' the  fy-gae-to  about)  1  hae  that muckle 
to  trust  te  my  Issaee,  that  1  t*n  Uppen  them  aa  weel 
out  o'  my  sight  aa  in  my  sight,  and  oi  weel  wi'  yonng 
men  is  wi'  ould  women.  Baims  that  are  brought 
up  in  the  feor,  nurture,  ond  odmonitioa  o'  their 
Maker,  will. aye  swee  to  the  right  side,  and  aae 
will  mine.  Gin  they  thought  they  had  a  light  to 
chooae  for  themselves,  the;  wei«  tight  in  eiercimng 
that  right ;  and  I'm  little  feored  tbot  their  choices 
be  bad  ones,  or  yet  that  they  be  oontiary  to  m; 
wishes.  Sae  I  rede  ye  to  bind  a'  yoor  tongue^  and 
tak  nae  mur  notice  o'  ought  that  has  happened, 
than  if  it  hadno  been.  We're  a'  in  gude  huids  to 
guide  us;  and  though  we  whiles  pu' the  runa  onto' 
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.  hu  hind  to  Ink  ^  g»llap  oar  lin  g>t«,  jrot  He  winiu 
,  IclTe  na  lang  to  our  ua  direction. " 
I  With  these  BBgKciooa  words,  the  said  Bl;  Tod 
Killed  the  clunour  and  ontiTj  in  his  funil;  that 
I  morniiig;  and  the  country  haa  never  doubted  to  thin 
I    day  that  be  plowed  with  big  own  heifeiB. 

On  the  evening  prerioua  to  this  colloquy,  the 
bmity  of  the  Tods  went  la  nst  At  an  early  hour. 
There  bad  been  no  wooers  admitted  that  night,  and 
no  nouer  had  the  two  old  people  bt^un  to  bi«athe 
deep,  than  the  eldest  and  youngest  girls,  who  slept 
in  an  apartment  by  themaelves,  and  had  everything 
ID  readiDeaa,  eloped  from  their  father's  cot,  the  Eagle 
■ill)  •  li^lcoma  heart  and  willing  mind,  but  the 
,  younger  with  many  fean  and  miggiriDgs.  For  tbne 
the  matter  stood :  Wat  sigbed  and  pined  in  love  for 
the  3naw-fleck,  but  he  was  yonng  and  modeet,  itod 
nxild  not  tell  hie  mind;  but  he  was  sach  a  youth  as 
a  maiden  would  love — bandaome,  respectable,  and 
rirtuouB,  and  a  match  with  him  was  go  likely,  thst 
i  naone  ever  supposed  the  girl  would  make  objections 
J  to  it  Jock,  on  the  other  hand,  was  nearly  twice  her 
age,  talkatUe,  forward,  and  self-conceited ;  and,  it 
was  thought,  rather  wanted  to  win  the  girl  for  a  brag, 
than  for  any  great  lore  he  bore  her.  But  Jock  waa 
rich,  and  when  one  haa  told  that,  be  haa  told  enough. 
Id  short,  the  admired,  the  young,  the  modest,  and 
rcMrved  Snaw-fleck,  in  order  to  get  qnit  of  her 
I  Uber's  laws  of  Padan-aram,  agreed  to  make  a  run- 
away marriage  with  Jock  the  JeweL  But  what  was 
C»  more  extt«onlinary,  her  youthfnl  lover  agreed  to 
accoDipaiiy  her  as  brideaman,  and,  on  that  account, 
it  may  pomibly  be  sopposed,  her  eldest  sister  never 
olyeelad  to  aceompany  her  as  mud. 

The  shepherds  had  each  of  them  provided  hjm- 
■elf  with  a  good  horse,  saddle,  and  pillion;  and,  as 
the  custom  is,  the  intended  bride  was  committed  to 
the  core  of  the  best-man,  and  the  Eagle  waa  mounted 
behind  her  brother-in-law  that  was  to  be.  It  waa 
agreed,  before  mounting,  that  in  case  of  their  being 
parted  in  the  dark  by  a  pursuit,  or  any  other  acci- 
dent, their  place  of  rendeivous  wu  to  be  at  the 
Golden  Harrow,  in  the  Candlemaker-Row,  towards 
which  they  were  to  make  with  aU  speed. 

They  had  a  wild  moorland  path  to  traverse  for 
some  space,  on  which  there  were  a  multiplicity  of 
tracks,  bat  no  definitive  road.  The  night  waa  dork 
and  chtU,  and,  on  each  ground,  the  bride  was 
obliged  to  ride  conntantlj  with  her  right  hand  round 
Wat's  waist,  and  Wat  was  obliged  to  press  that  band 
to  his  boaom,  for  fear  of  its  being  cold,  and  in  the 
j  excess  of  hia  politeness  he  magnified  the  intemper- 
I  snce  of  the  night  at  least  sevenfold.  When  pressing 
that  &ir  hand  to  his  bosom,  Wat  siHnetimee  thou^t 
(o  himself,  what  s  bard  matter  it  was  that  it  should 
so  soon  be  given  away  to  another ;  and  then  he  wiped 
a  tear  f>oin  his  eye,  and  did  not  speak  again  for  a 
good  while.  Now  the  night,  *s  was  said,  b«Dg  very 
dark,  and  the  bride  having  made  a  pleasant  remark, 
Wat  spontaneously  Ufted  that  dear  hand  from  his 


bowm,  in  order  to  attempt  passing  it  to  hia  lips,  but 
(as  he  told  me  himself)  without  the  smallest  hope  of 
being  permitted.  But  behold !  the  gentle  ravish- 
ment was  never  resisted  t  On  the  contrary,  as  Wat 
replaced  the  insulted  hand  in  bis  bosom,  be  felt  the 
pressure  of  his  liaod  gently  returned. 

Wst  wss  confounded,  electrified  !  and  felt  as  tile 
ecalp  of  hia  head  hod  been  contracting  to  a  point. 
He  felt,  in  one  moment,  as  if  there  had  been  a  new 
existence  sprung  up  within  him,  a  new  motive  for 
life,  and  for  every  great  and  good  action ;  and,  with- 
out any  express  aim,  he  felt  a  disposition  to  push 
onwatd-  His  horse  soon  began  to  partake  of  his 
rider's  buoyancy  of  spirits  (which  s  horse  always 
does),  BO  he  cocked  up  his  ears,  mended  his  pace, 
and,  in  a  short  time,  was  far  ahead  of  the  heavy, 
stagnant -blooded  beast  on  which  the  Jewel  bride- 
groom and  his  bniom  Eagle  rode.  She  had  her 
right  arm  round  hit  waist  too,  of  course  ;  but  her 
hand  lacked  the  exhilarating  qaalities  of  her  lovely, 
sister's ;  and  yet  one  would  have  thought  that  the 
Eagle's  looks  were  superior  to  those  of  most  yoang 
girls  outgone  thitty. 

"  I  wish  thse  young  foots  wsd  take  time  and  ride 
at  leisare;  we'll  lose  them  on  this  black  moor  a'ti 
gither,  and  then  it  is  a  qunUon  how  we  may  fc 
gather  again,"  said  the  bridegreami  at  the  as 
time  making  his  hazel  sapling  play  jerk  on  the 
hind-quarters  of  his  nag.  "  Gin  the  gowk  let  aught 
happen  to  that  bit  lassie  o'  mine  nnder  cloud  o' 
night,  it  wad  be  a'  ower  wi'  me — I  could  never  get 
abooD  tJiat  There  are  some  things,  je  ken,  Mrs. 
Eagle,  for  a'  yonr  sneering,  that  a  man  con  never 
get  aboon. " 

"  No  *ei7  mony  o'  them,  gin  a  chield  hae  ony 
spirit,"  retamed  the  Eagle.  "Take  ye  time,  and 
take  a  little  core  o'  your  ain  neck  and  mine.  Let 
them  gang  their  gates.  Gin  Wat  binna  tired  o'  her, 
and  glad  to  get  quat  o'  her,  or  they  win  to  the  Ports 
o'  Edinburgh,  I  hae  tint  my  computation. " 

"  Na,  if  he  takes  care  o'  her,  that'a  a'  my  dread," 
rejoined  he,  and  at  the  same  Ume  kicked  vicionsly 
with  both  heels,  and  applied  tJie  sapling  with  great 
vigour.  But  "the  mair  baate  the  waur  speed"  :' 
true  proverb;  for  the  hone,  instead  of  mending  his 
pace,  slackened  it,  and  absolutely  grew  so  frightened 
tor  the  gutters  on  the  moor  that  he  could  hardly  be 
persuaded  to  take  one  of  them,  even  though  the  sap- 
ling sounded  loud  and  thick  on  his  fkr  loin, 
tried  this  ford  and  the  other  ford,  and  smelled  t 
smelled  with  long-drawn  breathings.  "Ay,  ye  may 
snaffl "  cried  Jock,  losing  all  patience;  "the  deil 
that  ye  had  ever  been  foaled  t~HiUoa !  Wat  Scott, 
where  are  ye  I" 

"Hush,  hush,  for  gudesake,"  cried  the  Esgle; 
"ye'U  raise  the  country,  and  put  a'  out  thegither." 

They  listened  for  Wat's  answer,  and  at  length 
heard  a  far-away  whistle.  The  Jewel  grew  like  a 
man  half  distracted,  and  in  spite  of  the  Eagle's  i 

I,  thrashed  on  his  hoiae,  coned  him,  and 


THE  ETTEICK  SHEPHEBD'S  TALES, 


bellowed  out  atill  the  more;  for  he  enEpected  what 
was  the  csm,  t^at,  owing  to  the  tornings  and  wind- 
inga  c^  hia  hone  among  the  hags,  be  had  lost  hia 
aim  altogether,  and  knew  not  which  way  he  went. 
Heavena  I  what  a  atentorian  voice  he  aant  (hraagb 
the  moor  berore  him  !  bat  he  wia  only  aoawered  by 
the  distant  wbiatle,  that  atiU  went  &rther  and  far- 
ther away. 

When  the  bride  heard  these  load  cries  of  deapen- 
tion  so  far  behind,  and  in  a  wrong  direction,  she 
was  mightily  tickled,  and  laughed  so  much  that  afae 
could  hardly  keep  her  seat  on  the  hone;  at  the 
same  time  she  continued  urging  Wat  to  ride,  and 
he,  seeing  her  so  much  amused  and  delighted  at  the 
embarraaement  oCher  betrothed  and  sister,  hnmonred 
her  with  eqnal  good-will,  rode  off,  and  soon  lost  all 
hoaring  of  the  unfortunate  bridegroom.  They  came 
U>  the  high-road  at  Middleton,  eaatered  on,  and 
reached  Edinburgh  by  break  of  day,  laughing  all 
the  way  at  their  oofortunate  companions.  Instead, 
howerer,  of  putting  up  at  the  Qolden  Harrow,  in 
order  to  render  the  bridegroom's  embanuiment  still 
more  complete,  at  the  bride's  suggeation,  they  went 
to  a  different  oomer  of  the  dty,  namely,  to  the 
White  Hone,  Canongat«.  Thoe  the  two  apent 
the  morning,  Wat  aa  much  embairaaaed  aa  any  man 
could  be,  but  his  lovely  companion  quite  delighted 
at  the  thoughts  of  ahal  Jock  and  her  sister  leould 
do.  Wat  could  not  underatand  her  for  his  life, 
and  he  coneeiTed  that  she  did  not  underatand  her- 
Klf ;  bat  perhaps  Wat  Scott  was  mistaken.  They 
breakiasted  togetlier;  but  for  all  their  long  and 
fatiguing  journey,  neither  of  tbem  aeemed  disposed 
to  eat.  At  length  Wat  ventured  to  aay,  "We'U  be 
obliged  to  gang  to  the  Harrow,  and  see  what's  be- 

"Ono,nol  by  no  meana ! "  cried  she  fervently; 
"  I  would  not,  for  all  the  world,  relieve  them  from 
such  a  delightful  scrape.  What  the  two  teiii  do  is 
beyond  my  comprehension." 

"  If  ye  want  juat  to  bamboozle  them  a'  thegither, 
the  best  way  to  do  tliat  is  for  yon  and  me  to  marry," 
said  Wat,  "and  leave  them  twatoahift  for  them- 

"  0  that  wad  be  so  grand  1 "  said  she. 

Though  this  was  the  thing  nearest  to  honest  Waft 
heart  of  all  things  in  the  world,  he  only  made  the 
proposal  by  way  of  joke,  and  aa  such  he  supposed 
himself  answered.  Nevertheless,  the  answer  made 
the  hajis  of  his  head  creep  once  more.  "  Hy  truly, 
but  that  wad  gar  our  friend  Jock  loop  twa  gates  at 
ainoe  t "  rejoined  Wat 

"  It  wad  be  the  grandest  trick  that  ever  waa 
played  upon  man,"  sMd  she. 

"  It  wad  mak  an  awfu'  Bound  in  the  coontty," 
said  Wat. 

"  It  wad  gang  through  the  twa  shires  like  a  hand, 
bell,"  said  she. 

"Od,  Ireally  think  it  is  worth  our  while  to  try't," 


"  0  by  a- 

her  handa  together  for  joy. 

Wat's  breath  cut  short,  and  his  visa, 
alter.  He  wia  likely  to  sAinin  tbe  b 
wife  rather  more  suddenly  than  he  anticipated,  and 
be  began  to  wish  that  the  girl  might  be  in  her  pti- 
fect  aeneaa.  "  Hy  dear  H — ,"  said  he,  "are  you 
serionsl  would  you  really  consent  to  man7  mel" 

"  Wonld  I  consent  to  xoairy  you  t"  reiterated  aba. 
"That  is  sicean  a  question  to  apeer  !" 

"It  i»  a  qnestion,"  said  Wat,  "and  1  think  a 
very  natural  ane." 

"Ay,  it  is  a  question,  to  be  sure,"  said  she;  "but 
it  ia  ane  that  ye  ken  ye  needna  hae  put  to  me  to 
answer,  at  least  till  ye  had  tauld  me  wbether  ye 
wad  mariy  me  or  no." 

"Yes,  bitb,  I  will  — there's  my  hand  on  it,' 
eagerly  exclaimed  Wat.     "  Sow,  what  say  yel" 

"  No,"  said  she;  "  that  is,  I  mean — yea." 

"I  wonder  ye  war  sae  lang  o'-thinking  about 
that,"  said  Wat     "Te  aught  sorely  to  bae  tanU 

"Sae  I  wad,  ifeveryehsdapearad  the  qnestion," 

"What  a  atnpid  idiot  I  waaT'  eielaimed  Wat, 
•od  tapped  on  the  floor  with  his  atick  for  the  land- 
lord. "An  it  be  your  will  sir,  we  want  a  minister," 
•ays  Wat 

"  There's  one  in  the  house,  rir,"  asid  the  landlord, 
chuckling  with  joy  at  tbe  proqMct  of  some  fua. 
"Keep  a  daily  chaplain  here — Thirlatane's  motto, 
'  Aye  ready. '    Could  ye  no  contrive  to  do  without 

"Ka,  na,  air,  we're  folk  frae  the  eonntiy,"  aud 
Wat;  "we  hae  corned  far  and  foul  gate  for  a  pree- 
vat  but  honest  hand -fasting." 

"Quite  right,  qeite  right,"  said  my  landienL 
"  Sever  saw  a  more  comely  country  oonple.  Your 
buaaoss  is  done  for  you  at  once;"  at  the  same  time 
he  lapped  on  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  aa  much  aa  te 
•ay  SMne  reward  must  be  forthcoming.  In  a  few 
minutes  he  returned,  and  setting  the  one  cheek  in 
at  tlie  side  of  the  door,  said,  with  great  rapidity, 
"Could  not  contrive  to  do  without  the  minister, 
then)  Better!— no  getting  off  agun.  Better' —  ' 
what  T — Can't  do  without  him ) " 

"  O  no,  ur,"  said  Wat,  who  waa  beginning  a  long 
explanatory  speech,  but  my  landlord  cut  him  abort, 
by  introducing  a  right  reverend  divine,  more  than 
balf-seaa  over.  He  was  a  neat,  well-powdoed, 
cheerful  little  old  gentleman,  but  one  who  never 
asked  any  farther  warrant  for  the  marrying  <tf  a 
couple  than  t^e  full  consent  of  parties.  About  this 
he  was  very  particular,  and  adviaed  them,  in  str^nig 
set  phrases,  to  beware  of  entering  rashly  into  that 
state  ordained  for  tbe  happiness  of  mankind.  Wat 
thought  he  waa  advising  him  agunat  the  match,  hot 
told  him  he  was  very  particularly  situated.  Parties 
soon  came  to  a  right  understanding,  the  mat^  waa 
made,  the  minister  had  his  fee,  and  afterwanU  he 
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««]  the  landlord  tnrited  tbamMlvea  to  the  honour 
and  ver;  partioiilar  plouiira  of  duung  with  the 
joDQg  couple  «t  twa 

What  has  become  of  Jock  the  Jeirel  and  hit  part- 
nef  aUthiavhilel  We  left  him  atabled  in  a  mo^ 
moor,  intTOunded  with  hagg*,  and  tioga,  and  mitta, 
1  cvei7  one  of  which  would  hare  taken  a  hone  over 
the  baA;  at  leatt  ao  Jock's  great  sUoog  plough- 
hone  Boppoeed,  for  he  became  ao  terrified  that  he 
'  abaoluttdj  refused  to  take  one  of  them.  Now,  Joek'a 
hone  happened  to  be  wiodk,  for  I  know  the  moor 
yerj  well,  and  there  ia  not  a  bog  on  it  all  that  wiU 
hold  a  home  lUlL  But  it  wag  the  tame  thing  in 
cKct  to  Jock  and  the  Eagle — the  hone  would  have 
gone  eaatward,  or  weetward  along  and  aliMg  and 
along  Um  sides  of  these  litUa  dark  atripea,  which  be 
ujatook  lor  tremandona  qnapnirea  J  orif  Jookwoald 
I  have  aofibmd  him  to  turn  faia  head  homewatd,  he 
wonld,aaJockMud,  bare  galloped  ioTJoji  butoorth- 
warda  towarda  Edinbntgh,  nercr  a  atep  would  he 
proceed.  Joek  thradked  him  at  one  time,  atroked 
his  maae  at  another,  at  one  Ums  coaxed,  at  anodier 
caned  him,  till,  altimatel;,  en  the  hone  trying  to 
IbiG«  his  bead  homeward  in  apite  of  Jock,  the  latter, 
in  high  wrath,  atmok  him  a  blow  on  the  far  ear 
with  all  hia  might.  Thia  had  the  efiect  of  making 
the  animal  take  the  motion  of  a  horiMinta]  wheel,  or 
millatone.  The  wd^t  of  the  riden  fell  natumll; 
to  the  ooter  aide  of  the  drde;  Jock  held  by  the 
eaddle,  and  the  Eagle  held  by  Joek,  till  down  «me 
the  whole  ooncem  with  a  thump  on  the  moia.  "  I 
darcaaytbat  beaat'i  gaue  mad  the  nigV>"**id  Jock; 
and,  rising,  be  made  a  spring  at  the  bridle,  for  the 
borae  conlinned  atill  to  reel ;  but,  in  the  daA,  onr 
hero  miaaed  hia  hold — off  went  the  hoiae,  like  an 
am*  oat  of  a  bow,  and  left  our  baplesa  couple  in 
the  midit  of  a  black  n 
"  What  ahall  we  do 
said  Jock. 

"  Turn  back  I "  said  the  Eagle;  "certainly  not, 
nnleM  yon  hae  ta'en  the  rue." 

'  1  wasna  thinking  o'  that  ava,"  aaid  be;  "bat, 
oh,  it  ia  an  nnfortunate-like  buainea;  1  dinna  like 
their  leanng  o'  ua,  nor  can  I  ken  what's  their  mean- 
ing." 

' '  They  war  fcar'd  for  bdng  eatched,  owing  to  the 
tae  that  you  were  making,"  said  she. 
' '  And  wha  wad  hae  been  the  loser  gin  we  bad 
been  ealdied  I    I  think  the  loss  then  wad  hae  fa'en  on 

"We'll  oome  better  speed  wanting  the  beaat," 
aaid  ahe;  " I  wadna  wonder  that  we  are  in  Edin- 
bor^  afore  them  yet." 

Wearied  and  (plashed  with  mud,  the  two  arriTed 
at  the  sign  of  the  Harrow,  a  little  after  noon,  and 
instantly  made  inquiriea  for  the  biide  and  beat-man. 
A  deacriptioa  of  one  man  answers  well  enongb  Sor 
•uoUmt  to  people  quite  indifferent.  Such  a  coun- 
gentleisaa  as  the  one  deeoibed,  the  landlady 
wid,  had  called  twice  in  the  coone  of  the  dv,  md 


iwl— eball  we  turn  backl" 


looked  into  sereial  noma,  without  leaTing  hia  name. 
They  were  both  ntrt  it  was  Wat,  and  neted  con. 
tent  The  gentleman  came  not  back,  so  Jock  and 
the  Eagle  sat  and  looked  at  one  another.  "They 
will  be  looking  at  the  grand  things  o'  this  grand 
town,"  said  she. 

"  Ay,  maybe,"  said  Jock,  in  manifeet  diaeonteni 
' '  1  couldna  say  what  they  may  be  looking  at,  or 
what  they  may  be  dwog.  When  folks  gang  ower 
the  march  t«  be  married,  they  abouid  gang  by  thon- 
selres  twa.     Bat  some  wadna  be  tauld  aae." 

"  1  oanna  cmnprebend  where  be  has  ta'en  my  sis- 
ter to,  or  what  he's  doing  wi'  her  a'  this  time,"  sud 
liie  Eagle. 

"  1  cooldna  Say,"  aaid  Jock,  bis  chagrin  still  ia- 
cieanng,  a  disposition  which  hia  companion  took 
care  to  dkerish,  by  throwing  out  bints  and  Innnaa- 
tiona  that  kept  him  constantly  in  the  fidgets;  and 
he  seemed  to  be  repenting  heartily  of  the  step  he 
bad  taken.  A  late  hour  arriTed,  and  the  two,  hav- 
ing bad  a  sleepless  night  and  a  toilsome  day,  ordered 
anpper,  and  apartments  tot  the  night  They  had 
not  yet  sat  down  to  supper,  when  the  landlord  re- 
quested penoission  for  two  gentlemen,  acquaintances 
of  his,  to  take  a  glaaa  together  in  the  same  room 
with  onr  two  Menda,  which  beiug  leadily  gnnted, 
who  shoold  enter  hot  the  identical  landlord  and 
parson  who  bad  ao  opportunely  buckled  the  other 
ooaplel  They  bad  dined  with  Wat  and  bis  bride, 
and  the  whisky-toddy  bad  elicited  the  whole  secret 
bom  tiie  happy  bridegroom.  The  old  gentlemen 
were  highly  tickled  with  the  oddity  of  the  adven- 
ture, and  particnlarly  with  the  whimsical  situa- 
tion of  the  pair  at  the  Harrow ;  and  away  they  went 
at  length  on  a  reconnoitering  eipedition,  banng  pra- 
vioosly  settled  the  meaaurea  to  be  pnnned. 

Hy  landlord  of  the  White  Hone  soon  inttodneed 
himself  to  the  good  graces  of  the  hapless  couple  by 
bis  affability,  jokea,  quips,  and  quibbles,  and  Jock 
and  he  were  eowi  as  intimate  as  brothers,  and  the 
mwdand  be  as  sweethearts,  or  old  intimate  acquaint- 
ances. He  oommended  ber  as  the  moat  beautiful, 
handsome,  courteouB,  and  accomplished  country 
Isdy  be  ever  bad  seen  in  hia  life,  and  at  length 
asked  Jock  if  the  lady  was  his  uster.  No,  abe  was 
not  Some  near  relation,  perhaps,  that  be  had  the 
charge  of.  No.  "  Ob  1  beg  pardon — perceive  very 
well— plain— evident^ wonder  at  my  blindness," 
said  my  landlord  of  tbe  While  Horae — ^  "sweetheart — 
sweetheart!  Hope  'ti£  to  be  a  match  1  Not  take 
back  BQCh  a  flower  to  the  wildemees — unappropriated 
—  ia  blush  unseen— waste  aweetneea  on  the  desert 
air!  What}  Hope  sol  Ehl  More  sense  than 
that,  I  bopel" 

"Yon  mistak,  sir;  you  miatak.  My  case  is  a 
rerr  particular  ane,"  said  Jock. 

"I  wish  it  were  mine,  though,"  s^d  he  of  the 
White  Horn. 

"Pn;,  sir,  an  7on  a  mairied  manl"  said  tbe 
Eagle. 
a  4T 
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"HMtied?  Oh  yea,  mim,  iiiuTi«d  and  Mttled 
in  lire,  with  a  While  Hone,"  retaraed  he. 

"  A  gny  mue,  you  meao,"  aaid  the  £agte. 

"  Uzcellenti  auperUUvel"  eiclkuned  my  Und- 
lord.  "MioiBter,  whai  think  you  of  Ukatl  I'm 
sDubbed — cut  down — shorD  to  the  quii^I  Delight- 
ful girl  I  BomethiDK  favourad  like  the  youDg  country 
biida  Te  dined  with  to-day.  What  wy  you,  min- 
iaterl  Prettier,  though — decidedly  prettier.  More 
uumkCioD,  too.  Qirie  from  the  eome  country-Hide 
haTe  alwayi  a  reaemblance. " 

"Sir,  did  you  say  you  dined  with  a  bride  ^m 
oar  country-nde  1"  said  Jock. 

"DidBo— didBo." 

"  What  WM  the  bridegroom  like !" 

"A  Kift-Bolee — miik-and-water. " 

"And  his  nunel  You  will  not  tell,  maybe — a 
Wand  an  SI" 

"Theeame— the  same— mnml—W.a,  writer  to 
the  signet.  The  same.  An  U  and  a  T,  too.  Ton 
undeiatand  t    Mum  I " 

"  Sir,  I'll  be  muckls  obliged  to  you,  gin  yell  tak 
me  t«  whNe  tliej  ara.  I  has  something  to  Bay  to 
them,"  said  Jock,  with  great  emphasia 

"  Uh  I  yon  are  the  father,  are  yon  1  Hinister,  I'll 
take  yoa  a  bet  this  ie  the  bride's  father  and  sister. 
You  are  too  late,  sir;  fartooUte.  They  are  bedded 
long  ago!" 

"Beddedl"  cried  Jock,  in  ashnll  and  deepetate 

"  The  ease  is  past  redemption  now,"  began  mine 
hc«t;  "a  tUheris  tobe  pitied!  bat — " 

"Sir,  yonmistak — I'm  not  tterbther." 

"  About  this  stage  of  the  conrenation,  a  letter 
was  handed  in  "  to  Hin  Tod,  at  the  Oolden  Har- 
row ; "  but  the  bearer  went  off,  and  waited  no 
anevrer.    The  contents  were  aa  follows: — 

"Deab  SiBTKB,— Thit  Cometh  to  let  yoo  know 
that  I  have  married  Walter,  thinking  you  and  John 
had  turned  on  the  height,  and  that  be  had  token 
the  rue;  bo  I  thought,  after  leaving  the  country  to 
be  married,  I  could  never  set  up  my  face  in  it  again 
without  a  bueband;  for  you  know  a  woman  leaving 
home  with  a  man,  is  we  bath  have  done,  can  never 
be  received  into  a  church  or  family  again,  unless  she 
be  married  on  him ;  and  you  mast  consider  of  this; 
for  if  you  are  corned  to  Ediaburffh  with  a  man,  you 
need  never  go  home  again.  John  bath  used  me 
very  bad;  and  made  mo  do  the  thing  I  may  rue; 
but  I  could  not  help  it.  I  hope  he  will  die  an  old 
bachelor,  aa  he  is,  and  never  taste  the  joye  of  the 
married  state.  We  will  remun  here  anotlier  night, 
for  some  refreehment,  and  then  I  go  home  to  bis 
mother.  This  business  will  make  a  terrible  noise 
in  the  country.  1  would  not  have  gone  home,  and 
me  not  married,  for  all  the  whole  world." 

When  the  Eagle  read  this,  she  assumed  symptoma 
of  great  dietreas,  and  after  much  beaeeohing  and 
great  attention  from  Uie  two  strangeis,  ^e  banded 


the  letter  to  Jock,  showing  him  that  the  could  never     ' 
go  Iioms  again  after  what  had  hq>paied.      He    I 
actatehed  his  head  often,  and  acknowledged  that    I 
"  Maggie's  was  a  ticklish  case,"  and  then  obaerved    | 
that  he  would  see  what  waa  to  be  done  about  it  to- 
morrow.    Hj  landlord  Mdled  for  a  huge  bowl  «t    | 
punch,   which   he   landed   Mbeially   ronnd.      lie    I 
matter  waa  diacuased  in  all  it*  heuingB.     The  miu-    I 
iater  made  it  cleady  out  that  the  thing  had  been    | 
fore-ordained,  and  it  was  OQt  of  their  power  to  oodh- 
teract  it.     My  landlord  gave  the  preference  to  the    I 
Eagle  in  every  aeeomplishment     Jock's  heart  grew    ' 
mellow,  while  the  maid  blnahed  and  wept ;  and,  iu 
short,  they  went  to  bed  that  n^^t  a  married  couple, 
to  thegreat  joy  of  the  Eagle'e  heart;  for  it  was  neva 
onoe  doubted  that  the  whole  scheme  waa  a  ooDtriv- 
ance  of  her  own — a  bold  stroke  to  get  hold  of  the 
man  with  the  money. 

She  knew  Wat  would  marry  her  sister  at  a  word  or 
hint,  and  then  the  Jewel  had  acaroely  an  alternative. 
He  took  the  dias^ipointment  and  affixmt  to  madi  to 
heart,  that  he  removed  with  his  Eagle  to  America 
at  the  Whitaunday  Ibllowing,  where  tbeir  aaocesa 
was  beyond  anticipatton,  and  where  Ihey  were  both 
living  at  ui  advanced  age  about  twelve  yean  ago, 
without  any  surviving  Qunily. 


CHAPTER  XIII 

A    STBABaE    BECRET. 

Bome  years  ago,  a  pom  man  named  Thomaa  Hcd- 
deiaon  came  to  me,  Mid  pteeented  me  with  a  letto- 
ftom  a  valued  friend.  I  showed  tome  little  kindncM 
to  the  man ;  and  as  an  ai&Dowladgnient,  ho  gave 
me  an  account  of  himaelf,  in  that  plvn,  ainple, 
and  drawling  style,  which  removed  all  donbia  <^  ila 
anthoitidty.  His  story,  as  a  whole,  waa  one  of 
very  de^  iut^«et  to  h&ntelf,  no  doubt,  but  of  Tory 
littie  to  me,  aa  it  would  be  to  the  world  at  laigc  if 
it  were  repeated ;  but  aa  ene  will  rarely  liateti  to 
even  the  most  common-place  individual  without 
hearing  something  to  reward  the  attention  bealowed 
upon  him,  to  there  waa  one  incident  in  thia  man 
Hendeison'a  life  which  excited  my  curiosity  veij 
much.     I  shall  give  it  nearly  in  bit  own  woida: — 

I  waa  nine  yean  a  servant  to  the  Eari  of , 

(s^d  he),  and  when  I  left  him,  he  made  tne  a  band- 
aome  present;  but  it  waa  on  oonditlon  that  I  tboold 
never  again  come  within  a  hundred  milcB  of  hi* 
house.  The  truth  it,  that  1  wonld  have  been  tfane 
to  thia  day,  had  I  not  chancad  to  come  at  the  know- 
ledge of  something  relating  to  the  family  that  I 
ought  not  to  have  known,  and  which  I  never  wo«ld 
have  known,  had  I  gotten  my  own  wilL  When  the 
auld  earl  died,  there  was  an  nnoo  oonfoiion,  and  at 
length  the  young  lord  came  hame  ^ae  abroad,  and 
take  the  command.     He  hadna  been  mastet  aboat 
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tv&  jam  wbcn  he  rings  the  bell  me  mominK,  and 

;    Bendi  for  me.     I  wu  merelj  a  groom,  and  no  used 

j    to  gang  ap  itoin  to  m;  loid ;  but  he  often  apoke  to 

'    me  in  the  stabloh  for  I  had  the  charge  o'  hii  favonr- 

ita  Cleopatra  and  Venus,  and  1  thought  he  wanted 

to  gie  me  gome  directione  abont  them.     Weel,  up 

I    the  atair  I  rina,  wanting  the  jacket  and  bonnet,  and 

1  <qpena  the  door,  and  I  Ba}'B,  "  What  ii't.  my  lordl" 

I    — "  Shut  the  door,  and  oome  in,"  lajahe.     Hech  ! 

what  in  the  world  ia  in  the  wind  aowl  thinks  I. 

Am  I  gann  to  be  made  some  grand  Becreter  1 

"Tma,  has  the  Lad;  Julia  radered  the  coach  to- 
j    da;  I"  laTi  he. 

"1  beliereahe  has,  mj  lord;  I  think  Hector  waa 
laTiagm." 

"  And  ia  it  atill  to  the  old  apot  again  in  the 
fonetl" 

"That  wiana  be  kenn'd  till  Hector  ia  on  the  leat. 
Bat  U>ere  ia  little  doubt  that  it  ia  to  the  same  placa 
She  never  dri*ee  to  onjr  other." 

"  Tom,  1  was  long  abaent  from  home,  but  yon 
have  boen  in  the  fatnil;  all  the  while,  and  mnat 
know  all  it«  aecrets.  What  in  it  aappoMd  my  eieter 
Julia  haa  alwaja  ado  with  the  forester'a  wife  at  the 
■hiding  of  Aberduchmt" 

"  That  has  never  been  kenn'd  to  ane  o'  ns,  mj 
lord.  But  it  ia  anppoaed  there  ia  aome  ncret  buai- 
neaa  eMinected  wl'  her  viiita  there." 

"  That  is  a  great  strength  of  auppoaition,  indeed, 
Tom]  or  that  there  can  be  no  doobt.  Bntwhatdo 
the  aerranta  auppoia  the  secret  relitutot  Or  what 
do  iM«  suppose  concerning  it )  Come,  tell  me  hon- 
estly and  freely." 

"On,  Daebody  kena  tiiat,  my  lord;  for  Lad; 
Julia  just  lights  at  a  cert^n  pinnt  o'  the  road,  and 
<nden  the  coach  to  be  there  again  at  a  certain  hour 
at  night;  and  that's  a'  that  has  ever  been  kenn'd 
alMUt  it.  Bat  wb  a'  notice  that  Lady  Julia  ia  aair 
altered.  And  folka  the;  aa; — but  aa  to  that  1  am 
ignorant — the;  sa;,  ;e  keo,  that  anld  Eppie  Cowan's 
awitcb." 

"  And  that  it  is  on  some  busineaa  of  enchantment 


srgoes 


"Na,  na,  1  dinna  say  that,  m;  lord;  for  a'  that 
i  say  ia  jnat  this,  that  1  beliere  naebody  in  this 
worid,  excepting  Lady  Julia  and  auld  Eppie  tbem- 
sela  twa  kens  what  their  buBiaeaa  is  thegither,  or 
how  they  came  to  be  connected." 

"  Well,  well,  Tom,  that  is  what  1  want  parlica- 
larly  to  know.  Do  you  set  out  just  now ;  go  over 
the  shoulder  of  Beinny-Veol,  and  through  Glen- 
Ellidi,  by  the  straight  rente;  get  to  Aberduchra 
before  my  sister ;  conceal  younelf  somewhere,  in  the 
honae  or  out  of  the  house,  in  a  thicket  or  in  a  tree ; 
not«  all  thai  yon  see  I^y  Julia  engaged  in — ^who 
aeeta  her  there — what  they  do,  and  what  the;  e»j. 
and  teing  me  a  tme  report  of  ereirthing;  and  your 
nward  shall  1m  according  to  your  ancceaa." 

We^  aff  I  Tins,  and  ower  the  hills  at  the  neanst, 
and  aair  waA  had  I  afote  I  got  mjsel  concealed,  br 


anld  Epple  was  running  ont  and  in,  and  in  and  oat 
again,  in  an  unco  fyke,  weel  kenning  wba  w'aa  to 
be  her  viBitor  that  da; ;  for  ever;  time  ahe  cam  lo 
the  door  the  gae  a  lang  look  down  the  glen,  and 
then  a'  round  about  her,  as  if  feared  for  bdng 
catehed  in  a  fault. 

I  had  by  thia  time  got  up  to  the  top  of  a  great 
elm-tree  that  almost  overlooked  the  door  o'  the 
shieling,  bot  when  1  saw  the  auld  roudew  looking 
about  her  sae  sternly,  1  grew  frighted ;  for  I  thought, 
ifthebe  a  witeh,  I  shall  soon  be  discovered;  and 
then,  should  sbe  cast  on;  cantrips  that  may  dum- 
founder  me,  or  should  I  see  ought  to  put  me  beside 
vtyeel,  what  a  fa'  I  will  get'  1  wad  now  hae  gien 
a'  the  clacB  on  my  back  to  have  been  safe  down  again, 
and  bad  begun  to  stud;  a  qniek  descent,  when  I 
perceived  Lady  Julia  ooming  rapidly  np  the  glen, 
with  manifest  trepidation  in  her  manner.  My  heart 
began  now  to  quake  like  an  aspen  leaf,  for  I  sns- 
pected  that  some  awMome  scene  was  gaun  to  b« 
transacted,  that  could  bring  the  accomplished  Lady 
Julia  to  that  wild  retired  spot.  And  yet  when  Ae 
drew  near,  her  modest  mien  and  fading  beauty  were 
sae  unlike  onything  wicked  or  hsllid,  that, 
short,  Ididnaken  what  to  think  orwhat  to  fear,  but 
I  had  a  eonsiderable  allowance  o'  bailh. 

With  man;  kind  and  ol»equi< 
old  Eppie  receive  the  lad;  on  the  green,  and  sRer 
exchanging  a  few  words,  they  both  vanished  into 
the  cottage,  and  shut  the  door,  Now.  thinks  I,  the 
infernal  wark  will  begin;  but  goodness  be  thankit. 
I'll  see  nane  o't  frae  here.  I  changed  my  place  on 
the  ties,  however,  and  came  as  near  to  the  top  of 
the  ium  aa  the  bnnchea  wonld  earry  me.  From 
thence  1  heard  the  voices  of  the  twa,  but  knew  m 
what  they  were  saying.  The  1^;  Jnlia's  vwce  wi 
seldom  heard,  but  when  it  was,  it  had  the  sounds 
of  agon; ;  and  1  cert^nl;  thought  abe  was  imploring 
the  old  hag  to  derist  tmjo  somethii^  which  the 
other  peiaisled  in.  The  v<nce  of  the  latter  n 
ceased ;  it  went  on  with  one  continued  mumble,  like 
the  sound  of  a  distant  waterfall.  The  sounds  still 
increased,  and  t  sometimes  made  in;Belf  believe 
that  1  heard  the  voice  of  a  third  person. 
tell  what  I  would  then  bave  given  to  have  heard 
what  was  going  on,  but  though  I  strained  my  bear- 
ing to  the  uttermost,  I  could  not  attun  it. 

At  length,  all  at  once,  I  heard  a  pierdng  shriek. 
which  was  followed  by  low  stifled  moanings.  "  They 
are  murdering  a  bum,  and  what  tiHl  I  do ! "  t^d  i 
to  myself,  sobbing  till  my  heart  was  like  to  burst 
And  finding  tbat  1  was  just  upon  the  point  of  losing 
my  senses,  as  well  as  my  hold,  and  failing  from  the 
tree,  I  deacended  with  all  expedition,  and  straight- 
way ran  and  hid  mysel  nnder  Uie  bank  of  the  bum 
behind  the  house,  that  thereby  1  might  avoid  hear- 
ing the  erica  of  the  suffering  innocent,  and  secure 
myself  from  a  falL 

Now,  here  shaU  be  my  watch,  thinka  1,  for  here  1 
can  aee  every  ane  tbat  passes  ont  frae  o: 
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home,  «nd  u  for  That  ie  gaun  on  in  the  innde, 
that's  tnair  than  I'll  meddle  wi'. 

I  had  got  a  nice  utuatiou  now,  and  a  safe  ane,  for 
there  waa  a  thick  natural  bed^  of  briers,  broom, 
and  bnunblw  doim  the  back  o'  the  kail-yard. 
These  orerfaung  the  bam-brae,  ao  that  I  could  hide 
myael  &se  every  human  ee  In  ease  of  great  danger, 
and  there  iras  an  opening  in  the  hedge,  tbroegh 
irhichloouldaeeall  that  paoed,  and  there  I  covered 
down  on  taj  kneea,  and  lay  wi'  mj  een  stelled  on 
that  qKia^iwy  1/  BiQ  and  iniquity, 

I  hadna  lain  lang  in  thia  portion  tiQ  ont  cornea 
the  twaaome,  cheek  for  chowe,  and  the  aotd  a^  had 
a  cAffin  under  her  arm,  and  straight  on  they  comea 
for  the  very  opening  o'  liie  hedge  where  I  waa  tying. 
Now,  thinka  I,  I'm  a  gone  man,  for  in  below  this 
very  bank  where  1  am  dtting,  are  thsj  coming  to 
hide  the  corpee  o'  the  poor  bairn,  and  here  ten  might 
lie  Ull  they  conanmed,  nnkenn'd  to  the  haiU  warid. 
Ay,  here  they  are  OMning,  indeed,  tor  there  ia  not 
aniUier  bit  in  the  whole  thicket  where  they  can  win 
through;  andin  half  a  minute  I  will  hare  the  witch 
and  the  mnrderen  baith  hinging  at  my  throat  like 
twa  wuleata  J  I  waa  aince  Juat  setting  a'  my  jointa 
t«  make  a  clean  iplaah  down  the  middle  of  the  bum 
like  an  otter,  but  the  power  waa  denied  me,  and  a' 
that  I  could  do  waa  to  draw  mysel  dose  into  my 
core,  like  a  hare  into  her  form,  and  there  I  sat  and 
heard  the  following  di&logue,  and  I  think  I  remem- 
ber it  ererj  word. 

"Sow,  my  good  Eppie,  are  you  certain  that  no 
penon  will  come  upon  an,  or  within  view  of  us,  be- 
fore we  have  done?"  (OoodEppiel  thinkel,  he«Ten 
preserve  ua  a'  Aae  eic  goodueee )} 

"  Aj,  ay,  weel  am  1  sure  o'  that.  Lady  July,  for 
my  ain  goedman  is  on  the  watch,  and  he  baa  a  sig- 
nal that  I  ken,  which  will  wan  ua  in  good  time  if 
ony  body  leave  the  high-way." 

"Then  open  the  lid,  and  let  me  look  into  it  once 
more,  for  the  poor  inanimate  remains  that  are  in 
that  chest  have  a  hold  of  thie  disconaalate  and 
broken  heart,  which  nothing  else  in  this  irorld  can 
ever  have  agairL  O  my  dear  boy  1  mj  comely,  my 
beautiful,  my  murdered  boy  I " 

Here  I^y  Julia  boist  into  the  moat  violent  and 
paauonate  grief,  shrieking  and  weeping  like  one  in 
distraction.  I  was  terri&ed  out  0'  a'  boanda,  but  I 
couldna  help  thinking  to  mysel  what  a  strange  in- 
oonaiatent  creature  a  woman  waa,  first  to  take  away 
a  dear  liUle  boy's  life,  and  then  rair  and  aeraogh 
over  what  she  had  done,  like  a  mad  woman.  Her 
passion  was  >ae  violent  and  aae  loud  that  I  couldna 
take  up  what  the  auld  crone  was  saying,  although 
her  tongue  uerer  lay  for  a  moment ;  hut  I  thought 
a'  the  time  that  she  was  trying  to  pacify  and  comfort 
Lady  Julia,  and  1  thought  I  heard  her  saying  that 
the  boy  wasna  murdered.  Now,  thinka  I,  that 
dings  a'  that  ever  I  heard  1  If  a  man  ainoe  under- 
stands a  woman,  he  needna  be  feared  to  try  on^t 


"Now,  here  they  are,  my  LeddyJnIy, 
own  fair  hands  laid  them.  There's  no  ane  o'  Umd 
oDt  0'  its  place  yet  There  they  a'  lie,  little  and 
mueUe,  frae  the  crown  o'  the  head  to  the  sides  e' 
the  feet." 

' '  Qnde  foigie  the  woman  t "  says  I  to  mysel ; 
"can  theae  be  the  banea  0'  bairaa  that  she  ia  speak- 
ing about  1  It  is  a  qneation  how  mony  haa  been  put 
into  that  bla<^  kist  afore  thia  time,  and  there  thmr 
banes  will  be  lying,  tier  aboon  tier,  like  the  contents 
of  a  candlemakcr's  boi  I" 

"  Lo<^  here  ia  the  flnt,  my  leddy.  This  is  the 
first  year's  anes.  Then,  below  ttiat  sheet  o'  rilver 
p^)er  ia  the  second  year's,  and  on  sae  to  the  third 
and  the  fourth." 

I  didna  think  there  had  been  as  muckle  wided- 
ncn  in  bnman  nature,  thought  I ;  but  if  thae  twa 
eae^ie  out  0'  this  world  without  some  reeoible  jodg- 

"  Come  now,  Leddy  July,  and  let  na  gae  through 
them  a'  regnluly,  and  gie  ower  greeting.  See,  as 
I  said,  this  contains  the  first  year's  suits  <^  a'  kinds, 
and  here,  among  others,  is  the  frock  he  was  bap- 
teexed  in,  far,  far,  ftae  here.  Ay,  weel  I  mind  that 
day,  and  sae  may  ye,  Leddy  July,  when  llie  bishop 
flung  the  water  on  your  boy's  face,  how  the  little 
ehnb  looked  at  him  I  Eeh — edi — ech — I'llDererfer- 
get  it  t  He  dldna  whimper  and  whine,  like  ither 
bairns,  but  liis  little  arms  gae  a  quiver  wi'  anger, 
and  dc  alook  as  he  gae  the  prieetl  Ay,  it  waa  as 
plain  aa  he  had  said  it  in  gude  Soots,  'Billy,  III 
be  about  wi'  yon  for  this  yet  I '  He — he — he — my 
brave  boy  I  Ay,  there  needed  nae  confcemona,  nor 
parish  registera,  to  declare  wha  was  hia  fitther' 
'  Faith,  billy,  I'll  be  about  wi'  you  for  this  insult !' 
He— he — he!  That  was  what  he  thought  plainly 
enough,  and  he  looked  eery  angry  at  the  bishop  the 
haill  night.  O  fie,  Leddy  July,  dinna  atain  the 
bonny  frock  wi'  your  teaia.  Troth,  they  an  aae 
warm  and  sae  saut,  that  they  will  never  wash  oat 
again.  There  now,  there  now.  We  will  hing  thrm 
a'  ont  to  the  aun  ane  by  ane. " 

Shame  fa'  my  stupidity !  thought  I  to  myseL  It 
the  haill  terrible  aflair  ended  in  a  bichel  o'  baby- 
ckintel  I  tbenhcttrd  that  they  were  moving  hrtW 
away  from  me,  and  ventured  to  peep  through  the 
boughs,  and  saw  the  coffin  standing  open,  about  three 
feet  from  my  noee.  It  was  a  small  low  trunk,  cov- 
ered with  green  velvet,  lined  with  white  satin,  and  1  1 
filled  with  dothee  that  bad  belonged  to  a  princely  ;  • 
boy,  who,  it  appeared  from  what  I  overheard,  had 
either  been  privately  murdered,  or  stolen  away,  or 
had  somehow  uoaccoantably  disappeared.  This  I 
gathered  from  the  parts  of  tiie  dialogue  that  reached 
me,  ibr  always  when  they  dune  near  to  the  trunk, 
they  were  doee  bedde  me,  and  I  heard  every  word, 
but  as  they  went  farther  away,  hailing  ont  the 
bairn's  claes  to  air,  I  lost  the  parte  between.  Anld 
Eppie  epake  without  intomisuon,  but  Lady  Julia 
did  little  else  save  cry,  and  weet  the  di&erent  puts 
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oTUw  dna  with  taan.  It  < 
to  Ke  (he  bonny  ;oDng  Udj,  wb»  was  tb«  Sower  o' 
theluull  eonntiy,  bending  ower  &  wheen  clui,  preai- 
thnn  to  lier  boBom,  aod  greeling  till  (ho  vety 
rt  witbin  her  wts  like  to  melt,  and  ftye  ciying, 
brtw«9o  ererj  ft  o"  sobbing,  "O  my  boj,  my 
deir  ba;  \  mj  Doble,  my  bMoUfol  boy  f  How  my 
•onl  y«Miw  after  thee !  O  Eppie,  may  yon  neTer 
know  whm(  it  ia  to  h^ve  bat  Da«  only  son,  and 
to  be  bere»Ted  of  him  In  loch  a  way  as  I  have 

At  one  time  I  heaid  the  old  wife  say,  "See, 
ben  is  the  lilk  corslet  that  he  wore  next  his  breast 
that  Tei7  day,"  on  which  the  Lady  Jnlia  aeiied  the 
little  tucker,  and  kined  it  an  hondred  timea,  and 
.  said,  "Since  it  once  was  warmed  in  hie  dear 
little  boaom,  it  ihall  never  cool  again  aa  long  w  his 
mother'^  is  vann."  So  saying,  she  placed  the  relic 
in  her  braasti  weeping  bitterly. 

^pie'a  anecdotes  of  the  boy  were  without  end; 
the  bereaved  and  beaatifnl  mother  often  rebaUog 
her,  bat  all  the  while  maniftetly  indolging  in  a  pun- 
fal  pleaaare.  She  ihowel  her  a  pair  of  trews  thai 
were  discotooied,  and  added,  "  Ab,  I  ken  brawly 
what  made  them  sae  dim.  His  foster-brother  Ran- 
and  be  were  alter  a  fine  painted  bntterfly  one 
day.  The  creature  took  acroee  a  mire,  a  perfect 
■tank.  Ranald  stopped  short,  bnt  Lewie  made  a 
bauld  firing  to  dear  it  Ho  hardly  wan  bj  the 
middle,  where  he  stack  np  to  the  waist  in  mira. 
Afore  my  goodman  reached  him,  there  was  naethiog 
aboon  bat  the  bine  bonnet  and  the  feather.  '  Yon 
litde  imp,  how  gat  yoa  in  there  t '  said  my  husband. 
'  That's  not  your  ooncem.  sir,  bnt  how  I  sbaU  get 
ant  again,'  said  the  little  pestilence.  Ah,  he  was 
the  bairn  that  had  the  kind  heart  when  kindnen 
was  rttown  to  him,  but  no  ae  thing  in  this  'Tusal 
world  wad  be  do  by  compulsion.  We  could  nerer 
make  him  comprehend  thepower  of  death;  he  always 
bit  hia  lip,  and  scowled  wi'  his  eebrowa,  as  if  deter- 
mined to  resist  it.  At  first  he  held  him  at  defiance, 
threatening  to  shoot  or  mn  him  through  the  body ; 
but  when  chedced  so  that  he  dnrst  not  openly  defy 
him,  bis  neolution  waserideotly  nncbanged.  Hal 
he  waa  the  gallant  boy,  and  if  he  lirev  to  be  a  man, 
he  wiana  have  his  match  in  the  three  UDgdoms." 

"Alack,  alack,  my  dear  boy,"  exclaimed  Lady 
Julia;  his  beaaty  is  long  ago  defaced,  his  princely 
form  decayed,  and  his  little  unripe  bonea  lie  mould- 
ering in  some  pit  or  concealed  grar&    Perhspe  he 

a  flung  from  three  rocks,  and  his  t*ii  and  man- 
gled [bnu  became  the  prey  of  the  iBrenor  the  eagle." 

The  lady's  Tehemence  some  way  affected  my  heart, 
and  miaed  aicoan  a  diqjosition  in  me  to  join  ber  in 
crying,  that,  in  aplte  o'  my  heart,  I  fdl  a-fnfling 
tike  a  gocM  u  I  was,  in  below  (be  bnm-btae.  1  waa 
OTerheard,  and  then  all  was  silence  and  oanstema- 

I  for  about  the  space  of  a  minute,  till  I  hean 
Epi»e  say,  "Did  yoa  hear  that,  Leddy  July!  What 
say  yet    What  in  the  world  was  that  ?    1  wiA  tbere 


le  concealed  qiies.    I  hope  nae  unhallowed 
n  onr  wark  the  day,  or  unblest  ear  beard 


I'll  giliid  hit  THnm  to  mix  id  j  Imid." 

So  saying,  the  old  hag  In  one  mranent  mibed 
thnmgb  tbe  thin  part  of  the  brake,  by  a  retrograde 
motion,  and  drapping  down  from  tbe  hanging  bank, 
she  lighted  predidy  with  a  foot  on  each  ^e  of  my 
neck.  I  tried  to  withdraw  my  head  quietJy  and 
peaceably,  but  she  held  ma  as  if  my  head  had  been 
in  a  rioe,  and  with  the  most  unearthly  yells,  called 
out  for  a  knife !  a  knife )  I  had  now  no  other  re- 
sDuroe  left  bnt  to  make  a  tremendous  bolt  forward, 
by  which  I  easily  overtnmed  the  old  dame,  and  off 
I  nw  plash  for  plash  down  the  bom,  till  I  came  to 
an  opening,  by  which  1  reached  the  only  path  down 
the  glen.  1  had  lost  my  bonnet,  but  got  off  with 
my  head,  which  was  more  than  the  roudeas  in- 
tended. 

Such  screaming  and  howling  as  the  two  carried 
on  behind  me  I  never  heard.  Their  gruid  secret 
it,  and  I  suppose  they  looked  npon  the 
1  utter  rain,  for  both  of  them  knew  me 
perfectly  well,  and  guessed  by  whom  1  had  been 
aenl  I  made  the  beat  of  my  way  home,  where  I 
arrived  before  dark,  and  gave  my  master,  the  eail, 
a  full  and  bithful  account  of  all  that  I  had  seen  and 
all  thai  I  had  heard.  He  said  not  a  word  antil  I 
had  ended,  but  bis  face  grew  dark,  and  bis  eyes  as 
red  saa  coal,  and  I  easily  peroef red  that  berepented 
having  sent  me.  When  I  had  concluded  my  narra- 
tive, he  bit  hia  lip  for  some  time,  and  then  aaid,  in 
a  low  smothered  voice,  "  I  see  bow  it  baa  been;  I 
see  how  it  has  been;  I  understand  it  all  perfectly 
welL"  Then,  after  a  abort  pause,  he  continued, 
"  1  believe,  Tom,  it  will  be  nnsafe  for  yon  to  stay 
longer  here,  for  if  yoa  do,  you  will  not  be  alive  till 
to-morrow  at  midnight.  Therefore  hast«  to  (he 
south,  and  never  for  yoar  life  come  north  of  the 
Tweed  again,  or  you  are  a  dead  man,  depend  on 
that  If  you  pnanise  me  Ibia,  I  will  make  you  a 
present  of  £10,  over  and  above  your  wagea,  bnt  if 
you  refuse,  I  will  take  my  chance  of  having  your 
motions  watched,  and  yon  may  take  yours." 

As  1  had  often  heard  hints  that  certain  offidous 
people  had  vaniahed  from  my  lord'a  mansion  before 
this  time,  I  was  glad  to  make  my  escape;  and 
taking  him  at  hia  offer,  I  was  conveyed  on  ship- 
board that  same  night,  and  have  never  again  looked 
towards  the  north. 

■'  It  is  a  great  pity,  Thoma^''  aaid  I,  when  be  bad 
finished  this  redtal,  "that  you  can  give  me  no  ac- 
count of  the  boy — whose  aon  he  was,  or  what  became 
of  him.     Waa  Lady  Jnlia  ever  married  9" 

"  I  conldna  aay,  sir.  1  never  hesrd  it  Bud  dther 
that  ^e  waa  married,  or  that  alie  waa  not  married. 
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I  never  bitd  the  Bligbtest  iud[ndon  thtt  she  wm 
mftiiiod  till  that.d&y;  but  1  certninly  believe  tin- 
aj'ne,  Chat  she  aiace  had  been  married  at  ony  lAte. 
Laal  year  1  met  with  one  John  Fergusoa  from  that 
country,  Who  told  me  the  earl  was  dead,  and  tiiat 
there  was  some  dispute  about  the  heirship,  and  that 
some  straoge  secieta  had  come  out;  and  he  added, 
'  For  you  know  very  weel,  Thomas,  that  that  family 
never  conld  do  anything  like  other  people.' " 

"  Think  you  thare  ia  no  penon  in  tbat  oountty  to 
whom  I  eould  apply,"  said  1,  "for  a  development 
of  tbe«e  myaterioas  circamatancesl" 

"There  ia  only  one  petson,"  said  Hendeiwm, 
"and  I  am  sura  he  kaowi  eTerything  about  it,  and 
that  is  the  bishop :  for  be  was  almoat  oonstantly  in 
the  family,  vaa  sent  for  on  every  emergency,  and 
was  often  away  on  long  Jaunts  with  Lady  Julia 
alone.  I  am  sure  he  can  inform  you  of  every  cir- 
cumstance ;  but  then  it  is  almoat  certain  either  that 
he  will  not  dare,  or  that  he  will  not  ehooae,  to  dia- 
cleee  them." 

Thia  story  of  Henderaon's  made  so  atrong  an  im- 
preaaion  upon  me  that  I  could  not  relrun  from  ad- 
dreasiug  a  letter  to  the  bishop,  requesting,  in  as 
polite  tenns  as  I  conld,  an  eipUnation  of  the  event* 
to  which  it  referred.  I  waa  not  aware  that  the  re- 
verend prelate  bad  been  in  any  way  peisonall;  oon- 
nected  with  the  event*  referred  to,  nor  did  hia  answer 
expready  admit  that  he  waa;  but  1  could  gather 
from  it,  that  be  had  a  very  intimate  shore  in  them, 
and  waa  highly  offended  at  the  liberty  I  hod  token, 
upon  an  acquaintance  that  was  certainly  alight,  of 
addressing  him  on  the  aubjecL  I  vaa  sorry  that  I 
should  have  inadvertently  disturbed  bis  leverence'a 
eqnanimity,  for  hia  reply  betrayed  a  good  deal  of 
angry  feeling;  and  as  in  it  be  took  the  trouble  of 
entering  at  some  length  into  a  defence  of  the  Roman 
(Catholic  religion,  agunat  which  I  had  made  no  in- 
ainnation,  nor  even  once  referred  to  it,  I  suspected 
that  there  had  been  something  wrong,  and,  more 
and  more  resolved  lo  get  to  ttie  bottom  of  the  affair, 
I  next  wrote  to  the  Protestant  clergymen  of  tlie 
place.  Hia  reply  informed  me  that  it  waa  altogether 
out  of  hia  power  to  fumiah  the  infonnation  desired, 
inasmuch  b»  be  liad  come  to  the  pastoral  charge  of 
bia  parish  many  yeaia  aubasquently  to  the  period 
alluded  to;  and  the  Earl  of  — — -'a  family  being 
Catholic,  he  hod  no  intetcouree  with  them.  It  was 
considered  unsafe  to  meddle  with  them,  he  said; 
Uiej  bad  the  repatation  of  being  a  dangeroue  race, 
and,  interfering  with  no  man's  afiaira.  allowed  no 
interference  with  thein.  In  concluiuon,  however, 
ray  teyerend  correspondent  referred  me  to  a  Mr. 
MacTavish,  tenant  of  Innismore,  as  one  who  pos- 
seaaed  more  knowledge  concerning  the  earl's  family 
than  any  one  out  of  it.  Tbis  person,  he  further 
stated,  waa  seventy  years  of  age,  and  liad  lived  in 
the  district  ail  his  life,  though  the  late  earl  tried 


Avtming  myself  of  this  clew,  I  made  it  my  bosi-  I 
neas  to  address  Mr.  MacTavish  in  inch  a  way  as  was 
most  likely  to  insure  ooinpliance  with  mj  wisbea. 
I  was.  at  some  paina  to  procure  introductions,  and 
eatablish  a  sort  of  acquaintance  with  bim,  and  at 
last  Booeeeded  in  gidning  a  detail  of  the  oirenm- 
alanoee,  in  so  br  ••  be  knew  them,  coimected  with 
the  adventure  of  Henderson  at  the  shieling  of 
Aberduehra.  This  detail  was  given  me  in  a  series  { 
of  letten  of  different  dates,  and  many  of  them  at 
long  intervals  from  each  other,  which  1  shall  take 
the  liberty  of  throwing  into  a  conCinuooa  nomtive, 
retuniug,  however,  the  old  gentleman's  own  way  of 
telling  the  atory. 

About  the  time  when  the  French  were  all  to  be 
killed  in  Lochaber  (Ur.  MacTarish's  narrative  com- 
mences), I  waa  employed  in  raiting  the   militia    ' 
Boldiera,   and   so   had   otten   to  make  ezcaiaions 
throogh  the  coontry,  both  by  nig^t  and  day.     One 
raoming.  before  dawn,  as  I  waa  riding  up  the  Clunie    i 
ude  of  the  river,  I  was  alarmed  by  perceiving  B 
huge  black  body  moving  along  the  road  before  toe; 
I  knew  vei7  well  that  it  was  the  Bogle  of  Qlaatulo- 
cban,  and  kept  at  a  reepectfal  distoooe  behind  it- 
After  I  hod  ridden  a  conaiderable  way  in  great 
terror,  but  yet  not  daring  to  turn  and  fly,  the  li^t 
became  more  and  more  clear,  and  the  sice  of  the 
apparition  decreased,  and,  from  a  huge  undefined 
mass,  assumed  sundry  shapes,  which  made  it  evident 
that  it  meditated  an  attack  on  me,  or,  oa  I  hod 
Bome  faint  liopes,  to  evanish  altogether.     To  attempt 
to  fly  from  a  spirit  I  knew  to  be  needles^  so  1  held     'I  i 
on  my  way,  in  great  perturbation.     At  last,  as  the    ,| 
apparition  mounted  an  eminence  over  which  the    . 
road  winded,  and  so  came  more  distinctly  between     ' 
me  and  the  light,  I  diaoovered  that  it  was  two  per-     | 
atom  on  boreebaok  travelling  the  same  way  as  my-     j 
self     On  coming  up,  I  recognized  the  pc^iish  bishop 
accompanied  by  the  most  beautiful  young  lady  I    | 
had  ever  seen. 

"  Good  morrow  to  you,  pretty  lady,  and  to  yon, 
reverend  sir, "  said  I ;  but  not  one  of  Uiem  amwered 
a  word.  The  lady,  however,  gaTiCd  intently  at  me, 
OB  if  abe  expected  1  liad  been  some  other,  while 
the  bishop  seemed  greatly  incensed,  and  never  once 
turned  roand  his  head.  1  cannot  teil  how  It  waa, 
but  1  became  all  at  once  greatly  in  love  with  the 
lady,  and  resolved  not  to  part  till  I  discovered  who 
she  was.  So  when  we  came  to  the  house  of  Robert 
Mocoab,  I  said,  "  Madam,  do  you  cross  the  oorrie 
to-lay  1" 

"  Mo,"  said  die. 

"  Then  1  shall  stay  on  this  ude  too,"  said  I. 

"  Young  soldier,  we  desire  to  be  alone,"  said  the 
bishop  (and  this  waa  the  first  time  he  bad  apoken),    , 
"  therefore  be  pleased  to  take  your  own  way,  and  to    I 
free  na  of  your  company."  | 

"By  DO  means,"  said  1;  "neither  the  lady  nor 
your  reverence  con  be  the  worse  of  my  protection."     : 
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Wlien  I  Bud  "joQr  rererenec,"  tha  bi^op started, 
and  lUred  me  in  the  face;  and  aRer  a  long  paoK, 

I  onee  mare  denred  ma  to  leave  them.  I  vonld  aot 
do  to,  however,  although  I  mast  acknowledge  my 

'  bebavioar  was  eiceedioglj  improper;  bat  I  was 
ander  the  influence  of  a  atrange  faacination  at  the 
time,  which  I  am  the  more  convinced  of  now  that  I 

I     know  the  eventa  that    have  followed   npou  that 

I         "  We  tnvel  by  the  Spean,"  aaid  he. 

I  "U  ia  the  nesreet  way,"  I  replied,  "and  I  shaD 
go  that  way  too."  The  biihop  then  beoune  very 
angry,  and  1, 1  moat  confeaa,  more  and  more  imper- 
tineol.  "I  know  better,"  aald  I,  "than  lotraata 
popiali  priest  with  anch  a  lovely,  and  beantifal,  and 
amiable  dear  lady  in  ancb  a  wild  and  lonely  place. 
I  bear  bia  mq'eaty'a  eomminion,  and  it  is  my  dnty 
to  protect  all  the  ladies  that  are  his  true  Bnbjecto." 
Thia  waa  taking  a  good  deal  upon  me,  bat  I  thought 
I  perceiTed  that  the  biahop  hod  an  abs«hed  look,  aa 
if  detected  in  an  afiair  be  waa  ashamed  of;  and  ao  1 
determined  to  aee  (he  end  of  it.  We  travelled  to- 
gether till  we  arrived  at  Fort  William,  where  we 
were  met  by  a  gallant  gentleman,  who  took  the  lady 
trna  her  horse,  and  kiined  her,  and  made  many  fine 
■p«echee;  and  ghewept,  and  Buffered  herself  to  be 
led  away  towards  the  beach.  T  went  with  them,  and 
there  being  a  great  stir  at  the  shore,  and  fearing 
that  they  were  going  to  take  the  lady  on  board  by 
force,  I  drew  my  sword,  and  advaneiog  to  the 
gentleman,  commanded  him  not  to  take  the  lady  on 
board  against  her  will,  adding,  that  ahe  waa  under 

i    mj  protection. 

[        "  la  she  indeed,  air)"  said  he.     "  And  pray  ma; 

:    I  aak  to  wliom  she  it  indebted  for  tiaa  kind  and 

!    gratnitona  protection  1" 

i        "  That  is  to  myself,  sir,"  said  1. 

He  pnahed  ne  aiide  in  high  disdain,  and  as  I 
continaed  to  ahow  a  diapoaition  to  oppose  by  force 
hi*  porpoee  of  taking  the  lady  on  board,  I  waa  sur- 
ronnded  by  nine  or  ten  fellows  who  were  in  readine« 

I  to  act  upon  his  orders ;  they  diaarmed  me,  and  per- 
anading  the  spectators  that  I  was  insane  or  intoxi- 
cated, bound  me,  aa  the  only  means  of  preventing 
me  from  annoying  Uieir  maater.  The  whole  party 
then  weot  on  board,  and  sailed  down  the  frith ;  and 
I  law  no  mora  of  them,  nor  discovered  any  mors 
ooneemins  tbe  lady  at  that  time. 

Soon  after  this  adventnre,  the  bishop  returned 
home,  bat  whenever  he  saw  my  foee,  he  looked  as  if 
he  hadaeenaaerpentreadytospiltigonliim.  Many 
a  Bore  and  heavy  heart  I  bad  about  the  lady  that  1 
saw  fallen  among  the  Prists,  and  carried  away  by 
them ;  bnt  for  a  long  while  I  remained  in  ignorance 
who  she  was,  being  only  able  to  conjecture  that  she 
was  some  yonng  woman  about  to  be  made  a  nun, 
oonlruy  to  her  own  inclination. 

At  length  a  fearful  report  b^an  to  spread  through 
the  country  of  tbe  lose  of  Lady  Julia,  and  of  her 
haring  been  last  aeen  in  the  oompany  of  lier  con- 


feaaor;  but  the  bishop  A^uented  the  eaatle  the 
same  aa  before,  and  therefore  people  shook  their 
heads  whenever  the  subject  waa  mentioned,  as  if 
much  were  suspected,  though  little  durat  be  said. 
I  wondered  greatly  if  that  lady  with  whom  I  fell  so 
much  in  lore  in  our  passage  through  the  Highlands, 
could  have  been  this  Lady  Julia.  My  father  died 
that  year,  so  I  left  tbe  regiment  in  which  I  had  been 
an  officer,  and  being  in  Qlasgow  about  the  end  o 
September,  I  went  from  thence  in  a  ressel  to  Fort 
Vniliam.  As  we  passed  the  island  of  lltismore,  a 
lady  came  on  board  rather  in  a  secret  manner.  She 
had  a  maid-aervant  with  her,  who  carried  a  child. 
The  moment  the  lady  stepped  up  the  ship's  side,  I 
perceived  it  to  be  the  identical  beantiful  creati 
*ith  whom  I  had  Mien  in  tbe  year  before,  when 
tbe  bishop  was  carrying  her  away.  But  what  a 
ctiange  bad  taken  place  in  her  appearance  t  hi 
countenance  was  pale  and  emaciated,  her  looka  d< 
jected,  and  she  seemed  to  be  heart-broken.  At  oi 
firat  renconnter,  she  looked  me  full  in  tbe  face,  an 
1  aaw  that  she  recognized  me,  for  she  harried  past 
me  into  tbe  «abin  followed  by  her  maid. 

When  we  came  to  the  fortress,  and  were  paying 
our  fares,  1  observed  some  dispute  between  the  lady 
and  tli«  mate  or  master  of  tbe  boat  and  a  West- 
Islander,  the  one  charging  her  for  boat-hre,  and  (be 
other  for  board  and  lodging.  "  I  give  yon  my  word 
of  honour,"  she  said,  "that  yon  shall  be  p^d  double 
your  demands  in  two  weeks;  bat  at  present  I  liave 
no  means  of  satislying  you. " 

"  Words  of  honour  won't  paaa  earrent  here,  mis- 
trea,"  said  tbe  sailor;  "money  or  value  I  laaU, 
have,  for  I  am  but  a  servant." 

The  West-Islander  waa  less  ancivil,  and  express- 
ing his  retuctanoe  to  press  a  gentlewoman  in  a  stn^t, 
said,  if  she  would  tell  him  who  she  was,  he  would 
aak  no  more  security. 

"You  are  very  good,"  said  she,  as  she  wiped  away 
the  tears  that  were  streaming  down  her  cheeks ;  but 
she  would  not  tell  her  name.  Her  confusion  and 
despair  became  extreme,  so  much  so,  that  I  oonld 
no  longer  endure  to  see  one  who  appeared  so  ingenu- 
ous, yet  compelled  to  shroud  herself  in  mystery, 
suffer  BO  much  from  so  paltry  a  canae ;  and  interfer- 
ing, 1  latiafied  the  demands  of  the  two  men.  Tbe 
look  of  gratitude  which  she  cast  upon  me  was  most 
ezprenive ;  but  she  said  nothing.  We  travelled  in 
company  to  Inverness,  I  supplying  her  with  what 
money  was  necessary  to  meet  the  expenses  of  tbe 
road,  which  she  took  without  offering  a  word  of  ex- 
planation. Before  we  parted,  she  called  me  into  an 
apartment,  and  assuring  me  that  I  should  soon  bear 
from  her,  she  thanked  me  briefly  for  the  asaistanee 
I  bad  afforded  her.  "And  this  tittle  fellow,"  con- 
tinued she,  "  if  he  live  to  be  a  man,  ahall  thank  you 
too  for  your  kindness  to  his  mother."  She  then 
asked  if  I  could  know  the  child  ag^n,  and  1  answered 
that  I  could  not,  all  infants  were  so  much  alike. 
She  Baid  (hen  waa  a  good  reason  why  she  wished 
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that  I  Bhonld  be  able  to  recogniie  the  child  at  any 
futare  period,  and  ahe  wanjd  ihoir  me  a  piirat« 
mark  b;  which  I  should  know  him  la  long  ai  1  lired. 
Baring  hia  little  boeom  accordingly,  ahe  displayed 
the  mark  of  a  gold  ring,  with  a  mby,  immediately 
below  hia  left  breaat.  I  a^d  it  waa  a  Toy  cnrioos 
maifc  indeed,  and  one  that  I  could  not  mistike. 
She  next  aaked  me  if  I  waa  a  Roman  Catholic ;  but 
I  ahook  my  head,  and  aaid,  Ood  forbid  1  and  ao  we 

1  had  learned  from  the.  West-Ialander  that  hia 
name  waa  Malcolm  H'Leod,  a  poor  and  honeat  Ro- 
man Catholic,  and  that  the  child  waa  bom  at  hia 
bouse,  one  of  the  moat  remote  plaon  in  the  world, 
itaag  on  a  aequeatered  and  iaacce«dble  penininls  in 
one  of  the  Weatem  lelea.  The  infant  had  been 
bapUzcd  prirataly  b;  the  Biahop  of  llliimore,  by  the 
name  of  Lewis  William.  Bat  fitrther  the  man 
either  coold  not  or  would  not  give  me  any  infor- 

Before  I  lell  Inremeea  I  learned  that  the  lady  ma 
no  other  than  the  noble  and  fur  Iddy  Julia,  and 
ahortly  after  1  got  home  io  Inniamore,  I  received  a 
blank  letter,  ioeloaiiig  the  sum  I  had  expended  on 
herbehalt  Not  long  after,  atnenage  came,  deairing 
me  to  come  expreaa  to  the  biahop'i  honae.  Thia  waa 
tbe  whole  atnonnt  of  the  menage,  and  althongh  no 
definite  object  waa  held  out  to  me,  I  andertook  the 
journey.  Indeed,  throughout  the  whole  tranaactions 
connected  with  this  afiair,  I  cannot  ondenrtand  what 
motiTca  they  were  on  which  I  acted.  It  aemna  te  if 
1  waa  influenced  by  a  sort  of  fatality  thnmghout,  aa 
well  aa  the  other  persons  with  whom  I  had  to  deaL 
What  human  probability  waa  there,  for  instance, 
Uiat  1  would  obey  a  aummoua  of  thia  nature}  and 
yet  I  waa  summoned.  There  was  no  indnoement 
held  out  to  procure  my  compliance  with  the  request ; 
and  yet  I  did  comply  with  it.  Upon  what  pretest 
was  I  to  gain  admittance  to  the  biahop's  hoaae  1  I 
could  think  of  none.  And  it  I  am  called  npon  to 
tell  how  I  did  gain  admittance,  if  it  were  not  that 
■ubsequent  ereuta  demonatrato  that  my  proceedinga 
were  in  accordance  with  the  decreea  of  a  eupeiior 
destiny,  I  ahonld  say  that  it  waa  by  the  men  Toroe 
of  impudence.  Aa  1  approached  the  house,  I  heard 
there  such  a  loud  weeping,  and  screaming,  and 
lamentation,  that  I  almost  thought  marder  was 
going  on  within  it.  There  wen  many  roioee,  all 
apeaking  at  once ;  but  the  (rice  wen  beard  above  all, 
and  grew  more  woeful  and  bitter.  When  I  entered 
the  house,  which  I  did  without  mudi  ceremony,  and 
Sung  open  the  door  of  the  aparttaent  ttota  which 
the  uoiee  proceeded,  there  waa  l^y  Julia  screaming 
in  an  agony  of  despair,  and  holding  her  child  to  her 
boeom,  who  was  crying  aa  bitterly  as  heiself.  She 
was  BOiTounded  by  the  biahop  and  three  oUier  gen- 
tlemen, one  of  them  on  hia  knees,  as  if  imploring 
her  to  consent  to  something,  and  the  other  three 
udng  gentle  force  to  take  the  child  l¥om  her.  Uy 
led  to  strike  them  with  equal  terror 


and  aatoniahment ;  they  oommanded  me  loudly  to 
retire;  hut  I  forced  myself  forward,  while  Lady  Julia 
called  out  and  named  me,  saying  I  was  her  friend 
and  protector.  She  was  qnito  in  a  staM  of  derange- 
ment through  agony  and  despair,  and  I  was  much 
moved  when  1  saw  bow  ehe  pneaed  lier  babe  to  her 
boBom,  bathed  him  with  tears,  and  kissed  him  and 
blessed  bim  a  thousand  timea. 

"O  Mr.  MacTavish,"  cried  the,  "they  angwng 
to  take  my  child  from  me — my  dear,  dear  boy  I  and 
I  would  rather  part  with  my  life.  But  the;  cannot 
take  my  child  from  me  if  jou  will  protect  me.  Thej 
cannot— they  cannot  t"  And  in  that  way  did  ahe 
rave  on,  regaidleaa  of  all  their  ei 

"My  dear  Lady  Julia,  what  n 
yonl"  said  a  reverend -looking  gentleman.  "Are 
you  going  to  bring  nin  on  yoaieelf  and  your  whole 
family,  and  to  disgrace  the  holy  religion  which  yon 
profess  1  Did  you  not  promiae  that  yon  would  gire 
up  the  child  I  did  you  not  come  ben  for  that  apedal 
purpose  1  and  do  not  we  all  engage,  in  the  most 
aolemn  manner,  to  see  him  bred  and  educated  aa  i 
becomes  his  birth)" 

"  No,  no,  no,  no  ! "  cried  ahe ;  "  J  cannot,  I  can- 
not I  I  will  not  part  with  him !  I  will  go  with  him 
to  the  iaitheat  ends  of  the  world,  where  our  names 
were  never  heard  of;  but,  oh  1  do  not  sepaiato  me 
from  my  dear  boy!" 

The  men  stared  at  one  another,  and  held  their 

"  Madam,"  said  I,  "  I  will  willingly  protect  your 
babj  and  you,  if  there  is  occasion  for  it,  aa  long  aa 
there  ia  a  drop  of  blood  in  my  body ;  hot  it  etriket 
me  that  theoe  gentlemen  are  in  the  right,  and  that 
you  are  in  the  wrong.  It  is  tne,  I  apeak  in  ignor- 
ance of  circumstances ;  but  from  all  that  I  can  guea, 
you  cannot  doubt  of  your  baby's  safety,  when  all 
these  hononrable  men  stand  security  to  you  for  him. 
But  if  it  ia  neocasary  that  you  should  part  with  htm, 
and  if  you  will  not  intrust  him  to  them,  ^ve  him  to 
me.  I  will  have  him  nnrsed  and  educated  in  my 
own  house,  and  under  mine  own  eje. " 

"Yon  an  very  good— yon  are  very  good  1"  said 
she,  rathw  calmly.     "  Well,  let  thia  worthy  gentle- 
man take  the  charge  of  him,  and  I  yield  to  give    , 
him  ap."  i 

"No,nal"eiclaimed they aUat once,  "noheretjc    ' 
can  have  the  charge  of  the  boy ;  be  mnst  be  brou^t    | 
up  under  our  own  auspices;  therefore,  dearest  Lady 
Julia,  bethink  you  what  jou  are  doing,  belbn  yon 
work  your  own  ruin,  and  his  ruin,  and  the  luin  of 
us  all." 

I^dy  Julia  then  bunt  into  a  long  At  of  weeping 
and  1  nw  ahe  waa  g<^ng  to  yield;  sh^  however,  re- 
quested permission  to  q)ea]c  a  few  words  with  me 
in  privato  This  waa  readOy  granted,  and  all  of 
them  retired.  When  we  were  alone,  ahe  said  to  me 
BofUj,  "  They  are  gtnng  to  take  my  child  frun  me, 
and  1  cannot  and  dare  not  reaisl  them  an;  longer, 
for  fear  a  voree  fUe  betUl  him.    Bui  I  sent  tor  ;m 
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Yon  will  know 
my  poor  baplcaa  child  aa  long  rc  he  Uvea,  from  the 
mtrk  UuLt  1  showed  you ;  and  when  they  force  him 
tnni  me,  oh  wstch  where  they  t«ke  him,  and  to 
whatever  qoarter  thai  may  be,  follow,  and  bring 
me  word,  and  high  shall  be  your  reward.  Now,  fani- 
well;  remember  1  trust  in  yoa— and  Qod  be  with 
you !  1  do  not  wiah  any  one  to  we  my  laat  eitramity, 
Mve  those  wiio  cause  it,  for  I  know  my  heart  must 
bRsk.  Draire  them  t«  come  in,  and  uy  that  you 
h»r«  perausded  me  to  yield  to  their  wilL" 

I  did  so;  but  I  eould  see  that  they  only  ngarded 
me  with  looks  of  suspicioii. 

I  lingered  in  the  narrow  lobby,  and  it  was  not 
two  minutes,  till  two  persona,  one  of  whom  I  had 
pievioualy  MoertwDsd  by  bis  accent  to  be  an  Iiiih 
gentUman,  hurried  by  me  with  the  child.  I  should 
have  followed,  but,  as,  in  their  haste,  the;  left  open 
the  door  of  the  apartment  where  Julia  was,  my 
attention  wan  riveted  on  the  lady ;  she  wss  paralyzed 
with  affliction,  and  daqied  the  air,  ae  if  trying  to 
embrace  awnething;  but  finding  her  child  was  no 
longer  in  her  boaom,  she  sprung  up  to  an  amazing 
hdght,  uttered  a  terrible  shriek,  and  fell  down 
strongly  convulsed.  Shortly  after,  she  uttered  a 
tremnlous  moan,  and  died  quite  away.  I  liad  no 
doubt  that  her  heart  was  broken,  and  that  she  bad 
expired;  and  indeed  the  bishop,  and  the  other 
gentleman,  who  remained  with  her,  seemed  to  be  of 
tbe  same  opinion,  and  were  benumbed  with  aston- 
ishment I  called  alond  for  asMstance,  when  two 
wmieii  came  bustling  in  with  water;  but  the  bishop 
ordered  one  of  them,  in  an  angry  tone,  to  retire. 
He  gave  the  eommand  in  Oaelic,  and  the  poor 
creature  cowered  like  a  spaniel  under  the  lash,  and 
made  all  haste  out  of  his  sight.  This  diciunstance 
eaased  me  to  take  a  look  at  the  woman,  and  1  per- 
ceived at  once  that  1  knew  her,  but  the  hurry  and 
confusion  of  tbe  moment  prevented  me  from  think- 
ing of  the  incident,  teu  or  more,  until  long  after- 
Lady  Jnlia  at  length  gave  ■ymptoms  of  returning 
animation,  and  then  I  recollected  the  Delect  of  tbe 
ehuge  ebe  had  committed  to  me.  I  hurried  out; 
but  all  trace  of  the  child  was  lost.  The  two  gentle- 
men who  took  him  from  tiis  mother  were  walking 
and  oonvermng  delitrarately  in  tbe  garden,  sa  if 
nothing  had  happened,  and  all  my  inquiries  of  them 
and  of  others  were  unavuling. 

After  tbe  lose  of  Ijady  Julia's  child,  I  searched 
the  whole  country,  but  no  cliild  could  1  either  aae 
or  hear  of;  and  at  length  my  only  hope  rested  on 
being  able  to  remember  who  tbe  old  woman  was 
whom  the  bishop  ordered  so  abruptly  oat  of  hia 
pnaence  that  day  tbe  child  was  diq>osed  of  1  was 
sure,  from  the  manner  in  which  she  skulked  away, 
as  if  afraid  of  being  discovered,  that  she  had  taken 
him  away,  either  dead  or alife.  Of  all  tbei 
I  ever  experienced  I  wa«  now  sabjected  tc 
wasiiig:  I  was  senaible  that  i  knew  the  wi 


fectly  well — so  well,  that  at  fiist  I  believed  I  oould 
call  her  to  my  recollection  whenever  1  choeo;  but, 
though  1  put  my  memory  to  the  rack  a  thousand 
and  a  thousand  times,  tbe  name,  residence,  and 
connections  of  the  woman  went  further  and  further 
from  my  gntap,  till  at  last  they  vanished  like  clouds 
that  mock  us  with  forms  of  the  long-departed. 

And  now  I  am  going  to  tell  a  very  marvclloos 
story,  One  day,  when  I  was  hunting  in  Correi-beg 
of  Qlen-Anam,  I  shot  so  well  that  I  wondered  at 
myself:  Before  m;  unerring  tim,  whole  coveys  of 
moor  game  fluttered  to  the  earth;  and  as  for 
ptarmigans,  they  fell  like  showers  of  hailstones.  At 
length  I  began  to  observe  that  tbe  wounded  birds 
eyed  me  with  strange,  unearthly  looke,  and  recol- 
lecting the  traditions  of  the  glen,  and  its  name, 
suspected  there  was  some  enchantment  in  the  case. 
What,  thoi^ht  I,  if  I  am  shooting  good  fairies,  or 
little  harmless  hill  spirits,  or  mayhap  whole  flocks 
of  Papists  trying  feats  of  witchcraft! — and  to  think 
that  1  am  carrying  all  these  on  my  backt  While 
standing  in  this  perplexity,  1  beard  a  voice  behind 
me,  which  said,  "  0  Bandy  MacTarish,  Sandy 
UacTavish,  bow  will  jrou  answer  for  this  day's  work  r 
What   will  become  of  me!    what  will   become  of 

1  turned  round  in  great  consternation,  my  hairs 
all  standing  on  end— but  nothing  could  I  see,  s 
a  wounded  ptarmigan,  happing  among  the  gray 
stones.  It  looked  at  its  feathery  legs  and  its  snow- 
white  breast  all  covered  with  blood,  and  at  length  the 
creature  said,  in  Oaelic,  as  before,  for  it  could  n 
be  expected  that  a  ptarmigan  should  have  spoken 
English,  "How  would  you  like  to  find  all  your 
family  and  friends  shot  and  mangled  in  this  way 
when  you  gang  hame  I  Ay,  if  you  do  not  catch  me, 
you  will  rue  this  morning's  work  as  long  as  you  live, 
and  long,  long  afterwards.  But  if  you  catch  me, 
your  fortune  ie  made,  and  you  will  gala  both  great 
richee  and  respect." 

"Then  have  with  you,  creature  I"  exclaimed  I, 
"  for  it  strikes  me  that  1  can  never  make  a  fortune 
so  easily ;"  and  1  ran  at  it,  with  my  bonnet  in  both 
hands,  to  catob  it. 

"  Uee-hee-hee! "  laughed  the  creature;  and  away 
it  bounded  among  the  gray  stones,  jumping  like  a 
jackdaw  with  a  clipped  wing.  I  ran  and  ran,  and 
every  time  that  I  tried  to  clap  my  bonnet  above  it, 
down  1  came  with  a  rattle  among  the  stones— "  Hee- 
hee-hee!"  shouted  the  bird  at  every  tumble.  So 
provoking  was  this,  aod  so  eager  did  I  become  in 
the  pursuit,  that  1  Bung  away  my  gun  and  ny  load 
of  game,  aod  ran  after  the  bird  like  a  madman, 
floundering  over  rugged  stones,  laying  on  with  my 
bonnet,  and  sometime*  throwing  myself  above  the 
little  creature,  which  always  eluded  me, 

I  knew  all  this  while  tliat  the  creature  was  a  witch, 
or  a  fairy,  or  sometbing  worac,  but  nathcless  I 
could  not  resist  chasing  it,  being  resolved  to  catch 
it,  coat  what  it  would;  and  on  I  ran,  by  cliff  and 
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corrie,  till  I  canie  to  a  eotUge  which  I  remembered 
having  eeea  once  before.  The  creature,  buring  ia- 
ToIv«d  me  in  the  liana  of  the  glen,  had  got  consider- 
abty  ahead  of  me,  and  took  shelter  in  the  cottage. 
I  yna  all  covered  with  blood  ts  well  oa  tbe  bird,  and 
in  that  Btate  I  na  into  the  both;  after  m;  prey. 

On  entering,  I  heard  a  great  bnxtle,  aa  if  all  the 
inmatea  were  employed  in  effecting  the  concealment 
of  Bomething.  1  took  It  for  a  concern  of  Bmu^Iing. 
and  went  boldly  forward,  with  a  "  Hilloa  I  who  bides 
here!" 

At  the  qncBtion  there  appeared  one  I  had  good 
reason  to  recollect,  at  sight  of  whom  my  heart  thrilled. 
This  wae  no  other  tban  tbe  old  woman  I  had  seen 
at  the  bishop'e  houae.  I  knew  her  perfectly  well, 
for  1  bad  been  in  the  name  bothy  once  before,  when 
oat  hunting,  to  get  some  refreshment.  I  now  won- 
dered much  that  I  ahoald  never  have  been  able  to 
recollect  who  the  beldam  waa,  till  that  moment, 
when  I  saw  her  again  in  her  own  house.  Her  looka 
betrayed  the  utmoet  coDfnsion  and  dismay,  as  she 
addressed  me  in  these  words,  "Hee-hee,  good  Ur. 
HacTavish,  what  will  you  be  seeking  so  far  from 
tiome  to  day  1" 

"  I  am  only  seeking  ■  wounded  ptarmigan,  mis- 
tresa,"  said  I;  "and  if  it  be  not  a  witch  and  your- 
self that  1  have  wounded,  I  must  have  it,  for  a  great 
deal  depends  upon  my  getting  hold  of  the  crea' 

"Ha,  ha!  you  are  coming  pursuing  after  your 
fortune  the  day,  Ur.  HacTavish,"  said  she,  "and 
mayhap  yon  may  seise  her;  but  we  have  a  small 
piece  of  an  operatioD  to  go  through  before  that  can 
lake  place." 

"And  pray,  what  is  that,  Hra.  Elspeth?"  said  1; 
"  for  if  it  be  any  of  your  witchcraft  doings,  I  will 
have  no  band  in  it.  Give  me  my  bird;  that  is  all 
I  aak  of  you." 

"And  so  yon  really  and  positively  believe  it  waa 
a  bird  yon  chased  in  here  to-day,  Ur.  HacTavish  V 

"  Why,  what  could  I  think,  mistreesl  It  liad 
the  appearance  of  a  bird." 

"Hargati  Cansland!  come  hither,"  said  the  old 
witch;  "what  ia  ordained  moat  be  done;  lay  bold 
of  him,  Margati." 

The  two  women  then  laid  bold  of  me,  and  being 
under  some  spell,  1  had  no  power  U>  redet;  so  they 
bound  my  hands  and  feet,  and  laid  me  on  a  table, 
laughing  immoderately  at  my  terrors.  They  then 
begged  I  would  excuse  them,  for  they  were  under 
the  necessity  of  going  on  with  the  operation,  though 
it  might  not  be  quite  agreeable  to  me  in  the  first 

"And  pray,  Urs.  Elspeth,  what  ia  this  same 
operation)"  awd  I. 

"  Why,"  said  she,  "  you  have  come  here  chamng 
after  a  great  fortune,  and  there  is  no  other  way  of 
attaining  It  save  by  one — and  that  is,  iocs  hkabt'b 


"That  is  a  very 


way  of  attaining  a 


fortune,  Mrs.  Elspeth,"  sud  I,  as  good-hnmonredly    [ 
as  I  could,  althongfa  my  heart  was  qnaking  within    ' 

"It  is  nevertheleas  a  very  excellent  plan,"  sai 
the  witch,  '  ■  and  it  is  very  rarely  that  a  fortaoe  ci 
be  made  without  it."  So  saying,  the  beldam 
plunged  a  skeinochil  into  my  breast,  with  a  loud 
and  a  fiendidi  laugh.  "There  goea  the  heart's 
blood  of  black  Sandy  HacTavish ! "  cried  she ;  and 
that  instaiit  I  heanl  the  sonnd  of  it  ruling  to  the 
floor.  It  was  not  like  the  soand  of  a  cataract  of 
blood,  however,  but  rather  like  the  tinkling  of  a 
stream  of  gold  guineas.  I  forced  up  my  head,  and 
behold,  there  was  a  stream  of  pure  and  shining  gold 
pieces  issuing  from  my  bosom ;  while  a  number  of 
demons,  some  in  black  gowns,  and  others  in  white 
petticoats,  were  mnning  off  with  them,  and  flinging 
them  about  in  every  direction  1  I  could  stand  this 
no  longer;  to  have  parted  with  a  little  blood  I  found 
would  have  been  nothing,  but  to  see  my  vitals 
drained  of  a  precious  treasure,  which  I  knew  i 
had  been  there,  waa  more  tban  human  nature  could 
bear;  so  I  roared  out  In  a  voice  that  made  aU  the 
house  and  all  the  hilla  to  yell,  "Hurder!  thieves' 
thievesi  robberal — Mnrderl  Hot  hoi  bo!"  Thus 
did  I  continue  londly  toahont,  till  one  of  the  witc 
or  infemals,  as  I  thought,  dashed  a  pail  of  water  on 
my  face,  a  portion  of  which  going  into  my  mouth 
and  windpipe,  choked  my  utterance ;  but  natheleM  ' 
the  remoreelesa  wretch  continued  to  daah  water  ' 
upon  me  with  an  unsparing  hand,  till  at  last  the 
spell  waa  broken,  and  the  whole  illusion  vanished. 

In  order  to  eatabliah  the  credibility  of  the  ri>ave 
relation,  I  must  tell  another  story,  irtiich  shall  be  a 
very  short  one. 

"  Our  mhaater  alheeps  fny  Ihang  this  tay.  His. 
Boy  UacCallum,"  said  my  man,  Donald,  to  my  old 
bonaekeeper. 

"  Hub  aye,  and  that  she  does,  Tonald ;  and  Cot 
pe  plenlng  her  slbeep  to  her,  honest  shenttemans! 
Donald  Maclntoah." 

"Hnh  aye,  Hn.  Boy  HaeCallnm.    Bat  bersel 
looked  Jnst  pen  te  house  to  see  if  mbaster  was  wak- 
ing and  qoite  coot  in  health ;  and,  would  yon  peUeve 
it,  Hn.  UacCallnmlheris  lyiugstanngand  Strug-   , 
gling  as  if  her  were  qoite  mfaad." 

"Cotforpit,  TonaldHacIntosh!" 

"Huh  aye,  io  be  sure,  Urs.  UacCallum,  Cot 
forpit,  to  be  sore ;  bat  her  pe  mbad  for  all  tat ;  and 
tere  pe  one  creat  trial,  Uis.  Roy  UaoCallum,  and 
we  mhnst  mhake  it,  and  tat  is  py  water. " 

"  It  be  te  creat  and  Ibast  trial ;  let  usply  te  wati 
r^oined  the  s^e  housekeeper. 

With  that  Un.  Boy  UacCallom  and  Donald 
Macintosh  came  into  my  sleeping-room  with  pails  of 
water,  and  began  10  fling  it  upon  me  in  such  copioas 
sbowers,  that  I  wss  well-nigh  ohoked ;  and  to  pre- 
vent myself  from  being  drowned,  I  spmng  np;  bat 
still  they  continued  to  daah  water  upon  me. 
length  I  knew  my  own  man  Donald's  roiea  t 
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"  ClMh  on,  Mn.  MMCsllum ! 


"  cried  Um 


heudhim  calling  ont, 
it  pe  lor  life  or  takth. " 
"Uah  ttjt,  plj  on  ta  water,  Tonald 

"  Hold,  hold,  my  good  Inandi,"  cried  I,  ikipping 
round  the  Mom  all  dripping  wet — "  Hold,  hold,  I 
un  wide  ftwaka  now,  and  better. " 

"  Hah  I  pleatit  pe  Cot,  and  pleuit  pe  te  creat 
UacTanahl"  cried  tliey  both  &t  onc«. 

"Bat  where  ii  the  witch  of  the  glenl"  cried  L 
"  And  wlten  ie  the  woonded  ptannigan  l—and  where 
ii  all  the  gold  that  came  DDt  with  my  heui'g  blood  1 " 

"  Clash  on  te  water,  Hia.  HacCallumt"  exclaimed 
Donatdi  and  the  indefaUgable  pall*  of  Donald  and 
the  bonaekeeper  were  again  put  in  reqniaition  to 
■ome  purpoae.  Raring  akipped  about  for  aome 
tiiM^  I  at  la(t  eacaped  into  a  eloaet,  and  locked  the 
door.  I  had  then  leiBare  to  remonatiate  with  them 
throogh  the  keyhole;  but  still  then  were  many 
thing!  about  which  we  could  not  come  to  a  right 
nnderatanding,  and  1  b^ao  to  dread  a  tremendoua 
■hower-bath  &om  above,  as  1  heard  them  carryiDg 
water  up  staiia ;  and  that  dread  brought  me  &rat  to 
luy  proper  and  right  wnaea. 

It  irill  now  be  perceiTcd  that  the  whole  of  my 
adrentnre  in  the  glea  with  the  planuigan  and  the 
witchea  was  twthing  more  than  a  dream-  Bat  yet 
in  my  opinion  it  waa  more  than  a  dream,  for  it  wai 
the  «ame  aa  reality  to  me.  1  had  all  the  feetinga 
and  lenBBtiouB  of  a  rational  being,  and  every  dr- 
cnmatance  waa  imprened  on  my  mind  the  lame  as 
if  I  had  transacted  It  awake.  Beaidee,  then  waa  a 
moat  mngular  and  important  raTslation  imparted  to 
me  by  the  Tition :  I  had  discorered  who  the  old 
WMnan  was  whoae  identity  had  before  perplexed  me 
■o  moch,  and  who  1  waa  ann  either  had  Lady  Jalia'a 
boy,  or  knew  when  he  was.    Aboal  STe  yaam  pre- 

hoose,  weary  and  hungry,  and  laden  with  game, 
and  was  rery  kindly  treated.  Of  eonrse,  her  face 
was  quite  ^miliar  tome;  but  till  I  had  this  aingular 
dream,  all  the  efTorta  of  my  memory  could  cot  recall 
the  woman's  name  and  habitation,  nor  in  what 
conotry  or  dreumatancea  I  had  before  seen  her. 
From  tliat  morning  forth  I  thought  of  nothing  else 
■STO  another  Tisit  to  the  forester's  oottsge  in  the 
glen;  and,  tbcugfa  my  heart  foreboded  some  evil,  I 
tested  not  till  1  bad  aeoomplished  it. 

It  was  not  long  till  1  made  a  journey  to  Aber- 
daehra,  in  search  of  (he  old  witch  whom  1  bad  seen 
in  my  dream.  1  found  her;  and  apparently  she  bad 
recently  suffered  much  from  distress  of  mind;  her 
eyes  were  red  with  we^ag.  her  huts  wen  banging 
in  elf^witches,  and  her  dress  In  mudi  disorder. 
She  knew  me  and  said,  "  Ood  blesa  you  Mr.  HacTa- 
Tiih,  when  are  fou  trevelling  this  wayt" 

"In truth,  Hn.  Cowan,"  I  replied,  "I  am  just 
oometo  see  after  I^y  Julia's  little  boy,  poor  Lewis 
William,  you  know,  who  was  put  under  your  care 
by  the  biahop  on  the  let  of  Norember  last  year. " 


She  held  np  her  hands  and  stared,  and  then  fell 
a  crying  moat  bitterly,  striking  her  breast  and 
wringing  her  hands  like  one  distracted,  but  still 
without  answering  me  one  word. 

"  Ochon,  ochon ! "  said  I ;  "  then  it  ia  all  ai  I  sus- 
pected, and  the  dear  child  is  indeed  murdered!" 

On  this  she  spruog  to  her  feet,  and  uttered  an 
appalling  scream,  and  then  yelled  ont,  "  Uutdend  I 
murdered !  la  the  dear  boy  murdered]  Is  he — ia 
he  murdered)" 

This  vehemence  of  feeling  on  her  part  at  the  idcft 
of  the  boy's  being  cut  off,  convinced  me  that  she 
bad  not  murdered  the  child  henelf;  and  being 
greatly  relieved  in  my  heart,  I  eat  still  as  in  aston- 
ishment, until  abe  again  put  the  question  if  her 
dear  foster-child  waa  murdered. 

"Why,  Hn.  Cowan,  not  to  my  knowledge,"  I 
replied.  "  1  did  not  tee  him  murdered;  bnt  if  he 
has  not  been  fonlly  dealt  with,  what  has  become  of 
himi — for  well  1  know  he  waa  put  under  your 
charge;  and  before  the  world,  and  before  the  Judges 
of  the  land,  I  shall  make  jon  render  an  account  of 

"  Waa  the  boy  yours,  Ur.  HscTavish,"  said  si 
"that  yoa  are  so  deeply  interested  in  himi  For 
the  love  of  heaven  tell  me  who  waa  hie  father,  and 
then  I  shall  confess  to  yon  everything  that  I  know 
oonceming  him. " 

1  then  told  the  woman  the  whole  story  as  I  hare 
here  related  it,  and  requested  her  t«  inform  me  what 
had  become  aC  the  boy. 

"  He  waa  delivered  to  me  alter  the  meat  aolemn 
iqjnncUons  of  concealment,"  said  she;  "and  these 
were  accompanied  with  threateninga,  in  case  of  dis- 
obedience, of  no  ordinary  nature.  He  waa  to  be 
brought  up  in  this  inaccessible  wild  with  us  as  oor 
grandson;  and  tartber  than  that,  no  being  waa  to  know. 
Our  reward  waa  to  be  very  high — too  high,  I  am 
■fr^ — which  may  have  cauaed  his  abstraction.  Bat 
oh  be  was  a  dear  delightful  boy  I  and  1  loved  him 
better  than  my  own  grandson.  He  was  to  playful,  so 
bold,  and  at  the  same  time  so  forgiving  and  geikerons  I 

"  Well,  he  lived  on  with  us,  and  grew,  and  no 
one  acknowledged  or  noticed  him  until  a  little  while 
ago,  that  one  Bill  Nicol  came  into  the  forest  as  fox- 
hunter,  and  came  here  to  board,  to  be  near  the  foxes, 
having,  as  be  pretended,  the  Actor's  orders  for  doing 
so;  and  every  day  he  would  sport  with  the  two 
boys,  who  were  both  alike  fond  of  him,  and  every 
day  would  be  be  giring  them  rides  on  Us  pony, 
which  put  them  bait  craty  abont  the  man.  And 
then  ooe  day,  when  he  was  giving  them  a  ride 
time  about,  the  knave  mounted  behind  little  Lewie, 
and  rode  off  with  him  altogether  into  the  fbrMt, 
and  there  was  an  end  of  him.  Ranald  ran  crying 
after  them  till  he  could  run  no  farther,  and  then, 
loong  sight  of  them,  he  sat  dawn  and  wept.  1  waa 
busy  at  work,  and  thoaght  always  that  my  two  little 
fellows  were  playing  not  far  off,  ontil  1  began  to 
wonder  where  thej  could  be,  and  ran  out  to  the  lop 
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of  the  little  birky  kaawehead  there,  and  ckUed,  and 
louder  cftlled  them;  1>dI  DOtbing  uiewered  me,  aare 
the  echoes  of  my  own  voice  from  the  roclu  ftnd  ti«ee; 
o  I  grew  very  greatly  diatracted,  ajid  ran  up  Glen 
CaolBB,  shoDting  m  I  went,  and  always  pnyiog  be- 
en whiles  to  the  holy  Virgin  and  to  the  good 
lU  to  restore  me  my  boya.  But  they  did  not  do 
it— Oh  oa,  they  never  did!  I  then  hegta  to  bos- 
pect  that  thia  pretended  foihunter  might  have  been 
the  wicked  oae  come  in  diagoiae  to  take  away  my 
children;  and  the  more  eaa«  I  knew  not  if  Lewie 
had  been  bleaaed  in  holy  chureh.  But  what  could  1 
do  but  run  od,  calling  and  crying,  and  mving  all 
the  way,  untjl  I  came  la  the  paw  of  Ballykannch, 
and  then  I  aaw  that  no  peny'a  foot  had  paaaed  on 
tpath,  and  turned  and  nn  home;  but  it  «m 
growing  doA,  and  there  was  nobody  there,  to  I  took 
«  the  woods  again.  How  I  spent  that  night  I  do 
lot  know,  bat  I  think  I  had  fallen  into  a  tnuce 
through  aorrow  and  fatigue. 

"  Next  morning,  when  I  came  to  my  aenaes,  the 
Gnt  thing  I  aaw  was  a  man  who  came  by  no, 
chasing  a  wounded  bird,  like  a  white  moorfowl,  and 
be  wai  always  trying  to  catdt  it  with  hia  bonnet, 
and  many  a  hard  fall  he  got  among  the  atones.  I 
called  after  him,  for  I  waa  glad  to  aee  a  human 
being  in  that  place,  and  1  made  all  the  apeed  1 
could  to  fallow;  but  he  regarded  me  not,  but  oui 
after  the  wounded  bird.  He  went  down  the  linna, 
which  rel«rded  him  a  good  deal,  and  I  got  quite 
near  turn.  Then  from  that  he  vent  into  a  small 
hollow  atra^bt  before  me>  to  which  I  ran,  for  I 
canted  to  tell  him  my  tale,  and  beg  hia  aaaiatance 
in  railing  the  country  in  tite  strath  bdow.  When 
ame  into  the  little  hollow,  he  had  vaniahed, 
although  a  bare  oonld  not  have  left  it  without 
my  seeing  it.  I  was  greatly  astonished,  assured 
that  1  bad  aeen  a  viaion.  But  how  much  more  was 
I  astoniabed  to  ftud,  on  the  very  spot  where  be  had 
diaappeared,  my  grandson  Hanald  lying  sound 
~  «p,  and  quite  motionleaa  tbrongh  hunger  and 
btiguel  At  first  I  thought  be  was  dead,  and  lost 
all  recollection  of  the  wonderful  way  in  which  I  had 
been  led  to  him ;  but  when  I  found  he  was  alive  and 
breathing,  I  took  him  up  in  my  arms  and  carried 
him  home,  and  there  found  the  aame  man,  or  rather 
same  apparition,  busily  employed  hunting  the 
wounded  bird  within  ttiis  same  cottage,  and  be  de- 
clared tliat  have  it  he  must.  I  wia  terrified  almoet 
out  of  ny  wits,  but  tried  to  tlunk  the  mysterious 
being  for  leading  me  to  my  perishing  child.  His 
answer,  which  1  shall  never  forget — waa,  '  Yee,  I 
have  found  one,  and  1  will  find  the  other  loo,  if  the 
Almighty  spate  me  in  life.'  And  when  tbe  appsri- 
I  said  BO,  it  gave  me  such  a  look  in  the  face — 
Oh!  ah!     What  is  thia!  what  is  this!" 

Here  the  old  woman  began  to  shriek  like  one  dia- 
tracted, and  appeared  in  an  agony  of  terror ;  and, 
}  tell  the  truth,  I  was  not  much  better  myself, 
when  I  beard  the  story  of  ttut  wounded  ptarmigan. 


But  I  tried  to  support  tbe  old  woman,  and  asked 
Mat  ailed  her. 

"Well  you  may  ask  what  ails  mel"  raid  aha  "0 
Mr.  MacTaviah,  what  did  I  see  just  now  but  the  Ter; 
same  look  that  the  apparition  gnve  that  morning  I 
The  same  look,  and  from  the  very  same  leatmea; 
for  indeed  it  was  the  ^tparition  of  youradf,  in  every 
lineament,  and  in  every  article  of  dreaa — yonr  very 
self.  And  it  is  the  moat  strange  yimoa  that  eier 
happened  to  me  in  all  my  visionary  life  1 " 

' '  I  will  tell  you  what  it  is,  Mrs.  Elapeth  Cowan," 
said  I,  "you  do  not  know  one  half  of  ita  atnngenea 
yet ;  but  tell  me  the  day  of  the  week  and  the  day  of 
the  month  when  yon  beheld  this  aame  vision  of  my- 
self." 

"Ay,  that  day  I  never  ahall  forget,"  answered 
Elspetb;  "  for  of  all  the  days  of  tbe  yesr  it  waa  the 
one  after  1  lost  my  dear  foeter-ean,  and  that  waa  tbe 
aeventh  of  Averile.  I  have  always  thought  my  boy 
was  stolen  to  be  matdeted,  or  put  out  of  tbe  way 
moat  nn&irly,  till  this  very  day ;  but  now,  when  1 
aee  the  some  man  in  flesh  and  blood,  whom  1  saw 
that  day  chasing  the  wounded  bird,  I  am  sure  poor 
Lewie  will  be  found ;  for  with  that  vary  look  which 
yon  gave  me  but  a  miaute  ago,  and  in  that  very 
place  where  jon  stand,  your  apparition  of  yoonelf 
■aid  to  me  'Yea,  I  have  found  the  one,  and  1  will 
find  the  other,  if  the  Almighty  eptra  me  in  Ufe.' " 

"I  do  not  recollect  of  saying  these  words,  Un. 
Cowan, "  said  L 

"Becollect!"  aaid  ahs;  "what  ia  it  yon  mean! 
Sure  yon  were  not  here  jour  owneelf  that  mining  I" 

"  Why,  to  tell  yon  the  solemn  truth,"  rq>liod  1, 
"I  was  in  the  glen  that  veiymomiog  cbaang  a 
wounded  ptarmigan,  and  I  now  have  some  &int 
recollection  of  seeing  a  red-haired  boy  lying  aaleep 
in  a  little  green  hollow  bcude  a  gray  stwie — sud  1 
think  1  did  say  these  worda  to  lame  one  too.  But 
was  not  there  something  morel  Was  not  there  some- 
Cbing  about  letting  out  somebody's  heart's  blood ) " 

"Yea;  but  then  that  wai  only  a  dream  I  bad,' 
said  she,  "while  the  other  was  no  dieam,  trat  a  Md 
reality.  But  bow,  in  tbe  name  of  the  blesaed  saints, 
do  you  h^pen  to  know  of  that  dnam ) " 

"It  is  not  easy,  now-a'dsys,"  aaaweied  1,  "toiay 
what  is  a  dream  and  what  is  a  reality.  ¥tx  my 
part,  from  this  moment  J  renoanoe  all  certainty  of 
tbe  distinction.  It  is  a  fact,  that  on  that  voy 
morning,  and  at  that  hour,  I  waa  in  this  glen  and  in 
this  cottage— and  yet  I  was  neither  in  this  glen  nor 
in  thia  cottsge.  8o,  if  you  can  nnriddle  that,  you 
are  weloome." 

"  I  knew  you  were  not  here  in  fleah  and  blood.  1 
knew  it  was  your  wraith,  or  anmn,  as  we  call  it; 
for,  first,  you  vanished  in  the  hollow  before  my  eyes; 
then  you  appeared  here  again,  and  when  yon  went 
away  in  baste,  I  followed  you  to  b^  your  assistance; 
and  all  that  I  could  hear  was  yonr  spirit  howling 
under  a  waterfall  of  the  linn. " 

This  confounded  me  more  tbao  ever,  sod  it  wsa 
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tame  time  before  I  recovered  my  ulf-poBRemioD  so 
Cir  u  to  inquire  if  what  she  had  related  to  me  waa 
*tl  ihe  knew  ttboat  the  boy. 

"Nothing  mora,"  ihe  aaid,  "eave  that  70a  are 
dcetioed  to  diBcorer  him  again,  either  dead  or  alire 
— br  I  c»n  umre  ;od,  from  the  words  that  I  heard 
oat  of  JOQT  own  Binrifa  month,  that  if  jon  do  not 
find  him,  and  restwe  him  to  his  birtbrighl,  be  never 
will  be  diaoovered  by  mortal  man.  I  went,  poor, 
Mchlen,  and  helplew  being:  aa  I  waa,  to  the  bishop, 
andtoldhimmy  woefnlitory;  for  I  durat  do  nothing 
till  t  aaked  coanael  of  him.  He  waa,  or  rather  pre- 
tended to  be,  ver;  angry,  and  said  I  deserved  to  be 
bnmedfbr  mj  negligence,  fbrtbeie  waa  no  doubt  the 
boy  had  fallen  over  aome  precipice.  It  waa  in  vain 
that  I  told  bim  bow  my  own  gnuidaoa  bad  wen  him 
carried  off  on  the  pony  by  the  jnvtended  foi-hnnter; 
he  persisted  in  bis  own  belief,  and  woald  not  suffer 
|l  me  to  mention  the  drenmstaneeti  to  a  single  Indivi- 
dnaL  Bo,  knowing  that  the  connsel  of  the  Ijord  waa 
with  Us  servaat,  1  coald  do  nothing  but  weep  in 
Kcret,  and  hold  my  peace." 

Thni  ended  my  interview  with  Elspeth  of  the  glen. 

Alter  my  visit  to  the  old  sybil,  my  mind  nn  much 
on  the  extraordinary  vision  I  Ikad  had,  and  on  the 
old  witch's  having  actually  seen  a  being  in  my  shape 
at  the  very  instant  of  time  that  I  myself  weened  and 
felt  that  I  waa  there. 

I  have  forgot  whether  J  went  to  Lady  Julia  that 
very  night  or  some  time  after,  but  I  did  carry  her 
the  tidings,  which  threw  faer  into  an  agony  of  the 
deepest  diatresa.  She  continued  for  a  long  q>Bce  to 
repeat  that  her  child  was  murdered — her  dear,  her 
innocent  child.  Bat  befbre  I  left  her,  she  said  her 
bastion  was  a  very  peculiar  one,  and  therefore  she 
entreated  me  to  be  secret,  and  to  tell  no  one  of  the 
drcnmstamw,  yet  by  all  means  to  loM  no  time  in 
eBdeavoorlng  to  trace  the  foi-hnnter,and  tofindont, 
if  posaible,  whether  the  boy  was  dead  or  alive.  She 
eondnded  fay  saying,  "Exert  yourself  like  a  man  and 
a  live  friend,  as  yon  have  always  been  to  me.  Spare 
no  ezpease  in  attaining  yonr  object,  and  my  whole 
fortnae  is  at  yonr  disposal. "  I  waa  so  completely 
involved  in  the  botiueN,  that  I  saw  no  alternative 
but  that  of  proceeding — and  not  to  proceed  with 
vigonr  waa  contrary  to  my  nature. 

laij  Jnlia  had  all  this  time  been  kept  in  profound 
igDoranee  where  Uie  child  hod  been  concealed,  and 
the  very  nsit  day  after  our  interview,  she  p^d  a 
visit  to  old  El^wth  Cowan  at  the  remote  cottage  of 
Aberdnchra,  and  there  1  agun  met  with  her  as  I  set 
oDt  on  the  pursuit.  Long  and  sedoas  was  oar  con. 
saltation,  and  I  wrote  down  all  the  marks  of  the 
man  and  the  hone  from  Elqwth'a  mouth ;  and  the 
child  Ranald  alio  gave  me  some  very  nice  marts  of 

The  only  new  thing  that  had  come  out,  was  that 
tiie  boy  ftiiiald  had  pendsted  in  saying,  that  the 
Ibx-hnnter  took  his  brother  Lewie  down  the  glen,  in 
|daee  of  np,  which  every  oUier  cii 


to  iudieatft  Elspeth  bad  seen  them  go  all  three  up 
the  glen,  the  two  boys  tiding  on  the  pony,  and  the 
fox.  hunter  leading  it,  and  Ranald  himself  was  found 
tar  up  the  glen;  bat  yet  when  we  took  him  to  the 
spot,  and  pointed  up  the  glen ;  he  said,  No,  they 
did  not  go  that  way.  but  the  other.  Elspeth  said  it 
was  not  poBsible,  but  I  thoagfat  otherwise,  for  when 
1  asked  at  Banald  where  he  thought  Nicol  the  fox- 
hunter  waa  going  with  bis  brother,  he  said  he  thonght 
he  was  taking  him  home,  and  that  he  would  come 
back  For  bim.  Elspeth  wanted  me  to  take  the  route 
through  the  hills  towards  the  soathj  but  as  soon  aa 
I  heard  the  boj's  tale,  I  suspected  the  bishop  had 
had  some  share  In  the  abetraction  of  the  miaring 
child,  and  set  out  on  my  search  in  the  direction  of 
his  mansion.  I  asked  at  ever;  hoaae  and  at  every 
person,  for  such  a  man  and  such  a  pony  as  1  de- 
scribed, making  no  mention  of  a  boy;  but  no  such 
man  had  been  seen.  At  length  1  chanced  to  be 
asking  at  a  shieling,  within  a  mile  of  the  biBh<^'t 
house,  if,  on  such  a  day,  they  had  seen  such  a  man 
ride  by  on  a  black  pony.  They  bad  not  seen  him; 
but  there  was  a  poor  vagrant  boy  chanced  to  be 
present,  who  heard  my  inquiry,  and  he  said  he  saw 
a  man  like  that  ride  by  on  a  black  pony  one  day, 
bnt  It  could  not  be  the  man  I  wanted,  for  he  had  a 
bonny  boy  on  the  horse  before  him. 

"Indeed I"  said  1.  "O,  then,  it  could  not  be 
the  man  I  want.  Had  the  pony  any  mark  by  which 
you  could  remember  it  1 " 

"Cheat  gear,"  said  the  boy.  This  was  the  very 
mark  tb^  little  Ranald  had  given  me  of  the  pony. 
Oho  1  I  have  my  man  now,  thonght  I !  so  I  said  no 
more,  bat  shook  my  head  and  went  away.  Kvery- 
thing  was  kept  ao  cloM  about  the  bishop's  house,  1 
could  get  no  intelligence  there,  nor  even  entrance — 
and  in  truth,  I  durst  hardly  be  aeen  about  the  pre- 

In  this  dilemma,  I  recollected  the  words  of  the 
sibyl  of  the  glen,  as  1  had  heard  them  in  my  strange 
vision,  namely,  that  my  only  sare  way  of  making  a 
fortune  was  by  letting  out  my  heart's  blood;  and 
also,  that  when  my  heart's  blood  was  let  out,  it 
proved  to  be  a  flood  of  guineas.  Now,  thonght  I 
to  myself,  what  docs  making  a  fortune  mean  but 
carrying  out  successfully  any  enterprise  one  may 
have  in  baodl  and  though  to  part  with  money  is  a 
very  hard  matter,  especially  in  an  affair  in  which  I 
have  no  concern,  yet  1  will  try  the  efficacy  of  it  here, 
and  so  team  whether  the  experiment  is  worth  making 
in  other  cases  wh»e  1  am  more  closely  interested. 
The  trutb  la.  I  found  that  1  tnu  deeply  int«reB(ad 
in  the  aflUr,  although,  not  being  able  to  sstjsfy  my 
own  mind  with  reasons  why  I  eboald  be  so,  I  affected 
to  oon^der  myself  mightily  indifferent  about  it  In 
pursuance,  therefore,  of  the  plan  suggested  in  my 
dream,  and  on  a  proper  opportunity,  by  means  of  a 
present  adnunistered  to  one  of  the  bishop's  servants, 
1  learned,  that  about  the  time  when  the  boy  had  been 
carried  off  by  Uie  fox-hunt«r,  a  priest  of  the  name  of 
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O'Callaghan  had  made  his  appeoniDce  &t  the  biBbop'a 
bome ;  that  he  im  draeaed  in  a  ilftrk  gray  jacket  and 
troiueiB,  aod  rode  a  black  pooy  with  cropped  ears ; 
thai  he  was  beliered  to  have  some  aecret  busineaa 
with  the  biah<9,  otid  bad  freqnent  coasaltatloDB  with 
him ;  and  mj  infomuuit,  bectHning  more  and  more 
free  in  his  oommunieatioaa,  aa  the  facta,  one  after 
anotiier,  were  drawn  tram  liim,  confeaeed  to  me  that 
he  had  one  night  orerheard  quarrelling  between 
O'CalUghan  and  liis  master,  and  having  stolen  to 
the  door  of  the  apartment,  liatened  for  aome  Ume, 
but  was  unable  to  make  out  more  of  the  angr;  whia- 
peiinga  withia  than  a  threat  from  O'Callaghan,  tbat 
if  the  biabop  would  not  glre  him  more,  "he  (O'Cal- 
laghaa)  would  throw  him  oTerboard  into  the  fliBt 
Bait  dub  he  came  to."  On  iDtem^ting  my  iolbr- 
maot  if  faeknew  whom  O'Callaghau  meant,  when  be 
Bud  be  would  "throw  him  overboaid,"  he  replied 
that  he  could  not  gueea.  I  ha4i  howeTsr,  no  doubt, 
tbat  it  waa  the  bo?  1  waa  in  search  of,  and  I  had  as 
little  doabt  tbat  ttie  fellow  knew  to  whom  the  threat 
referred;  but  I  hare  often  kuown  people  have  no 
KTuple  in  telling  all  about  a  aecret,  so  as  to  give  any 
one  a  key  to  the  complete  knowledge  of  it,  who 
would  yet,  upon  no  consideration,  give  utterance  to 
the  aecret  itself;  and  Judging  this  to  be  the  case  in 
the  present  instance,  I  contentod  myself  with  learn- 
ing further,  tbat  when  the  priest  left  the  bishop's, 
he  vent  directly  to  Ireland,  of  which  country  be  was 
a  native,  and  would,  in  all  probability,  ere  long  re- 


PoBseaaed  of  this  clew,  1  was  nevertheless  much  at 
a  loas  to  determine  what  was  the  most  advisable  way 
of  foUowing  it  out.  My  ioclination  led  me  to  wait 
the  fallow's  return,  and  to  have  him  seized  and  ez- 
ined.  But  then  1  bethought  me,  if  I  could  be 
instrument^  in  saving  the  boy's  life,  or  of  discover- 
ing where  he  was  placed,  or  how  circumstancGd,  it 
would  avail  me  more,  and  give  l:ady  Julia  more 
satisfaotion  than  any  punishment  that  might  be  iu- 
flicted  on  the  perpetrators  of  this  deed  aflerwards. 
ki  after  a  troubled  night  and  day,  which  1  spent  in 
preparation,  1  armed  myself  with  a  pair  of  pistols 
and  a  pair  of  Uighlajid  dirks,  a  long  and  a  abort  one, 
and  act  out  in  my  arduous  undertaking,  either  to 
reoover  the  boy  or  perish  in  the  attempt.  And  it  is 
needlen  for  me  to  deny  to  you,  nr,  that  the  vidon, 
and  the  weird  wife  of  the  glen's  pn^hecy,  had  no 
small  part  in  urging  me  to  thia  adventure. 

I  got  no  trace  of  Uie  priest  till  I  went  to  Abertarf, 
where  I  found  out  that  he  had  lodged  in  the  bouse 
of  a  Catholic,  and  that  be  had  shown  a  good  deal  of 
kindness  and  attention  to  the  boy,  while  the  boy 
seemed  also  attached  to  him,  but  still  more  to  the 
pony.  I  went  to  the  house  of  this  man,  whose  name 
was  Angus  Roy  UocDonald;  but  he  was  close  as 
death,  suspidoua,  and  sullen,  and  would  tell  me 
nothing  of  O'Callaghan's  motions.  1  succeeded, 
however,  in  tracing  him  till  be  went  on  board  of  a 
Uve^Mwl  sloop  at  Arisaig.    I  was  much  at  a  loss 


'  how  to  proceed,  when,  in  the  evening,  perceiving  a 
vessel  in  the  offing,  bearing  agsjnst  tbe  tide,  and 
hoping  that  tbe  persons  1  aonght  might  be  aboard  of 
ber,  I  hired  a  boat  to  take  me  out;  but  we  lost  si 
of  her  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  and  I  was  obliged 
to  bribe  the  boatmen  to  take  me  all  the  way  to  To-  ! 
bermory,  having  been  aaured  that  tbe  LivGi|ioDl 
vessel  would  be  obliged  to  pat  in  there,  in  order  to 
clear  at  the  cuat^un-bonse.  We  did  not  reach  IFober- 
mor;  Ul)  the  next  day  at  noon;  and  as  we  enleied 
the  narrow  passage  that  leads  into  the  harbour,  a 
sloop  came  full  sail  by  us  right  before  the  wind,  and 
I  saw  a  pretty  boy  standing  on  tbe  poop.  I  called 
out  "  Lewia"  to  him,  but  be  only  looked  over  his 
aboulder  as  for  some  one  else,  and  did  not  answer 
me.  The  ship  going  on,  as  she  turned  her  stem 
right  towards  us,  1  saw  "Tbe  Blake  of  Beaton"  in 
golden  letters,  and  thought  no  more  of  the  encounter 
till  I  went  on  shore,  and  there  I  learned  on  the  quay 
that  she  was  tbe  identical  Uverpool  veiMl  of  whidi 
I  was  in  pursuit,  and  the  boy  I  had  seen  tbe  i 
one  I  was  in  seaich  ol  I  learned  that  he  waa  crying 
much  when  ashore,  and  refused  to  go  on  shipboard 
again  till  taken  by  force ;  and  tbat  he  told  the  pet^le 
bddlj,  that  that  man,  Nicol  the  fox-hnnter,  had 
taken  him  from  his  mother  and  father,  and  bis 
brother  Ranald,  having  enticed  bim  oot  to  give  him 
a  ride,  and  never  taken  him  home  again.  Bnt  the 
fellow  telling  them  a  plausible  story,  tliey  dnrst  not 
meddle  in  the  matter.  It  was  known,  boweter,  that 
the  veasel  had  to  go  round  by  tbe  Shannon,  as  sh 
bad  some  valuable  lading  on  board  for  Limeri<^ 

Tbia  wss  heavy  news,  as  how  to  get  a  paaag 
thither  I  wist  not.    But  the  thoughts  of  the  poor 
boy  crying  for  his  home  hung  about  my  be«rt,  and 
BO,  going  to  Qreenock  I  took  a  pasMge  fbr  Belltet, 
and  travelled  on  foot  or  on  hMseback  as  I  could, 
the  way  to  Limerick.     When  I  got  ther^  mati 
looked  still  wone.     The  Blake  had  not  come  a] 
Limerick,  but  discharged  her  balea  at  the  mouth  of 
tbe  river,  and  again  ssiled;   and  here  waa  I  in  a 
strange  country  with  no  one  peih^s  to  believe  my 
tale.    Tbe  Irish,  however,  showed  no  ugns  of  apathy 
or  indiSerence  to  my  esse,  as  my  own  connliymen 
did.      They  mauifeated  tbe  ntmost  sympathy  for 
me,  and  the  ntmost  indignation  againat  O'Callaghan, 
and  tbe  man  being  known  in  the  country,  he  was    ,  j  ' 
soon  found  out  by  tbe  natives.     Yet,  strange  to  say :   |   , 
though  found  out  bj  twenty  men  all  eagerly  bent    . ; 
on  the  disoovety,  as  soon  aa  be  gave  them  a  bint    J 
respecting  the  person  by  whom  he  waa  employed,    j' 
off  they  went,  and  never  so  much  as  come  back  to   1 , 
tell  either  the  m^or  or  myself  whether  their  aeaivh  ij 
had  been  successful  or  not.  I  • 

But  two  or  three  officerv,  who  were  Proteatants,  \\  , 
being  despatched  in  search  of  bim,  they  soon  brongbl  |  ' 
him  to  Limerick,  where  he  and  I  WN«  both  examined.  U  | 
and  be  was  committed  to  jail  UU  the  next  court  1|  ; 
day.  He  denied  all  knowledge  of  tbe  boy,  and  all  i'  ^ 
concern  whatever  in  the  crime  he  was  liiugeA  with;     '  ' 
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tod  (he  Bhip  being  gone  I  oould  procure  no  erideoce 
*gunst  him.  There  wm  nothing  but  the  kllf^tionB 
of  parties,  upoa  irhich  no  judgmeat  could  be  giren; 
I  had  to  pay  the  expeosee  of  proceta,  tmd  he  gare 
Bccurities  for  hia  appearanoe  at  the  coart  of  Idtct- 
neaa,  if  he  ahoujd  1m  cited.  I  apent  nine  daye  mote 
ia  aearcfaing  for  the  bo;  oo  the  Clare  tide  of  the 
riter;  but  all  my  efforts  were  fruitleaa.  I  foobd 
that  my  accuaatian  of  their  Tagrant  prieat  Tendered 
me  very  aopopukr  among  the  natives,  and  vaa  ob- 
liged to  relinquiah  the  inveatigatioD. 

O'Callaghan  waa  in  Scotland  before  me,  and  on 

mj  amval  I  esnaed  him  to  be  instantly  seized, 

secure  now  of  enough  of  witaeaaes  to  prove  (he  fact 

of  hia  haTing  taken  off  (he  boy.     Old  Elspeth  of  (he 

glen   and   her  husband  were  enmrnoned,  as  were 

I^y  Julia  and  Angna  Boy  HacDonald.     Vben  the 

day  of  (rial  came,  O'Callagban'a  indictment  was 

read  in  court,  charging  him  with  having  sbatracted 

a  boy&om  tbeahielingof  Abeiduchra.     Tbebiahop 

b«ng  present,  and  a  great  number  of  adherents,  the 

panel  boldly  denied  every  circnmitance ;  and  what 

was  my   aatoniabment  to  find,   on  the  witnesses' 

namea  being  called,  not  one  of  them  was  there  I 

The  offieets  were  called  and  examined,  who  declared 

that  they  could  not  End  one  of  the  witnesMS  In  (be 

whole  country.      The  forester  and  his  wife,   they 

said,  bad  left  Aberduchra,  and  gone  nobody  knew 

I    wtiither;    Lady  Julia  had  gone   to   France,   and 

I    Angus  UacDonald  to  the  Lowlands,  it  was  aupposed, 

I    with  cowa.     The  court  remarked  it  was  a  eingnUr 

sod  nther  suqiicioua  circnmatanoe,  that   the  wit- 

nesaes  should  all  be  absent.     O'CaUagbansaidsome- 

.    thing  in  his  own  defence,  and  having  made  a  refer- 

'   enoe  to  the  bishop  for  hia  cbaracler,  hia  reverence 

I    made  a  long  ^mmmJi  in  his  praiae.     The  eonaequence 

was,(faat  aa  not  one  witness  waa  produced  in  snppor( 

!    of  (he   accusation,    O'Callagban  was   onoe   more 

I    Ubetated. 

I  I  would  never  have  learned  what  became  of  the 
'  boy,  bad  not  a  young  aoldier,  a  couain's  son  of  mine, 
come  to  Inniamore  the  other  year.  He  was  a  fine 
'  lad,  and  I  soon  became  a  good  deal  attached  to  him; 
,  and  he  being  one  of  a  company  stationed  in  the 
ndghbonrhood  t«  guard  the  passes  for  the  prevention 
I  of  smuggling,  he  lived  a  good  deal  at  my  house, 
'  while  his  oScer  remaned  nightly  at  (he  old  man- 
'   lion-honie,  the  guest  of  Lady  Julia  and  the  young 

I      It  is  perhaps  proper  here  to  mention  that  Lady 
I   Jnlia  waa  now  the  only  remaining  member  of  the 

late  earl's  family,  and  the  heir  of  entail,  being  the 

■on  of  a  diataot  relation,  had  been  sent  from  Ireland 
I    to  be  brought  up  by  Lady  Julia.     He  waa  a  perversa 

and  wicked  boy,  and  grieved  ber  heart  every  day. 
'l       The  young  man,  my  relation,  was  one  day  called 
I    oat  to  follow  his  captun  on  a  privato  expedition 

sgainat  some  amngglera.  The  neit  day  one  of  his 
'  tomrades  came  and  told  me  that  they  had  had  s  set 
1    battle  with  a  great  band  of  smugglers,  in  which 


aeveral  were  killed  and  wounded.  "Among  tha 
rest,"  said  he,  "our  gallant  commander.  Captain 
HacEenzie,  is  killed,  and  your  nephew  is  tying 
mortally  wounded  at  the  still -house." 

I  lost  no  time  in  getting  ready,  and  mouoUng 
one  horse,  and  causing  the  soldier  to  take  another, 
I  bade  him  lead  the  way,  and  I  followed.  It  may 
well  be  aupposed  that  I  waa  much  aatoniahed  on 
finding  that  the  lad  waa  leading  me  straight  to  the 
cottage  of  Aberdachra  I  Ever  since  the  old  forester 
and  his  wife  had  been  removed,  the  cottage  hs 
Blood  uninhabited;  and  it  aeems  that,  from  its  it 
accessible  situation,  it  had  been  pitched  upon  as  a 
still-houae,  and  occupied  as  such,  for  several  yesn, 
by  a  strong  band  of  smugglers  from  the  Deveron. 
They  were  all  bold,  resolute  fellows,  and  when  sur- 
prised by  HacKeniie  and  hia  party,  and  commanded 
to  yield,  they  soon  showed  (hat  (here  was  no(hing 
further  trma  their  intontlon.  In  one  moment  every 
one  bad  a  weapon  in  hia  hand ;  they  ruahed  upon 
the  military  with  sach  fury  that  in  a  few  minutes 
they  beat  them  hack,  after  having  run  their  captain 
and  another  man  through  the  body,  and  wonnded 
several  beaidet.  Captain  HacKenzie  had  slain  one 
of  the  amngglera  at  the  first  onset ;  but  the  next  in- 
stant he  fell,  and  hia  party  retired.  The  smugglers 
Uten  staved  thdr  casks,  and  fled,  leaving  the  mili- 
tary in  poBSeauon  of  (he  field  of  battle,  and  of  the 
shieling,  in  which  nothing  was  found  save  a  great 
nibbiah  of  amaahed  nteoails,  and  the  killed  and 
wounded  of  both  side*. 

In  thia  atate  I  found  the  cottage  of  Aberdnchra. 
Ihere  wen  a  amoggler  and  a  aoldier  quite  dead, 
and  a  number  badly  wounded ;  and  among  the  latter 
waa  the  young  man,  my  relative,  who  waa  sorely 
woonded  in  the  left  shoulder.  Hy  whole  attention 
was  instantly  turned  towards  hini.  He  was  very 
faint,  bnt  the  bleeding  was  stanched,  and  1  had 
hopes  of  hie  recovery.  I  gave  him  some  brandy  and 
water,  which  revived  him  a  great  deal;  and  as  Mon 
aa  be  could  Bpeak,  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  "For 
God'B  take,  attend  to  our  gallant  captain's  wound. 
Uine  is  nothing,  hut,  if  he  is  still  living,  his,  I  fear, 
is  dangerona ;  and  a  nobler  youth  never  breathed. " 

1  found  him  lying  on  a  bed  of  ruabes,  one  soldier 
supporting  hia  head,  and  another  sitting  beside  him 
with  a  diah  of  cold  water.  I  asked  the  captain  how 
he  did;  but  he  only  shook  hia  head,  and  pointed  to 
the  wound  in  hia  side.  I  mixed  a  good  strong  cnp 
of  brandy  and  water,  and  gave  it  him.  He  swallowed 
it  greedily,  and  I  had  then  no  doubt  that  the  young 
man  was  near  his  last.  "  I  am  a  great  deal  the 
bettor  of  tbat,"  said  he.  I  requested  him  not  to 
Bpeak,  and  then  asked  the  soldiers  if  the  wound  had 
bled  freely,  but  (bey  said  no,  it  had  scarcely  bled 
any.  I  was  quite  ignorant  of  surgery,  but  it  struck 
me  that  if  possible  the  wound  should  be  msde  to 
bleed,  to  prevent  it  from  bleeding  inwardly.  Ac- 
cordingly, the  men  having  kindled  a  good  fire  in 
the  cottage,  I  got  some  warm  water,  and  began  to 
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foment  the  wmmd.  As  the  Btripes  of  eniBted  blood 
b^au  to  dimppeM',  j  udge  of  my  BaUinuhment  when 
1  perceived  the  mark  of  s  rub;  ring  belov  faU  left 
breMt  t  There  iras  no  miBtaking  th«  token.  I 
kneiT  that  moment  that  I  wu  BdminJBterin^  to  Ladj 
Julia's  Hon,  for  whom  1  had  tnrelled  bo  far  in  vain, 
aod  over  whom  m;  aout  had  yeamad  as  over  a  lost 
child  of  my  own.  The  baain  fell  from  mv  hands, 
mj  htir  stood  on  end,  and  my  whole  fnone  grew 
ligid,  10  that  the  soldiers  stared  at  me,  thioking  1 
was  bewitched,  or  seized  with  soma  Btrange  malady. 
The  ci^tain,  however,  made  signs  for  them  to  pro- 
ceed with  the  fomentatiOD,  which  they  did,  until 
the  wound  bled  considerably;  and  I  began  to  hare 
some  hopes  that  then  might  be  a  possibility  of  sav- 
ing his  life.  I  then  sent  off  a  soldier  (m  one  of  my 
hoTSM  for  the  nearest  surgeon,  and  I  myself  rode 
straight  to  the  castle  to  Lady  Julia,  and  informed 
her  of  the  captain's  wound,  and  the  misenble  state 
in  which  he  was  lying  at  the  shieling  of  Aberducbn. 
Bhe  held  up  her  hands,  and  bad  nearly  tainted,  and 
made  a  lameDtation  so  grievous,  that  I  was  convinced 
she  already  knew  who  the  young  man  was.  She 
instantly  ordered  the  carriage  to  be  got  ready,  and 
a  bed  pat  into  it,  in  order  to  have  the  captain  con- 
veyed straight  to  the  castle.  I  expected  she  would 
have  gone  in  the  carriage  henelf,  but  when  she  only 
gave  chsrges  to  the  servants  and  me,  I  then  knew 
that  the  quality  and  propinquity  of  her  guest ' 
not  known  to  her. 

Hy  reSections  on  the  scenes  that  hod  happened 
at  that  cottage,  nude  a  deep  impression  on  me 
night,  as  well  they  might,  considering  how  singular 
the;  were.  At  that  cottage,  1  had  once  beej 
spirit,  tboagb  certainly  not  in  the  body,  yet  there 
my  bodily  form  was  seen  speaking  and  acting 
wonld  have  done,  and  as  at  the  same  moment  ] 
lieved  I  was  doing.  By  that  vision  I  discovered 
where  the  lost  boy  was  to  be  found,  and  there  I 
found  him;  and  when  he  was  lost  again,  on  that 
very  same  spot  was  I  told  that  1  shonld  And  him, 
else  be  never  would  be  discovered  by  man.  And 
now,  after  a  lapse  of  fifteen  years,  and  a  thoasand 
wanderings  on  his  part  ovei^ne,  on  that  very  same 
spot  did  1  again  discover  him. 

Captain  HacKeniie  was  removed  to  the  Castle, 
and  bis  recovery  watched  by  Lady  Julia  and  myself 
with  the  utmost  solicitade — a  solicitude  on  her  part 
which  seemed  to  arise  from  some  mysterious  impnise 
of  the  tie  that  oonnectod  her  with  the  sufferer;  for 
had  she  known  that  she  was  his  mother,  her  care 
and  anxiety  about  him  could  scarcely  have  been 
greater.  When  his  wound  was  so  far  recovered, 
that  no  danger  was  to  be  apprehended  from  the  agi- 
tating discovery,  the  secret  of  his  birth  was  com- 
mnnicated  to  himself  and  l^y  Julia.  It  is  need' 
lees  for  me  to  trace  further  the  detuU  of  their  event- 
ful history.  That  history,  the  evidence  adduced 
before  the  courts  of  law  for  the  rights  of  heritage, 
and  before  the  peers  for  the  titles,  have  now  been 


divulged  and  laid  quite  open,  so  that  the  dwdi   | 
done  in  darkneas  have  been  brought  to  light,  and 
that  which  was  meant  to  have  been  concealed  ttom   I- 
the  knowledge  of  all  mankind,  has  been  published   ! 
to  the  whole  woiid,  even  in  ita  moat  minute  and  in-   i 
tricate  windings.     It  is  therefore  needless  for  me  to  ' 
recapitalate  all  the  events  that  preceded  the  time    | 
when  this  narrative  begins.   '  Let  it  snfficc,  that    I 
Lady  Julia's  son  has  been  fnlly  proved  l<^Umat«, 
trad  we  have  now  a  Proteetant  earl,  in  spite  of  all   .! 
that  the  bishop  did  to  prevent  it.     And  it  having  ' 
been,  in  a  great  measure,  owing  to  my  evidenoe  that 
the  identity  of  the  heir  was  established,  I  have  now 
the  prospect  of  being,  iF  not  the  richest,  at  least,  tbe   ' 
most  independent  man  of  either  Buchan  or  Mar. 


CHAPTER    XJV. 

THE  If  ARVBLLOUa  DOCTOR  | 

When  my  paroots  lived  in  the  old  Hinse  of  Ettiick,    | 

which  tbey  did  for  a  Dumber  of  yean,  an  old  gray-    i 
headed  man  came  one  sanuner  and  lived  with  thoa 
nearly  a  whole  half  year,  paying  my  mother  at  tiie 
rate  of  ten  sbilliags  a  month  for  bed,  board,  and    I 
washing.     He  was  a  mysteiioos  being,  and  no  one    \ 
knew  who  he  was  or  what  he  was,  but  all  the  neigb- 
bouihood  reckoned  him  "uncanny,"  which  in  that 
part  of  the  country  means  a  warlock,  or  one  some 
way  conversant  with  beings  of  another  nature^ 

1  remember  him  well;  he  wsi  a  tall  nttgajnly 
figure,  dressed  in  a  loug  bla(±  coat,  the  longest  and 
the  narrowest  coat  I  ever  saw ;  his  vest  was  some- 
thing  like  blue  velvet,  and  his  breeches  of  leather, 
buckled  with  silver  kaee-bucUes.  He  wore  always 
white  thread  stockings,  and  as  his  breeches  came 
exactly  to  tbe  knap  of  the  knee,  his  legs  appeared 
so  long  and  thin  Uist  it  was  a  marvel  to  me  how 
Ihey  carried  him.  Take  in  black  spats  and  a  very  , 
narrow-brimmed  hat,  and  you  have  the  figure  com- 
plete; anypalntertnight  take  his  likeness,  provided 
he  did  not  make  him  too  straight  in  the  ha<^  which 
would  never  snnrer,  as  bis  fomed  the  s^;inent  of 
a  great  circle.  He  was  a  doctor,  but  whether  of  law, 
medicine,  or  divinity,  1  never  learned,  perhaps  of 
them  all,  for  a  doctor  he  ccrt&iul;  wis;  we  called 
him  so,  and  never  knew  him  by  any  other  name: 
some  indeed  called  him  the  Lying  Doctor,  some  the 
Herb  Doctor,  and  some  the  Warlock  Doctor,  but  m; 
mother  behind  his  back  called  him  always  tbe  Hab- 
vELLOna  Doemt,  which  I  have  eboaeo  to  tetsin  as 
tbe  one  about  whose  accuracy  there  can  be  no  die- 

His  whole  occnpation  was  in  gathering  floweis 
and  herbs  and  arranging  them;  and,  aa  be  picked  a    ' 
number  of  these  out  of  tbe  cbnrchyatd,  the  old  wins 
in  the  vicinity  grew  terribly  jealous  of  him.     He 
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Bcemcd,  bj  his  (nm  iccoaDt,  to  have  been  oter  the 
whole  worid.  on  what  bauneM  or  ia  irh»t  capacity 
he  aerer  mentioned ;  bat  from  his  storiea  of  him- 
self uid  of  his  wonderful  feats,  one  might  hare  con- 
cluded that  he  had  been  everjtiiiiig.  I  remember 
1  number  of  Iheae  storiea  quite  distinctly,  for  at  that 
time  I  bellered  them  all  for  perfect  truth,  tboogh  1 
hare  been  vnee  led  to  aaspect  that  it  was  scarcely 
eonsiitent  with  nature  or  reason  thej  oould  be  so. 
One  or  two  of  these  talei  I  «ha11  here  relate,  bat  with 
thia  great  diaadrantage,  that  I  hare  in  many  in- 
■tances  forgot  the  namea  of  the  places  when  the; 
ha;^>ened.  I  knew  nothing  about  geography  then, 
or  where  the  places  were,  and  the  faint  ncoUectioa 
I  hare  of  them  will  only,  I  fear,  tend  to  confoie  my 

One  day  while  he  was  very  busy  arranging  hia 
flowers  and  herbe,  and  constantly  speaking  to  him- 
self, my  mother  said  to  him,  "  Doctor,  you  that  kens 
sae  weel  about  the  nature  ef  a'  kinds  o'  plants  and 
jicbs,  will  ye  tell  me  gin  there  be  sic  a  yirb  existing 
as  that,  if  ye  pit  it  oither  on  beast  or  body,  it  will 
gar  that  beast  or  body  follow  you ) " 

"No,  Margaret,  there  is  not  an  herb  existing 
which  has  that  power  hy  itself;  but  there  is  a  de- 
coction from  certain  ntre  herbs,  of  which  E  have  had 
the  honour,  or  rather  the  misfortune,  to  be  the  sole 
discoreier,  which  has  that  effect  infallibly." 

"Dear  doctor,  there  was  sic  a  kind  of  charm  i' 
the  warld  bunders  o'  years  afore  ye  were  bom." 

"So  it  has  been  said,  Margaret,  so  it  has  been 
I  esid,  but  falsely  1  assure  you.  It  cost  me  seven 
yean'  hard  study  and  hard  labonr  both  by  night 
and  bj  day,  and  some  thousands  of  milea'  trBvelling ; 
bnt  at  last  I  effected  it,  and  then  I  thought  my 
fortune  was  made.  Bat— would  yon  believe  it, 
Margaret  1 — my  fortune  was  lost,  my  time  wis  lost, 
and  I  myself  was  twenty  times  on  the  point  of  b«ng 
lost  too." 

"  Dear  doctor,  tell  us  some  o'  your  ploys  wi'  that 
drag',  for  they  surely  must  be  very  curious,  especially 
if  yon  used  it  as  a  love-chann  to  gar  the  laseee  follow 
."  The  doctor,  be  it  obsorved,  was  one  rf  the 
It  nnlikely  persons  in  the  world  to  be  the  olyect 
of  a  tender  passion. 

"  I  did  use  it  as  a  lore-charm,"  replied  the  sage, 
smiling  grimly,  "and  sometimes  got  those  to  follow 
me  that  I  did  not  want,  as  you  ahali  hear  by  and  by. 
But  before  I  proceed,  I  may  inform  yon  that  I  waa 
offered  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  by  the  College 
of  Physicians  in  Spain,  and  twice  the  sum  by  the 
qeeen  of  that  country,  if  I  would  impart  my  discovery 
la  them  in  fnll,  and  I  refused  it  I  Tes,  for  the  sake 
of  human  nature  I  refused  it.  J  durst  not  t^e  the 
oSer  for  my  life. " 
I       "What for,  doctorl" 

"What  for,   woman!     Do  you  say,  what  fori 

Don't  yon  see  that  it  would  have  turned  the  world 

I    Qpiide  down,  and  inverted  the  whole  order  of  nature  1 

I    The  lowest  miscreant  in  the  country  might  have 


taken  away  the  first  lady— might  hate  taken  her 
from  her  parents  or  her  husband,  and  kept  her  a 
slave  to  him  for  life,  and  no  opiate  in  nature  to 
counteract  the  power  of  the  charm.  The  secret 
shall  go  to  the  grave  with  me,  for  were  it  once  to 
be  made  public  in  any  country,  that  country  wonld 
be  ruined;  and  for  the  sake  of  good  order  among 
mankind  1  have  slighted  all  the  grandeur  that  this 
world  could  have  bestowed.  The  flist  great  trial  of 
my  skill  was  a  public  one."  And  the  doctor  went 
on  to  relate  that  it  occurred  as  follows : — 
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Hanng  brought  my  valued  charm  to  full  perfec- 
tion abroad,  I  returned  to  Britain  to  e^joy  the  fruit 
of  my  labours,  convinced  that  I  would  insure  a 
patent,  and  carry  all  the  world  before  me.  But  on 
my  arrival  in  London,  I  was  told  that  a  great  Spanish 
professor  had  made  the  discovery  five  yean  before, 
and  had  arrived  at  great  riches  and  preferment  on 
that  account,  under  the  patronage  of  the  qaeen. 
Convinced  that  no  man  alive  was  thoroughly  msstor 
of  the  chann  but  myself,  I  went  straight  to  Spain, 
and  waited  on  this  eminent  professor,  whose  name 
was  Don  FelU  de  Valdec  This  man  Uved  in  a  style 
superior  to  that  of  the  great  nobility  and  grandees 
of  liis  country.  He  had  a  palace  that  was  not  ex- 
ceeded in  splendour  by  any  in  the  dty,  and  a  suite 
of  lacqueys,  young  gentlemen,  and  phymcisns  attend- 
ing him,  SB  if  he  had  been  the  greatest  man  in  the 
world.  It  cost  me  much  trouble  and  three  days' 
attendance  before  I  could  be  admitted  to  his  pre- 
sence, and  even  then  he  received  me  so  cavalierly 
(hat  my  British  blood  boiled  with  indignation. 

"  What  is  it  you  want  with  me,  fellow?"  said  he; 

"  Sir,  I  would  have  you  know,"  said  I,  "that  I 
am  an  English  doctor,  and  mssler  of  arts,  and  your 
fellow  in  any  respect.  So  far  good.  I  was  told  in 
my  own  country,  sir,  that  you  are  a  pretender  to 
the  profound  art  of  attachment ;  or,  in  other  words, 
that  you  have  made  a  discovery  of  that  divine  elixir 
which  attaches  every  living  creature  touched  with  H 
to  your  person.  Do  you  pretond  to  such  a  discovery) 
Or  do  you  not,  sir)" 

'  ■  And  what  if  1  do,  most  sublime  doctor  and 
master  of  artel  In  what  way  does  that  concern 
your  great  aapiencel" 

"Only  thusfer.  Professor  Don  Felix  de  Valdes," 
says  I,  "that  the  discovery  is  my  own,  wholly  my 
own,  and  solely  my  own ;  and  after  travelling  over 
half  the  world  in  my  researches  for  the  proper  in- 
gredients, and  making  myself  mssler  of  the  all- 
powerful  nostrum,  is  it  reasonable,  do  yoa  think, 
that  I  should  be  deprived  of  my  honour  and  emolu- 
ment without  an  effortl  I  am  come  from  Britain, 
sir,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  cballengii^  yon  to  a  trial 
of  skill  before  your  sovereign  and  all  hia  people,  si 
well  as  the  learned  world  in  general  I  throw 
down  the  gauntlet,  sir.  Dare  you  enter  the  liiU 
with  mel" 
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"Devre  nj  kcqaeyg  to  iftke  turaj  this  miul 
foreigner,"  said  he  to  ui  BtlendAnt.  "Beat  him 
well  with  Btavea  for  his  impertinence,  and  give  him 
np  to  the  olScvn  of  police,  to  be  put  in  the  house  of 
correctioD ;  and  nay  to  Signior  Philippo  that  I 
ordered  it" 

"  Yoa  ordered  it '."  said  I.  "And  who  ue  ;od, 
to  order  such  a  thing  T  I  am  a  free-bora  British 
subject,  a  doctor,  and  iaMt«r  of  sHa  aod  tciencea, 
and  1  have  a  paaa  from  yoar  gorenunent  to  come  to 
Hadrid  to  exeivise  my  e»lling;  and  1  dare  anf  of 
you  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  head." 

"  Let  him  be  taken  away,"  laid  he,  nodding  dii- 
dainfully,  "and  Eee  that  you  deal  with  him  aal  have 
commanded."  ' 

The  students  then  condueted  me  gently  forth, 
pretending  to  pay  me  gt«tit  deference ;  but  when  I 
was  pat  into  the  hands  of  the  vulgar  lacqney*,  they 
made  sport  of  me,  and  having  their  master's  orders, 
used  me  with  great  rudeness,  beating  me,  tnd  prick- 
ing me  with  needle-pointed  stilettos,  till  I  was  in 
great  fear  for  my  life,  and  was  glad  when  put  into 
the  hands  of  the  police. 

Being  liberated  immediately  on  making  known 
my  conntry  and  erodition,  1  set  myself  with  all  my 
might  to  bring  this  haughty  and  insolent  professor 
to  the  tesL  A  number  of  his  students  having  heard 
the  challenge,  it  soon  made  a  great  noiso  in  Hadiid; 
for  the  young  king,  Charlce  the  Third,  and  particu- 
larly his  queen,  were  half  mad  about  the  poesession 
of  such  a  nostrum  at  that  period-  In  order,  there- 
fore, to  add  fuel  to  the  flame  now  kindled,  I  pub- 
lished challenges  in  every  one  of  the  Spanish  jour- 
nals, and  causing  three  thousand  copies  to  be  printed, 
I  posted  them  up  in  every  comer  of  the  city,  distri- 
buting them  to  all  the  colleges  of  the  kingdom,  and 
to  the  college  (^  Toledo  in  particular,  of  which  Don 
Felix  was  the  principal—I  seat  a  sealed  copy  to 
every  one  of  its  twenty -four  professors,  and  ca<sed 
some  hundreds  to  be  distiibated  amongst  the  stu- 

This  challenge  made  a  great  ndse  in  the  city,  and 
soon  reached  the  ears  of  the  qaeen,  who  became  quite 
impatient  to  witness  a  trial  of  oar  skill  in  this  her 
favourite  art  She  harassed  his  mtyesty  with  such 
effect,  that  he  was  obliged  to  join  her  io  a  request 
to  Professor  Don  Felix  de  Valdes,  that  he  would 
vouchsafe  a  public  trial  of  skill  with  this  ostentati- 
ous foreigner. 

The  ptofessor  besoaght  that  ho  might  be  spared 
the  indignity  of  a  pnbbc  exhibition  along  with  the 
crazy  half-witted  foreigner,  especially  as  his  was  a 
secret  art,  and  ought  only  lo  be  practised  in  secret. 
But  the  voices  of  the  court  and  the  colleges  wen 
loud  for  the  trial,  and  the  profeasor  was  compelled 
to  consent  and  name  a  day.  We  both  waited  on 
their  majesties  to  settle  the  order  and  manner  of 
trial ;  and  on  drawing  lots  who  was  to  exhibit  first, 
the  professor  got  the  preference.  The  Pi»do  was 
the  place  appointed  for  the  exhibition,  and  Qood 


Friday  the  day.  The  professor  engaged  to  enter 
the  lists  precisely  at  half  past  twelve  o'clod;  but 
he  be^ed  that  he  might  be  suffered  to  come  in  dis- 
guise, in  oilier  to  do  away  all  su^ciona  of  a  private 
onderstaoding  with  others;  and  assured  their  ma- 
jesties that  ha  would  soon  be  known  to  them  by  his 

When  the  appointod  day  arrived,  I  verily  believed 
that  all  Spain  had  assembled  to  witnees  the  trial  I 
I  was  placed  next  to  the  royal  stage,  in  cannpMiy 
withmanylesnieddoetors,  the  qneen  being  anxioos  i 
to  witness  the  effect  which  the  display  of  her  won- 
derful professor's  skill  produced  on  me,  and  to  hear 
my  remarks.  The  anxiety  that  prevailed  for  almost 
a  whole  hour  was  wonderful)  for  ilo  one  knew  in  what 
guise  the  professor  would  appear,  or  how  attended, 
or  who  wen  the  peraons  on  whom  the  effect  of  the 
unguent  was  to  be  tried.  Whenever  a  throng  or 
bustle  was  perceived  in  any  part  of  tbe  patade,  then 
the  buEz  began,  "Yonder  he  is  nowl  Yon  mnstbe 
he,  our  giest  professor,  Don  Felix  de  Valdez,  the 
wonder  of  Spain  and  of  the  world !" 

The  queen  was  the  Gist  to  perceive  him,  perii^M 
&om  some  private  hint  given  her  in  what  disguise 
be  would  appear;   on  whidi  she  motioned  to  me, 
pointing  out  a  mendicant  friar  as  my  opponent,  and 
added,  that  she  thought  it  but  just  and  right  that  I 
should  witness  all  his  motions,  his  feats,  and  the 
power  of  his  ait.     I  did  so,  and  thought  vciy  meanly 
of  tbe  whole  exhibition,  it  being,  in  fact,  nothing 
else  than  a  farce  got  up  among  a  great  number  of 
asso(uat<B,  all  of  whom  were  combined  to  carry  on 
the  deception,  and  share  in  the  pn&ls  aocraing 
therefrom.     The  friar  did  nothing  till  he  came  op- 
posite to  the  royal  stage,  when,  beckoning  sli^tly 
to  her  mq'esty,  be  begau  to  look  oat  for  his  game, 
and  perceiving  an  el^ant  lady  ntting  on  a  stage 
with  her  back  towards  him,  he  took  a  {Aial  from  his   ' 
bosom,  and  letting  the  liquid  touch  the  t<^  of  his 
finger,  he  reached  up  that  finger  and  touched  the 
hem  of  the  lady's  robe.     She  uttered  a  scream,  as  if 
pierced  to  tbe  heart,  q>nng  to  her  feet,  and  held 
her  breast  as  if  wounded;  then,  after  looking  round 
and  round,  as  if  in  great  agitation,  she  descended    ! 
from  the  stage,  followed  the  friar,  kneeled  at  his   i 
feet,  and  entreated  to  be  allowed  to  follow  and  serve 
him.     He  requested  her  to  depart,  sa  he  could  not 
be  served  by  woman ;  but  she  wept  and  followed  on. 
He  came  to  a  thick-lipped  African,  who  was  stand- 
ing grinning  at  the  aoeae.     The  profeswr  tooched 
him  with  his  nngaent,  and  immediately  blaekie  fell 
a  striving  with  the  lady  who  should  walk  ueit  the 
wonderful  sage,  and  the  two  actually  went  to  blows,    I 
to  the  great  amusement  of  the  spsetaton,  who  ap-    I 
plauded  these  two  feate  prodigiously,  and  bailed 
their  professor  as  tbe  greatest  man  in  the  world.    . 
He  walked  twice  the  length  of  Uie  promenade,  and    ; 
certainly  every  one  whom  he  touched  witli  his  oint- 
ment followed  him,  so  that  if  he  had  been  a  atranger   ' 
in  the  community  as  I  was,  then  could  aareely 
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bars  b««it  ■  doubt  of  the  efficacy  of  hia  nn^ent  of 
Utnwtion.  When  h«  Mine  1m(  before  the  ntjel 
■tige,  and  onn,  he  wu  encumbered  b;  a  crowd  of 
penuiu  foUawing  and  Reeling  to  himj  apparentlj 
thej  were  of  all  ntnke,  tnax  the  highest  ta  the  loweaL 
He  then  eanaed  proclamation  to  be  made  from  a 
itege.  that  if  anj  doabted  the  power  of  hia  elixir, 
be  ntifht  hare  it  prored  on  hixoself  without  dan- 
ger or  diagraoe;  a  dowager  ladj  defied  him,  but  he 
(ODD  brODgbt  her  to  her  knee  with  the  rest,  and  no 
one  of  the  whole  begged  to  be  ntleaaed. 

The  king  and  qneeu,  and  all  the  j  udgea,  then  de- 
claring themselves  satiafied,  the  profesaar  withdrew, 
with  hia  motley  followen,  to  undo  the  charm  in 
lecret;  after  that,  he  retained  in  most  brilliant  and 
gOTKeona  array,  and  waa  received  on  the  royal  stage, 
amid  deafening  Ebouta  of  applaoee.  Tbe  king  then 
Baked  me,  if  1  deemed  myself  still  able  to  compete 
with  hia  li^G  kinsman,  Profeaaor  Don  Felix  de 
Valdei?  or  if  I  joined  the  rest  in  approval,  and 
yielded  tbe  palm  to  his  merits  in  good  fellowahip. 

I  addnaaed  his  mqeety  with  all  hnmility,  ac- 
knowledged the  extent  of  the  professor's  powers  m 
very  wonderfal,  provided  thcj  were  all  real;  but  of 
that  Uiere  waa  no  proof  to  me.  "  If  he  had  been  a 
foreigner,  and  a  stianger  aa  I  am,  in  thia  place,  and 
if  pr^adioeB  bad  been  exdted  againat  him,"  added  I, 
"then  I  would  have  viewed  this  exhibition  of  his  art 
as  highly  wonderful;  bnt,  aa  it  is,  I  only  look  on  it 
Si  a  well-contrived  farce." 

The  profbawr  reddened,  and  bit  his  lip  in  the 
height  of  acorn  and  indignation  ;  and  indeed  their 
m^esUea  and  all  the  aobilitj  aeemed  oflended  at  my 
freedom;  on  which  1  added,  "Hy  exhibition,  my 
li^e.  aluUl  be  arery  abort  one;  and  I  shall  at  least 
MDvinoe  your  n^jesty,  that  there  ia  no  deceit  nor 
ooUnSHiD  in  it."  And  with  that  1  took  a  amall 
■yringe  ftum  my  bosom,  whidi  I  had  concealed 
there  for  the  pnipose,  as  tbe  liquor,  to  have  due 
effect,  muBt  be  always  warm  with  the  heat  of  tbe 
body  of  him  that  q>nnkles  it ;  and  with  that  small 
instminent,  I  squirted  a  spray  of  my  elixir  ao  Pro- 
fessor Doa  Felix's  fine  head  of  hair,  that  hung  in 
wavy  locks  almost  to  his  waist 

At  that  moment  there  were  tbonaands  all  standing 
agape,  eager  to  witness  tbe  efbct  of  this  bold  appeal. 
Tbe  professor  stood  np,  and  looked  at  me,  while  tbe 
tears  atood  in  his  ejea.  That  was  the  proudest  mo- 
ment of  my  life !  For  abont  tbe  space  of  three 
minatea,  his  pride  seemed  warring  with  his  feelings ; 
bat  the  energy  and  impulse  of  the  latter  prevailed, 
and  he  came  and  kneeled  at  my  feel. 

"Fdix,  yon  dogi  what  ia  tbe  meaning  of  this!" 
cried  I.  "  How  dare  you  go  and  drea  yourself  like 
a  gisndee  of  Uw  kingdom,  and  then  come  forth  and 
moant  the  stage  in  the  presence  of  royalty,  knowing, 
as  yon  do,  that  yon  were  bom  to  be  my  slave  ?  Oo 
thia  inataut,  doff  that  gorgeous  apparel,  and  put  on 
my  Uvery,  and  come  and  wait  here  at  my  hecL 
And,  do  yoa  hear,  bring  my  hone  property  ci^uiri- 
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to  yonnelf ;  for  T  ride  into  tbe  conn- 
Take  note  of  what  I  order,  and  at- 
'11  beat  you  to  a  jelly,  and  have  yon 
I  elixir  of  attraction.  Presumption 
1  into  my  presence  in  a  dress  like 


n  to  obey  my  ordera,  and  then  the  admira- 
tion so  lately  expressed  was  turned  into  contempt. 
All  the  people  were  atruck  with  awe  and  astonish- 
ment Tbey  conld  not  applaud,  for  they  were 
struck  dumb,  and  eyed  me  with  terror,  aa  if  I  had 
been  a  divinity.  ' '  This  eieeeds  all  comprehendon," 
aaid  the  judges.  "  If  be  had  told  me  that  he  eonld 
have  npheaved  the  Pyrenean  Hoontains  from  their 
foundations,  I  could  as  well  hare  believed  it,"  said 
tbe  king.  But  the  queen  was  tbe  most  perveiae  ol 
all,  for  she  would  not  believe  it,  though  she  wit. 
nessed  it;  and  she  declared  she  never  would  believe 
it  to  be  a  reality,  for  I  bad  only  thrown  glamour  in 
thor  eyes,  "la  it  poeaible,"  said  she,  "that  the 
most  famooB  man  in  Spain,  or  perhaps  in  the  world, 
who  has  hundreds  to  serve  him,  and  run  at  bis  I 
ding,  should  all  at  once,  by  his  own  choice,  aubmit 
to  become  a  slave  to  an  opponent  whom  be  despised, 
and  be  buffeted  like  a  dog,  without  resenting  it] 
No;  I'll  never  believe  it  is  anything  but  an  illusion." 

"  There  is  no  denying  of  your  victory,"  aaid  King 
Charles  to  me;  "for  jou  have  humbled  your  oppon- 
ent in  the  dust  You  must  dine  with  me  to-night, 
as  we  have  a  great  entertainment  to  the  teamed  of 
our  kingdom,  over  all  of  whom  you  shall  l>e  preferred 
to  the  highest  place.  But  as  Don  Felix  de  Valdes 
is  likewise  an  invited  guest,  let  me  intreat  you  b 
disenchant  him,  ttiat  he  may  be  again  restored  b 
hia  place  in  society, " 

"  I  shaU  do  myself  the  distinguished  honour  of 
dining  with  your  exalted  and  moat  Catholic  m^esty," 
I  replied.  "  But  will  it  be  no  dt^radation  to  your 
high  dignity,  for  the  man  who  has  worn  my  livery 
in  public,  to  appear  the  same  day  at  the  table  of 
royalty  ?" 

"Thia  is  no  oommon  occurrence,"  answered  the 
king.  "Although  by  one  great  effort  of  art  nature 
has  tieen  overpowered,  it  would  be  bard  tha< 
great  man  should  remain  degraded  for  ever." 

"  Well,  then,  I  shall  not  only  permit  bim  to  leave 
my  service,  but  I  ahall  order  him  from  it,  and  beat 
him  from  it  I  can  do  no  more  to  oblige  your 
nnjestj  at  present" 

"What.i  can  yon  not  then  remove  the  charm  t" 
said  be.     "  You  saw  tbe  professor  coold  do  that  at 

"Amere  trick,"  said  I.  "  If  tbe  Professor  Don 
Felix  bad  been  in  the  least  conscious  of  the  power 
of  bis  liquor,  he  would  at  once  have  attacked  and 
degraded  me.  It  is  quite  evident.  I  expected  a 
trial  at  leaat,as  lam  sure  all  theeompany  did;  but 
I  stood  secure,  and  held  him  and  his  art  at  defiance. 
He  is  a  sheer  impostor,  and  his  boasted  discovery  a 
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"  Nay,  but  1  hare  tried  the  power  of  his  angnetit 
Rgun  and  again,  and  proved  it,"  said  the  qaeen. 
"But  indeed,  its  effect  ia  of  ver;  short  duration; 
therefore,  all  1  reqaeat  i«,  that  yon  will  give  the 
profeisor  his  liberty;  and,  take  mv  word  for  it,  it 
will  Boon  be  aci^pted." 

I  again  promised  that  I  would ;  but  at  the  aame 
time  I  shook  my  head,  as  much  ai  to  idgnif;  to  the 
queea,  she  was  not  aware  of  the  power  of  my  elixir; 
and  I  determined  to  panieh  the  professor  for  his  ia- 
aolence  to  me,  and  the  sound  beating  I  got  in  the 
court  of  bis  hotel  White  we  were  speaking,  Don 
Felix  approached  us,  dressed  in  my  plain  yellow 
livery,  leading  my  bone,  aikd  mounted  on  a  grand 
one  of  his  own,  that  cost  two  hundred  gold  ducats, 
while  mine  waa  only  a  hack,  and  no  very  fine  «nim«i 
either. 

"How  dare  you  have  the  impudence  to  monnt 
my  hotse,  aict"  exclaimed  I,  taking  bin  gold-headed 
whip  from  him,  and  lashing  him  vith  it  "Get 
F  inatantly,  you  blundering  booby,  take  your  own 
spavined  jade,  and  ride  off  where  I  may.never  see 
your  face  again." 

"  1  beg  your  pardon,  honoured  maaler,"  said  he, 
humbly;  "  I  will  take  any  hotse  you  please;  but  I 
thought  this  had  been  mine." 

"  Ton  thought,  ainah  I  What  right  have  you  to 
thinkl"  I  demanded.  "I  desire  no  more  of  your 
attenduice,"   1  oontinaed.      "Here,   before  their 

jeeties,  and  all  their  court  and  people,  1  diachaige 
yon  my  service,  and  dare  you,  on  the  penalty  of 
your  life,  ever  to  approach  my  presence. " 

"Pardon  me  this  time,"  stud  be;  "I'Usoonerdie 
than  leave  you." 

"  But  you  shall  leave  me  or  do  worse,"  said  I, 
"and  therefore  disappear  instantly;  and  I  pushed 
bim  throDgh  the  throng  sway  from  me,  and  lashed 
him  with  the  whip  till  he  screamed  and  wept  like  a 
lubberly  boy. 

"  You  muat  have  some  one  to  ride  with  you  and 
be  your  guide,"  he  said;  "and  why  will  yon  not 
suffer  me  to  do  sol  Ton  know  I  cannot  leave  yon." 

His  m^eaty,  taking  pity  on  the  helpless  professor, 
sent  a  liveryman  to  take  his  place,  and  attend  me 
on  my  little  jaunt,  at  the  same  time  entreating  bim 
to  deaiat,  and  remember  who  he  was.  It  was  all  in 
vain.  He  fought  with  the  king's  servant  for  the 
privilege,  mounted  my  hack,  and  followed  me  to  the 
villa,  about  mx  milee  fh>m  the  atj,  where  1  bad 

n  engaged  to  dine.  The  newa  had  not  arrived 
of  my  victory  when  1  got  there.  The  lord  of  the 
manor  was  at  the  exhibition,  and  he  not  having  re- 
turned, the  ladies  were  all  impatience  to  learn  the 

"It  becomes  not  me,  noble  ladies,"  said  I,  "to 
bring  the  news  of  my  own  triumph,  which  you  might 
very  reasonably  expect  to  be  untme  or  overcharged ; 
but  yOD  ahall  witnea  my  power  youraelvea." 

Then  they  set  up  eldritoh  screams  in  frolic,  and 
begged,  for  the  sake  of  the  Virgin,  that  I  would  not 


pat  mj  skill  to  the  test  on  any  of  them,  for  they 
had  no  deaire  to  follow  to  England  even  a  master  of 
the  arts  sod  sciences;  and  every  one  assured  me 
personally  that  she  would  be  a  horrid  plague  to  me, 
and  that  I  had  better  pause  before  I  made  the  ei- 
porimeat 

"My  dear  and  noble  dames,"  said  I,  "there  is  , 
nothing  farther  &om  my  intention  tluui  to  make 
any  of  you  the  objects  of  fascination.  But  come  all 
hither,"  and  I  threw  np  the  saah  of  the  window— 
"Come  all  hither,  and  behold  a  proof;  and  if  mora 
is  required,  it  ahall  not  be  lacking.  See ;  do  yon 
all  know  that  gentleman  there  V 

"  What  gentleman  1  Where  is  he  1  I  see  no  gentle- 
man," was  the  general  i^oinder. 

"That  gentleman  who  is  holding  my  horse — he 
on  the  sorry  hack  there,  wiUi  yellow  livery.  Ton 
all  know  bim  assuredly.  That  is  your  gre«t  prO' 
fMsor,  Don  Felix  de  Taldez,  aecounted  the  most 
wonderful  man  in  Spain,  and  by  many  of  you  the 
greatest  in  tiie  world." 

They  would  not  believe  it,  nntil  I  called  him  close 
ap  to  the  door  of  the  chateau,  and  shoved  bim  to 
them  like  any  wild  besst  or  natural  curiosity,  and 
called  him  by  his  name.  Then  they  grew  frightened, 
or  pretended  to  be  so,  at  being  in  the  presence  of  a 
man  of  so  much  power,  for  they  all  knew  the  fro- 
feasor  personally;  and  if  one  could  have  believed 
them,  they  were  like  to  go  into  hysterics  for  fear  of 
fsadnatiou.  Yet,  ftar  all  that,  I  perceived  they  w 
dying  for  a  specimen  of  my  art,  and  that  any  of 
them  would  rather  the  experiment  should  be  made 
on  herself  than  not  witacaa  it. 

Accordingly,  there  wss  a  very  handsome  and  en- 
gaging brunette  of  the  party,  named  Donna  Raabelti, 
on  whom  I  could  not  help  sometimes  casting  an  eve, 
being  a  little  fascinated  myself.  This  waa  soon  per- 
ceived by  the  lively  group,  and  they  all  gathered 
round  me,  and  teased  me  to  try  the  power  of  a 
philtre  on  Baslielli.  1  asked  tb«  lady's  consent,  on 
wUch  she  answered  rather  disdainfully,  that  "she 
vxmid  be  fasonated  indeed  if  she  followed  me!  and 
therefore  she  held  me  at  defiance,  provided  I  did  not 
touch  her,  which  she  would  not  allow." 

Without  more  ado,  Itookmytobe  frommyboeom. 
and  squirted  a  little  of  the  philtre  on  her  left-foot 
shoe — at  least  I  meant  it  so,  thongh  I  afterwards 
perceived  that  some  of  it  had  touched  her  stocking, 

"And  now.  Donna  Rashelli,"  said  I,  "yoo  are  in 
for  your  part  in  this  drama,  and  you  little  know 
what  you  have  authorized."  She  tamed  fhnn  me 
in  diadun;  but  it  was  not  long  till  I  beheld  the 
tears  gathering  in  her  eyes ;  she  retired  haaUly  to  a 
recess  in  a  window,  covered  her  hee  with  her  hands. 
and  wept  bitterly.  The  others  tried  to  comfort  her, 
and  laugh  her  out  of  her  frenty,  but  that  was  of  no 
avail;  she  broke  from  them,  and,  drowned  in  tears, 
embraced  my  knees,  requesting  in  the  moat  ftrvenl 
terms  to  be  allowed  the  liberty  of  foDowing  me  over 
the  world. 
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Th«  ImUm  vera  all  thrown  b;  Uua  into  the  almost 
eoDiiernaUon,  uid  beooaght  me  to  nado  the  charm, 
both  for  the  sake  of  the  yoang  ladj  hecaelf  and  her 
honoaiatile  kin ;  but  1  hid  taken  m;  mewnues,  and 
paid  no  r^ard  to  their  entreaties.  On  the  con- 
tiary,  I  made  my  apology  for  not  being  able  Is  dine 
tfaeie,  owing  to  the  king's  commanding  my  attend- 
ance at  the  palae^  took  a  haaty  leare,  moanted  my 
hone,  and,  with  Don  Felix  at  my  back,  rode  away. 

I  knew  all  their  power  could  not  detwn  Donna 
Kiahelli,  and,  riding  slowly.  I  heard  the  BCTeama  of 
madness  and  detpur  aa  they  tried  to  hold  her.  She 
tore  their  hcad-diesses  and  robes  in  pieces,  and 
foDght  like  a  foi?,  till  they  were  glad  to  suffer  her 
to  go ;  bat  they  all  followed  in  a  group,  to  overtake 
and  entreat  me  to  restore  their  Mend  to  liberty. 

I  forded  Ute  stream  that  swept  round  the  grounds, 
end  wailed  on  ttie  other  bank,  well  kjiowing  what 
would  occur,  as  a  Spanish  maiden  never  CTosaea  even 
a  rivulet  wiUioat  taking  off  ber  shoee  and  stockings. 
Accordingly  ahe  csme  running  t«  the  side  of  the 
stream,  followed  by  all  the  ladies  of  the  chateao, 
calling  to  me,  and  abjuring  me  to  have  pity  on 
them.  I  laughed  aloud  at  their  tribalation,  saying, 
I  had  done  nothing  but  at  their  joint  reqneat,  and 
they  moat  now  abide  by  the  conaeqaencee.  Baahelli 
threw  off  ber  shoes  and  stockings  in  a  moment,  and 
rushed  into  the  stream,  for  few  of  being  detained ; 
but  before  taking  two  steps,  the  chaim  being  le- 
moved  with  her  left<foot  shoe,  slie  stood  still,  abashed; 
and  so  fine  a  model  of  blnahing  and  repentant  beauty 
I  never  beheld,  with  her  raven  hair  hanging  dishev- 
elled  far  over  her  waist,  her  feet  and  half  ber  limbs 
of  alobostw  bsthing  in  the  stream,  and  her  cheek 
oTd^iread  with  the  bluih  of  shame. 

"What  ami  abont}" cried  she.  "Am  I  mad] 
or  bewitched  1  or  pouacswad  of  a  demon,  to  run  after 
a  monntebank,  that  I  would  Mder  the  menials  to 
drive  from  my  doorl  " 

"Soyoaaragone,  then,  dear  Donna  Rashellil"  cried 
I.  "Farewell,  then,  and  peace  be  with  yon.  Shall 
I  not  see  you  again  before  leaving  this  country  I" 
hnt  she  looked  not  up,  nor  deigned  to  reply.  Away 
she  tripped,  led  by  one  lady  on  each  hand,  barefooted 
aa  she  was,  till  they  came  to  the  gravel  walk,  and 
then  the  slipped  on  hermaroceo  shoes.  The  moment ' 
her  left-loot  shoe  was  on,  she  sprung  towarda  me 
again,  snd  all  the  damca  after  her  full  ay.  It  was 
pretiaelj  like  a  hare-hnnt,  and  so  comic,  that  even 
the  degnded  Don  Felix  laughed  amain  at  the  scene. 
Again  she  plunged  into  the  stream,  and  again  she 
retamed,  weeping  for  shame;  and  this  self-same 
scene  was  acted  seven  times  over.  At  lei^th  I  took 
eonpoaBon  on  the  humbled  beauty,  and  called  to 
ber  annt  to  seize  her  left-foot  shoe,  and  wash  it  in 
tbt  river.  She  did  bo  ;  and  I,  thinking  all  was  then 
over  and  safe,  rode  on  my  way.  But  1  had  not  gone 
three  fodongs  tiU  the  chase  again  commenced  as 
loud  and  aa  violently  aa  ever,  and  in  a  abort  time 
the  lady  was  again  in  the  stream.     I  was  vexed  at 


this,  not  knowing  what  was  the  matter,  and  terri- 
fied that  1  might  have  attached  her  to  me  for  life; 
but  I  besonght  her  friends  to  keep  her  from  putting 
on  her  stocking  likewise,  till  it  was  washed  and 
fomented  ss  well  as  her  shoe.  This  they  went  about 
with  great  eagemesa,  an  old  dame  seizing  the  stock- 
ing and  hiding  it  in  her  bosom ;  and  when  1  saw 
this  I  rode  quidUy  sway,  afraid  I  should  be  too  late 
for  my  engagement  with  the  king. 

We  had  turned  the  comer  of  a  wood,  when  again 
the  scream*  and  yella  of  females  reached  our  ears. 

"What,  in  the  name  of  St.  Nicholaa,  is  thia  now!" 
said  I. 

"1  suppose  the  hunt  is  up  again,  sir;  but  surely 
our  best  plan  is  to  ride  off  and  leave  them, "  replied 
Don  Felix. 

"That  will  never  do,"  returned  I;  "I  cannot 
have  a  lady  of  rank  attending  me  at  the  palace ;  and 
no  power  on  earth,  save  iron  aiu]  chains,  can  detain 
her,  if  one-thonaandth  part  of  a  drop  of  my  elixir 
remain  about  her  person.'' 

We  tamed  back,  and  behold  there  was  the  old 
dowager  coming  waddling  along,  with  a  haste  and 
agitation  not  to  be  described,  and  all  her  daughters, 
nieces,  and  mudeni,  after  her.  She  had  taken  the 
river  at  the  broadest,  shoes  and  all,  and  had  got  so 
&r  ahead  of  her  pursners  that  she  reached  me  first, 
and  seizing  me  by  the  1^,  embraced  and  kiased  it. 
b^ging  and  praying  all  the  while  for  my  fhvoar,  in 
the  most  breathless  and  grotesque  msniier  imsgin- 
able.  I  knew  not  what  to  do;  not  in  the  least 
aware  how  ahe  became  affected,  till  Donna  Baahelli 
called  out,  "  0,  the  stocking,  dr,  the  stocking  I "  on 
which  I  esosed  them  to  take  it  from  her  altogether, 
and  give  it  to  me,  and  then  they  went  home  in  peace. 

1  dined  that  night  with  their  m^jcGties,  not  in- 
deed at  the  same  table,  hut  at  the  hud  of  the  table 
in  the  ante-room,  from  whence  I  had  a  foil  view  of 
them.  1  was  a  great  and  proud  man  that  night, 
and  neither  tbiesta  nor  perHuaaiona  could  drive  the 
great  professor  ^m  waiting  at  the  back  of  my  ebair, 
and  frequently  serving  me  kneeling.  After  dinner 
1  had  on  audience  of  the  queen,  who  offered  m 
galleon  laden  with  gold  for  the  receipt  of  my  divine 
elixir  of  love.  But  I  withatood  it,  repnaenting  to 
her  m^eaty  the  great  danger  of  imparting  sach  a 
secret,  beouae,  after  it  hod  escaped  &am  my  lips,  I 
could  no  more  recall  it,  and  knew  not  what  use 
mightbemodeof  it :  1  accounted  myself  answerable, 
I  ^d,  to  my  Maker  for  the  abuse  of  talenta  be- 
stowed on  me,  and  therefore  woa  determined  that 
the  secret  should  go  to  the  grave  with  me.  1  was, 
however,  reduced  to  the  necenitj  of  giving  her 
m^eety  a  part  of  the  pure  and  sablime  elixir  ready 
prepared,  taking  her  solemn  promise,  however,  not 
to  communicate  any  portion  of  it  to  another.  She 
had  found  a  ready  nae  for  it,  for  in  a  few  days  she 
requested  more,  and  more,  and  more,  till  1  b^(an  to 
think  it  was  high  time  for  me  to  leave  the  count 

Having  now  got  aa  much  money  as  1  wanted,  and 
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t.  grwt  deal  mora  tliuk  I  kneir  vhst  to  do  with,  I 
piep&red  for  learing  Spain;  for  [  wu  afnud  that  I 
Bhould  be  made  acooantable  for  tha  eSecta  produced 
by  the  charm  in  the  hands  of  a  capiidoos  voman. 
Had  I  yielded  to  the  reqacBta  of  the  joaog  Doblea 
for  BuppUea,  I  might  almost  have  exhausted  the 
riches  of  Spajn;  but  aa  it  was,  [  had  got  more  than 
my  own  weight  in  gold,  part  of  which  I  forwarded 
to  London,  and  put  the  remaindet  oat  to  inteteet  in 
Spain,  and  lefl  Madrid  not  without  fear  of  beJng 
seized  and  aent  to  the  Inquisition  as  a  necramaDoer. 
la  place  of  that,  however,  the  highest  hoooara  were 
I  bestowed  on  me,  and  I  was  accompanied  to  the  port 
I  by  numbers  of  the  first  people  of  the  realm,  and  by 
I  all  the  friends  of  the  Profeasor  Don  Falii  d«  Valdei. 
,  These  people  bad  laid  a  plottoaasassiuateme,  whidi 
they  would  have  executed  but  for  the  fear  that  the 
dunn  would  never  leave  liteat  Mend ;  and  aa  Felix 
himself  discovered  it  to  me,  I  kept  him  in  bondage 
till  the  very  day  1  was  about  to  Bail;  then  1  caused  hit 
bead  to  be  shaved,  and  washed  with  a  preparation  of 
vinegar,  alum,  and  einnamon;  and  he  returned  to 
hia  Bensea  and  right  feelings  once  more.  But  he 
never  could  show  bis  face  again  in  the  land  wherein 
he  had  been  so  much  careesed  and  admired,  bnt 
changed  hie  name  and  retired  to  Peru,  whsra  lie 
acquired  both  fame  and  respectability. 

THE  COCNTESa. 

When  a  man  gaini  great  wealth  too  suddenly  and 

with  much  ease,  it  is  not  unnanal  for  him  to  throw  it 

away  with  as  little  conoem  aa  be  had  anxiety  in  the 

gathering  of  it.  This  I  was  aware  of,  and  deter- 
mined to  avoid.  1  b^an  therefore,  without  lees  of 
time,  to  loolc  about  me  for  a  Tsspectable  settlement 
in  life ;  and  having,  after  much  inquiry,  obtained  a 
list  of  the  unmarried  ladies  possessing  the  greatest 
fortunes  in  England,  I  fixed  on  a  yonng  eounteea, 
who  vai  a  widow,  bad  a  large  fortuoe,  and  suited 
my  wishes  in  every  respect.  Possessing  as  I  did  the 
divine  cordial  of  love,  I  had  no  feais  of  her  ready 
compliance;  so,  after  providing  myself  with  a  suit- 
able eqnipage,  I  set  off  to  her  residence  to  court  and 
win  her  without  any  Ion  of  time. 

On  arriving  at  her  manuon  about  noon,  I  waa 
rather  coldly  received,  which  was  not  surprising,  for 
1  had  no  introduction,  but  trusted  to  my  own  powers 
alone.  Though  shy  and  reserved  at  first,  she,  how- 
ever,  at  length  invited  me  to  an  early  dinner,  let- 
ting me  know  at  (be  same  time  that  no  viaitor  re- 
mained there  overnight  when  her  brother  was  not 
present.  This  was  so  much  gained ;  so  I  made  my 
acknowledgments,  and  accepted  the  invitation- 
thinking  to  myself.  My  pretty  countess,  before  you 
and  1  part,  your  hangbtineaa  shall  be  wonderfully 
abated  1 — I  waited  my  oppportunity,  and  as  she  was 
leaving  the  apartment,  aimed  a  small  sprinkling  of 
my  cordial  at  her  bushy  locks;  but  owing  to  a  sad- 
den cast  of  ber  head,  as  ladies  will  affect  pretty  airs 
of  disdain,  the  spray  of  my  powcri'ul  elijiir  of  love 


fell  on  an  embroidered  scarf  that  hong  gracefully  on 
her  shoulder. 

1  was  now  sure  of  the  ef&ct,  provided  abe  did  not 
throw  tha  scarf  aside  before  I  got  her  prcfMriy  , 
^irinkled  anew,  but  1  had  hopes  its  operation  would 
be  too  instant  and  potent  to  permit  that.  I  judged 
right ;  in  three  minutes  she  returaed  t«  Ibe  dmwing- 
room,  and  proposed  that  we  two  should  lake  a  walk 
in  her  paik  before  dinner,  as  she  had  some  cnrioai- 
tiw  to  show  me.  I  acquiesced  with  pleason,  as 
may  well  be  suppeaed.  I  have  yon  now,  my  pretty 
connleat,  thought  I ;  if  it  be  in  your  power  to  eeoqw 
me,  I  ahall  account  you  more  than  woman. 

This  park  of  hers  was  an  iQunense  Geld  inclosed    I 
with  a  higb  wall,  with  a  rail  on  the  top.     She  bad   I 
some  roes  in  it,  one  couple  of  hllow  deer,  and  a  herd   . 
cf  kine.     This  last  was  what  she  pretended  thM  ibe   | 
wished  to  show  me ;  they  were  all  milk-whita,  nay, 
as  white  a*  snow.     They  were  not  of  the  wild  bison 
ta«ed,  bnt  as  gentle  and  tame  aa  lambs — came  to 
her  when  called  by  their  names,  and  seemed  ao  fond 
of  being  eareased,  that  several  were  foUowing  and 
teaeing  her  at  the  aame  time.     One  favourite  in 
particular  was  so  fond  (bat  she  became  (ronbleeome; 
and  the  lady  wished  to  be  quit  of  her.     Bat  the 
beast  would  itot  go  away.     She  followed  on  hum- 
ming, and  rubbing  on  her  mistieas  with  her  che^ 
till  at  last  the  latter,  to  rid  hemlf  of  the  annoyance. 
took  her  scarf,  and  struck  the  cow  ahaiply  acroB  the 
face  with  it  I    The  tassels  of  the  scarf  fastened  on 
tlie  far  bom  of  the  cow,  and  the  animal  beJng  a 
little  hurt  by  the  stroke,  as  well  aa  blinded,  it  apning    i 
away ;  and  in  one  moment  the  ladj  lost  hold  of  ber   j  i 
scarf.     This  was  death  and  destruction  to  me;  for    j 
the  lady  was  thus  bereaved  of  all  her  attachment  to    j 
me  in  an  instant,  and  what  the  countess  had  lost   i, 
was  transferred  to  the  cow.     I  therefore  pursued  the 
mim^l  with  my  whole  ipeed,  calling  ber  many  kind   , 
and  affectionate  names,  to  make  her  stop.     These   ' 
she  did  not  seem  to  understand,  for  stop  she  would 
not;  but  perceiving  that  she  was  a  little  blindfolded 
with  the  Bcarf,  1  slid  quietly  forward,  and  making 
a  great  spring,  sdsed  the  embroidered  scarf  by  the 
comer.     The  cow  galloped,   and  I  tan  and  held, 
determined  to  have  the  scuf,  though  1  ahonld  tear 
it  all  to  pieces — for  I  knew  well  that  my  divine 
elixir  had  tbe  effect  of  rousing  animals  into  bound- 
less rage  and  madnesa— and  held  with  a  desperate 
gnep.     I  ooold  not  obtain  itl    All  (ha(  I  effected 
waa  to  fasten  the  other  bom  in  it  likewise,  and  away 
went  the  cow  flaunting  throngfa  the  park,  like  a  floe 
madam  in  her  gold  embroidery. 

I  fled  to  the  countess  as  fast  as  my  feet  oould 
carry  me,  and  begged  her,  for  Heaven's  sake,  to  fly 
with  me,  for  that  our  lives  were  at  stake.  She 
could  not  understand  this :  and  moreover,  she,  that  i 
a  minute  or  two  before  bad  been  clinging  to  me 
with  as  mach  confidence  aa  if  our  acquaintance  had  | 
been  of  many  years'  standing,  and  of  the  most  inti- 
mate kind,  appeared  to  have  ctmoeived  a  sort  of 
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honor  of  me,  and  would  not  iJlow  me  to  epproach 
her.     There  ms  no  leisure  to  pulej ;  m  I  left  ber 
to  shift  for  hendf,  uid  fled  with  all  my  might 
tonids  the  gate  tX  which  we  entered,  knowing  of 
no  other  point  of  egnm.     Time  it  wu ;  for  the 
creature  imtautlj  became  furiouo,  and  came  after 
me  at  full  speed,  bellowii^  like  wme  agonised  fiend 
eacaped  from  the  infernal  legiona.     The  herd  waa 
rouied  bj  the  oatrageous  sounds,  and  followed  in 
the  same  direction,  every  one  galloping  faster  and 
roaring  louder  than  another,  B|)parenUjr  for  com- 
pany's sake;  but,  far  ahead  of  them  all,  the  cow 
I     came  with  the  embroideied  scarf  flying  over  her 
I    shoalders,  banging  out  her  toogne  and  bellowing, 
and  gaining  everj  minute  on  me.     Next  her  in 
order  came  a  stately  milk-white  bull,  tall  as  a  hnnt- 
I     ing  steed,  and  shapelj  aa  a  deer.     Hy  heart  beoune 
'     chill  with  horror;  for  of  all  tiiinga  on  thii  earth,  1 
I    slood  in  the  tuoet  mortal  terror  of  s  bnll.     I  saw, 
however,  that  1  would  gain  the  wicket  before  I  waa 
I    overtaken;  and,  in  the  brigbtness  of  hope,  I  looked 
'    back  to  Bee  what  had  become  of  the  countess.     She 
I    had  fallen  down  oa  a  rising  ground  in  a  conrnlsiDn 
I    of  Isuighter!     Thia  nettled  me  eieeedingly;  how- 
ever.  I  gained  the  gate;   but,  oh  misery  and  de- 
spair t  it  waa  bat  lacked,  and  the  counjtess  beraelf 
hiid  the  pass-key.     To  clear  the  wall  waa  out  of  my 
power  in  sach  a  dilemma,  so  1  had  nothing  left 
[or  it  but  swiftness  of  foot.   Often  had  1  valued  my- 
self on  that  qualification,  but  little  expected  ever 
to  bare  so  much  need  of  it.     So  I  ran  and  ran, 
pursued  by  twenty  milk-white  kine  and  a  bnll,  all 
bellowing  like  aa  many  infernal  creatures.     Kever 
was  there  snch  another  ebaseJ    I  tried  to  reach  the 
place  where  the  countess  was,  thinking  she  might 
be  able  by  her  voice  to  stay  them,  or  at  sU  events 
that  ahe  would  tell  me  how  1  could  esc^ie  from 
tbeir  fury.     But  the  drove  having  all  got  between 
her  and  me,  I  could  not  effect  it,  and  was  obliged 
to  mn  at  random,  which  1  oontinned  to  do,  atraining 
with  all  my  might,  but  now  found  that  my  breath 
was  nearly  gone,  and  the  terrible  race  drawing  to  a 

What  was  to  be  done!  Life  was  sweet,  but  ez- 
pedieats  there  were  none.  There  were  no  treea  in 
the  park  save  young  ones,  dropped  down,  aa  it  were, 
here  and  there,  with  r«i'''g'  round  them,  to  prevent 
the  cattle  from  deatroying  them.  The  only  one 
that  I  could  perceive  was  a  taB  fir,  I  suppose  of  the 
larch  ^«cies,  which  seemed  calculated  to  aSbrd  a 
j  little  shelter  in  a  desperate  case ;  bo  I  made  towards 
I    it  with  a  last  pSbrt.     There  was  a  triangular  paUi« 


the  branches,  elomb  like  a  cat,  and  i 
among  the  foliage. 

Then  did  I  call  aloud  to  the  countess  for  assist- 
ance, imploring  her  to  raise  the  country  for  my 
rescue;  but  all  that  she  did  was  to  come  towardsnie 
heraelf,  dowly  and  with  lagging  pace,  for  she  was 
feeble  with  Uoghing;  and  when  she  did  oome,  the 


cattle  were  aB  so  infuriated  that  they  would  not 
once  legard  her. 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  my  cattle,  sirl"  cried 
ahe.     "They  are  aurely  bewitched." 

"  I  think  they  are  bedevilled,  and  that  is  worse, 
madam,"  returned  L  "But,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
try  to  regain  the  scarf.  It  is  the  scarf  which  ia  the 
canae  of  all  this  uproar." 

"  What  is  in  the  scarF)"  aaidshe.  "  It  can  have 
no  effect  in  rusing  this  deadly  enmity  against  you, 
if  aB  is  as  it  should  be,  which  I  now  begin  to  aus- 
pect,  fnaa  soiue  strange  diveruty  of  feelings  I  have 
experienced." 

"  It  is  merely  on  account  of  the  gold  that  is  on 
it,  "■'■^11'"."  said  I.  "  You  cannot  imagine  how 
mad  the  sight  of  gold,  that  peat  of  the  earth,  makes 
some  animals;  and  it  was  the  effort  I  made  to  get 
it  from  the  animal  that  has  excited  in  her  ao  mnch 
fury  against  me." 

"That  is  most  strsnge  indeed  I"  exclaimed  the 
lady.  "  Then  the  animal  shall  keep  it  for  me,  for 
I  would  not  for  half  my  fortune  that  theae  favonrites 
should  be  driven  to  become  my  presecutorB." 

She  now  called  the  cattle  by  their  names,  and 
some  of  them  left  me ;  for  it  waa  evident  that,  aave 
the  charmed  animal,  the  rest  of  the  herd  were  only 
running  for  company  or  divermon's  sake.  Still  tiiur 
looks  were  exceedingly  wild  and  unstable,  and  the 
one  that  wore  tbe  anointed  shawl,  named  Fair  Mar- 
garet, continued  foaming  mad,  and  would  do  nothing 
but  stand  and  bellow,  toes  ber  adorned  head,  and 
look  up  to  tbe  tree.  I  would  have  given  ten  thouaand 
pounds  to  have  got  hold  of  that  vile  embroidered 
scarf,  but  to  effect  it  and  retain  my  life  at  that  time 
was  impraelicable. 

And  now  a  scene  ensued,  which  for  horror  to  me 
could  not  be  equalled,  although  to  any  unconoemed 
beholder  it  must  have  appeared  ludicrous  in  tbe  ex- 
treme; The  buU,  perceiring  one  of  his  favourite 
mates  thus  distempered,  showed  a  great  deal  of 
anxiety ;  he  went  round  her,  and  round  her,  and  per- 
ceiving the  flaunting  thing  on  ber  head  and  ahouldera, 
he  aeemed  to  entertain  aome  kind  of  idea  that  it 
was  the  cause  of  this  unwonted  and  ebetreperous 
noise.  He  tried  to  fling  it  off  with  bis  boms  I  know 
not  how  oft;  but  so  awkward  were  his  efforts  that 
they  aB  &Ucd.  Enraged  at  being  thus  baffled,  be 
Uien  had  recourse  to  a  most  unexpected  expedient — 
he  sctnaUy  suzed  the  acarf  with  hia  great  mouth, 
tore  it  off,  and  in  a  few  seconds  swallowed  it  every 
thresd! 

What  waa  I  to  do  now  1  Here  was  a  new  enemy, 
and  one  ten  times  more  formidable  than  the  other, 
who  had  swallowed  up  the  elixir,  and  whom,  therefore, 
it  was  impoHsible  ever  to  dischann ;  who,  I  knew, 
would  pursue  me  to  the  death,  even  though  at  the 
distance  of  fifty  milea,  I  was  in  tbe  tnoet  dreadful 
agony  of  terror  imaginable,  as  well  I  might,  for  the 
cow  went  away  shaking  her  eaia,  aa  if  happily  quit 
of  a  tormenter,  and  the  buB  instantly  htgna  to  tea^ 
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up  the  earth  with  hoof  uid  horn,  while  the  Iftte  bel- 
lowjngs  of  the  cow  were,  to  his,  like  the  bowl  ol  t, 
beigle  to  the  rou  of  a  lion.  Thej  made  the  ground 
(o  quake;  while  diiUnt  wooda,  and  walls,  and  Uie 
y«Tj  akiei,  returned  Uie  aatonnding  echoes.  He 
went  round  and  round  the  tree,  digging  graved  on 
eachddeofit;  and  Us  fiit;  still  incteasing,  be  broke 
throogb  the  poling  u  if  it  had  been  a  spider's  web, 
and  setting  bis  head  to  the  trunk,  pnabed  with  all 
hieinightj  force,  doubled  bjBupematnral  rage.  The 
tree  pelded  like  a  bulrush,  until  1  hung  dangling 
from  it  aa  if  aaBpended  from  a  cross-beam ;  atill  1 
durst  not  quit  my  hold,  having  no  other  rawnrce. 
While  in  this  situation  I  abserred  the  counten 
speeding;  awaj.  It  seemed  to  me  as  if  she  were 
Hope  flying  tram  me  and  abandoning  me  to  mjr 
fltte,  and  1  utteted  some  pierdng  cries  of  deapera- 
tion.  The  tree,  however,  was  young  and  elastic, 
and  always  as  the  infuriated  animal  withdrew  bis 
force  for  a  new  attack,  it  spmog  up  to  its  original 
slender  and  stately  form,  and  then  down  it  went 
again ;  so  (bat  there  was  1  swinging  between  heaven 
and  earth,  expecting  every  moment  to  be  niy  last ; 
and  if  (he  bnU  had  not,  in  his  mad  effbrte,  wheeled 
round  to  the  contrary  side,  1  might  have  been  swing- 
ing to  this  day.  When  he  changed  aides,  the  fibtes 
of  tbe  tree  weakened,  and  at  last  1  came  down  to  the 
earth,  and  he  made  at  me  with  full  force ;  it  was  in 
vain  that  I  cdled  (o  him  to  keep  off,  and  bullied 
him,  and  pretended  to  hant  dogs  on  him ;  on  he 
came,  and  plunged  his  horns  into  the  foliage;  the 
oowB  did  the  same  for  company's  Bake,  and,  I'm  sure, 
never  was  there  a  poor  soul  so  completely  mobbed  by 
a  vulgar  herd.  Still  the  tree  had  as  much  strength 
left  as  (o  heave  me  gendy  above  Uieir  reach,  and  no 
more,  and  I  now  began  (o  lose  all  power  tbrough 
terror  and  despair,  and  merely  kept  my  hold  instinc- , 
tivelj,  as  a  diownlng  man  would  hold  by  a  ruah. 
The  next  push  the  tree  got  it  was  again  lidd  pro- 
strate, and  again  tbe  bnll  dashed  his  horns  into  the 
foli^e,  and  through  th»t  into  the  earth.  1  now 
saw  there  was  no  longer  any  hope  of  safety  if  I  re- 
mained where  1  was,  and  therefore  quitted  bold  of 
the  tree.  How  1  escaped  I  scaree  can  tell,  but  1  did 
escape  throngb  amongst  (he  feet  of  the  cows. 

At  first  1  stole  away  like  a  hare  from  a  cover,  and 
could  not  help  admiring  the  absurdity  of  the  cows, 
that  continued  tossing  and  tearing  the  tree  with 
(heir  horns,  as  if  determined  not  to  leave  a  stiver  of 
it;  whilst  the  bull  continued  grovelling  with  his 
boms  down  thiongb  the  brsnchea  and  into  the 
ground.  Heavens !  with  what  velocity  I  clove  the 
wind  I  I  have  Bed  from  battle — 1  have  fled  ttom 
(he  boe  of  the  lions  of  Asia,  the  dnigona  of  Africa, 
and  the  snakea  of  America— I  have  fled  before  the 
Indians  with  their  acalping-knives ;  but  never  in  my 
life  was  I  enabled  to  run  with  such  speed  as  I  did 
from  this  infuriated  mouster. 

He  was  now  coming  full  speed  after  me,  as  I  knew 
he  would  (he  moment  he  disengaged  himself;  but 


I  had  got  a  good  way  ahead,  and,  I  assure  you,  was  I 
losing  no  time;  and  as  I  was  (bllowing  a  sm^  l>eaten 
track,  I  came  to  a  stile  over  the  wsJL  I  never  was 
so  thankful  for  anything  since  1  was  bonl  It ' 
a  crooked  stone  stair,  wiUi  angles  (o  hinder  ^nimnh 
from  paadng,  and  a  locked  door  on  tbe  top,  about 
the  height  of  an  ordinary  man.  1  eamly  surmounted 
(his,  by  getting  hold  of  the  iron  spikes  on  the  top; 
and  now,  being  clear  of  my  adversary,  I  set  toj  bead 
over  the  door  and  looked  liim  in  the  face,  mocking 
and  provoking  him  all  that  t  could,  for  I  had  a 
other  means  of  retaliation,  and  felt  exceedingly  in 
dignant  at  baring  been  put  in  danger  of  my  life  by 
BO  ignoble  an  enemy.  I  never  beheld  a  more  hide- 
ous picture  of  tage!  He  was  foaming  at  tbe  month, 
and  rather  betcliing  than  bellowing;  his  tail  was 
writhing  in  tlie  air  like  a  serpent,  and  hia  eyes 
burning  like  small  globes  of  bright  flame.  He  grew  : 
so  eniiged  at  length,  that  he  niahed  up  the  slime 
stair,  and  the  ftune-work  at  tbe  angles  begui  (o 
crash  before  him.  Tiunks  I  to  myself,  Friend,  I  do 
not  covet  such  a  close  vidnitj  with  you :  bd,  with 
your  leave,  I'U  keep  a  due  distuice;  and  then 
descending  to  the  high  road,  I  again  began  to  speed  i 
away,  though  rather  leisurely,  knowing  that  he 
could  not  poaribly  get  over  the  iron-ruled  wall. 

There  was  now  a  clcae  hedge  on  every  aide  of  me, 
about  eight  or  ten  feet  high,  and  as  a  man  who  has  ' 
been  in  great  jeopardy  naturally  looks  about  him  for  ; 
some  safe  retreat  in  case  of  an  emergency,  ao  I  con-  1 
tinued  jogging  on  and  looking  for  such,  but  per-  [ 
ceived  none ;  when,  hearing  a  grest  noise  tti  behind  ! 
me,  1  looked  back,  and  saw  tbe  irreustible  monster  , 
coming  tumbling  from  the  wall,  bringing  gates,  i 
ban,  and  railing,  all  before  him.  He  fell  with  a  I 
tremendous  crash,  and  1  had  great  hopea  hia  neck  , 
was  broken,  for  at  first  he  tried  to  riae,  and,  stum-  i 
bliug,  fell  down  agtin ;  but,  to  mj  dismay,  he  wu 
soon  again  on  the  chase,  and  making  ground  on  ue  ; 
faster  than  erar.  He  came  close  on  me  at  last,  and  | 
I  had  no  other  shift  tlian  to  throw  off  my  fine  coat,  , 
turn  round  (o  awai(  him,  and  fling  it  over  hia  boina 
and  eyes.  j 

This  not  only  marred  him,  but  detained  him  long    i 
wreaking  his  vengeance  on  the  coat,  which  he  ton    | 
all  to  pieces  with  tiis  feet  and  horns,  taking  it  for  a 
part  of  me.     By  this  time  1  bad  reached  a  willow- 
tree  in  the  hedge,  the  twigs  of  which  hnng  down 
within  reach.     I  seized  on  two  or  three  of  these, 
wrung  them  together  like  a  rope,  aad  by  the  aasiEt- 
ance  of  that,  swung  myself  over  the  liedga.     Still  I    i 
slackened  not  my  pace,  knowing  that  the  devil  was 
in  the  beast,  and  that  nothing  but  blood  would  allaj 
his  fury.     Accordingly,  it  was  not  long  (ill  1  saw 
him  plunging  In  the  hedge ;  and  through  it  he  came;     ' 

I  now  perceived  a  fine  sheet  of  water  on  my  lelt. 
about  a  mile  broad,  I  knew  not  whether  a  lake  or 
river,  never  having  been  in  those  bounds  befora.  1 
m«de  towards  it  wi(h  all  mj  remaining  energy, 
wliich  was  not  great.     1  dearad  many  oommon 
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le-irallB  in  mj  eonne,  bat  (he«e  prored  no  ob- 

Btadea  to  m;  pnrioer,  uid  before  I  reached  the  l^e, 

he  euoe  u  cIom  apon  me,  th&t  I  iraa  obliged  to  fling 

mj  hat  io  hia  fkee,  tad  m  he  ttortanfttel]'  took  that 

fbr  mj'  bead,  it  Berred  him  a  good  while  to  cruah  it 

'   in  piece*,  so  that  I  made  to  the  take  and  plunged 

I   in.     At  the  Tery'fint,  I  dived  aadawam  under  water 

j   ai  long  aa  1  could  keep  107  breath,  iMurad  that  in; 

I   enem;  would  ton  all  traces  of  me  then;  'bat,  when 

I   I  came  to  the  surface,  1  found  him  puffing  within 

two  yarda  of  me.     I  waa  in  aach  horror,  that  I  knew 

not  what  to  do,  for  I  fbnnd  he  could  awim  twice  aa 

faat  aa  I  could;   ao  I  dived  again,  but  m;  breath 

being  gone,  I  coald  not  remain  belpw,  and  whenerer 

I  came  to  the  aurface,  there  waa  be. 

If  1  had  had  the  amalleat  rcMoning  faculty  left, 
or  b»A  once  entertained  a  thonght  of  restatance,  I 
might  eaailj  liaTe  known  that.  1  **a  no*  perfectly 
aafe.  The  beast  could  not  harm  me.  Whenerer  he 
made  a  push  at  me,  hia  head  went  below  the  water, 
which  confounded  him.  Hj  perturbation  waa  BO 
extreme,  that  I  waa  on  the  point  of  periahing  bom 
eihanation,  before  I  perveired  this  to  be  the  caae. 
Vhen,  however,  I  did  obaerve  it,  I  took  courage, 
■eiied  him  by  the  tail,  clomb  upon  hia  back,  and 
then  rode  in  perfect  aafet.r. 

I  never  got  a  more  complete  and  aaUafactorj  re- 
venge of  an  enemy,  not  even  over  the  Bpaniah  pro- 
feeaor,  and  that  waa  complete  enoagh ;  but  here  I 
had  nothing  to  do  but  to  ail  exalting  on  the  mon- 
ater's  back,  while  he  kept  wallowing  and  struggling 
in  the  waTea.  I  then  took  my  penknife,  and  stabbed 
him  deliberat^y  over  the  whole  body,  letting  ont 
hia  heart'e  blood.  He  took  thi«  veiy  inaeh  amiaa, 
bat  he  had  now  got  enou^  of  blood  around  him, 
and  b^an  to  cahn  himaelT.  1  kept  my  aeat  never- 
iheleaa,  to  make  all  sure,  till  hia  head  aiink  below 
the  water,  while  hia  huge  hinder  parta  tamed 
atrught  nppermeet,  and  I  left  him  floating  away 
like  a  huge  bnoy  that  had  lost  ita  anchor. 

"  How,  doctor,  gin  a"  tolea  be  true,  yours  ia  nae 
lee,  tikat  ia  certain,"  said  my  mother,  at  the  concla- 
■ion  of  thia  narration ;  "  bat  1  want  aome  explana- 
;  tions^it'a  a  grand  atory,  but  I  want  to  tak  the 
'  cansequeucea  atang  wi'  me.  What  did  the  queen  o' 
Spain  wi'  a'  the  ointment  yoa  left  wi'  her!  I'm 
thinking  there  wad  be  aome  strange  acenea  aboat 
that  oourt  for  a  while. " 

"  Why,  Margaret,  to  «sy  the  truth,  the  eliiir  waa 

not  naed  in  such  a  way  as  might  hate  been  expected. 

The  truth  appeared  afterwards  to  have  been  thia: 

The  king  had  at  that  time  resolved  on  that  ruinoas, 

and  then  very  nnpopntar  war,  about  what  waa  called 

the  Family  Compact ;  and  finding  that  the  clergy, 

i  a  part  of  the  principal  nobility,  were  in  oppcei- 

n  to  it,  and  that,  without  their  concurrence,  the 

r  could  not  be  proaeciited  with  any  effect,  the 

queen  took  thia  very  politic  method  of  purciianng 

plenty  of  my  divine  elixir  of  attachment,  and  giving 


them  aU  a  toudi  of  It  every  one.  The  effect  waa, 
of  course,  instant,  potent,  and  notorioaa;  and  it  is 
a  curioua  and  ineontcMabte  fact,  that  the  efieela  of 
that  aiainkling  have  continued  the  mania  of  attach- 
ment among  that  elaaa  of  Spain  to  thia  day. " 

"And  how  came  you  on  wi' yourgrand  counteaal 
Ye  wad  be  a  bonny  figure  gaun  hanie  again  to : 
place,  half-naked,  and  like  a  dronkit  craw,  wi' ' 
life  of  her  favourite  animal  to  answer  for!  " 

"That  ia  rather  a  painful  subject,  Margaret— 
rather  a  painful  subject  I  never  saw  her  again  1  I 
bad  loat  my  coat  and  hat.  I  had  loat  all  my  money, 
which  waa  in  uotea,  in  awimming  and  diving.  I 
had  loat  my  carriaf^  and  horsea,  and  I  had  loat  my 
good  name,  which  waa  worst  of  all ;  fbr  from  thai 
day  forth,  I  waa  branded  and  ahunned  aa  a  necro 
mancer.  The  abrupt  and  extraordinary  changes  ii 
the  lady's  aentimenta  had  not  escaped  her  owi 
notice,  while  the  distraction  of  the  animals  on  tlu 
tianaference  of  the  enchanted  acarf  to  them,  eon 
firmed  her  worst  aoqiidona  that  1  was  a  dealer  ic 
unlawful  arta,  and  come  to  gain  poaseesion  of  heraelf 
and  foitane  by  the  moat  infamous  meaaures ;  and 
aa  I  did  not  choose  to  come  to  an  explanation  with 
her  on  that  subject,  I  escaped  aa  quietly  from  the 
district  as  possible. 

"  It  surety  can  be  no  sin  to  dive  into  the  hidden 
myateriea  of  nature,  particularly  those  of  planta  and 
flowers.  Why,  then,  have  1  been  puniahed  aa  ne 
phannacopoliat  wh  punished  before;  can  you  tell 
me  that,  Margaretl" 

"Indeed,   can   I — weel  enough — doctor.     Other 
men  have  atudied  the  qaalitiea  0'  yirbs  to  asi 
nature ;  but  ye  have  done  it  only  to  pervert  natar 
atid  I  hope  yon  hae  read  your  sin  in  your  punishment." 

"  The  very  sentiment  that  my  heart  has  whiepeied 
to  me  a  thouBand  times  I  It  indeed  occurred  to  me, 
whilst  skulking  about  on  my  eac^Ki  after  the  adven- 
ture with  the  coanteea ;  but  it  was  not  until  further 
and  atill  mora  bitter  experience  of  the  dangerona 
effects  of  my  aecret,  that  I  could  bring  mjaelf  to 
destroy  the  maddening  liquid.  It  had  taken  years 
of  anxiety  and  labour  to  perfect  a  mixture,  fr 
whidi  I  anticipated  the  moat  beneficial  reaalt&  The 
eonaequencea  which  it  drew  npon  me,  although,  ai 
Brst,  they  promiaed  to  be  all  I  could  wiah,  proved  in 
the  end  every  way  annoying,  and  often  well  nigh 
fatal,  and  I  carefully  consnmed  with  fire  every  drop 
of  the  potion,  and  every  scrap  of  wilting  in  which 
the  progien  of  the  discovery  had  been  noted, 
cannot  myself  forget  the  painful  and  tedious  steps 
by  which  it  was  obtained.  And  even  after  all  the 
disastera  to  which  it  has  sut^ectod  me— after  the 
miserable  wredt  of  all  my  high-pitched  ambitioi 
cannot  but  feel  a  pride  in  the  conaciousnesa  thi 
carry  with  me  the  knowledge  of  a  secret  never  before 
posaeased  by  mortal  man,  which  no  one  aball  learn 
from  me,  and  which  it  is  all  bnt  certain  that  none 
after  me  will  have  perseverance  enengh,  or  genius, 
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Tha  learned  doctor  luuallj  wound  np  Uie  bUtory 
of  ftn  adventnrs  with  *,  Bonoroua  concluaion  like  the 
«boTe,  the  high-wrought  theatrical  tone  of  which, 
aa  it  waa  incomprehenaible  to  hia  hearen,  for  the 
moat,  part  produced  e,  wonderful  effect.  Looking 
upon  the  gkunt  fonn  of  the  sage,  I  waa  penetrated 
with  immeaaureable  reverence,  and  though  the  foa- 
cination  of  hie  marvelloua  ttories  kept  me  Uatening 
with  eager  curiosity  while  they  lasted,  I  aiwaya 
retired  shortly  stUet  h«  ceaaed  speaking,  not  being 
able  to  endure  the  august  presence  of  ao  wise  a  per- 
soQ^e  as  he  appeared  to  me  to  be. 

Uany  of  his  narratirea  were  still  mote  morcellona 
than  those  1  hare  preaerred ;  but  these  are  autScient 
for  a  spedmen,  and  it  would  be  idle  to  puisue  the 
doctor's  hallucinationa  further.  All  I  can  «a/  about 
these  adventurea  of  hia  ia,  that  when  1  heard  them 
first,  I  received  them  aa  stricily  true;  my  mother 
believed  them  meet  implicitly,  and  the  doctor  related 
them  as  if  he  Iiad  believed  in  the  troth  of  them  him- 
self. But  there  were  digpntea  every  day  between 
my  mother  and  him  about  the  invention  of  the 
chann,  the  former  always  maintaining  that  it  waa 
known  lo  the  chiefs  of  the  gipsy  tribes  for  centuriea 
bygone;  and  sa  proofs  of  her  position,  she  died 
Johnie  Faa'a  seduction  of  the  Earl  of  Caaatllis's 
lady,  M  weU  known  in  Lowland  aong,  and  Hector 
Kennedy'a  seduction  of  three  bridea,  all  of  high 
quality,  by  merely  touching  the  palms  of  their 
handa,  after  which  no  power  could  prevent  any  of 
them  from  following  him.  She  likewise  told  a  very 
affecting  story  of  an  exceedingly  beaatiful  giri, 
named  Sophy  Sloan,  who  left  Kiildiope,  and  eloped 
after  the  gipeiee,  though  ahe  had  never  exchanged  a 
word  with  one  of  them.  Her  father  and  uncle  fol- 
ed,  and  found  her  with  them  in  on  old  kiln  on 
the  water  of  Milk.  Her  head  was  wounded,  bloody, 
and  tied  up  with  a  napkin.  They  had  pawned  all 
her  good  dothea,  and  covered  her  with  rags,  and 
though  weeping  with  grief  and  despair,  yet  sbe  re- 
foaed  to  leave  them.  The  man  to  whom  ahe  was 
attached  had  never  aaked  her  to  go  with  him;  he 
even  threatened  her  with  death  if  ahe  would  not  re- 
turn with  her  father,  but  she  continued  obstinate, 
and  was  not  auffered  long  to  outlive  her  infatuation 
and  disgrace.  Thia  story  utu.a  fact :  yet  the  doctor 
held  all  tlieee  instances  in  utter  contempt,  and 
muntained  his  prerogative  as  the  sole  and  original 
inventor  of  thb  Euxih  op  Lova. 

There  waa  not  a  doubt  that  tbe  doctor  waa  skulk- 
ing, and  in  terror  of  being  apprehended  for  aome 
miademeanour,  aU  the  time  he  was  at  Ettrick  Manse; 
1  never  one  of  us  had  a  doubt  that  it  waa  on  ac- 
nt  of  some  enchantment.  But  I  had  teasoa  to 
conclude,  long  aftemarda,  that  his  seclusion  then, 
and  all  the  latter  part  of  hia  life,  was  owing  to  an 
unfortunate  and  fatal  experiment  in  pharmacy, 
which  deprived  society  of  a  number  of  valuable  livea. 
The  drcumatances  a 
volume  of  Eustace' 


thne  be  seen  that  the  deacripUon  of  the  dalikqneat 
BuiU  exactly  with  thai  of  tbk  UaBTSLLOua  Doook 


CHAPTEB  XV. 

THE  VITCHE8  OF  TBAQUAIR. 

There  waa  once  a  young  man,  a  native  of  Tnqua 
in  tbe  county  of  Peebl«e,  whose  name  waa  CoUn   , 
Hyalop,  and  who  suffered  mote  by  witchcraft  and 
the  intervention  of  supernatural  beings  than  any 
moo  I  ever  heard  of. 

Traquair  was  a  terrible  place  then.  There  was  a 
tritch  almost  in  every  hamlet,  and  a  warlock  here 
and  there  besides.  There  were  no  fewer  than  twelve 
witches  in  one  straggling  hamlet,  called  Taniel 
Bam,  and  five  in  Sirk  Bow.  What  a  desperate 
place  Traqnaii  had  been  in  those  days  I  Bat  there 
ia  no  person  who  is  bo  apt  to  ovenhoot  hia  mark  at 
the  devil.  He  must  be  a  great  fool  in  the  nuun; 
for,  with  all  hia  supposed  scutenesa,  he  often  runs 
himaelf  into  tbe  meet  egT^:iouB  blunders  that  ever 
the  leader  of  an  oppoution  got  into  the  vidat  of. 
Throughout  all  the  aunala  of  the  human  race,  it  is 
manifeat,  that  whenever  he  was  aiming  to  do  the 
most  evil,  he  waa  uniformly  employed  in  inch  a 
way  aa  to  bring  about  the  moat  good;  and  it  aeema 
to  hare  been  ao.  in  a  particular  manner,  in  1^  case 
with  which  my  tale  ahall  make  the  reader  acquainted. 

The  truth  is  that  P^^ry  waa  then  on  ila  last  l^s, 
BDd  the  devil,  finding  it  (aa  then  ezerdaed)  a  veiy 
convenient  and  profitable  sort  of  religion,  exerted  | 
bimaelf  beyond  m««Bat«  to  give  ita  motley  huca  a 
little  more  variety;  and  the  making  witdiee  and 
warlockB,  and  holding  nocturnal  revela  with  them, 
where  ever?  aort  of  devilry  waa  eierdaed,  wai  at 
that  time  a  favourite  plan  with  him.  It  was  i 
favourably  recdved  by  the  meaner  aort  of  the  p« 
lace.  Witchea  gloried  in  their  power,  and  wariodu 
in  their  foreknowledge  of  eventa,  and  the  energies 
of  their  master.  Women  beyond  a  certain  i^, 
wlien  the  ploaaures  and  hopes  of  youth  delighted  no 
more,  flew  to  an  intercourse  wiUi  tbe  unaeeu  powers, 
as  affording  an  eidtement  of  a  higher  and  more 
terrible  nature;  and  men,  whose  tempera  bad  been 
sonred  by  disappointment  and  ill  usage,  betook 
themselves  to  ihe  ^nce  of  the  power  of  the  air, 
enlisting  under  hia  banner,  in  hiqtea  of  obtuning 
revenge  on  their  t^preasora,  or  those  againat  whom 
they  had  concdved  diapleaanra.  However  extrava- 
gant thia  may  anwar,  there  is  no  doubt  of  the  fact, 
that,  in  those  days,  the  hopes  of  attaining  tome 
energies  beyond  the  reach  of  mere  human  e^tability, 
inflamed  tbe  ignorant  and  wicked  lo  attempts  and 
acts  of  the  most  diabolical  notnre;  for  hundreds 
related  in  a  note  to  the  third  '  acknowledged  their  principles,  and  gloried  in  them, 
Pharmacopcda,  and  it  wilt  !  before  tbe  tribunals  that  adjudged  them  to  the  atake. 
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"  I  am  BOW  fuilj  Doder  the  power  of  Titdunft," 
«aid  Colin  Hjib^,  m  be  tat  oa  the  ad«  of  the 
Feathen  Hill,  with  hia  plaid  dnwn  oTer  his  head, 
thetaanranningdowa  his  brown  maul;  cheek,  and 
■  paper  marked  with  ancouth  Une*  and  fignni  in 
bia  hand, — "I  am  now  fairl;  under  the  power  of 
witeheraA,  and  mnat  labinit  to  m;  fete;  I  am  en- 
tangled,  eneh^ned,  enalaved,  and  the  fault  ia  all 
my  own,  for  I  have  conuuiltM  that  d^ree  of  Bin 
which  mj  aainted  and  djing  father  aasared  me 
■oold  Bubject  me  to  the  nana  of  mj  helliah  neigh- 
boora  and  (won  adTenaiiea.  Hy  pickle  sheep  have 
i  been  bewitched,  and  a  great  part  o'  them  have 
died  il«jiriny  hornpipea  and  Freach  cnrtiliona.  I 
have  been  changed,  and  ower  again  changed,  into 
diapca  and  foima  that  I  darena  think  of,  fu'  leM 
tuuite;anda' thrang-bacoonntaf  myainiin.  Hechl 
bnt  it  ia  a  queer  thing  that  nn  I  It  haa  sae  mony 
infoade  to  Uie  heart,  and  oatleta  by  the  lenBea,  that 

leem  to  lire  and  breathe  in  it  And  I  canna 
tiow  that  the  ddl  ia  the  wyte  of  a'  our  aiui  nether. 
Ka,  na;  black  as  he  ia,  he  canna  be  the  cause  and 

Diorer  of  a'  our  tran^reanona,  for  I  find  them 
often  engendering  and  breeding  in  my  heart  as  faat 

■aggota  on  tainted  earrioa ;  and  then  it  is  out  o' 

power  of  man  to  keep  thorn  down.  Hy  father 
tauld  me,  that  if  atnce  I  let  the  deil  get  hia  little 
I  finger  into  om  o'  my  tranMCtions,  he  would  MOn 
I  haa  hia  haill  hand  into  them  a'.  Now  I  hae  found 
in  effect,  but  not  id  belief  i  for,  from  all  thu  I 
can  borrow  fiae  Hob  Kiikwood,  the  warlock,  and  m; 
aunty  Nans,  the  wickedest  witch  in  Christendye, 
the  deil  appeaie  to  me  to  be  a  geyan  obliging  chap. 
That  he  is  wayward  and  fond  o  eia.  I  hae  nae  doabt ; 

in  that  he  has  mony  neighboun.  And  tbea 
hia  great  power  over  the  senses  and  oondilians  of 

,  over  the  winda.  the  waten,  and  the  element 

lame,  ia  to  me  inounprefaensible,  and  would 
nuke  him  appear  raster  a  tort  of  rice^srent  over 
the  ontakiita  and  unruly  parta  of  nature,  than  an 
opponent  to  ila  lawful  lord.  What  then  ahall  I  do 
with thiif'lookingat tbetcroU;  "shalllsubociibe 
a  tlie  conditions,  and  enlist  under  his  banner,  or 
shall  1  nott  0  lore,  lorel  were  it  not  for  thee,  all 
Uie  tormenta  that  old  Uabonn  and  his  followen 
could  inBiet,  aliould  not  induce  me  to  quit  the  plain 
path  of  Christianity.  But  that  disdainful,  cruel, 
and  lovely  Barters!  I  must  and  will  have  her, 
though  my  repentuice  should  be  without  measure 
and  without  end.  So  then  it  is  settled  I  Here  1  will 
draw  blood  from  my  arm — blot  out  the  sign  of  the 
crow  with  it  and  form  that  of  the  crwoent,  and  theae 
other  things,  the  meaning  of  which  I  do  not  know. 
Halloo  I  What's  that  i  Two  beautiful  deer,  as  I  am 
a  siiuier,  and  one  of  (hem  lame.  What  a  prey  for 
poor  rained  Colin  I  and  fairly  off  Uw  royal  bounds, 
too.  Now  for  it,  BawCj,  m;  fine  dog  I  now  br  a 
clean  chase '.  A'  the  linka  o'  the  Feathen  Wood 
winna  hide  them  from  your  infallilde  nose,  billy 
Bawty.    Hallool  off  you  go;  and  now  for  the  bow 

I  ' 


and  the  broad  arrow  at  the  head  alap  I  What  1  ye 
winaa  hunt  a  foot-length  after  them,  will  ye  n 
Thea,  Bawty,  there's  some  mair  mischief  in  t 
wind  for  me  I  1  see  what  your  frighted  looks  tell 
me.  That  they  dinna  leave  the  ecent  of  other  deer 
in  their  track,  but  ane  that  terrifies  you,  and  makes 
your  blood  creep.  It  ia  hanily  possible,  ane  wa 
tbink,  that  witches  could  assume  the  shapes  ( 
these  bonny  haimless  crcAtures;  but  their  power 
has  come  to  eic  a  height  hereabouts,  that  ni 
alive  can  tell  what  they  cannot  do.  There's  my 
aunt  fians  has  already  turned  me  into  a  gait,  then 
(o  a  gaiader,  and  last  of  a*  into  a  three-legged  stool! 

"  I  am  a  ruined  man,  Bawty  I  your  master  ic 
ruiued  man,  and  a  lost  man,  tliat's  for  waur.     ] 
has  sold  himself  for  love  to  one  beautiful  creatu 
the  comeliest  of  al)  the  human  race.     And  yet  that 
beautiful  creature  must  be  a  witch,  else  bow  could 
a'  the  witches  o'  Tiaquair  gie  me  poBsesaion  a'  her  I 

"  Let  me  coneider  and  calculate.  Now,  enppoa- 
ing  they  are  deceiving  me — for  that's  their  cbor- 
aeter;  and  snpposng  they  can  never  put  me  in  pos- 
sesion of  her,  then  I  hae  brought  myself  into  a  fine 
scrape.  How  terrible  a  thought  this  is !  Let  me 
see;  ia  all  over]  Is  thu  scroll  signed  and  sealed; 
and  am  I  wholly  given  up  to  this  unknown  and  un- 
tried destiny  1  (Opens  hia  aeroll  with  trembling 
agitation,  and  looks  over  it)  No,  t~ 
L<Hd  of  the  univene,  I  am  yet  a  Christian.  The 
croea  atuids  uncancelled,  and  there  is  nuther  sign 
nor  mpetscription  in  my  blood.  How  did  this 
happen  ?  1  had  the  blood  drawn — the  pen  filled — 
and  the  scroll  lud  ont.  Let  me  consider  what  was 
it  that  prevented  met  The  deerl  It  was,  indeed, 
the  two  comely  deer.  What  a  etn 
this  is  I  Ah  I  these  weie  no  witchcal 
good  angels,  or  happy  fays,  or  guardian  spirit*  of  the 
wild,  sent  to  snatch  an  abused  youth  from  deetrno- 
tion.  Now,  thaoks  be  to  Heaven,  though  poor  and 
reduced  to  the  last  extremity,  I  am  yet  a  tne  man, 
and  in  my  Maker's  band.  Hj  resolution  is  changed 
—my  promise  is  broken,  and  here  I  give  this  mystio 
scroll  to  Uie  winds  of  the  glen. 

"  Alas,  alas  I  to  what  a  state  sin  fass  reduced  me  I 
Now  shall  I  be  tortured  by  ni^t,  and  persecuted 
by  day;  ehonged  into  monstrous  Hh^xa,  torn  by 
cats,  pricked  b;  invisible  bodkins,  my  heart  racked 
by  insufferable  pangs  of  love,  until  I  either  lose  my 
reason,  and  yield  to  the  dreadful  conditions  beld  out 
to  me,  or  abandon  all  hope  of  earthly  happineaa, 
and  yield  up  my  life.  Oh,  that  I  were  as  Iree  of 
sin  as  that  day  my  father  gave  me  his  last  blesring  I 
then  might  I  withstand  all  their  charms  and  en- 
chantmenta.  Bnt  that  I  will  never  be.  As  I  have 
brewed  so  must  I  drink.  Thtee  were  his  last  words 
to  me,  which  I  may  weel  remember:— 'Tou  wiU 
hare  many  enemiea  of  your  soul  to  contend  wilb, 
my  son ;  for  your  nearest  relations  are  in  compact 
with  the  deril ;  and  as  they  have  bated  and  perse- 
cuted me,  so  will  they  hate  and  persecute  you ;  and 
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it  will  only  be  by  repenting  yoat  prayers  eTening 
sod  monung,  and  keeping  a  conscience  void  of  all 
oflence  towanlB  God  and  towarde  man,  that  yoo  can 
hope  to  escape  the  anarea  that  will  be  laid  for  you. 
But  the  good  angelB  from  the  presence  of  the 
Almighty  will,  perhaps,  ^uard  my  poor  orphan  boy, 
aod  protect  him  from  the  counsels  of  the  wicked.' 

"  Now,  in  the  flret  place,  I  haye  never  prayed  at 
all;  and,  in  the  second  place,  [  havoBinned  so  much, 
that  I  hare  long  ago  subjected  myself  to  their  snares, 
and  given  myself  up  for  lost.  What  will  become  of 
me  1  Sight  is  in  rain,  for  they  can  fly  through  the 
air,  and  follow  me  wherever  I  go.  And  then, 
Barbara — 0  that  lovely  and  bewitching  creature  ! 
in  leaving  her  1  would  leave  life  and  saul  behind  I " 

After  this  long  and  troubled  soliloquy,  poor  Colin 
burst  into  tears,  and  wished  himself  a  dove  or 
a  sparrow-hawk,  or  an  eagle,  to  fly  away  and  be  seen 
no  more ;  but,  in  either  case,  t«  have  bonny  Bariiant 
for  his  mate.  At  this  instant  Bawty  b^:an  to  cock 
up  hia  cars,  and  tarn  his  bead  Bist  to  the  one  dde 
and  tbea  to  the  other;  and,  when  Colin  looked  np, 
he  beheld  two  harea  cowering  away  from  a  baah  be- 
hind h!m.  There  was  nothing  that  Colin  was  so 
fond  of  aa  a  chase.  He  sprang  np,  pursued  the 
hares,  and  shouted  to  his  dog,  halloo,  halloo  I  No ; 
Bawty  would  not  punue  them  a  foot ;  but  whenever 
he  came  to  the  place  where  he  bad  seen  them,  and 
pat  his  nose  to  the  ground,  he  ran  bach,  hanging 
hia  t^l,  and  uttering  short  barks,  as  he  waa  wont 
to  do  when  attacked  by  witcboi  in  the  ni^t, 
Colin's  hair  rose  up  on  his  head,  for  he  instantly 
inspected  that  the  two  harea  were  Robin  Kirkwood 
and  his  annt  Nans,  watching  his  motions,  and  the 
fnlfllment  of  his  promiae  to  them.  Colin  was  boni- 
fied, and  knew  not  what  to  do.  He  did  not  try  to 
pray,  for  he  could  not;  bnt  he  wished  in  his  head 
that  his  father's  dying  prayer  for  him  had  been 

He  rose,  and  hastened  away  in  the  direction  con- 
trary to  that  the  hares  had  taken,  a«  may  well  be 
supposed ;  and  as  be  jo^ed  along,  in  melancholy 
mood,  he  was  aware  of  two  damsels  who  approached 
him  slowly  and  cautiously.  They  were  clothed  in 
white,  with  garlands  on  their  beads;  and,  on  thnr 
near  aj^roach,  Colin  perceived  that  one  of  them  was 
lame,  and  the  other  supported  her  by  the  hand. 
The  two  comely  hinds  that  had  come  upon  him  bo 
suddenly  and  nnexpectedly,  and  had  prevented  him, 
at  the  very  dedsive  moment,  from  i^ing  his  salva- 
tion for  senanal  enjoyment,  instantly  came  over 
Colin's  awakened  recollection,  and  he  was  struck 
with  indescribable  awe.  Bawty  was  affected  snne- 
what  in  the  same  manner  with  his  master.  The 
dismay  he  manifested  was  di&rent  tioTa  that  inspired 
by  the  attacks  of  witches  and  warlocks;  he  crept 
close  to  the  ground,  sod  turning  liis  iace  half  away 
from  the  radiant  objecle,  uttered  a  sort  of  stiSed 
if  moved  both  by  leepect  and  fear. 
percuved,  from  tiieae  infaUible  symptoms, 


He  therefore  threw  his  plaid  over  bis  ahonlder  in 
the  true  shepherd  style,  took  his  staff  below  his  left 
aim.  so  that  his  right  hand  might  be  at  liberty  to 
lift  his  bonnet  when  the  fair  damsels  aocoated  him, 
and,  not  footing  to  advance  direct  upon  them,  be 
paused  at  a  respectfal  distance,  straight  in  thdr 
path.  When  they  came  within  a  few  paces  of  him, 
they  turned  gently  from  the  path,  aa  if  to  pais  bin 
on  the  left  side,  bnt  all  the  while  kept  their  bright 
eycB  fixed  on  him,  and  whi^iered  to  each  other. 
Colin  was  grieved  that  so  much  comelinen  ihonld 
pass  by  without  saluting  them,  and  kept  his  regret' 
ful  eyes  steadily  on  them.  At  length  they  panaed, 
and  one  of  them  called  in  a  sweet  but  solemn  to 
"Ah,  Colin  Hyslop,  Colin  Hyslopl  you  are  on  the 
braid  way  to  destruction." 

"  How  do  you  ken  that,  madamr'  returned  Colin. 
"Do  you  ea'  the  road  up  the  Kirk  Bi|K  the  bnid 
way  to  destruction." 

"  Ay,  up  the  rigg  or  down  the  rigg,  eroes  the  i 
or  round  the  rigg,  all  is  the  same  for  you,  Colin. 


You  a 


a  lost  n 


s  a  great  pity.     One 


single  step  farther  on  the  path  you  ate  w 
and  all  is  over." 

"What  wad  je  hae  me  to  do,  sweet  madam 
Wad  yoD  hae  me  to  stand  still  and  starve  here  m 
the  crown  o'  the  Kirk  lU^I" 

"  Better  alarve  in  a  dnngeon  than  take  the  itqia 
you  are  about  to  take.  Yon  were  at  a  witch  and 
wariock  meeting  yeltreen." 

"  It  looks  like  aa  gin  yon  had  been  there  too, 
madam,  that  yon  ken  ne  weeL  "  j 

"Yea,  1  tnu  thero,  but  under  oonoealmuit,  and 
not  for  the  pnrpose  of  making  any  such  vows  and 
promises  as  you  made.     O  wretched  Colin  Hyslop,    ' 
what  is  to  become  of  you!"  I 

"I  did  naething,  madam,  but  what  1  eouldna   { 
help ;  and  my  heart  ia  aur  for  it  the  day. "  j 

"Can  yoQ  lay  yoorhaitd  on  that  heart  and  etj  toT 

"  Yes,  I  can,  dear  madam,  and  swear  to  it  too."     ' 

' '  Then  follow  us  down  to  this  littie  gieen  knowe,    . 
and  account  to  us  the  drcnmstanees  of  your  life, 
and  1  wilt  inform  yon  of  a  aecxti  1  heard  yestreen."    | 

"Aha,  madam,  bat  you  is  a  ftatj  ring,  and  1  hae 
gotten  sae  mony  cheats  wi'  changelings,  Ukat  I  hae    i 
mackle  need  to  be  on  my  guard.    However,  Uiings 
can  hardly  be  waor  wi'  me.     Lead  on,  and  I  shall 
e'enfoUow." 

The  two  female  figures  walked  beftve  him  to  a 
fairy  knowe  on  the  top  of  the  Featben  Hill,  and    , 
sat  down,  with  their  faces  towards  him,  till  be  re-    I 
counted  the  incidents  of  his  life,  the  outline  of  whidi 
was  this :—  His  father  was  a  sincere  adherent  of  the    I 
reformers,  and  a  good  Christian ;  butpoor'Colin  was 
bom  at  Taniel-Bum,  in  the  midst  of  Pi^data  and 
witches;  and  the  nearest  relation  he  had,  a  mat«^ 
nal  aunt,  was  the  leading  witch  of  the  nd^bour-    . 
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hood.  Conaeqaentlir,  Colin  wh  nurtured  in  tin, 
and  inured  to  iniqaitf,  antil  oU  the  kindly  And 
humans  piindplM  of  bis  otture  v«re  erased,  or  m> 
much  distorted,  as  to  appear  like  their  Tcrj  c^po- 
mtea;  and  when  this  WM  ftceomptiabed,  his  wicked 
■nnl  and   her  sasociate  hags  Judging  him  fairly 

I  giuned,  and  witliout  the  pale  of  redemption,  b^au 
to  ezerciBe  cantlipe  ths  most  oomical,  and  at  the 

j  same  time  the  moit  refined  in  cruelty,  at  his  ex- 
pense: and  at  length,  on  being  assored  of  every 

I    eartUy  enjoyment,  he  engaged  to  join  their  helliah 

'    community,  only  craring  three  days  to  study  their 

;  myiteiiea.  before  he  should  bleed  himself,  and,  irith 
the  blood  extracted  from  hia  reins,  extinguish  the 
sign  of  tlie  croaa,  and  thereby  renoance  bis  hope  in 
metvy,  and  likewise  make  some  hieroglyphics  of 

]    stntnge  shapes  and  mysteiions  efficacy,  and  finally 

I    subscribe  his  name  to  the  whole. 

When  the  relation  was  finished,  one  of  the  lovely 
auditors  said — "  Yon  are  a  wicked  and  abandoned 

\  peraon,  Colin  Hyslop.  But  yon  were  reared  up  in 
iaiqoity,  and  know  no  better;  and  the  mercy  of 
Hearen  is  matt  ttkdily  extended  to  such.  You 
hare,  beaidee,  some  good  pointa  in  yonr  chsraeter 
still ;  for  you  hare  told  as  the  troth,  howerer  much 
to  your  own  diMtdrantage." 

"  Aha,  madam!  How  do  yon  ken  tte  weel  that  I 

[    hae  been  telling  yon  a'  the  truthi" 

I       "I  know  ill  oonoenung  you  better  than  yon  do 

'  younetf.  There  is  Uttle,  rery  little  of  a  redeeming 
satnre  in  your  own  history ;  but  you  had  an  upright 
and  derout  father,  and  the  seed  of  the  just  may  not 
perish  for  erer.     I  hare  been  young,  and  now  am 

.  old,  yet  hare  I  never  Men  the  good  man  forsaken, 
nor  his  children  cast  out  as  vagalionds  in  the  land 
of  tbeir  fathers." 

"Ah,  na,  na,  madamr  y«  eanna  lie  anld.     It  is 
impOMdble!      Bat  goodness  keual    there  an  sad 

'   changelings    now-a-days.     I   have    seen    an    suld 

'    wrinkled  wife  blooming  o'emi^t  like  a  chemb." 

'       "  Ci^n,  you  are  a  fool !     And  Gilly  iu  youth  leads 

I  to  misery  in  old  age.  Bat  I  am  your  friend,  and 
yon  bare  not  anotlMr  on  earth  this  oigfat  bat  myself 
and  my  tistar  here,  and  on*  mote.  Pray,  will  yon 
keep  this  little  phial,  and  drink  it  for  my  sakel" 

I        "Will  It  no  change  me,  maduni" 

I       "  Tea,  it  will" 

I  "  Then  I  thank  you ;  but  will  have  nothing  to  do 
with  it  I  have  bad  enow  of  these  kind  o'  drinks 
in  my  lift." 

j       "  But  suppose  it  change  yon  for  the  better  1    Sop- 
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"Weel,  BDppOH«it  dkould.  what  will  that  creature 
1    Tril  me  that  first.     Will  it  no  be  a  fox,  nor  a 
gander,   nw  a  bearded  gait,   nor— nor — a  three- 
legged  stool,  which  Is  no  a  creature  ava  ?" 

'Ah,    Colin,   Colin t"   exclaimed   she,   smiling 

throng  tears,  "your  own  wickedoesi  and  unbelief 

gave  the  agents  of  perdition  power  over  you.     H  is 

It  powtK  which  I  wish  to  counteract.     But  I  will 


tell  yon  nothing  more.  If  you  will  not  take  this 
little  phial,  and  dnnk  it,  for  my  Bake — why,  then, 
let  it  alone,  and  follow  your  own  eouise." 

"O  dear  madam!  ye  ken  little  thing  about  me. 
I  was  only  joking  vi'  you,  for  the  sake  o'  hearing 
your  sweet  answers.  For  were  that  bit  glam 
rank  poison,  and  wen  it  to  turn  me  intil  a  I 
a  wonn,  1  wad  drink  it  aff  at  your  behest, 
been  sae  little  accastomed  to  hear  aught  seri 
friendly,  that  mj  vei7  heart  clings  to  you  as  it  wad 
do  to  an  angel  coming  down  frae  heaven  to  save  me. 
Ay,  and  ye  said  something  kind  and  respectfn' 
about  my  auld  father  too.  That's  whst  I  hae  been 
as  little  used  to.  Ah,  bnt  he  was  a  douce  man! 
Wsana  he,  memi — Drink  that  bit  bottle  o'  liquor 
for  your  sakel  Od,  I  wish  it  were  fn'  to  the  brim, 
and  that's  no  what  it  is  by  Iwa-thirds." 

"  Ay,  bnt  it  has  this  property,  Colin,  that  drink- 
ing  will  never  eihaost  it ;  and  the  langer  you  drink 
it,  the  sweeter  it  will  become." 

"Say  yoo  sael  Then  hero's  till  ye.  We'll  see 
whether  drinking  winna  exhaust  it  or  no." 

Colin  eel  the  phial  1«  bis  lips,  with  intent  of 
draining  it;  but  the  first  portion  that  he  swallowed 
made  him  change  hia  countenance,  and  shudder 
from  head  to  heel. 

"  Ahl  sweeter  did  you  say,  madam  1  by  the  faith 
of  my  heart,  it  has  muckle  need ;  for  siccan  a  potion 
for  bitterness  never  entered  tlie  month  of  mortal 
man.     Oh,  1  am  ruined,  poisoned,  and  undone!" 

With  that  poor  Colin  drew  his  plaid  over  his 
head,  fell  flat  on  his  face,  and  wept  bitterly,  while 
his  two  oranely  vidlants  withdrew,  smiling  at  the 
saccese  of  their  missioii.  As  they  went  down  by 
the  nde  of  the  Feathen  Wood,  the  one  said  to  the 
other,  ■ '  IHd  yon  iKit  peretive  two  of  that  infatuated 
community  haunting  this  poor  hapless  youth  to 
deetmctiou  1  Let  us  go  and  bear  their  schemes. 
that  we  may  the  better  counteract  them." 

They  skimmed  over  the  lea  fields,  and,  in  a 
thicket  of  bramblea,  brieia,  and  nettles,  they  foand 
—not  two  hares,  bnt  tbe  identical  Rob  Kirkwood, 
the  warlock,  and  Colin'a  annt  Nans,  in  close  and 
unholy  coninltaUon.  This  bash  haa  often  been 
pointed  ont  to  me  as  the  scene  of  that  memorable 
meeting.  It  perhaps  itill  remains  at  tbe  side  of  a 
little  hollow,  nigh  to  the  east  comer  of  the  Feathen 
arable  fields ;  and  tbe  spots  oocupied  by  the  witch 
and  warlock,  withont  a  green  shrub  on  them,  ■ 
still  as  visible  as  on  the  day  they  left  them.  The 
two  sisten  baring  chosen  a  disguise  that,  like  Jack 
the  Giant-killer's  coat  of  darkness,  completely  con- 
cealed them,  beard  tbe  fallowing  dialogue,  from 
beginning  to  end. 

"  Kimmer,  I  trow  the  prixe  is  von.  I  saw  hi* 
arm  bared;  tbe  red  blood  streaming;  the  scroll  ii 
the  (me  hand  and  the  pan  in  the  other." 


"He's< 
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"I  likednottheappeusikMof  yon  two  pale  Uada 
si>  each  a  moment.  I  wish  the  fruit  of  alt  our  paini 
be  not  stolen  from  us  when  leaiy  for  our  lord  and 
master'a  board.  How  be  will  Btorm  and  muiue  oe 
if  this  haa  befallen  I " 

"What  of  the  two  hinds }  What  of  them,  I  aay  1 
I  like  to  «M  blood.    It  ia  a  beautiful  thing  blood." 

"  Thou  art  bb  gtoea  as  fleah  and  blood  itaelf,  and 
baat  nothing  in  thee  of  the  true  aubUmity  of  a  anper- 
natural  being.  1  love  to  scale  the  thunder-cloud; 
U>  nde  on  the  topmost  billow  of  the  storm  j  to  roost 
by  the  cataract,  or  croon  the  anthem  of  hell  at  the 
gate  of  heaven.  But  Ikon  deligbtesl  to  see  blood— 
nuik,  reeking,  and  baJefal  Christian  blood.  What 
pleasure  is  in  that,  dotard)" 

"Humph!  I  like  to  see  Cfaiistisa  blood,  hov- 
someTer.     It  bodea  luck,  IdmmBr— it  bodes  luck." 

' '  It  bodea  that  thou  art  a  mere  block,  Rob  Kirk- 
wood!  but  it  isneedlets  to  upbraid  tbee,  senaelese  as 
thou  arL  Listen  then  to  ma; — It.hse  been  our 
msstei'a  chaiige  to  us  these  seven  yeara  to  gain  that 
goodly  atripling,  my  nephew;  and  yoa  know  that 
you  and  I  engaged  to  accompUah  iL  If  we  break 
that  engagement,  woe  unto  uaJ  Our  mastec  bore  a 
grudge  at  hia  father;  bat  he  particularly  deatres  the 
son,  because  he  knows  that,  could  we  gain  him,  all 
the  pretty  giria  of  the  parish  would  flock  to  our 
standard.  But  Bobin  Kirkwood,  1  say,  Robin 
Kirkwood,  irtiat  two  white  birds  ara  these  always 
hopping  around  us  I  I  dinna  Uka  their  looks  unco 
weeL  See,  the  one  of  them  ia  lame  too ;  and  they 
•eem  (o  have  a  laogoage  of  their  own  to  one  another. 
Let  na  leave  thia  place,  Bobin ;  my  bean  u  qaaking 
like  an  aspen." 

"  Let  them  hap  on.  What  ill  can  wee  bita  o' 
birdies  do  till  us  1  Come,  let  us  try  some  o'  yon 
canthps  our  master  learned  ua,  Oruul  apoti  yon, 
Hansl" 

"  Bobin,  did  not  jou  aee  that  the  birds  hopped 
three  times  round  as  I  I  am  afraid  we  are  channed 
to  the  spot." 

"Never  mind,  auld  fool,  it's  a  very  good  ifoi. 
Bomo  of  our  cantrips  I  some  of  our  cantrips! 

What  cautnpe  they  performed  is  not  known ;  bat 
on  thai  day  fortnight,  the  pair  were  foood  still  sit- 
ting in  the  middle  of  the  bush,  the  two  moat  miser- 
able sad  disgusting  figures  that  ever  shacked  hu- 
manity. Their  cronies  came  with  a  hnrdla  to  take 
them  home ;  but  Nana  expired  by  the  way,  uttering 
wild  gibberish  and  blasphemy,  and  Hob  Eirknood 
died  soon  after  he  got  home.  The  last  words  he 
uttered  were,  ' '  Pleuty  o'  Christian  blood  soon  I  It 
will  be  running  in  streams!  in  streams!  instreMnsI" 

We  now  return  ia  Colin,  who,  freed  of  hia  two 
greatest  adversaries,  now  spent  bis  time  in  a  state 
bordering  on  happiness,  compared  with  the  life  be 
bad  formerly  led.  He  wept  much,  staid  on  the 
hill  by  himself,  and  poDdet«d  deeply  on  something 
— nobody  knew  what,  and  it  was  believed  he  did  not 
know  well  himself.     He  waa  in  lore — over  head  and 


eaiB  in  love;  which  may  account  for  anything  ia 
man,  however  ridiculous.  He  was  in  love  with 
Barbara  Stewart,  an  angel  in  lovelineM  as  vdl  sa 
virtue ;  but  ihe  had  hitherto  shunned  a  young  man 
so  dissoluU  and  unfortunate  in  hiscoDuevtiona.  To 
her  r^ection  of  his  suit  were  attributed  Cdin's 
melancholy  and  retiroment  from  eocietj;  and  it 
might  be  partly  the  cause,  but  there  were  other  i 
matters  that  troubled  bis  inmost  sonL 

Ever  dnce  he  bad  been  viaited  by  the  two  myste-  ' 
rioos  dames,  he  bad  kept  the  phial  ciooe  in  hia  | 
bosom,  and  had  drunk  of  the  bitter  potion  again  I 
and  again.  He  felt  a  change  within  him,  a  eettaia  | 
renovation  of  bis  nature,  and  a  new  train  of  Ihonghu, 
to  which  he  was  an  Qtt«r  stranger;  yet  be  cheiidied  ' 
them,  tasting  oRener  and  oftener  his  phial  of  bitter-  i 
neas,  and  always,  as  he  drank,  the  liquor  increaaed  | 
in  quantity. 

While  in  this  half -resigned,  half-deqranding  state, 
he  ventured  once  moro  to  visit  Barbara.  He  thought 
to  himself  that  he  would  go  and  see  her,  if  but  to 
take  farewell  of  her;  for  he  resolved  not  to  hanssso 
dear  a  creature  with  a  suit  which  was  displeasing  to 
her.  But,  to  his  utter  surprise,  Barbara  received 
him  kindly.  His  bumbled  look  made  a  deep  im- 
preesioD  on  ber ;  and,  on  taking  leave,  be  found  that 
she  had  treated  him  with  as  Taneh  favour  as  soy  ' 
virtuous  maiden  oould  display. 

He  therefore  went  home  tatber  loo  mudt  uplifted 
In  spirit,  which  hia  old  adversaries,  the  witches,  per- 
etived,  and  having  laid  all  their  anarea  open  to   I 
entrap  him,  they  io  part  prevailed,  and  he  ntumed   | 
in  the  moment  of  temptation  to  his  old  oouiks.    ' 
The  day  after,  as  he  went  out  to  the  lull,  he  whistled 
and  sung— for  he  durst  not  think — till,  behold,  li 
a  distance  he  saw  his  two  lovely  monitors  aiqiraach-    ; 
ing.     He  was  confounded  and  afraid,  for  be  found 
his  heart  was  not  right  for  the  encounter ;  so  he  ran 
sway  with  all  his  might,  and  hid  himself  in  the 
Feathen  Wood. 

As  soon  as  be  was  alone,  he  took  the  phial  &am  his 
boBom,  and,  wondering,  beheld  that  the  biUer  liquid 
was  dried  up  all  to  a  lew  drops,  although  the  glass   ' 
was  nearly  fuU  when  he  last  dq)osited  it  in  his 
bosom.     He  set  it  esgerly  to  bis  lipa,  leat  the  last 
remnant  should  have  escaped  him ;  but  never  was  it 
BO  bitter  as  now ;  his  very  heart  and  spirit  Mled  him. 
and,  trembling,  he  laj  down  and  wept.     He  tried 
again  to  drain  oat  the  dregs  of  his  cup  of  bitterness; 
but  still,  aa  he  drank,  it  increaaed  in  quantity,  and   ' 
became  more  and  more  palatable;  and  he  now  coo-   ' 
tinned  the  taA  so  eagerly,  that  in  a  few  daya  it  was   i 
once  more  nearly  fulL 

The  two  lovely  strangers  coming  now  often  in  bis   {' 
mind,  he  regretted  running  from  them,  and  longed 
to  see  them  again.    So,  going  out,  he  sat  down 
within  the  fairy  ring,  on  the  top  iri'  Uie  Feathen    ii 
Hill,  with  a  sort  of  presentiment  that  tbey  wooU    i  | 
appear  to  him.     Accordingly,  it  was  nut  loog  till   ! 
they  made  their  appearance,  but  stJU  ai  a  diaianoe,   |  | 
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M  if  tntTelling  tdong  the  klA-road.  Colin,  par 
ceiriii^  that  thef  irere  going  to  pui,  without  look- 
tug  hit  mj,  tbongfat  it  hia  duty  to  wait 


Ueh. 
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they  now  sban  him.  The  one  thikt  vu  lame 
tddiwod  him,  while  ahe  who  had  Gwmeily  aocoeted 
him,  and  praent«d  him  with  the  phial,  looked  eby, 
and  kept  a  mailed  diataoce,  which  Colin  waa  er- 
ceedingly  Borry  for.  as  he  lored  her  best.  The 
other  examined  him  sluiiply  concerning  all  hia 
transactiona  idnce  they  last  meL  He  acknowledged 
Bverything  candidly— the  great  folly  of  which  he 
bad  been  guilty,  and  likewise  the  great  terror  he 
was  in  of  being  changed  into  some  horrible  beetial 
creature  by  the  bitter  drng  they  had  giren  him. 
"For  d'ye  ken,  madam,"  aaid  he,  "I  fand  the 
diange  banning  within,  at  the  very  core  o'  the 
b««rt,  and  apreading  aye  ontwaid  and  outward,  and 
1  lookit  aye  erery  minute  wheu  my  hands  and  my 
hei  wad  change  into  dutea;  for  I  eipeckit  nae  lem 
than  to  hare  another  turn  o'  the  gait,  or  acme  waur 
thing,  kenning  how  weel  1  deaeired  it.  And  when 
I  aaw  that  I  keepit  my  right  proportions,  I  grat  for 
my  ain  wickedneaa,  that  Lad  before  Bubjecled  me  to 
Bucb  unhallowed  influence." 

The  two  aiaten  now  looked  to  each  other,  and  a 
heaTcnly  beneroletiee  ahone  through  the  smilee  with 
which  that  look  was  accompanied.  The  lame  one 
aaid,  "  Did  1  not  aay,  sister,  that  there  waa  aome 
hope)"  She  then  asked  a  nght  of  his  phial,  which 
he  took  fana  his  boann  and  put  into  her  hands; 
and  when  she  had  riewed  it  carefully,  ahc  returned 
it,  without  any  injunction;  but  t«kjng  from  her 
I  own  bawm  a  medal  of  pure  gold,  which  seemed  to 
hare  been  dipped  in  blood,  tbe  Gutaued  it  round  hia 
nec^  with  a  chain  of  ateeL  "  As  long  as  you  keep 
that  phial,  and  use  it,"  aaid  aha,  "the  other  will 
never  be  taken  fnnu  you,  and  with  theae  two  yon 
may  defy  all  the  powen  of  daiknesi." 

"As  ioon  aa  Colin  waa  alone,  he  anrreysd  his 
pnrple  medal  with  gTe*t  eamettnees,  but  could  make 
nothing  of  it ;  there  waa  a  myatery  in  the  characters 
and  tgncea  which  he  could  Eiot  in  the  least  compre- 
hend; yet  he  kept  all  that  had  happened  doeely 
concealed,  and  walked  softly. 

The  witchM  now  found  that  he  was  loet  t«  their 
community,  and,  enraged  beyond  measure  at  being 
deprived  of  such  a  prize,  which  they  had  judged 
fairly  their  own,  and  of  which  Uieir  master  was  so 
desirous,  they  now  laid  a  plan  to  deatroy  him. 

Colin  went  down  to  the  castle  one  night  to  see 
Barbara  Stewart,  who  talked  tc  him  much  of  religion 
and  of  the  Biblej  but  of  these  thingi  Colin  knew 
rery  little.  He  engaged,  however,  to  go  with  her 
to  the  house  of  prayer — not  the  popish  chapel, 
where  ha  had  once  been  a  most  irrereient  auditor, 
hot  to  Uie  rafbrmed  church,  which  then  began  to 
divide  the  parish,  and  the  pantoc  of  which  was  a 

On  taking  leare  of  Barbara,  and  prranising  to 


attend  her  on  the  following  Babbsth,  a  bnnt  of  eld- 
ritch laughter  arose  close  by,  and  a  Tcrice,  wilh  a 
houaaand  girling  sound,  exclaimed,  "Noaaefast, 
canny  lad — no  sae  faat.  There  will  maybe  be  a 
whipping  o'  cripples  afore  that  play  be  played." 

Kirbara  conaigned  them  both  to  the  cate  of  the 
Almighty  with  great  fervency,  wondering  how  they 
could  have  been  watched  and  overheard  in  inch  a 
place.  Colin  trembled  from  head  to  foot,  for  he 
knew  the  lau^  too  well  to  be  that  of  Maude  Stott, 
the  leading  witch  of  tiie  Traqaair  gang,  now  that 
his  aunt  was  removed.  He  had  no  sooner  crossed 
the  Qnair,  than,  at  the  junction  of  a  little  streamlet, 
called  to  this  day  the  Satyr  Sike,  he  was  set  npon 
bj  a  countless  number  of  cats,  which  snnoaoded 
him,  making  the  most  infernal  noisea,  and  putting 
themselves  into  the  most  threatening  sttLtades. 
For  a  good  while  they  did  not  touch  him,  but  leaped 
around  him,  oflea  as  high  as  his  throat,  screaming 
most  furiously;  bnt  at  length  his  faith  failed  him, 
and  he  cried  oat  in  utter  despair.  At  that  moment, 
they  all  dosed  upon  him,  some  round  his  neck, 
some  round  hia  1^^,  and  some  endeavouring  to  tear 
out  his  heart  and  bowels.  At  length  one  or  two 
that  came  in  contact  with  the  medal  in  hia  besom 
fled  away,  howling  most  fearfully,  and  did  not  te- 
tom.  Still  he  waa  in  great  jeopardy  of  being  in- 
stantly torn  to  pieces;  on  which  he  flung  himself 
flat  on  hia  face  in  the  midst  of  his  devooriog  enemi 
and  invoked  a  sacred  name.  That  moment  he  felt 
partial  relief,  as  if  some  one  were  driving  them  off, 
one  by  one,  and  on  raising  hia  head,  be  behelil  hU 
lovely  lame  visitant  of  the  mountains,  driving  these 
infemals  off  with  a  white  wand,  and  mocking  their 
threatening  looks  and  vun  attempts  to  return. 
"Off  with  you,  poor  infatuated  wretches,"  cried  she ; 
"Hinionaof  perdition,  off  toyonr  abodes  of  misery 
and  despair!  Where  now  is  your  bosated  whipping 
of  cripples )  Bee  if  one  poor  cripple  cannot  whip 
you  all  I " 

By  this  time  the  monsters  had  all  taken  thdr 
flight,  save  one,  that  had  &staned  its  talous  in 
Colin's  left  mde,  and  vas  making  a  last  and  dee- 
pento  effort  to  reach  bis  vitals;  but  he,  bdng  now 
ft«ed  fttaa  the  Test,  lent  it  a  blow  with  such  good- 
will,'as  made  it  speedily  desist,  and  By  tumbling 
and  mewing  down  the  brae.  He  shrewdly  guewed 
who  this  inveterate  assailant  was.  ^or  waa  he  mis- 
taken :  for  next  day  Haude  Stott  was  lying  power- 
less on  account  of  a  broken  limb,  and  several  of  her 
cronies  were  in  giest  torment,  having  been  struck 
by  the  white  rod  of  the  Lady  of  At  Moor. 

Bat  the  great  master  fiend,  seeing  now  that  hit 
emissaries  were  all  baffled  and  outdone,  was  enraged 
beyond  bounds,  and  set  himsdf  with  alt  his  wit,  and 
with  all  his  power,  U>  be  revenged  on  poor  Colin. 
As  to  hia  power,  no  one  disputed  it;  bnt  his  wit 
and  ingenuity  always  appear  to  me  lo  be  very  eqni- 
Tooal.  He  tried  to  assault  Colin's  humble  dwelling 
that  aune  night,  in  sundry  tenifle  shapes;   but 
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man;  of  the  Tjllagera  peicelred  a  Rl«iider  fonn, 
clothed  ia  white,  that  kept  wsteb  at  bin  door  Dutil 
the  morning  twilight.  The  next  day,  he  haaiit«d 
him  OD  the  hill  in  the  fonn  of  a  great  aha^y  blood- 
hound, infected  with  madness;  but  finding  bia  utter 
inabiiitj  to  touch  him,  be  uttered  a  howl  that  made 
all  the  bilk  quake,  and,  like  a  flub  of  lightning, 
darted  into  Glendean  Banks. 

He  next  set  himself  to  procure  Colin's  punishment 
by  other  means,  namely,  bj  the  hands  of  ChriBtiao 
men,  the  onl;  way  now  left  for  him.  He  aeeord- 
ingly  engaged  his  emissaries  to  infonn  agsinst  him 
to  holy  mother  church,  as  a  warlock  and  necro- 
tnancer.  The  crown  and  the  charch  had  at  that 
time  j<nned  in  appmnting  judges  of  these  difficult 
and  Inteiesting  queatiana.  The  qaorum  amoantsd 
to  aeren,  eonuatiiig  of  the  king's  advocate,  and  an 
equal  number  of  priests  and  laymen,  all  of  them  in 
oppoaition  tothepriacipleaof  tbe  Reformation,  which 
was  at  that  time  obnoxious  at  court.  Colin  was 
seized,  arraigned,  and  lodged  in  priaon  at  Peebles ; 
and  noTer  was  there  such  clamour  and  discontent  in 
Strathqaair.  The  young  women  wept,  and  ton 
tbeir  hair,  for  the  goodliest  lad  in  the  valley ;  th^ 
mothers  acolded;  and  the  old  men  scmtched  their 
gray  polls,  bit  tbeir  lips,  and  remained  quiescent, 
but  were  at  length  compelled  to  Join  the  combination. 

Colin's  trial  came  on;  and  his  accusers  Mng 
summoned  as  witnesses  against  him,  it  may  well  be 
supposed  haw  little  chance  he  had  of  escaping,  e^ie- 
cially  aa  the  noted  David  Beatoun  sat  that  day  as 
judge,  a  severe  and  bigoted  Papist.  There  were 
many  things  proven  against  poor  Colin — as  much  aa 
would  have  been  at  one  time  sufficient  to  bring  all 
the  youth  of  Traquoir  to  the  stake. 

For  instance,  three  sportsmen  swore,  that  th^ 
had  started  a  large  he-fox  in  the  Feathen  Wood, 
and,  after  puisnii^  him  all  the  way  t«  Olenrath 
Hope,  with  horses  and  hounds,  on  coming  up,  they 
found  Colin  Hyalop  lying  panting  in  the  midat  of 
the  bounds,  and  caressing  and  endeavouring  to 
pacify  them.  It  was  further  deponed,  that  he  had 
been  discovered  in  the  shape  of  a  huge  gander  ratting 
on  egga;  and  in  the  shape  of  a  three-legged  stool, 
which,  on  being  tosaed  about  and  overturned,  as 
three-legged  stools  are  apt  to  be,  had  groaned;  and 
given  other  symptoms  of  animation,  by  which  its 
identity  with  Colin  Hyslop  wis  discovered. 

But  when  they  came  to  the  story  of  a  he-goat, 
which  bad  proceeded  to  attend  the  service  in  the 
ch^>el  of  St.  John  the  Evangelist,  and  which  said 
he-goat  proved  to  be  the  unhappy  delinquent, 
Beatoun  growled  with  lage  and  indignation,  and 
Bud  that  such  a  dog  deserved  to  snfler  death  by  a 
thouSMid  tortures,  and  to  be  excluded  from  the 
power  of  rqientance  by  the  inilant  infliction  of 
them.  The  moat  of  the  judges  were  not,  however, 
latisSed  of  the  aalhentidty  of  this  monstrous  slory, 
and  insisted  on  examining  a  great  namber  of  wi(- 
■ea,  both  young  and  old,  many  of  whom  hap- 


pened to  be  qnit«  nnooimecled  with  the  bonid  md- 
munitj  of  the  Traquair  witt^ea.  Among  the  KSt, 
a  giri  named  Tibby  Fraler  was  ekauuBcd  aboot 
that,  as  well  as  the  thne-ltggcd  stool ;  and  her 
examination  may  here  be  copied  verbatim.  'Hte 
querist,  who  was  a  cunning  man,  began  as  follows: — 

"Were  you  in  SL  John's  Chapel,  Isabel,  oa  the 
Sunday  afl«r  £aal«r  I " 

"Yes." 

"Did  you  there  seeaman  changed  into  a  he-goat!" 

"  I  saw  a  gait  in  the  ch^iel  that  day." 

"Did  he.  aa  has  been  declared,  seem  intent  oa 
distarbing  divine  wonhipl" 

"He  was  playing  some  pranks.  But  what  dw 
conld  you  expect  of  a  gutl" 

"Please  Co  describe  what  yon  saw." 

"Oo,  he  was  just  rampauging  about,  and  ding'i'g 
folk  ower.  The  clerk  and  the  sacrislan  ran  to  attack 
him,  but  he  soon  laid  them  baith  pmtrale.  Htm 
John  prayed  against  him,  in  Latin,  they  said,  and 
tried  to  lay  him,  as  if  be  bad  been  a  deil;  but  he 
never  heedit  that,  and  just  rampit  on." 

"Did  he  ever  come  near  or  molest  yon  in  lh« 

"Ay,  he  did  that." 

'■  What  did  he  do  lo  yon  ^-describe  it  aU." 

"Oo,  hcdidnado  that  muckle  ill,  afters';  bntif 
it  waa  the  poor  yonng  man  that  waa  changed,  I'll 
warrant  he  had  nae  hand  in  it,  for  dearly  be  paid 
the  kain.  Eie  long  there  were  fifty  atares  r^ied  ' 
agunst  him,  and  he  was  beaten  till  there  waa  hardly 
tih  left  in  him." 

"Andwhat  were  the  people's  reasons  Tot  bdieving 
that  this  he-goat  and  the  prisoner  wtm  the  same ! " 

"  He  was  found  a'  wonnded  and  bmiaed  the  next 
day.  Bat,  in  truth,  I  believe  he  never  denied  these 
changes  wrought  on  him,  (o  his  intimate  friends; 
but  we  a'  ken  weel  wba  it  was  that  efiected  them. 
Od  help  yoD  !  ye  little  ken  how  we  are  plagnit  and 
harassed  down  yonder-abouta,  and  what  scalike  the 
country  suiretB,  by  UMemiMatieso' Satan  I  If  then 
be  any  amang  yon  that  ken  the  true  maifa  o'  tht 
beaat,  yon  will  dinem  plenty  o'  thsm  bere-about, 
araang  some  that  hae  been  witnessing  sguutt  tUi 
poor  abuaed  and  unfortunate  young  man. " 

The  members  of  the  community  of  Sstan  wei« 
now  greatly  astounded.  Thdr  eyn  gleamed  with 
the  desire  of  vengeance,  and  they  gnashed  their 
teeth  on  tbe  maiden.  Bat  the  bnii  ran  Uutnt^ 
the  amembly  against  them,  and  execrationa  wctb 
poured  from  every  comer  of  the  crowded  court. 
CriM  of— "  Plenty  o'  proof  o'  what  Tibby  has  said  I " 
— "Let  the  saddle  belaid  on  the  right  htaw!" —  , 
"Down  wi'  tbe  plagues  o'  the  land)''  and  many  : 
such  exclamations,  were  sent  forth  by  the  good  pet^ 
of  Tiaquair.  Tbey  durst  not  meddle  with  tht 
witches  at  home,  because,  when  uything  was  doae 
to  disoblige  them,  tbe  sheep  and  cattle  wen  aeited 
with  new  and  frightful  distempeia,  the  earn  and 
bailey  were  shaken,  and  Uie  honest  petqtk  then-    ' 
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wItm  quaked  under  ^net,  <we*tiiig«,  and  great 
hoRoiR  of  mind.  Bat  dow  that  the;  had  them  all 
collected  in  a  coDit  of  JoBtice,  and  were  all  aBembUd 
tbaneelTM,  and  hi^  men  preaent,  they  Iii^>ed  to 
bring  the  delinquentB  to  doe  puDiahment  at  liaL 
Beatoan,  howeTer,  seemed  abeolntel;  bent  on  the 
detraction  of  OoUn,  alleging  that  the  deprarit?  of 
hia  heart  was  manifeBt  in  sTerj  one  of  hi*  actions 
doling  the  period!  of  hia  metamorphoaeo,  even 
although  lie  himielf  had  no  ahare  in  effecting  >theM 
metamoiplxMea;  he  theielare  Bonght  a  Terdiot  against 
the  prieoner,  ai  did  aloo  the  king'*  adTocate.  Sir 
Jamca  Stuart  of  Traquair,  however,  rose  up,  and 
tpoke  with  gT«at  eloqaence  and  energy  in  favour  of 
hia  laiiil.  and  inaiatad  on  liaTing  his  accueera  tried 
bee  to  face  with  him,  when,  he  had  no  doubt,  it 
would  be  aeen  on  which  aide  the  aoroeij  had  been 
i|  eiercisML  " For  1  ^peal  to  jour  honourable  judg- 
II  ni«nla,"Mntinaed  he,  "ifaDjmaiiwouldtranaronii 
himaeU  into  a  fox,  for  the  aake  of  bdog  bunted  to 
death  and  torn  into  pieoei  by  honndal  Neitlier,  I 
think,  would  an;  one  person  chooae  to  Iraoalate 
himaelf  into  a  gander,  for  the  purpoae  of  bringing 
oat  a  few  worthlcM  goalingi )  Bat,  above  aU,  1  am 
moral];  oertain,  that  no  living  man  woald  turn 
himaelf  into  a  three-legged  atool,  for  no  other  pur- 
pme  but  to  be  kicked  into  the  mire,  aa  the  evidence 
■how*  this  atool  to  hare  been.  And  as  for  a  ver; 
handsome  youth  turning  himaelf  into  a  he-goat,  in 
order  to  exhibit  hia  prowen  in  oulbnving  and  beat- 
ing ttie  men  of  a  whole  congregation,  that  would 
be  a  auppoaition  eqoallj  abaurd.  But  as  we  have  a 
thooaand  inatancea  of  honest  men  being  affected  and 
injured  b;  gpeVa  and  enchantmenta,  I  give  it  as  m; 
finn  ofdnion,  that  thia  ;oaog  man  baa  been  ^naed 
giMVOoal;  in  this  manner,  and  that  these  liia  ac- 
cnaen,  afraid  of  eipoanre  tlirough  his  agenc;,  are 
trying  in  this  waj  to  put  him  down." 

Sir  Jantea's  qieech  was  received  with  murmun  of 
qtplanae  through  the  whole  crowded  ooott;  but  the 
iwindpal  judge  continued  obatinate,  and  made  a 
■peech  in  replj.  Being  a  man  of  a  most  anatere 
temperament,  and  aa  bloody-minded  aa  obstinate, 
he  made  no  objections  to  the  seizing  of  the  yonth's 
accoaen,  and  called  to  the  officers  to  guard  the  door; 
ou  which  the  old  aacristan  of  Tiaquair  remarked 
■load,  "  By  my  laith  in  the  hoi;  apostle  John,  my 
lord  governor,  you  must  be  quick  in  your  aeixorea; 
for  an  je  gie  but  the  witches  o'  Trsquair  ten  minutes, 
ye  will  hae  naelhing  o'  them  but  moorfowls  and 
paitricks  blattering  about  the  rigging  o'  the  lurk; 
and  a'  tha  offiabers  ye  hae  will  neither  catch  nor 
kMp  tbem." 

The;  were,  however,  seized  and  incarcerated. 
The  trials  lasted  for  three  days,  at  which  immense 
emwds  attended;  for  the  evidence  was  of  the  most 
eilnofdiuar;  natuy  ever  elicited,  displaying  such 
a  svatem  of  diablerie,  malevolence,  and  unheard-of 
light  in  a  Christian 
)n  were  found  guilty, 


and  condemned  to  be  burned  at  the  atake;  and  aereial 
more  would  have  ahared  the  same  fate,  had  the  pri- 
vate marks,  which  were  then  thoroughly  and  per- 
fectly known,  coincided  with  the  evidence  produced. 
This  not  having  been  the  caae,  the;  were  baniahed 
out  of  the  Scottish  dominiona,  any  man  bdng  at 
liberty  to  ahoot  them,  if  found  there  under  any 
shape  whatever,  after  aiity -one  houra  from  that  dst& 

There  being  wise  men  who  attended  the  courts  in 
those  days,  called  searchera  or  triers,  tbey  were 
ordeied  to  take  Colin  into  the  vestry  {the  trials 
having  taken  place  in  a  church),  and  examine  him 
strictly  for  the  diabolical  marks.  Thej  could  find 
none;  but  in  the  oourae  of  their  investigation  they 
found  the  phial  in  his  boeota,  aa  well  aa  the  medal 
that  wore  the  hue  of  blood,  and  which  was  locked 
to  hia  neck,  ao  that  the  handa  of  man  could  not  re- 
move it  The;  returned  to  the  judge,  bearing  the 
phial  in  triumph,  and  saying  th^  had  found  no  pri- 
vate mark  as  proof  of  the  master  he  served,  bnt 
that  here  waa  an  unguent,  which  they  bad  no  doubt 
was  proof  sufficient,  and  would,  if  they  judged 
ari^t,  when  accompanied  by  proper  incantations, 
tianaform  a  human  being  into  any  beast  or  monster 
intended.  It  was  handed  to  the  judge,  who  ahook 
hia  head,  and  acquiesced  with  tbe  searchers.  It  waa 
then  handed  around,  and  Hr.  Wiseheart,  or  Wisbort, 
a  learned  man.  deciphered  these  words  on  it,  in  a 
■acred  language :  "The  phial  of  repentance." 

The  judges  looked  at  one  another  when  they  heard 
thcM  ominona  words  ao  unlooked  for;  and  Wiahart 
remained,  with  a  aolemn  assurance,  that  neither  the 
term,  nor  the  cup  of  bitterness,  was  likely  to  be  in 
use  among  the  slaves  of  Satan,  and  the  bounden 
drudges  of  the  land  of  perdition. 

The  aearchere  now  begged  the  raurt  to  auapcnd 
their  judgment  for  a  space,  as  the  prisoner  wore  a 
charm  of  a  bloody  hue,  which  was  locked  to  hli 
body  with  ateel,  so  that  no  hands  could  loose  it,  and 
which  they  judged  of  far  more  ominona  import  than 
alt  the  other  proofs  put  together.  Colin  waa  then 
brought  into  court  once  more,  and  the  medal  exa- 
mined esrefully:  and  lo!  on  the  one  side  were 
engraved,  in  the  same  character,  two  words,  the 
meaninga  of  which  were  decided  to  be,  "Foi^ve- 
neas,"  above,  and  "Acceptance,"  below.  On  the 
other  side  was  a  representation  of  the  crucifixion, 
and  these  worda  in  another  language,  Crud,  dvm 
tpiro,  ,/Ua,'  which  words  struck  the  judges  with 
great  amazement.  They  forthwith  ordered  the  bonda 
to  be  taken  off  the  priaoner,  and  commanded  him  to 
speak  for  himself,  and  tell,  without  fear  and  dread, 
how  he  came  by  tbeae  precious  and  holy  bequests. 

Colin,  who  was  noted  for  sincerity  and  aimplicity, 
began  and  related  the  circumstancea  of  his  life,  his 
temptations,  his  follies,  and  his  disregard  of  all  the 
duties  of  religion,  which  had  Bulyected  him  in  no 
common  degree  lo  the  charms  and  enchantments  of 
his  hellish  neighbours,  whose  prindpal  eflbrta  and 
energies  seemed  lo  be  umed  at  his  deetructiou. 

1  n 
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But  when  he  came  to  tbe  rision  of  (he  fUr  yiiging 
n  the  hill.  Mid  of  their  gncioua  beqnesta,  that  had 
preserved  him  thencefonrtinl,  both  from  the  devil 
a  peraoQ,  and  from  the  vengeance  of  all  hie  einiB- 
iries  combined,  ao  well  did  tbia  lait  the  BtTenaoua 
eflbrte  then  making  lo  obtain  popntarit;  for  a  falling 
eyetem  of  faith,  Uut  the  judges  inetantl^  claimed 
the  miracle  to  their  own  eide,  and  were  ciamorona 
with  approbation  of  hii  modesty  and  cravings  of 
forgiveneae  for  the  inaults  and  contumelj  which 
they  had  heaped  upon  this  favourite  of  heaven. 
Barbara  Stewart  was  at  thie  time  sitting  on  the 
bench  cloee  behind  Colin,  weeping  for  joy  at  this 
favourable  turn  of  afiaiis,  having,  for  several  days 
previous  to  that,  given  up  all  hopes  of  hia  life,  when 
Ur.  David  Beatoun,  pointing  to  the  image  of  the 
holy  Virgin,  asked  if  the  ftur  dame  who  bestowed 
these  invaluable  and  heavenly  relics  bore  any  re- 
semblance to  that  divine  figure.  Colin,  with  his 
accustomed  blunt  honesty,  was  just  about  to  answer 

the  negative,  when  Barbara  exclaimed  in  a  whis- 
per behind  him,  "  Ah  t  how  like  I " 

"How  do  ;on  ken,  deanst  Barbaral"  sud  be, 
softly,  over  hia  shoulder. 

"Because  I  saw  her  watching  your  door  onee 
when  surrounded  by  fiends — Ah  I  how  like  I " 

"  Ah,  howUkefeielaimed  Colin,  by  way  of  re- 
sponse to  one  whose  opinion  waa  to  him  as  a  thing 
■acred,  and  not  to  be  disputed.  How  much  hnng 
X  that  moment  1  A  denial  might  perhaps  have 
still  subjected  him  to  obloquy,  bonds,  and  death, 
but  an  aniiouE  maiden's  ready  expedient  saved  him; 
and  now  it  was  with  difficulty  that  Ur.  Wiafaart 
could  prevent  the  Catholio  part  of  the  throng  from 
falling  down  and  worshipping  him  whom  they  bad 
so  lately  reviled  and  accused  of  the  blackest  crimes. 

Times  were  now  altered  with  Colin  Hyslop. 
David  Beatonn  took  htm  to  Edinburgh  in  his  chariot, 
and  presented  him  to  the  queen  regent,  who  pat  a 
ring  on  his  rig^t  hand,  a  chain  of  gold  about  hia 
neck,  and  loaded  him  with  her  bounty.  All  the 
Catholio  nobles  of  the  court  presented  him  with 
valuable  gifts,  and  then  he  was  caused  to  make  the 
tour  of  all  the  rich  abbeys  of  Fife  and  the  Border; 
so  that,  withont  ever  having  one  more  qnestion 
asked  him  about  his  tenets,  he  returned  home  the 
richest  man  of  all  Trsquair,  even  richer,  aa  men 
supposed,  than  Sir  James  Stuart  himself.  He 
married  Barbara  Stewart,  and  purchased  the  Ploia 
from  the  female  heirs  of  Alexander  Hurray,  where 
he  built  a  manmon,  and  lived  in  retirement  and 
happiness  till  the  day  of  his  death, 

1  have  thus  recorded  the  leading  events  of  this 
tale,  although  many  of  the  iqddents,  as  handed 
down  by  tradition,  are  of  so  heinous  a  nature  aa  not 
U>  bear  redtal.  It  has  always  appeared  to  me  to 
have  been  moulded  on  the  bones  of  some  ancient 
religious  allegory,  and  by  being  thus  transformed 
into  a  nursery  tale,  rendered  unintelligible.  It 
would  be  in  vain  now  to  endeavour  to  restore  its 


original  structure.  In  ^e  same  way  that  Hr.  Bloie 
can,  delineate  an  andent  abbey  from  the  amaUeit 
remnant;  bnt  I  should  like  eioeedingly  to  under- 
stand properly  what  was  represented  by  the  two 
lovely  and  mysterious  usters,  one  of  whom  waa  Isue. 
It  Is  most  probable  that  (hey  were  supposed  appari- 
tions of  renowned  female  sunts;  or  peiiu^  Failh 
and  Charity.  This,  however,  is  manifest,  that  it  is 
a  refbrmer's  tale,  founded  on  a  Catholic  allegory. 

Of-the  witches  of  Traqnair  there  are  many  other 
traditions  extant,  aa  well  as  many  authentic  records;    i 
and  so  far  the  tale  accords  with  the  history  of  the 
times.     That  they  were  tried  and  suffered  there  is   : 
no  doubt;  and  the  devil  lost  all  his  popularity  in    ; 
that  district  ever  after,  b«jng  deqiised  by  his  Mends   ' 
for  his  shallow  and  rub  polities,  and  hooted  and 
held  up  to  ridicule  by  bis  enemiea.    I  stiU  main-   I 
tain,  that  there  has  been  no  great  personage  since   | 
the  woiid  waa  framed,  so  apt  to  commit  a  manifest    l 
blunder,  and  to  oveiahoot  Ida  mark,  aa  he  is. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

BHBBP.  j 

Tlie  sheep  has  scareely  any  marked  diaraeter, 
save  that  of  natural  affection,  of  wliirb  it  possesstc    i 
a  very  great  share.     It  ia  otherwise  a  stupid,  indif- 
fivent  animal,  having  f^  wants,  and  fewer  expe-    > 
dients.     The  old  black-heed,  or  forest  breed,  bare    | 
ftr  more  powerful  capabilities  than  any  of  the  finer    | 
breeda  that  have  been  introduced  into  Scotlaitdi 
and  therefore  the  few  anecdotes  (hat  I  have  to  relate, 
ahall  be  confined  to  them.  j 

So  Strang  is  the  attachment  of  sheep  to  the  place 
where  they  have  been  bred,  (hat  1  have  heaid  of 
(heir  retnming  from  Toikahire  to  the  Highlands.    I 
I  was  always  somewhat  inclined  to  suspect  that  they 
mi^t  have  been  lost  by  the  way.     But  it  is  certaia,    , 
however,  that  when  once  one,  or  a  few  abet^,  get  awv 
from  the  rest  of  their  acqoaintances,  tbey  retsra    | 
homeward  with  great  eagemen  and  perseverance. 
I  have  lived  beside  a  drove-road  (he  better  part  of    . 
my  life,  and  many  stragglers  have  I  seen  bendiag    | 
their  steps  northward  in  the  spring  of  the  year.     A 
shepherd  rarely  sees  these  joumeyere  twice;  if  be    , 
sees  them,  and  stops  them  in  the  morning,  they  an    I 
gone  long  before  night ;  and  if  he  sees  them  at  night.    < 
they  will  be  gone  many  miles  before  morning.     This 
Strang  attachment  to  the  place  of  their  nativity,  is 
much  more  predominant  in  our  old  ab<»ig1nal  breed 
than  in  any  of  the  other  kinds  with  which  I  am  ac-    i 
quainted. 

The  most  sfngulu  instance  that  I  know  of,  to  be 
quite  well  authenticated,  is  ti^  of  a  black  ewe, 
ibat  returned  with  her  lamb  from  a  ftau  in  the 
head  of  aien-Lyon  to  the  farm  of  Harebt^ie,  in 
Tweeddale,  and  accomplished  the  journey  in  line 
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itjt.  She  WM  Kwn  miMed  b;  her  owaer,  ud  a 
aliepkard  ma  daipatcbed  in  pnnait  of  her,  nho  fol- 
lowed ber  all  the  iraj  to  Ciiaff,  where  he  torned, 
and  g»Te  her  up.  He  got  intelligeace  <tf  her  all  the 
waj,  and  ereij  one  told  him  that  she  abeolntely 
peniBtad  in  tiBTellinK  on.  She  wonld  not  b«  tonied, 
Ngarding  neither  iheep  nor  ihepherd  b;  the  wa;. 
Her  lamb  waa  often  far  behind,  and  ahe  had  cm- 
■taoU;  to  iui[«  it  on,  b;  impatient  bleatiikg.  She 
nnlnckily  came  to  Stirling  on  the  momiog  of  a  great 
annual  tiit,  about  the  end  of  Hay,  and  jndgiog  it 
in^imdent  ta  Tentnra  thioogh  the  crowd  with  her 
lamb,  ahe  halted  on  the  north  ride  of  the  t«wn  the 
whole  di^,  where  ette  was  ieen  b;  hundreds,  lying 
clow  by  the  road-ride.  Bnt  next  mortting,  when 
all  beeama  quiet,  a  little  after  the  break  of  day,  the 
WM  obeerred  ttealing  quietly  Uuoagh  the  town,  in 
appannl  terror  of  the  doga  that  were  prowling  about 
theatreeCa.  The  last  time  «be  was  aeen  on  the  road, 
wasKtatoU-barnearSL  Ninian'e;  the  man  ttopped 
her,  thinking  ehe  waa  a  Btiayed  animal,  and  that 
amne  one  would  claim  her.  She  tried  KTenil  time* 
to  break  throngh  by  force  when  ha  opened  the  g*te, 
but  he  alwaya  prevented  her,  and  at  length  she 
tamed  patiently  back.  She  had  (bund  aome  mesne 
of  eluding  him,  howerer,  for  home  ahe  came  on  a 
Sabbath  morning,  the  4tliof  Jnne;  and  ahe  left  the 
&nn  of  Loehs,  in  Glen-Lyon,  either  on  the  Thuraday 
[  afternoon,  or  Friday  morning,  a  week  and  two  daye 
before.  The  fanner  of  Harehope  paid  the  Highland 
fknner  the  price  of  her,  and  ihe  remained  on  her 
BatiTe  turn  till  ahe  died  of  old  age,  in  ber  teTen- 
teenth  year. 

There  is  another  peculiarity  in  the  nataie  of  iheep, 
of  which  1  baTe  witnened  innumerable  examples. 
Bnt  aa  they  are  all  alike,  and  show  bow  much  the 
Bheep  is  a  creature  of  habit,  I  shall  only  relate  one. 

A  shepherd  in  BlatUionae  bought  a  few  sheep 
from  another  in  Cwwmel,  about  ten  milee  diMant. 
Id  the  spring  foUowing,  one  of  the  ewes  went  back 
to  her  native  place,  and  yeaned  on  a  wild  hill, 
called  Crawmel  Craig.  One  day,  about  the  ban- 
ning of  Jnly  following,  the  shepherd  went  aud 
biDogbt  home  his  ewe  and  lamb— took  the  fleece 
from  the  ewe,  and  k^t  the  lamb  for  one  of  his 
st«ck.  The  lamb  lived  and  throve,  became  a  hogg 
and  a  gimmer,  and  never  offered  to  leave  home ; 
bat  when  three  years  of  age,  and  about  to  have  her 
first  lamb,  ahe  wiiahed ;  and  the  mnning  after, 
the  Crawmel  shepherd,  in  going  his  rotinde,  found 
her  witii  a  new-yeaned  lamb  on  the  very  gair  of 
the  Cnwmel  Craig  where  she  was  luubed  heiself. 
She  remuned  there  till  the  first  week  of  Jnly,  the 
time  when  she  was  brought  a  lamb  hetself,  and  then 
abe  came  home  with  hen  of  her  own  accord ;  and 
this  custom  she  conlinned  annually  with  the  greatest 
panetnality  as  lotfg  aa  she  lived.  At  lei^th  her 
lambs,  when  they  csme  of  age,  began  the  same 
practice,  aad  the  shepherd  was  obliged  to  dispose  of 
the  whole  breed. 


With  regard  to  the  natural  afi'eclion  of  this  animal, 
atupid  and  actionleas  as  it  is,  the  instances  that 
might  be  mentioned  are  without  namber.  When 
one  loses  its  sight  in  a  flock  of  short  sheep,  it  is 
rarely  abandoned  to  itself  in  that  hapten  and  help- 
less state.  Borne  one  always  attaches  itself  to  it, 
and  by  bleating  calls  it  back  tnm  the  precipice,  the 
lake,  the  pool,  and  all  dangen  whatever.  There  is 
a  disease  among  sheep,  called  by  shepherds  the 
breaitkugh,  a  deadly  sort  of  dysentery,  which  is  as 
infectious  as  fire,  in  a  flock.  Whenever  a  shiep 
feels  itself  seized  by  this,  it  instantly  withdraws 
from  all  the  reet,  shunning  their  society  with  the 
greateat  care ;  it  even  hides  itself,  and  Is  often  very 
hard  to  be  found.  Though  this  propensity  can 
hardly  be  attributed  to  oatunl  instinct,  it  is,  at  sll 
events,  a  provision  of  nature  of  the  greatest  kindness 
and  beneficence. 

Another  manifest  provision  of  nature  with  n^rd 
to  these  animals  is,  that  the  more  inhospitable  the 
land  is  on  which  they  feed,  the  greater  their  kind- 
nees  and  attention  to  their  yonng.  1  once  herded 
two  years  on  a  wild  and  bare  farm  called  WiUenslee, 
on  the  border  of  Hid-Lathian,  and  of  all  the  gheep 
I  ever  saw,  these  were  the  kindest  and  most  affec- 
tionate to  their  young.  I  was  often  deeply  affected 
at  Bcenea  which  I  witnessed.  We  had  one  very  hard 
winter,  so  that  our  sheep  grow  lean  in  the  spring. 
and  the  thwarter-ill  (a  sort  of  paralytic  afiection) 
came  among  them,  and  earned  off  a  number.  Often 
have  1  seen  these  poor  victims,  when  Mien  down  to 
rise  no  more,  even  when  unable  to  lift  their  heads 
from  the  ground,  holding  up  the  1^,  to  invite  the 
starving  lamb  to  the  miserable  pittance  that  the 
udder  still  could  supply.  I  had  never  seen  aught 
more  p^nFuUy  affecting. 

It  is  well  known  that  it  is  a  custom  wiUi  shep- 
herds, when  a  lamb  dice,  if  the  mothw  have  a  suffi- 
ciency of  milk,  to  bring  her  ftom  the  hiU,  and  put 
another  lamb  to  her.  Thla  is  done  by  putting  the 
skin  of  the  dead  lamb  upon  the  living  one;  the  ■ 
inunedistely  acknowledges  the  relatjonahip,  and  after 
the  skin  has  warmed  on  it,  ao  as  to  give  it  something 
of  the  smell  of  her  own  progeny,  and  it  has  aueked 
her  two  or  three  times,  she  accepts  and  nourishes 
it  as  her  own  ever  after.  Whether  it  is  from  joy  al 
this  apparent  leanimation  of  her  young  one,  or  be^ 
cause  a  little  doubt  remuna  on  her  mind  which  she 
would  fain  dispel,  I  cannot  decide ;  but,  for  a  nam- 
ber of  days,  she  shows  hx  mora  fondness,  by  bleating 
and  caresring  over  this  one,  than  ahe  did  formerly 
over  the  one  tiiat  wse  really  her  own. 

Bnt  this  is  not  what  1  wanted  to  oxplun ;  it  was, 
that  such  sheep  as  thus  lose  their  lambs,  must  be 
driven  to  a  house  with  dogs,  so  that  the  lamb  may 
be  put  to  them ;  for  they  will  only  take  it  in  a  dark 
confined  place.  But  at  Willenslee,  1  never  needed 
to  drive  home  a  sheep  by  force,  with  dogs,  or  in  any 
other  way  than  the  following :  I  found  every  ewe,  of 
couiM,  sUuiding  hanging  her  head  over  her  dead 
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lamb,  and  having  •  piece  of  twiae  with  me  for  the 
purpose,  I  tied  that  to  the  Umb'i  neck,  or  foot,  ftnd 
trailing  it  along,  the  ewe  followed  me  into  an;  hooae 
IT  fold  that  I  chofe  to  lead  her.  Any  of  thttu  would 
haTe  followed  me  in  that  way  for  mikB,  with  her 
nose  close  on  the  laab,  which  ihe  never  quitted  for 
a  moment,  except  to  chaoe  my  dog,  which  she  wonld 
not  aufier  to  walk  near  me.  I  often,  out  of  curio«ity, 
led  them  into  the  aide  of  the  kitchen  fiie  by  this 
means,  into  the  midst  of  servanta  and  dogs;  but  the 
more  that  dangen  multiplied  aiound  the  ewe,  she 
clung  the  closer  to  her  dead  ofiapring,  and  thought 
of  nothing  wtiatever  but  protecting  it. 

One  of  the  two  years  while  I  remained  on  thia 
farm,  a  oerare  blast  of  snow  came  on  by  night  about 
the  tatter  end  of  April,  which  destroyed  several 
MORS  of  our  lambs;  and  aa  we  had  not  enow  of 
twins  and  odd  Iambi  for  the  mothen  that  had  lost 
ttieiTS,  of  course  we  selected  the  beat  ewes,  and  put 
lambs  to  them.  Aa  we  were  making  the  diabibu- 
tlon,  I  teqaested  of  my  master  to  ipm  me  a  lamb 
for  a  faawked  ewe  which  he  knew,  and  which  was 
standing  over  a  dead  lamb  in  the  head  of  the  Hope, 
abont  four  miles  from  the  honse.  He  would  not 
do  it,  bnt  bid  me  let  her  stand  over  her  lamb  for  a 
da;  or  two,  and  peihaps  a  twin  wonld  be  forth- 
coming. I  did  so,  and  &ithfuUy  afae  did  stand  to 
her  char^ ;  so  faithfully,  that  J  think  the  like  never 
was  eqoalled  by  any  of  the  woolly  race.  I  visited 
her  every  morning  and  evening,  and  for  the  first 
eight  days  never  found  her  above  two  Or  three  yards 
from  the  lamb;  and  always,  aa  I  went  my  roonds, 
she  eyed  me  long  ere  I  came  near  her,  and  kept 
tramjHng  with  her  foot,  and  whistling  through  her 
nose,  to  Mg^ten  away  the  dog;  he  got  a  regular 
chase  twice  a-d^  as  I  passed  by :  but,  however  ex- 
dted  and  fierce  a  ewe  may  be,  she  never  ofiera  any 
reaiatanoe  to  mankind,  being  perfeetl;  and  meekly 
passive  to  them.  The  weather  grew  fine  and  warm, 
and  the  dead  lamb  soon  decayed,  which  the  body  of 
a  dead  lamb  does  particularly  soon;  but  still  thia 
affectionate  and  desolate  creature  kept  hanging  over 
the  poor  lemaiiu  with  an  attachment  that  sean«d 
to  be  nourished  by  hopeleasneaa.  It  often  drew  the 
teais  from  my  eyea  to  see  her  hanging  with  sneb 
fondness  over  a  few  bones,  mixed  with  a  small  por- 
Uon  of  wool.  For  the  first  fortnight  she  never  quit- 
ted the  spot,  and  for  another  week  she  visited  it 
every  moroiog  and  evening,  uttering  a  few  kindly 
and  heart-piercing  blMte  each  time;  till  at  length 
every  remnant  of  ber  otbpring  vanished,  mixing 
with  the  soil,  or  watted  away  by  the  wioda. 
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Scotland.     They  get  all  the  '™<T"'"g  that  the  pariah   i 
schools  aSbrd;  are  tluwoughly  acquainted  with  the   ' 
ScsiptoTes;  deeply  nad  in  Iheologieal  woAs,  and 
really,  1  am  sony  to  lay  It,  generally  mneh  better 
informed  on  these  (opica  than  their  maalen.     Every 
shepherd  is  a  man  of  reapectability — he  must  be  se, 
elae  he  must  oeiae  to  be  a  shqiherd.     His  maater's   ' 
flock  is  entirely  committed  b>  his  care,  and  if  be 


it  with 

and  dedalDn,  he  cannot  be  employed.  A  part  of 
the  stock  is  his  own,  however,  so  that  hie  int«ieit  in 
it  is  the  same  with  that  of  hia  master ;  and  being 
thus  the  moat  independent  of  men  if  lie  cheriahea  a 
good  behaviour,  and  the  most  indgnlGesMt  if  be 
loaea  the  esteem  of  his  employers,  he  has  every 
motive   for  Tna'^*^'P*^g  an  unimpeachable  char- 


It  is  almost  impoMible,  alio,  that  he  can  be  other    >  | 
than  a  religious  character,  bdng  so  much  oonvanant   •  i 
with  the  Almighty  in  hia  works,  in  all  the  gmngsHm   j ' 
of  nature,  and  in  his  control  of  the  oCherwiae  reaiBt-   I   ' 
leai  elements.     He  feels  himself  a  dependent  bong, 
morning  and  evening,  on  the  great  Ruler  ol  the  j!  • 
univerna ;  he  holds  converse  with  him  in  the  cloud    '  I  ' 
and  the  storm— on  the  misty  moantain  and  the   J 
darksome  wsste — in  the  whirljsg  drift  and  the  ov^-    |'  i 
whelming  thaw-^and  even  in  voices  and  aoonds  that 
are  only  beard  by  the  bowling  cliff  or  solitary  delL    j   | 
How  can  snch  a  man  fail  to  he  impressed  with  the   h 
prewnoa  of  an  etomal  Qod,  of  an  omniscient  eye,        ' 
and  an  almighty  am  1 

The  position  generally  holds  good ;  for,  as  I  have   '    '■ 
said,  the  shepherda  are  a  religious  and  devont  set  of   : 
men,  and  among  theon  the  antiquated  but  delightful    [ 
exercise  of  &mily  worahip  is  never  ne^ed«d.     It  is 
alwaya  gone  about  with  decency  and  decorum ;  bnt     ' 
fonnality  being  a  thing  despised,  there  is  no  com-    | 
position  that  I  ever  heard  so  truly  original  as  tlieee 
prayeia  oocaaionally  are,  sometimea  tor  rude  do- 
quenee  and  pathos,  at  other  times  for  a  noDdeaoipt     i 
sort  of  pomp,  and  not  nnlreqaenlly  fbr  a  plain  and    .i 
somewhat  unbecoming  familiarity.  { 

One  of  the  most  notable  men  br  thia  aort  of 
fhmily  eloquence  was  Adam  Scott,  in  Upper  Dal<    i| 
^iesh.     1  had  an  uncle  who  herded  with  Iumi,  fnta    ' ' 
whom  I  heard  many  qaotationa  firom  Scott's  prayeis, 
a  few  of  which  are  as  follows : — 

"We  particularly  Ihaok  thee  &r  thy  great  good-  |i  | 
neas  to  Heg,  and  that  ever  it  came  into  your  head  '  I 
to  take  any  thought  of  aic  an  useless  baw-waw  aa  | 
her."  (This  was  a  little  girl  that  had  bean  aome-  .1 
what  miraculously  saved  trma  drowning. )  i 

' '  For  thy  mercy's  sake — lor  the  sake  of  thy  poor 
dnfa'  servants  that  are  now  addreamng  thee  in  their 
ain  shilly-shally  way,  and  for  the  sake  o'  mair  than 
we  dare  weel  name  to  thee,  hae  mercy  on  Bab.  Ye  i 
ken  youisel  he  ia  a  wild  nuachievoaa  callant,  and 
thinka  nae  m^  o'  ounmitting  sin  than  a  dog  does 
o'  licking  a  diab ;  but  put  thy  ho(A  in  hia  nose,  and 
thy  bridle  in  his  gab,  and  gar  bim  a»ne  back  to        ^ 
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lb«e  »i'  ft  jerk  thkt  he'll  no  fiii^t  the  langest  dsj 
ha  haa  to  iMve." 

"Diaiu  fbigrt  poor  Jamie,  wIw'b  ht  %wuy  tax 
uoaog  UB  the  night.  Keep  thy  ann  o'  power  about 
him,  and  oh,  I  with  ye  wad  endow  him  wi'  a  like 
iptmk  and  ameddum  to  act  for  himieL  For  if  ;e 
dinua,  he'll  be  bat  a  bauchle  in  this  world,  and  a 
backntterin  tbeneist." 

"We're  a'  like  hawks,  we're  a'  like  BQtdls,  we're 
a'  like  alogie  riddles;  like  hawka  to  do  evil,  like 
inaite  to  do  good,  and  like  tlogie  riddles,  that  let 
throngh  a'  the  good,  and  keep  the  bad." 

"Bring  down  (he  tyiKnt  and  his  lang  neb,  for  he 
Ikaa  done  mnekle  Ul  the  j'ear,  and  gie  him  a  oop  o' 
th;  wrath,  and  gin  he  winna  tak  that,  gie  him 
keltj. "  (JCelty  signifiei  double,  or  two  caps.  This 
was  an  occasional  petition  for  one  leasoD  only,  and 
m;  uncle  never  ocrnld  eompiehcnd  what  it  meant. ) 

The  general  character  of  Scott  wai  one  of  deddou 
and  activity;  oonstant  in  the  duties  of  religion,  bnt 
not  over  strict  with  regard  to  some  of  its  moisl 


I  haTe  beud  the  following  petitions  tondiy  Umes 
in  the  family  prayers  of  an  old  relation  of  mj  own, 
long  dnce  gone  to  his  rest : — 

"And  mairower and  aboon,  do  tbon  bleea  us  a' 
wi'  thy  beA  warldly  bleaaingi — wi'  bread  for  the 
belly  and  theeking  for  the  back,  a  lang  stride  and  a 
deM-  ee-nghL  Keep  as  from  a'  proud  prossiBg  and 
npaetting— from  foul  Qaips,  and  stray  steps,  and 
from  all  nnneeeeeiry  trouUb" 

Bat,  in  generaliUea,  these  prajeis  are  nerer  half 
aa  original  as  when  the;  oome  to  pBrticalar  incidents 
that  afliMt  only  the  peUtioDot;  for  some  things 
h^ipen  daily,  which  they  deem  it  th«T  boDoden 
daty  to  remember  befbie  their  Maker,  either  by 
way  of  petition,  eonfeesion,  or  thanksgiving.  -  The 
following  was  told  to  me  sa  a  part  of  the  same 
worthy  old  man's  prayer  oecaaionaUr,  Ibr  some 
weeks  befrae  he  left  a  mastor,  in  whoee  father's  ser- 
vice and  his  own  the  decayed  ahepherd  had  spent 
the  whole  of  hi>  Ute  :— 

"Blew  my  master  and  his  family  with  thy  best 
bleningi  in  Christ  Jeaua.  Prosper  all  hii  worldly 
coooena.  especially  that  valuable  part  which  it  com- 
nutted  to  my  rare.  I  have  worn  out  my  life  in  the 
service  of  him  and  bis  fathen,  and  thon  knowest 
that  I  have  never  bowed  a  knee  before  thee  without 
remembering  (hem.  Thon  knowest,  also,  that  1 
have  never  stndied  night'H  rest,  nor  day's  comfort, 
when  put  in  competition  with  their  interest.  The 
f«ii]ett  days  and  the  stonniest  nights  were  to  me  as 
the  brightest  of  summer;  and  if  he  has  not  done 
weel  in  casting  oat  his  auld  servant,  do  thon  forgive 
him.  1  forgive  him  with  all  my  heart,  and  will 
never  cease  to  pray  for  him;  but  when  the  hard 
stimns  o'  winter  come,  may  he  miss  the  braid  bonnet 
and  the  gray  head,  and  say  to  himiel,  '  I  wish  to 
God  that  my  old  herd  had  been  here  yet ! '  1  ken 
o'  natlter  bonse  nor  faabitation  this  night,  but  fbr 


the  sake  o'  them  amang  as  that  canna  do  for  them- 
Bels,  1  ken  thoo  wilt  provide  sne;  for  though  tfaoD 
hast  tried  me  with  hard  and  sair  adversaries,  I  have 
had  more  than  my  share  of  thy  mercies,  and  thon 
kent  better  than  I  can  tell  thee  that  thou  hast  never 
bestowed  them  on  an  unthankful  heart." 

This  ia  the  eentence  exactly  as  it  was  related  b 
me,  bnt  I  am  sore  it  is  not  eoneet ;  for,  though  ver 
like  his  manner,  I  never  heard  him  come  so  nea 
the  English  language  ia  one  sentence  in  my  life. 
once  heard  him  say,  in  allnuon  to  a  chapter  he  bad 
been  leading  about  David  and  Ooliath,  and  just  at 
the  close  of  his  prayer :  "  And  whea  our  bcMtting 
sins  come  bragging  snd  blowstering  upon  ds,  like 
Oully  o'  Osth,  0  enable  as  to  fling  off  the  airmer 
and  haimisbin  o'  the  law,  whilk  we  haena  proved, 
and  wbup  up  tbe  simple  sling  o'  the  gospel,  and 
nail  the  smooth  atanes  o'  redeeming  grace  into  their 
foreheads." 

Of  all  the  oompoiiUone,  for  Bimple  pathos,  tbi 
ever  saw  or  heard,  his  prayer,  on  the  evening  of 
that  day  on  which  he  bnried  bis  only  son,  excelled ; 
but  at  this  distance  of  lime,  it  is  impossible  for  me 
to  do  it  justice;  and  I  date  Dot  take  it  on  me  to 
garble  it.     He  b^an  the  subject  of  bis  sorrows 

"  Thon  hast  seen  meet,  in  thy  wise  providence, 
to  remove  the  staff  out  of  my  right  hand,  at  the 
very  time  when,  to  us  poor  sand-blind  mortals,  it 
appeared  that  I  stood  maist  jn  need  o't.  But  oh 
it  was  a  sicker  ane,  and  a  sure  ane,  and  a  dear  ane 
to  my  heart '.  and  how  I'll  clfmb  tlie  steep  bill  o' 
anid  age  and  sorrow  irithaut  it,  thon  mayst  ken, 
but  I  dinna." 

His  singing  of  the  psalms  surpassed  all  exhibi- 
tions that  ever  were  witneoed  of  a  sacred  uatnre. 
He  bad  not  the  least  air  of  sacred  ronric;  there  was 
no  attempt  at  it ;  it  was  a  sort  of  redtatdve  of  the 
most  grotesqae  kind ;  and  yet  be  delighted  in  it, 
and  sung  far  more  veisee  every  night  than  is  eas- 
ttnnary.  The  first  tdme  I  heard  him,  I  was  very 
yonng;  bnt  I  coald  not  stand  it,  and  leaned  myself 
back  into  a  bed,  and  laughed  till  my  strength  eould 
serve  me  no  longer.  He  had  likewise  an  out-of-the- 
way  custom,  in  reading  a  portion  of  Scriptare  every 
night,  of  always  making  remarks  as  he  went  ' 
And  snch  remaiks!  One  evening  I  bean!  him 
reading  a  chapter — I  have  forgot  where  it  was — but 
he  came  to  words  like  these :  "  And  otiier  nations, 
whom  the  great  and  noble  Asnapper  broDght  over" 
— John  slopped  short,  and,  conudering  for  a  little, 
save:  "Asnapper!  whaten  a  king  waahetbatl  I 
dinna  mind  o'  ever  hearing  tell  o'  him  afore." 
dinna  ken."  said  one  of  tbe  girls;  "but  he  has  a 
queer  name"  "It  is  sometbing  like  a  goolly 
knife,"  said  a  younger  one.  "  Whisht,  dame,"  said 
John,  and  then  went  on  with  the  chapter.  I  believe 
it  waa  aboot  the  fourth  or  fifth  chapter  of  Bura. 
seldom,  for  a  single  night,  missed  a  few  observations 
of  the  same  sort. 
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ADother  Digbt,  not  long  kfler  the  tjm«  above 
noticed,  he  wm  mding  of  the  fesU  of  one  Sanb&llat, 
irho  set  himaelf  agauul  the  building  of  the  second 
temple.  On  closing  the  Bible  John  uttered  a  long 
hemh  I  and  then  I  knew  there  was  ■ometliing  forth- 
coming. "  He  has  been  auither  nor  a  gade  ane  that," 
added  he;  "  I  hae  nae  broir  o'  their  Sandj-billet." 
Upon  another  occasion  he  stopped  in  the  middle 
ofachapterand  uttered  bis  "hemh!  "of  disapproval, 
and  then  added,  "  If  it  had  been  the  Lord's  will,  I 
think  they  might  hae  left  out  that  verse."  "It 
hasna  been  his  will  though,"  said  one  of  the  girls. 

;  seems  sac,"  said  John.  I  have  entirelj  forgot 
what  he  was  reading  about,  and  am  often  vexed  at 
having  forgot  the  reise  that  John  wanted  expunged 

a  the  Bible.  It  was  in  some  of  the  minor 
prophets. 

There  was  another  time  be  came  to  his  brother- 
in-law's  house,  where  I  wss  then  living,  and  John 
being  the  oldest  man,  the  Bible  was  laid  down 
before  him  to  make  fcmilj  worship.  He  made  no 
ol^eetions,  hot  began,  as  wss  slwajs  bis  custom,  by 
ssking  a  blessing  on  tlteir  devotions;  and  when  he 
had  done,  it  being  enstomary  for  those  who  make 
family  ironliip  to  sing  straight  Uuough  the  Psalms 
from  banning  to  end,  John  says,  "  We'll  sin 
yonrofdinary.  Where  is  it?"  "We  do  not  always 
long  in  one  place,"  said  the  goodman  of  the  honee. 
"  Na,  I  daresay  no,  or  else  ye'll  make  that  plaoe 
Uueadbare,"  said  John,  in  a  short  crabbed  style, 

niflHtly  BDSpecting  thA  his  friend  was  not  legnlsr 
in  his  family  devotions.     This  piece  of  sharp  ^ 
after  the  woiship  wss  begun  bad  to  me  an  eff 
highly  lodicrouB. 

When  he  came  to  give  out  the  chapter,  he 
marked,  that  there  would  be  no  ordinary  there 
either,  he  supposed.  "We  have  been  reading  in 
Job  for  a  lang  time,"  said  the  goodman.  "  How 
IsngT"  said  John  slyly,  as  be  turned  over  the  leaves, 
thinking  to  catch  bis  friend  at  fault.  "  Oh,  I  dinna 
ken  that,"  said  the  other;  "bnt  there's  a  mark  laid 
In  that  will  tell  yon  the  bit."  "  If  you  hae  read 
vara  lang  in  Job,"  says  John,  "  you  will  hae  made 
him  thraadbaie  too,  for  the  matt  is  only  at  the 
ninth  chapter."  There  was  no  answer,  so  he 
on.  In  the  conrse  of  the  chapter  tte  came  to  t 
words— "Who  commandeth  the  sun,  and  itri 
not"  "I  never  heard  of  Him  doing  that,"  says 
John.  "  Bat  Job,  honest  man,  maybe  means 
darkness  that  was  in  the  land  o'  Egypt  It  wa 
a  fearsome  thing  an  the  son  wama  till  riee." 
little  farther  on  he  came  to  these  words — '*  Which 
maketh  Arctums,  Orion,  and  Pleiades,  and  the 
ohiunbers  of  the  south."     "I  hae  often  wondered  i 

t  verse,"  says  John.  "Job  has  been  a  grand 
philosopher  i  The  Pleiades  are  the  Se'en  Sterns— 
I  ken  them ;  and  Orion,  that's  the  King's  Ellwand : 
but  I'm  never  sse  sure  about  Arcturus.  I  fancy 
he's  ane  o'  the  plennita,  or  maybe  him  that  hands 
the  Oowden  Plough." 


On  reading  the  last  chapter  of  the  book  of  Job, 
when  he  came  to  the  enumeration  of  the  patriarch's  .  I 
live  stock,  he  remaHted,  "He  has  had  an  nneo  sight  '  , 
o'    creatnres.      Fourteen    thousand    sheep !     How   | 
mony  was  thatl"     "He  baa  had  seven  hundred 
scores,"  said  one.     "Ay,"  said  John,  "it  wss  sn      | 
nnco  swarm  o'  creatures.     There  wad  be  a  dreadfn' 
confusioD   at   his   clipping  and   spslnings.      Sii   ,  . 
thousand  camels,  a  thousand  yoke  of  oien,  and  a    i  ' 
thousand  she-aiMS.     What,  in  the  vide  warld,  did   i'  | 
he  do  wi'  a'  thae  creatureil    Wad  ft  no  hae  been    j  I 
mair  purpose-like  if  he  had  had  them  a'  milkkveT"    ' 
"  Wha  wad  he  hae  gotten  to  have  milked  them  1"      | 
said  one  of  the  girls.     "It'sverra  true,"  said  John.    { 

One  time,  during  a  long  and  sevete  lying  stonn  ''  i 
of  snow,  in  allnsion  to  some  chapter  he  had  been  '  i 
reading,  be  prayed  as  follows ;  (this  is  ftom  bear  ' 
say) — "  Is  the  whiteness  of  deMlatJon  to  lie  still  on  i  I 
the  mount^ns  of  onr  land  for  ever  1  Is  the  earthl.i  I  ' 
hope  o'  thy  servants  to  pnish  tne  the  fice  of  the  j  | 
earthT  The  flocks  on  a  thousand  hills  are  thine,  ' 
and  their  lives  or  deaths  wad  be  nsething  ta  thee—  | 
tbon  wad  neither  be  the  richer  nor  the  poorer  j  but  :  I 
it  is  a  great  matter  to  us.  Have  [dty,  then,  on  the  ' . 
lives  o'  thy  cieatures,  for  beast  and  body  are  a'  thy  j'  i 
handywark,  and  send  us  the  little  wee  dndd  out  '  i 
o'  the  sea  like  a  man's  band,  to  spread  and  daritm, 
and  poor  and  pluh,  till  the  green  gladsome  face  o'  jl  I 
nature  since  mair  appear."  11 

During  the  smearing  season  one  year,  it  wss    I 
sgreed  that  each  shepherd,  young  and  old,  ahonld    i' 
ask  a  blessing  and  return  thanks  at  meal-time,  in 
hia  torn,  beginning  at  the  eldest  and  grdng  off  at   |P 
the  youngest;  that,  as  there  was  no  respect  of  person    ||  . 
with  God,  so  there  should  be  none  shown  among     .  . 
neighbours.      John  being   the   eldest,   the  graces    |' 
began  with  him,  and  went  decently  on  till  they    1 1 
came  to  the  youngest,  who  obstinately  lefnaed.    Of 
Muneit  devolved  again  on  J^n,  who,  taking  off  his 
broad  bonnet,  thus  addreaed  his  Maker  with  gieal    , 
fervency : —  !l 

"0  our  graciouB  Lord  and  Sedeemer,  thou  haet       ' 
said,  in    thy  blessed   Word,   that   tho«e  who  are       i 
ashsmed  of  thee  and  thy  servioe,  of  them  thou  wilt    | 
be  ashamed  when  thou  comeet  into  thy  kingdom. 
Now,  aU  that  we  humbly  beg  of  thee  at  this  time  is. 
that  Geordie  may  not  be  reckoned  amaug  tiiat  un- 
happy number.     Open  the  poor  cUeld's  heart  and 
his  een  to  a  nght  o'  his  lost  condition ;  and  though 
be  be  that  prood  that  he'll  no  ssk  a  bleaung  o'  thee, 
ndtber  for  bimsel  nor  us,  do  thou  grant  us  a'  thy    i 
blesung  ne'erthelesB.  and  him  amang  the  rest,  for 
Christ's  sake.     Amen." 

The  young  man  felt  the  rebuke  very  severely.  hiN 
face  grew  as  red  as  flame,  and  it  was  aeveral  Auya 
before  he  could  assume  his  usual  hilarity.  Had  1 
lived  with  John  a  few  jeais,  I  oould  have  juiced  up 
his  remarks  on  the  greater  part  df  the  ficriploies. 
for  to  read  and  not  make  remarks  was  out  of  hia 
power.     The  Story  of  Butb  was  a  great  bvoarite 
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witL  him — ha  often  iwd  it  to  hit  fiunily  of  b  Sab- 
bath evening,  la  "  >  good  Iomod  on  nUanlit; ; " 
bat  he  oeTor  fiuled  nuking  the  remarti,  that ' '  it  wm 
oae  mair  aor  decency  in  her  Co  creep  in  beaide  the 
donee  DUD  i'  the  tught-time  when  he  wualeeping." 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

I  ODD  CHARACTEBa 

U*nj  dngle  aiiecdotes  of  coantrj  life  might  be 
I    collected — enongh,  perhapa,  to  fonn  a  volume  u 

amonng  u  otben  connected  with  higher  n«mee— 
,  bet  in  thi«  place  I  ihall  confine  myielf  to  a  few,  of 
I  whieb  eevenl  relate  to  the  same  penon,  and  are 
,  thus  illustntive  of  individual  character.  The  firat 
'  that  claim  attention  are  thoeo  concerning  a  man 
I   vtrj  famooa  in  hit  own  sphere,  an  anceetor  of  my 

own,  the  ndoubted 

WUiL  C  FHAUr. 

Will  o'  Pbanp,  one  of  the  genuine  LaidlawB  of 
Craik,  wai  born  at  that  place  ia  1S91.     Ho  wae 

I  shepherd  in  Phaup  for  fifty-fire  yeara.  For  feata  of 
frolic,  atTeagth,  and  agility,  he  had  no  equal  in  his 

I    day.     In  the  hall  of  the  laird,  at  the  hnaet'a  ingle, 

'  and  in  the  ahepherd'i  oot,  Will  was  alike  a  welcome 
guest;  and  in  whatever  company  he  was,  he  kept 

I  the  whole  in  one  roar  of  mernmeat.  In  Will's  days, 
brandy  was  the  common  drink  in  thia  counter ;  as 
for  whisky,  it  was,  like  silver  in  the  days  of  Solo- 
mon, notliing  accounted  of.  Good  black  French 
bisndy  was  the  constant  beverage;  and  a  heavy 
neighbour  Will  was  on  iL  Many  a  hud  boiue  he 
had  about  Hoffat,  and  many  a  race  he  ran,  gene- 
rally for  wagers  of  so  many  pints  of  brandy;  and  in 
all  his  life  be  never  was  beaten.  He  once  ran  at 
Mofiat  for  a  wager  of  five  guineas,  which  one  of  the 
chiefs  of  the  Johnatona  betted  on  his  head.  His 
opponent  was  a  celebrated  runner  from  Crawford 
Muir,  of  the  name  of  Blaikley,  on  whose  head,  or 
mther  on  whose  feet,  a  Captain  Douglas  had  wagered. 
Will  knew  nothing  of  the  match  till  he  went  to 
Moffit,  and  was  very  averse  to  iL  "Ifo  that  he 
waaimy  fear'd  for  the  chap,"  he  said;  "but  he  had 
on  a'  hia  ilka-day  claci,  and  as  mony  leddies  and 
gentlemen  vtar  to  be  there  to  see  the  race,  he  didna 
like  lo  appear  afore  them  like  an  assie  whalp." 

However,  be  was  urged,  and  obliged  to  go  out 
and  Urip;  and,  aa  he  told  it,  "  a  poor  figure  I  made 
beside  the  chield  wi'  his  grand  ruffled  lark.  1  was 
aae  aShintit  at  thinking  that  Will  o'  Pbaap  should 
has  made  uc  a  dirty  shabby  appearance  afore  sae 
mony  grit  folks  and  bonny  leddies,  that  not  a  fit  I 
could  rin  mair  nor  1  had  been  a  diker.  The  race 
was  downon  AnQanside,aadjimp1y  amile,  out  and 


in ;  and,  at  Uie  *ery  fint,  the  man  wi'  the  rutted 
sark  flew  off  like  a  hare,  and  left  poor  Will  o' Phanp 
to  oome  wangbling  op  ahint  him  like  a  aingit  cur, 
wi'  his  din  aark  and  his  elontit  breeka-  I  bad  neither 
hekrt  nor  power,  Ull  a  very  queer  accident  befell 
me;  for,  Scots  grund!  diana  the  tying  o'  my  dontit 
breeka  biek  loose,  and  in  a  moment  they  were  at 
my  heels,  and  there  was  I  standing  like  a  hap- 
shekel'd  staigl  'Off  wi'  them,  Phanpl  Off  wi' 
them  1 '  eriee aae.  Od,sir,IJustBprangout  o' them; 
and  that  inatant  1  fand  my  spirits  rise  to  the  proper 
pitch-  The  chield  waa  clean  afoie  me,  but  I  fand 
that  if  he  were  a  yeagle  I  wad  o'ertsk  him,  for  I 
BCSTGcly  kenn'd  whether  I  was  touching  the  grund 
or  fleeing  in  tiie  air,  and  as  I  came  by  Hr.  Wel<&, 
I  heard  him  nying,  '  Phanp  has  liim  yet ; '  for  be 
saw  Blaikley  foiling.  I  got  by  bitn,  but  I  had  not 
mnckle  to  brag  o',  lor  he  keepit  the  step  on  me  till 
within  a  gun^ot  o'  the  starting-post. 

"  Then  there  was  sio  a  fraxe  aboat  me  by  the 
winning  party,  and  Daethiog  wad  terve  them  but 
that  I  should  dine  wi'  them  in  the  pnblio  room. 

"  'Na,  fiend  be  there  then,  Ur.  Johnston,'  sayi  I, 
'  for  though  your  leddiee  only  lench  at  my  accident, 
if  I  war  to  dinner  wi'  them  in  tbts  state,  I  kenna 
how  they  might  tak  it.' " 

When  Will  was  a  young  lad,  only  liit^en  years 
of  age,  and  the  very  fint  year  he  waa  in  Phaup,  hie 
master  betted  the  ptice  of  his  whole  drove  of  Phanp 
boggs  on  his  head,  at  a  race  with  an  Englishman  on 
Stagihawbank.  Jamea  Anderson,  Esq.,  otEttrick- 
hall,  vat  then  fanner  of  Phaup,  and  he  had  noted 
at  the  shedding,  before  his  young  shepherd  left 
liome,  that  whenever  a  sheep  got  by  wrong,  he  never 
did  more  than  run  itraight  after  it,  lay  hold  of  it 
by  sheer  speed,  and  bring  it  back  in  his  um%.  So 
the  laiid  having  formed  hi^  ideas  of  Will's  swill- 
neas,  without  letting  him  know  of  the  matter,  first 
got  an  English  gentleman  into  a  heat,  by  biagging 
the  English  runnen  with  3co(a  ones,  and  then 
proffered  betting  the  price  of  hia  30O  wedder  hogga, 
that  tie  had  a  poor  starved  barefooted  boy  who  waa 
helping  to  drive  them — whom  he  believed  to  be 
about  the  wont  runner  in  Scotland— who  would  yet 
beat  the  beet  Englishman  that  coold  be  found  ii 
Stagshawbank  fair. 

The  Englishman'a  natioaat  pride  was  touched,  u 
well  it  might,  his  countrymen  being  well  known  m 
the  superior  runners,  The  bet  was  taken,  and  Will 
won  it  with  the  greatest  eaae  for  hia  masler,  with- 
out being  made  aware  of  the  stake  for  which  he  ran. 
This  he  never  knew  till  some  months  afterwards, 
when  hia  master  presented  blm  with  a  guinea,  a  pair 
of  new  shoes,  and  a  load  of  oatmeal,  for  winning  him 
the  price  of  the  Phanp  hogga  Will  was  exceedingly 
proud  of  the  feat  be  had  perfoimed,  as  well  as  of  the 
present,  which,  he  remarked,  was  as  much  to  ) 
as  the  price  of  the  hoggs  wis  to  his  master.  Fr<mi 
that  day  forth  he  waa  never  beat  at  a  fur  race. 

He  never  went  to  Moffat  (bat  the  formeia  did  not 
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Um  into  their  compan;,  and  then  nerer  did  he 
get  home  to  Phuip  aaher.  The  mad  feats  which  he 
then  performed  irere,  for  an  age,  the  itanding  jokes 
of  the  country,  and  man;  of  hie  aajinga  settled  into 
regular  proverbs  or  byworda.  Hia  great  oath  waa 
"Scole  gruod!  "  Aad  "  Scots  gmnd,  quo' Will  o' 
Phaup,"  in  a  standing  eiclamation  to  this  day — 
"  One  plash  more,  quo'  Will  o'  Phaup,"  ia  another, 
and  (here  are  man?  mmilar  ones.  The  last  men- 
tioned had  its  origin  in  one  of  those  Moffat 
booaea,  from  which  Uie  farmer  of  Selcouth  and  Will 
ireie  returning  by  night  greatly  inebriated,  the 
former  riding,  and  Will  ninning  by  Ilia  dde.  Moffat 
nter  being  somewhat  flooded,  the  fanner  proposed 
takiog  Laidlaw  on  the  hone  behind  him.  Will 
sprang  on,  bet,  as  he  averred,  never  got  seated 
ri^t,  till  the  impatient  animal  plunged  into  the 
water,  and  the  two  friends  came  off,  and  floated 
down  the  river,  hanging  by  one  another.  The  farmoi 
to  bis  feet  first,  but  in  pulling  out  Will,  lost  hia 
eqnilibrium  s  second  time,  and  plnnging  headlong 

fO  the  atrMm,  down  be  went.     Will  waa  then  in 

)  ntmost  perplexity,  for,  with  the  drink  and 
do^ng  tugether,  he  was  quite  bennmbed,  and  the 
night  waa  aa  dark  as  pitch ;  he  ran  down  the  ride  of 
stream  to  snocour  hia  Mend,  and  losing  all  sight 
of  bim,  he  knew  not  what  to  do ;  bnt  hearing  a  great 
plunge,  he  made  towards  the  place,  calling  out, 
"  One  plaah  more,  mr.  and  1  have  yon — One  plaah 
more,  quo'  Will  o'  Phanp!"  but  aU  waa  silent! 
"  Scots  grund!  quo'  Will  o' Phanp— a  man  dtown'd, 
and  me  here  I ' '  W^ill  ran  to  a  stream,  and  took  hia 
station  in  the  middle  of  the  water,  in  hopes  of  feel- 
ing hia  drowning  fHend  come  sgiinat  his  legs ;  but 
the  &rmer  got  safely  out  by  himself. 

There  waa  another  time  at  Hoffat  that  he  was 
taken  in,  and  had  to  pay  a  dinner  and  drink  for  s 
whole  large  party  of  gentlemen.  I  have  forgot  bow 
it  happened,  but  think  it  waa  by  a  wager.  He  had 
not  only  to  part  with  all  his  money,  but  to  pawn  his 
whole  stock  of  sheep.  He  then  came  home  with  a 
heavy  heart,  told  his  wife  what  he  hod  done,  and 
that  he  was  a  ruined  man.  She  said,  that  since  be 
bad  saved  the  cow,  they  wonld  do  well  enough. 

The  money  was  repaid  afterwards,  so  that  Will  did 
not  actually  lose  hia  stock ,'  but  after  that  he  went 
seldomer  to  Mo^t.  He  fell  upon  a  much  easier  plan 
of  getting  sport ;  for  at  that  period  there  were  con- 
stantly bands  of  smugglers  passing  from  the  Solway, 
through  the  wild  region  where  he  lived,  (onards  the 
Lothians.  From  these  Will  purchased  occssionally 
a  stock  of  brandy,  and  then  the  gentlemen  and 
formen  came  all  and  drank  with  him,  paying  him 
at  the  enormouB  rato  of  a  shilling  per  bottle,  all 

ler  measures  being  despised  and  out  of  repute  at 
Phaap.  It  became  a  place  of  constant  rendezvous, 
bnt  a  place  where  they  drank  too  deep  to  be  a  safe 
place  for  gentlemen  to  meet.  There  were  two  rival 
bouses  of  Andersons  at  that  time  that  never  ceased 
qnairelling,  and  they  were  wont  always  to  oome  to 


Phanp  with  their  swords  by  their  tides.     Being  all   ' 
exceedingly  stout  men  and  equally  good  awoidaioen,    i 
it  may  easily  be  supposed  they  were  dangerons  neigh-   ' 
bonrt  to  meet  in  such  a  wild  remote  place.     Accord- 
ingly, there  were  many  quarrels  and  bloody  boatatbot   < 
aslongastheAnderwDspoeseesed  Phaup;  sfl^'whieh   , 
the  brandy  system  waa  lud  aside.     Will  twice  saved 
his  master's  life  in  these  aC^ys— once,  when  he  had 
drawn  on  three  of  the  Amosea,  tenants  of  Potbnm,    , 
and  when  they  had  nuslered  hia  sword,  broken  it, 
and  were  dragging  bim  to  the  liTcr  by  the  ned- 
cIoUl     Will  knocked  down  one,  cut  his  master's 
neckcloth,  and  defended  him  stoutly  till  be  gathered    | 
his  breath ;  and  then  the  two  jointly  did  thnah  the    I 
Amosas  to  their  heart's  satisfaction  I     And  anotbtr 
time,  from  Ute  sword  of  Michael  of  Toehielaw ;  bnt 
he  could  not  help  the  two  fighting  a  duel  afterwards, 
which  was  the  cause  of  much  mischief  and  manv 
heuibnmings  among  these  haughty  relatives. 

WUl  and  hhi  master  once  fought  a  battle  thon- 
selves  two,  np  in  a  wild  glen  called  Phanp  Coom. 
They  differed  about  a  young  horse  which  the  laiid  \ 
bad  sent  there  to  graze,  and  which  he  thought  had 
not  been  well  treated ;  and  so  bitter  did  the  recrimi-  | 
nations  grow  between  them,  that  the  UM  threatened 
to  send  Will  to  helL  Will  d^ed  him ;  on  whidi  he 
attacked  him  furiously  with  his  cane,  while  the 
shepherd  defended  himself  as  resolntoly  with  his 
staff.  The  combat  was  exceedingly  sharp  and  Bcvere ; 
but  the  gentleman  was  too  sdentific  for  the  sbep-' 
herd,  and  hit  him  many  blows  about  the  head  and 
riiouldeis,  while  Will  could  not  hit  bim  once,  "  all 
that  he  could  thrash  on."  The  latter  wss  deter- 
mined, however,  not  to  yield,  and  fought  on,  al- 
thoagh,  as  he  termed  it,  "  the  blood  began  to  blind 
his  een."  He  tried  several  times  to  close  with  bis 
master,  but  found  him  so  complete  in  both  his  de- 
fences and  offences,  that  he  never  could  accomplish 
it,  but  always  suffered  for  hit  temerity.  At  length 
he  "jouked  down  his  head,  took  a  lounder  aensa  I 
the  sbonlders,  and,  in  the  mesntime,  hit  hia  master  i 
acroes  the  sbins."  This  ungentlemanly  blow  qnite 
paralyzed  the  laird,  and  the  cane  dropped  out  of  hit 
hand,  on  which  Will  closed  with  him,  mastered  Un  | 
with  ease,  laying  him  down  and  holding  him  fast; 
but  all  that  he  could  do  he  could  not  pacify  him— 
he  still  swore  he  wonld  have  his  heart's  bkiod.  Will 
had  then  no  recourse  bnt  to  spring  up  and  bonnd 
sway  to  the  hilL  The  Isiid  pursued  for  a  time,  but 
he  might  as  well  have  tried  to  catch  a  roebnck ;  bo 
he  went  back  to  Phaup,  took  his  hoiss  in  rilence. 
and  rode  away  home.  Will  expected  a  summons  of 
removal  next  day,  or  next  term  at  the  furthest;  bnt 
Mr.  Anderson  took  no  notice  of  tbb  tStir,  nw  ei«r 
so  mnch  aa  mentioned  it  again.  | 

Will  had  many  pitched  battles  with  the  bands  of 
smugglers  in  defence  of  his  master's  grass,  for  they     , 
never  missed  unloading  on  the  lands  of  I^anp,  and 
turning  their  horses  to  the  best  grass  they  conld  find. 
Aoeording  to  hia  account,  these  tellowa  were  exceed- 
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iajstj  lawkM,  uid  MMantod  nottung  of  taking  from 
the  aMiiti7  people  whatBTer  they  needed  in  emer- 
gntoea.  The  giptieA,  too,  nen  then  aocuitomed 
to  tnverae  (he  muntrj  in  baadB  of  Aom  tveatj  U> 
fitrtr,  utd  vera  no  better  thui  freebooten.  But  t« 
record  ereij  MM  of  Will  q'  Phaup'B  heroic  feats 
WDoU  raquira  a  Tolume.  I  abaU  thetcfoi«  onlf 
jnsntion  one  ttait  mote  of  hia  character,  which  was 

He  WM  the  last  man  of  this  wild  region,  who 
heud,  law,  and  oonTened  with  the  fairies  j  and  that 
not  oDce  or  twice,  but  at  sandi?  times  and  seuou. 
The  ihieling  at  which  VTiU  lived  for  the  better  part 
of  hia  life,  at  Old  Upper  Phaup,  was  one  irf  the 
most  looeij  aul  diunal  aituatioDB  that  ever  wm  the 
dweUing  oif  hninaa  cicatnrea.  I  hare  often  won- 
dered Iww  mch  a  man  could  live  so  long,  and  rear 
«a  nnmeroni  and  n^eobibk  a  &nul;,  in  anch  a 
habitaUon.  It  u  on  the  very  ontakiita  of  Ettrick 
Forert,  quite  ont  of  the  noge  of  sociAl  intetcoone, 
a  fit  retirement  for  lawlev  banditti,  and  a  genial 
one  for  the  last  retreat  of  the  q>iTitB  of  the  glen — 
belore  taking  their  final  leaTo  of  the  land  of  their 
lave,  in  which  the  light  of  the  goapel  then  grew  too 
blight  for  thatr  (in;  moonligbt  foniu.  Tbere  has 
ViU  beheld  (hem  riding  in  long  and  beautiful  arrsj, 
by  the  light  of  the  moon,  and  even  in  (ho  sammer 
twilight;  and  there  has  be  aeen  them  utUng  in 
■eTen  dielee,  in  the  bottom  of  a  deep  laTine,  drink- 
ing nectar  eat  of  cups  of  edlTor  and  gidd,  no  bigger 
than  the  dew-cnp  flower;  aad  there  did  he  behold 
their  wild  ane«rtU;  eyes,  all  of  one  bright  BparUing 
blue,  turned  ereiy  one  upon  liim  at  the  same  mo- 
ment, and  heard  their  mysterioiu  whiipering^  of 
wliich  he  knew  no  word,  nve  now  and  then  the 
repetttiMi  of  hii  own  name,  which  was  always  done 
in  a  struB  of  pity.  Will  wm  eomiog  trota  the  bill 
one  darit  misty  evening  in  winter,  and,  tbr  a  good 
while,  imagined  he  heard  a  great  gabbling  of  chil- 
dren's voicca,  not  far  from  him,  which  (till  grew  more 
and  mon  andible;  it  being  befon  sunset,  he  had 
no  (park  of  fear,  but  set  about  inveatigaling  whenee 
the  sounda  and  laughter  proceeded.  He  at  length 
discorered  that  they  imued  from  a  deep  dengh  not 
&r  distant,  and  thinking  it  wa«  a  band  of  gipaiee, 
or  some  maraadeii,  be  laid  down  his  bonnet  and 
plaid,  and  creeping  aoflly  over  the  heath,  rotuhed 
the  brink  of  the  pt«cipice,  peeped  over,  and  to  hie 
utter  aatonlihment,  beheld  the  fairies  sitting  in 
•even  circles,  on  a  green  spot  in  the  bottom  of  the 
dell,  where  no  gieen  qiot  ever  was  before;  Tbey 
woe  apparently  eating  and  drinking;  but  all  their 
motions  were  so  quick  and  momentary,  be  coidd  not 
well  ny  what  they  were  doing.  Two  or  throe  at  the 
queen's  back  appeared  to  be  baking  bread.  The 
party  consisted  wholly  of  ladtoi,  and  their  number 
quite  coQDtleas — drened  in  green  pollonians,  and 
grass-green  bonneta  on  tbeir  heads.  Ue  perceived 
at  once,  by  their  looks,  their  giggling,  and  tbeir 
peals  of  Ungfater,  that  he  was  diaoorered.     Still  fear 


took  DO  hold  of  bis  heart,  for  it  was  daylight,  and 
the  blessed  sun  was  in  heaven,  although  obscured  by 
clou^;  till  at  length  he  heard  them  pronounce  hia 
own  name  twice;  Will  then  began  to  think  it  might 
not  be  quite  so  sate  to  wait  till  tbey  pronounced  it  a 
thinl  time,  and  at  that  moment  of  hesitation  it  first 
ami«  into  his  mind  that  it  was  All  Hallow  Eve ! 
There  was  no  further  oocasion  to  wain  Will  to  rise 
and  mn ;  for  he  well  knew  the  fairies  were  privi- 
1^^,  on  that  day  and  night,  to  do  what  seemed 
good  in  their  own  eyea.  "His  hair,"  he  said, 
"stood  all  up  like  (be  biises  on  s  sow's  back,  and 
every  bit  o'  his  body,  outside  and  iu,  prinkled  as  it 
had  been  bmn(  wi'  nettles."  He  ran  home  as  hti 
as  his  feet  could  cury  him,  and  gi«fttly  were  hia 
children  astonished  (for  he  was  then  a  widower)  to 
see  their  father  come  running  like  a  madman,  with- 
out either  his  bonnet  or  plaid.  He  assembled  them 
to  prayers,  and  shut  the  door,  but  did  not  tell  them 
what  he  had  seen  for  several  yean. 

Another  time  be  followed  a  whole  troop  of  them 
up  a  wild  glen  called  Entertrony,  &om  one  end  to 
the  other,  without  ever  beinj;  able  to  come  op  with 
them,  although  they  never  appeared  to  be  more 
than  twenty  paces  in  advance.  Neither  were  they 
flying  from  him;  for  instead  of  being  running  at 
their  speed,  as  he  wsa  doing,  they  seemed  to  be 
standing  in  a  large  circle.  It  happened  lo  be  the 
day  after  a  Moffat  fair,  and  he  supposed  them  to  be 
a  party  of  his  nnghbours  returning  from  it,  who 
wiahed  to  lead  him  a  long  chase  before  they  suffered 
tbetueelTee  to  be  overtaken.  He  heard  them  speak- 
ing, singing,  and  lau^iing;  and  bein^:  a  nan  so 
loQd  of  Bociality,  be  exerted  himself  to  come  up  with 
(hem,  but  to  no  purpose.  Several  times  did  be  hail 
them,  and  desire  them  to  halt,  and  tell  him  the 
news  of  the  bur ;  but  whenever  he  shouted,  in  a 
moment  all  waa  dlent,  until  in  a  short  time  he 
heard  the  some  noise  of  laughing  and  conversation 
at  some  distance  &om  him.  Their  talk,  althoogb 
Will  could  not  hear  the  words  of  it  distinctly,  waa 
evidently  very  animated,  and  he  had  no  daub(  they 
were  recounting  their  feats  at  (he  fair.  This  alws}^ 
excited  hncuriOBi(y  afresh,  and  be  made  every  exer- 
tion t(^«vertake  the  party ;  and  when  he  judged, 
from  the  aounds,  tliat  he  was  close  upon  them,  he 
sent  forth  his  stentorian  hollo — "Slop,  lads,  and 
tell  us  the  news  o'  the  fair!"  which  produced  tbe 
some  effect  of  deep  silence  for  a  time.  When  this 
had  been  repeated  several  times,  and  after  the  nsool 
pause,  tbe  silence  was  ag^n  broken  by  a  peal  of 
eldritch  laughter,  that  seemed  to  spread  along  the 
skies  over  his  head.  Will  began  to  suspect  that 
that  unearthly  laugh  was  not  altogether  unknown 
to  him.  He  stood  still  to  consider,  and  that  moment 
(he  laugh  was  repeated,  and  a  voice  oat  of  the  crowd 
called  to  him  in  a  shrill  laughing  tone,  "Ha,  ha, 
ha!  Willo'  Phaup,  look  to  your  aiubeaith^tane  the 
night."  Will  again  threw  off  every  encumbinnce, 
and  fled  home  to  his  koiely  cot,  the  most  likely  qwt 


THE  ETTBICK   SHEPHEBD'S  TALES. 


in  the  diitrict  tor  the  fairica  to  eoagreg»t« ;  but  it 
ia  wooderfnl  *h&l  ta  ide«  of  utfet;  U  conferred  by 
the  sight  of  $,  mui'g  own  heirth  ind  iamily  circle. 

When  Will  had  become  a  riglit  old  mao,  and  was 
sitting  on  a  little  greeii  hillock  at  the  end  of  his 
hoQBO  one  evening,  resting  liimaelf,  there  came 
three  little  boys  up  to  bim,  all  eiacll;  like  one 
another,  when  tite  following  short  diali^ne  ensued 
between  Will  and  them  ;— 

"Qoode'en  t'je,  Will  Laidiaw." 

"Ooode'en  t'ye,  creaturea.  Whan  ir  ye  gaun 
this  gate  1" 

"Can  ye  gSe  ne  np-pntting  tor  the  nlghtl" 

"I  think  three  ucoan  bita  o'  ehreda  o'  hurchina 
winna  be  ill  to  put  up.     Where  came  ye  frael" 

"Frae  a  place  that  ye  dinna  ken.  Bot  we  are 
come  on  a  oommisdoD  to  yon. " 

"  Come  away  in,  then,  and  tak  uc  cheer  as  we  hae. " 

Will  rose  and  led  the  «ay  int«  the  bouae,  and  the 
little  boys  followed;  and  aa  he  went,  he  said  care- 
lessly without  looking  back,  "Wtxat'a  yonr  oom- 
misaion  to  me,  bairnsl "  He  thon^t  they  might  be 
the  sons  of  some  gentleman,  who  was  a  guwt  of  his 


"  We  are  sent  (o  demand  a  silver  key  that  von 
have  in  yoor  pceBcaaion.'' 

Will  WBB  astoanded ;  and  standing  still  to  con- 
sider of  some  old  transaction,  he  aaid,  without  lifting 
bis  eyes  from  the  ground — "Adlverkeyl  InO«d's 
name,  where  came  ye  f^m  1 " 

There  was  no  answer,  on  which  Will  wheeled 
round,  and  round,  and  ronnd ;  bat  the  tiny  beings 
were  all  gone,  and  Will  never  aaw  tbem  more.  At 
the  name  of  God,  they  vaniahed  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye.  It  ia  curious  that  I  nefor  should  have 
heard  the  secret  of  the  silver  key,  or  indeed,  whether 
there  was  auch  a  thing  or  not. 

But  Will  once  saw  a  vision  wbich  was  more  nnaC' 
countable  than  this  sUlI.  On  hia  way  t^om  Hoffat 
one  time,  about  midnight,  he  perceived  a  light  very 
near  to  tlie  verge  of  a  steep  hill,  which  he  knew 
perfectly  well,  on  the  lands  of  Selcouth.  The  light 
^tpeared  exactly  like  one  f^m  a  window,  and  aa  if 
a  lamp  moved  frequently  within.  His  path  waa  by 
the  bottom  of  the  hill,  and  the  light  bdng  almost 
close  at  the  top,  he  had  at  first  no  Uioughte  of  visit- 
ing it;  but  as  it  shone  in  sight  for  a  full  mile,  his 
curioeity  to  see  what  it  wss  eontinued  still  to  in- 
crease as  he  approached  nearer.  At  lei^h,  on  '  alt<^ther  for 
coming  to  the  bottom  of  the  steep  bank,  it  qipeaied  |  though  Will 


10  bright  and 
bill  and  see  what 

it  was  a  starry  night  and  not  very  dark,  and  Will 
clambered  up  the  precipice,  and  went  straight  to 
the  light,  which  he  found  to  proceed  {ma  an  t^wning 
intoacavem,  of  about  the  dimensions  of  an  oidinary 
bam.  Tlie  opening  waa  a  square  one,  and  just  big 
enough  for  a  man  to  creep  in.  Will  set  in  his  head, 
and  beheld  a  row  of  casks  ttma  one  end  to  the  other, 
and  two  men  with  long  beards,  buff-bella  about  their 


waists,  and  torches  in  their  hands,  who  seemed  busy   |; 
on  writing  something  on  each  ceak.     They  were  not 
the  small  casks  used  by  smuggler^  but  laige  ones, 
aboat  one-half  bigger  than  common  tar-barrels,  and    I 
all  of  a  size,  nve  two  very  huge  ones  at  the  farther   I 
end.     The  cavern  was  all  neat  and  clean,  but  then   ' 
was  an  appearance  of  mouldinesa  about  the  casks,  H   ' 
if  they  had  stood  there  for  ages.     The  men  weic  ' 
both  at  the  farther  end  when  Will  looked  in,  sod    , 
buiily  engaged;  but  at  length  one  of  them  came 
towards  him,  holding  his  torch  above  his  head,  and,    i 
as  Will  thoai^t,   havii^  his  eyes  fiied  on  him.     ' 
WiU  never  got  such  a  fright  in  his  lile — many  a  [ 
fright  be  bad  got  with  unearthly  creatoree,  but  tUs 
was  the  worst  of  alL     The  figure  that  approached    j 
him  from  the  cavern  waa  of  a  gigantic  siie,  wiA    I 
grisly   features,   and   a   beard    hanging  down   to   '| 
his  belt.     Will  did  not  stop  to  consider  what  wss 
best  to  be  done,  but,  quite  forgetting  that  he  was   I 
on  the  faoe  of  a  bill,  almost  perpendicolar,  tnmed 
round,  and  ran  with  all  his  might.     It  was  not  long 
till  he  missed  liis-feet,  fell,  and  burling  down  with 
great  celerity,  soon  reached  the  bottom  of  tbe  steep, 
and  getting  on  his  feet,  pursued  hia  way  kcaoe  in   ' 
the  utmost  haste,  terror,  and  amazement ;  but  the 
light  from  the  cavern  was  eztinguiabed  on  the  ia- 
Elant— he  saw  it  no  more. 

Will  apprised  all  the  people  within  his  reach,  the 
next  morning,  of  the  wonderful  discovery  he  had    i 
made;  but  tbe  story  was  so  like  a  phantasy  or  i 
dnom,  that  moat  of  them  were  hard  of  belief;  and    I 
some  never  did  believe  it,  but  ascribed  all  to  the   I 
Moffat  brandy.     However,  they  sallied  all  out  in  a 
body,  armed  with  cudgels  and  two  or  three  rosty 
rapieiB  to  reconnoitre;  but  the  entrance  into  the  cave   ' 
they  oonld  not  find,  nor  has  it  ever  been  discovend 
to  ^s  day.     They  observed  very  plainly  tlie  mt  in   . 
tbe  grasB  whiefa  Will  had  made  in  his  r^tid  descent   i 
from  the  cats,  and  there  were  also  found  evident   | 
maikaof  two  boises  having  been  fsstomd  that  night 
in  a  wild  deaeh-besd,  at  a  short  distanoe  from  the 
spot  they  were  searching.     But  these  were  tbe  only    ' 
diaoovuiea  to  which  the  investigation  led.     If  the 
whole  of  this  was  an  optical  delusion,  it  waa  the   . 
moat  singular  I  ever  beard  or  read  od     For  my  part,    ' 
1  do  not  believe  it  waa;  I  believe  UieM  was  such  a 
cavern  existing  at  that  day,  and  that  vestiges  of  it 
may  still  be  diaoovered.     It  waa  an  nnfeaaible  eloi; 
invent;   and,  moreover, 
man  whose  character  had  a  deep 


he  determined  to  climb  the     tinge  of  the  snpeistitiona  of  his  own  country,  he 
There  was  no  moon,  but     waa  besides  a  man  of  probity,  truth,  and  honour, 
and  never  told  that  for  the  truth  which  he  did  not 
believe  to  be  so.  I 


DAFT  JOCK  AHOa. 


Dafl  Jock  Amos  was  another  odd  character,  of 
whom  many  droll  sayings  are  handed  dawn.  He 
waa  a  lunatic;  bat  having  been  a  scholar  in  hii 
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'    jitatk,  hemapOMOBed  of  a  sort  of  wicked  nil,  Mid 

««T«iing  oacertaiii  inteUiKeDoe,  that  prared  lii^i 

tronbluome  to  thoaa  who  took  on  them  to  reproTe 

'    hia  eccBDtridtka.     Ab  he  lived  cIom  by  the  chnnli. 

1    in  Uie  Ume  of  the  fw-fiuned  Boston,  the  iiiiiiigt«T 

and  he  were  conatuitty  comiog  in   contact,  and 

many  of  Uteir  little  dialoguea  are  preaerred. 

I        "The  mair  fool  ara  ye,  quo'  Jock  Amoa  to  the 

I    miniater,"  ia  a  eonatant  bjirord  in  Ettrick  to  thia 

^    dajr.     It  had  ita  origin  aimply  aa  followei^Mr. 

I    Boaton  waa  taking  hia  walk  one  fine  aammer  evening 

I    after  aarmoD,  and  in  hia  way  came  upon  Jock,  very 

'    buayeattingaomegroteaqae  fignrae  in  wood  with  his 

I   knife.     Jock  looking  haatily  up,  found  he  was  fUrly 

taoght,  and  not  knowing  what  to  aay,  bunt  into  a 

fooliab  laugh — "Ha !  ba  I  ha !  Mr.  BgeUin,  ai«  jon 

thttet    Will  you  cob  a  good  whittle  wi'  mel" 

"  Kay,  nay,  John,  I  will  not  exchange  knirae  to- 


day." 


"Theni 


a  ye,"  quo'  Jock  Amoa  (o  the 
\    miniater. 

"  But,  John,  can  you  repeat  the  fourth  command- 
nit  ) — 1  hope  you  can-~Which  ia  the  fourth  com- 
mandment ?" 

■ay,  Hr,  Boaton,  it'll  be  the  ane  after  the 
:    ihiid." 

"Canyon  not  repeat  it)" 

"1  am  no  aure  about  it— I  ken  it  haa  aome 
wheenm  by  the  reaL  " 

r.  Boaton  repeated  it,  and  tried  to  ahow  him 
UTor  in  working  with  knives  on  the  Sabbath- 
John  wrought  away  till  the  divine  added. 
Bat  wl^  won't  yon  rather  come  to  church, 
Johnl — what  ia  the  reaaon  you  never  osne  to 
church  t" 

"  Becsuae  you  never  preach  on  the  text  I  want 

"  What  text  would  you  have  me  to  preach  on." 

"  On  the  nine-and-twenty  knivea  that  came  back 
Irom  Babylon." 

"  I  never  heard  of  them  before." 

"It  ia  adgn  yon  have  never  read  your  Bible: 
Ha,  ba,  ba,  Mr.  Boatont  aie  fool  aie  miniater." 

Mr.  Boston  aearched  long  for  John's  text  that 
evening,  and  at  laat  finding  it  reconied  in  Ezra  i.  9, 
a  wondered  greatly  at  the  acuteneas  of  the  fool, 
Gonadering  the  aulgcut  on  which  he  had  been  re- 
proving him. 

"John,  how  auld  will  you  be  I"  said  a  aage  wife 
to  him  one  day,  when  talking  of  their  ag^a. 

"  Oh,  I  dinna  ken,"  said  John.  "  It  wad  tak  a 
wiaer  head  than  mine  to  tdl  you  that." 

"  It  ia  nnco  qneer  that  yoa  dinna  ken  bow  auld 
you  are,"  retumad  ahe. 

"  I  ken  weel  enough  how  auld  I  am."  said  John ; 
"hot  I  dinna kea  bow  auld  I'll  be." 

An  old  man,  named  Adam  Linton,  once  met  him 
running  tnm  home  in  tlie  gray  of  the  morning. 
'' Hey,  Jock  Amoa,"  said  he,  "  wbere  ara  you  boand 
for  ao  briskly  thia  moraingl" 


"Aha!  He'swiae  that  Wats  tiiat,  and  aa  daft  vtia 
qieen,"  said  Jock,  without  taking  his  eye  frranaome 
object  that  it  aeemed  to  be  following. 

"  Are  you  running  after  anybody  1"  taid  Union. 

"  I  am  that,  man,"  returned  Jock ;  "  I'm  rinning 
after  the  deil's  messenger,  Kd  yon  aee  ought  o' 
him  gaan  by  %" 

"  What  was  he  like !"  said  Unton. 

"Likea  great  big  black  corbie,"  aud  Jock,  "car- 
rying a  bit  tow  in  hia  gab.  And  what  do  you  think) 
—he  haa  taold  me  a  piece  o'  news  the  day!  There'* 
to  be  a  wedding  ower  by  here  the  day,  man — ay,  a 
wedding  I    I  maun  after  him,  for  he  has  gien  me  an 

"A  wedding)  Dear  Jock,  you  are  raving.  What 
wedding  can  there  be  to-day )"  tald  Linton. 

"It  is  Bppy  Telfer'a,  man— auld Eppy  Telfer'a  to 
be  wed  the  day ;  and  I'm  to  be  there ;  and  the  min- 
iater ia  to  be  there,  and  a'  the  elden.  But  Tammie, 
the  Cameroniau,  he  darena  come,  for  fear  he  ahonld 
bae  to  dance  wi'  the  kimmera.  There  will  be  brew 
wark  there  the  day,  Aedie  Linton — braw  wark  there 
the  day!"  And  away  ran  Jock  towarda  Ettriek- 
houae,  halloaing  and  waving  hie  cap  for  joy.  Old 
Adam  came  in,  and  mid  to  hia  wife,  who  waa  atill 
in  bed,  that  he  supposed  the  moon  waa  at  the  full, 
for  Jock  Amoa  was  gane  quite  gyte  awthegither,  and 
was  away  ahouting  to  Ettrick -honae  to  Eppy  Telfer'a 
wedding. " 

"  Then,"  said  hia  wife,  "  if  he  be  ill,  she  will  be 
wanr,  for  they  ara  always  affected  at  the  same  time; 
and  though  Eppyia  better  than  Jock  in  berordlnary 
way,  ahe  ia  waar  when  the  moon-madneas  cranea 
ower  her."  (Thia  woman,  Eppy  TeUer,  was  like- 
wise subject  to  lunatic  fits  of  insanity,  and  Jock  had 
a  great  ill-will  at  her;  he  could  not  even  endore  the 
light  of  her. ) 

The  above  little  dialogue  waa  hardly  ended  befora 
word  came  that  Eppy  Telfer  had  "  put  down"  her- 
aelf  over  night,  and  was  found  hanging  dead  in  her 
own  little  cottage  at  daybreak.  Hr.  Boaton  waa 
aent  for,  who,  with  his  servant  man  and  one  of  hii 
elders,  attended,  but  in  a  state  of  aueh  perplexity 
and  grief,  that  be  seemed  almost  aa  much  dead  aa 
alive.  The  body  was  tied  on  a  deal,  carried  to  the 
peak  of  the  Wedder  Law.  and  interred  there,  and 
all  the  while  Jock  Amoa  attended,  and  never  in  his 
life  met  with  an  entertainment  that  appeared  te 
please  bim  more.  While  the  men  were  making  the 
grave,  he  sat  on  a  stone  near  by,  jabbering  and 
speaking  one  while,  alwa3rB  addreaaing  Eppy,  and 
langbing  most  heartily  at  another. 

After  thia  high  fit  Jock  lost  his  spirits  entirely, 
and  never  mora  recovered  them.  He  became  a  com- 
plete nonentity,  and  lay  meetly  in  hia  bed  till  the 
day  of  hia  death. 

WILUE  CANDLEX. 


THE  ETTRICK  SHEPHERDS  TALES. 


Ettrick-houaa.  He  was  aituple,  UTtlettered,  and 
rude,  u  all  hit  uyii^  tbkt  are  preserred  toetifj. 
Being  about  to  be  married  (o  one  Meggie  Coltatd,  a 
(fieat  penn; -wedding  was  annonnced,  and  the  nnm- 
ben  that  eraae  to  attend  it  were  immenBe.  Cnndlem 
and  his  bnde  went  to  Etttick  church  to  be  married, 
and  Hr.  Boston,  who  waa  minlBter  there,  percmriog 
Bueb  a  motley  crowd  following  them,  i«pkired  into 
the  chnrch ;  and  aTter  admitting  a  few  reapectoble 
witneBKB,  he  aet  hia  aon  John,  and  hie  eervant  John 
Currie,  to  keep  the  two  doors,  and  reatrun  the  crowd 
from  entering.  Young  Boston  let  in  a  number  at 
bie  door,  but  John  Currie  stood  manfull;  in  the 
breach,  reTDaiug  entrance  to  bU.  When  the  min- 
ister came  to  put  the  question,  "Are  you  willing  to 
lake  this  woman,"  ftc 

"  I  wat  veel  I  was  thinking  aae,"  aays  Candlem. 
"Hand  to  the  door,  John  Currie  I" 

When  the  qoeetion  waa  put  to  Heggie,  ahe  bowed 
asMnt  like  a  dnmb  woman,  but  tills  did  not  satla^ 
Willie  Candlem.  "  What  for  d'ye  no  answer, 
Haggle)"  sayi  he.  "  Dinoa  ye  hear  what  the  hon- 
est man's  speeiiag  at  ;e  1 " 

In  due  time  Willie  Caodleni  And  Meggie  had  a 
son,  and  as  the  custom  then  was,  it  waa  decreed  that 
the  first  Sabbath  after  he  waa  bom  he  should  be 
baptized.  It  waa  about  the  Martinmas  time,  the 
day  wan  stormy,  and  the  water  flooded ;  however,  it 
was  agreed  that  the  baptism  could  not  be  put  oflT, 
for  fear  of  the  furies;  so  the  babe  was  well  rolled 
up  in  swaddling  clothes,  and  hud  on  before  his  father 
on  ttie  white  mare — the  Bt«at«8t  of  the  kimmera 
stemming  the  water  on  foot.  Willie  Candlem  rode 
the  water  slowly  and  cautionaly.  When  about  the 
middle  of  (he  stream,  be  beard  a  most  aoearUiIy 
jelling  and  screaming  riae  behind  him ;  "  What  are 
they  squealing  at!"  sud  he  to  himself,  but  durst 
not  look  back  for  fear  of  his  charge.  After  be  had 
croesed  the  river  safely,  and  a  sand-bed  about  as 
wide,  Willie  wheeled  hia  white  mare's  head  about, 
and  exclaimed — "  Why,  the  ne'er  a  haet  I  hae  but 
the  stoQghi"  Willie  had  dropped  the  child  into 
the  flooded  river,  withoat  missing  it  out  of  the  huge 
bundle  of  clothes;  but  luckily,  one  of  the  kimmers 
picked  him,  and  as  be  showed  some  signs  of  life, 
they  harried  into  a  house  at  Qoosegreen,  and  got 
him  brought  round  agun.  In  the  afternoon  he  was 
so  br  recovered,  thai  the  kimmeiB  thought  he 
might  be  taken  up  to  churoh  for  baptism,  but  Willie 
Coadlem  made  this  sage  reraarfc,  "  1  doubt  he's  nther 
unfeirocb  to  stand  it;  be  baa  gotten  eneugh  o'  the 
water  for  ae  day. "  On  going  home  to  his  poor  wife, 
his  first  address  to  her  waa — "  Ay,  ye  may  take  up 
your  haadywark,  Ueggie.  in  making  a  slouch  open 
at  bsjth  ends.  What  signifies  a  thing  that's  open 
at  baith  ends  1 " 

Another  time,  in  harvest,  a  rainy  Sunday  cameon, 
and  the  Ettrick  began  to  look  verj  big  in  the  even- 
ing. Willie  Candlem,  perceiving  bis  crop  in  danger, 
joked  the  white  mare  in  (he  sledge,  and  was  pro- 


ceeding to  lead  his  com  out  i^  water-maik ;  bat  oat    - 
M^Sie,  and  b^an  ezpoatnlating  with  him  on    i 


the  sinfulness  of  the  t 
like  a  good  Chriatian  man 
dinna  be  settiog  an  ill  i 
Ye  ken  that  this  verra  i 
lippen  to  Providence  in  ' 


Pot  in  your  b( 
Willie,"  aaid  she,  "anil 
cample  to  a'  the  paiisL 


,  Bad  we  wad 


11  take  it  very  ill  off  your  bud, 
the  Betting  of  lie  an  example  on  the  Lord's  day ; 
therefore,  Willie,my  man,  tAkehisadviceandmiiw, 
and  Ilppen  to  Providence  this  time. " 

Willie  Candlem  was  obliged  to  comply,  Sta  who 
can  withstand  the  artillei;  of  a  woman'a  tongue  I 
So  he  pnt  up  his  white  mare ;  and  went  to  bed  witb 
a  heavy  beart;  and  the  next  morning,  by  break  of 
day,  when  he  arose  and  looked  out,  behold  the 
greater  part  of  hia  crop  waa  gone.  "  Ye  may  take 
up  your  Providence  now,  Me^el  Where's  jour 
Providence  now  I  A'  down  the  water  wi'  m  j  corn  I 
Ah  t  I  wad  (rust  m^r  to  mj  gude  wbit«  mare  than 
to  yon  and  Providence  baith  I"  ; 

Meggie  answered  him  meekly,  as  her  duty  and 
custom  was— "O  Williel  dinna  rail  at  Providence, 
but  down  to  the  meadow-head  and  cl^m  first," 

Willie  Candlem  took  the  hint,  galloped  on  his 
white  mare  down  to  the  Ettrick  meadows,  over 
which  the  riyer  spread,  and  they  wen  covered  with 
floating  aheavea;  ao  Willie  b^an  and  hauled  out, 
and  carried  out,  till  he  had  at  least  mx  times  as 
mnch  corn  as  he  had  lost.  At  length  one  n 
came,  and  another,  bat  Willie  refused  all  partition  i 
of  the  spoil  "  Ay,  ye  may  take  op  your  com  now  | 
where  you  can  find  it;  lads,"  said  Willie ;  "  I  keppit 
nane  but  my  un.  Youib  is  gane  foMhcr  down. 
Had  ye  come  when  J  came,  ye  might  have  keppit  it 
a'. "  So  Willie  drovq  and  drove,  till  the  stackyard 
was  fall 

"  I  think  the  crop  has  turned  no  that  ill  ont  after 
a',"  said  Meggie.     "  You've  been  nae  the  * 
trusting  to  ftovidence." 

"Na,"  rqjoined  Willie,  "nor  o'  (^dng  your 
advice,  Heggie,  and  gangingdovn  to  kep  and  claim 
at  the  meadow- head." 


CHAPTER  SIX. 

MAKCY    CHISBOLU. 

John  Chiaholm,  farmer  of  Moorlaf^an,  was  in 
the  early  part  of  his  life  a  wealthy  and  highly  re- 
spectable man,  and  asBodated  witb  the  beet  gentle- 
men of  the  conotry;  and  in  those  days  he  was 
accounted  to  be  not  only  reasonable,  but  mild  and 
benevolent  in  hia  diqMsition.  A  continued  train  of 
unfortunate  speculations,  however,  at  last  reduced 
his  cironmstanoca  so  mnch  that,  though  at  the  time 
when  this  tale  commences  he  still  continued  aolvent. 


THE  SHEPHERD'S  CALENDAB. 


il  WM  wall  enODgfa  known  ta  *U  the  countiy  that  he 
WW  on  the  brink  of  ruin;  and,  bj  an  nnfortankte 
bUUtf,  too  inherent  in  human  nature,  hUU  aa  he 
deaceoded  in  orcumatancea,  he  advanced  in  pride 
and  violence  of  temper,  until  hia  conduct  grew  ao 
intolerable  as  acarcel;  to  be  submitted  to  even  bj 
hia  own  family. 

Hr.  Cbisholm  had  five  daugfatera,  well  brought 
up  and  well  edacated ;  but  the  second,  whoM  name 
waa  Nancf  Chiaholm,  waa  acknowledged  U>  ba  tha 
meet  beautiful  and  accompliabed  of  them  alL  She 
was  BO  buoyant  of  apirits  that  ahe  hardly  appeared 
to  know  whether  ihe  was  treading  on  the  faoe  of  the 
earth  or  bounding  on  the  bt«eM;  and  before  Hancy 
waa  eighteen,  as  waa  qoite  natur^,  she  was  beloved 
by  the  baDdaomeat  lad  in  the  pariah,  whoaa  proper 
Christian  name  was  Archibald  Oiilies,  but  who,  by 
patronymic  or  designation,  of  wlioae  import  I 


Bible  for  the  yoDDgar  ia  eaeape  to  her  lover  without 
Gonfldiog  the  aenet  to  Siobla,  which,  therefore,  ahe 
waa  obliged  to  do ;  and  from  that  moment  jealonty 
—for  jealon^  it  was,  though  llisa  Siobla  called  it 
by  another  name — began  to  rankle  in  her  elder 
aiater'a  bosom.  She  called  Oiilies  every  degrading 
name  she  could  invent— a  profligate,  a  libraiina — 
and  to  sum  up  all,  she  called  him  a  tailor,  thereby 
finishing  the  sum  of  degeneracy,  and  crowning  the 
climax  of  her  reproaches. 

Nancy  was,  nevertbeleaa,  exceedingly  ii^py  with 
her  handsome  lover,  who  all  but  adored  her.  Bba 
enjoyed  his  company  perh^w  tha  more  on  two  ac- 
oonnta,  one  of  which  she  might  probably  deduce  from 
the  word*  of  the  wiae  man,  that  "stcjen  waters  are 
Eweet,  and  bread  eaten  in  secret  ia  pleasant;"  but 
another  moat  certainly  was,  that  Oillin  baving 
opened  her  eyee  to  the  true  state  of  her  father's 
afiaiis,  and  by  this  led  her  to  perceive  that  she  waa 
only  "a  peonylMS  laas  wi'  a  lang  pedigree,"  she 
could  not  help  drawing  the  conclusion,  tiiat  the 
tailor  waa  aa  good  aa  she;  that  the  coniae  ahe  w 


un  ignonuit,  was  always  called  OUleepick. 

Yoong  Qilliia  waa  quite  below  Nancy  in  nuijc, 
although  in  drenmstaneea  they  were  by  tiiia  time 
modi  the  aame.    His  father  bung  only  a  small  aab- 

t  of  Mr.   Chiaholm's,   the  latter  would  have  :  taking,   besidea  being  very  agreeable  to  her  own 
thODghl  his  child  degraded,  had  she  been  discovered    wishes,  waa  the  most  prudent  that  could  be  ccncdved. 
This  information  preying  on  Nancy'a  mind,  she 
coold  not  help  OMumanicating  it  in  confidence  to 
one  of  her  dsters  (Siobla,  it  is  to  be  supposed),  who, 
believing  the  r^ort  te  be  a  malidons  falaehood, 
went  struct  to  her  father  with  the  news,  as  soon 
as  he  arrived  from  the  maiket.     Some  vexatious 
!ted  with  hia  depresMd  fortunes 


e  young  man.  He  had,  more- 
:,  been  bred  to  the  profeauon  of  a  tailor,  whidi, 
though  an  honest  occupation,  and  perhape  more 
loerUive  than  many  others,  ia  viewed  in  the  country 
places  of  Scotland  with  a  degree  of  contempt  &x 

xceeding  that  with  which  it  ia  regarded  in  more 
polished  communities.  Notwithstanding  of  all  this, 
Oillesinck  Gillies,  the  tailor,  had  the  preference  of  all 
others  in  the  heart  of  pretty  Naney ;  and,  as  he 
durat  not'pw  his  addresses  to  her  openly,  or  ^ipear 
at  Hoorliggan  by  day,  they  were  driven  to  an  expe- 
dient quite  in  mode  with  the  clan  to  which  Oiilies 
belonged,  but  as  entirely  inconaist^nt  with  that  pro- 
priety of  conduct  whidi  ought  to  be  observed  by 
young  ladies  like  thoae  of  Hoorla^gan — thej  met  by 
night ;  that  ia,  about  night-fall  in  summer,  and  at 
le  boor  in  winter,  which  made  it  very  late  in 
the  night 

Now  it  unluckily  had  ao  happened,  that  OiUiea, 

ibe  yoaug  dashing  tailor  newly  arrived  from  Aber- 
deen, had,  at  a  great  wedding  the  previous  winter. 
paid  all  hia  attentions  to  Siobla,  Nancy's  ddest 
This  happened,  indeed,  by  mere  accident, 
owing  to  Nancy's  many  engtgemente;  but  Siobla 
did  not  know  that;  and  Oilliee  being  the  betd  dancer 
in  the  bam,  led  her  to  tho  head  every  time,  and 
behaved  so  coorteouBly,  that  he  made  a  greater  im- 
pttstioo  on  her  heart  than  she  was  willing  to  ac- 
knowledge. As  all  ranka  mingle  at  a  oountry  wed- 
ding, the  thing  was  noted  and  talked  of,  both 
e  low  and  high ;  but  neither  tin  high  nor 
the  low  thought  or  said  that  young  Qillies  had  made 
a  very  prudent  chmce.  She  was  not,  however,  tho 
tulor'a  iduuce ;  for  his  whole  heart  waa  fixed  on  her 

he  two  slept  in  one  chamber,  and  it  waa  impoe- 


had  put  liim  sorely  out  of  humour  that  night,  and 
he  had  likewise  been  drinking  a  good  deal,  which 
made  matters  worse;  so  that  when  Siobla  informed 
liim  of  the  conntiy  rumour  that  be  waa  about  to 
beoomeabankrupt,  hisfury  nxe  toannngovemable 
piteh,  and,  seizing  her  by  the  arm,  he  aijjured  her 
forthwith  to  name  her  informer,  ag^nat  whom  he 
at  the  aame  time  vowed  the  most  consummate  ven- 
geance. His  daughter  waa  frightened,  and  without 
hesitation  told  him  that  she  had  learned  the  report 
from  her  mster  Nancy.  Nancy  was  a  favourite  with 
old  Cbisholm,  but  that  circumstance  aeemed  only  to 
inflame  him  the  more ;  that  one  bo  much  cherished 
and  beloved  should  make  henelf  inatnunental  in 
breaking  hia  ci«dit  was,  he  thought,  a  degree  of 
ingratitude  that  justified  his  severeat  reaenUnent; 
and  with  a  countenance  of  the  utmost  fnij,  he 
turned  on  her,  and  demanded  if  what  he  had  heard 
was  true.  With  a  &ce  as  pale  aa  death,  and  trem- 
bling lipB,  she  acknowledged  that  it  was.  But 
when  deait^  te  name  her  informer,  she  remained 
silent,  trembled,  and  wept.  On  being  further 
uiged,  and  threatened,  she  said,  heaitetingly,  that 
ahe  did  not  invent  the  story ;  and  supposed  ahe  had 
heard  it  among  the  aervanta. 

"This  will  not  do,  miss,"  exclaimed  her  father; 
"tellmeat  oncethename  of  yourinfbrmer;  and  de- 
pend upon  it,  that  person,  whoever  it  is,  had  better 
never  been  bom." 
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Naney  could  not  knsTer,  but  Bobbed  and  wept. 

J  lut  at  tliat  unlucky  moment,  a  wbistle  iraa  heard 
from  the  wood  opposite   the  windoir.     This 
noticed   by   Mr.   Chiaholm,   irho    looked  a   little 
itartled,  and  inqoired  what  oi  who  it  waa ;  bat  no 
one  gave  him  any  answer. 

It  had  been  Mttled  between  the  two  lovers,  that 
when  Qilliea  cune  to  tee  Nancy,  he  was  to  whistle  from 
a  certain  spot  in  a  certain  manner,  while  she  waa  I 
open  the  window,  and  hold  tike  Jightctoae  to  theglai 
for  an  instant,  that  being  the  token  that  she  heard 
and  underatood  the  aignaL  In  the  present  dilemma, 
the  perfoimanoe  of  her  part  of  the  agreement  was 
impncticable ;  and,  of  conise,  when  old  Chiaholm 
WHS  once  more  HsiDg  into  a  parozyam  of  rage  at  bia 
daughter,  the  ominoes  whistle  was  repeated. 

"What  itthia)"  demanded  he,  in  a  peremptory 
tone.  "Tell  me  instantly;  for  I  see  by  yonr  looks 
joa  know  and  nndeisland  what  it  is.  Siobla,  do 
yon  know  t " 

"Yea,  I  do,"  replied  Siobla.  "1  know  well 
enongh  what  it  is— I  do  not  hear  itaoaeldom." 

"Well,  then,  inform  me  at  oDce  what  it  means," 
said  her  father. 

"  It  is  Nancy's  sweetheart  come  to  whistle  her  oat 
— young  tailor  Oillies; "  answered  Siobla,  without 
any  ende»TODr  to  avert  her  father's  wrath,  by  giving 
(be  information  in  an  indirect  way. 

"Oho!  la  it  thus)"  exclaimed  the  infuriated 
fkthcT.  ' '  And  Nancy  always  anaweia  and  attends 
to  this  andaciouB  tailor's  whistle,  does  shel" 

"Indeed  she  does,  sir;  generally  once  or  twice 
every  week,"  tilled  the  young  woman,  in  the  same 

"The  secret  is  then  outi"  said  old  Chiaholm,  in 
words  Uiat  quavered  with  anger.  "It  is  plain  from 
whence  tbe  i^jiuiotis  report  has  been  obtained  I 
Too  fond  father  t  alas,  poor  old  man  t  Have  matters 
already  come  thos  low  with  theel  And  bast  thon 
indeed  nourished  and  cherished  this  &vourite  chiM, 
given  her  an  education  fitting  her  for  the  highest 
rank  in  society,  andaU  that  she  tnif^t  throw  herself 
away  npon  a — a — a  tailor  I  B^one,  girls  I  I  mast 
conreiae  with  this  degraded  creature  alone." 

Vhen  her  sisters  had  left  the  apartment,  Nancy 
knelt,  wept,  prayed,  and  begged  forgivenesB ;  but  a 
temporary  distntction   had  banished  ber    father's 

nn,  and  he  took  hold  of  her  long  fur  hair,  wound 
it  round  hia  left  hand  in  the  most  methodical  man- 

',  and  began  to  beat  ber  with  his  csne.  She 
uttered  a  scream ;  on  which  he  stopped,  and  told 
her  Uiat  if  she  uttered  another  sound  before  be  bad 
done  chastising  her,  it  should  be  her  last ;  bat  this 

sing  her  to  scream  only  ten  times  louder  be  beat 
her  with  snob  viirience  that  be  shivered  the  cane  to 
pieces.  He  then  deosted,  calling  her  the  ruin  of 
iisterB,  of  himself,  and  all  her  father's  house; 

ned  the  door,  and  was  about  to  depart  and  le»7o 
her,  when  tbe  tailor's  whistle  ag^n  sounded  in  his 

9,  louder  and  nearer  than   before.     Tbia  once 


more  drove  him  to  madness,  and  wizfng  a  bcavy   ' 
dog-wbip  that  hung  in  the  lobby,  he  tetnraed  into 
the  parlour,  and  struck  his  daughter  repentedly  in       I 
tbe  moat  unmerciful  manner. '    Dnring  the  eon-   ^   i 
eluding  part  o^tbiB  horrid  scene,  she  opened  notber   ,   | 
month,  but  eyed  her  ferooions  parent  with  compoeure, 
thinking  she  had  nothing  but  death  to  expect  from      i 
his  ^*^T^q  'I  I 

Alas !  death  was  nothing  to  the  pangs  she  then 
suffered,  and  those  she  was  doomed  to  euflier  I  Her  i 
father  at  last  ceased  ttraa  his  brutal  treatment,  led  -  | 
her  from  tbe  bouse,  threw  her  frota  bim,  with  a  '  i 
curse,  and  closed  the  door  with  a  force  that  made  i 
tbe  caaements  of  the  bouse  elatter. 

There  never  was  perb^H  a  hnmaa  being  whose  i  I 
circumstances  in  life  were  as  suddenly  dutnged.  or   i' 
more  deplorable  than  Nancy  Cbisfaolm's  were  that    | 
night.     But  it  waa  not  only  her  cirenmstancea  in 
life  that  were  changed :  she  felt  at  once  that  the    ' 
very  nature  within  her  waa  cbutged  also,  and  tiiat 
frombeingathingofhappinenandjoy,  ^proaehing 
to  the  nature  of  a  seraph,  she  was  now  converted 
into  a  fiend.     She  bad  a  cup  measured  to  her  which    , 
nature  could  not  endure,  and  ita  baneful  influences 
had  the  instuit  effect  of  making  bar  abbor  ber  own 
nature,  and  become  a  rebel  to  Ul  ita  milder  qualities. 

The  first  reaolntion  she  formed  waa  that  of  fall 
and  ample  revenge.  She  determined  to  make  sucb 
a  dreadful  retaliation  as  should  be  an  example  to 
all  Jealous  sisters  and  unnatural  parenle,  while  tbe 
world  lasted.  Her  plan  was  to  wait  till  after  mid- 
night, and  then  set  fire  to  the  premisea,  and  bum 
her  father,  her  eiBt«Ts,  and  all  that  pertained  to 
them,  to  ashes.  In  little  more  thsn  siunstant  wss  i  . 
her  generouB  nature  so  tar  altered,  that  she  exulted  | 
in  the  prospect  of  this  horrid  catastrophe. 

With  such  a  purpose,  the  poor  wretch  went  and  i 
bid  benelf  until  all  was  qaiet;  and  there  ia  no 
doubt  that  she  wonld  have  put  her  sdieroe  in  eie-  I 
cution,  had  it  not  been  for  the  want  of  fire  to  kindle 
the  boose;  for  as  to  gtang  into  any  dwellisg,  or  j 
seeing  the  hce  of  an  acquaintance,  in  her  present  . 
d^;t«ded  condition,  her  heart  shrunk  fntm  it.  So,  i  , 
after  spending  some  hours  in  abortive  attempts  at  1 1  | 
raising  fire,  ihe  waa  obliged  to  depart,  bidding  an  |  | 
et«mal  adiea  to  all  that  she  bad  hitherto  held  dear       j 

On  the  approach  of  daylight,  she  retirad  into  a     :  i 
thidet,  and,  at  a  brook,  washed  aad  bathed  ber    I 
bloated  arms  and  face,  disentangled  and  oombed  her    '■ 
yellow  hair  with  her  fingers,  and  when  she  tboogbt 
sbe  was  unobserved,  drew  the  train  of  ber  gown  ora   [ 
her  head,  and  sped  away  on  ber  jonmey,  whiUier      | 
sheknewnot.     Nodistinct  account  irf'lier<Bcape,or       | 
of  what  became  of  ber  for  some  time,  can  be  given:      | 
but  the  whole  bent  of  her  inclinations  was  to  do       { 
evil ;  she  felt  herself  impelled  to  it  by  a  motire  sbe    i 
ooold  not  account  for,  but  which  she  had  no  poww       | 
or  desire  to  resist.     Sbe  felt  it  as  it  were  incumbent    i   ' 
on  ber  always  to  letalitte  evil  for  good — tiie  most    ' 
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fi«ikli«b  diipaaitioD  that  (be  hnmaD  facut  could  f«eL 
She  hid  ft  dwire  th«t  the  Eril  One  would  »ppear  in 
peneD  thai  ibe  might  enter  into  &  formal  contract 
to  do  eriL  She  had  a  longing  to  impart  (o  othera 
■ome  ibace  ef  tb«  torment  ^e  had  herself  endured, 
nod  mived  no  opportonity  of  inflicting  Huch.  Once 
in  the  cooiae  of  her  waoderiTigs,  ahe  met,  in  a  ae- 
qde«t«red  place,  a  tittle  ^1,  whom  ahs  aeiaed,  and 
beat  ba  "within  an  inch  of  her  Ijfe,"  aaahe  called 
it.  She  was  at  thie  period  qnite  a  vagabond,  and  a 
p««t  whereTer  she  went. 

The  mannet  in  which  she  flrat  got  into  a  place 
WH  not  the  teut  remarkable  of  her  adventuree.  On 
lint  coming  to  Aberdeen,  she  went  into  the  honee 
of  one  Ur.  Simon  Qordon,  in  the  upper  Kukgate, 
aad  aiked  eoma  food,  which  waa  readily  granted  her 
by  the  honaekeeper;  for,  owing  (o  her  great  beanty 
and  laperior  addreea,  few  ever  refnaed  her  anyttiing 
ihe  aiked.  She  seemed  little  diipoeed  (o  leave  the 
hoese  vain,  and  by  no  means  oonld  (he  house- 
keeper pravail  upon  her  to  depart,  nnlew  she  were 
wlmitted  to  apeak  with  Ur.  Gordon. 
This  penon  was  aa  old  bachelor,  rich  aod  miserly; 
I  ud  the  boiuekeeper  waa  terrified  at  the  very  idea 
j  of  acknowledging  to  him  that  she  had  disposed  of 
the  least  morsel  of  food  in  charity ;  lar  Igob  dared 
she  allow  a  mendicant  (o  /xnj  her  petition  into  her 
master's  very  presence.  Bat  the  pertinacity  of  the 
individnal  ahe  had  now  to  deal  with  Uiiy  ovensme 
her  fears,  and  ahe  earned  op  (o  Hr.  Simon  Ooidon 
the  i^palliog  nvMsage  that  a  "seeking  woman." 
that  is,  a  bqtging  woman,  demanded  to  speak  with 
him.  Whether  it  was  that  Hr.  Simon's  abhorrence 
of  penons  of  that  cact  waa  driven  frrai  the  field  by 
the  aodadty  of  the  announcement,  1  cannot  pretend 
t«  sayi  bat  it  i*  cert^n  that  he  remitted  in  bis 
study  ef  tiie  state  of  the  public  fnnda,  and  granted 
ai  as  wonders  when  thej  once 
are,  far  the  moat  part,  obeerved  to  ooQ' 
tinne  to  follow  each  other  for  a  time,  he  not  only 
anoonded  the  hoosekeeper  by  his  ready  aesent  to 
let  (be  straoger  have  speech  of  him ;  but  the  poor 
woman  had  neariy  sunk  into  the  groond  with  dia. 
may  when  ahe  heard  him,  after  the  interview  wsa 
over,  give  oiders  that  ttiia  same  wandcfer  wsa  to  be 
retained  in  the  house  in  the  capacity  of  her  aosiatant. 
Hen,  however,  the  miraenlona  part  of  this  adven- 
ture stops ;  for  the  honaekeeper,  who  had  previously 
been  a  rich  old  miser's  Mily  servant,  did,  in  the  first 
place,  remtmstrate  loudly  against  any  person  being 
admitted  to  share  her  hiboun,  or  her  power;  and 
on  finding  all  that  wold  be  said  totally  without 
effect,  she  refused  to  remain  with  her  master  any 
longer,  and  immediately  departed,  leaving  Nancy 
Chisholm  in  full  piiniiiiiiinii  of  the  premiacB. 

Being  now  in  some  d^iee  tired  of  a  wandering 
Duaettled  life,  she  oontiniMd  with  Hr.  Qordon,  (m- 
ti^ng  her  hatred  of  the  world  rather  by  a  SDllen 
and  haughty  apathy,  than  by  any  active  demonetn- 
tions  of  enmity;  and  iriwt  was  aunewhat  remaAable, 


feeble  old  man, 
his  good-wilL 

In  this  situation  her  father  discovered  her,  after 
an  abaenee  of  three  years,  during  which  time  his 
compnnctiDus  visLtinga  had  never  ^ther  .ceased  or 
diminished  from  the  time  he  had  expelled  her  his 
house,  while  nnder  the  away  of  unbridled  paaaion. 
He  never  had  more  heart  for  anything  in  the  world. 
All  his  affairs  went  to  wreck;  he  became  bankrupt, 
and  was  driven  &om  hia  ample  poaeeasions,  and  was 
forced  to  live  in  a  wretched  cottage  in  a  sort  of  gen- 
teel penury.  But  all  hia  misfortunes  and  disappoint- 
ments put  together  did  not  affect  him  half  ao  mnch 
as  the  loss  of  his  darling  daugbter ;  be  never  doubted 
that  ahe  had  gone  to  the  hrane  of  her  lover,  to  ihe 
house  of  old  Qillies;  and  this  belief  vaa  one  that 
carried  great  bitterness  to  his  heart.  When  he  djs- 
eovetttd  that  she  had  never  been  seen  there,  hia  next 
terror  was  that  she  had  committed  anidde;  and  he 
trembled  night  and  day,  antjeipating  all  the  horrid 
shapes  in  which  he  might  hear  tiiat  the  desperate 
act  had  been  accomplished.  When  the  dread  of  this 
began  to  wear  away,  a  still  more  frightful  idea  aroae 
to  haunt  his  troubled  imagination — it  wsa  that  of 
hia  once  beloved  child  driven  to  lead  a  life  itf  inf^y 
and  disgiaoe.  This  conclusion  waa  but  too  natural, 
and  he  brooded  on  it  with  many  repentant  teats  for 
the  apaoe  of  nearly  two  years,  when  he  at  last  set 
out  with  a  rcaolutian  either  to  find  hia  lost  daughter, 
or  spend  the  remainder  of  his  life  in  search  of  her. 

It  is  painful  to  think  of  the  acenea  that  he  went 
through  in  this  baraasing  and  heart-rending  aearch, 
until  be  at  length  discovered  her  in  the  house  of 
Hr.  Simen  Qordon.  For  a  whole  week  he  had  not 
the  ooungE  to  visit  her,  Ibougfa  he  stole  looks  of  her 
every  day ;  but  he  employed  himself  in  making 
every  inquiry  concerning  her  present  situation. 

One  day  she  was  sitting,  in  gay  attire,  sewing, 
and  mnging  the  following  rhyme,  in  crooning  of 
wtkich  ahe  spent  a  port  of  every  day  ■ — 


I  UD  l«t  U  ill  Uwt'i  beDwUi  Ui«  mD  1 
iuLTC  ]«t  iay  WBJ  in  Iha  light  of  day, 
Aud  the  gfiUt  at  bcftven  I  win  dvtqt-  von. 


Tl»HnlthUflid,fr 
Id  Dna  bmr  of  griof  1  « 


D  de«p  Injuij. 
uLd  dnd  nlivf. 


While  she  waa  thus  ei^iaged,  old  Chisholm,  with 
an  agitated  heart  and  trembling  frame,  knocked 
gently  at  the  door,  which  was  slowly  and  cardessly 
opened  bj  bis  daughter;  for  she  performed  evei^r- 
thing  as  if  she  had  no  interest  in  it.  The  two  gued 
on  one  another  for  a  moment,  witboot  speaking;  but 


THE  ETTBICK   SHEFHEBD'S  TALSa 


the  e7«s  of  (1m  father  vere  beMoing  with  lore  ftnd 
tendenieu,  while  tbo«e  of  the  daDghter  hui  that 
^azed  and  joyleaa  gleam  which  too  well  beepoke  her 
haidened  spirit  The  old  mui  qiread  oat  hii  turns 
to  embnce  her;  but  ehe  doaed  th«  door  apoa  him. 
He  retired  again  to  hta  poor  lodgings,  from  whence 
he  lent  her  a  letter  fiangbt  with  tendemsM  and  Bor- 
row, which  produced  no  anawer. 

There  waa  ftnother  beaidea  her  bltber  who  had 
found  her  oat  before  this  time,  though  he  hftd  never 
rentured  to  make  himielf  known  to  her;  and  that 
waa  her  former  lorer,  Gillespick  Qillieo,  the  tailor. 
He  had  traced  her  in  all  her  wanderings,  and  though 
it  had  been  once  his  intention  to  settle  in  Edinborgh, 
yet  for  her  sake  he  hired  himself  to  a  gi««t  clothier 
and  tailor  in  the  dty  of  Aberdeen.  After  her 
father's  ineffectnal  ^iplication  to  her,  jonng  Qilliea 
Tentnted  to  make  his  qipeanutoe ;  bat  his  reception 
was  At  ftom  what  he  hoped.  She  waa  embanaaaod 
and  cold,  attAching  blame  to  him  for  evetythii^, 
partieolarly  for  persnading  har  out  to  the  wooda  fay 
night,  which  had  been  the  means  of  diAwing  down 
her  fiither'i  anger  upon  her.  He  proffered  all  the 
leparation  in  his  power ;  but  ihe  would  not  hear  him 
■peak,  and  cTen  forbade  him  ever  to  attempt  seeing 
her  again. 

The  tulor's  lore  waa,  however,  too  deeply  rooted 
to  be  10  easily  overcome.  He  would  not  be  said 
nay,  but  waited  npon  her  evening  and  morning; 
still  she  remained  callous  and  unmoved,  notwith- 
standing of  all  hii  kind  attentiona. 

The  &ame  of  her  spirit  at  this  period  must  have 
been  an  anomaly  in  human  nature ;  she  knew  no 
happiness,  and  shunned,  with  theatmost  pertinadtj, 
eveiy  avenue  leading  towards  its  heavenly  shrine. 
She  o^n  sud  afterwards,  that  she  believed  her 
father'*  rod  had  beat  an  angel  out  of  her,  and  a 
demon  into  its  plac& 

Bat  Oilleapick,  besides  being  an  affectionate  and 
faithful  lover,  was  a  singularly  acule  youth.  Ho 
told  this  perverse  beauty  again  and  agt^  that  she 
was  acknowledged  the  Sower  of  all  Aberdeen,  saving 
a  Hias  Marshall,  who  sat  in  the  College  Church 
every  Sunday,  to  whom  some  gentlemen  gave  the 
preference ;  and  then  he  always  added,  "  But  I  am 
quite  cert^n  that  were  jou  to  appear  there  dressed 
In  your  best  style,  every  one  woald  at  once  see  how 
mnch  yeu  outshine  her."  He  went  over  this  ao 
often,  that  Kancy's  vanity  became  interested,  and 
ehe  proffered,  of  her  own  accord,  to  accompany  him 
3ne  day  to  the  College  Kirk. 

From  the  time  that  Oillies  got  her  to  enter  the 
church-door  again,  although  shs  wont  from  no  good 
motive,  be  considered  the  victory  won,  and  counted 
on  the  cartMnty  of  reclaiming  his  beloved  from  de- 
spair and  destraction.  All  eyes  were  soon  tamed 
on  her  beauty,  bat  hen  sought  out  and  rested  oa 
Mary  Marshall  Alone.  She  was  convinced  of  her 
own  aaperiority,  which  added  to  the  elegance  of  her 
carriage  and  g^ety  of  her  looks;  so  that  she  went 


liMne  exoeedinglj  well  pleased  with— (Ac 

jenaon/  I 

She  went  back  in  the  afternoon,  the  next  day,    1 
and  every  day  thereafter,  and  her  lover  noted  that    | 
ahe  sometimes  appeared  to  tx  her  attention  on  the 
mioister'a  discourse.      Bat  one  day  in  parljeular,    ' 
wlien  Ite  was  preaching  on  that  divine  precept,  con- 
tained in  St.  Luke'a  gospel,  "  Blesi  them  that  cnree    I 
you,  and  pt«y  for  them  which  deqiitefully  use  yoa,"    • 
she  seemed  all  the  while  enrapt  by  the  moat  ardent    I 
feelings,  and  never  for  one  mommt  iook  her  eye    \ 
from  the  speaker.     Her  lover  perceived  thi^  and 
kept  hia  eyes  steadfastly  fixed  on  her  Esce.     At  last    '■ 
the  reverend  divine,  in  hia  application  of  this  doe- 
trine  to  various  cbaraeteis,  painted  her  own  caas  in    I 
snch  a  light  that  it  appeared  drawn  from  nature.    ' 
He  then  expatiated  on  the  sweet  and  heavenly  joys    ' 
of  forgireness  with  such  ardour  and  devotion,  that    I 
tean  once  more  b^an  to  beam  in  those  bright  eyes, 
whose  fountains  seemed  long  to  have  been  dried  up ; 
and  ere  the  preacher  concluded,  ahe  was  foreed  to    I 
hide  her  face  and  give  free  vent  to  her  feelings,    ' 
weeping  abundantly.  ' 

Her  lover  conducted  her  home,  and  observed  a 
total  alteration  In  her  manner  towards  him.     This    I 
change  on  her  asared  and  hardened  qnrit  was  more, 
however,  than  her  frame  oonld  bnx^     The  next 
day  she  was  ill,  and  she  grew  worse  and  worae  dailjj    < 
a  strange  diseaae  was  here,  for  she  was  seized  with    I 
stubborn  and  fierce  paroxyami,  vdj  mach  rewn-    ' 
bling  those  possessed  of  devils  in  the  dawning  of 
Christianity.     It  appeared  exactly  as  if  a  good  apiril 
and  an  evil  one  were  contending  for  the  poseeasitMl    ! 
of  her  person  as  their  tabernacle,  none  of  the  medical    ' 
faculty  being  able  to  account  for  these  extramdinary 
changes  in  a  natural  way.     Her  lover  hired  a  sick- 
nurse,  who  attended  both  on  her  and  the  old  man, 
which  pleased  the  latter  well,  and  he  thought  then    : 
waa  not  such  a  man  in  the  city  of  Abeideen  as  the 
young  twlor.  ' 

Nancy's  disease  was  at  length  mastered,  but  it    I 
left  her  feeble  and  emaciated,  and  from  that  time 
forth  she  showed  herself  indeed  an  ritered  woman. 
The  worthy  divine  who  first  opened  her  eyes  to  her 
loat  condition,  had  vinted  her  fluently  in  her 
siekness,  and  Tepeat«d  his  exhortations.     Her  lover 
waited  on  her  cveirday;  and  not  only  this,  but 
being,  as  1  before  observed,  an  acute  yonth,  he  ear-    ' 
ried  to  the  house  with  turn  cordials  for  the  old  miser, 
and  told  or  read  him  the  news  from  the  sUck  ex- 
change.     Nancy  was  now  attached  to  Gillespick 
with  the  moat  ardent  and  pure  affection,  and  mtne 
deeply  than  in  her  early  days  of  frolic  and  thongjit- 
lessness ;  for  now  her  lore  toward  him  waa  meUowed 
by  a  ray  from  heaven.     In  few  worda.  they  wen 
married.    Old  Simon  Gordon  died  shortly  after,  and 
left  them  more  than  half  his  fbrtttne,  amounting,  it    | 
wassaid,to£ll,(K>0,'apieceofgenemity towhit^be    ; 
waa  moved,  not  only  by  the  attention  shown  him  in 
bis  latter  dftys  by  the  young  pair,  bnt,  as  he  ei- 
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pRHMl  it  in  hia  will,  "  being  canrincedUulOilliea 
wDoU  Uka  cue  ot  ttia  mone;. "  Thia  legacy  waa  a 
gnsl  fortane  for  an  AbardMQ  tailor  and  cIotlu«r. 
Ha  booght  the  half  oT  hia  muter'a  atock  and.  baai- 
IM«,  and  in  Muaeqnanoe  of  aome  anny  and  navy 
cDDtiaelB,  nalized  a  very  large  fortune  in  a  ibort 

Old  Chisholin  waa  by  thia  time  redoced  to  abao- 

lata  b^gaiyi  be  lived  among  hia  former  wealthy 

■eqaaiutancea,  iometlmea  in  the  hall,  Bometimee  in 

Uie  parlour,  la  their  good  or  bad  bomour  prenulod. 

Hia  danghten,  likewise,  ware  all  forced  to  accept 

aitnationa  ai  upper  aerranta,  and  were  of  coone 

Terj  unhappily  placed,  countenanced  by  no  claes, 

being  too  ptoad  to  aasociate  with  thoae  in  the  ata- 

tiou  to  which  the;  had  fallen.    The  company  of 

lowlanden  that  had  tiken  Moorlaggan  on  Chisholm'a 

'    hilOR,  followed  hia  example,  and  failed  alao.     The 

^    hnnwaaagaininthe  market,  and  nobody  to  bid  any- 

'   thing  for  it;  at  length  an  agent  from  Edinburgh 

took  it  for  a  rich  lady,  at  half  the  nai,  that  had 

.    been  paid  for  it  before ;  and  then  erery  one  aaid,  had 

old  John  Cliiahalm  held  it  at  such  a  rent,  he  woold 

I    hare  been  the  head  of  the  coantry  to  that  day.     The 

whole  of  the  atock  and  foniitare  were  bought  up 

from  the  creditora,  pud  in  ready  money,  and  the 

diaeoDnt  retnmed;  and  at  tbla  vaa  »U  done  by  the 

Edinbnrgh  agent,  no  one  knew  who  waa  to  be  the 

fanner,  although  the  aheph«rd«  and  aerranta  were 

hirEd,  and  the  bnaueas  of  tbe  brm  went  on  as  be- 

Old  Chisholm  was  at  thia  time  living  in  the  houae 
ot  a  Mr.  Mitchell,  on  Spey,  sot  far  from  Pitmain, 
when  be  rec^red  a  letter  from  thia  aame  Edinburgh 
agent,  atating  that  the  new  fanner  of  Moorlaggan 
wanted  to  tpeiik  with  him  on  very  important  buai- 
neai  relating  to  that  farm ;  and  that  all  hia  ezpenaea 
would  be  paid  to  that  place  and  back  again,  or  to  wbat 
other  place  in  the  conntry  he  choae  to  go.     Chiaholm 
ahowed  Mr.  Mitchell  the  letter,  who  said  be  nnder- 
Btood  it  waa  to  settle  the  marchea  about  aome  dis- 
puted land,  and  it  would  be  aa  well  for  him  to  go 
I    and  make  a  good  charge  for  his  troable,  and  at  the 
I    same  time  offered  to  accommodate  him  with  a  pony. 
Mr.  Mitchell  could  not  apare  hia  owa  Baddle-hoise, 
I    having  t«  go  a  jotiriMy;  so  he  mounted  Ur.  Chis- 
I    holm  on  a  amall  ahaggy  Highland  nag,  with  crop 
can,  and  equipped  with  ui  old  saddle,  and  a  bridle 
with  hair  reina.     It  waa  the  evening  of  the  third  day 
after  he  left  Mr.  Mitchell's  house  before  he  reached 
I    Moorlaggan;   and  aa  he  went  up  Coolen-aird,  he 
'    could  not  help  reSecting  with  bittemeaa  of  apiiit  on 
I    the  alteration  of  times  with  him.     It  was  not  many 
!    yeara  ago  when  ho  was  wont  to  ride  by  the  aame 
path,  monnted  on  a  fine  horse  of  his  own,  with  a 
livery  Berrant  behind  him ;  now  he  rode  a  little 
shabby  nag,  with  crop  ears  and  a  hair  bridle,  and 
I    even  that  diminative  creature  belonged  to  another 
man.    Fonncrly  he  had  a  comfortable  home,  and 
I    •  mpectfal  lamily  to  welcome  bim;   now  he  bad 


no  home,  and  that  family  waa  all  scattered  abroad. 
"Alaal"  aaid  he  to  himself,  "timea  are  indeed 
sadly  altered  with  me;  aye,  and  I  may  affect  t 
blame  misfortune  for  all  that  has  befallen  me;  but 
I  cannot  help  being  peraaaded  that  tbe  man  who 
is  driven  by  unmanly  paaaionq  to  do  that  of  which 
he  ia  aahamed  both  before  God  and  man,  can  never 
pniq)er.  Ob,  my  child  1  my  loet  and  darling  child  1 
What  I  have  suffered  for  her  both  in  body,  mind, 
and  outward  estatel" 

In  this  downcast  and  querulous  mood  did  the  for- 
lorn old  man  reach  his  former  habitation.  All  was 
neat  and  elegant  about  the  place,  and  there  was  a 
chaise  standing  at  the  end  of  the  houae.  When  old 
Chiaholm  saw  this,  be  did  not  ventaie  up,  to  the 
f>ont  door,  but  alighted,  and  led  his  crop-eared  pony 
to  the  back  door,  at  which  he  knocked,  and  having 
stated  the  errand  npou  which  he  came,  was,  after 
some  delay,  ushered  into  the  presence  of  a  courtly 
dame,  who  accoaled  him  in  proud  and  dignified 
language  as  follows  :^ 

"  Your  name  ia  Mr.  John  Chiaholm,  I  believe  1 " 

"It  is,  madam;  at  your  service." 

"And  yon  were  once  farmer  here,  I  believe)" 
(A  bow.)  "Aye.  Hem.  And  how  did  you  lose 
your  farms')" 

"Through  misfortunes,  madam,  and  by  giving 
too  much  credit  to  insufficient  partiea. ' ' 

"Aye~Bol  That  was  not  prudent  in  you  to  give 
BO  much  credit  in  such  quarters— Eh  1 " 

"I  hare  been  favoured  with  a  letter  from  your 
agent,  madam,"  aaid  Cbiabolm,  to  whom  this  super- 
cilious tone  of  croas-queationing>waa  far  from  being 
agreeable,  "and  I  beg  to  know  what  are  your  ci: 
mands  with  me." 

"Aye.  True.  Very  right  So  you  don't  like  to 
talk  of  your  own  affain,  don't  you  3  No;  it  see 
not  Wby,  the  truth  is,  that  my  agent  wished  me 
to  employ  you  as  factor  or  manager  of  these  lands, 
as  my  husband  and  I  must  live  for  the  greater  part 
of  the  year  st  a  great  diatance.  We  are  willing  to 
give  a  good  salary ;  and  I  believe  there  is  no  n 
so  fit  for  our  purpose.  But  I  have  heard  accounts 
of  you  that  I  do  not  like— that  you  were  an  inex- 
orable tyrant  in  yonr  own  family,  abusing  and  mal- 
treating the  moat  amiable  of  them  in  a  veiy  unmanly 
manner.  And,  I  have  heard,  but  I  hope  not  truly, 
that  you  drove  one  daughter  to  disgrace  and  de- 
atruction." 

Here  Chiaholm  turned  hia  face  towards  the  win- 
dow, burst  into  tears,  and  said,  he  hoped  she  had 
not  sent  for  a  miserable  and  d^raded  old  toan  t< 
torture  his  feelings  by  probing  those  wounds  of  the 
soul  that  were  incurable. 

"Nay,  I  beg  your  pardon,  old  gentleman.  Is 
for  you  to  do  you  a  service.  I  waa  only  mentioning 
a  vile  report  that  reached  my  ear,  in  hopes  that  yon 
could  exculpate  yourself." 

"Abu,  madon),  I  cannot." 

"Dreadful  1   dreadful!   Father  of  heaven,   could 


THE   ETTEICK  SHEPHEBffS  TALES. 


thy  liand  ftsme  s  being  with  feelingB  like  thLa  1 
But  I  hope  yon  did  not,  m  is  repcrt«d.  No— ;od 
could  not— you  did  not  strike  her,  did  youl" 

"  Aiast  alas  I  "  ezclaimed  the  igoniied  old  man. 

"Whktl  Beat  her— scoutge  her — throir  her  from 
your  house  at  midnight  with  a,  other's  cone  upon. 
her  head ) " 

"IdidI  Idid!  Idid!" 

"Honsterl  monaUr!  Oo,  and  hide  joqt  doToted 
and  execrable  head  in  some  Mtern  in  the  bowels  ol 
the  earth,  and  wear  out  the  remainder  of  your  life 
in  praying  to  thy  Ood  for  repeutaucej  for  thou  ait 
not  fit  to  herd  with  Che  reat  of  hie  creaturea ! " 

"Hy  cup  of  aorraw  and  misery  ig  now  full,"  caid 
the  old  man  as  he  tamed,  staggering,  tovarda  the 
door.     "  On  the  Tery  gpot  h«a  this  jvdgmeot  fallen 


"But  etop,  dr—stop  tor  a  little  space,"  Mid  the 
lady.  "Perhaps  1  have  been  too  hasty,  and  it  may 
be  you  have  repented  of  that  unnatural  crime  al- 
ready!" 

' '  Bepented  I  Aye,  God  is  my  witnen,  not  a  night 
or  day  has  passed  over  this  gi»y  head,  on  which  I 
have  not  repented :  in  that  bitterness  of  spirit,  too, 
which  the  chief  of  ainneia  only  can  feeL" 

"Have  you  indeed  repcnt«d  of  your  treatment  of 
yoDr  danghter  1  Then  all  is  forgiven  on  her  part. 
And  do  you,  father,  fotgive  me  too  I " 

The  old  man  looked  down  with  bewildered  viMon, 
and,  behold,  there  was  the  lady  of  the  muuion 
kneeling  at  his  feet,  and  embracing  his  knees  I  She 
had  thrown  aside  her  long  flowing  veil,  and  he  at 
once  discovered  the  comely  face  of  his  beloved 
daughter. 

That  very  night  she  put  int«  her  father's  band 
the  new  lease  of  all  his  former  poeseouone,  and  re' 
ceipt«  for  the  stock,  crop,  and  fomitare.  The  reel 
of  the  family  were  summoned  together,  and  on  the 
foUowiog-  Sabbath  they  went  all  to  church  and  took 
posseaaion  of  their  old  family  seat,  every  one  sitting 
in  the  place  she  occupied  formerly,  with,  Siobla  at 
the  head.  Bat  the  generous  creature  who  had  thus 
rep^d  good  for  evil,  was  the  object  of  attraction  for 
every  eye,  and  the  admiration  of  every  heart. 

This  is  s  true  story,  and  it  contains  not  one  moral, 
bat  many,  as  every  true  portraiture  of  human  life 
must  do.  It  shows  us  the  danger  of  yoathfnl  im- 
pmdence,  of  jealousy,  and  of  unruly  pasuons;  but, 
above  all,  it  shows  that  without  a  due  senm  of 
religion  there  can  be  no  true  and  dianterested  love. 


CHAPTER   XX. 

THE  SBEPHERD'B  DOO. 

A  curious  story  that  appeared  lately  of  a  dog  be- 
longing to  a  shepherd,  named  Jidm  Hoy,  has  brought 
iindi7  similar  ones  to  my  lecoUecUon,  which  I  »m 


sore  cannot  fail  to  beinterosUng  to  those  nnsc-   |. 
quunted  with  the  qualities  of  that  meat  dodle  and 
affectionate  of  the  whole  «"■""■*  creatioo — the  ahqi- 
herd's  dog.  I 

The  story  alluded  to  was  shortly  this.  John  was  {I 
at  a  sacrament  of  the  Cameroniana,  and  being  loath  I 
to  leave  the  afternoon  sennou,  and  likewise  obliged  ' 
to  have  his  ewee  at  the  boght  by  a  certain  hour,  i 
gave  his  dog  a  quiet  hint  at  the  onlakuia  of  the  || 
congregation,  and  instantly  she  went  awaj,  took  the  ' 
hills,  and  gathered  the  whole  flock  of  ewes  to  the 
bught,  as  carefully  and  qniell;  as  if  her  master  b«i  I 
been  with  her,  to  the  astonisliment  of  a  thousand  |i 
beholders,  for  the  ewes  lay  scattered  over  two  large  'i 
and  steep  hilU.  |' 

This  John  Hoy  wss  my  uncle;  that  is,  he  was 
married  to  my  mother's  niter.  He  was  all  his  life  'i 
remarkable  for  breeding  up  his  dogs  to  perform  his  1 1 
commands  with  wonderful  promptitude  and  exact-  1 1 
ncss,  especially  at  a  distance  from  him,  and  he  kept  i 
always  by  the  same  breed.  It  may  be  necessary  (o 
remark  here,  that  there  ia  no  species  at  "P'lfJi  so 
varied  in  their  natures  and  propensities  as  the  shep- 
herd's dog,  and  these  prapenaities  are  pressved  in- 
violate in  the  same  braed  from  generation  to  gene- 
ration. One  kind  will  manage  sheep  about  hand, 
about  a  bught,  shedding,  or  fold,  almoM  natmally, 
and  those  that  excel  most  in  this  kind  of  aerrice 
are  alwaya  the  least  tractable  at  a  distance;  others 
will  gather  sheep  trom  the  hills, 
way  and  that  way,  as  they  are  tx 
as  they  can  hear  their  master's  ^ 
signals  made  by  his  hand,  and  yet  can  never  be 
taught  to  command  sheep  close  around  him.  Some 
excel  again  in  a  kind  of  sodal  interconree.  They 
undentand  all  that  is  said  to  them,  or  of  them,  in 
the  fkmtly;  aod  often  a  good  deal  that  is  said  of 
sheep,  and  of  other  dt^s,  their  comrades.  One  kind 
will  bite  the  iega  of  cattle,  and  no  spedes  of  cor- 
roction  or  disapprobation  will  reatrun  them,  or  ever 
make  them  give  it  up;  another  kind  baya  at  the 
heads  of  cattle,  and  neither  precept  tux  example 
will  ever  induce  them  to  attack  a  beast  behind,  or 
bite  its  legs. 

Hy  uncle  Uoy'a  kind  were  held  in  estimation 
over  the  whole  country  for  their  docility  in  what  is 
termed  Airml-rinnnig;  that  is,  gathering  sheep  at  a 
distance,  bat  they  were  never  very  good  at  com- 
manding sheep  about  hand.  Often  have  I  been 
aatoniahed  at  seeing  him  standing  on  the  ti^  of  ons 
hill,  and  the  Tub,  as  be  called  an  excellent  snow- 
white  hitch  that  he  had,  gathering  all  the  aheep 
tmm  another  with  great  caie  and  caudon.  I  ones 
saw  her  gathering  the  head  of  a  hope,  or  glen,  quite 
oat  of  her  master's  sight,  while  all  that  she  beard  cf 
him  was  now  and  then  the  echo  of  hia  voice  or 
whistle  from  another  hill;  yet,  from  the  direction  of 
that  echo,  she  gathered  the  sheep  with  perfect  acute- 
nesB  and  puudaality. 

I  have  often  heard  him  tell  an  anecdote  of  another 


landed,  as  ^     I  I 
t,  or  note  Oe    ll  | 
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dog  eiUed  Nimble.  One  drifty  da;,  in  th«  tventg- 
foKT,  ftfler  gathering  (he  ewea  of  Cbtpelhope,  be 
foand  that  he  wanted  aboat  an  handrad  of  them. 
He  again  betook  UmBelf  to  the  heights,  and  sought 
for  them  the  whole  day  without  being  able  to  Gnd 
them,  and  began  to  nupeet  that  thej  were  corered 
OTcr  with  MOW  in  gome  ravine.  Towards  the  even- 
it  cleared  np  a  little,  and  aa  a  last  rasooree,  he  sent 
•way  Nimble.  Bhe  had  found  the  Kent  of  them  on 
the  lull  while  her  master  was  looking  for  themj  but 
not  hariog  reoeived  ordsra  to  bring  them,  she  had 
not  tbe  roeani  of  oommnnieatlng  Vbt  knowledge  she 
poaiMnd.  But  ss  soon  as  John  gave  her  the  gather- 
ing word,  ahe  went  away,  he  add,  like  an  arrow  out 
of  a  bow,  and  in  leM  than  Gve  minutee  lie  beheld 
her  St  about  a  mile's  distance,  bringing  them  round 
a  hni,  called  (he  Middle,  cocking  her  tail  behind 
tham,  and  ^iparentlj  very  happy  at  baring  got  the 
opportnnity  of  terminating  her  master's  diiquietnde 
with  M  mudi  ease. 

I  once  witnened  another  vei?  liiieular  feat  per- 
foimed  by  a  Aog  belonging  to  John  Giabam,  late 
tenant  in  AaheateeL  A  neighbour  came  to  his  boase 
after  it  was  dark,  and  told  him  that  he  had  lost  a 
^le^  an  bis  farm,  and  that  if  he  (Oraham)  did  not 
•eeare  her  in  the  morning  earl;,  she  would  be  lost, 
IS  he  had  brought  her  far.  John  eaid,  he  could  not 
possibly  get  to  the  hill  next  moraing,  hot  it  he 
would  take  him  to  the  very  spot  where  he  lost  the 
sheep,  perii^  his  dog  Chieftdn  wonld  find  her  that 
night.  On  that  they  went  away  with  all  expedition, 
lest  the  tneas  of  the  fttet  should  cool ;  and  I,  then  a 
boy,  being  in  the  bouse,  went  with  them.  The 
night  was  pitch  dark,  which  had  been  the  eaaee  of 
the  man  losing  his  ewe;  and  at  length  he  pointed 
ont  a  place  to  John,  by  the  side  of  the  water,  where 
be  had  loat  her.  "Chieftain,  fetchthat,"  taid  John, 
"bring  her  back,  sir."  The  dog  jumped  around 
and  around,  and  reared  himself  up  on  end,  bnt  not 
being  able  to  see  anything,  evidently  misappre- 
hended his  master;  on  which  John  fell  a-enrsing 
and  swearing  a(  (he  dog,  calling  him  a  great  many 
blaekgoard  namea.  He  at  lae(  told  the  man,  that 
he  most  point  out  the  very  track  that  the  sheep 
went,  ottierwiae  he  had  no  chance  of  recovering  it. 
The  man  led  him  to  a  gray  stone,  and  said,  he  was 
sun  she  took  the  brae  within  a  yard  of  that. 
"Chieftain,  come  hither  to  my  foot,  you  great 
nnmb'd  whelp,"  said  John,  Chieftain  came.  John 
ptnnted  with  his  finger  to  the  gioond,  "  I'etcfa  that, 
I  say,  dr,  you  stupid  idiot — bring  that  back. 
Away ! "  The  dog  scented  slowly  about  on  the 
gronnd  for  some  eeeonda,  but  toon  began  to  mend 
his  pace,  and  vanished  in  the  darknesa  "Bring 
her  back— away,  you  great  calf!"  vociferated  John, 
with  a  voice  of  exaltation,  as  tbe  di^  broke  to  the 
hill ;  and  as  all  these  good  dogs  perform  their  woi^ 
In  perfect  silence,  weneitbereaw  nor  heard  anymore 
for  a  long  time.  1  think,  it  I  ramember  right,  we 
wailed  there  about  half  an  hour;   daring  which 


time,  all  the  convenation  was  about  the  small  chance 
that  tbe  dog  had  to  find  the  ewe,  fbr  it  was  agreed 
on  all  hands  that  she  might  long  ^o  have  mixed 
with  the  rest  of  the  sheep  on  the  faxm.  John,  how- 
ever, still  persisted  in  waiting  until  bis  dog  came 
back,  either  with  the  ewe  or  without  her;  and  at 
last  the  trusty  animal  brought  the  individual  lost 
sheep  to  our  very  foot,  which  the  mm  took  on  bis 
liack,  and  went  on  his  way  rgoidng.  1  rememl>er 
tlie  dog  was  very  warm,  and  hanging  ont  his  tongue. 
John  csUed  him  all  the  ill  names  he  could  invent, 
which  the  animal  seemed  to  take  in  very  good  part. 
Such  language  seemed  to  be  John's  flattery  to  his 
dog.  For  my  part,  I  went  home,  fancying  I  had 
seen  a  miracle,  little  weeling  that  it  was  nothing  to 
what  1  myself  was  to  experience  in  the  coarse  of  my 
pastoral  life,  from  the  sagacity  of  the  shepherd's  dog. 

Hy  dog  was  always  my  companion.  I  converted 
with  him  the  whole  day — I  shared  every  meal  with 
him,  and  my  plaid  in  the  time  of  a  shower;  the 
consequence  was,  that  I  generally  had  the  best  dogs 
in  all  the  oonntiy.  The  first  remarkable  one  (hat  1 
had  was  named  Simh.  He  was  beyond  all  com- 
parison the  best  dog  I  ever  saw.  He  was  of  a  surly 
nnaodal  lemper—disduned  all  flattery,  and  refbaed 
to  be  careased;  bnt  his  attention  to  his  master's 
commands  and  inteieats  never  will  again  be  equalled 
by  any  of  the  canine  race.  The  first  time  that  I 
saw  him,  a  drover  was  leading  him  in  a  rope ;  be 
was  hungry,  and  lean,  and  iar  from  bdng  a  beantj- 
ful  cur,  fbr  he  was  all  over  black,  and  bad  a  grim 
face  striped  with  dark  brown.  The  man  had  bougbt 
him  of  a  boy  for  three  shillings,  somewhere  on  the 
Border,  and  doubtless  had  used  him  very  ill  on  his 
journey.  I  thought  I  discovered  a  sort  of  Httll en  intel- 
ligence in  bis  face,  notwithstanding  hisdejectedand 
forlorn  ^tuaticn;  so  I  gave  the  drover  a  guinea  for 
him,  and  appropriated  the  captive  to  myself  1 
believe  there  never  was  a  guinea  so  veil  laid  out; 
at  least  I  am  satisfied  that  I  never  laid  oat  one  to  so 
good  purpose.  He  wss  scarcely  then  a  year  old, 
and  knew  so  little  of  herding,  that  he  had  never 
turned  sheep  in  liis  life ;  but  ss  soon  as  he  discovered 
that  it  was  hia  duty  to  do  bo,  and  that  it  obliged 
me,  1  can  never  forget  with  what  anxiety  and  eager- 
ness he  learned  his  different  evolutiona  He  woold 
try  every  way  deliberately,  till  he  found  out  what  I 
wanted  him  to  do ;  and  when  once  1  made  him  to 
understand  a  direction,  he  never  forgot  or  mistook 
it  again.  Well  as  1  knew  him,  he  very  often  aston- 
ished me,  tor  when  hard  pressed  in  accompiisbing 
his  tssk,'  he  had  expedients  of  the  moment  that 
bespoke  a  great  share  of  the  reasoning  faculty. 
Were  1  to  relate  all  his  exploits,  it  would  require  a 
volume ;  I  shall  only  mention  one  or  two,  to  prove 
whst  kind  of  an  animal  be  was, 

I  was  a  shepherd  for  ten  years  on  the  same  farm, 
where  1  had  always  about  700  lambs  put  nnder  my 
charge  every  year  at  weaning-time.  As  they  were 
of  the  short,  or  black-faced  breed,  the  breaking  of 
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them  WW  a  T«ry  ticklUh  aad  difficolc  teak.  I  ns 
obliged  to  watch  them  ni^t  and  day  for  the  fint 
four  days,  during  which  tbne  I  hid  ilwtjrB  t,  penon 
to  umBt  me.  It  happened  one  year,  that  jnit  abotit 
midnight  tti«  lambs  broke  looee,  and  came  ap  the 
moor  npoQ  oa,  making  a  noiM  with  their  running 
kinder  than  Uiunder.  We  got  np  and  wared  oar 
plaids,  and  Bhouted,  in  hopes  to  turn  them,  bnt  we 
only  made  matters  worse,  for  in  a  moment  they 
were  all  round  us,  and  b;  our  eiertionH  we  cut  them 
into  three  diviaionB ;  one  of  these  ran  north,  another 
aouUl,  and  thoiie  that  came  up  between  UB,  itrugbt 
uptbemoorto  the  weetvftnl.  Icalledont,  "Siirah, 
my  man,  they're  a'  away ; "  the  word,  of  all  otheiB, 
tiiat  set  him  most  upon  the  alert,  but  owing  to  the 
darfcuecs  of  the  night,  and  blacknea  of  the  moor,  I 
nerer  law  him  at  all.  As  the  diTiaion  of  the  lamb* 
that  nn  sonlhwaid  were  going  straight  towards  the 
fold,  when  they  had  been  that  day  taken  ftom  their 
dams,  I  ma  afraid  they  would  go  there  and  agtdn 
mix  with  them ;  so  I  threw  off  part  of  my  clothes, 
and  pnrsned  them,  and  by  great  peraonal  ezertioD, 
and  the  help  of  another  old  dog  that  I  had  besides 
Sirrah,  1  turned  them,  but  in  a  few  minatei  after- 
wards lost  them  altogether.     I  ran  here  and  there, 

t  knowing  irhat  to  do,  bat  alw^s,  at  intemla, 
gave  a  loud  whistle  to  Sirrah,  to  let  him  know  that 
1  was  depending  on  him.  By  that  whistling,  the 
lad  whomsaBBiBtJDgmefoDnd  me  out;  bnt  he  like- 
wise had  lost  all  trace  whataoerer  of  the  lamb*.  I 
aaked  if  he  had  oeTer  seen  Birrah  1  He  raid  he  bad 
not;  but  that  after  I  left  him,  a  wing  of  the  lambs 

1  come  round  him  with  a  iwirl,  and  that  he  sap- 
posed  Siirah  had  then  given  them  a  turn,  though 
'  le  could  not  see  him  for  the  daikneaa  We  both 
concluded,  that  whatever  way  the  lamba  ran  at  fint, 
they  would  finally  land  at  the  fold  whwe  they  left 
their  mothers,  and  without  delay  we  bent  onr  course 
towards  that;  bnt  when  we  came  there  there  was 
nothing  of  them,  nor  any  kind  of  bleating  to  be 
heard,  and  we  discovered  with  vexation  that  we  had 
wme  on  a  wrong  track. 

My  companion  then  bent  his  course  towards  the 
farm  of  Qlen  on  the  north,  and  I  ran  away  west- 
ward fbr  several  miles,  along  the  wild  tract  where 
the  lambs  had  grazed  while  following  their  dama. 
met  after  it  was  day,  far  up  in  a  place  called 
the  Black  Clench,  but  neither  of  us  had  been  able  to 
discover  our  lambs,  nor  any  traces  of  them.  It  was 
moat  extraordinary  drcumstanoe  that  had  ever 
occurred  in  the  annals  of  the  pastoral  life  1  We  had 
nothing  for  it  but  to  return  to  our  maaler,  and  in- 
fcmn  him  that  we  had  lost  his  whole  flock  of  lambs, 
and  knew  not  what  was  become  of  one  of  them. 

On  our  way  home,  however,  we  discovered  a  body 
of  lambs  at  the  bottom  of  a  deep  ravine,  called  the 
Flesh  Clench,  and  the  indefatigable  Siirah  standing 
in  front  of  tbem,  looking  all  around  for  some  relief, 
but  still  itandiog  true  to  bis  charge:  The  sun  waa 
then  up;  and  when  we  first  oune  in  view  of  them, 


we  eondnded  that  ft  waa  one  of  the  divimons  of  the 
lambs,  which  Sirrah  had  been  unable  to  manage 
until  be  eame  to  that  commanding  sltoatioo,  tm  it 
waa  about  a  mile  and  a  half  distant  trtan  the  place 
where  they  first  broke  and  scattered.  But  what 
was  our  aatonishment  when  we  diaeovered  by  degrees 
that  not  one  lamb  of  the  whole  Bock  was  wanting! 
How  bo  had  got  all  the  divisions  collected  in  the 
dark  is  beyond  my  comprehenuon.  The  charge  wta 
left  entirely  to  himself  from  midnight  until  the 
rising  of  the  sun ;  and  if  all  the  ahepherda  in  the 
Forest  had  been  there  to  anist  him,  they  conld  not 
have  effected  it  with  greater  propriety.  All  that  I 
can  say  further  is,  that  I  never  felt  so  grateful  to 
any  creature  below  the  sun  as  I  did  to  SiRah  that 
morning. 

I  remember  another  achievement  of  his  whidi  I 
admired  still  more.  I  was  sent  to  a  place  in  Tweed- 
dale,  called  Stanhope,  to  bring  home  a  wild  ewe 
that  had  strayed  from  home.  The  place  lay  at  the 
distance  of  about  fifteen  miles,  and  my  way  to  it 
was  over  s(«ep  bills,  and  athwart  deep  glens;  there 
was  no  path,  and  neither  Kirah  nor  I  had  ever  tra- 
velled the  road  before.  The  ewe  was  bron^t  in 
and  put  into  a  barn  over  ni^t ;  and,  alter  being 
frightened  in  this  way,  was  set  out  to  me  in  the 
morning  to  be  driven  home  by  henel£  She  waa  as 
wild  as  a  roe,  and  bounded  away  to  the  side  of  the 
mountain  like  one.  I  sent  Birrah  on  a  drcnlar 
route  wide  before  her,  and  let  him  know  tbat  be 
had  the  charge  of  her.  When  I  left  the  pe<^e  at 
the  house,  Hr.  Tweedie,  the  farmer,  said  to  me, 
"  Do  you  really  suppose  that  jou  will  drive  that 
sheep  over  these  hills,  and  out  tluongh  the  midst 
of  all  the  sheep  in  the  country  t"  I  said  I  wonld 
try  to  do  It.  "Then,  let  me  tell  yoa,"  said  he, 
"that  yen  may  as  well  try  to  travel  to  yon  mn." 
The  man  did  not  know  that  I  was  destined  to  do 
both  the  one  and  the  other !  Onr  way,  as  I  said, 
lay  all  over  wUd  hills,  and  through  the  middle  of 
flocks  of  sheep.  I  seldom  got  a  ught  of  the  ewe, 
for  she  was  stonetiroei  a  mile  before  me,  someUmes 
two;  but  Birrah  kept  her  in  command  the  whole 
way — never  suffered  her  to  mix  with  other  sheep— 
nor,  as  far  as  I  could  judge,  ever  to  deviate  twenty 
yards  from  the  track  by  which  he  and  I  went  the 
day  before.  When  we  came  over  the  great  height 
towards  Manor  Water,  Sirrah  and  his  charge  hap- 
pened to  cross  it  a  little  before  me,  and  onr  way 
lying  down  hill  for  several  mUes,  1  lost  all  tiaeea  of 
them,  but  still  held  on  my  track.  I  came  to  twj 
shepherd's  houses,  and  aaked  if  they  had  seen  any- 
thing of  a  black  dog,  with  a  branded  face  and  a  long 
tail,  driving  a  sheep  1  No ;  they  had  seen  no  such  j 
thing ;  and,  beudcs,  all  their  sheep,  botb  above  and  ! 
below  the  boases,  seemed  to  be  unmoved.  I  had  ji 
nothing  for  it  but  to  hold  on  my  way  homeward:  l[ 
and  at  length,  on  the  comer  of  a  hill  at  the  side  of  1 1 
the  water,  I  discovered  my  trusty  coal-black  friend  I 
sitting  with  his  eye  fixed  intently  on  tbe  bum  below    i 
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giving  ■  eunal  glance  behind 
tOMe  if  [  WM  coming;  h«  had  (lie  twe Htonding 
tbera,  safe  snd  anliuit. 

When  I  got  lier  home,  and  tet  her  li  libeit; 
unoDg  oar  own  ttkeep,  lie  took  it  highly  uniM.  I 
could  icarEelr  prevail  with  him  to  let  her  go ;  and 
BO  draadfali;  was  he  afihinted,  that  the  should  have 
been  let  go  fiee  sfCer  all  his  toil  and  troable,  that 
he  would,  not  come  near  me  all  the  wa;  to  the  house, 
nor;et  tasto  an;  supper  when  we  goc  ther«.  I  be- 
lieve he  wanted  me  to  take  her  home  and  kill  her. 

He  had  one  very  laughable  pecnliaritj,  which 
often  crested  no  little  distarbanee  about  the  house — 
it  wsB  an  outiageona  ear  for  music;  He  never  heaid 
munc  but  he  drew  towards  it;  and  he  never  dtew 
towards  it  but  he  joined  in  it  with  all  his  vigour. 
Man;  a  good  psalm,  song,  and  tune  waa  he  the  caoie 
of  spoiling;  for  when  he  set  fsirl;  to,  at  which  be 
WSB  not  alack,  the  voioei  of  all  liiB  ooa^juton  had  no 
chance  with  his.  It  waa  customary  wiUi  the  worthy 
M  tarmer  with  whom  I  resided  to  perform  fiunily 
worship  evening  and  morning ;  and  before  he  began, 
it  waa  always  neceasary  to  drive  Sirrah  to  the  helde 
and  ckae  the  door.  If  this  was  at  any  time  forgot 
or  negjeoted,  the  moment  that  the  paalm  was  laiaed 
he  joined  with  all  his  seal,  and  at  such  a  rate,  that 
lie  drowned  the  roicea  of  the  family  befora  throe 
lines  eoold  be  sung.  N'othing  farther  ooald  be  done 
till  ^rrah  waa  eipelled.  But  then !  when  he  got  to 
Uie  peat-slack  knowe  before  the  door,  e^Moally  if 
be  got  a  blow  in  going  out,  he  did  give  his  powen 
of  voice  fall  scope,  withont  mitigation;  and  even  at 
that  distance  he  waa  often  a  hud  match  Cm'  as  alL 

Smim  imagined  that  it  waa  from  a  painful  sensa- 
tiint  that  he  did  ttii».  No  such  thing-  Uoaic  waa 
his  delight;  it  always  drew  him  towarda  it  like  a 
ehsmi.  I  slept  in  the  byre-krft— Sinah  in  the  hay- 
nook  in  a  oomer  below..  When  lore  Uigued,  I 
eometimea  retired  to  my  bed  t>efore  the  hour  of 
&nul7  worabip.  In  each  cases,  whwieverthe  pealm 
was  laiaad  in  Uie  kitchen,  which  waa  but  a  short 
disUnoe,  Sirrah  left  hialair;  and  laying  his  ear  close 
to  the  bottom  of  the  door  to  hear  more  distinctly, 
he  growled  a  low  nole  in  accompaniment,  till  the 
■osnd  expired:  and  then  rose,  shook  his  ears,  and 
retnmed  to  his  hay-nook.  Sacred  mumc  affected 
him  meat;  but  in  either  that  or  any  slow  tune,  when 
the  tones  dwelt  i^Mn  the  kej-iMto,  they  put  him 
quite  beside  himself ;  his  eyes  hsd  (he  gleam  of  mad- 
ness in  them;  and  he  aomeUmee  quitted  unging, 
and  litorally  fell  to  barking.  All  hU  race  have  the 
same  qualities  of  voice  and  ear  in  a  len  or  greater 
degree. 

The  moat  painful  par(  of  Sirrah's  history  yet  le- 
msins;  but  in  memorj  of  himself,  it  mast  beset 
down.  He  grew  old,  and  unable  to  do  my  work  by 
hinuelt  I  had  a  son  of  his  coming  up  that  pro- 
mised well,  and  was  a  greator  favourite  with  me 
than  ever  the  otlier  was.  The  times  were  haid,  and 
the  keeping  of  Uiem  Irath  was  a  tax  upon  my  master 


which  I  did  not  like  to  Impose,  al(hongh  be  made 
no  remonadanoea.  I  wss  obliged  to  part  with  one 
irf  them;  so  I  sold  old  Simh  to  a  neighbouring 
shepherd  for  three  guineas.  He  was  accustomed, 
while  I  WAS  smearing  or  doing  any  work  about  tbe 
&im,  to  go  with  any  of  the  family  when  1  ordered 
him,  and  run  at  their  bidding  the  same  as  at  my 
own ;  but  then,  when  he  came  home  at  night,  a  word 
of  approbation  from  me  was  recompense  sufficient, 
and  he  was  ready  next  day  to  go  with  whomsoever 
I  commanded  him.  Of  course,  when  1  sold  him  to 
this  lad,  he  went  away  when  I  ordered  him,  without 
any  reluctance,  and  wrought  for  him  all  that  day 
and  thenext  aswellssever  hedid  in  his  life.  But 
when  he  found  Uiat  he  wsa  abandoned  by  me,  and 
doomed  to  be  the  slave  of  a  stranger  for  whom  he  , 
did  not  care,  he  would  never  again  do  another 
fea^ble  turn.  The  lad  said  (ha(  he  nn  in  among 
tbe  Aeep  like  a  whelp,  and  seemed  iutont  on  doing 
him  all  the  misciiief  he  could.  The  consequence 
was,  that  he  was  obliged  to  part  with  him  in  a  short 
time;  but  he  had  more  honour  than  1  had,  for  he 
took  him  to  his  father,  and  desired  liim  to  foster 
Birrah,  and  be  kind  to  him  as  long  as  he  lived,  for 
the  tabe  nf  vihat  he  had  been;  and  this  injunction 
tbe  old  man  faithfully  performed. 

He  cwne  back  to  see  me  now  and  then  for  months 
after  be  wen(  away,  bu(  afraid  of  tbe  mortiOcalion 
of  being  driven  from  the  (arm-house,  he  never  came 
there;  but  knowing  well  the  road  that  I  took  to  the 
hill  in  the  morning,  he  lay  down  near  to  that. 
When  he  saw  me  coming  he  did  not  venture  near 
me,  hot  walked  round  the  hill,  keejung  always 
about  200  ysida  off,  and  then  returned  to  his  new 
master  sgain,  satisfied  for  the  time  that  there  waa 
no  more  shelter  wiUi  his  beloved  old  one  for  him. 
When  I  thought  how  eanly  one  kind  word  would 
have  attached  him  to  me  for  life,  and  how  grateful 
it  would  liave  been  to  my  Guthful  old  servant  and 
friend,  I  oould  not  help  regretting  my  hard  fortune 
that  obliged  as  to  separate.  That  unfeeling  tax 
on  the  shepherd's  dog,  his  only  bread-winner,  has 
been  the  cause  of  much  pain  in  this  reqiect.  The 
parting  with  old  Simh,  siter  all  that  he  had  done 
for  me,  had  such  an  effect  on  my  heart,  that  I  have 
never  been  able  to  foi^et  it  to  this  day ;  the  more  I 
have  coosideRd  his  attochment  and  charactor,  the 
more  I  have  admired  them;  and  the  resolution  that 
he  took  up,  and  pendated  in,  of  never  doing  a  good 
turn  for  any  other  of  my  race,  after  the  ingratitude 
that  be  had  experienced  from  me,  appeared  to  me 
to  have  a  kind  of  heroism  sad  sublimity  in  it.  I 
am,  however,  writing  nothing  but  the  plain  simple 
truth,  to  which  there  are  plenty  of  living  witnesses. 
1  thou  made  a  vow  to  myself,  which  I  have  religi- 
onsly  kept,  and  ever  shall,  never  to  sell  another  dog; 
but  that  I  may  stand  acquitted  of  all  pecuniary  mo- 
tives— which  indeed  those  who  know  me  will  scarcely 
suspect  me  of— I  must  add,  that  when  I  saw  how 
matters  went,  [  never  took  a  farthing  of  the  stipa- 
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l*ted  price  of  old  3irnih.  I  have  Simh'B  nwe  to 
this  day ;  sad  though  none  of  them  has  ever  equalled 
him  aa  a  sheep  dog,  ;et  they  have  far  excelled  him 
ia  all  the  esUmahle  qualities  of  socialitj  and  bomoar. 

A  UDgle  shepherd  and  hie  dog  will  accomplish 
more  in  gathering  a  stock  of  sheep  from  a  Highland 
farm,  than  twenty  sbephetda  could  do  without  dogs; 
and  it  is  s  fact  that,  without  this  docile  snimal,  the 
paatonl  life  would  be  a  mere  blank.  Withoat  the 
shepherd's  dog,  the  whole  of  the  open  monotainous 
land  in  Scotland  would  not  be  worth  a  ^ipence.  It 
would  requin  more  bands  to  mansge  a  slock  of 
^leep,  gather  them  from  the  hills,  force  tbem  into 
houses  and  folds,  and  drive  them  to  markets,  tJian 
the  profiU  of  the  whole  stock  would  be  capable  of 
muntaining.  Well  may  the  shepherd  feel  an  in- 
tereat  in  his  dog;  be  it  is  indeed  that  earns  the 
family's  bread,  of  which  he  ia  bimself  eoatent  with 
the  smalleat  monel;  always  grstefol,  and  always 
i«ady  to  exert  bis  uttncet  abilities  in  bis  master's 
intemt.  Neither  hunger,  fatigue,  nor  the  worst 
of  tivatment  will  drive  him  from  his  dde ;  he  will 
follow  him  through  fin  and  water,  ss  the  saying  is, 
and  throogh  every  hardship,  without  muTmor  or 
repining,  till  he  literally  fall  down  dead  at  his  foot. 
If  one  of  them  is  obliged  to  change  mastera,  it  is 
sometimes  long  before  he  will  acknowledge  the  new 
one,  or  condescend  to  work  for  him  with  the  same 
willingness  ss  he  did  for  his  former  lord ;  but  if  he 
once  acknowledge  bim,  be  oontinues  attached  to 
him  till  death;  and  though  naturally  prond  and 
high-spirited,  in  as  Ear  as  relates  to  his  master,  these 
qualities  {or  ntber  failingB)  are  kept  so  maoh  in 
subordination,  that  he  has  not  a  will  of  bis  own. 

My  own  renowned  Hector'  waa  the  son  and  im- 
mediate Bucoeasor  of  the  faithful  old  Siirah;  and 
though  not  nearly  so  valuiUile  a  dog,  he  was  a  tar 
more  interesting  one.  He  had  three  times  more 
humour  and  whim;  and  though  exceedingly  docile, 
bis  bravest  acta  were  mostly  tinctured  with  a  grain 
of  stupidity,  which  showed  his  reasoning  faculty  to 
be  laughably  obtuse^ 

I  shall  mention  a  striking  instance  of  it  1  was 
once  at  the  fann  of  Shortbope.  in  Ettrick-head,  re- 
ceiving some  lambs  that  I  had  bought,  and  was 
going  to  lake  to  market,  with  some  more,  the  next 
day.  Owing  to  some  accidental  delay,  I  did  not 
get  final  delivery  of  the  lamba  till  it  was  growing 
late ;  and  being  obliged  to  be  at  my  own  house  that 
night,  I  was  not  a  little  dismayed  lest  I  shanld 
scatter  and  lose  my  lambs,  if  darkness  overtook  me. 
Darkness  did  overtake  me  by  the  time  I  got  half 
way,  and  no  ordinal?  darkness  for  an  August  even- 
ing. The  lambs  having  been  weaned  that  day,  and 
of  the  wild  black-faced  breed,  became  exceedingly 
unruly,  and  for  a  good  while  I  lost  hopes  of  mas- 
tering tbem.  Hector  managed  the  point,  and  we 
got  tbem  safe  home;  but  both  be  and  hiamaiiter  were 


alike  son  foiefonghten.     It  had  become  so  darit  Ihst 
we  were  obliged  to  fold  them  with  candles;  andafter 
closing  them  safely  np,  1  went  home  with  my  fiuhv 
and  the  rest  to  supper.     Wbao  Uect(a''s  anpper  wss 
set  down,  behold  he  was  wanting!  and  aa  I  knew    I 
we  bad  him  at  the  fold,  which  was  within  call  of 
the  house,  I  went  out  utd  called  and  whistled  on   i 
him  for  a  good  while;  but  he  did  Dot  mako  his  vp- 
peansee.     I  was  distreesed  aboot  this;  for,  bavii^ 
to  take  away  the  lambs  next  morning,  1  knew  I    | 
conld  not  drive  them  a  mile  withoat  roy  dog,  if  it 
bad  been  to  save  me  the  whole  drove.  i 

The  next  morning,  aa  soon  aa  it  was  day,  I  anse, 
and  inqnired  if  Hector  had  come  home.     No;  he 
bad  not  been  seen.    I  knew  not  what  to  do ;  bat  my    | 
&ther  proposed  that  he  would  take  out  the  lambs 
and  herd  tbem,  and  let  them  get  some  meat  to  fit    I 
them  tt>x  the  road;  and  that  1  shoold  ride  with  all 
qteed  to  Shortbope,  to  see  if  my  dog  had  gone  back 
there.     Accordingly,  we  went  tt^etber  to  the  fold    j 
to  turn  «at  the  lamba,  and  there  was  poor  Hedor   . 
sitting  trembling  in  the  very  middle  (^  the  tM 
door,  on  the  indde  of  the  flake  that  doeed  it,  with 
his  eyes  still  Bt«adb«tly  fixed  on  tlie  lamba.     Be 
bad  been  so  hardly  set  with  them  after  it  gnwdaik,    | 
that  he  dorst  not  for  hii  life  leave  them,  altluiBgb   j 
hungry,  fatigued,  and  cold ;  for  the  night  bad  toned 
out  a  deluge  of  rain.    He  bad  never  so  mndL  as 
lain  down,  fiv  only  the  small  spot  that  he  aat  do    , 
waa  dry,  and  there  had  he  kept  watch  the  whole    ' 
night    Almost  any  other  collie  would  have  disoem- 
ed  that  the  lambs  were  safe  enongh  in  the  fold;  but 
Hector  bad  not  been  able  to  see  through  this.     Ha 
even  refasad  to  take  my  word  U>r  it;  for  be  dnret   I 
not  quit  bis  watch,  though  he  beard  me  ""'"c  both 
at  night  and  morning. 

Another  peculiarity  of  bis  was,  that  be  bad  a 
mortal  antipathy  to  the  family  monser,  wbidi  was 
ingrained  in  his  natun  from  his  very  puppybood; 
yet  BO  perfectly  absurd  was  be,  that  no  impertjnaiee 
on  her  mde,  and  no  baiting  on,  oould  ever  induce 
him  to  lay  his  mouth  on  her,  or  ii^are  her  in  the 
slightest  degree.    There  wss  not  a  day,  and  acarcdy 
an  hour,  passed  over,  that  the  family  did  not  get    I 
some  amusement  with  these  two  r"*"**!!!      What- 
ever be  waa  within  doora,  bia  whole  oocupation  was    ' 
watching  and  pointing  Ike  eat  bom  morning  to 
night.     When  the  flitl«d  fran  one  place  to  anotlier, 
BO  did  he  in  a  moment;  and  then  squatting  down,    I 
he  kept  bis  point  sedulously,  till  he  was  either  called 
offer  fell  asleep.  I 

He  was  an  exceedingly  poor  taker  of  meat,  was  ' 
always  to  press  to  it,  and  always  lean ;  and  often  be 
would  not  taste  it  till  we  were  obliged  to  bring  in 
the  cat.  The  malioons  looks  thst  be  cast  at  ha-  . 
from  under  hie  eyebrows  oa  auch  occasions,  were  | 
exceedingly  ludicrous,  considering  his  utter  incap-  I 
ability  of  wronging  her.  Whenever  he  saw  ber,  he  i 
drew  near  bia  bicker,  and  looked  angry,  but  still  he  . 
wonld  not  taste  till  she  was  brought  to  it;  snd  then    I 
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he  coded  hU  tail,  Mt  op  Ui  Idnes,  and  began 
■■b^ping  foriiHuty,  in  otter  deq>erMion.    Hii  good 

'  utaie  wax  aa  immovcBble,  Utat  he  would  never 
refoae  her  a  ehare  <if  what  he  got;  he  eren  lapped 
don  to  the  one  aide  of  the  diah,  and  left  her  room- 
but  men^  as  he  did  pi; ! 

It  will  appear  atranga  to  hear  a  dog's  raasoning 
tacult;  mentioned,  as  it  hai  been ;  but  I  have  hatdlj 
erer  aeen  a  ihepfaetd'«  dog  do  anjrthing  without 
petoeiTing  hia  reaaons  for  it.  I  bare  often  amused 
mjaelf  in  eaJcolatiug  what  hia  motiree  wen  tor  aach 
uA  aneh  lUi^a,  and  I  generall;  found  them  tbtj 
cogent  ones.  But  Hector  had  a  droll  stapidit; 
aboDt  him,  and  took  up  fonm  and  rales  of  hia  own, 
for  which  I  could  nerer  perodre  an;  motive  that 
waa  not  even  further  out  of  the  wa;  than  the  tctlou 
it«elC  He  had  one  uniform  practice,  and  a  very 
bad  one  it  was,  during  the  time  of  famil;  wonbip— 
that  juat  three  or  foar  aeconda  befoie  the  conclusion 
of  the  prayer,  he  atarted  to  hia  feet,  and  nn  barking 
round  the  apartment  like  a  oued  beatt.  Hy  father 
waa  10  maeh  amnaed  with  thia,  that  he  would  never 
loffer  me  to  correct  him  for  it,  and  I  aoarcely  ever 
Mw  the  old  man  rise  &oin  the  prayer  witiMut  hia 
endeavouring  to  auppreea  a  amile  at  the  eztrava- 
ganoe  of  Hector.  None  of  us  ever  could  Bnd  out 
how  he  knew  that  the  prayer  wu  near  done,  fiir  my 
lather  waa  not  fonnal  in  his  prayen ;  but  certea  he 
did  know — of  that  we  had  nightly  evidence.  There 
never  was  anything  for  which  I  waa  so  puiated  to 
diaeover  a  reason  as  tliis ;  but,  from  accident,  I  did 
discover  it,  and,  however  ludicrona  it  may  appear,  I 
am  certain  I  was  correct.  It  was  much  in  character 
with  many  of  Hector's  feats,  and  tather,  I  think, 
the  most  outri  of  any  principle  he  ever  acted  on. 
As  I  eaid,  his  chief  daily  occupation  was  pointing 
the  cat.     Now,  when  he  saw  us  all  kneel  down  in  a 

'  eitde  with  our  laoea  cooohed  on  onr  pave,  in  the 
same  posture  with  himself,  it  sCrnok  his  absurd  head, 
that  we  were  all  engaged  in  ;>ointing  the  eat.  He 
by  on  tenteiB  all  the  time,  but  the  acuteness  of  his 
ear  enabling  him,  through  time,  to  ascertain  the 

I  very  moment  when  we  would  all  spring  to  our  feet, 
he  thought  to  himself,  "  I  shall  b«  first  after  her  for 


Ill- 


He  inherited  his  dad'a  unfortunate  ear  for  muatc. 
It  perhaps  in  so  eitravagant  a  degree,  but  he  ever 
ok  care  to  exhibit  it  on  the  moat  untimely  and  ill- 
judged  oecasiona.    Owing  to  some  miaundentanding 
I   between  the  minister  of  the  paiiah  and  the  sewou 
I   clerk,  the  precenting  in  church  devolved  on  my 
father,  who  waa  tbe  senior  elder.     Now,  my  father 
'   could  have  aung  several  of  the  old  ohnrch  tnnee 
middliBg  well,  in  his  own  family  circle;  but  it  eo 
happened  that,  when    mounted  in  tbe  desk,  he 
never  could  command  the  starting  notes  of  any  but 
one  (St.  Paul's),  which  were  always  in  undue  readi- 
■  at  tbe  root  of  hia  tongue,  to  the  eiclnaion  of 
every  other  semlbreve  in  tbe  whole  range  of  eacred 
melody.    The  minister  gave  out  psalms  four  times 


In  tbeoonrseof  everyd^'eeervice,  and  consequently 
the  congr^ation  were  treated  with  St.  Paul's  in  the 
morniug,  at  great  length,  twioe  in  the  course  of  the 
service,  and  then  once  aglun  at  the  close — nothing 
but  St.  Paul'a  And,  it  being  of  itself  a  tnonotonoua 
tone,  nothing  could  exceed  the  monoton;  that  pre- 
vailed in  the  primitive  church  of  Ettrick.  Out  of 
pure  sympathy  for  my  bther  alone,  1  waa  compelled 
to  take  tbe  precentorahip  in  hand;  and,  having 
plenty  of  tunes,  for  a  good  while  I  came  on  as  welt 
as  could  be  expected,  aa  men  aay  of  their  wivea. 
But,  unfortunately  for  me,  Hector  found  out  that  I 
attended  church  every  Sunday,  and  though  I  had 
him  always  dosed  np  carefoUy  at  home,  he  rarely 
fuled  to  make  hia  ^tpearance  in  church  at  some 
tine  of  the  day.  Vhenerer  I  esw  him,  a  tremonr 
came  over  my  spirits;  for  I  well  knew  what  the 
isBue  would  be.  The  moment  he  heard  my  v<uoe 
strike  np  the  peslm,  "with  might  and  m^jeety," 
then  did  he  fail  in  with  such  overpowering  vehera- 
encc,  that  he  uid  I  seldom  got  any  to  Join  in  the 
music  but  our  two  selves.  The  shepherds  hid  their 
heads,  and  laid  them  down  on  the  backs  of  the  aeata 
wt^iped  in  their  plaids,  and  the  laesea  looked  down 
to  tbe  ground  and  laughed  till  their  &ces  grew  ted. 
I  disdained  to  stick  the  tune,  and  therefore  was 
obliged  to  carry  on  in  spite  of  the  obstraperoua  ao- 
companitneDt;  but  I  wm,  time  after  time,  so  com- 
pletely put  out  of  all  countenance  by  tbe  brute,  that 
I  was  obliged  to  give  up  my  dtet  in  disgust,  and 
leave  tbe  parish  once  more  to  their  old  fnend,  St. 
PauL 

Hector  was  quite  incapable  of  performing  tite 
same  feats  among  sheep  that  his  father  did ;  but,  aa 
&r  aa  his  judgment  served  him,  he  vras  a  dodle  and 
obliging  creature.  He  had  one  siognlar  quality,  of 
keeping  true  to  the  charge  to  which  he  waa  set.  If 
we  had  been  ahearing  or  sorting  sheep  in  any  way, 
when  a  divjtion  was  tamed  out,  and  Hector  got  the 
word  to  attend  to  them,  he  would  have  done  it 
pleaaantly  for  a  whole  day,  without  the  least 
symptom  of  weariness.  No  noise  or  hurry  about  the 
fold,  which  brings  every  other  dog  from  his  bumnes, 
had  the  lesst  effect  on  Hector,  save  that  it  made 
him  a  little  troublesome  on  his  own  charge,  and  set 
him  a-running  round  and  round  them,  turning  them 
in  at  comen,  out  of  a  sort  of  impatience  to  be  em- 
ployed  aa  well  as  his  baying  neighbouis  at  the  fold. 
Whenever  old  Sinah  found  himself  hard  set,  in 
conmaoding  wild  sheep  on  steep  ground,  where 
they  are  wont  to  manage,  he  never  foiled,  without 
any  hint  to  the  purpose,  to  throw  himself  wide  in 
below  them,  and  lay  their  facea  to  the  bill,  by  which 
means  he  got  the  command  of  them  in  a  minute.  I 
never  could  make  Hector  comprehend  this  advan- 
tage, with  all  my  art,  although  bis  father  found  it 
out  entirely  of  himself.  The  former  would  turn  or 
wear  aheep  no  other  way,  but  on  the  hill  above 
them;  and  though  veiy  good  at  it,  be  gave  both 
them  and  himself  double  the  trouble  and  btigne. 

» U. 
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t  cumot  be  Boppoied  that  be  eonld  undereUni] 
ill  that  wut  patmog  in  Che  little  familj  drcls,  but 
be  certuol;  comprebeDded  a  good  part  of  it.  In 
particular,  it  was  Tel?  eitj  to  diBCOTer  that  be  rarely 
miaaed  anytbio;  tbat  waa  said  about  himaelf,  tbe 

ap,  the  cat,  or  of  a  bUDt.     When  aught  of  that 

uni  came  U>  be  diBcnwed,  Hector'i  attention  and 
impatieDM  soon  became  nisnifeat.  There  waa  one 
irinter  evening,  I  aaid  to  my  mother  that  I  was 
goiog  to  Bowerfaope  for  a  fortnight,  for  that  I  had 
more  coaveniency  for  writing  with  Alexander  L^- 
law  than  at  home;  and  I  added,  "But  I  will  not 
take  Hector  with  me,  for  he  ia  conatanClj  quarrel- 
ling with  tbe  leat  of  the  di^a,  unging  maaie,  or 
breeding  some  uproar." — "Na,  na,"  quoth  she, 
"  leare  Hector  with  me ;  I  like  aye  beat  to  bare  him 
at  bane,  poor  fUlow." 

These  were  all  the  words  that  passed.  The  neit 
morning  tbe  waters  were  in  a  great  flood,  and  I  did 
go  away  till  after  bre«k&st;  but  when  tbe  time 
came  for  tying  up  Hector,  he  was  wanting. — "The 

ice's  in  that  beast,"  said  I;  "I  will  wager  that 
he  heard  what  we  were  uying  yeateniight,  and  has 
gone  off  for  Bowcrbope  as  aoon  as  the  door  was 
opened  this  momiag." 

"If  that  sbonld  really  be  the  case,  I'll  think  tbe 
beast  no  canny,"  aaid  my  mother. 

The  Yarrow  wm  to  large  as  to  be  qnite  impassable, 
so  that  I  bad  to  go  up  by  St.  Hary'a  Loch,  and  go 
across  by  the  boat;  and,  on  drawing  near  to  Bower- 
hope,  1  soon  peretired  that  matters  had  gone  pie- 
dsely  as  I  suspected.  Large  as  the  Yarrow  was, 
and  it  appeared  impassable  by  soy  living  creataie, 
Hector  bad  made  his  escape  earl;  in  tbe  morning, 
had  swam  theriver,  and  waa  sitting,  "like a drookit 
ben,"  on  a  knoll  at  tbe  east  end  of  tbe  bouse,  await- 
ing my  arriTsl  with  mach  impstiencei.  I  had  a 
great  attachment  to  this  animal,  who,  with  a  good 
deal  of  absurdity,  Joined  all  the  amiable  qualities  of 
his  species.  He  was  rather  of  a  small  sise,  very 
rough  and  ahagged,  and  not  far  from  tbe  colour  of  a 
fot 

Hia  son,  lion,  wss  tbe  very  pictare  of  bis  dad, 
had  a  good  deal  more  sagacity,  but  also  more  selQah- 
nesa.  A  history  of  tbe  one,  boweirer,  would  only  be 
au  epitome  of  that  of  the  other.  Mr.  William 
Ktchalsoa  took  a  fine  likeness  of  this  latter  one, 
which  that  gentleman  still  pcssessea.  He  could  not 
get  bim  to  sit  for  bis  picture  in  such  a  position  as 
he  wanted,  till  heeihibited  a  singoUrlyflne  picture 
of  bis,  of  a  small  dog,  on  tbe  oppodte  side  of  the 
room.  Lion  took  it  for  a  real  animal,  and,  disliking 
its  fierce  and  important  look  exceedingly,  be  imme- 
diately set  np  hia  can  and  his  shaggy  bireea,  and 
fixing  a  stem  eye  on  the  picture,  in  manifest  wrath, 
be  would  then  sit  for  a  whole  day,  and  point  his  eye 
at  it,  without  moving  away  or  altering  bit  position. 
It  is  a  canons  fact,  in  the  history  of  these  animals, 
that  the  most  useless  of  the  breed  have  often  the 
greatest  degree  of  sagacity  in  trifling  and  nseleis 


xoattets.  An  exceedingly  good  iheep-dog  attends 
to  nothing  else  bnt  that  particular  branch  of  butl- 
ntM  to  which  he  is  bred.  His  whole  capacity  is 
exerted  and  exhausted  on  It,  and  be  ia  of  little  atail 
in  miaoellaneoua  matters ;  whereaa,  a  very  indiffer' 
ent  cur,  bred  abont  tbe  bouse,  and  accnstotncd 
to  sssiat  in  eveiythii^,  will  often  put  the  more 
noble  breed  to  disgrace  in  these  paltry  aerviccB.  If 
one  calls  out,  for  instance,  that  the  cows  an  in  tbe 
oom,  or  the  hens  in  the  garden,  the  bouse-coIUe 
needs  no  other  hint,  bnt  runs  and  tnmi  them  ont. 
Tbe  shepherd's  dogknows  not  what  ia  astir,'  and,  if 
he  is  caUed  out  in  a  hnrry  for  snch  work,  all  that  he 
will  do  is  to  Ineak  to  tbe  hill,  and  rear  hima^  np 
on  end,  to  aee  if  no  sheep  are  running  away.  A 
bred  sheep-dog,  if  coming  ravening  from  the  hills, 
and  getting  into  a  milk-house,  wouldonast  likely 
think  of  nothing  else  than  fllling  bis  belly  with  the 
cream.  Not  so  his  initiated  brother.  He  is  bred 
at  home  to  a  more  eiviliied  behaviour.  I  have 
known  such  lie  night  and  day,  among  from  ten  to 
twenty  p^la  fiill  of  milk,  and  never  once  bteak  tbe 
cmam  of  one  of  them  with  the  tip  of  hia  tongue,  nor 
would  be  saffer  eat,  rat,  or  any  oUier  cnatuie,  to 
touch  it  This  latter  aort,  too,  are  far  more  acute 
at  taking  np  what  is  sud  in  a  family.  There  vat 
a  farmer  of  this  country,  a  Mr.  Alexander  Cnaing- 
hame,  who  had  a  bitch  that,  for  tbe  spsce  of  three 
or  foar  yean,  in  the  latter  part  of  her  life,  met  bim 
alwaji  at  the  boandary  of  hit  faim,  abonl  a  nule 
and  a  half  from  his  house,  on  his  way  home.  If  be 
was  half  a  day  away,  a  week,  or  a  fortnight,  it  was 
all  the  tame ;  the  met  him  at  that  spot,  and  there 
never  was  an  instance  known  of  her  going  to  wut 
his  arrival  there  on  a  wrong  day.  If  this  waa  a  fiKt, 
which  I  have  heard  averred  by  people  who  lived  in 
tbe  house  at  that  time,  riie  conld  only  know  of  hia 
coming  home  by  hearing  it  mentioned  in  the  family. 
The  same  animal  wonid  have  gone  and  brought  the 
cows  from  the  bill  when  it  grow  daik,  withont  any 
bidding,  yet  she  was  a  very  indifferent  abeep-dog. 

The  anecdotes  of  theae  animals  ai«  all  so  much 
alike,  that  were  I  but  to  relate  the  thonsandth  part 
of  those  I  have  heard,  they  woald  often  look  very 
mnch  like  repetitions.  I  shall  therefore  only  men- 
tion one  or  two  of  the  moat  ungular,  which  I  know 
to  be  well  authenticated. 

There  waa  a  shepherd  lad  near  Langholm,  whose 
name  was  Seott,  who  posBeseed  a  bitch,  faned  over 
alt  the  West  Border  for  her  mngular  traclalnlity. 
He  could  have  sent  her  home  with  one  sbeep,  two 
sheep,  or  any  given  number,  tram  any  of  tbe  nngh- 
bouring  fiums;  and  in  the  lambing  season,  it  was 
his  uniform  practice  to  send  her  borne  with  tbe 
kebbed  ewee  just  as  he  got  them.  I  must  let  tbe 
town  reader  understand  this.  A  kebbed  ewe  is  one 
wbcM  Iamb  dies.  As  soon  as  such  it  fbund,  she  ia 
immediately  brought  btnne  by  the  shepherd,  and 
another  lamb  put  to  her;  and  this  lad,  on  going  hit 
rounds  tm  the  hlU,  whenever  he  found  a  kebbed  ewe. 
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imiMdiitelf  gavo  her  in  cbuge  to  tda  blt«h  to  Uke 
home,  wUeli  Mred  him  from  coming  back  that  waj 
igiiu,  and  going  OTCr  the  laine  ground  he  had 
lookad  b«f<if<L  Sh«  alwaji  took  thma  canfull? 
booM,  aod  pat  them  into  a  fold  which  was  ckNw  bj 
the  booae,  keeping  watidi  over  them  UU  ihe  waa 
Men  b;  Mme  one  of  the  flMnilj ;  and  then  that 
mMnent  the  decamped,  and  hasted  baek  to  her 
laaiter,  who  lomeUmea  sent  her  three  timea  home 
in  one  morning,  with  different  chatges.  It  was  the 
mitom  of  the  fanner  to  watch  her,  and  take  tlia 
iheq>  in  charge  from  her;  but  this  reqaired  a  good 
deal  of  caatian;  for  m  mod  aa  ahe  perceived  that 
■he  waa  seen,  whether  the  aheep  were  pnt  into  the 
fold  or  not,  ahe  conceirod  her  charge  at  an  end,  and 
no  flattery  could  induce  her  to  stay  and  aniBt  in 
folding  them.  There  waa  a  display  of  accuracy  and 
atteatioQ  in  thi^  that  I  ouiDOt  any  1  have  ever  seen 
eifualled. 

The  lato  Ur.  StMl,  Iteaher  in  Peebles,  had  a  bitch 
that  waa  follj  equal  to  the  one  mentioned  above, 
and  that  in  the  very  nme  qualification  too.  Her 
feala  In  taking  home  aheep  from  the  neighbouring 
bcma  into  the  fleah-market  at  Peebtea  by  heraelf, 
form  innnmenble  anecdotes  in  that  ricinity,  all 
Bnilar  to  one  another.  But  there  ig  ooe  iuatanoe 
related  of  her,  that  oombinea  ao  much  ngacity  with 
nataral  affection,  that  I  do  not  think  the  hiitor;  of 
the  animal  creation  fumiahea  tuch  another. 

Ur.  Steel  had  Euch  an  implicit  dependence  on  the 
attention  of  tliia  animal  to  his  ordeni,  that  whenever 
be  pnt  a  lot  of  sheep  twfore  her,  he  took  a  pride  in 
tearing  it  to  heiwlf,  and  either  remained  to  take  a 
glaM  with  the  fanner  of  whom  he  had  made  the 
purehaae,  or  took  another  road,  to  look  after  bar- 
^na  or  other  bnaineaa.  But  one  time  he  chanced 
lo  oommit  a  drove  to  her  charge  at  a  place  called 
Willenalee,  withont  attending  to  her  condition,  aa 
he  ooght  to  ha*e  done.  Thia  farm  ia  fire  milea 
from  Peeblea,  over  wild  hiUa,  and  tiiere  ia  no  r^:a- 
lady  defined  path  to  it.  Whether  Ur.  Steel  re- 
mained behind,  or  took  another  road,  I  know  not; 
but  on  """'"g  home  lato  in  the  evening,  he  waa 
aatoniahed  at  hearing  that  hia  fdlhful  animal  had 
never  made  her  appearance  with  the  drove.  He 
and  hia  son,  or  aervant,  inatantlj  prepared  to  aet 
oat  by  different  patha  in  aaarch  of  her;  but  on 
Uieir  going  ont  to  the  att«et,  there  waa  ahe  coming 
with  the  drove,  no  one  miaaing;  and,  marvellana  to 
relate,  ahe  waa  earrying  a  young  pup  in  her  mouthi 
She  Iiad  been  taken  in  travail  on  the  hilla ;  and  how 
the  poor  beast  bad  contrived  to  manage  her  drove  in 
her  itate  of  anffering,  ia  beyond  bnman  calculation ; 
for  her  road  lay  through  sheep  the  whale  way.  Her 
naater'a  heart  amoto  bim  when  he  saw  what  ahe  had 
aulfocd  and  effected ;  but  ahe  waa  nothing  daunted; 
and  having  depcaited  her  young  one  in  a  place  of 
nfety,  ahe  again  aet  out  full  speed  to  the  hills,  and 
brought  another,  and  another,  till  she  brought  her 
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I  gl*s  thia  as  I  have  heard  It  related  by  the  country 
people;  for  though  1  knew  Mr,  Walter  Steel  wall 
enoogh,  1  cannot  aay  1  ever  heard  it  from  his  own 
month.  I  never  entertained  any  doubt,  however, 
of  the  truth  of  the  relation,  and  certainly  it  is  worthy 
of  being  preaerved,  for  the  credit  of  that  most  docile 
and  affectionate  of  all  animals — the  shepherd's 
dog. 

The  stories  relat«d  of  the  dogs  of  sheep-st^alera 
are  fairly  beyond  all  credibility.  I  cannot  attach 
credit  to  thoae,  withont  believing  the  animals  to 
have  been  devils  incamato,  come  to  the  earth 
for  the  deetruction  of  both  the  aoole  and  bodies  of 
men.  I  cannot  mention  names,  for  the  sake  of 
families  that  still  remain  In  the  country ;  but  there 
have  been  sundry  men  executed,  who  belonged  to 
this  qoartor  of  the  realm,  for  that  heinous  crime,  in 
my  own  time;  aod  othera  have  abaconded,  just  in 
time  to  aav*  their  necks.  There  was  not  one  of 
theae  to  whom  1  aUnde  who  did  not  acknowledge 
hit  dog  tc  be  the  greatest  offender.  One  young 
man,  in  particular,  who  was,  1  believe,  overtaken 
by  Justice  tbr  lua  first  offence,  stated,  that  after  he 
had  folded  Che  sheep  by  moon-light,  and  selected  hia 
number  from  the  flock  of  a  former  mtstor,  he  took 
them  out,  and  set  away  with  them  towards  Edin- 
bnigh.  But  before  he  had  got  them  quito  off  the 
ttim,  his  conadence  imoto  him,  as  he  said  (bot 
more  likely  a  dread  of  that  which  toon  followed), 
and  he  quitted  the  aheep,  letting  them  go  again  to 
the  hill.  He  called  his  dog  off  them ;  and  mounting 
his  pony,  rode  away.  At  that  time  he  said  his  dog 
waa  capering  and  playing  aroand  him,  as  if  glad  of 
having  got  free  of  a  tronblesome  bnsineas ;  and  be 
regarded  him  no  more,  till,  after  having  rode  abont 
three  miles,  he  thought  again  and  again  that  he 
heard  something  coming  up  betiind  him.  Halting, 
ai  lengtb,  to  aaeert^n  what  it  was,  in  a  few  minutes 
hia  dog  came  np  with  tlie  stolen  drove,  driring  them 
at  a  fartona  rato  to  keep  pace  with  his  maater.  The 
aheep  were  all  smoking,  and  hanging  ont  thrir 
tongnea,  and  their  driver  waa  fully  as  warm  aa  they. 
The  yoang  man  was  now  exceedingly  troubled ;  for 
the  aheep  baring  been  brought  so  far  from  home,  he 
dreaded  there  would  be  a  pursuit,  and  be  could  not 
get  them  home  again  before  day.  Resolving,  at  all 
events,  to  keep  hia  liands  clear  of  tbem,  he  corrected 
his  dog  in  great  wroth,  left  the  sheep  once  more,  and 
taking  his  dog  with  him,  rode  off  a  second  time:  He 
had  not  ridden  above  a  mile,  till  he  peroeired  that 
hiadoghad  again  given  him  the  slip;  and  suspecting 
for  what  purpose,  he  was  terribly  alarmed  aa  well  aa 
chagrined;  for  the  daylight  approached,  and  be 
dnrat  not  make  a  noise  calling  on  hit  dog,  for  fear 
of  alarming  the  neighbonrhood,  in  a  place  where 
both  he  and  his  dog  were  known.  He  [«eolred 
therefore  to  abandon  the  animal  to  himself,  and 
take  a  road  across  the  conntry  which  he  was  sure 
hia  dog  did  not  know,  and  could  not  follow. 


t;  but  the  laat  one  waa  dead.  {  took  that  road;  but  b^ng  on  boneback,  he  eonld 
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not  get  Bcroia  the  indoeed  fields.  He  at  length 
came  to  »  gkte,  which  he  cla*«d  behind  him,  and 
went  about  half  a  mile  farther,  by  a  tigzag  eoane, 
to  a  farm-bouBe  where  both  his  meter  and  nreetheart 
lived ;  and  at  that  place  be  remained  until  after 
breakhat-time.  The  people  of  this  bouse  were  all 
examined  on  the  trial,  and  no  one  had  either  Been 
sheep,  or  heard  them  mentioned,  save  one  man,  who 
came  up  to  the  young  man  as  he  was  standing  at 
the  stable-door,  and  told  him  that  hii  d(%  had  (he 
sheep  safe  enough  down  at  the  Crooked  Yett,  and 
need  not  burr;  himself.  He  answered,  that  the 
sheep  were  not  his— they  were  young  Hr.  Thonuwn'e, 
who  bad  left  them  to  his  charge ;  and  he  was  in 
sesxcb  of  a  man  to  drive  them,  which  made  liini 
come  off  Ilia  road. 

After  this  discoveiy,  it  was  impomible  for  the 
poor  fellow  to  get  qnit  of  them ;  ■□  he  went  down 
and  took  poaeenion  of  the  stolen  property  once  more, 
carried  them  on,  and  disposed  of  them ;  and,  finallv, 
the  tnnaactioQ  coat  him  his  life.  The  d(%,  for  the 
last  four  or  five  miles  that  he  hod  brought  the  sheep, 
conld  have  no  other  guide  to  the  road  bia  mssterhad 
gone,  but  the  smell  of  bis  pony's  feet. 

It  is  also  well  known  that  there  was  a  notorionB 


abeqi-atealer  in  the  connty  of  Mid-Lotliian,  wfao^  I 
had  it  not  been  tor  the  skins  and  sheep's-heads; 
wonld  never  have  been  condemned,  as  be  could, 
with  the  greatest  ease,  have  proved  an  aSbi  every 
timeoQ  which  then  were  aoapiciona  cherished  gainst 
him.  He  always  went  by  one  road,  eatling  on  hii 
acquaintances,  and  taking  care  to  appear  to  ererj 
body  by  whom  he  was  known;  while  his  dog  went 
by  another  with  the  stolen  sheep;  and  then  on  the 
two  felons  meeting  again,  they  had  nothing  more 
ado  than  turn  the  sheep  into  an  associate's  inclosan!, 
in  whose  house  the  d(%  was  well  fed  and  entntained, 
and  would  have  soon  taken  all  the  fat  sheep  on  the 
Lothian  Edges  to  that  hoose.  This  waa  likewist 
a  fboale,  a  jet-black  one,  with  a  deep  coat  of  soR 
hair,  but  unooth-faeaded,  and  very  strong  and  hand- 
some in  her  make.  Ou  the  disappearance  of  her 
maater,  she  lay  about  the  hills  and  the  places  he  had 
ftaqnented ;  bat  never  attempted  to  steal  a  drove  bj 
bereelf,  nor  yet  anything  for  her  own  hand.  She  | 
was  kept  a  while  by  a  relation  of  her  tnastor's;  bnt 
never  acUiig  heartily  in  Us  awice,  soon  cane  to  an 
ontinMly  end.  Of  this  there  is  litUe  donbt,  aHhongh 
some  spread  the  report  that  one  evening,  after  ut- 
tering two  or  three  loud  howls,  she  had  vaniehedl 


EMI&EATION. 


I  Eifow  of  nothing  in  the  worid  so  distressing  as 
the  laet  eight  of  a  fine  indnetrioiis  independent 
peasantry  taking  the  last  look  of  their  native  conn- 
try,  never  to  heboid  it  more.  I  hare  witneeeed 
several  of  these  scenes  now,  and  I  wish  I  may  never 
witness  another;  for  each  of  them  has  made  tean 
burst  every  now  and  then  tnra  my  eyes  for  days  and 
nights,  and  all  the  while  in  that  mood  of  mind  that 
I  could  think  about  nothing  else.  1  saw  the 
children  all  in  bif^b  spirits,  playing  together  and 
amusing  thenuelvee  with  triflea,  and  1  wondered  if 
those  dear  innocents,  in  after  life,  would  remember 
anything  at  all  of  the  land  of  their  natirity.  They 
felt  no  regret,  for  they  knew  that  they  had  no  homo 
bat  where  their  parents  were,  no  Btaff  or  stay  but 
on  them.  They  were  beside  them,  and  attending 
to  all  their  little  wants,  and  they  were  happy. 
How  different  the  aspect  of  the  parents !  They 
looked  backward  toward  their  native  mountains  and 
gtadee  with  the  most  rueful  expression  of  coanten- 
ance.  These  looks  never  can  be  eBaeed  from  my 
heart;  and  I  noted  always,  ^t  the  older  the  men 
were,  their  looks  were  the  mora  regretfnl  and  deso- 
late.    They  thought,  without  doubt,  of  the  tombs 


of  their  parents  and  friends  whose  heads  they  had   i' 
lud  in  an  honoured  grave,  and  that,  after  a  few    , 
yean  of  the  toil  and  weariness  collateral  with  old    | 
age,  they  were  going  to  lay  down  their  bones  in  a 
new  world,  a  far-diitant  dime,  never  to  mir  tbdr 
ashes  with  those  that  were  dearest  to  them.     Alas! 
the  days  are  gone  thai  I  hare  seen  1    It  ia  long   i 
since  emigration  from  the  Highlands  commenced;    i 
for,  when  clanship  was  abolished,  as  far  as  govern-    \ 
ment  edicts  could  abolish  it,  the  poor  Highlanders    ' 
were  obliged  to  emigrato.     Bnt  never  till  now  did    . 
the  brave  and  intelligent  Borderers  msh  from  their 
native  country,  all  with  symptoms  of  reckless  de-    I 
spair.      It  is  most  deplorable.      The  whole  of  oar    | 
most  valuable  peasantry  and  operative  mannfac-    i 
tnrers  are  leaving  as.     All  who  have  made  a  little    ' 
money  to  fMght  them  over  the  Atlantic,  and  pn>- 
cure  them  a  settlement  in  America,  Van  Diemen'a    . 
Land,  or  New  South  Wales,  are  hurrying  from  as    i 
as  from  a  place  infected  with  the  plsgne.     Every 
day  the  de^re  to  emigrate  increases,  both  in  aBtonot 
and  inlendty :  in  some  parts  of  the  country  the 
movement  Is  taking  place  to  an  immense  extent    In 
the  industrious  village  of  Qalashiels,  fifty-two  are 


EUIOBATION. 


tbeadj  booked  for  tnuisporUtioiL  In  the  town  of 
Hawick,  and  ita  (abordiiute  rilljiges,  are  double 
th»t  number.  H;  own  brothen,  Bisten,  nephewa, 
nieco,  ore  all  going  bwb?  ;  and  if  1  were  not 
tbe  Terj  individnal  that  I  am,  I  tbould  be  the  first 
.0  depart.  But  mj  nuue  ia  now  eo  much  identified 
with  SooUand  and  Ettrick  Forest,  that  though  1 
moat  die  at  I  bare  lived,  I  cannot  leave  them. 

But  the  Uttle  affecUng  atoiy  I  iet  out  with  tbe 
pnipcM  of  telling  is  not  begun  yet.  I  went  tbe 
other  jear  to  lee  aome  particnlar  frienda  en  boaitt 
gallant  ^p,  Ndm  Dougbu,  for  the  British 
Kttlenkents  of  America.  Ajnong  tbe  reat  was  Adam 
Ijalidaf ,  a  imaU  farmer,  who  bad  lost  hie  Hum,  and 
whom  I  bad  known  intimatel;  in  mj  young  dajs. 
He  bad  a  wife,  and,  I  think,  nine  oous  and 
daughters;  but  his  funds  being  short,  he  was  ob. 
liged  to  leave  bia  two  eldest  sons  behind,  until  the; 
naelvea  could  procure  tbe  meaos  of  following- 
him.  An  old  pedlar,  whom  I  think  thej  named 
Simon  Ainslej,  waa  there  distdbuting  litUe  religi- 
ous tracts  among  the  emigrants  gratis,  and  perfa^is 
trying  to  seU  some  of  hia  cheap  varea.  The  captain 
and  he  and  Mr.  Nicholson,  tbe  owner  of  tbe  vesMl, 
mTself,  and  aome  othen,  were  standing  around  the 
father  and  bods,  when  the  following  interesting  dia- 
logae  took  place : — 

"Now,  Aidie,  my  man,  ye're  to  behave  jourael, 
d  no  be  like  a  womaa  and  greet.  I  canua  bide  to 
see  tbe  tears  comin'  papplin'  ower  Ihae  manly  young 
cheeks;  for  though  you  an'  Jamie  wad  hae  been  my 
riches,  my  strength,  an'  ahield  in  America,  in 
helpin'  me  to  clear  my  farm,  it  is  out  o'  my  power 
o  take  ye  wi'  me  joat  now.  Therefore,  be  good 
ada,  an'  mind  the  thing  that's  good.  Read  your 
Bibles,  tell  aye  the  truth,  an'  be  obedient  to  your 
mssteis;  an'  the  next  year,  or  the  next  again,  you 
will  be  ^le  to  join  your  mother  and  the  bairns  an' 
me,  an'  we'll  a'  work  thegither  to  aue  anitber'a 

"1  ditma  want  to  gang,  father,"  said  Adam, 
"until  I  can  bring  something  wi'  me  to  help  yon. 
I  ken  weel  how  ye  are  circumstanced,  an'  how  ye 
hae  been  screwed  at  hame.  But  if  there's  siller  to 
!  made  in  Scotland  in  an  honest  way,  Jamie  an' 
a  will  Jinn  you  in  a  year  or  twa  wi'  sooethiiig 
that  will  do  ye  good." 

ty  tbia  time  poor  little  Jamie's  heart  was  like  to 
barat  with  crj'lDg.  He  was  a  fine  boy,  shout  four- 
teen. His  father  went  to  comfort  him,  but  be  made 
matten  only  the  worse.  ' '  Hout,  Jamie,  dinna 
greet  that  gate,  man,  for  a  thing  that  canna  be 
helpit,"  said  be.  "  Ye  ken  how  weel  I  wad  hae 
Ukit  to  bae  had  ye  wi'  me,  for  the  leaviu'  ye  ia  takin' 
tbe  pith  out  o'  my  arm.  But  it's  out  o'  my  power 
t«  take  ye  j  ust  now ;  for,  as  it  is,  afore  1  win  to  the 
settlement,  I'll  no  hae  a  siller  sixpence.  But  ye're 
young,  an'  healthy,  an'  stout,  an'  gin  ye  be  a  good 
,  wi'  Ibe  blessing  o'  Ood,  ye'll  soon  be  able  to 
j<un  your  autd  father  an'  mother,  an'  help  them." 


"  But  since  Mends  are  partit,  an'  the  half  o' 

globe  stween  them,  there's  but  a  sma'  chance  that 
they  ever  meet  again,"  said  poor  James,  with  the 
most  disconsolate  look.  "1  wad  hae  likit  to  h 
gane  wi'  ye,  an'  helpit  ye,  an'  wrought  wi'  ye,  an" 
leev'd  an'  dee'd  wi'  ye.  It's  an  awfu'  thing  to 
left  in  a  country  where  ane  baa  nae  hamo  to  gang 
to,  whatever  be&'  him." 

The  old  man  burst  into  teaia.     He  saw  the  pro- 
spect of  helplem  desolation,  that  preyed  on  his  boy's 
heart,  in  the  event  of  hia  being  laid  on  a  bed  of 
sickness ;  but  he  had  no  resource.     The  boat  ca 
to  the  quay,  in  which  they  were  about  to  step;  bat 
word  came  with  her  that  the  venel  could  not  ai 
before  high  tide  to-morrow ;  so  the  hmily  got  oi 
other  night  to  spend  together,  at  which  they  seemi 
excessively  happy,  though  lodged  in  a  bay  lofL 

Having  resolved  to  sail  with  the  Helen  DotigUlt 
as  far  as  the  Point  of  Cumberiand,  1  attended  the 
next  day  at  the  quay,  where  a  great  number  of 
people  were  aaiembled  to  take  farewell  of  their 
friends.  There  were  four  boats  lying  ready  to  take 
the  emigrants  on  board.  The  two  brothen  embraced 
their  parents  and  sisters,  and  were  just  parting 
rather  decently,  when  the  captain,  stepping  out  of  a 
handsome  boat,  said  to  Haliday,  "  Sir,  your  two 
sons  are  entered  as  passengers  with  me,  so  you  need 
not  be  in  such  a  bnrry  in  taking  farewell  of  them." 

"Entered  as  passengers  1"  said  Haliday;  "why, 
the  poor  fellows  hse  na  left  tbemsels  s  boddk  in 
helpin'  to  fit  out  their  mother  and  me;  how  can 
they  enter  themsels  ss  passengers?" 

"  They  are  entered,  however,"  said  the  captain, 
"and  both  their  fare  and  board  paid  to  Uontteal, 
from  which  place  you  can  easily  reach  your  destina- 
tion ;  but  if  any  more  ia  required,  1  am  authorised 
to  advance  that  likewise." 

"An'  wba  is  the  generous  fiiend  that  has  done 
tbisi"  cried  Haliday,  in  raptures,  tbe  tean  stret 
ing  from  hia  eyes.  "He  baa  strengthened  my 
arms,  and  encouraged  my  heart,  and  rendered  me 
an  independent  man — at  aince,  tell  me  wha  ia 
kind  good  man ) — wasitUr.  Hoggl" 

The  captain  shook  his  head.  "I  am  debarred 
from  telling  you,  Hi,  Haliday,"  aaid  be;  "let  it 
suffice  that  the  young  men  are  franked  to  Montreal. 
Here  are  both  their  tickets,  and  there  are  thur 
names  registered  as  paid. " 

"I  winna  set  my  fit  aff  the  coast  o' Scotland,  air," 
said  Haliday,  "  until  I  ken  wba  has  done  this  gener- 
ous deed.  If  he  should  never  be  paid  mair,  he  can 
be  nae  the  waur  o'  an  anld  man's  prayers  night  and 
morning;  no,  I  winna  set  a  fit  into  the  boat — 1 
winna  Inve  tbe  shore  □'  auld  Scotland  UU  I  ken 
wba  my  benefactor  Is.  Can  I  gang  swa  without 
kenning  wba  the  friend  is  that  has  rendered  me 
greatest  service  ever  conferred  on  mo  sin'  I  ^ 
bom)  Na,  na!  I  canna,  captain;  sae  ye  may  just 
aa  weel  tell  me  at  unce." 

"Then,  unce  I  must  tell  you,  I  must,"  B^d 


THE  BTTEICK  SHEPHEEiyS  TALES. 


c*ptun;   "it  wu  no  other  than  tbftt  old  pftckmsn 
irith  the  ragged  coat. " 

"God  blesahimr  Ood  blenhiml"  fell,  I  tUnk, 
from  over;  tongue  that  «u  piceent.  The  mother 
of  the  youn;  men  iru  first  at  the  old  pedlsr,  and 
clapping  her  bauds  about  hU  neck,  ahe  kiaaed  him 
*gua  and  again,  even  maugre  wnoe  resUtanoa. 
Old  Haliday  ran  and  took  the  pedlar  bj  both  handa, 
and  in  an  ecstasy,  mixed  with  teata  and  coavaLtive 
laughter,  said,  "Now,  honeat  man,  tell  me  jour  di- 
rection, for  the  first  money  that  I  can  either  win,  or 
beg,  or  barrow,  ahall  he  sent  to  reirabntse  yon  for 
this.  There  waa  nerer  aic  a  benefit  conferred  on  a 
poor  father  an'  mother  mn'  the  world  «tood  np. 
An'  ye  sail  hae  your  money,  good  auld  ChriaUan — 
ye  nil  hae  your  siller." 
".Vy ,  that  he  aBlir  ezcUUmed  both  of  Uie  yonng  ladi. 


"  Na,  na,  Aidie  HaUday,  say  nae  m^  about  the    i 
payment  jntt  now,"  taid  the  pedlar;    "d'ye  ken,    , 
man,  I  had  auodra  Tery  atrong  motivea  for  thia ;  in    I 
the  firat  place,  I  saw  that  you  could  not  do  without   I 
the  lada;   and  mair  than  that,  I   am  coming  up    I 
amang  my  oountrymen  abont  New  Dumfriea  an'    { 
Loch  Eity,  to  vend  my  want  for  a  year  or  tws,  an' 
I  wantit  to  hae  ae  honae  at  ony  rate  where  1  wad 
be  Bare  o'  a  night'a  qaarteis.     I'll  ca'  for  my  ailler. 
Aidie,  an'  I'm  aare  to  get  it,  or  Talne  tbr'tj  an'  if 
I  dinna  ca'  Gir't,  be  sure  nerer  to  aend  it.     It  wad 
be  loat  by  the  way,   for  there's  never  ony  aiUer 
reachea  thia  frae  America. " 

I  never  envied  any  man's  feelings  men  ikan  1 
did  the  old  pedlar's  that  day,  when  all  the  gnteful    I 
family  were  hanging  around  him,   and  every  eye 
turned  on  him  with  admiiaUon. 


THE   TWO   HIGHLANDERS. 


Oif  the  banks  of  the  Albany  Uver,  which  fUls  into 
HodsoD's  Bay,  there  is,  amongst  others,  a  smsU 
colony  settled,  which  ia  mostly  made  up  of  emi- 
grants from  the  Highlands  of  Scotland.  Thoogb 
the  soil  of  the  vaUeys  contiguous  to  the  river  is  ex- 
ceedingly rich  and  fertile,  yet  the  winter  being  so 
long  and  severe,  thcM  people  do  not  labour  loo  in- 
cessantly in  agricultare,  but  depend  for  the  moat 
part  upon  their  skill  in  hunting  and  fishing  for 
their  aubsistence— there  being  oommonly  abund- 
ance of  both  game  and  fiah. 

Two  young  kinsmen,  both  Macdonalds,  went  ont 
one  day  into  these  boundless  woodi  to  hunt,  each  of 
them  armed  with  a  well-charged  gnn  in  hia  hand, 
and  a  akein-dbu,  or  Highland  dirk  by  his  side. 
They  shaped  their  coarse  towards  a  small  stream, 
which  descends  from  the  mountains  to  the  north- 
west of  the  river,  on  the  banks  of  which  they  knew 
there  were  still  a  few  wild  swine  remaining ;  and  of 
all  other  creatares  they  wished  most  to  meet  with 

e  of  them,  Utile  donbting  but  that  they  would 
overcome  even  a  pair  of  them,  if  chance  would  direct 
them  to  their  lurking  places,  though  they  were  re- 
ported to  be  so  remarkable  both  for  their  strength 
and  ferocity.  They  wen  not  at  til  BDCCesBfdl,  hav- 
ing neglected  the  common  game  in  searching  for 
these  animals;  and  a  little  before  snn-set  they  re- 
turned homeward,  without  having  shot  anytiiing 
save  one  wild  turkey.  But  when  they  least  expected 
it,  to  their  infinite  Joy  they  discovered  a  deep  pit  or 
cavern,  which  contained  a  large  litter  of  fine  half- 
grown  pigs,  and  none  of  the  old  ones  with  them. 


Thia  was  a  prize  indeed ;  so,  without  lodng  a  mo- 
ment,  Donald  said  to  the  other,  "  Mack,  yon  pe  te 
littlest  man — creep  yon  in  and  dnrk  te  Httle  sows, 
and  I'll  pe  keeping  vatch  at  te  door."  Hack  com- 
plied wiUiout  hesitation,  gave  his  gun  to  Donald,  | 
onsheathed  his  skein-dhn,  and  crept  into  the  cave 
head  foremost;  but  after  be  was  all  ont  of  sight,  I 
save  the  brogrues,  he  slepped  short,  and  called  back, 
"But  Lord,  Tonald,  pe  shoor  to  keep  out  te  onid 
onca."~''Ton'tyoupefeariDgtat,maa,"saidDoaald.    I 

The  cave  was  deep,  but  there  was  abundance  of 
room  in  the  farther  end,  where  Hack,  with  hia  ahaip 
sktdn-dhn,  now  conunenoed  the  work  of  death.  Hewaa 
scarcely  well  begun,  when  Donald  perceived  a  mim<    ' 
stroDs  wild  boar  advancing  upon  him,  roaring  and    I 
grinding  his  tusks,  whilethefire  of  rage  gleamed  fhim    | 
his  eyea.     Donald  said  not  a  woiil  for  tear  of  alarm- 
ing hia  friend ;  beaidea,  the  savage  waa  so  bard  upon    : 
him  ere  he  was  aware,  that  he  scarely  had  time  for    I 
anything :  so  setting  himself  firm,  and  cocking  his    ' 
gun,  he  took  aim;  bat  that  the  shot  might  prove 
the  more  certain  death,  he  sulTered  the  hoar  to  come 
within  a  few  paces  of  him  befbre  he  ventured  to  fire ;    i 
he  at  last  drew  the  fktal  trigger,  expecting  to  Mow    I 
ont  his  eyea.  brains  and  alL     Merdfnl  heavenl—    | 
the  gnu  Diiaaed  fiie.  or  flashed  in  the  pan,  1  am  not 
■are  which-     There  was  no  time  to  Icae — Donald 
dashed  the  piece  in  the  animal's  hoe,  tamed  hii    | 
back,  and  fled  with  precipitation.      The  boar  pu^    I 
sued  him  only  for  a  short  space,  fbr  having  heard    > 
the  cties  of  his  auD'eriog  yonng  ones  as  he  passed 
the  month  of  the  den,  he  hasted  baci  to  their  leacae. 


THE  WATCHMAEEB. 


Hort  men  would  have  given  tXl  up  for  lost.    It  ni 

so  with  Donktd— Hack's  life  was  at  stake.    As 

1  sa  he  obaerred  the  monster  retum  from  pnr- 

■uing  him,  Donald  faced  abeat,  and  puranad  him 

ia  torn ;  bat  having,  before  this,  from  the  horror  of 

being  all  torn  to  pieces,  ran  rather  too  far  without 

looking  baok,  tlie  boar  had  by  that  oTersight  got 

cansiderablj  ahead  of  him.     Donald  atrained  every 

nerre — ntterad  eoaia  piercing  cries — and  even  for 

all  hii  haate  did  not  forget  to  implore  assistance 

fmn  heaven.     His  prayer  was  short  bnt  pithy — 

'    "OLord,  pair  Hack! — pnirMackl"  said  Donald, 

;   in  a  lond  Toice,  while  the  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes, 

Inqiiteof  allhiaeffbrta,  the  enraged  animal  nached 

'.   the  month  of  the  den  before  bfm,  and  entered  t    It' 

I    WIS,  hoverer,  too  narrow  .for  him  to  walk  in  on  all- 

I   fear ;  he  was  obliged  to  drag  himself  in  as  Hack  had 

I    done  before,  and,  of  conrse,  his  hind  feet  lost  their 

bold  of  the  gTonnd.     At  this  important  crisis  Donald 

orertook  him — laid  hold  of  his  large  long  tail — 

wrapped  it  round  both  his  hands — set  his  feet  to 

the  bank,  and  held  back  in  the  utmost  despera- 

Mack,  who  waaallnncoiMdoas  of  what  was  goingon 
abore  gTOond,  wandered  how  he  came  to  be  inrolvcd 
in  ntier  daiknesi  in  a  moment.  He  waited  a  little 
while,  thinking  that  Donald  was  only  playing  a 
trick  upon  him,  bnt  the  tnoat  profbuod  dMcnrity 


still  continuing,  he  at  length  bawled  out,  "  Tonald, 
man,  Tonald — phat  is  it  that'll  aj  pe  stoping  te 
lightl"  Donald  was  too  much  engaged,  and  too 
breathless,  to  think  of  making  any  reply  to  Mack's 
impertinent  question,  till  the  latter  baring  waited 
in  vain  a  considerable  time  for  an  answer,  repeated 
it  in  a  louder  cry.  Donald's  hmous  laconic  answer, 
which  perhaps  never  wss,  nor  ever  will  be  equalled, 
has  often  been  heard  of—"  Tonald,  man,  Tonald— 
I  ssy  phat  is  it  that'll  ayepe  stoping  te  lightl"  bel-  • 
lowed  Hack — "  Should  te  tail  preak,  you'll  fin' tat," 
said  Donald. 

Donald  continued  the  straggle,  and  soon  began 
to  entertain  hopes  of  ultimate  success.  When  the 
boar  pulled  to  get  in,  Donald  held  back;  and  when 
he  straggled  to  get  back  again,  Douatd  set  his 
shoulder  to  his  large  buttocks,  and  pashed  him  in ; 
and  in  this  position  he  kept  iiim,  until  he  got  an 
opportunity  of  giving  him  some  deadly  stabs  with 
his  akein-dhn  behind  the  short  rib,  which  soon  ter- 
minated his  existence. 

Our  two  young  friends  by  this  adrentore  realized 
a  valuable  prize,  and  secured  so  mnch  eicellent 
food,  that  it  took  them  several  days  to  get  it  eon- 
Teyed  home.  During  the  long  winter  nighta,  while 
the  family  were  regaling  tbenuelvee  on  the  hams 
of  the  great  wild  boar,  often  was  the  above  tale 
related,  and  as  often  applauded  and  laughed  at. 


THE   WATCHMAKER. 


David  Dbtbitboh  was  the  bead  watchmaker  in  the  I  of  families,  for  not  one  of  them  can  nurse  a  child; 

(dd  bargh  of  Caverton,  and  a  very  good  watchmaker  and  it  is  a  queer  thing  if  our  Maker  made  so  many 

he  wan;  at  least  I  never  knew  one  who  could  better  handsome  elegant  creatures  jast  to  etram  upon  a 

make  a  charge,  and  draw  out  a  neat  and  specious  '  piano,  eat  fine  meat,  and  wear  brawclaea.     No,  ni 


bill.  Every  watch  that  went  to  him  to  clean 
quired  a  new  maingpring  at  least,  and  often  new 
jewels  for  pivots  to  the  fly-wheel,  or  a  new  chain  or 
hainpring;  or,  if  the  owner  had  a  very  simple  look, 
his  watch  needed  all  these  together. 

But  experience  (eacbeth  fools  wisdom.  David, 
for  all  bis  good  workmanship  and  handsome  charges, 
never  had  one  sixpence  to  polish  another;  so,  after 
doe  oonsideration,  he  said  to  himself  one  day,  "This 
will  never  do.  I  mnst  have  a  wife.  There  is  no 
reqiectability  to  be  obtUned  in  this  world  without 
a  wife.  No  riches,  no  comfort,  without  a  wife. 
111  have  one,  if  there  is  one  to  he  had  in  this  town 
for  love  or  money.  Money!  Ood  bless  the  mark! 
Ill  not  have  a  lady.  No,  no ;  I'll  not  have  a  lady ; 
1  never  could  find  out  what  these  creatures  called 
ladies  wete  made  for.     It  could  not  be  for  mothers 


I  married  a  lady,  I  would  rather  many  a 
tinkler,  I'll  marry  Peg  Retchcn.  She  can  put  a 
hand  to  everything;  and  if  anybody  can  lay  by 
something  for  a  sore  foot  or  a  rainy  day,  1  think 
Peg's  that  woman,  I'll  aak  Peg.  If  she  refuse,  I 
have  no  less  than  T  have. " 

David  went  that  very  evening  and  opened  his 
mind  Co  Peg  Eetchcn.  "  Peg,  I  have  taken  it  into 
my  head  to  have  a  wife  to  keep  ma  decent,  sober, 
and  respectable,  and  I'm  going  to  make  you  the  first 

"Thank  you,  sir;  I'm  singularly  obliged  to  joi 
Only  yon  may  save  yourself  the  trouble  of  making 
such  an  offer  tome;  for  of  all  characters,  aconfirmed 
drunkard  is  the  one  that  I  dread  most.  Yon  are  a 
Bahbath -breaker;  I  know  that.  You  are  a  profane 
swearer;  1  know  that  also.     From  the«e  I  think  I 
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CMold  wean  joa ;  bat  a  habitukl  drunkard  it  U  out 
(^  the  power  of  woman  or  mac  to  reclum.  Oh,  I 
vould  not  be  buckled  to  such  a  msn  tor  the  world! 
Ab  lang  a«  Will  Dunlop,  or  Jamio  loglis,  or  John 
Cheap  needed  a  dram,  jonr  last  penny  would  go 
for  it," 

"  It  Is  over  true  you  aay,  Peg,  my  bonny  woman. 
But  ye  keu  1  can  work  weel,  an'  charge  full;  aa 
we«t ;  an'  gin  ye  were  to  take  the  management  o' 
the  proceede,  as  the  writenca't,  I  think  things  wad 
do  better.  Therefore,  take  a  walk  into  the  countr; 
with  me  on  Sunday," 

"Did  ever  ony  leevin'  hear  the  like  o'  that!  pre- 
aerre  ua  a'  to  do  weel  and  right ;  the  man's  a  heathen, 
an',  I  declare,  Just  linnin'  to  the  deit  wi'  his  een 
open.  Wad  ye  hae  me  to  profane  the  Sabbath-day, 
gaun  lakin'  athwart  the  country  wi'  a  chap  like  you  ] 
Heigh-wow!  I  wad  be  come  to  alow  mete  then  J 
What  wad  the  auld  wives  be  aayin'  to  the  lads  an'  I 
were  to  do  that?  I  can  tell  yon  what  they  wad  be 
■ayin',  '  What  think  ye  o'  your  bonny  Peg  Ketohen 
nowl  When  ehe  ahotdd  hae  been  at  the  kirk,  like 
a  decent  laaa,  serring  her  Uaker,  ahe  boa  been  awa' 
flirtin'  the  h^ll  Sunday  wi'  a  drunken  profligate, 
wha  bilkit  hia  auld  uncle,  an'  tang  himael  hame 
frae  London  wi'  a  tied  up  leg,  like  a  broken  sailor.' 
Ua,  ha,  Daiiel  1  ken  ;e,  lad." 

"Now, yon  are  rather  too  hard  on  me,  Peg;  lam 
proSering  you  the  greatest  honour  I  have  in  my 
power  to  bestow." 

"  The  greatest  iJubonour,  you  mean." 

"  Yon  know  I  am  as  good  a  tndeaman  aa  is  in 
Bcotland," 

"The  mair'a  the  pity!  And  wha's  the  beat 
drinker  i'  Scotland!  For  it  will  lie  atween  you  an' 
John  Henderson,  and  Will  Dunlop;  for,  aa  for  Tarn 
Stalker,  he's  no  aince  to  be  compared  wi'  you." 

"  But,  Pag,  my  woman~my  dear  bonny  woman 
— hoar  me  apeak,  will  you!" 

"No,  no,  David,  I  winna  hoar  yon  apeak;  aae 
diona  try  to  lead  me  into  a  acrape,  for  I  tell  you 
again,  as  I  tauld  ye  already,  that  of  a'  eharactent  f 
the  warld  a  confirmed  drunkard  ia  the  moat  danger' 
oua  that  a  virtnoua  young  woman  can  be  connectit 
wi'.  Depend  on  it,  the  beat  o'  your  throat  will  noon 
bum  the  clacs  aff  your  back ;  au'  how  soon  wad  it 
hum  them  aff  mine  too ! — for  ye  ken,  a  woman's  claes 
are  muckle  eauer  brunt  than  a  man's.  Sac,  gang 
your  ways  to  (he  change-house,  an'  tak  a  dram  wi' 
Will  Dunlop;  ye'U  he  a  great  deal  the  better  o'L 
An',  hear  ye,  dinna  come  ony  mur  to  deave  me  wi' 
your  love,  and  your  offers  o'  marriage ;  for,  there's 
my  band,  I  sail  never  court  or  marry  wi'  you.  I 
hae  mair  respect  for  mysel  than  that  comes  to." 

Was  not  Peg  a  sensible  girll  I  think  she  was. 
I  still  tbink  she  must  naturally  have  been  a  shrewd 
girll  but  no  living  can  calculate  what  a  woman 
will  do  when  a  man  comea  in  question.  There  is  a 
feeling  of  dependence  and  subordination  about  their 
guileleas  hearts,  in  reference  to  the  other  sex,  that 


can  be  wound  up  to  anything,  eitiier  eril  or  good. 
Peg  waa  obliged  to  marry  David,  after  all  her  rirtu- 
oua  reeolutiona.  The  very  night  of  the  iredding  he 
got  drunk;  and  poor  Pi^,  seeing  what  ahe  had 
broDght  herself  to,  looked  iu  his  face  with  the  moat 
pitiful  ezpreosion,  while  his  drunken  cronies  made 
gome  of  him,  and  were  endless  in  their  jests  on 
"Benedict  the  married  man."  P^  saw  the  scrape 
she  had  brought  herself  into,  but  retreat  was  im- 
practicable :  so  she  resolved  to  submit  to  her  (ate 
with  patience  and  resignation,  and  to  make  the 
most  of  a  bsd  bargain  that  she  could. 

And  a  bad  bargain  she  has  had  of  it,  poor  woman, 
apparently  having  loat  all  heart  several  years  ago, 
and  submitted,  along  with  three  children,  to  pine 
out  life  in  want  and  wretcbedneaa.  Tbe  wedding 
boose  increased  David's  thirst  so  materially,  that  it 
did  not  Bubaide,  night  or  day,  for  nearly  a  fortnight, 
until  a  kind  remoiutrance,  mixed  with  many  tears, 
from  his  young  wifa,  made  him  resolve  to  tnm  ovw 
a  new  leaf.  So  away  David  vent  into  the  eonntry, 
and  cleaned  all  the  people's  clocks  earl;  in  the 
morning,  before  the  owners  rose,  for  fear  of  making 
conliision  or  diaturbance  in  tbe  house  afterwards. 
David  waa  very  attentive  and  obliging  that  way. 
Of  coarse  tbe  clocks  got  nothing  more  than  a  little 
oil  on  the  principal  wheels;  but  tbe  charge  was 
always  fair  and  reasonable,  seldom  exceeding  five 
shillings.  Then  all  the  hells  in  each  hooM  required 
new  cranks  and  new  wires.  They  needed  neither, 
but  only  a  little  oil  and  scrubbing  up;  but  these 
were  a  source  of  connderable  emolument.  Th^i  he 
gathered  in  all  tbe  watches  of  tbe  country  wblch 
were  not  going  well,  cleaned  them  all,  and  pot  in  a 
great  many  nominal  mainsprings,  and  really  would 
have  made  a  great  deal  of  money,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  petty  change-houBea,  not  one  of  which  he 
could  go  by ;  and  when  he  met  with  a  drouthy  crony 
like  Captain  Palmer,  neither  of  them  would  liae 
while  they  had  a  aixpenoe  between  them. 

But  the  paiisb  minister  of  tbe  old  bnrgh  of  Caver- 
ton,  though  accounted  a  very  paraimonioas  gentle- 
man himself,  had  a  uncere  r^^ard  for  the  welfare  of 
hia  Sock,  temporal  as  well  as  spiritual ;  and  in  his 
annual  visit  he  charged  every  one  of  them,  that 
when  David  did  any  work  for  them,  thej  were  to 
pay  the  wife,  and  not  him.  The  greater  part  of 
them  acquiesced;  bat  Wattie  Henderson  refused, 
and  said,  "Oh,poor  soul,  ye  dinna  ken  what  hehas 
to  tbole!  Ye  ken  about  his  drinkin',  but  ye  ken 
little  thing  about  his  drouth." 

The  sbiflB  that  David  was  now  put  to  for  whisky 
were  often  very  degrading,  but  still  rather  amumag. 
One  day  he  and  Dunlop  went  into  Mr,  Mercer's  inn, 
David  saying,  "  I  must  try  to  get  credit  for  a 
Hawick  gill  or  two  here  to-day,  else  we'll  both 
perish. "  They  went  in  and  called  for  tbe  whisky. 
Meroer  asked  David  if  he  had  the  money  to  pay  for 
iti  David  confessed  that  he  had  not,  but  said  Mr. 
Elliot  of  Dodhope  was  owing  bim  5*.  6d.,  andaahe 
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wu  in  tOKn  thst  day,  he  wonM  giva  him  ui  order 
OD  him,  if  he  wae  ttraid  of  the  mone;  eoming 
through  his  h&ndi.  Mr.  Mercer  said  he  would 
oerer  deaiie  t,  better  creditor  than  Gideon,  and  gave 
them  their  three  gills  of  whist; ;  but  on  goiDg  and 
preaentiog  his  order  to  Mr.  Elhot,  he  found  tbat 
he  had  never  in  his  hfe  been  owing  David  tmy- 
thiog  which  he  had  not   paid  before  he  left  the 

Another  time  he  met  the  clergyman,  and  Bsid  to 
him,  "  You  have  been  a  great  deal  of  money  out  of 
my  pouch,  air,  wi'  four  grand  moral  advices.  I 
thint  you  Owe  me  oue-anU-siipeiico  about  yon  balls 
— would  it  be  convenient  to  pay  me  to-day  1  I  have 
very  much  need  of  it. " 

"Andnhat  are  you  going  to  do  with  i(,  David! 
1  wish!  were  owing  you  ten  times  the  sum;  1  should 
know  whom  to  pay  it  to,  for  you  have  a  wife  and 
family  that  are  worth  looking  after;  but  if  you  tell 
me  the  sterling  truth  of  your  neoessity,  perhaps  I 
may  pay  you." 

"Why,  the  truth  is,  sir — look  yonder:  yonder  is 
Will  Dunlop  and  Jamie  Inglis,  standing  wi'  their 
backs  against  the  wa',  very  droutby  like.  I  wad 
like  to  gie  them  tomething,  poor  chiels,  to  drink." 

"Now,  David,  as  I  am  convinced  you  have  told 
me  the  sterling  truth,  and  is  there  ii  no  virtue  1 
value  higher,  there  is  yourcdghteen-pence,  although 
I  shall  tax  myself  with  the  payment  of  it  a  second 
time  to  P««." 

' '  Ood  bleea  you,  sir !  Ood  bless  yon  I  and  may 
you  never  want  a  glass  of  whisky  when  you  are 
longing  as  much  for  it  as  I  am." 

Another  day  he  came  up  with  Will  Dunlop,  and 
said,  "O  man,  what  hae  ye  on  ye!  for  I'm  just 
spitting  sixpences" 

"I  have  just  eighteen -pence,"  said  Dunlop, 
"which  I  got  from  my  wife  to  buy  a  shoulder  of 
mutton  for  our  dinner;  and  as  it  is  of  her  own  win- 
ning, I  dare  not  part  with  it,  for  then,  you  know, 
the  family  would  want  their  dinner." 

"It  is  a  hard  case  any  way,"  sud  David;  "hot  I 
think  the  hardest  side  of  it  is,  ibr  two  men,  dying  of 
thirst,  to  lose  that  eigh  teen-pence.  Give  it  to  me, 
and  I'll  try  to  make  a  shirt." 

Dunlop  gave  it  him,  and  David  went  away  to 
Wattie  HendeiBon,  an  honest,  good-natured,  simple 
man,  and  said  tiiat  bis  wife  had  sent  him  "for  a 
shoulder  of  mutton  for  their  dinner,  and  she  has 
limited  me  to  a  sum,  you  see  (showing  him  the 
money).  If  yon  have  a  shoulder  that  suite  the 
price,  I  must  have  it." 

"  We  can  easily  manage  that,  David."  said  he ; 
"for  see,  here  is  a  good  cleaver;  I  can  either  adder 
diminish."  He  cut  off  a  shonlder.  "It  is  too 
heavy  for  the  money,  David;  it  comes  to  two-and- 
fourpence." 

"I  wad  like  to  hae  the  shoulder  keepit  hale,  sir, 
as  I  suspect  my  sister  is  to  dine  with  us  to  day. 
Will  you  just  allow  me  to  carry  the  mutton  over  to 


the  foot  of  the  wynd,  and  see  if  Pt^  be  pleased 
advance  the  rest  of  the  price!" 

"Certainly,"  said  Mr.  Henderson;  "I  can  tr 
your  wife  with  anything. " 

David  set  straight  off  with  the  shonlder  of  mnt 
to  Mrs.  Dunlop,  who  declared  that  she  had  never 
got  such  a  good  baig^n  in  the  flesh-market  before ; 
and  the  two  friends  enjoyed  tbeir  three  gills  of 
whisky  exceedingly.  Mr.  Henderson,  wonderiug 
that  neither  the  mutton  nor  the  money  was  returned, 
sent  over  a  servant  to  inquire  about  the  matter. 
Poor  Peg  had  neither  ordered  nor  received  the 
shoulder  of  mutton ;  and  all  that  she  and  her  three 
children  had  to  dine  upon  was  six  potatoes. 

"Poor  fellow,"  said  Wattie,  "if  I  had  kend  he 
had  been  sae  dry,  I  wad  hae  wat  his  whistle  to  him 
without  ony  ciieatery." 

At  length  there  came  one  veiy  warm  September, 
and  the  thirst  that  some  men  suffered  was  not  to  be 
borne.  David  felt  that  in  a  short  time  his  body 
would  actually  breakinto  chinks  with  sheer  drought, 
and  that  some  shin  was  positively  required  to  keep 
body  and  soul  together.  Luckily,  at  that  very  time 
a  Colonel  Maxwell  came  to  the  house  of  John  Fair- 
grieve,  an  honest,  decent  man,  who  had  made  a 
good  deal  of  money  by  eare  and  parsimony,  and 
lived  within  two  or  three  miles  of  Caverlon.  The 
colonel  came  with  his  dog,  his  double-barrelled  gun, 
and  livery  servant,  and  bargained  with  John,  at  a 
prodigionaly  high  board,  for  himself  and  servant. 
He  said,  as  his  liberty  of  shooting  lay  all  around 
there,  he  did  not  care  bow  much  board  be  paid  for 
a  few  weeks,  only  John  was  to  he  sure  to  get  him 
the  best  in  the  country,  both  to  eat  and  drink.  He 
did  so — laying  in  wineand  spirits,  beef  and  mutton; 
and  the  colonel  and  his  servant  lived  at  heck  and 
manger,  the  one  boozing  away  in  the  room,  and  tt 
other  in  the  kitchen,  in  both  of  which  every  one  who 
entered  was  treated  liberally.  In  the  forenoons  the 
colonel  thundered  among  the  partridges;  but  he 
never  killed  any,  as  he  was  generally  drunk  from 
morning  to  night,  and  from  night  to  morning. 

At  length,  John's  daughter,  Joan,  a  comely  and 
sensible  girl,  began  rather  to  smell  a  rat;  and  she 
says  to  her  father  one  day,  "Father,  dinna  ye  think 
this  grand  cornel  o'  your's  is  hardly  aickan  a  polished 
gentlemanly  man  as  ane  wad  expect  o'  ane  o'  bis 
rankl" 

"I  dinna  ken,  Joan;  the  man's  weel  eneuchif  be 
wadoa  swear  sae  whiles,  wbilk  I  like  unco  ill.  But 
there's  ae  thing  that's  ayont  my  comprehension :  I 
wish  he  may  be  cannie;  for  dinna  ye  hear  that  our 
cock  begins  to  ciaw  every  night  about  midnight, 
an'  our  hens  to  cackle  as  gin  they  war  a'  lajin'  ^gs 
thegither,  an'  feint  an  egg's  amang  them  a' !" 

Joan  could  not  repress  a  laugh ;  so  she  turned  her 
back,  and  took  a  hearty  one,  saying,  when  abe  re- 
covered her  breath,  "I  think  baitb  master  an'  man 
are  very  uncivil  and  worthless  chaps." 

"It  either  the  ane  or  the  ither  hae  been  unceevil 
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to  yoD,  m;  iromftD,  just  l«ll  me  soa.     817  bat  the 
woid,  an'  I'U " 

"Na,  lu,  father;  diaaa  get  intil  ft  puedon  for 
naething.  I'll  take  can  □'  myael  if  je  can  but  take 
cue  0*  yourveL  It  ia  that  I'm  put  till't  about. 
Dinna  ye  think  that  for  a'  yoar  outU;  ye'ra  unco 
lang  o'  fiogenn'  ony  0'  their  Biller)" 

John  gave  a  hitch  up  with  his  shoulder,  aa  if 
Bomething  had  been  biting  it,  mbbed  hia  elbow, 
and  then  said,  "  The  ailler  will  answer  ub  aa  weel 
when  it  conMS  a'  in  a  alump  thegither ;  for  then,  ;e 
ken,  we  can  pop  it  into  the  bank;  whereas,  if  it 
were  eoming  in  every  day,  or  even  ever;  week,  ve 
might  be  mooMring  it  away,  spending  it  on  this 
thing  an'  the  ither  thing." 

"Yea,  father;  but,  consider,  if  ya  shondnaget  it 
ava.  Is  oae  the  cornel's  chaise  an'  hoiws  staadin' 
ower  at  the  Blue  Belli" 

"Ay,  that  they  an,  an'  at  ten  shillinga  a-day, 
too.  Oin  the  cornel  wama  a  very  rich  man,  could 
he  afford  to  pay  that  sae  hmg,  think  ye  1 " 

"  Weel,  father,  take  ye  my  adrioe.  Oang  away 
ower  to  Hr.  Mather,  0'  the  BeU,  an'Joat  see  what 
the  carriage  an'  horses  are  like;  for  I  wadna  wonder 
If  ye  had  to  ureest  them  yet  for  your 
Mr.  Mather's  a  gayan  aDld-farmnt  ehap,  and, 
said,  kens  eveiy  man's  character  the  first  time  he 
hean  him  speak.  He'll  tell  you  at  aiuce  what  kiud 
0'  man  yoar  grand  cornel  is.  And  by  a'  means, 
father,  tsk  a  good  look  o'  the  carriage  an'  the  horaes, 
that  ye  may  ken  them  again,  like. " 

John  knew  that  hie  daughter  Joan  was  a  shrewd 
sensible  lassie ;  so,  without  more  expoatulation,  he 


man  being  amining  out  of  this  town  for  a  while 
past ;  and  1  likewise  heard  that  he  had  borrowed  a 
hunting-jaoket,  a  dog,  and  a  gun,  from  Jtrfm  Hen- 
John  went  away  home  in  very  gnat  wrath,  re- 
solved, 1  believed,  to  throttle  the  cokinel  and  hia 
servant  both;  but  they  had  been  watching  his 
motions  that  day,  and  never  retamed  to  hia  house 
more,  neither  to  crow  like  cocks,  cackle  like  hens, 
drink  whisky,  or  pay  for  their  board  and  lodging. 

TiMU  Brown  was  very  angry  at  David  about  this, 
and  reproved  him  severely  for  taking  in  an  honest 
industrious  old  man.  "  But,  dear  man,  what  could 
a  body  dol"  said  David.  "A  man  canna  dee  for 
thirst  if  there's  ony  thing  to  be  had  to  drink  either 
for  love  or  money." 

"But  you  should  have  wrought  for  your  drink 
yourael,  David." 

"Wrought  for  my  drink?  An'  what  at,  prayl 
A'  the  house  bella  were  gaun  janglin'  on,  like  broken 
pots,  in  their  usual  way;  there  waana  even  the 
mainspring  of  a  watch  wanting.  And  as  for  the 
clocks,  they  jnst  went  on.  tick-for-tick,  tick-for-lick 
with  the  most  tedious  and  provoking  monotony.  I 
couldna  tbiok  of  a  man,  in  the  whole  oounti?,  who 
didnaken  my  &oe,  but  John;  an'  I  kend  he  was  as 
able  to  ke«p  me  a  wee  while  as  ony  other  body.  An' 
what's  the  great  matter  1  I'll  clean  his  watch  an' 
hieclockto  him  aslangas  he  lives,  an'  never  charge 
him  ony  thing,  gin  it  ba  na  a  new  main-qiring 
whiles,  an'  we'll  maybe  come  neaily  equal  again." 

The  last  time  1  saw  P^  Ketchen — what  a  change .' 
From   one  of  the  sprightliest  girls  in  the  whole 


his  Sunday  clothes,  went  away  to  the  old    country,  she  is  grown  one  of  the  most  tawdry,  1 


burgh  1^  Caverton,  and  called  on  Mr.  Mather. 
there  were  no  carriage  nor  horses  there  belonging  to 
a  Colonel  Maxwell,  nor  ever  had  been.  This  was 
rather  astounding  newa  to  John ;  but  what  astounded 
him  more  was  a  twinkling  blink  from  the  wick  of 
Mr.  Mather's  wicked  black  eye,  and  an  ominous 
■hake  of  his  head.  "Pray  tell  me  this,  John,"said 
Mr.  Mather,  "doea  this  grand  colonel  of  yours  ever 
crow  like  a  oock,  or  cackle  like  a  laying  ben  1 " 

John's  jaws  fell  down.  "It's  verta  eitrordner 
how  ye  should  hae  chanced  to  speer  that  question  at 
me,  mr, "  said  he ;  "for  the  truth  is.  that,  sin'  ever 
r  house,  our  cock  has  begun 


able-looking  objecta.  There  ia  a  hopeleu  d^ectios 
in  her  looks  which  I  never  saw  equ^ed ;  and  1  am 
afraid  that,  sometimes  when  she  has  it  in  her  power, 
she  may  take  a  glass  henelf,  and  even  get  a  basting, 
for  no  one  can  oalealato  what  a  drunken  man 
wind 


N'ow,  though  I  have  mixed  two  characlere  t^iether 

in  these  genuine  and  true  sketches,  my  reason  for 

thus  publishing  them  is  to  warn  and  charge  every 

virtuous  maiden,  whatever  she  does,  never  t«  wed 

with  a  habitual  drunkard.     A  virtuous  woman  may 

reclaim  a  husband  from  almost  every  rice  but  that; 

but  that  will  grow  upon  him  to  his  dying  day;  and 

midnight,  an'  a'  our  hens  a-cackliug,  BS  1  if  she  outlive  him,  he  will  leave  her  a  penniless  and 

the  hale  o'  them  had  been  Isyia'  eggs,  an'  yet  no  an  r  helpless  widow.     It  is  well  known  the  veneration  I 

egg  aroang  them  a'. "  have  for  the  fair  sei,  and  I  leave  them  this  charge 

"Ah,  John,  ye  may  drink  to  your  expenses  and     as  a  l^acy,  lest  1  should  not  be  able  to  address  tbem 

board  wages,  (hen ;  for  1  heard  of  a  certain  gentle-  '  again. 
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A   STORY   OF    THE    FORTY-SIX. 


!  day  in  July,  1748,  »  tall  mir-booed  High- 
l&nder  came  into  the  house  of  Inch-Croy,  the  pro- 

pertj  of  Stewart  Shaw,  Esq.,  in  whieh  there  was 
appai«ntlj  no  person  ut  the  time  but  Mrs.  Shaw 
~  her  three  daughteni,  for  the  lurd  was  in  hiding, 
having  joined  the  Mackintoshea,  and  loat  two  sons 
it  CuUoden.  This  Highlander  told  the  Ud;  of  the 
house  thftt  his  nune  wu  Sergeuil.  Campbell,  and 
that  be  hod  been  commissioned  to  eearch  the  house 
for  her  husband,  aa  well  as  for  Cluny,  Loch-Garry, 
and  other  proscribed  rebels.  Hra.  Shaw  said  that 
■he  would  rather  the  rudest  of  Cumberland's  English 
oScers  had  entered  her  house  to  search  for  the 
prince's  friends,  than  one  of  the  Argils  Campbells 
—those  unnatural  ruflians  who  had  risen  against 
their  lawful  prince  to  cut  their  brethren's  throata. 

The  Highlander,  without  being  in  the  least  ruffled, 
requested  her  to  be  patient,  and  added,  that  at  all 
erentg  the  ladies  were  safer  from  insult  in  a  country- 
I's  hands  than  in  the  hands  of  an  English  soldier. 
The  lad;  denied  it,  and  in  the  haughtiest  manner 
flung  bim  the  ixyt,  saying  that  she  hoped  some  of 
hers  would  yet  see  the  day  when  the  rest  of  the 
clans  would  get  their  feet  on  the  necks  of  the  Camp- 
bells. He  lifted  the  keys,  and  instantly  commenced 
a  regular  and  strict  scrutiny;  andjust  as  he  was  in 
the  act  of  turning  out  the  whole  contents  of  a  ward- 
robe, the  lady  in  the  meanwhile  saying  the  most 
cutting  things  to  him  that  she  conld  invent,  he 
stood  straight  up,  looked  her  steadily  in  the  face, 
and  pointed  to  a  bed,  shaking  his  hand  at  the  same 
e.  Simple  aa  that  motion  was,  it  struck  the 
lady  dumb.  She  grew  as  pale  as  death  in  a  moment. 
At  that  moment  an  English  officer  and  five  dragoons 
entered  the  house. 

"0,  ^r,"  said  Mrs.  Shaw,  "here  is  a  ruffian  of  a 
rgeant,  who  has  been  sent  to  search  the  house,  and 
10,  out  of  mere  wantonness  and  despite,  is  break- 
ing BTerything,  and  turning  the  whole  hoose  top^- 

"Desist,  yon  vagabond,"  said  the  comet,  "and 
go  abont  jour  basin««s.  If  any  of  the  proscribed 
rebels  are  in  the   boose,   I'll   be  accountable  for 

"Nay.  nay,"  s^d  the  Highlander,  "I  am  first  in 
commission,  and  I'll  hold  my  pnTil^:e,  The  right 
of  search  is  mine,  and  whoever  are  fonnd  in  the 
boose,  I  clidm  the  reward.  And  moreover,  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  orders  issned  at  head -quarters,  I 
order  you  hence. " 


"Show  me  yonr  commission  then,  yoa  Scotch 
dog;  your  search 'Wartant,  it  you  so  please  1" 

"Show  me  your  authority  for  demanding  it 
Bret!" 

"Hy  designation  is  Comet  Letham  of  Cobham'a 
dragoons,  who  is  ready  to  answer  every  charge 
against  him.  Now,  piay  tell  me,  sir,  under  whom 
you  hold  your  commianon  1" 

"  Under  a  better  gentleman  than  you,  or  an;  one 
who  ever  commanded  you." 

"A  better  gentleman  than  me,  or  any  who  ever 
commanded  me  I  The  first  expression  is  an  insult 
not  to  be  home.  The  other  is  high  treason;  and 
on  this  spot  I  seize  yon  for  a  Scotch  rebel,  and  a 

With  that  he  seized  the  tall  red-haired  loon  by 
the  throat,  who,  grinning,  heaved  his  long  arm 
him  as  threatening  a  blow ;  but  the  Euglish  officer 
only  smiled  contemptuously,  knowing  that  no  single 
man  of  that  humiliated  eounti^  durst  lift  bis  band 
against  him,  especially  backed  as  he  was  hy  five 
stnrdy  dragoons.  He  was  mistaken  in  this  install 
for  the  Highlander  lent  him  such  a  blow  aa  felted 
him  in  a  moment,  so  that  with  a  heavy  groan,  be 
fell  dead  on  the  floor.  Five  horse-pistols  were 
instantly  pointed  at  the  Highlander  bj  the  dragoons, 
but  be  took  shelter  behind  the  press,  or  wardrobe, 
and  with  his  cocked  pistol  in  one  hand,  and  drawn 
broadsword,  kept  them  at  bay,  for  tbe  entrance  ben 
the  bouse  was  so  narrow,  that  two  coold  not  enter 
at  a  tjme,  and  certain  death  awaited  the  first  b 
enter.  At  length  two  of  them  went  oat  to  shoot 
him  in  at  a  small  window  behind,  which  hampered 
him  terribly,  as  he  could  not  get  far  enough  forward 
to  gaard  his  entry,  without  eipoung  himself  to 
fire  of  the  two  at  the  window.  An  expedient  of  the 
moment  struck  bim;  he  held  his  bonnet  by  the 
comer  of  the  wardrobe,  as  if  peeping  to  take  a 
when  crack  went  two  of  the  pistols,  his  antagonists 
having  made  sure  of  shooting  him  through  the  head. 
Without  waiting  further  either  to  Ere  or  receive 
theirs,  he  broke  at  them  with  his  drawn  aword ;  and 
the  fury  with  which  he  came  smashing  and  swearing 
up  the  house  on  them  appalled  them  so  horribly 
that  they  alt  three  look  to  their  heels,  intending 
probably  1«  fight  bim  in  the  open  fields.  But  a 
heavy  dragoon  of  Cobbam's  was  no  match  for  a 
kilted  clansman  six  feet  high ;  before  they  reached 
the  outer  door  two  of  them  were  cut  down,  and  the 
third  after  a  run  of  about  thirty  or  forty  yards. 


THE  ETTRICK  SHEPHEED-S  TALES. 


this  time  Uie  tvo  at  the  w«al  window  had  betaken 

them  to  their  honee,  and  were  galtopiag  off.  The 
Highlander,  ipiinging  on  tlie  officer's  hoiae,  galloped 
after  them,  determined  that  tbeir  ahoald  not  escape, 
still  waving  hie  bloody  sword  and  calling  on  them 
to  atop.  But  stop  the;  would  not;  and  a  better 
chase  never  was  seen.  Peter  Grant  and  Alexander 
U'Eachen,  both  in  hiding  at  the  time,  saw  it  from 
Craig-Neart  at  a  short  distance,  and  described  it  aa 
unequalled.  There  went  the  two  dragoona  apurring 
on  for  bare  life,  the  one  always  considerably  before 
the  other,  and  behind  all  came  the  tall  Highlander, 
riding  very  awkwardly  aa  might  be  anppoaed,  and 
thrashing  the  hind  quarters  of  his  horse  with  bia 
blood;  sword  for  lack  of  apura  and  whip.  He  did 
not  appear  to  be  coming  up  vritb  them,  but  never- 
thelesa  cherishing  hopes  that  he  would,  till  hia  horse 
floundered  with  him  in  a  bog,  and  threw  him :  he 
then  reluctantly  gave,  up  the  chase  and  returned, 
leading  hia  horse  by  the  bridle,  having  got  enough 
of  riiUng  for  that  day. 

The  two  Highlanders,  M'Eachen  and  Grant,  then 
ran  from  the  rock  and  saluted  him,  for  this  inrete-  i 
rate  Highlander  was  no  other  than  their  own  brave 
and  admired  colonel,  John  Roy  Stewart.  They  bc< 
companiad  bim  back  to  Inch-Croy,  where  they  found 
the  ladies  in  the  greatest  dismay,  and  the  poor 
dragoouB  all  dead.  Uia.  Stewart  Shaw  and  ber 
daughters  had  taken  shelter  in  an  outhouDc  on  the 
breaking  out  of  the  quarrel;  and  that  which  dis- 
trossed  ber  most  of  all  was,  the  signal  which  the 
tremendous  Highlander  made  to  her;  for  beyond 
that  bed  there  was  a  concealed  door  te  a  small  apart- 
ment, in  which  her  husband,  and  Captain  Finlaj- 
Hon,  and  Loch-Qarry  were  all  concealed  at  the  time, 
and  she  perceived  that  that  door  was  no  secret  to 
Sergeant  Campbell,  as  he  called  himeelf.  When  the 
pursuit  commenced,  the  ladica  hastened  to  apprise 
the  inmates  of  their  little  prison  of  the  peril  that 
awaited  thera ;  but  they  refused  to  flee  till  matters 

'e  cleared  up,  for  they  said  that  one  who  was 


catting  down  the  red  coals  at  such  a  ntt«  c« 
scarcely  be  an  enemy  to  them.  We  may  conceire 
how  delighted  they  were  on  finding  that  this  hero 
was  their  brave  and  beloved  Colonel  Stewart.  He 
knew  that  they  were  concealed  in  that  bouae,  i 
in  that  apartment;  and  perceiving,  from  the  height 
where  he  kept  watch,  the  party  of  dragoons  comi 
at  tha  strait  of  Cony-Bealach,  he  knew  to  what 
place  they  were  bound,  and  hastened  before  them, 
either  t«  divert  the  search,  or  assist  his  Mends  in 
repelling  the  aggrcasoTs. 

There  was  now  no  time  to  lose.  Ur.  Shaw,  Cap- 
tain Finlayaon,  Aleiaikdcr  M'Eachen,  and  another 
gentleman,  whose  name  1  have  lost,  mounl«d  as 
King  George's  dragoons,  effected  their  tacape  t 
Glasgow  through  a  hundred  dangers,  mostly  arising 
from  thdr  own  friends.  In  particular,  the  very  first 
night  of  their  flight,  in  one  of  the  woods  of  Athol, 
at  the  dead  of  the  night,  they  were  Burrounded  by  a 
party  of  the  Clan  Donnach,  and  would  have  been 
sacrificed,  had  not  Stewart  Shaw  made  an  exclama- 
tion in  Gaelic,  which  awakened  as  great  an  overSow 
of  kindness.  Colonel  Roy  Stewart  and  Loch-Garry 
eBcaped  on  foot,  and  fled  towards  the  wihl  banks  of 
Loch  Erriched,  where  they  remained  in  safety  till 
they  went  abroad  with  Prince  Charles. 

It  is  amar.ing  how  well  this  inddent  was  k 
secret,  as  well  ss  several  others  that  tended  to  the 
disgrace  of  the  royaliste,  owing  to  the  control  they 
exercised  over  the  preea  of  the  country;  but  neither 
Duke  William  nor  any  of  hia  officers  ever  knew  who 
the  tall  red-haired  Sergeant  Campliell  was,  who 
overthrew  their  six  dragoons.  The  ladies  of  Inch- 
Croj  did  not  escape  so  weU,  for  Cumberland,  in 
requital  for  a  disgrace  in  which  they  were  nowise 
influential,  sent  out  another  party,  who  plundered 
the  house  and  burned  it,  taking  the  ladies  into  cus.- 
tody,  and  everything  ehie  that  was  left  on  the  lands 
of  Inch-Croy  and  Bally -lieg— an  instance  of  that 
mean  and  ungcntlemanly  levenge  for  which  he  was 
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A   TALE   OF   THE   MAKTYRS. 


Red  Tam  Haskkhs  came  into  the  form-houM  of 
Ourick,  in  the  parish  of  the  CloMburn,  one  daj, 
ud  beg&ii  to  look  about  for  eome  place  to  hide  in, 
when  the  goodirife,  whose  name  was  Jane  Kiipatrick, 
Slid  to  him  in  ^reat  alann,  '  ■  What's  the  matter, 
what's  the  matter.  Tan  Uakkhbss?" 

"Hide  me,  or  elae  I'm  a  dead  man:  that's  the 
present  matter,  goodwife,"  said  he.  "But  yet, 
when  I  hare  time,  if  ever  I  bae  mair  time,  I  bare 
hcsv7  news  for  30a.  For  Christ's  sake,  hide  me, 
Jane,  for  the  killon  are  hard  at  hand." 

Jane  Kiipatrick  sprang  to  her  feet,  bnt  she  vas 
quite  benumbed  and  powerlees.  She  rsn  to  one 
press,  and  opened  it,  and  then  U>  another;  there 
was  not  room  to  stuff  a  cl<^  into  either  of  them. 
She  looked  into  a  bed;  there  naa  no  shelter  there, 
and  her  knees  began  to  plait  nnder  her  weight  with 
tenor.  The  voices  of  the  troopers  were  bj  this  time 
heard  fast  appioachiog,  and  Harknees  had  no  other 
shift,  but  in  one  moment  to  conceal  himself  behind 
the  outer  door,  which  stood  open,  jet  the  place 
where  be  stood  was  quite  dark.  Ue  heard  one  of 
them  saj  to  another,  ' '  I  fear  the  sconndrel  is  not 
here  after  aU.     Onard  the  outhouses. " 

On  that  three  or  four  of  the  troopen  ntsbed  by 
Iiim,  and  began  to  search  the  house  and  examine  tbe 
inmates.  Harknees  that  moment  slid  out  without 
being  observed,  and  tried  to  escape  up  a  narrow  glen 
called  KimivFah,  immediately  behind  tbe  house; 
but  nnludujy  two  troopers,  who  had  been  in  another 
chase,  there  met  him  in  the  face.  When  he  per- 
ceived them,  he  turned  and  ran  to  the  eastward;  but 
they  both  Ered,  whioh  raised  the  slans,  and  in- 
stantly the  whole  pack  were  after  him.  It  was 
afterwards  eonjoctured  that  one  of  the  shots  had 
wounded  bim,  for,  though  be,  with  others,  had  been 
neariy  surrounded  that  morning,  and  twice  waylaid, 
he  had  quite  outrun  the  soldiers ;  but  now  it  was 
observed  that  some  of  them  tiegaa  to  gtiu  ground 
on  lum,  and  they  still  continued  firing,  tiU  at  length 
be  fell  in  a  kind  of  slough  east  from  the  tiann-bouse 
ibtxe  they  came  up  with  him,  and 


man  to  whose  bosom  alone  it  had  haply  been  confided 
was  no  more ;  yet  Jane  oould  scarcely  prevail  on  her- 
self to  have  any  feats  for  her  own  hnsband,  for  she 
knew  Mtn  to  be  in  perfectly  safe  hiding  in  Olen 
Oorar.  Still  Tam'e  last  words  hung'  heavy  on  her 
mind.  Thej  were  both  suspected  to  have  been  at 
the  barmleei  rising  at  Enterkin,  for  the  relief  of  a 
favourite  minister,  which  was  effected;  and  that 
was  tbe  extent  of  their  crime.  And  though  it  was 
only  Buspician,  four  men  were  shot  on  the  bills  that 
morning,  without  trial  or  eisminatiou,  and  their 
bodies  forbidden  Christian  burial- 
One  of  these  four  was  John  Weir  of  Oarrick,  tbe 
hosband  of  Jane  Kiipatrick,  a  man  of  great  worth 
and  honour,  and  universally  respected.  He  had 
left  his  hiding-place  in  order  to  carry  some  intelli- 
gence to  bis  Mends,  and  to  pray  with  tbem,  but 
was  entrapped  among  them  and  alain.  Still  there 
was  no  intelUgence  brought  to  his  family,  save 
the  single  eipresaion  that  fell  fh)m,  tbe  lips  of 
Thomas  HarknesB  in  a  moment  of  distraction. 
Nevertheleffi  Jane  oould  tMt  rest,  but  set  out  all  the 
way  to  her  sister's  bouse  in  Glen  Gorar,  in  Crawford 
Uuir,  and  arrived  there  at  eleren  o'clock  on  a  Sab- 
bath evening.  The  tamily  being  at  prayers  when 
she  went,  and  the  house  Aaik,  she  stood  still  behind 
the  hallan,  and  all  the  IJme  was  convinced  that  the 
voice  of  tbe  man  that  prayed  was  the  voice  of  her 
husband,  John  Weir.  All  the  time  thai  fervent 
prayer  lasted,  tbe  teara  of  joy  ran  from  her  eyes, 
and  her  heart  beat  with  gratitude  to  ber  Maker  as 
she  drank  into  her  soul  every  sentence  of  the  peti- 
tions and  tbauksgiving.  Accordingly,  when  wor- 
ship was  ended,  and  tbe  candle  lighted,  she  went 
forward  with  a  light  heart  and  joyful  countenance : 
her  ^ter  embraced  ber,  though  manifestly  embar- 
rassed and  troubled  at  seeing  her  there  at  such  a 
time.  From  her  she  flew  to  embrace  her  husband, 
but  he  stood  still  like  a  statue,  and  did  not  meet 
her  embrace.  She  gazed  at  him — she  grew  pale, 
and,  sitting  down,  she  covered  her  face  with  her 
apron.     This  man  was  one  of  ber  husband's  brothers. 


•0  through  with  their  bayonets.     The  spot  is  :  likewise  in  biding,  whom  el 


I  had  Ik 


called  Red  Tarn's  Qutter  to  this  day. 

Jane  Kiipatrick  wia  one  of  tbe  first  who  went  to 
hit  mangled  cotpse,  a  woeful  sight,  lying  in  the 
alongb.  and  sore  did  she  lament  the  loss  of  that  poor 
and  honest  man.  But  there  was  more ;  she  came  to 
his  corpse  by  a  sort  of  yearning  impatience  to  learn 
what  was  the  woeful  news  he  had  to  communicate  to 


but  tbe  tones  of  bis  voice,  'and  even  the  devotional 
eiprcewons  that  he  used  were  so  like  her  husband's 
that  she  mistook  theu  for  bis. 

AU  was  now  grief  and  consternation,  for  John 
Weir  had  not  been  seen  or  heard  of  there  nnce 
Wednesday  erening,  when  he  had  gone  to  warn  his 
friends  of  some  Impending  danger)  hut  they  all 


her.     But,  alas,  the  intelligeuM  was  lost,  and  tbe  I  tried  to  comfort  each  other  as  well  as  they  conid. 
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and,  In  p»rticuUr,  by  mjing  thej  irei«  tU  in  the 
Lord's  hand,  knd  it  behoved  him  to  do  with  them 
u  seemed  to  him  good;  with  man;  other  expitMioiia 
of  piety  and  submiwou.  Bnt  the  next  morni&g, 
vhea  the  two  eistaia  weie  ibont  to  part,  tJie  one  iajB 
to  the  other,  "Jane,  I  cannot  help  telling  yon  a 
strange  coniiiaed  dreun  that  I  had  jnst  afore  ye 
wakened  me.  Ye  ken  T  pit  nae  faith  in  dreama, 
and  I  dinna  want  you  to  r^ard  it ;  bat  it  is  bb  good 
for  friends  to  t«ll  them  to  sne  anither,  and  then,  if 
ougfit  turn  out  like  it  in  the  eonine  o'  Providence, 
it  may  bring  it  to  baith  their  minds  that  their 
qdrits  had  been  eonveimng  with  Ood. " 

"Na,  na,  Aggie,  I  want  none  o'  your  confused 
dreams.  I  hae  other  things  to  think  o',  and  mony's 
the  time  and  aft  y«  hae  deavcd  me  wi'  them,  an' 
•ometimee  made  me  angij. " 

"  1  never  bade  je  believe  tliem,  Jeanie,  bnt  t  likit 
aye  to  tell  them  to  you,  and  this  I  daresay  rase  out 
o'  our  conversation  yestreen.  Bat  I  thooght  I  was 
away,  ye  see,  I  dinna  ken  where  I  was;  and  I  waa 
few'd  an'  confused,  thinking  I  had  lo«t  my  way. 
And  then  I  come  to  an  snld  msn,  an'  he  says  to  me, 
'Is  it  the  road  to  heaven  that  yoa  are  seeking, 
Aggiel'   An'   I  »aid,   'Ay,'  for    I   didna  like  to 

"  '  Then  I'll  tell  yoa  where  ye  maan  gang,'  said 
he,  'ye  maun  gong  np  by  the  head  of  yon  dark, 
mossy  clench,  an'  you  will  End  ane  there  that  will 
show  jou  the  toad  to  heaven;' and]  said,  'Ay,'fDr 
I  didna  like  to  refuse,  aithongh  it  was  an  uncouth- 
looking  road,  and  ane  that  I  didna  like  to  gang. 
Bat  when  I  gangs  to  the  cleuch-head,  wbadoes  I  see 
sitting  there  but  your  sjn  goodman,  John  Weir, 
and  I  thought  I  never  saw  him  look  sae  weel ;  and 
when  I  gaed  close  np  to  bim,  there  I  sees  uiotber 
Ji^  Weir,  lying  strippit  to  the  sork,  an'  a'  beddit 
in  blood.  He  was  cauld  dead,  and  his  bead  tamed 
to  the  ae  idde;  and  when  I  mw  nccon  a  BijAt,  I  was 
UiTJIied,  and  held  wide  off  him.  But  I  gangs  up 
to  the  living  John  Weir,  and  says  to  him,  '  Oude- 
man,  how's  this  V 

"  'IHnnaye  see  how  it  is,  nster  Aggie  V  says  he, 
■  I'm  jnst  set  to  herd  this  poor  man  that's  lying 

"  '  Then  1  think  ye'll  no  hoe  a  sur  post,  John,' 
says  I,  'for  hedisna  look  as  he  wadrin  far  away.' 
It  was  a  very  unreverend  speak  o'  me,  sister,  but 
these  were  the  words  that  I  thought  I  said ;  an'  as 
it  ie  but  a  dream,  ye  ken  ye  needna  heed  it, 

" '  Alas,  poor  Agg^el'  says  be,  '  ye  are  still  in  the 
gall  o'  bitterness  yet.  Look  o'er  yonr  right  shoulder, 
an'  yon  will  sec  what  I  hae  to  do.'  An'  sae  I  looks 
o'er  my  right  shoulder,  an'  there  I  sees  a  haill  drove 
o'  foxes  an'  wulcata,  an'  fumarts,  an'  martins,  an' 
corbey  craws,  an*  a  hnnder  vile  beasts,  a'  stannin 
round  wi'  glarin  ten,  eager  to  be  at  the  corpse  o'  the 
dead  John  Weir;  an'  then  I  was  terribly  astoundit, 
an' I  says  to  him,  'Gndeman,  how's  thisl' 

'"1  am  commisuoned  to  keep  these  awa,'  says 


he.  'Do  ye  think  these  een  that  ore  yet  to  openii 
the  light  o'  heaven,  and  that  tongue  that  has  U 
syllable  the  praises  of  a  Bedeemer  far  within  yon 
sky,  should  be  left  to  become  the  prey  o'  sici 

' ' '  Will  it  make  sae  verra  muckle  difference,  John 

Weir,'  says  I,  'whether  the  carcase  is  eaten  up  by 
these  or  by  the  worms)' 

" '  Ab,  Aggie,  Aggiel  worms  are  worms;  but  ye 
tittle  wat  what  the«e  are,'  says  he.  'But  John 
Weir  has  warred  with  them  a'  bis  life,  an'  that  to 
some  purpose,  and  they  maunna  get  the  advantage 

'"But  which  is  the  right  John  Weirt'  says  I, 
'  for  here  is  ane  lying  stiff  and  lappered  in  his  blood, 
and   anotlter  in  health  and   strength  and   sonnd 

'"lam  the  right  John  Weir,'  says  he.  'Did  yon 
ever  think  the  goodman  o'  Qsnick  could  diel  Na, 
na,  Aggie ;  Clavers  can  only  kiU  the  body,  on'  that's 
but  the  poorest  part  of  the  man.  But  where  are  ye 
gaun  this  wild  gate  1 ' 

" '  1  was  directed  this  way  on  my  road  to  heaven,' 
says  I, 

" '  Ay,  an'  ye  were  directed  right  then, '  says  he. 
'  For  tUs  is  the  direct  path  to  heaven,  and  there  is 
no  other.' 

"'That  is  very  extraordinary,'  says  I.  'And, 
pray,  what  is  the  name  of  this  place,  that  1  may 
direct  my  sister  Jane,  your  wife,  and  all  my 
friends,  by  the  some  way }' 

"  '  This  is  Faith's  Hope, '  says  be. " 

But  behold,  at  the  mention  of  this  place,  Jane 
Eilpatrick  of  Qarrick  arcse  slowly  up  to  her  feet  and 
held  up  both  her  hands.  "Hold,  hold,  uster  Aggie," 
cried  she,  "you  have  told  enough.  Was  it  in  the 
bead  of  Faith's  Hope  tliat  you  saw  this  vidon  of  my 


"  Yes;  but  at  the  same  time  I  saw  year  husband 

"  Then  T  fear  yoor  dream  has  a  doable  meaning," 
said  she.  "  For  though  it  ^tpears  like  a  religious 
allqtory,  you  do  not  know  that  there  really  is  sndi 
a  place,  and  that  not  very  far  from  our  house.  1 
have  often  laughed  at  your  dreams,  sister,  but  this 
one  hurries  me  from  you  to-day  with  a  heavy  and  a 
trembling  heart" 

Jane  left  Glen  Oorar  by  the  break  of  day,  and 
took  her  way  through  the  wild  ranges  of  Cnwfbrd 
Huir,  Btr^bt  for  the  head  of  Futh's  Hope.  She 
had  some  bread  in  her  lap,  and  a  little  Bible  that 
she  always  carried  with  her,  and  without  one  to 
assist  or  comfort  her  she  went  in  search  of  her  lost 
husband.  Before  she  reached  the  head  of  that  wild 
glen,  the  day  was  far  qient,  and  the  sun  wearing 
down.  The  valley  of  the  Nith  lay  spread  tu  below 
her,  in  all  its  beauty,  but  around  her  there  was 
nothing  but  darkness,  dread,  and  desolation.  The 
mist  hovered  on  the  bills,  and  on  the  skirts  of  the 
mist  the  ravens  sailed  about  in  drclea,  oroaking 
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furioiuly,  vhidi  had  a  most  ominou  effect  o: 
heart  of  poor  Jane.  Ai  she  sdvuioed  Btrther  up, 
she  peneived  &  tox  and  an  e»gl»  ntting  orer  ■geinat 
each  other,  watching  lomethiiig  which  ;et  tbej 
aetmed  terrified  to  approach;  and  right  between 
them,  in  a  little  greea  hollow,  amrounded  bj  black 
haggs,  ahe  fonnd  the  corpse  of  her  buaband,  in  the 
tame  manner  aa  described  bj  her  Bister.  He  waa 
itripped  of  bU  coat  and  rest,  which,  it  was  thoaght, 
he  had  thrown  from  him  when  flo^og  from  the 
(oldien,  to  enable  him  to  efieet  hit  ««spe.  He  waa 
abot  through  th«  h««rt  with  two  bulleta,  but  nothing 
relatiog  to  his  death  was  ever  known,  whether  he 
died  pra^ng,  or  waa  ahot  aa  he  fled;  bot  there  waa 
be  found  lying,  bathed  in  hia  blood,  in  the  wilder- 
neia,  and  none  of  the  wild  beaata  of  the  forest  had 
dared  to  touch  hia  lifeLeea  forlQ. 

The  bittenien  of  death  waa  now  past  with  poor 
Jane.  Her  alaff  and  abield  waa  taken  from  her  right 
baud,  and  laid  down  low  in  death,  b;  the  violence 
of  wicked  men.  True,  she  had  atill  a  homo  to  go 
to,  although  that  home  vaa  robbed  and  spoiled ;  bat 
hhe  foand  that  without  him  it  waa  no  home,  and 
that  where  hia  beloved  form  repoaed,  that  waa  the 
home  of  her  net.  Sbe  washed  all  his  wounds,  and 
the  stains  of  blood  from  hia  body,  tied  her  napkin 
round  hia  face,  covered  bim  with  her  apron,  and  sat 
down  and  watched  beside  Mm  all  the  live-long  night, 
pnijing  to  the  Almighty,  and  ainging  hjmns  and 
spiritual  songa  altematoly.  The  next  day  she 
warned  her  friends  and  neighbours,  who  went  with 
her  on  the  following  night,  and  buried  him  pri- 
vately in  the  north'Weat  comet  of  the  churchyard 
of  Morton.  The  tallowing  vetsea  are  merely  tome 
of  her  own  words  versified,  as  she  was  sitting  by 
hia  coi]«e  in  the  wild  glen,  or  latber  the  thoughts 
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ADAM   SCOTT. 


Oh  a  floe  anmnier  GTeoing,  about  the  be^nning  of 
July,  on  a  year  irblcfa  mnet  hare  been  about  the 
latter  end  of  the  reign  of  Qiiecn  Anne,  or  eome  je*ra 
subiequent  to  that,  aa  Adam  Scott,  farmer  of  Kil- 
douglaa,  was  idtttDg  in  a  Email  public-house  on 
North  Tyne,  refrcshlng  himgelf  on  brown  bread  and 
Bugliah  beer,  and  bis  hungry  boras  tearing  up  the 
grtM  about  the  lu^*yanl  dike,  he  waa  accosted  by  a 
tall  ungainly  fellow,  who  entered  the  but,  and  in 
the  brMdest  Northamberiand  tongrne,  inquired  if 
he  waa  bound  for  Suitland.  "  What  gan  ye  apeer 
that,  an  it  be  your  wiUI"  aaid  Scott,  with  the  char- 
aoteriBtic  caution  of  hit  countrymen. 

"  Becauae  a  neighbour  and  I  are  agoing  that  way 
to-night,"  aaid  the  stranger,  "and  we  knaw  ney- 
Ihing  at  all  about  the  rwoad ;  and  mwore  than  that, 
we  cany  aoomthing  reythar  ower  valuable  to  risk 
the  loaing  of;  and  aa  we  oaw  your  horae  ivoging  and 
reyving  with  th»  eaddte  on  him,  I  made  bould  to 
call,  thinking  you  might  direct  ua  on  thia  oooraed 

"  An'  what  will  you  gie  me  if  I  guide  you  safely 
into  Scotland,  an'  aet  ye  aince  mair  upon  a  bee 
road  I"  aaid  9cott. 

"  Wot,  man,  we'll  give  thee  as  mooch  bread  aa 
thou  canit  eat,  and  aa  mooch  beer  aa  thou  canat 
drink— and  mwore  we  cannot  hwe  in  this  moorland," 
said  the  man. 

"It  ia  a  ^r  offer,"  aaid  Adam  S^tt;  "but  I'll 
no  pit  ye  to  that  eipenae,  aa  I  am  gaun  o'er  the 
fella  the  ni^t  at  ony  rate;  aae,  if  ye'll  wait  my 
bijune,  for  my  hone  ia  plaguit  weaiy,  and  amaiat 
jaded  to  death,  then  we  shall  ride  thegither,  and 
I  ken  the  country  weel;   but  road   ye    will  find 

The  two  men  then  fastened  theirhoraca,  and  caune 
in  and  joined  Scott;  ao  they  called  for  ale,  drank 
one  another's  healths  at  every  pull,  and  seemed  quite 
delighted  that  they  were  to  travel  in  company. 
The  tall  man,  who  came  in  firet,  was  loquacions  and 
outspoken,  though  one  part  of  faia  story  often  did 
not  tally  with  the  other;  but  hia  neighbour  was 
Bollen  and  retired,  seldom  apeaking,  and  as  seldom 
looking  one  in  the  Itet.  Scott  had  at  fiiat  a  con- 
fused recollection  of  having  seen  him,  but  in  what 
drcumstaoces  he  could  not  remember,  and  he  soon 
gave  up  the  idea  as  a  false  one. 

They  mounted  at  length,  and  there  lieing  no  patK 
up  the  North  Tyne  then  nor  till  very  lately,  their 
way  lay  over  ridgw  and  moora,  and  aometimee  by 
the  margin  of  the  wild  river.     The  tall  man  had 


been  very  communicative,  and  franUj  told  Scott 
that  they  were  going  into  Scotland  to  try  to  p 
chase  sheep  and  cattle,  where  they  expected  to 
them  for  next  to  nothing,  and  that  they  hod  brought 
gold  with  them  for  that  parpose.  Thia  led  on  Scott 
to  tell  him  of  hig  own  adventures  in  that  line, 
had  come  to  Stagshawbank  fair,  the  only  market 
then  for  Scots  sheep  and  cattle  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land, with  a  great  nnmber  of  sheep  for  sale,  but 
finding  no  demand,  he  bought  up  all  the  abeep  from 
his  countrymen  for  which  he  could  get  credit,  and 
drove  on  to  the  Yorkshire  markets,  where  he  hawked 
them  off  in  the  best  manner  he  could,  and  waa  now 
in  fact  returning  to  Scotland  literally  laden  with 
money  to  pay  his  obligations. 

After  this  communication  the  tall  man  always 
n>de  before  Adam  Scott,  and  the  short  thJck'Bet 
sullen  fellow  behind  him,  a  position  which,  the 
moment  it  was  altered,  was  resumed,  and  at  whidi 
Scott  began  to  be  a  little  aDeasy.  It  was  still  light, 
though  wearing  late,  for  there  is  little  night  at  that 
Beaaon,  when  the  tnvellers  came  to  a  wild  glen 
caUed  Bell's  Bum,  a  considereble  way  on  the  Eng- 
lish side  of  the  Border.  The  tall  man  waa  still 
tiding  before,  and  considerably  ahead,  and  as  he 
was  mounting  the  ridge  on  the  north  ude  of  Bell's 
Bum,  Adam  Scott  turned  off  all  at  once  to  the  right. 
The  hiDdermost  man  drew  bridle  on  seeing  this,  and 
asked  Soott,  "where  now?" 

"  Thia  way,  lada.     This  way,"  was  the  reply. 

The  tall  man  then  fell  a  swearing  that  that  conid 
never  be  the  road  to  Liddisdale,  to  which  he  had 
promised  to  accompany  them. 

"  The  straight  road,  honest  man— the  straight 
road.     Follow  me,"  said  Scott. 

The  tall  man  then  rode  in  before  him  and  said, 
"  Whoy,  man,  thou'st  either  drunk,  or  gone  stooped 
with  sleep,  for  wilt  thou  tell  me  that  the  road  up  by 
Blakehope  Shiel,  and  down  the  Bommouth  rigg,  is 
nwot  the  rwoad  into  Uddisdale  V 

"  Ay,  man  1— ay,  man !  How  comes  this  ?"  said 
Soott.  "Sae  it  seems  ye  arc  nae  sic  atrangcra  to 
the  road  ai  ye  pretenditi  \/eel,  weel,  tince  ye  ken 
that  road  sac  particularly  weel,  gang  your  galea, 
an'  take  that  road.  For  me,  I'm  gaun  by  the  Fair 
Lone,  an'  if  Willie  Jardine's  at  hame,  I'll  no  gang 
muckle  farther  the  night." 

"The  devil  of  such  a  rwoad  thou  ahaltgo,  ftiend, 
let  me  tell  thee  that,"  aaid  the  tall  fellow,  offbting 
to  lay  bold  of  Scott's  hridte.  "  It  ia  of  the  greatest 
consequence  to  us  to  get  aafbly  over  the  Ml,  ai>d 
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unce  ire  have  put  oaraclvcB  nnder  thujne  oue,  then 
ahalt  either  p>  with  uB,  or  do  wora& " 

"  Dwe  not  for  your  mdI  to  lay  yoor  httnd  on  my 
bridle,  nr,"  sud  Soott;  "for,  if  you  louuh  either 
my  hone  or  myself  with  but  one  of  your  fliig«rs,  I'll 
give  you  aourk  to  know  you  by,"  The  other  swore 
by  ■  terrible  oath  that  he  woald  touch  both  him  and 
it  if  he  Tould  not  act  lesaonably,  uid  seized  the 
horse  rudely  by  the  bridle.  Scott  thiear  himfelf 
from  bis  borne  in  »  moment,  and  prepared  for  action, 
forhilhornwasEtiff' sod  unwieldy;  and  he  durst  not 
trust  himself  on  his  back  between  two  othcni,  both 
honee  of  mettle.  He  was  armed  with  a  cudgel  alone, 
and  aa  his  strength  and  courage  were  unequalled  at 
that  time,  there  U  little  doubt  that  the  tall  Englieli- 
man  would  hare  come  down,  bad  not  the  other,  at 
themoment  the  bridle  was  seized,  rushed  forward  and 
seized  bia  companion  by  the  arm— ' '  Fool !  madman '. " 
cried  he;  "  Wtiat  do  you  mean)  has  not  the  honest 
man  a  right  to  go  what  way  he  pleases,  and  what 
businew  hare  you  to  atop  him )  Ttiou  wert  a  raah 
idiot  all  the  days  of  thy  life,  and  thoa  wilt  die  ono, 
or  be  bangit  for  thy  mad  pranks.  Let  go! — for 
liere,  I  swear,  thou  ehalt  neither  touch  the  honest 
man  nor  bis  horse  as  long  as  1  can  hiuder  thee,  and 
I  tliinks  I  should  be  as  good  a  man  as  thee.  Lfit  as 
go  all  by  the  Fair  Lone,  aiaae  it  is  bo,  and  mayhap 
Mr.  Jardine  will  take  as  all  in  for  the  night." 

"  Whoy,  Bill,  thou  aayeat  true  after  all,"  said  the 
tall  man  succumbing;  "I'm  a  passionate  fool;  bat 
a  man  cannot  help  his  temper,  1  beg  Mr,  Scwott's 
pardon,  for  I  was  in  the  wrong.  Come,  then,  let  im 
go  by  the  Fair  Lone  with  one  consent," 

Scott  was  DOW  grieved  and  ashamed  of  bis  jealousy 
and  dread  of  the  men's  motives,  and  that  moment, 
if  they  had  again  desired  him  to  hare  accompanied 
them  over  the  fell,  he  would  have  done  it ;  but  away 
they  all  rode  on  the  road  towards  the  Fair  Lone,  the 
tall  man  before  as  usual,  Adam  Scott  in  the  middle, 
and  the  gruff  but  friendly  fellow  behind. 

They  had  not  rode  aboTefive  minutes  in  this  way, 
Scott  being  quite  reassured  of  the  integrity  of  his 
cnmpuiians,  perfectly  at  his  ease,  and  letting  them 
ride  and  approach  him  as  they  listed,  when  the 
hindcrmoet  man  struck  him  over  the  crown  with  a 
loaded  whip  such  a  tremendous  blow  as  would  have 
felled  an  ox,  yet,  as  circumstances  happened  to  be, 
it  bad  not  much  effect  on  the  bullet  bead  of  Adam 
Scott.  When  the  man  made  the  blow,  bis  horse 
started  and  wheeled,  and  Scott,  with  a  readiness 
scarcely  natural  to  our  countrymen,  the  moment 
ttkat  he  received  the  blow,  knocked  down  the  fore- 
most rider,  who  fell  from  hu<  Lo.ve  like  lead.  The 
short  stout  man  hod  by  this  time  brought  round  tiis 
hone,  and  Adam  Scott  and  he  strnck  each  other  at 
the  same  moment.  At  this  stroke  he  cut  Adam's 
cheek  and  temple  very  eore ;  and  Adam  in  return 
brought  down  his  horse,  which  fell  to  the  earth  with 
a  groan.  A  desperate  combat  now  ensued,  the 
Kuglishman  with  his  long  loaded  whip,  and  Uie 


Scot  with  his  thorn  staff.     At  the  second  or  third 

stroke,  Adam  Scott  knocked  off  his  antagonist's  wig, 
and  then  at  once  knew  him  for  a  highwayman,  or 
common  robber  and  murderer,  whom  be  had  seen  at 
his  trials  both  at  Carlisle  and  Jeddart.  This  inci- 
dent opened  Scott's  eyes  to  the  sort  of  company  he 
had  fallen  into,  and  despising  the  rogue's  cowardice, 
who  duiet  not  attack  bim  befoie,  two  to  one,  but 
thought  to  murder  bim  at  one  blow  behind  his  back, 
he  laid  on  without  meroy,  and  in  about  a  minute 
and  a  half  left  him  for  dead.  By  this  time  the  tall 
fellow  had  got  up  on  one  knee  and  foot,  but  was 
pale  and  bloody,  on  which  Scott  lent  him  another 
knoit,  which  again  laid  him  flat ;  and  then,  without 
touching  anything  that  belonged  to  them,  Adam 
mounted  iue  sorry  horse,  and  made  the  best  of  his 
way  homewarda 

As  ill-luck  would  have  it,  our  former  did  not  call 
at  Fair  Lone.  Indeed,  his  calling  there  was  only 
a  pretence  to  try  his  suspicious  companions;  for 
William  Jardine  and  be  wero  but  little  acquainted, 
and  that  little  was  the  reverse  of  kiadness  for  one 
another.  At  that  Xime  the  Borders  were  in  much 
disorder,  owing  to  the  discontents  regarding  the 
late  Union,  which  were  particularly  cherished  there; 
and  there  were  many  bickerings  and  heart-bum- 
inga  between  the  natives  on  each  side  of  the 
Marches.  To  restrain  these  as  much  as  possible, 
there  were  keepers,  aa  they  were  called,  plaeed  all 
along  the  Border  line,  who  were  vested  with  powers 
to  examine  and  detain  any  suspicious  person  from 
either  side  till  further  trial.  Of  these  keepers,  or 
marchmen,  Jardine  was  one;  and  he  being  placed 
in  the  very  entry  of  that  wild  pass  which  leads  from  ' 
Liddisdalc  and  the  Uighlandi  of  Teviotdale  into 
North  Tyne,  he  often  found  his  hands  full.  He  was 
an  intrepid  and  severe  fellow;  and  having  received 
a  valuable  present  from  some  English  noblemen  fbr 
his  integrity,  from  that  time  forth  it  was  noted  that 
he  was  most  severe  on  the  Scots,  and  blamed  them 
for  everything. 

Now  Scott  ought,  by  all  means,  to  have  called 
there,  and  laid  bis  case  before  the  keeper,  and  have 
gone  with  him  to  the  maimed  or  killed  men,  and 
then  he  would  have  been  safe.  He  did  neither,  but 
passed  by  on  the  other  side,  and  posted  on  straight 
over  moss  and  moor  for  Kildouglas,  He  seems  to 
have  been  astonodcd  at  the  imminent  danger  he 
had  escaped;  and  after  having,  as  ho  believed,  killed 
two  men,  durat  not  face  the  stem  keeper,  and  that 
keeper  his  enemy;  andasagreatpart  of  the  treasure 
he  carried  belonged  to  others,  and  not  to  himself,  he 
was  anxious  about  il,  and  made  all  the  haste  home 
that  he  could,  that  so  he  might  get  honestly  quit 
ofiL 

But  alas  t  our  brave  fanner  got  not  so  soon  ho 
as  he  intended.  There  is  a  part  of  the  thread  of  the 
narrative  here  which  1  remember  but  confusedly. 
But  it  seems,  that  immediately  after  Scott  left  the 
prostrate  robbera,  some  more  passengers  from  the 
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ftlr  cune  riding  np,  sad  found  the  one  Eoan  speech- 
leM  and  the  other  grieromlj  maaled;  uid  on  in- 
quiiing  wb*t  had  happened,  the  tsU  mui  told  them 
n  a  feeble  voice  that  the;  bad  been  mnrdered  and 
robbed  by  a  rucallj  Scot  called  Adam  Scott  of  KU- 
douglas.     Ah  the  matter  looked  so  ill,  eome  or  the 

1  galloped  itraight  to  Fair-Lone,  and  apprized 
the  marchman,  vho  instantly  took  borae  and  pur- 
Bued;  and  having  a  privil^e  of  calling  one  man  out 
of  each  hoaea,  hia  company  increaaed  rapidly.  Jar- 
dine,  veil  knowing  the  wild  tract  that  Scott  would 

e,  eame  up  with  him  about  midnight  at  a  place 
called  Langaide,  and  tiiere  took  him  prieoner. 

t  waa  in  vain  that  aor  honest  yeoman  told  the 
keeper  the  truth  of  the  itory— be  gained  no  credit. 
For  the  keeper  told  him,  that  he  bad  no  right  lb 
Irs  the  cause;  only  he,  Adam  Scott,  had  been  ae- 

sd  tn  him  of  robbery  and  murder,  and  it  waa  hia 

» to  aeeura  him  lit]  the  matter  waa  inquired  inta 

aamred  Scott  further,  that  hia  cauae  looked  very 
ill;  tor  had  he  been  an  hooeat  mau,  and  attacked 
by  robber*,  he  would  hare  called  in  paaaing,  aqd 
t^  him  BO.  Scott  pleaded  hard  to  be  taken  before 
the  Sheriff  of  Teriotdale;  but  the  allegied  crime 
haWng  been,  committed  in  England,  he  waa  carried 
0  CarUale.  When  Scott  heard  that  auch  a  hard 
&te  awailod  him,  he  ia  said  to  hare  expreeaed  him- 
aeir  thuB: — "Ay,  man,  an'  am  I  really  to  be  tried 
for  my  life  by  Englishmen  for  tiling  twa  English 
robbeni  If  that  be  the  ewe,  I  hae  nae  mair  chance 
for  my  life  than  a  Scots  fox  has  amang  an  English 
pack  o'  hounds.  But  had  I  kend  half  an  hour  ago 
what  I  ken  now,  you  an'  a'  your  menzies  should 
never  hae  taen  Aidie  Scott  alive." 

To  Carlisle  he  waa  taken  and  examined,  and  all 
his  money  taken  from  him,. and  given  in  keeping  to 
the  mayor,  in  order  to  be  restored  to  the  ri|fhtful 
owners ;  and  witneeaes  gathered  in  all  the  way  Irom 
Yorkshire,  such  *g  the  toll  man  named — for  as  to  all 
that  Adam  told  in  his  own  defence,  his  English 
judges  only  laughed  at  it,  regarding  it  no  more  than 
the  barking  of  a  dog.  Indeed,  ttom  the  time  be 
heard  the  tall  man's  evidence,  whom  he  felled  first, 
he  lost  hope  of  life.  That  scoundrel  swore  that 
Scott  had  knocked  them  both  down  and  robbed 

m,  when  they  were  neither  tonching  him  nor 
harminghim  in  anymanner  of  way.   Anditieemed 

0  be  a  carious  fact,  that  the  fellow  really  never 
knew  that  Scott  bad  been  attacked  at  all.  He  had 
neither  heard  nor  seen  when  his  companion  struck 
the  blow,  and  that  instant  having  been  knocked 
down  hinuelf,  he  waa  quite  justifiable  in  believing 
that,  at  all  events,  Scott  had  meant  to  despatch 
them  both.  When  Adam  related  how  this  happened, 
bis  accuser  said  he  knew  that  waa  an  arrant  lie;  for 
had  his  companion  once  struck,  there  waa  not  a 

od  which  he  would  not  have  split. 
"Aha!  it  is  a'  that  ye  ken  about  it,  lad,"  said 
Adam;  "1  faund  it  nae  mur  than  a  rattan's  toil; 

1  had  bailh  my  nigfat-oqi  on'  a  flannen  sail  in  the 


crown  o'  jriy  bannet.  But  will  ye  just  be  sae  good 
aa  tell  the  gentlemen  wha  that  companion  □'  yours 
was ;  for  if  ye  dinna  do  it.  1  can  do  it  for  you. 
was  nae  other  than  Ned  Thorn,  the  greatest  thief  in 
a'  England." 

The  sheriff  here  looked  a  little  suspieiooe  at 
witnesKS;  but  the  all^ation  was  soon  repelled  by 
the  oaths  of  two,  who.  it  waa  afterwaitlB  proven, 
both  pequred  themselvee.  The  mayor  told  Scott  to 
be  making  provimon  for  his  latter  end ;  but,  in  the 
meanUme,  be  would  delay  paswng  sentence  for  eight 
days,  to  see  if  be  could  bring  forward  any  excnlpa 
tory  proof  Alas  t  lying  bound  in  Carlisle  prison  ai 
he  was,  how  coold  he  bring  forward  proof!  For  in 
those  days,  without  a  special  mcaienger,  there  waa 
no  posaibility  of  communication ;  and  the  only 
proob  Adam  could  have  brought  forward  were,  t' 
the  men  forced  themselvee  into  his  company,  and 
that  he  had  as  many  sheep  in  his  poeeeesion  as  ac 
counted  for  the  whole  of  the  money.  He  asked  ii 
court  if  any  person  would  go  a  meauge  for  him,  but 
none  accepted  or  seemed  to  care  for  him. 
believed  seriously  that  they  wonted  to  hang  him  for 
the  sake  of  hia  money,  and  gave  np  h<^. 

Always  as  Adam  sold  one  drove  of  sheep  afl4r 
another  in  Yorkshire,  he  deqiatched  hia  drivere 
home  to  Sootland,  and  with  the  last  that  returned, 
be  sent  word  of  the  very  day  on  which  he  would  be 
home,  when  aU  his  creditors  were  to  meet  him  at 
his  own  house,  and  receive  thfflr  money.  However, 
by  the  manauvres  of  one  rascal  (now  one  of  hit  ac- 
cusers),  he  was  detained  in  England  three  daya 
longer.  The  farmers  came  all  on  the  appointed  day, 
and  found  the  gudewife  had  the  muckle  pat  on, ' 
no  Adam  Scott  came  with  his  pockets  full  of  Engliah 
gold  to  them,  though  many  a  long  look  was  cast  U 
the  head  of  the  Black  Swire.  They  came  the  next 
day,  and  the  next  again,  and  then  b<^n  to  i 
that  some  misfortune  very  serious  had  befallen  thrir 
friend. 

There  was  an  elderiy  female  lived  in  the  ho 
with  Soott,  called  Kitty  Caiins,  who  was  aunt  either 
totbegODdmanorthegoodwifo,  I  have  forgot  which; 
but  Auntie  Kitty  was  her  common  denomination. 
On  the  morning  after  Adam  Scott  waa  taken  pris- 
oner, this  old  woman  arose  early,  went  to  her  niece's 
bedside,  and  said,  "Heggification,  hinny!  de  a 
dream  as  I  hae  had  about  Aidie  I — an'  it's  a  true 
dream,  too  \  I  oould  tak  my  ^th  to  every  aenlence 
o't— aye.  an"  to  ilka  person  connectit  wi't,  gin  I  saw 

"Oh,  auntie,  for  mercy's  sake  hand  your  tongue, 
for  you  are  garring  a'  my  heaii  quake  1  Ower  weel 
do  1  ken  bow  tme  your  dreams  are  at  certun  timt 

"Ay,  hinnyl  an'  did  you  ever  hear  me  lay  tliat 
ue  an'  mc  a  dream  was  true  when  it  turned  ont  t< 
be  otherwise  1  Na,  never  i'  your  life.  An'  as  foi 
folk  to  say  that  there's  nae  truth  in  dreams,  ye  ken 
that's  a  mere  m^giSoition.  Weel.  ye  shall  hear; 
for  I'm  no  gaun  to  tell  ye  a  dream,  ye  aee,  nor  aoght 
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llk«  ftue;  bat  an  even-dorn  tn]«  ttorj.  Oni  AidJe 
VH  Htir  pindi«d  to  aell  the  hinderead  o'  his  sheep, 
till  up  comes  »  bnv  dashing  gentleman,  and  bida 
bitu  a  (hiid  mair  than  the;  rera  worth,  m'  the  in- 
tention o'  paying  the  poor  umple  Sootehman  in 
baaemoner.  Bat,  aha!  let  oor  Aidie  altne!  He 
begond  to  poize  the  guineas  on  his  tongue,  an'  feint 
a  ane  o'  them  he  wad  hae  till  the;  were  a'  Gdrl; 
weighed  afore  a  msgittrate ;  and  rae  the  gnuid 
TjUain  had  to  pa;  the  hale  in  good  sterling  gowd. 
This  angered  him  lae  eair  that  he  hired  twa  o'  hia 
rnffiane  to  follow  om  poor  Aidie,  and  tak  a'  the 
mone;  tne  him.  I  aav  the  hull  o't,  an'  I  eonld 
ken  the  twa  chaps  wee]  if  eonfrontic  wi'  them.  The? 
cam  to  him  driukin'  his  ale.  The;  rade  on  an'  rade 
on  wi'  him,  till  the;  partit  roade,  an'  then  the;  fell 
on  him,  an'  a  sail  battle  it  was ;  but  Aidie  wan, 
and  felled  them  baith.  Then  he  fled  for  hame,  but 
the  English  pursaed,  an'  t«ok  him  avaj  to  Carliale 
prison ;  an'  if  nae  relief  come  in  eight  da;H,  he'll 
be  hanged." 

This  strange  story  threw  the  poor  goodwife  of 
EUdouglas  into  the  deepest  distiees;  and  the  yerj 
Gnt  creditor  who  came  that  morniog,  she  made 
Auntie  Kitt;  repeat  it  over  to  him.  This  was  one 
Thomas  Linton,  and  ^e  could  not  hare  repeated  it 
to  a  fitter  mani;  for,  though  a  religious  and  derout 
man,  he  was  rer;  superstitions,  and  believed  in  all 
auntie's  viaiona  mont  thoroughl;.  Indeed,  he 
believed  further ;  for  he  believed  ahe  was  a  witch,  or 
one  who  had  a  &miliai  spirit,  aitd  knew  ev«r;tliing 
almoet  either  beneath  or  beyond  the  moon.  And 
Linton  and  bis  brother  being  both  heavy  crediton, 
the  former  undertook  at  once  to  ride  to  the  sooth, 
in  order,  if  poeaible,  to  learn  something  of  Adam 
Seott  and  the  moite;:  and,  if  he  beard  nothing  b; 
the  wa;,  to  go  aa  far  ai  Carliale,  and  even,  if  ha 
foand  him  not  there,  into  Yorkshire.  Accordingly 
he  sent  a  message  to  his  brother,  and  prooeeded 
sonthward;  and  at  a  village  called  Stanegirthaide, 
he  Brat  heard  an  account  that  a  man  called  Scott 
was  carried  through  that  place,  on  the  Frida;  before, 
to  Carliale  jail,  accnied  of  robbery  and  murder. 
This  was  astounding  news;  and,  in  the  utmout 
anxiety,  Linton  pressed  on,  and  reached  Carlisle 
before  the  examination  concluded  of  which  mention 
was  formerly  made ;  and  when  Adam  Scott  asked 
throogh  tiie  crowded  court  if  any  present  would  go 
a  message  for  him  into  Scotland  for  a  fair  reward, 
and  all  had  declined  it,  then  Thomas  Linton  stepped 
forward  within  the  crowd,  and  said,  "Ay,  here  ia 
ane,  Adam,  that  will  ride  to  on;  part  in  a'  Scotland 
or  England  for  ye — ride  up  to  Lunnon  to  your  chief 
in  the  House  o'  Lords — afore  thse  English  loons  shall 
dare  to  lay  afoul  finger  on  yd  An'  I  can  tell  you, 
Mr.  Shirra,  or  Mr.  Proviee,  or  whatever  ;e  be,  that 
yon  are  gaun  to  get  yoursel  into  a  grand  scrape, 
for  there  never  was  an  honeater  man  breathed  the 
breath  o'  life  than  Aidie  Scott," 

The  judge  smiled,  and  said  he  would  be  glad  to 


have  proofs  of  thatt  and,  for  Linton's  encourage- 
ment, made  the  town-clerk  read  over  tLo  worst  part 
of  the  evidence,  which  was  very  bad  indeed,  oul; 
not  one  word  of  it  true.  But  Liatou  told  them  he 
cared  nothing  for  their  evidence  against  a  Scot; 
"for  it  was  weel  kend  that  the  Engliehers  was  a' 
grit  leeara,  an'  wad  swear  to  ooy  thing  that  suited 
them;  but  let  him  aince  get  Adam  Scott's  plain 
story,  an'  then  he  wad  ken  how  matters  stood." 

He  was  indulged  with  a  private  interview,  and 
greatly  were  the  two  friends  puzzled  how  to  proceed. 
The  swindler,  who  really  had  bought  the  last  ewes 
from  Scott,  bad  put  a  private  mark  upon  all  his 
good  gold  to  distinguish  it  from  his  base  metal,  and 
made  oath  that  all  that  gold  vnw  bis ;  and  that  he 
bad  given  it  to  his  servant,  whom  Scott  had  robbed, 
to  hu;  eattte  for  him  in  Scotland.  The  mark  was 
evident,  and  that  had  a  bad  look ;  but  when  Scott 
told  the  true  stoi;,  Linton  iiuusted  on  the  magis- 
trate being  summoned  to  court  who  saw  that  gold 
weighed  over  to  his  &iend.  "And  I  will  m;sel 
tak  in  hand,"  said  he,  "not  only  to  bring  forward 
all  the  farmers  from  whom  Scott  bau|^t  the  sheep, 
but  all  the  Euglisbnien  to  whom  he  sold  them;  an' 
gin  I  dinna  prove  him  an  honeat  man,  if  yegie  me 
time,  I  sail  gie  ;oa  leave  t«  hang  me  in  his  place. " 

The  swindler  and  robber  now  b^an  to  look  rather 
blank,  but  pretended  to  laugh  at  the  allegations  of 
Thtonas  Linton;  but  the  Soot  set  up  his  biraes,  and 
told  the  former  that  "he  could  prove,  b;  the  evi- 
<4enoe  of  two  English  aldermen,  who  saw  the  gold 
weighed,  that  he  had  paid  to  his  friend  the  exact 
sum  which  he  had  here  clumed;  and  that,  either 
dead  or  alive,  he  should  be  obliged  to  produce  the 
body  of  the  other  robber,  or  he  who  pretended  to  have 
been  robbed,  to  show  what  sort  of  servanta  he  em- 
ployed. "  I'll  bring  baith  noblemen  and  law;erafVae 
Scotland, "  added  he,  "who  willsee  jnsticedonetoso 
brave  and  so  worthy  a  man ;  an'  if  the;  dinna  gar 
you  skemps  take  his  plsce.  never  credit  a  Scot  again. " 

Adam  Scott's  chief  being  in  London,  and  his  own 
laird  a  man  of  no  consequence,  linton  rode  straight 
off  to  his  own  laird,,  the  Earl  of  Traquair,  travelling 
night  and  day  till  he  reached  him.  The  earl,  being 
in  Edinburgh,  sect  for  a  remarkably  clever  and 
shrewd  lawyer,  one  David  Williamson,  and  also 
for  Alexander  Hurra;,  sheriff  of  Selkirkshire,  and 
to  these  three  Linton  told  his  story,  assuring  them 
that  he  conld  vouch  for  the  truth  of  it  in  every  par- 
ticnlar;  and  after  Williamson  had  questioned  him 
backwards  and  forwards,  it  was  resolved  that  some- 
thing  should  instantly  be  done  for  the  safety  of 
Scott,  Accordingly,  Williamson  wrote  a  letter  to 
the  mayor,  which  was  signed  by  the  earl,  and  the 
sheriff  of  Scott's  county,  which  letter  charged  the 
mayor  to  take  good  heed  what  he  was  about,  and 
not  to  move  in  the  matter  of  Scott  till  quarter-ses- 
sion da;,  which  was  not  distant,  and  then  counsel 
would  attend  to  see  jnsUce  done  to  a  man  who  bad 
&lwa;a  been  so  higbl;  esteemed.  And  that  by  all 
1  81 
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meaoB  bo  (the  Btajoi)  tss  to  Hecure  ScoU'a  three 
usees,  Bnd  not  suffer  them  ia  sny  case  to  escape, 
u  he  ahoald  anawer  for  it.  The  letter  lUo  bore  a 
list  of  the  English  vitneaaes  irho  behoved  to  be 
there.  Linton  htat«ned  back  with  it,  and  that 
letter  changed  tlie  face  of  affairs  mlghtUy.  The 
grand  swindler  and  the  tall  robber  wore  both  eeiied 
and  hud  in  irons,  and  the  other  also  was  found  with 
great  trouble.  From  that  time  forth  tbeie  lemained 
little  doubt  of  the  truth  of  Bcott's  ikarrative ;  for 
I  man  was  do  other  than  the  notorious  £dirajd 
Thorn,  who  had  eluded  the  aentenoe  of  the  Uv,  both 
in  Scotland  and  England,  in  the  moat  wonderful 
manner,  and  it  was  veil  known  that  he  belonged  to 
a  notable  gong  of  robben. 

It  is  a  pit;  that  the  hiatorj  of  that  interesting 
trial  is  for  too  long  and  minnte  for  a  tale  such  u 
this,  though  I  have  oflen  heard  it  all  gone  over — 
how  Williamson  astonished  the   native*  with  his 


mUBB  questions,  hia  speechei,  and  his  evidences — 
bow  confounded  the  mayor  and  aldermen  were,  that 
thej  had  not  discerned  these  drcomstonoes  before— 
how  Thorn  at  last  turned  king'a  evidence,  i 
confessed  the  wbde — how  the  head  swindler  waa 
condemned  and  eiecnted,  and  IM  tall  robber  whipped 
and  diimissed,  because  be  hod  in  fkct  only  intended 
a  roU>ery,  but  had  no  bond  in  it — and  finally,  bow 
Scott  woa  released  with  the  highest  ^>prob*tioii; 
while  both  magistrates  and  hargesses  of  andent 
Carlisle  strove  with  one  another  how  to  heap  moat 
(iiTOutB  on  him  and  his  friend  Thomas  Linton. 
There  were  upwards  of  200  Scottish  yeomen  accom- 
panied the  two  (riends  up  the  Esk,  who  had  all  been 
drawn  to  Carlisle  to  hear  the  trial;  and  there  is 
little  doubt  that,  if  matters  hod  gone  otherwise 
than  they  did,  a  rescue  was  intended. 

Why  should  anybody  d^piae  a  dream,  or  an; 
thing  whatever  in  whicii  one  serioDSlj  believes? 
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I  HAvi  often  wondered  if  it  was  ponble  that  a  per- 
son conld  exist  without  a  conscience.  I  think  not, 
if  he  be  a  reasonsblB  being.     Tet  thero  certainly 

«  many  of  whom  you  would  jndge  b;  their  actions 
that  they  had  none ;  or,  if  they  have,  that  consdenee 
is  not  a  mirror  to  be  trusted.  In  such  cases  we  may 
suppose  that  consciCDCe  exists  La  the  soul  of  soch  a 
man  as  well  as  others,  but  that  it  is  an  eiToneons 

ne,  not  bting  rigbtly  informed  of  what  mn  is,  and 
consequently  unable  to  judge  fairly  of  his  actions, 
by  comparing  them  with  the  law  of  Qod.  It  is  a 
sad  state  to  be  in;  for  surely  there  is  no  condition 
of  soul  more  wretched  than  that  of  the  eenselesi  ob- 
durate sinner,  the  faculties  of  whose  soul  seem  to  be 
a  state  of  numbness,  and  vMd  of  that  true  feeling 
of  sensibility  which  is  her  most  vital  quality. 

I  was  led  into  this  kind  of  mood  lo-night  by 
reading  s  sort  of  Memoir  of  the  U^e  of  Jasper  Een- 
daJe,  aliat  the  Baron  St.  Oio,  written  by  himself, 
which,  if  at  all  consistent  with  tmtb,  unfolds  a 
inporalleled  barbarity,  and  an  instance  of 
that  nombneas  of  soul  of  which  ws  have  been 
peaking,  scarcely  to  be  excelled. 

Jasper  says  he  was  bom  at  bonny  Dolkerran,  in 
the  parish  of  Leeswald;  but  whether  that  is  in 
Eng^nd,  Scotland,  or  Wales,  he  does  not  inform 
us,  judging  in  hia  own  simplicity  of  heart  that 
every  one  knows  where  bonny  Dolkemn  is  as  well 
For  my  part  J  never  heard  dtber  of 


his  expresKons  I  should  draw  the  coudoaon  thai 
be  comes  from  some  district  in  the  west  of  Sootland. 
"My  father  and  mother  wera  unoo  good  religious 
focks,"  BSys  he,  "but  very  poor.  At  least  I  think 
soe,  for  we  were  very  ragged  and  duddy  in  our  daea, 
and  often  didna  get  muclde  to  eat."  This  is  mani- 
festly Scottish,  snd  in  the  same  style  the  best  parts 
of  the  narrative  are  written;  but  for  the  sake  of 
shortening  it  two-thirds  at  least,  I  must  take  a  style 

When  I  was  about  twelve  years  of  age,  my  unde 
got  me  in  to  be  stable-boy  at  Castle-Heldin,  and  a 
happy  man  I  was  at  this  change;  for  wheraoa 
before  I  got  only  peel-sn-eat  potatoes  and  a  little 
sslt  twice  a-day  at  home,  here  I  feasted  like  a  gen- 
tleman, and  had  plenty  of  good  meat  to  take  or  to 
leave  every  day  as  1  listed,  and  as  suited  my  appe- 
tite, for  it  Boited  my  constitution  wonderfully.  I 
was  very  thankful  for  this,  and  resolved  to  be  a 
good,  diligent,  and  obedient  servant;  and  so  1  was, 
for  I  took  care  of  everything  intrusted  to  bm,  and, 
■8  far  as  1  could  see,  sverybody  liked  me. 

Before  I  had  been  a  year  there  the  old  laird  died, 
and  as  I  had  hardly  ever  seen  him,  that  did  not 
affect  me  much;  but  1  suspected  that  all  things 
would  go  wrong  about  the  house  when  the  head  of 
it  was  taken  away ;  that  there  would  be  nothing  bnt 
fasting  and  mourning,  and  everything  that  was 
disagreeable.    I  was  never  more  agreeably  mistaken. 


such  a  place  or  of  such  a  parish ;  but  from  many  of  '  for  the  feasting  and  fun  never  b^an  aboni  the  house 
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I  till  then.  The  Ii41m,  to  be  sare,  were  drened  in 
I  bitck,  ind  betoUAil  they  looked,  k  th^  toocih 
flocked  about  than  evoiy  day.  But  there  wus  one 
thst  for  outdid  the  net  In  beaaty.  Her  name  wu 
Fanny,  the  eecgnd  or  third  daughter  of  the  family, 
I  am  not  mre  which,  but  she  «ae  the  moat  beautiful 

nan  I  ever  saw  in  the  world.  There  was  a  luia- 
liance  of  be^atj  about  her  that  ia  quite  iudeacrib- 
able,  whick  drew  all  hearte  and  all  eyee  to  her. 
8he  waa  conrted  by  lovera  of  every  age  and  descrip- 
tion, but  I  only  know  what  the  maids  told  me  about 
thMB  tJiinga.  ^ey  eaid  her  behaviour  wae  rather 
Uf^tagme  with  the  gentlemen ;  for  that  ahe  wbb 
conatantly  teazing  them,  wbictt  provoked  them  al- 
waja  to  ttetea  on  her  for  a  romp,  and  that  her 
utferg  were  often  ill-pleaaed  with  her,  because  she 
got  the  moat  part  of  the  fun  to  henelf,  I  know 
nothing  tboat  theae  thingg;  bnt  thia  1  know,  that 
before  the  days  of  mourning  were  over  Miaa  Fanny 
vanished — was  Io«t— and  her  name  was  laid  never  to 
have  been  mentioned  up  itaira;  but  with  ua  ahe  was 
the  constant  subject  of  diacourae,  and  one  of  the  nudds 
always  pat  on  wi»e  looks,  and  pretended  to  know 
where  she  was.  Time  paiaed  on  for  aome  montha, 
until  one  day  I  was  ordraed  to  take  my  ancle's  pair, 
and  drive  a  gentleman  to  a  certun  great  market 

m.  (Jasper  names  the  town  plain  out,  which  I 
deem  impnqieT.}  I  did  as  I  was  ordered,  and  my 
uncle  giving  the  gentleman  some  duugea  about  me, 
elooed  the  door,  and  off  we  drove.     The  man  was 

ykind  tomeall  the  way,  and  good  to  the  horses; 
bat  yet  T  could  not  endure  to  look  at  him.  He  had 
a  still,  Tonnd,  whitish  face,  and  eyes  as  if  he  had 
been  half-sleeping,  but  when  they  glimmered  op 
they  were  horribly  disagreeable. 

We  remained  in  the  town  two  nights,  and  on  the 
following  morning  I  wu  ordered  to  drive  through 
the  town  by  his  direction.  Ho  kept  the  window 
open  at  m;  back,  and  directed  me,  by  many  tom- 
ings,  to  a  neat  elegant  honae  rather  in  the  suburbs. 
He  went  in.     I  wailed  long  at  the  doco',  and  often 

rd  a  rnnse  witlun  as  of  weeping  and  complaining, 
and  at  length  my  gentleman  came  out  leading  Hiaa 
Fanny  with  both  hands,  and  put  her  into  the  coach. 

:  was  weeping  violently,  and  much  altered,  and 
my  heart  bled  at  seeing  her.     There  was  no  one 

le  to  the  door  tc  see  her  into  the  chaise,  but  I 
saw  two  ladles  on  the  stair  inside  the  honse.  He 
then  ordered  me  to  drive  b;  auch  a  way,  which  I 
did,  driving  the  whole  day  by  his  direction ;  and 
the  horaee  being  in  excellent  keeping,  we  made 
great  speed;  I  thought  we  drove  on  ^rom  twenty  to 
thirty  miles,  and  I  knew  by  the  sun  that  we  were 
going  to  the  eastward,  and  of  course  not  on  the  road 
home.  We  had  for  a  good  while  been  on  a  si»t  of 
a  country  road;  and  at  length  on  a  broad  common 
road  covered  with  furze,  I  was  ordered  to  draw  op, 
which  I  did.  The  gentleman  stepped  first  ont,  and 
then  handed  out  Miss  Fanny;  but  stjll  not  with 
that  Bort  of  respect  which  I  weened  to  be  her  due. 


They  only  walked  a  few  steps  from  the  carriage. 
when  he  stopped,  and  looked  first  at  one  whin  bush, 
then  at  another,  aa  if  looking  for  something  of  which 
he  was  uncertain.  He  then  led  her  up  to  one,  and 
holding  her  fast  by  the  wrist  with  one  hand,  with 
the  other  he  palled  a  dead  body  covered  with  blood 
ont  of  the  midst  of  the  bush,  and  asked  the  lady  if 
she  knew  who  that  was  1  Such  a  shriek,  I  think, 
never  uttered  by  a  human  creature  aa  that 
hapless  being  nttenwl  at  that  moment,  and  sach 
may  my  ears  never  hear  again  I  Bnt  in  one  instuit 
after,  and  even  I  think  before  she  could  utter  a 
second,  he  shot  her  through  the  head,  and  ahe  fell 
I  waa  so  dreadfuUy  shocked,  and  amaied  at  such 
atrodty,  that  I  leaped  &om  the  seat  and  ran  for  It; 
bnt  my  knees  had  no  strength,  and  the  boots  ham- 
pering me,  the  ruffian  caught  me  before  I  had  run 
fifty  paces,  and  dragged  me  back  to  the  scene  of 
horror.  He  then  aasured  me,  that  if  I  ofi'ered  again 
to  stir  from  my  horses,  he  would  send  me  the  same 
way  with  these  culprits  whom  I  saw  lying  there; 
and  peretiring  eecape  to  be  impossible  I  kneeled, 
and  pniyed  him  not  to  shoot  me,  and  1  would  stay 
and  do  anything  that  he  desired  of  me.  Be  then 
re-loaded  his  pistol,  and  taking  a  ready  oot^ed  one 
is  each  hand,  he  ordered  me  to  drag  the  bodka  away 
and  tumble  them  into  an  old  coal-pit,  which  1  waa 
foroed  to  do,  taking  first  the  one  and  then  tht  other. 
Hy  young  mistress  was  not  qnite  dead,  for  I  saw 
her  lift  her  eyes,  and  as  she  descended  the  void,  I 
heard  a  alight  moan,  then  a  great  plunge,  and  all 

I  wonder  to  this  da;  that  he  did  not  send  me  after 
them.  I  expected  nothing  else;  and  I  am  sure  if  it 
had  not  been  f>r  the  driving  of  the  chaiae  by  him- 
self, which  on  Bome  acoonnt  or  other  he  durst  not 
attempt,  my  &te  had  been  sealed. 

He  did  not  go  into  the  ch^ae,  but  mounted  oi 
the  seat  bedde  me,  and  we  drove  and  drove  on  by 
qtlite  another  road  than  that  we  went,  until  the 
honea  were  completely  foiespent,  and  would  not 
raise  a  trot  T  waa  so  terrified  for  the  fellow,  that 
I  durst  not  ask  him  to  stop  and  com  the  horses,  bnt 
1  said  several  times  that  the  horses  were  quite  done 
up.     His  answer  was  always,  "  Wiiip  on." 

When  it  began  to  grow  du-k,  he  aaked  my  name, 
m;  country,  and  all  about  my  relations;  and  in 
particular  about  the  old  coachman  at  Castle-Heldln. 
I  told  him  the  plain  truth  on  every  point,  on  which 
he  bade  me  be  of  good  cheer  and  keep  myself  free 
of  all  suspidons,  for  as  long  as  T  made  no  mention 
of  what  I  had  seen  no  evil  should  happen  to  me ; 
and  he  added,  "  I  daresay  you  would  be  a  little  as- 
tonished at  what  you  saw  to-day.  But  T  hope  yon 
will  say,  God  forgive  you  I" 

"  111  be  nnco  Uth  to  ny  ony  sio  thing,  man," 

quo*  I,  "for  t  wad  be  very  sorry  If  be  did.    I  hc^ 

to  see  yon  burning  In  hell  yet  fbr  what  ye  hae  done 

the  day."    (These  are  Jaaper'a  own  words.) 

"What!  yoH  hope  to  see  me  then,  do  you  1    ^len 
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it  bespeaks  that  yon  hope  to  go  there  yoniMlf," 

"  If  I  do  not  «ee  you  there,  some  will,"  said  I; 
for  by  this  time  I  saw  plenty  of  humui  faces  around 
UB,  and  lost  all  fear,  bo  1  said  vhat  I  thought. 

"  If  you  hare  any  Talus  for  yonr  life,"  said  he, 
"  be  a  vise  boy,  and  say  nothing  about  it.  Can't 
yon  perceive  that  there  is  no  atrocity  in  the  deed— 
at  least  not  one  hundredth  part  of  tbe  sum  wbich 
you  seem  to  calculate  on]  Do  you  think  it  ^ 
reasonable  that  a  vhole  family  of  beautiful  and  ^ 
tuous  sisterB  of  the  highest  rank  should  all  have 
been  rained  by  the  indiseretioa  of  one)" 

"That  is  no  reason  at  all,  sir,  for  the  taking 
airayof  life," said  I.  "The  law  of  God  did 
condemn  her  for  angbt  she  had  done;  and  where 
lay  your  right  to  lift  up  your  hand  agunst  her  life) 
Yoa  might  have  sent  ber  abroad,  if  she  bad  in  any 
way  disgraced  the  fiunily,  which  I  neTer  will  belkre 
he  did." 

"True,"  said  he,  "I  could  hare  secnred  herper- 
on,  but  who  could  have  secored  her  pen)  All 
would  have  come  out,  and  shame  and  ruin  wonld 
have  been  the  consequence.  Though  I  lament 
with  all  my  heart  that  such  a  deed  was  necessary, 
yet  there  was  no  altemBtive.  Now,  tell  me  this, 
for  yon  have  told  me  the  plain  truth  hitherto— did 
or  did  you  not  recognizo  the  body  of  the  dead  gen- 
tleman 1" 

"Yes,  I  did,"  said  I  frankly.  "I  knew  it  for  the 
body  of  a  young  nobleman  whom  1  have  often  seen 
much  careeeed  at  Castle -Meldin." 

He  shook  his  head  and  gave  an  inwud  growl, 
and  then  said,  "  Since  you  say  so,  I  must  take  csje 
of  yoa!  You  are  wrong;  diat  is  certain;  and  you 
had  better  not  say  such  a  thing  again.  But  nerer- 
thelcBB,  since  you  have  said  it,  and  nuty  say  it  again, 
I  must  take  care  of  you, " 

He  qrake  no  more.  We  were  now  driving  tbrongh 
a  large  town;  but  whether  or  not  it  was  the  one  we 
left  in  the  morning,  I  could  not  tell,  and  he  would 
not  inform  me.  We  drew  up  on  the  quay  where  a 
fine  barge  with  eight  rowen,  all  leaning  on  their 
I,  stood  ready  to  receive  us.  My  fine  gentleman 
then  desired  me  to  alight,  and  go  across  the  water 
with  him,  tor  a  short  space.  I  refused  positively, 
saying,  that  I  would  not  leave  my  horses  for  any 

u's  pleasure.    He  said  he  bad  a  lad  there  to  take 

e  of  the  hoTses,  and  I  knew  it  behoved  me  to 
accompany  him  across.  "  111  not  leave  my  hones ; 
that's  flat.  And  you  had  better  not  insist  on  it. 
I'm  not  in  the  humour  to  be  teased  much  further," 
gairt  I 

That  word  sealed  my  fate.  I  was  that  moment 
puUni  fttsm  my  seat,  gagged  by  a  fellow's  great 
baud,  and  hurled  into  the  tfoat  by  1  knov  not  how 
many  sconndrela  There  I  was  bound,  and  keg-l 
gag^  by  tbi!  sailors,  to  their  great  amusement. 
We  reacbed  a  great  ship  in  the  offing,  into  which  I 
was  carried,  and  cast  into  a  dangeon,  bouud  hands 


and  ftot.  We  sailed  next  morning,  and  for  three 
days  I  waskeptboundandga^ed,  but  fedregularly. 
My  spirit  was  quite  broken,  and  even  my  rseolntion 
of  being  avenged  for  the  death  of  the  lovely  Fanny 
bq;an  to  die  away.  On  the  fourth  day,  to  my  in- 
eipreasible  horror,  the  muideier  himself  came  down 
t«  my  place  of  confinement,  and  addretted  me  to 
the  following  purport. 

"  ELendale,  you  are  a  good  boy~^  truthfnl,  hon- 
onrable,  and  innocent  boy.  I  know  you  are ;  and  I 
do  not  like  to  see  yon  kept  in  dniance  thia  way. 
We  are  now  far  at  sea  on  our  way  to  a  foreign 
conntry.  You  must  be  sensible  that  you  are  t 
entirely  in  my  power,  and  at  my  disposal,  and  tbat 
all  j-our  dependence  must  be  on  me.  Swear  then 
to  me  that  you  will  never  divulge  the  rueful  scene, 
which  you  witnessed  on  the  broad  common  among 
the  furze,  and  I  will  instantly  set  you  at  liberty, 
and  be  kind  to  you.  And  to  dispose  you  to  com- 
ply, let  me  assure  you  that  the  day  you  diaclose  my 
secret  is  your  last,  and  no  power  on  Cttrth  can  save 
yoa,  even  though  I  were  at  the  distance  ot  a  thoa- 
sand  miles.  I  have  ventured  a  dreadful  stake,  and 
must  go  through  with  it,  cost  what  it  wilL" 

I  perceived  that  all  he  had  said  was  true,  and 
that  I  had  no  safety  but  in  oompliance ;  and  yearn- 
ing to  be  above  deck  to  behold  the  sun  and  the  blue 
heavens,  I  there,  in  that  dismal  hole,  took  a  dread- 
ful oath  never  to  mention  it,  or  divulge  it  in  any 
way,  either  on  board,  or  in  the  conotiy  to  which  we 
were  going.  He  appeared  satisfied,  and  glad  at 
my  omnpliance,  and  loosed  me  with  his  own  hand, 
telling  me  to  wait  on  him  at  table,  and  appear  ai 
his  confidential  servant,  whidi  I  promiaed,,Bnd  per- 
formed aa  well  as  I  could.  But  I  had  no  ha^nesa, 
for  the  secret  of  the  double  mnrder  preyed  on  my 
heart,  and  I  looked  on  myself  as  an  accomplice. 
There  was  one  thing  in  which  my  belief  was  fixed ; 
that  we  never  would  reach  any  coast,  for  the  ship 
would  to  a  certainty  be  oast  away,  and  every  gale 
that  we  encountered  I  prqtared  for  tbe  last 

Hy  master,  for  so  I  must  now  dmominate  him, 
aeemed  to  have  no  fears  of  that  nature.  He  drank 
and  sung,  and  appeared  as  happy  and  merry  aa  a 
man  so  gloomy  of  countenance  could  be.  He  wsa 
called  Mr.  Southman,  and  appeared  the  propriety 
of  the  ship.  We  saw  no  land  for  seven  weeks,  bat 
at  length  it  appeared  on  our  starboard  nde,  and 
when  1  asked  what  country  it  was,  I  was  told  it  was 
Carolina.  1  asked  if  it  was  near  Jerusalem  or 
Egypt,  and  the  sailors  laughed  at  me,  and  said  that 
it  was  just  to  Jerusalem  that  I  was  going,  and  1 
think  my  heart  never  was  so  oveqoyed  in  my  life. 

Honest  Jasper  has  nearly  aa  many  chapters  de- 
scribing this  voyage  as  I  have  lines,  and  I  must 
sttU  harry  on  in  order  (o  bring  bis  narrative  into 
the  compass  of  an  ordinary  tale,  for  though  I  have 
offered  the  manasoript  complete  to  several  book- 
sellers, it  has  been  uniformly  r^ected.  And  yet  it 
is  exceedingly  amusiug,  and  if  not  truth,  tells  very 
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Iik«  it.  AmiHif;  other  things,  he  mentioni  ft  Hr. 
M'E«Diae  from  BooMhin,  u  b«Tiu$r  been  on  board, 
uid  from  iome  things  he  mentlonB  relating  to  him 
I  un  Bure  1  have  met  irith  him. 

Suffice  it  to  Ba7,  that  they  landed  at  what  Jatper 
oUlfl  a  grand  city,  named  Savannah,  which  the 
■ailon  made  him  believe  was  Jeras^em ;  and  when 
andeodred  by  bia  matter,  he  wept.  The  captain 
and  steward  took  thnr  ordeia  from  Mr.  SoQtlunan, 
hat  in  hand,  and  then  he  and  bis  retinoe  sailed  up 
the  river  in  a  small  veasel,  and  latterly  in  a  barge, 
until  tliey  came  to  a  fine  house  on  a  level  plain,  so 
eztengive  that  Jasper  Kendale  says,  with  great  sim- 
plicity, ' '  it  looked  to  me  to  be  bigger  nor  the  whole 

Here  they  settled;  and  here  Jasper  remained 
■even  yeira  aa  a  sort  of  half  idle  servant,  yet  he 
never  knew  whethw  his  master  was  proprietor  of,  or 
steward  on,  the  estates.  There  is  little  interesting 
in  this  part  of  the  work,  save  some  comical  amonia 
with  the  slave  girls,  to  which  Jasper  was  a  little 
subject,  and  his  maater  ten  timea  worse,  by  hia 
aoconnt.  There  it  one  summing  up  of  his  character 
which  is  dngnlar.  It  is  in  these  emphatic  words — 
"  In  short,  I  never  saw  a  better  maater,  nor  a  worse 

But  there  is  one  thing  aaserted  here  which  I  do 
not  believe^  He  aven  that  the  one  half  of  all  the 
people  in  that  country  are  slaves  I  Absolute  slavea, 
and  bought  and  sold  in  the  market  like  sheep  and 
cattle!  "Then  said  the  high-prieet,  Are  theae 
things  sol" 

At  the  end  of  seven  years  or  thereby,  there  was 
one  day  that  I  waa  in  the  tobaoco  plantation  with 
fort;  workers,  when  a  gentleman  came  up  to  ine 
from  the  river,  and  asked  for  Mr  Southman.  My 
heart  flew  to  my  throat,  and  I  could  scarcely  con- 
tain myself,  for  I  knew  him  at  once  to  be  Mr. 

ThcMDSS  B ,  the  second  son  at  Castle -Meldin. 

There  were  onljr  two  brothers  in  the  hmily,  and 
thia  was  the  yoangest  and  the  best.  We  having 
only  eichangsd  a  few  worda  he  did  not  in  the  least 
recognize  me,  and  indeed  it  was  impossible  be  could, 
so  I  BsM  nothing  to  draw  his  attention,  bat  knowing 
what  T  knew,  J  could  not  conceive  what  his  miidon 
to  my  master  could  import  I  never  more  saw  him 
alive;  but  the  following  morning,  I  knew  by  the 
oonntenance  of  my  master  that  there  was  some  in- 
fernal plot  brewing  within,  for  he  had  that  look 
which  I  had  nerer  seen  him  wear  but  once  before. 
There  was  no  mistaldng  it.  It  was  the  cloven  foot 
of  Satan,  and  Indicated  certain  destruction  to  some 
one.  1  hod  reason  to  suspect  it  would  be  myself, 
and  so  well  convinced  was  I  of  this  that  I  had  re- 
solved to  fly,  and  tr;  to  get  on  board  some  ship. 
Bat  I  waa  mistaken.  The  bolt  of  heU  struck  else- 
wher&  The  young  stianger  disappeared,  after  stay- 
ing and  being  mightily  caressed  two  days  and  nights; 
and  shortly  thereafter  his  body  was  thrown  on  the 
shore  of  the  Savannah  by  the  reflux  of  the  tide,  not 


for  below  the  boundary  of  my  master's  estate.  I 
went,  with  many  othen,  and  saw  the  body,  and 
knew  it  well,  and  it  was  acknowledged  both  by  my 
maater  and  the  honse  servants  to  have  bMn  a 
stranger  gentleman  that  was  in  that  country  want- 
ing to  pnrcha^  land — that  be  had  been  entertained 
by  Mr.  Southman;  but  none  could  tell  his  name. 
He  bad  been  murdered  and  robbed,  and  his  body 
thrown  into  the  river,  and  no  light  whatever  was 
cast  on  the  drcumstances  of  the  crime  by  the  inves- 
tigation. The  Georgians  seemed  greatly  indifferent 
about  the  matter.  '  I  was  never  called  or  examined 
at  all ;  and  if  I  had,  I  know  not  what  I  would  bare 
said.  I  knew  nothing  of  his  death  further  than  sus- 
picion dictated,  but  of  the  identity  of  his  person 

Immediately  on  this  I  was  sent  to  an  estate  br 
up  the  country,  on  the  fine  table-lands,  to  assist  a 
Mr.  Conrteny  in  managing  it  I  took  a  letter  from 
my  master  to  him,  and  was  kindly  received,  and 
made  superintendent  of  everything  under  Mr.  Conr- 
teny. He  wasa  delightful  man,  and  held  as  deligfat- 
fal  a  place ;  but  neither  did  he  know  whether  Hr. 
Southman  was  the  proprietor  of  these  eatates,  or 
■teward  over  tbsm  with  a  power  of  attorney.  He 
knew  they  were  pnrehaaed  by  one  bearing  qnite 
another  name;  but  he  had  exerdsed  all  the  powen 
of  a  proprietor  for  a  number  of  years,  and  had  been 
sundry  voyages  over  to  Britain.  It  waa  a  lucrative 
property,  and  he  was  held  as  a  very  great  man. 

Here  I  remained  for  three  years.  Among  others 
of  my  master's  salellitea  who  attended  me  to  that 
place  there  was  a  Qennan  called  AUanstein.  That 
man  hod  come  with  us  from  England,  and  was  one 
of  them  who  bound  and  gagged  me  in  the  boat 
But  he  waa  a  pleasant  old  fellow,  and  I  liked  him, 
and  was  always  kind  to  him.  He  was  taken  very 
ill;  and  on  his  deathbed  he  sent  far  me,  and  told 
me  that  he  and  another,  whom  he  would  not  name, 
had  oidera  to  watch  all  my  motions,  and  in  nowise 
to  BuflTer  me  to  leave  the  country,  but  to  shoot  me. 
He  said  he  wonld  nevw  see  bia  master  agaid,  and 
he  thought  it  best  to  warn  me  to  be  on  my  guard, 
and  remun  quietly  where  I  was.  He  Ukewiae  told 
me  that  Mr.  Soathmon  had  left  America  for  some 
time,  and  he  believed  for  ever.  After  giving  me 
Uie  ohai^  of  hia  concerns,  and  a  handsome  present, 
poor  Allanstein  died. 

As  long  as  I  had  no  knowledge  of  this  circom- 
stance,  I  had  no  detnre  to  leave  the  country,  but  the 
moment  I  knew  I  was  watched  like  a  wild  beast,  and 
liable  to  be  murdered  on  mere  suspicion,  I  grew  im- 
patient to  be  gone.  There  was  one  fellow,  named 
Amotti,  whom  I  Buspeded,  but  had  no  means  of 
learning  Uie  truth.  I  turned  him  out  of  onr  employ- 
ment, but  he  remained  on  the  estate,  and  lingered 
oonatantly  near  me.  He  had  likewise  come  with  ua 
from  England,  and  appeared  to  have  plenty  of  money 
at  command.  I  contrived  however  to  give  him  the 
slip;  and,  escaping  into  South  Carolina,  I  scarcely 
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tUnt«d  nig^t  or  day  till  I  was  at  Charlartown,  where 
I  gat  on  board  the  ElbaJxth  sloop,  bound  for  Idver- 
pooL  Then  I  breathed  tlreel;,  accoanting  myself 
tafe;  and  then  aUo  I  wat  free  from  my  oath,  and  at 
Uberty  to  tell  aU  that  1  had  wen.  The  veBsel,  how- 
ever, had  not  got  her  loading  on  board,  and  we  lay 
in  the  harbour  at  the  confluence  of  the  riven  two 
days;  bat  what  wbe  my  latonishment  to  perceive, 
after  we  had  heaved  anchor,  the  wretch  Amotti  on 
board  along  with  me,  brown  with  fatigue  in  the 
ptuBuit,  and  covered  with  doet.  I  w»«  uov  certain 
that  he  wat  the  remaining  percon  who  wad  awom  to 
take  my  Ufa  if  I  ahonld  c^r  to  leave  the  state,  and 
knew  not  what  to  do,  aa  I  was  perinaded  he  would 
perform  it  at  Uie  risk  of  his  own  life.  1  had  paid 
my  freight  to  Briton,  neverthele«  I  went  on  shore 
on  SalHran's  Island,  and  snffered  the  veawl  to  pro- 
ceed withont  me,  and  was  now  certain  that  I  was 
qnite  safe,  my  enemy  having  gone  on  with  the  Elba- 
beth.  I  waited  here  long  before  a  vessel  passed  to  a 
right  port,  but  at  length  I  got  one  going  ta  the 
Clyde,  and  took  my  paaaage  in  her;  and  after  we 
weie  birly  oat  to  sea,  behold  there  m;  old  Mend 
Amotti  popped  his  head  once  more  out  of  the  fbre- 
castle,  and  eyed  me  with  a  delighted  and  malicious 
grin!  I  was  quite  confounded  at  again  seeing  this 
destroying  angel  haunting  my  motions,  and  said, 
"  What  is  that  murdering  villain  seeking  here  V 

The  seamen  stared ;  bat  he  replied  sharply,  "Yat 
j-ou  say,  Honsienr  Ken-dale  I  Ton  say  me  de  moor- 
derourl  Vat  yon  deni  Tou  help  de  moorderoar, 
and  keep  him  secret.     Dat  is  de  vay,  is  itl" 

I  then  took  the  captain  of  the  ship  by  himself,  and 
told  him  what  I  suspected,  and  that  I  was  eertain 
the  villain  would  find  means  of  asaasmnating  me. 
He  at  fiiBt  laughed  at  me,  and  said  he  could  not 
think  I  was  so  much  of  a  cowaid  as  to  be  afraid  of 
any  nn^e  man;  but  perceiving  me  so  eameat,'he 
consented  to  disarm  ill  the  passengers,  beginning 
with  myself,  and  on  none  of  them  were  any  arms 
found  save  Amotti,  who  had  two  loaded  pistols  and 
a  dagger  neatly  concealed  in  his  clothes.  He  was 
deprived  of  these,  and  pat  under  a  partial  confine- 
ment, and  then  I  had  peace  and  roet. 

For  all  this  severity  the  aoaccountable  wretch 
tried  to  strangle  Jasper  by  night  jnst  aa  tliey  hegan 
to  approach  Ireland;  hewaBhoweverbaffled,wonnded, 
and  tossed  overboard,  a  circomstance  afterwards 
deeply  regretted.  Bat  Jasper  makea  sach  a  long 
story  that  I  am  obliged  to  pan  it  over  by  tlie  mere 

Jasper  fbund  his  mother  still  alive,  and  veiy  fi^l, 
his  father  dead,  and  his  brethren  and  msten  all 
scattered ;  and  he  could  find  no  one  to  lAom  to  un- 
burden bis  mind.  He  went  next  to  Castle-Heldin, 
and  there  also  found  the  young  sqnire  dead,  and  his 
brother  Thomas  lott  abroad!  whither  he  had  gone 
to  claim  an  esC«te,  and  the  extenwve  domains  were 

now  held  by  Lord  William  E le  in  light  of  his 

wife.     The  other  ladies  were  likewise  all  married  to 


men  of  rank.  Old  coachee,  Jasper's  mother's  lm)ther, 
was  still  living  at  the  castle  on  the  soperannoated 
list,  and  to  him  Jasper  unfolded  by  d^reea  his  re- 
volting and  mysterions  tale.  The  old  man  could 
not  &th(mi  or  comprehend  it.  The  remaining  capa- 
bilities of  his  mind  were  inadequate  to  the  grasp. 
He  forgot  one  end  of  it  ere  he  got  half  way  to  the 
other;  and  though  at  Umea  he  seemed  to  take  deep 
interest  in  the  incidents,  before  one  conld  have  noted 
any  change  in  his  countenance  they  had  vanished 
altogether  fnm  his  mind. 

The  two  friends  agreed  on  the  propriety  of  ac- 
quainting Loid  William  with  the  circumslancea, 
and  alter  watching  on  opportunity  for  some  time, 
they  got  him  by  himself  in  the  shrubbery.  I  must 
give  thia  in  Jasper's  own  words.  ^    < 

"  When  the  lord  saw  my  uncle's  white  bMd,  and 
the  old  laced  hat  held  out  afore  him  as  if  to  beg  for 
a  bawbee,  he  kend  by  the  motion  that  he  wantll  to 
qieak  till  him.  Bo  he  turns  to  us,  and  he  saji, 
'  Well,  old  coachee,  what  has  your  stupid  head  con- 
ceived it  neceoaiy  to  say  to  me  to-day  1  Is  the  beer 
of  chehaUtMweak)' 

"'Wod,  ye  see,  my  lord,  yc  see  that's  no  the 
thing.  But  thia  wee  callant  here,  be  tells  me  sic  a 
atoi7,  ye  see,  that,  wod,  ye  see,  I  canna  beliere't, 
'at  can  I  nae.  He's  a  sister's  son  o'  mine.  Te'll 
maybe  mind  o'  him  when  ve  were  eonrtia'  here. 
Ooghr" 

' ' '  What  boy  do  you  apeak  of,  Andiew  1  Is  it  this 
boardly  young  man  1 ' 

" '  Ay,  to  be  sure.  Him  1  bout  I  a  mere  kittlin, 
ye  see.  He's  my  tister  Nanny's  son,  that  wsa  mar- 
ried to  Joeepb  Kendale,  ye  ken,  A  very  honest, 
upright  man  he  was.  But  this  callant  baa  been 
abroad,  ye  see,  my  lord,  and-—  What  was  this  I  was 
gauD  to  say  1* 

"'Some  story  yoa  were  talking  of.' 

"  'Ay,  wod,  that's  very  tme,  my  lord,  an'  weel 
mindit.  Te'll  mind  your  eldest  brother  weel  eneugh. 
Did  ye  ever  ken  what  oord  o'  him  1 ' 

"  '  No ;  I  am  sorry  to  say  I  never  did.* 

"'And  do  yoo  mind  your  sister-in-law,  Ulea 
Fanny,  thebonnieet  o' them  a'1  Ooght  Or  did  ye 
ever  ken  what  came  o'  her?  {Lord  William  shook 
his  head.)  There's  a  ct>^  can  tell  ye  then.  Lord 
forgio  US,  mj  lord,  didua  he  murder  them  b^th,  an' 
then  trail  them  away,  first  the  tane  and  then  the 
tither,  and  fling  them  intil  a  hole  Bftj  Mdom  deep, 
ye  see!     Ooghl    Wasna  that  the  gate  o't,  callanti' 

"  Lord  WilHam  burst  out  in  laughter  at  the  old 
man's  ridieuloue  accusation;  bat  I  stopped  him, 
sssnring  him  that  altfaouf^  my  uncle's  mind  was 
unstable  and  wandering  on  a  sabject  that  sffected 
him  so  much,  I  nevertheless  had,  nearly  twelve  years 
before,  on  the  7th  day  of  October,  seen  that  yoang 
lady  murdered.  Ay,  led  ttx  away  Out  to  a  wild 
common,  like  a  lamb  to  the  slaughter,  and  cruelly 
butchered  in  one  instant,  without  having  time  given 
her  to  ask  pardon  of  Heaven.     And  though  I  bad 
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not  tMD  hia  brother  bIud,  I  had  nan  luiii  lying 
aluD  on  the  mate  spot,  and  wu  compelled,  by  & 
(jiirged  ^slol  held  to  my  bead,  to  catry  both  the 
bodies,  and  tbiow  them  into  a  pit. 

"  I  never  iaw  anch  a  picture  as  the  Donnteoance 
oC  Lord  William  diaplayed.  Consternation,  horror, 
and  mental  pain  were  portrayed  on  it  alternately, 
and  it  was  at  once  manifcat  that  at  all  ereula  he  bad 
DO  hand  nor  foreknoTledg«  of  the  fovl  transacUon. 
He  aaked  at  £nt  if  I  was  not  raving— if  I  waa  in 
my  sound  mind,  and  then  made  me  ledte  the  dr- 
eninitancw  all  orer  agun,  which  I  did,  in  the  Kune 
way  and  order  that  I  have  aet  them  down  here.  I 
told  him  also  of  the  monlet  of  his  brotber-in-lav 
in  the  conntiy  of  the  Savannah,  and  that  I  waa 
almost  certain  it  waa  by  the  ume  hand.  That  I 
knew  the  city  from  which  tbe  young  lady  waa  ah- 
itracted,  and  thought  I  could  know  tbe  house  if 
taken  to  it ;  but  1  neither  knew  the  way  we  went, 
the  way  by  which  we  letorned,  near  what  town  it  waa 
at  which  I  was  forced  aboard  in  the  daric,  so  that 
the  finding  out  the  rem^i  of  the  hapless  pair  ap- 
pealed scarcely  practicable.  Uy  identity  was  proven 
to  Lord  William's  satisfaction,  as  well  as  my  dis^)- 
peannoe  bom  the  oaatle  at  the  date  specified;  bnt 
no  one,  not  even  my  old  uncle,  could  reniemJ>er  in 
what  way.  The  impreodon  entertained  waa,  that  I 
had  got  drank  at  the  town,  and  beeil  pressed  aboard 
or  peranaded  on  board  one  of  his  majesty's  shipa. 

"  Liord  William  chaiged  me  not  to  speak  of  it  to 
any  other  shout  t^e  castle,  lest  tbe  atoiy  ahonld 
reach  the  ean  of  his  lady,  on  whom  the  effects  might 
be  dreadful  at  that  period.  So,  taking  me  with  him 
in  the  carriage,  we  proceeded  to  the  chief  town  of 
the  county — the  one  above  mentioned — where  he 
had  me  examined  by  the  public  aathorities;  but 
there  my  story  did  not  gain  implicit  credit,  and  i 
found  it  wonld  pass  as  an  iufkmous  romance  unless 
I  could  point  out  the  bouse  from  which  the  lady  wss 
taken,  and  the  spot  where  the  remains  were  deposited. 
Tbe  house  1  could  not  point  out,  though  I  perambu- 
lated the  Buburba  of  the  town  over  and  over  again. 
Everything  was  altered,  and  whole  streets  built 
wbare  there  were  only  atnggling  bouses.  Ur.  South- 
msn's  name  as  an  American  planter  was  not  known; 
■o  that  these  horrid  murders,  committ«d  in  open 
daj  in  this  land  of  freedom,  were  likely  to  be'psseed 
over  withoot  further  inveatigation. 

"  I  travened  the  country  day  after  day  and  week 
after  week,  searching  for  the  broad  common  covered 
with  furze,  and  the  old  opea  coal-pit  into  which  I 
had  cast  the  bodies  of  the  comely  pair.  1  searched 
till  I  became  known  to  the  shepherds  and  mineta 
ou  those  wastes,  but  all  to  no  purpose— I  could  not 
find  even  the  sligbteat  resemblance  in  the  outlines 
of  the  country,  which  still  remained  impressed  on 
my  memory — till  one  day  I  oune  to  an  old  man 
casting  tnrf  whose  fsoe  I  thought  1  knew,  with  whom 
I  entered  into  conversation,  when  he  at  once  asked 
what  I  was  looking  for,  for  he  had  seen  me,  he  sud. 


traversing  these  oommons  so  often  without  dt^  or 
gun  that  he  wondered  what  I  wanted.  I  told  him 
all,  day  and  date,  and  what  I  wss  looking  for.  The 
old  fellow  waa  never  weary  of  listening  to  tbe  tale  of 
horror,  bnt  the  impression  it  msde  on  bis  feelings 
scattered  his  powers  of  recollection.  He  had  never 
heard  of  tbe  lady's  name,  but  he  guessed  that  of  the 
gentleman  of  his  own  sccord,  remembeiing  of  bis 
disappearance  in  that  very  way.  It  waa  understood 
by  his  family  that  he  had  been  called  out  to  fight  a 
duel  that  morning,  he  said ;  but  the  cirounutances 
were  so  confused  in  his  memory  that  he  intreated 
me  to  meet  him  at  the  same  place  the  following  day, 
and  by  that  time,  from  his  own  recollection  and  that 
of  others,  he  would  be  able  to  tell  me  something 
more  distinctly. 

"  The  next  day  I  came  as  appointed,  when  he  ^d 
he  suspected  that  1  was  looking  for  the  htal  spot  at 
least  thirty  miles  distant  triaa  where  it  was,  for  he 

had  learned  the  place  where  Lord  BIchard  E le 

had  been  Isst  seen,  and  by  the  direction  in  which 
he  then  rode  it  was  evident  ^  spot  where  he  met 
his  desth  could  not  be  in  that  quarter ;  and  that, 
moreover,  if  I  would  pay  him  well,  he  thought  he 
could  take  me  to  the  place,  or  near  it,  for  he  had 
heard  of  a  spot  where  a  great  deal  of  blood  had  be^n 
shed  which  wss  never  accounted  fbr,  and  where  the 
cries  of  a  woman's  ghost  had  been  heard  by  night. 

"  1  said  1  would  give  him  five  shillings  a  day  as 
long  as  I  detained  him,  which  ofib  he  accepted,  and 
away  we  went,  chatting  about  the  '  terrible  Job,'  as 
he  called  it.  Lord  Bichard  had  been  seen  riding  out 
very  early  in  the  morning  at  fuU  speed  with  a  gentle- 
man, whose  description  tallied  pretty  closely  with 
I  at  that  distance  of  time. 
that  night,  after  travelling 
:t  morning  I  b%an  to  per- 
long  remembered  and  so 
ts  confounded  at  my  etupi- 
iver  will  comprehend  it  while  I  live.  1 
now  at  once  recognized  the  place.  The  common  was 
partly  inclosed  and  improven,  but  that  part  on  which 
the  open  pits  were  situated  remained  the  same.  I 
knew  the  very  huih  from  which  I  saw  the  body  of 
the  young  nobleman  drawn,  and  tbe  spot  where  tbe 
next  moment  his  betrothed  fell  dead  across  his  breast. 
The  traces  of  the  streams  of  blood  were  still  dis- 
tinguishable by  a  darker  green,  and  tbe  yawning 
pit  that  received  their  remains  stood  open  ss  st  that 
day.  I  despatched  the  old  hind  in  one  direction, 
and  I  posted  off  in  another  to  bring  Lord  William 
and  all  the  connectioua  of  the  two  families  together, 
to  examine  the  remains  and  try  to  identify  them, 
I  had  hard  work  to  find  him,  for  he  had  been  to  all 
the  great  trading  houses  in  Uie  west  of  England  to 

of  their  books.  But  there  was  one  merchant  who, 
after  much  consideration  and  search,  found  a  letter, 
in  which  waa  tbe  foUowing  sentence : — '  Uy  neigh- 
bour, Mr.  Southman,  has  a  large  store  of  tbe  articles. 


that  of  the  a 
Ws  did  not  reach  the  spi 
a  whole  day,  but  the  m 
ceive  the  Undmarks  s 
eagerly  looked  for. 
diCy,  and  ni 
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wUcb  I  could  buy  at  tnch  uid  luoh  prices.'  A  lint 
followed,  and  this  wui  all.  That  gentleman  engaged 
to«rit«  tohiBComqiODdent  foKhvith,  wdidmaDy 
otbeti;  and  in  this  state  matters  stood  irhen  I  fbiiad 

"A  great  nitmber  repaired  t«  the  spot.  There 
were  nohlemea,  knighla,  aurgeona,  and  divines,  and 
gaping  peaaaula  without  nnmbcr ;  there  weie  pul- 
leys, windluses,  baaketa,  coffins,  and  everything  in 
complete  prqiaiBtioD,  both  for  a  aearch,  and  the 
pieeervation  of  aach  renuuns  as  ought  be  discovered. 
I  went  down  with  the  first  to  a  great  depth.  It  was 
a  minenl  pit,  and  had  a  strong  amell,  as  of  mlphar 
mixed  wiUi  taipentinei  and  I  confess  I  was  far 
bota  being  at  my  eiae.  I  was  afraid  tlie  fool  air 
would  take  &ane ;  and,  moreover,  it  was  a  frighlsome 
thii^  to  be  deoccnding  into  the  bowels  of  the  eartb 
in  search  of  the  bonee  of  murdered  hnman  beings. 
I  expected  to  see  some  shadowy  ghosts;  and  when 
the  bats  came  buffing  oat  of  their  holes,  and  put 
out  our  lights,  I  »u  almost  b«nde  myself  We 
had,  however,  a  lam^of  burning  charcoal  with  ua, 
and  at  length  reached  the  water  in  safety.  It  was 
rather  a  sort  of  puddle  than  water,  at  that  season, 
and  little  more  than  w^at-deep.  We  soon  found 
the  bodies,  fieeli  and  whole  as  when  Sung  in,  but 
tbey  were  so  laden  with  mire  as  not  to  be  recog- 
nizable until  taken  to  a  atiaam  and  washed,  and 
then  the  identity  was  acknowledged  by  every  one 
to  whom  they  were  fonnerlj  known.  The  fresh- 
ness of  the  bodies  waa  remarkable,  and  viewed  by 
the  country  people  as  miraculous;  but  I  am  per- 
suaded, that  if  they  had  lain  a  century  in  that 
mineral  puddle,  thej  wonld  have  been  the  same. 
The  bodies  were  pure,  f^r,  and  softj  but  when 
handled,  the  marks  of  the  flngen  remained. 

"It  was  now  manifest  that  Lord  Richard  E le 

had  been  murdered.  Ue  had  been  shot  in  the  back 
by  two  pist«l-bulleta,  both  of  which  were  extracted 
&om  the  region  of  the  heart.  And — woe  is  my 
heart  to  relate  it  t-^it  appeared  but  loo  manifMly 
that  the  yonug  lad;  had  lived  for  some  time  in  Uut 
Mghtful  dungeon! 

"Every  effort  was  now  made  to  discover  the  assas- 
dn.  Officers  were  despatched  to  Savannah,  with 
full  powers  from  government;  high  rewards  were 
ottered  for  apprehending  him,  his  person  described, 
and  these  were  published  through  all  Earope ;  but 
the  colprit  eonld  nowhere  be  found.  A  singnlar 
scene  of  villany  was,  however,  elucidated,  aU  trsDS- 
acted  by  that  orch-viUain,  known  hy  the  name  of 
Bonthmsn  in  Georgia,  but  nowhere  else." 

The  part  that  follows  this,  in  Mr.  Kendalc's  nar- 
rative, 1  do  not  understand,  nor  am  I  aware  that  it 
is  at  all  founded  on  facts.  He  says,  that  some  rich 
merchants  of  Ctermany  got  an  extensive  grant  of 
lands  from  King  Charles  the  First,  on  the  left  bank 
of  the  Savannah,  on  condition  of  furnishing  him 
with  a  set  number  of  troops ;  that  these  merchants 
sent  a  Strang  colony  of  Qemuns  as  settlers  to  culti- 


vate the  district ;  and  that  afler  a  long  struggle  with 
the  natives,  and  other  difficulties,  they  succeeded  in  | 
making  it  a  fine  country  and  a  lucrative  specula- 
tion ,-  but  the  original  holders  of  the  grant  having 
made  nothing  but  Iom  of  it.  and  their  aucceesoia 
disregarding  it,  the  whole  fell  into  the  hands  of  the 
trusteeis,  and  nltimately  into  the  hands  of  this  in- 
famous rascal,  who  first  sold  the  whole  colony  to  a 
company  of  British  gentlemen,  received  the  pay. 
ment  and  returned  as  th^  manager,  and  shortly 
after  sold  it  to  the  British  government,  and  ab- 
sconded. 1  cannot  pretend  to  clear  up  this  trans- 
action, as  I  know  nothing  about  the  settlement  of 
that  colony,  nor  where  to  find  it;  so  I  muat  pass  on 
to  some  other  notable  events  in  Jasper's  life. 

He  was  now  established  at  Castle-Ueldin  as  hoase- 
steward  and  butler,  and,  if  we  take  his  own  account 
of  it,  he  must  have  been  au  excellent  servant.  "  I 
watched  every  wish  and  want  of  my  lord  and  lady," 
he  says,  "both  of  whom  I  loved  as  myself,  and  I 
would  generally  present  them  with  things  they 
wanted  bebre  they  asked  for  them.  Indeed,  I  knew 
the  commands  of  my  lady's  eye  as  well  aa  those  of 
her  tongue,  and  rather  bett«r."  Jasper  must  have 
been  a  most  valuable  servant,  and  no  one  can  won- 
der that  he  was  a  fovourite.  "I  hod  likewise 
learned  to  keep  books  and  accounts  of  all  kinds  with 
iii.  Courteny,  and  that  with  so  great  accurateuesa, 
that  at  the  end  of  the  year  I  could  hare  made  ends 
m£et  in  the  castle  expenses  to  the  matter  of  a  few 
pounds. "  What  muat  the  world  think  of  such  ac- 
cttraltnet*  as  thisl  I  have  known  a  gentleman  in 
business  go  over  the  whole  of  his  books  for  a  twelvs- 
month,  because  they  did  not  balance  by  threqience. 
That  man  Jasper  wonld  have  taken  fw  a  fool,  know- 
ing that  it  is  easier  to  discover  that  sncb  a  sum  is 
wanting  than  how  to  make  it  up. 

"I  grew  mwe  and  more  into  fttronr,  until  at 
length  I  was  treated  like  a  friend,  and  no  more  like 
a  menial  servant,  and  the  mysterious,  bat  certain 
circumstances  of  tbe  muMets,  which  it  was  impos- 
sible to  keep  concealed,  reaching  my  lady's  ear,  so 
much  affected  her  health,  which  before  was  delinte, 
that  her  physicians  strongly  recommended  a  change 
of  climate.  Preparstiona  were  occonUngly  mode 
for  our  departure  into  the  south  of  Ennqn,  and  it 
was  arfonged  that  I  should  tnvel  with  them  aa  a 
companion,  but  subordinate  so  far  as  to  take  the 
charge  of  everything;  pay  all  accounts,  hire  hones, 
furnish  the  table,  acting  as  steward  and  secretary 
both.  I  was  to  ait  at  table  with  my  lord,  be  called 
Mr,  Eendale,  and  introduced  to  hie  friends. " 

The  journey  through  France  I  must  leave  out,  it 
being  merely  a  tourist's  journal,  and  not  very  intd- 
ligible.  They  tarried  for  some  time  at  Paris,  then 
at  Lyons,  at  both  of  which  places  Mr.  Eendale  a 
with  some  capital  adventures.  They  then  croaied 
into  Tuscany;  but  Mr.  Eendale  seems  to  have  had 
little  taste  for  the  sublime  or  beautiful,  for  he  only 
says  of  the  Alps,  "It  is  an  horrid  country,  and  the 
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nwdB  vei7  bftdlr  laid  oat."  And  of  the  nUle;  of 
the  Amo — "The  climate  tu  bo  good  bere,  uid  the 
Bk7  BO  pora,  thkt  my  lord  reoolTed  to  remtin  in  the 
eonntiy  till  tuB  lady  got  quite  better,  aa  ihe  tbb 
coming  round  every  day."  At  Florence  Loid 
E-  —  le  had  an  introduction  to  a  Count  Sonnini, 
vho  ihowod  them  all  manner  of  kindncM,  and  gave 
many  great  entertainmenta  on  their  account.  He 
waa  a  wnfldant  of  the  grand-dnke's,  and  a  man  of 
great  power  both  in  the  ehy  and  country,  and  Mr. 
Keadale  u  never  weary  of  dsacribing  hii  bounty  and 
munificence.     But  now  eoniM  the  catastn^he. 

"One  day  the  count  had  been  Bhowing  my  lord 
throngh  the  grand  catbedral,  which  ig  a  fine  old  kirk ; 
and  then  through  the  gallety  of  the  medidnee  (the 
MediciB  perhaps),  filled  with  pjctures  and  Btatntee 
(qn.  I)  many  of  them  a  abame  to  be  seen,  but  which 
my  gentlemen  liked  the  best  Th«  Count  Sonnini, 
peroeiTing  that  I  did  not  know  where  to  look,  put 
hi*  arm  withia  mine,  and  leading  me  fonrard,  aaid 
in  bia  broken  Engliah,  'Tell  me  now,  Haahi  Ken- 
dale,  vat  youdotinkofdiaVenuBl' — 'Sheiaaeoncy, 
thriving'like  quean,  my  lord  count,'  said  I,  'and 
does  not  look  as  aha  wanted  either  her  health  i^  her 
meat;  it  ia  a  pit;  ahe  should  be  in  want  of  clothes.' 

"But  the  neit  scene  waa  of  a  different  description. 
On  timing  from  the  duke'a  palauo  about  a  gun- 
shot, the  connt  (aye  to  ua,  '  I  can  show  you  a  scene 
hen  (hat  the  like  ia  not  perhaps  to  be  seen  in  the 
wcfld.  Then  are  none  admitted  but  memben,  and 
each  aa  membera  introduce ;  and  aa  I  have  been  ad- 
mitted, I  will  claim  a  privilege  which  they  dare  not 
refuie  me. '  He  then  led  ua  through  a  long  gallery 
paved  with  marble,  and  down  some  flights  of  Btepe, 
I  do  not  know  how  &r,  till,  coming  to  a  large  door, 
he  rang  for  admittance.  A  small  iron  abutter  was 
opened  in  tlie  door,  and  a  porter  demanded  the 
names  and  quilitiea  of  the  gneala.  'The  Count 
Sonnini  and  two  friends  foreignen,'  waa  the  reply. 
The  iron  Bhutter  qimng  again  into  Its  place,  and  we 
waited  long.  The  connt  lost  patience  and  rung 
again,  when  the  abutter  again  opened,  andapemon, 
apparently  of  high  consequence,  addresdng  the 
count  politely,  reminded  him  Uiat  be  waa  asking  a 
privilege  which  it  waa  out  of  the  sodety'B  power  to 
grant ;  and  intreatii^  him  to  rest  satiafied  till  some 
future  day,  that  be  and  bia  friends  could  be  inlro- 
dnced  in  the  UBnal  ftonn.  H;  lord  intreated  to  be 
gone,  bnt  the  oount  was  a  proud  man  and  aware  of 
hie  power  and  influence,  and  go  he  would  not,  but 
requested  to  see  the  MarqaiB  Piombino.  The  mar- 
quis came,  when  the  count  requested  him,  in  a  tone 
that  Bcarcely  manifeeted  the  brooking  of  a  refusal, 
to  introduce  him  and  his  two  Mends.  The  marquiB 
heritated^retumed  again  to  conBult  the  antboritiea, 
and  finally  we  were  admitted,  though  with  apparent 
relaetanee.  This  was  a  gambling  bouae  on  a  large 
scale,  in  which  hundreds  of  people  were  engaged  at 
all  manner  of  games,  while  the  money  was  going 
like  slate  stones. 


"1  cannot  describe  it,  nor  will  I  attempt  it.  It 
was  splendidly  lif^ted  up,  for  it  had  no  windowB, 
and  ^e  beams  of  the  snn  had  never  entered  there. 
There  were  boxes  all  around,  and  a  great  open  space 
in  the  middle  for  billiarda  and  a  promenade.  Hy 
lord  and  the  count  began  betting  at  once,  to  be  like 
otbetB,  but  my  attention  waa  soon  fixed  on  one  ob- 
ject, and  tbat  alone ;  for  at  one  of  the  banking  tables 
i  perceived  the  identical  Mr.  Sontbman,  seated  on 
high  as  a  jndge  and  governor.  I  saw  his  eyes  fol- 
lowing my  lord  through  the  hall  with  looks  of  mani- 
Utt  doubt  and  trepidation,  but  when  the  count  and 
he  vanished  into  one  of  the  distant  boxes,  and  the 
villain's  looka  dropped  upon  me  almost  close  betide 
him,  I  shall  never  forget  the  fietidish  expression  o: 
horror  l^ble  in  his  countenance.  With  the  deep 
determined  look,  indicative  of  self-interest,  and  that 
alone,  in  debits  of  all  other  emotions  of  the  soul, 
there  was  at  this  time  one  of  slann,  of  which  1  had 
never  witnessed  a  trait  before.  It  was  that  of  the 
areh-fiend  when  discovered  in  the  garden  of  Eden. 

"He  could  attend  no  further  to  the  Itanklngbuu- 
nesa,  for  I  saw  that  he  dreaded  I  woold  go  that  in- 
stant and  give  him  up.  So,  deputing  another  in 
his  place,  he  descended  from  his  seat,  and  putting 
his  arm  in  mine,  he  led  me  into  an  antechamber. 
I  had  no  reason  to  be  afraid  of  any  danger,  for  no 
atiDB  of  any  kind  an  allowed  within  that  temple  of 
vice  and  extravagance.  But  I  have  something 
cowardly  in  my  conatitution,  else  I  know  not  1: 
it  happened,  bnt  1  uku  afiaid.  I  was  awed  before 
that  monster  of  iniquity,  and  incapable  of  acting  up 
to  the  principles  which  I  cherished  in  my  heart 

"He  b^^n  by  testifying  hii  surprise  at  seeing 
me  in  tbat  ooantry ;  and  at  once  inquired  in  w 
capacity  I  had  come.  I  answered  ingenuously,  that 
I  had  come  as  the  friend  and  travelling  companion 

of  Lord  William  E le.     'That  is  to  say.  yon 

were  informed  of  my  retreat,  and  are  come  in  order 
to  have  me  apprehended  T'  said  he. 

"I  declared  that  we  bad  no  Bucb  information, 
and  came  with  no  such  intentj  and  was  proceeding 
to  relate  to  him  the  import  of  onr  journey,  when  he 
interrupted  me.  '1  know  of  all  that  has  taken 
place  in  England,'  sajdhe,  'relating  to  that  old  and 
unfbrtanate  affiir,  and  have  read  the  high  revarda 
offered  fw  my  apprehenuon.  You  bare  been  the 
cause  of  all  this,  and  have  bani^ed  me  from  society. 
Yet  you  know  I  preserved  your  lifte  when  it  waa  in 
my  power  and  very  natural  for  me  to  have  taken 
it  Yea,  for  the  space  of  seven  years  your  life  i 
in  my  power  every  day  and  every  hour.' 

" '  I  beg  pardon,  sir,'  ssdd  1,  '  my  life  was  ne 
in  your  power  further  than  it  was  in  the  power  of 
every  other  assassin.  As  long  as  I  do  notbing  thst 
warrants  the  taking  of  my  life,  I  deny  that  my  life 
is  in  any  man's  power,  or  in  that  of  any  court  oi 

" '  Very  well,'  said  he,  '  we  shall  not  attempt  U 
settle  tliia  problematical  point  at  present.    Bnt  I 
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haye  showed  yoo  mnch  kindnesB  in  my  time.  Will 
yoD  promlBe  ms  thia,  that  for  fartj-eight  hours  you 
will  not  give  mo  up  to  JMticel  I  hava  many  im- 
portant things  to  settle.  But  it  irauld  be  uniikir 
a  deprive  you  of  your  reward,  which  would  be  a 
fortune  to  you.  Therefore,  all  that  I  reqaeet  of  you 
o  grant  me  forty-eight  hours  before  you  deliver 
me  up  to  justice.  After  that  period  1  care  not  how 
1  shall  deliver  up  myself,  and  take  m;  chance 
for  that  pact  of  it.  Will  you  promise  me  thisV 
'  I  will,' said  I.  'There  is  my  liand  OD  it,'  I 
coaadoDB  I  waa  doing  wtong,  bat  I  aniid  not 
help  it.  He  thanked  me,  shook  my  hand,  and 
squeezed  it,  and  said  he  eipected  as  much  from 
my  generooa  nature,  adding,  '  It  is  highly  ungene- 

roos  of  the  £ It*  this  procedure;  infamously 

ongeneroos  of  them  and  their  frienda.  But  they 
do  not  know  all.  1  wish  they  did,  which  they  never 
wiU,  nor  ever  can  now.' 

'  No, '  said  I,  '  they  do  not  know  tiiat  you  robbed 
and    murdered   their  kinsman  and  brother,    Mr. 
nus  of  Castle  Meldin.' 

'  He  stared  me  in  the  face — his  lip  qnivered — 

bis  sbrivelled  cheek  turned  iato  a  ghastly  paleness, 

and  liis  bloodshot  eye  darted  backward  as  it  were 

o  the  ventricles  of  the  bndn.     '  Hold  your  peace, 

;  I  never  robbed  the  person  of  man  or  woman  in 

my  life!'  said  be,  vehemently. 

' '  True,  the  dead  body  might  have  been  robbed, 
though  not  by  your  hands,  yet  by  your  orders,'  laid 
I.  '  And  that  you  murdered  him.  or  caused  him  to 
be  mnidered,  I  know  as  well  as  that  I  now  see  yoa 
standing  before  me, ' 

" '  It  will  haply  puzzle  you  to  prove  that,'  laidhe; 
'bat  no  more  of  it  Here  is  a  settled  note,  which 
you  may  open  and  peruse  at  yonr  leianre.  It  will 
■e  of  my  innocence  than  anything 
1  so  saying,  he  went  up  to  his 
deputy  at  the  bonk,  and  conferred  with  him  a  few 
},  and  then  went  ss  if  iat«  one  of  the  back 
boxes,  and  I  saw  no  mus  of  him. 

"  I  was  sensible  I  had  done  wrong,  but  yet  knew 

t  well  how  I  could  have  done  otherwise,  being 

ignorant  of  the  mode  of  arresting  culprits  in  that 

stnmge  conntry.     I  resolved,  however,  to  keep  my 


word,  and  at  the  « 


the  gentleman  who  addieased  yon  so  familiarly  Jost 
now!" 

"  I  replied  that  1  was  an  old  acquaintance,  having 
known  bixQ  many  years  in  a  distant  quarter  of  the 

"  '  That  will  be  viewed  as  a  singolar  incident 
here,'  said  he;  '  and  will  excite  intense  cariosity,  aa 
you  ore  the  only  gentleman  that  ever  entered  Flor- 
ence who  knows  anything  where  he  has  sttjonmed, 
or  to  what  countiy  he  belongs.  And  I  do  assure 
you,  he  does  not  miss  to  lie  Qnder  dark  saqncioBa; 
for,  though  he  has  the  riches  of  an  empire,  none 
knows  from  whence  they  flow,  and  he  ii  never  seen 
save  in  this  ball ;  for  as  to  bis  own  hoose,  no  stranger 
was  ever  known  to  enter  it' 

"  '  I  am  engaged  to  be  there,  however, '  said  I ; 
'and,  supposing  that  evei?  one  would  know  his 
direction,  I  forgot  to  take  it  from  himself.' 

"  '  His  house  is  not  a  hundred  yards  from  where 
we  stand,' said  he;  'and  has  a  private  eutranca  to 
this  suite  of  rooms;  but  as  for  his  outer  gate,  it  is 
never  opened. 

"This  bdng  the  very  information  I  wanted,  I 
left  the  garmlons  old  gentleman  abmptly,  and  went 
in  search  of  my  master,  to  whom  1  related  the  fact, 
that  I  had  discovered  the  mysterious  assassin  of  his 
three  relatives,  and  requested  him  to  lose  no  time  in 
procuring  a  legal  warrant  from  the  grand-duke  and 
the  other  authorities  for  his  apprehension.  The 
interest  of  the  Connt  Soimini  easily  proenred  na  all 
that  was  required,  and  what  assistance  we  judged 
reqoisite  for  securing  the  delinquent ;  bat  yet,  be- 
fore the  forms  ware  all  gone  through,  it  was  tbe 
evening  of  the  next  day.  In  the  meanUme,  the 
ootint  set  spies  on  the  premises  to  prevent  the  baron's 
escape,  for  he  seemed  the  most  intent  of  all  for 
securing  him,  and  engaged  all  who  hired  horses  and 
csniagee  in  the  city,  to  send  him  information  of 
every  one  engaged  for  tlurty  snccesuve  hours,  for  I 
was  still  intent  on  redeeming  my  pledge.  At  mid- 
ikigfat,  we  were  informed  that  two  coaches  were 
engaged  from  the  Bridge  Hotel,  at  two  in  the  mont- 
iug,_  bat  where  they  were  to  take  np  the  passengeis 
was  not  known.    I  had  four  policemen  well  mounted, 

id  four  boraemen  of  the  guard,  and  myself  was 


fulfilment  of  my  duty.  But  the  first  thing  I  did 
IS  to  open  the  note,  which  was  to  convince  me  of 
my  old  master's  iimocence;  and  behold  it  was  a 
blank,  only  inclosing  a  cheque  on  a  house  in  Leg- 
horn for  a  thousand  gold  ducats. 

"  I  was  quite  aS'ronted  at  this.  It  was  such  a 
qniz  on  my  honesty  as  I  had  never  experienced. 
But  what  could  I  dol  I  could  do  nothing  with  it 
but  put  it  up  in  my  pocket,  and  while  I  was  stand- 
in  deep  meditation  how  to  proceed,  I  was  ac- 
costed by  an  old  gentleman,  who  inquired  if  I  bad 
been  a  former  acquaintance  of  the  baron's ) 
"  Of  the  baron's  t  what  baron  1'  said  I. 
"  De  Isksr,' said  he,  'Baron  Guillaumedelskar, 


for  the  '  the  ninth.     Signer  Veccis,  the  head  of  the  policy 


had  the  command,  but  was  obliged  t«  act  hy  my 
directions.  At  the  hour  appointed  the  carriages 
started  ttma  the  hotel.  We  dogged  them  to  tix 
comer  of  the  duke's  palaszo,  where  a  party  of  gentle- 
men, muffled  up  in  cloaks,  entered  hastily,  and  the 
canisgee  drove  off  in  different  directions,  one  to- 
wards Costello,  and  the  other  towards  Legiiom. 
We  knew  not  what  to  do.  Veocia  got  into  a  great 
rage  at  me,  and  swore  most  fearfully,  for  he  wanted 
to  take  up  the  whole  party  at  once  on  saqncion,  but 
1  would  not  consent  to  it ;  for  I  always  acted  wrong, 
although  at  present  I  believed  myself  to  be  standing 
on  a  point  of  high  honour, 

"  '  I  must  follow  this  one,'  said  Veceia,  'becttnse 
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i(  will  soon  be  oat  of  the  doke'a  t«TTltori«e;  uid  it 
the  putf  once  reach  the  church's  dominionB,  I  dve 
not  touch  one  of  them.  Take  jtm  four  honemen ; 
rU  take  tliree;  and  do  ^roo  follow  that  carriage  till 
joa  Hoertun,  at  least,  who  ii  in  it.  I  shall  keep 
cloae  tight  of  this,  for  here  the  offender  is  snre  to 
be,  though  I  do  cot  know  him.' 


"  We  then  galloped  off,  ii 


roond,  presenUng  a  large  horge  pistol  In  each  hand. 
We  were  aimed  with  a  pistol  each,  and  sabres.  I 
would  nerertheleaa  gladly  have  waited  for  the  cran- 
ing up  of  our  asdstanlB,  now  when  we  hod  him  at 
bay.  But  whether  from  fondneas  of  the  high  reward, 
or  mere  temerity,  I  know  not,  only  certain  it  ia 
Cesario  the  poUceman  would  not  be  netruned. 


hearing  of  the  cairiage-wbeelB,  but  it  wai  with  the 
greatest  difficulty  we  could  trace  them,  short  as 
their  start  had  been ;  for  they  had  crossed  at  the 
lowest  bridge,  and  then  turned  up  a  lane  at  a  right 
angle ;  and  this  circuitons  way  of  setting  out  almost 
convinoed  me  that  the  baron  was  in  that  carriage. 
At  a  [dace  called  Empoli,  on  the  lea  bank  of  the 
Amo,  a  long  stage  from  Florence,  we  missed  them, 
and  rode  on.  They  had  turned  abruptly  into  a 
eoort,  and  alighted  to  change  the  horses,  while  we 
kept  on  the  road  towards  Leghorn  for  fonr  miles, 
before  we  learned  that  no  ouriage  had  pawed  that 
way.  This  was  a  terrible  rebuff.  We  had  nothing 
Eor  it  but  to  take  a  short  refreshment  and  return  to 
Empoli,  where  we  learned  that  the  carriage  with 
two  muffled  gentlemen  in  It,  had  set  ant  lo  the 
southward  with  fresh  horses,  and  was  an  hour  sjid 
a  half  a-bead  of  us.  A  clean  purauit  now  eoeued, 
but  not  for  twenty  miles  did  we  conie  again  in  sight 
of  the  carriage,  and  then  it  was  going  on  again  with 
fresh  hones,  at  the  rate  of  from  (en  to  tweire  miles 
an  hour.  My  time  was  now  expired,  and  I  was  at 
foil  liberty  to  giTe  one  of  the  greatest  wretches  who 
ever  breathed  the  breath  of  lite  up  to  justice.  But 
how  to  reach  him,  there  lay  the  difficulty ;  for  the 
guardsmen  would  not  leave  their  own  horses,  and 
were  beginning  to  get  isther  cross  at  so  long  and  so 
rain  a  pursuit. 

"  I  gare  each  of  our  horsea  a  bottle  of  wine,  which 
recruited  their  spirits  remarkably ;  and  neither  did 
I  spare  the  best  of  wine  upon  their  riders.  After  a 
run  of  I  dateeay  seTeat;  and  odd  miles  (considering 
the  round-about  ways  we  took),  we  fairly  run  the 
old  fox  to  earth,  at  an  old  town  called  Peombyna, 
or  some  such  name ;  and  Just  as  he  and  his  friend 
stepped  out  of  the  carriage,  there  were  the  gnards, 
policemen,  and  I,  entering  the  court.  He  rushed 
into  the  hotel.  I  gave  the  word  and  followed ;  but 
at  the  very  first  entry  to  the  bouse,  the  number  of 
entries  confused  me.  and  I  iMt  Mm.  Not  so  the 
policemen;  inured  to  their  trade,  they  kept  watch 
outside,  and  it  was  not  long  till  one  of  them  gare 
the  alarm  in  the  back  settlements,  the  baron  having 
escaped  by  a  window.  I  was  with  the  policemen  in 
a  minute,  for  I  flew  out  of  the  same  window ;  and  the 
back  of  tiie  hotel  being  toward  the  cliff  that  sur- 
rounds (be  town  all  toward  the  island  of  Elba,  he 
had  no  other  retreat  but  into  thai  1  think  he  was 
not  aware  of  what  was  Iwfore  him,  for  he  was  at 
least  a  huodred  and  fifty  yards  before  us ;  but  when 
he  came  to  the  pmnt  of  the  promontory  he  looked 
hastily  all  about,  and  perceiving  no  egress,  he  beed 


to  keep  within  i  rather  drew  back,  not  caring  to  rush  on  a  desperate 


with  two  cocked  pistils  presented,  and  pistols 
of  such  length,  too,  that  they  would  have  shot  any 
man  through  the  body  at  thirty  yards'  distance, 
while  ours  were  mere  crackers.  But  Cessrio  mocked 
me,  and  ran  forward,  so  that  I  was  fsin  to  accom- 
pany him.  Hr.  Southman,  aliat  Onillsnme  Sud- 
dennens  Baron  de  Iskar,  stood  there  undaunted, 
with  a  derisive  grin,  presenting  hie  two  huge  pistols. 
yi4  held  out  our  two  little  ones,  still  advancing. 
Luckily  I  was  on  the  right  hand,  as  behoved  the 
commander  of  the  expedition,  and  of  course  opposed 
to  hia  left  hand  pistol,  which  lessened  my  chance  of 
bdng  thai.  For  all  that,  I  could  not  for  my  life 
help  sidling  half  behind  Cesario  the  policeman. 
When  we  <»me,  as  far  as  I  remember,  close  upon 
him,  even  so  close  as  seven  or  eight  yards,  he  and 
Cesario  fired  both  at  the  same  instsnt.  The  Utter 
fell.  I  rushed  onward;  and,  not  having  time  to 
change  hands,  he  fired  liis  pistol  almost  close  on  my 
face.  As  tbe  Lord  graciously  decreed,  he  missed. 
'Now,  wretch,  I  have  you!"  cried  I;  'therefore 
yield,  and  atone  for  all  your  horrid  crimes! ' 

"  Hy  three  srmed  assistants  came  running  along 
the  vei^  of  the  cliff  which  draws  to  a  point;  and 
escape  being  impossible,  he,  without  so  much  sa 
shrinking,  took  a  race,  and  leaped  &om  the  top  of 
that  fearful  precipice.  I  believe  he  entertained  a 
last  hope  of  clearing  the  rock  and  plunging  into  the 
tide ;  but  1  being  close  upon  him,  even  so  close  as  to 
have  stretched  out  my  hand  to  lay  hold  of  him,  saw 
his  descent.  He  had  not  well  begun  to  descend,  ere 
he  uttered  a  loud  scream ;  yet  it  was  a  scream  more 
of  derision  than  terror.  Wo  perceived  that  he  had 
taken  a  wrong  direction,  andtliathe  had  not  cleared 
the  whole  clilT.  A  jutting  point  touched  him,  and. 
as  I  thought,  scarcely  touched  him,  ere  he  plunged 
head  foremost  into  tbe  sea. 

"  He  made  no  effort  to  swim  or  move,  but  floated 
seaward  with  his  head  down  below  water.  1  cried 
lo  my  asaistaDts  to  save  his  life,  for  tbe  sake  of  all 
that  was  dear  to  the  relations  of  the  murdered  per- 
sons. Bat  they  wera  long  in  finding  their  way  be- 
hind those  fearful  rocks,  for  though  there  was  a  cut 
stair,  they  did  not  know  of  it,  and  before  they  got 
him  to  land,  he  was  '  psat  speaking ; '  for  hia  left 
loin  was  out  of  joint,  and  his  back-bone  broken. 
We  carried  him  to  the  hotel,  and  took  all  the  pains 
of  him  we  could,  for  I  had  great  hopes  of  a  lost  con- 
feaaion,  explaining  his  motives  for  putting  so  many 
innocent  persons  of  high  rank  to  death.  The  satis- 
faction was,  however,  denied  me.  As  long  as  he 
knew  me,  he  only  dwwed  s  ferocity  indicative  of 
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hfttied  and  rerenge.  The  next  morning  he  died, 
and  the  motiveB  which  urged  him  on  to  the  muideiB 

committed  must  in  part  remain  a  mjBtery  till 
the  da;  of  doom. 

'  It  WHS  Bsid  in  England  that  the  circomitance  of 
hie  having  got  R  canioge,  bonies,  and  aerrant  from 
Caatlc  Meldin,  indicated  a  commiuion  from  one  or 
another  of  (hat  bmilf.  1  think  differeatl; ;  and 
that  he  got  these  on  ttiei  pretencea.     Thai  he  was  a 

•er  of  Mia8  Fannj'i,  and  the  favoured  one  b;  the 
family,  1  afterwards  aatJafaetotil;  aacertwned ;  but 
in  what  aocouut  heeiacled  ao  dreadful  a  retribntion, 
both  of  the  lad)'  herself  and  the  favoured  lover,  it  ie 

rain  endeavonring  to  calculate  with  aoj  de^:ree 
of  certainty,  for  the  moving  principles  of  his  dai^ 
nl  were  inscrutable. 

"  That  the  ;oung  and  gallant  Lord  E le  was 

foully  belrajed  to  his  death  was  afterwards  saffi- 
dently  proved.  A  stranger,  suiting  Mr.  9outhman's 
description,  called  on  him  and  spent  the  greater 
part  of  the  da;  with  bim,  and  the  two  aeemed  on  the 

it  friendly  terms.  Toward  evening  a  gentleman 
called  with  a  note  U>  Lord  £ le,  and  reque«t«d 

answer.  This  was  a  challenge— a  foiged  one, 
doubtleai! — signed  Ashley  or  Aspley,  it  could  not  be 
distinguished  which,  requesting  a  meeting  at  an 
early  hour  of  the  morning  on  some  pretended  ptnnt 
of  honour.  The  yonng  lord  instantly  accepted  the 
challenge,  and  naturally  asked  his  assodale  to  ac- 
company him  as  second ;  so  the  two  continued  at  the 

.e  overnight,  and  rode  out  together  at  break  of 

.  So  that  it  is  quite  apparent  he  had  taken 
the  opportunity  of  shooting  him  behind  his  haclc 
while  waiting  in  vain  on  the  common  fbr  their  oppo- 
nents. The  death  of  the  lovely  Fanny  and  that  of 
amiable  brother,  as  they  exceed  other  acts  in 
cruelty,  bo  (hey  do  in  mystery.  But  it  became  pro- 
bable that  all  these  murders  formed  only  a  modi- 
cum of  what  that  nnaccouut^le  wretch  had  perpe- 
trated. 

' '  Hie  body,  and  that  of  poor  Cesaiio,  the  loo 
brave  policeman,  we  took  back  with  us  in  the  car- 
riage to  Florence,  but  what  became  of  the  gentle- 
.n  who  fled  along  with  the  baron  was  never  known- 
He  WHS  probably  an  accomplice,  but  we  were  too 
'  >ng  in  thinking  of  liim 

"The  slory,  which  1  was  called  to  relate  before 
the  grand-doke,  created  a  horrible  interest  in  Flo- 
rence, while  every  circumstance  was  oonoborated 
by  my  lord  and  lady.  The  travelling  trunk  belong- 
ing to  the  deceased  was  opened.    It  contained  great 


beauty,  whom  he  had  brought  up  and  edncat«d,  and 
two  female  domestics;  bnt  the;  only  knew  him  » 
the  Baron  de  Iskar  (or  rather  Ischel,  as  th^  pro- 
nounced it),  and  little  could  be  elidted  &om  ihem 
save  that  there  were  often  nightly  meetings  in  his 
bouse.  Bnt  when  his  strong  box  waa  opened,  the 
keys  of  which  were  foond  in  his  trunk,  each  stora 
of  riches  and  jewels  of  all  descriptions  never  before 
appeared  in  Florenoe.  It  had  been  the  depoeitory 
of  all  the  brigands  in  Italy,  if  not  of  Europe,  for 
there  were  trinkets  in  it  of  every  nation.  Among 
other  things  there  were  twenty-seven  English  gold 
watches,  and  a  diamond  necklace  whidi  had  once 
belonged  to  (he  Queen  of  France,  valued  at  £500,000. 
The  state  of  TuKsny  was  enriched,  and  a  more  over- 
joyed man  than  Duke  Ferdinand  I  never  saw.  And 
it  having  been  wholly  in  and  through  my  agency 
that  he  obtained  all  this  treasure,  his  commendationa 
of  me  were  without  bounds.  He  indeed  gave  me 
some  rich  presents,  but  rather,  as  I  thought,  wi(h  a 
grudge,  and  a  sparing  hand;  but,  to  make  amends 
for  his  parmmony,  he  created  me  a  peer  of  the  dnchy, 
by  tiie  title  of  Baron  St.  Gio,  with  the  heritage  of 
an  old  fortalica  of  that  name. 

"  It  would  not  do  for  me  to  serve  any  more  my 
beloved  lord  and  lady,  for  it  would  have  been  laugh- 
able to  have  heard  them  calling  '  Sir  Baron,'  or '  Hy 
Lord  Bt.  Qio,  bring  me  so  and  so,'  therefore  waa  I 
obliged  to  hire  a  separate  house  of  my  own  wherein, 
to  see  my  Mends,  althongh  I  lived  most  with  my 
benefactors.  I  had  bemdee  another  motive  for  this, 
which  was  to  marry  the  beautiful  young  ward  of  the 
lato  Baron  de  Ukar,  whom  I  conceived  to  be  now 
left  deeUtute.  Her  name  waa  Boee  Weiland,  of 
Flemish  extract,  and  nataral  qualities  &r  above 
common;  so  we  were  married  with  ^reat  feasting 
and  r^oicing  about  a  month  before  we  left  Florence." 

It  turned  out  that  this  lovely  Fleming,  Rose 
VTeilaad,  now  Lady  St.  Gio,  who  waa  thus  left  des- 
titnto,  proved  herself  to  have  had  some  good  natural 
qualities.  She  had  helped  herself  liberally  of  the 
robber's  store,  for  aha  had  one  casket  ofjewBls  alone 
which  her  husband  admits  to  have  been  worth  an 
earldom.  Bicbes  now  flowed  on  our  new  baron ;  for, 
besides  all  that  he  anussed  at  Florence,  and  all  that 
his  spouse  brought  him,  he  exacted  the  full  of  the 
oR'ered  reward  from  his  bencfactora,  which  amounted 
to  a  great  sum.  He  brought  bis  lady  to  Lancashire, 
bnt  she  disliked  (he  country,  and  they  retired  to 
Flanders,  and  there  purchased  an  estate.  She  was 
living  BO  late  as  1733,  for  she  was  visited  i 


riches,  which  were  dumed  by  the  arch-doke  as  the  ,  summer  of  that  year  by  Lady  Helen  Douglas  and 
property  of  the  state.  I  thought  my  sssiEtantB  and  ;  the  Honourable  Urs.  Hurray,  at  her  villa  on  the 
I  had  the  bnt  right  to  them,  but  I  said  little,  having  .  Ssine,  above  Braasels.  Into  their  hands  she  put 
secured  a  thounnd  gold  ducats  before.  We  however  eeveral  curiosities  of  former  days,  and  among  others 
got  a  share  of  (his  likewise.  !  her  deceased  husband's  HS. ,  from  which  I  have  ex- 

"  In  his  house  was  found  a  young  lady  of  grea(     tracted  these  eventful  incidents. 
452 
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I  AOBUT&imibeiof  pet^lenov-B-dAfaarabe^ning 
bnwdlj  to  insinaau  that  then  are  do  such  things 
u  ghMls,  or  gpirituil  beinsB  visible  (o  mortal  tigbL 
Even  Sir  Walter  Scott  id  turned  renegade,  and,  with 
his  Btories  made  ap  of  half  and  half,  like  Nathaniel 
Qow's  todd;,  ia  trying  to  throw  cold  water  on  the 
moat  certain,  though  moat  impalpable  phenomena 
of  human  nature.  The  bodies  are  daft  Heaven 
mend  their  wita !  Before  the;  had  ventured  to  laaert 
SDch  thingi  I  wish  they  had  been  where  I  have  often 
been,  or  in  partientai  where  the  Laird  of  Birken- 
dellj  was  on  St.  Lawrence's  Eve,  in  the  jear  1777, 
and  sundry  timet  aubsequeut  to  that 

Be  it  known  then  to  every  reader  of  this  relation 
of  facta  that  happened  la  my  own  remembrance, 
that  the  road  from  Birkendelly  t«  tlie  great  muckle 
village  of  Balmawhapple  (commonly  called  the  muckle 
town,  in  oppomtion  to  the  little  town  that  Blood  on 
the  other  aide  of  the  burn) — that  road,  I  aay,  lay 
between  twn  thorn  hedges,  so  well  kept  by  the  laird' 


declare  I  have  not  seen  such  a  female  figure.    I  v 
I  had  Huch  an  aasignaUon  with  het  aa  the  l4urd  of 
Wiudy-wa'a  had  with  hia  sweetheart." 

As  the  laird  waa  half-thinking  half-apeaking  tl^ 
to  himaelf,  the  enchanting  creature  looked  back  at 
him  with  a  motion  of  intelligence  that  she  knew 
what  he  was  half-aaying  half-thinking,  and  then 
vanished  ove^the  summit  of  the  riaing  ground  before 
htm,  called  the  Birky  Brow.  "Ay,  go  your  wayf 
said  the  laird,  "  I  see  by  you  you'll  not  be  very  hard 
to  overtake.  You  cannot  get  off  the  road,  and  I'll 
have  a  chat  with  you  before  jou  make  the  Deer's 
Den." 

The  Itdrd  Jogged  on.  He  did  not  sing  the  ' '  Laird 
of  Windy -wa's"  anymore,  for  he  felt  a  sort  of  stifling 
about  his  heart ;  hut  ha  often  repeated  to  himaelf, 
"She's  a  very  fine  woman!  a  very  fine  woman  in- 
deed; and  to  be  walking  here  by  herself!  1  cannot 
comprehend  it" 

\yhen  he  reached  the  summit  of  the  Birkj'  Brow 


10  close  and  so  high,  that  a  rabbit  coald  not  j  he  did  not  see  her,  althoogh  he  had  a  longer  i 
have  escaped  bom  the  highway  into  any  of  the  ad-  i  of  the  road  than  before  He  thought  this  very  si 
joiDing  fields-  Along  this  road  waa  the  laird  riding  {  gular,andb^autosuHpectthatBhewBnted  toescape 
on  the  eve  of  St  Lawrence  in  a  carelesa,  indifferent  him,  although  apparently  rather  lingering  on  him 
manner,  with  hia  hat  to  one  ^de  and  his  cane  dftneing  before.  "lahallhaveanotherlookat  her,  however," 
a  hornpipe  on  the  emteh  of  the  saddle  before  him  thought  the  laird,  and  off  he  set  at  a  flying  trot 
He  waa  moreover  chanting  a  song  to  himself,  and  1  .  So;  he  oune  Qist  to  one  tora,  then  another; — there 


have  heard  people  tell  what  aong  it  was  too.  There 
was  once  a  certain,  or  rather  uncertain  bard,  yclept 
Uobert  Bums,  who  made  a  nnmber  of  good  aongs; 
but  this  that  the  lainl  anng  was  an  amorous  aong  of 
great  anliqoity,  whidi,  like  all  the  said  bard's  best 
songa,  was  aung  one  hundred  and  fifty  years  before 
he  was  born.     It  began  thus: — 

"lun  th«L>irdr>fWijid]'-wi'>. 


This  song  was  the  laird  singing,  while,  at  the 
same  time,  be  waa  smudging  and  laughing  at  (he 
cataalrophe,  when,  era  ever  aware,  he  beheld  a  short 
way  before  him  an  uncommonly  elegant  and  beauti- 
ful girl  walking  in  the  same  direction  with  him. 
"Ay,"  said  the  laird  to  himaelf,  "here  is  something 
very  attractive  indeed  I  Where  the  deace  can  ahe 
have  qiruug  from!  She  muat  have  risen  out  of  the 
earth,  for  1  never  saw  her  till  this  breath.    Well,  I 


waa  nothing  of  the  young  lady  to  be  seen.  ' '  Unless 
she  take  wings  and  fly  away  1  shall  be  op  with  her," 
quoth  the  lotrd,  and  off  he  set  at  the  full  gallop. 

In  the  middle  of  his  career  he  met  with  Hr. 
M'Murdie  of  Aulton,  who  hailed  him  with,  "  Hilloa, 
Birkendclly !  where  the  deuce  are  you  fleeing  at  that 
rate  I" 

"  1  was  riding  after  a  woman,"  said  the  laird  with 
great  simplicity,  reining  in  his  steed, 

"Then  I  am  sure  no  woman  on  earth  can  long 
escape  you,  unless  she  be  in  an  air-balloon." 

"  1  don't  know  that     Is  she  far  gone  I  " 

"In  which  way  do  you  mean  I 

"In  this." 

''  Aha-ha-ha!  Hee-hee-bee  I "  nichered  M'Murdie, 
misconatming  the  laird's  meaning. 

"  What  do  you  laugh  at,  my  dear  nr)  Do  yon 
know  her,  then)" 

"Ho-ho-hol  Hee-hee-hee!  How  should  I,  i 
how  ean  I  know  her,  Birkeodelly,  unless  yoa  inform 
me  who  she  is)" 

"Why,  that  ia  the  very  thing  I  want  to  know 
of  yoo.    I  mean  the  yonng  lady  whom  yon  met 
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"  Yon  are  raving,  Birkendelly.  I  met  no  ;onng 
ladj',  nor  is  there  a,  single  penion  on  Ibe  rowl  I  have 
come  by,  while  yoa  knoir  ihat  for  a,  mile  and  a  half 
fonrard  your  WB,y,  ahe  could  not  get  out  of  it." 

"I  know  that,"  said  tbe  laird,  biting  his  lip  and 
looking  greatlj  puizled;  "bnfConfound  me  if  lun- 
deratand  thia,  for  I  was  within  speech  of  her  jnetnow 
on  the  top  of  the  Birky  Brow  there;  and,  when  I 
think  of  it,  the  could  not  have  been  even  thus  far 
aa  yet  She  had  on  a  pare  white  gatrn  frock,  a  small 
green  bonnet  and  feathers,  and  a  green  reil,  which, 
flnng  back  over  her  left  Moulder,  hung  below  her 
w'aist,  and  was  altogether  such  an  engaging  figure 
that  no  man  could  have  paswd  her  on  the  road 
without  taking  gome  note  of  her.  Are  you  not 
making  game  of  me  1  Did  you  not  really  meet  with 
herV 

"  On  my  word  of  truth  and  hononr,  I  did  not. 
Cotae,  ride  back  with  me  and  we  shall  meet  her  still, 
depend  on  it.  She  has  given  you  the  go-by  on  the 
road.  Let  as  go;  1  am  only  going  to  call  at  the 
mill  abont  some  barley  for  the  distillery,  and  will 
return  with  yon  to  the  big  town." 

Birkendelly  returned  with  bis  friend.  The  sun 
waa  not  yet  set,  jet  M'Murdie  could  not  help  ob- 
serving that  the  laird  looked  thoughtful  and  con- 
fused, and  not  a  word  conld  he  speak  about  any- 
thiog  save  this  lovely  apparition  with  the  white 
frock  and  the  green  veil ;  and  lo,  when  they  reached 
the  top  of  the  Birky  Brow,  there  wss  tbe  maiden 
again  before  them,  and  exactly  at  the  same  spot 
where  the  laird  first  saw  her  before,  only  walking  in 
the  contrary  direction. 

"Well,  this  is  the  most  extraordinary  thing  that 
I  ever  knew  ! "  exclaimed  the  laird. 

"What  is  it,  sir  V  said  M'Mnrdie. 

"How  that  young  ladj'  could  have  eluded  me," 
retnmed  the  laird ;   "nee,  here  she  is  still." 

"  1  beg  your  pordon,  sir,  1  don't  see  her.  Where 
iashe)'"' 

"There,  on  the  other  side  of  the  angle;  but  you 
are  ahort-ughled.  See,  there  she  is  ascending  the 
other  eminence  in  her  white  frock  and  green  veil, 
as  I  told  you.    What  a  lovely  creature ! " 

"Well,  well,  we  have  her  fairly  before  ua  now, 
and  shall  see  what  she  is  like  at  all  events,"  said 
H'Hardie. 

Between  the  Birky  Brow  and  this  other  slight 
eminence,  there  is  an  obtuse  angle  of  the  road  at  the 
part  where  it  is  lowest,  and,  in  passing  this,  the  two 
Mends  necessarily  lost  sight  of  the  object  of  their 
curiosity.  They  pushed  on  at  a  qnick  pace — cleared 
the  low  angle— the  maiden  was  not  there '.  They 
rode  full  speed  to  tbe  top  of  the  eminence  from 
whence  a  long  extent  of  road  was  visible  before  them 
— there  was  no  human  creature  in  view.  M'Murdie 
laughed  aloud ;  but  the  laird  turned  pole  as  death, 
and  bit  his  lip.  His  friend  asked  at  him  good- 
humouredly,  why  he  was  so  much  affected.  He 
said,  because  he  could  not  oomprahend  the  meaning 


of  this  singular  apparition  or  illusion;  and  it 
troabled  him  the  more,  as  he  now  remembered  a 
dream  of  the  same  nature  which  he  hod  Iwd,  and 
which  terminated  in  a  die*dful  manner. 

"  Why,  man,  you  are  dreaming  still,"  sf^d  H'Mur- 
die;  "but  never  mind.  It  is  quite  common  for 
men  of  jour  et»nplexiou  to  dream  of  beautiful 
maidens,  with  white  frocks  and  green  veils,  bonnets, 
feathers,  and  slender  waists.  It  is  a  lovely  image, 
the  creation  of  jonr  own  sanguine  imagination,  and 
you  may  worship  it  without  any  blame.  Were  her 
shoes  black  or  green  1  And  her  stockings,  did  you 
note  them  ?  Tbe  symmetry  of  the  limba  I  am  sura 
yon  did  I  Good-bye ;  1  see  you  are  not  dJqiOMd  to 
leavethespot.   Perhapsabewillappeartojouogain." 

So  eaying,  M'MnnUe  rode  on  towards  the  mill, 
and  Birkendelly,  after  musing  for  some  time,  turned 
his  beast's  head  slowly  round,  and  b^n  to  m' 
towards  the  great  inaekle  village. 

The  laird's  feelings  were  now  in  terrible  comi 
^tion.  He  was  taken  beyond  measure  with  the 
beanty  and  elegance  of  the  figure  he  bad  seen ;  but 
he  remembered,  with  a  mixture  of  admiration  and 
horror,  that  a  dream  of  the  same  enchanting  object 
had  haunted  his  slumbera  all  tbe  days  of  his  life ; 
yet,  how  singular  that  he  should  never  have  recol- 
lected the  circumetance  till  now !  But  further,  with 
the  dream  there  were  connected  some  painful  cir- 
cumstances, which,  though  terrible  in  their  iaane. 
he  could  not  recollect  so  as  to  form  them  into  any 
degree  of  arrangement. 

As  be  was  considering  deeply  of  these  things,  and 
riding  slowly  down  tbe  declirity,  neither  dancing 
bis  cane,  nor  singing  the  "Lairdof  Windj.wB's,''ha 
lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  there  was  the  giri  on  the 
same  spot  where  he  saw  her  firat,  walking  deliber- 
ately up  the  Birkj  Brow.  The  sun  waa  down;  but 
it  was  the  month  of  August,  and  a  fine  evening,  and 
the  laird,  seized  with  an  unconquerable  de^re  to  see 
and  apeak  with  that  incomparable  creature,  oould 
restrain  himself  no  longer,  but  shouted  out  to  her 
to  atop  till  he  come  up.  She  beckoned  acquiescence, 
and  slackened  her  pace  into  a  slow  movement.  The 
liurd  turned  the  comer  quickly,  but  when  he  had 
rounded  it,  the  maiden  was  still  there,  though  on 
the  summit  of  the  Brow.  She  turned  round,  and. 
with  an  ineffable  smile  and  curtsy,  saluted  him,  and 
again  moved  slowly  on.  She  vanished  gradually 
beyond  the  summit,  and  white  the  green  feathen 
were  still  nodding  in  view,  and  so  nigh  that  the 
laird  could  have  touched  them  with  a  fishing-rod. 
he  reached  the  top  of  the  Brow  himself  ITherewaa 
no  living  soul  there,  nor  onward,  as  far  as  bis  t. 
reached.  He  now  trembled  every  limb,  and,  without 
knowing  what  he  did,  rode  straight  on  to  tbe  big 
town,  not  daring  well  to  return  and  see  what  he  hod 
seen  for  three  several  times ;  and,  eertain  he  would 
see  it  again  when  the  shades  of  evening  wen  de 
ening,  he  deemed  it  proper  aad  prudent  to  decline 
the  purauit  of  such  a  phantom  any  ftirtber. 
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He  ftUghted  »t  the  Queen's  Head,  called  for  wnue 
brandy  uid  water,  and  quite  forgot  irh«t  wu  his 
emnd  tDthegreatmacUetoinitliat^lemooD,  there 
being  nothing  visible  to  his  mcQtsl  sight  but  level; 
faiij  images,  with  while  gauze  (n>ch«  and  green  veUe. 
Hia  friend,  Mr.  M'Murdie,  joined  him ;  they  drank 
deep,  bantered,  reasoned,  got  angry,  reasoned  tfaem- 
selvea  ealm  again,  and  still  all  would  not  da  The 
laird  was  conscious  that  he  had  seen  the  beautiful 
apparition,  and,  moreover,  that  she  was  the  very 
mudeu,  or  the  resemblance  of  her,  who,  in  the  iire- 
Tocable  decrees  of  Providence,  was  destined  to  be 
his.  It  was  in  vain  that  U'Murdie  reaaonedof  im' 
presnona  on  the  imagination,  and 


Light*! 


raooldlng  In 


igwlnd." 


Vain  also  was  a  story  that  he  told  him  of  a  nlatian 
of  hia  own,  who  was  greatly  hanssed  by  the  appari- 
tion of  an  ottcerina  red  uniform,  that  haunted  him 
day  and  night,  and  had  very  nigh  put  him  quite 
distracted  several  times ;  till  at  length  his  physician 
foand  out  the  nature  of  this  illnuon  eo  well,  that  he 
knew,  from  the  state  of  hia  pulse,  to  an  hour  when 
the  ghost  of  the  officer  would  appear ;  and  by  bleed- 
ing, low  diet,  and  emollients,  contrived  to  keep  the 
apparition  away  altogether. 

The  laird  admitted  the  singnUrity  of  this  inci- 
denl,  bat  not  that  it  waa  one  in  point ;  for  the  one,  he 
said,  was  imaginary,  and  the  other  real ;  and  that 
DO  -conclusions  conld  convince  him  in  opposition  to 
the  authority  of  hie  own  eenses.  He  accepted  of  an 
invitation  to  spend  a  few  days  with  H'Murdie  and 
his  family;  but  they  all  acknowledged  afterwards 
that  the  laird  was  very  much  like  one  bewitched. 

As  soon  as  he  reached  home,  he  went  straight  to 
the  Birky  Brow,  certain  of  seeing  once  more  the 
angelic  phantom;  but  she  waa  not  there.  He  took 
each  of  his  former  poritiona  again  and  again,  but 
the  desired  vision  would  in  nowise  make  its  appear- 
ance. He  tried  every  day,  and  every  hour  of  the 
day,  all  with  the  »ame  effect,  tiU  he  grew  absolutely 
desperate,  and  had  the  andocity  to  kneel  on  the  spot, 
and  intreat  of  Heaven  to  see  her.  Yea,  he  called 
on  Heaven  to  see  her  once  more,  whatever  she  was, 
whether  a  being  of  earth,  heaven,  or  hell  i 

He  waa  now  in  such  a  state  of  excitement  that  he 
eould  not  exist;  he  grew  listless,  impatient,  and 
sickly;  took  to  hia  bed,  and  sent  for  M'Uurdie  and 
the  doctor ;  and  the  isaue  of  the  consultation  was, 
that  Birkendelly  consented  to  leave  the  country  for 

whither  we  must  accompany  him  for  a  short  space. 
His  dster  was  married  to  Captun  Bryan,  younger 
of  Scoreaby,  and  they  two  lived  in  a  cottage  on  the 
estate,  and  the  captain's  parents  and  sisters  at 
Sooreaby  HalL  Great  was  the  stir  and  preparation 
when  the  gallant  young  Laird  of  Birkendelly  arrived 
at  the  cottage,  it  never  being  doubted  that  he  came 
to  forward  a  second  bond  of  connecUon  with  the 


family,  which  atill  contained  seven  dashiog  aiiters, 
all  unmarried,  and  all  alike  willing  to  change  that 
BoUtary  and  hdpleas  state  for  the  envied  one 
matrimony — aetete  highly  popular  among  the  young 
women  of  Ireland.  Some  of  the  Misses  Bryan  bad 
now  reached  the  years  of  womanhood,  several  of 
them  scarcely;  but  these  small  disqualifications 
made  no  difference  in  the  estimation  of  the  yonog 
ladies  themselves ;  each  and  all  of  them  brushed  up 
for  the  competition,  with  high  hopes  and  unflinchiag 
resolutions.  True,  the  elder  ones  tried  to  check 
the  younger  in  their  good-natured,  forthright,  Irish 
way ;  but  they  retorted,  and  persisted  in  their  supe- 
rior pretensions.  Then  there  was  such  shopping  in 
the  county-town :  It  was  so  boundless,  that  the 
credit  of  the  Hall  was  finally  exhausted,  and  the  old 
squire  was  driven  to  remark,  that  "Och  and  to 
sure  it  was  a  dreadful  and  tirrabell  conconion,  ix 
put  upon  the  equipment  of  seven  danghten  all  at 
the  same  moment,  aa  if  the  young  gentleman  could 
man7  them  all!  Och,  then,  poor  dear  shoul,  1 
would  be  after  finding  that  one  was  saSBcient,  if  not 
onetoomany.  And  therefore,  there  was  no  oceaaion, 
all,  and  that  there  was  not,  for  any 


ofth 
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hinted  that  the  laird  had  some  reason 
complaint  at  this  time;  but  as  the  lady  sided  with 
her  daughters,  he  hod  no  chance.  One  of  the  itc 
of  hisaocount  wss,  thirty -seven  buckling-combe,  t^en 
greatly  in  vogue.  There  were  black  combs,  pale 
combs,  yellow  combs,  and  gilt  ones,  all  te  suit  or 
set  off  various  complexions  ;  and  if  other  articles 
bore  any  proportion  at  all  to  these,  it  had  been 
better  for  the  lurd  and  all  his  family  that  Birken- 
delly bad  never  set  foot  in  Ireland. 

The  plan  was  all  concocted.  There  was  to  be  a 
grand  dinner  at  the  Hall,  at  which  the  damsels  were 
to  appear  in  all  their  finery.  A  ball  was  to  follow, 
and  note  be  taken  which  of  the  young  ladies  was 
their  guest's  choice,  and  measurea  taken  accordingly. 
The  dinner  and  the  ball  took  place;  and  what  a 
pity  I  may  not  describe  that  entertainment,  the 
dresses,  and  the  dancers,  for  they  were  all  exquisite 
in  their  way,  and  cutri  beyond  measure.  But  such 
details  only  serve  to  derange  a  winter  evening's  tale 
such  as  this. 

Birkendelly  having  at  this  time  but  one  mo 
for  hie  choice  among  womankind,  all  that  ever 
did  while  in  the  presence  of  ladies,  was  to  look  out 
for  some  resemblance  to  her,  the  angel  of  bis  ftmcy ; 
and  it  so  happened,  that  in  one  of  old  Bryan's 
daughters  named  Luna,  or  more  familiarly.  Loony, 
he  perceived,  or  thought  he  perceived,  some  imagi- 
nary similarity  in  form  and  air  to  the  lovely  appari- 
tion. This  was  the  sole  reason  why  he  was  incap- 
able of  taking  his  eyes  off  from  her  the  whole  of 
Chat  night;  and  this  incident  settled  the  point,  not 
only  with  the  old  people,  but  even  the  young  ladies 
were  forced,  after  every  exertion  on  their  own  parts, 
to  "yild  the  pint  to  their  sister  Loony,  who  o 
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liinly  wb*  not  the  most  genteelest  nor  most  band- 
aomest  of  that  good-looking  fimil;." 

The  next  da;  Ladf  Luna  waa  despatched  off  to 
the  cottage  in  grand  style,  there  to  Ure  hand  and 
glove  vith  her  aupposed  lover.  There  vae  no  atand- 
ing  all  this.  There  irere  the  t«o  ponvcked  tc^tJier, 
like  a  eire  and  a  lamb,  early  and  1at«;  and  though 
the  ]aird  really  appeared  to  hare,  and  probably  had. 
Mine  delight  in  her  company,  it  «ta  only  in  con- 
templating tbat  certain  indefinable  air  of  reeem- 
blance  which  she  bore  to  the  sole  image  imprcMed 
on  hie  heart.  He  honght  her  a  -white  gaure  frock, 
a  green  bonnet  and  feathere,  with  a  Teil,  which  she 
waa  obliged  to  wear  thrown  over  her  leR  8boald»; 
and  every  day  alter,  dx  timei  a  day,  wag  she  ob- 
liged to  walk  over  a  certain  eminence  at  a  certain 
distance  before  her  lover.  She  was  delighted  to 
oblige  him ;  bot  still  when  be  came  up,  he  looked 
disappointed,  and  never  said,  "  Lnna,  I  love  yon ; 
when  are  we  to  be  marriedl"  No,  he  never  aaid 
any  indi  thing,  for  all  ber  looks  and  eipreeaions  of 
fondest  love;  for,  alas,  in  all  this  dalliance,  he  was 
only  feeding  a  mystedoua  flame,  that  preyed  apon 
his  vitals,  and  proved  too  severe  for  the  powers 
either  of  reason  or  religion  to  extinguish.  Still 
Ume  flew  lighter  and  lighter  by,  hie  health  was  re- 
stored, the  bloom  of  his  cheek  retnmed,  and  the 
fiank  and  simple  confidence  of  Luna  had  a  certain 
charm  with  it,  that  recondled  hini  to  bis  sister's 
Iriah  economy.  But  a  strange  incident  now  hap- 
pened to  him  which  deranged  all  his  immediate  plana. 

He  was  returning  from  angling  one  evening,  a 
little  before  minset,  when  he  saw  Lady  Luna  await- 
ing him  on  his  way  home.  Bat  instead  of  brashing 
up  to  meet  him  as  usual,  she  turned,  and  walked 
up  the  rimng  ground  before  him.  "Poor  sweet 
girl !  how  condescending  she  is,"  said  he  to  himself, 
"and  how  like  she  U  in  reality  to  the  angelic  being 
whose  form  and  features  are  so  deeply  impressed  on 
my  heart  1  1  now  see  it  is  no  ftmd  or  fancied  resem- 
blance. It  is  real  i  real !  real  t  How  I  long  to  clasp 
her  in  m;  arms,  and  tell  her  how  1  love  her;  for, 
after  all,  that  is  the  girl  tbat  is  to  be  mine,  and  the 
formeravidonto  impress  thia  the  more  on  my  heart." 

He  posted  up  the  ascent  to  overtake  her.  When 
at  the  top  she  turned,  smiled,  and  curtned.  Good 
heavens !  it  was  the  identical  lady  of  his  fondest 
adoration  herself,  but  lovelier,  far  lovelier  than  ever. 
He  expected  evet;  moment  that  she  wonld  vanish  as 
was  ber  wont ;  but  she  did  not — she  awaited  bim, 
and  received  his  embraces  with  open  arms.  She 
was  a  being  of  real  flesh  and  blood,  conrteous,  ele- 
gant, and  affectionate.  He  kissed  ber  hand,  be 
kissed  her  glowing  cheek,  and  blessed  all  the  powers 
of  love  who  hod  thus  restored  ber  to  bim  again, 
after  nndergoii^  pangs  of  love  such  as  man  never 
suffered. 

"  But,  dearest  heart,  here  we  are  standing  in  the 
middle  of  the  highway,"  said  be;  "suffer  me  to 
conduct  you  to  my  mster's  house,  where  you  shall 


have  an  apartment  vith  a  child  of  nature  baring 
some  slight  resemblance  to  yourself."  She  smiled, 
and  said,  "No;  I  will  not  sleep  with  Lady  Luna 
t«-nigbt  WiU  you  please  to  look  ronnd  yon,  and  see 
where  you  are."  He  did  so,  and  behold  they  w< 
standing  on  the  Birky  Brow^on  the  only  spot  where 
he  had  ever  seen  her.  She  smiled  at  his  embamssed 
look,  and  asked  if  he  did  not  remember  aught  of  bis 
coming  over  fW>m  Ireland.  He  said  he  thought  he 
did  remember  something  of  it,  but  love  with  him 
had  long  absoH>ed  every  other  sense.  He  then  asked 
her  to  his  own  honse,  which  she  declined,  saying  she 
could  only  meet  him  on  that  spot  till  after  thrir 
marriage,  which  could  not  be  before  SL  I«wrencc'8 
Eve  come  three  years,  "And  now,"  said  she,  "we 
mnst  part.  My  name  is  Jane  Ogilvie,  and  yon  were 
betrothed  to  me  before  you  were  bom.  But  I  am 
come  to  release  you  this  evening,  if  yon  have  the 
slightest  oltjection," 

He  declared  he  hod  none,  and  kneeling  twore 
most  solemn  oath  to  be  hen  for  ever,  and  to  m 
ber  there  on  St.  Lawrence's  Eve  next,  and  every 
St.  Lawrence's  Eve  ontil  tbat  blessed  day  on  which 
she  had  consented  to  make  bim  happy  by  becoming 
his  own  for  ever.  She  then  asked  him  affectionately 
to  exchange  rings  with  her,  in  pledge  of  thrir  faith 
and  tmth,  in  which  he  joyftally  acqaiesced;  for  she 
coold  not  have  tben  asked  any  conditions  which,  i 
the  fulness  of  his  heart's  love,  he  would  not  have 
granted;  and  after  one  fond  and  affectionate  kiss, 
and  repeating  til  tbeir  engagements  over  again,  they 

Birkendelly's  heart  was  now  melted  within  hi 
and  all  his  senses  overpowered  by  one  overwhelming 
passion.  On  leaving  his  &lr  and  kind  one  he  got 
bewildered,  and  could  not  find  the  road  to  his  own 
bouse,  believing  sometimes  tbat  he  was  going  there, 
and  sometimes  to  his  sister's,  till  at  length  he  eonte, 
as  he  thought,  npon  the  Liffe;  at  its  junction  with 
Loch  Allan;  and  there,  in  attempting  to  call  fori 
boat,  he  awoke  from  a  profound  steep,  and  found 
himself  lying  in  his  bed  within  his  sister's  bouse, 
and  the  day  sky  juat  breaking. 

If  be  was  puzzled  to  account  for  Fome  things  In 
the  course  of  his  dream,  he  was  much  more  pnxxled 
to  account  for  them  now  that  he  was  wide  awake. 
He  was  sensible  that  he  bad  met  bis  love,  had  em- 
braced, kissed,  and  exchanged  vows  and  rings  with 
her,  and,  in  token  of  the  truth  and  reality  of  all 
these,  her  emerald  ring  was  on  hjs  finger  and  his 
own  away ;  so  there  was  no  doubt  that  they  had  met 
— by  what  means  it  was  beyond  the  power  of  man 
to  calculate.  I 

There  was  then  living  with  Hra.  Bryan  an  old 
Scotswoman,  commonly  styled  Lucky  Black.     She 
bad  nursed  Birkendellf's  mother,  and  been  dry  nnne    \ 
to  himself  and  sister;   and  having  more  than  >a   [ 
mother's  attachment  for  the  latter,  when  she  was 
married  old  Lucky  left  her  conntiy  to  spend  the  last    j 
of  ber  days  in  the  house  of  her  beloved  young  lady.    ' 


THE  MT8TBKI0DS  BEIDE. 


When  the  ]»M  eatered  the  hreaUMt  pftdoar  that 
morning,  ibe  wu  aitting  in  her  hl&ck  Telret  hood 
u  umibI  reiding  The  Fourfold  Stale  qf  Man,  ind 
bdng  ptnlytic  tnd  aomewhat  AetS,  ghe  teldom  re- 
gMded  tboM  vbo  went  oat  or  ome  in.  Bat  chanc- 
ing to  hear  him  say  lomflChing  about  the  9tb  of 
Aogntt,  ihe  qnitted  reading,  turned  round  her  head 
to  liat«n,  and  then  asked  in  a  hoane,  trsmuloua 
voice,  "What's  that  he'a  aajing)  What's  ttie  uu- 
Inelcyckllant  Bajing-abODt  the9thof  Augnstl  Aihl 
To  be  sare  it  is  St  Lawrence's  Ere,  althongh  the 
10th  be  hii  day.  It'i  ower  tme,  owertniel  over 
tme  for  liim  an'  a'  hii  kin,  poor  man  J  Aih )  What 
was  he  Mjing  theni" 

The  men  amiled  at  her  inooherent  eariMatneea,  bat 
the  lad;,  with  Ine  feminine  oondetcenaion,  infonned 
her  in  a  load  voice  that  Allan  had  an  engagement 
ia  Scotland  on  Si  l^vrenoe'i  Ere.  She  then  started 
up,  extended  hw  shrirelled  hands  that  shoolc  like 
the  aapen,  and  panted  out,  "Aih,  aiht  Ixird  pre- 
■erre  us  t  whaten  an  engagement  has  be  on  SL  Law- 
r«noe  Eve }  Bind  him !  bind  him  \  shackle  Hm  wi' 
banda  of  slael,  and  of  brass,  and  of  iron  1  Oh,  ma;  He 
whose  bleaaed  win  was  pleaaed  to  leave  him  an  orpban 
•M  soon,  preterre  him  from  the  fate  which  I  tremble 
to  think  on  I  " 

She  tlien  tottered  round  the  table,  as  with  super- 
natural energ;,  and  soiling  the  lurd's  right  hand 
■he  drew  it  close  to  her  unstable  e;es,  and  then 
perceiving  the  emerald  ring  chjwed  in  blood,  she 
threw  up  her  arms  with  a  jerk,  opened  her  skinny 
jaws  with  a  fearful  gape,  and  uttering  a  sliriek  that 
made  all  tlte  house  yell  and  ever;  one  witliln  it  to 
trMible,  she  fell  back  llfeleea  and  rigid  on  the  floor. 
The  gentlemen  both  fled  out  of  sheer  tenor;  bat  a 
woman  never  deserts  her  friends  in  eitremit;.  The 
lady  called  her  maids  about  her,  and  bad  her  old 
none  conveyed  to  bed,  whore  every  means  were  used 
to  restore  animation.  But,  alas,  life  was  extinct  I 
The  vital  spark  bad  fled  for  ever,  which  filled  all  their 
hektta  wiUi  grief,  disappointment,  and  horror,  as 
some  dreadful  tale  of  mystery  was  now  seated  up 
from  their  knowledge  which,  in  all  likelihood,  no 
other  coold  reveaL  But,  to  say  the  truUi,  the  laird 
did  not  seem  greati;  disposed  to  probe  it  to  the 
bottom. 

Not  all  the  orgoments  of  Captain  Bryan  and  his 
lady,  nor  the  simple  intreaties  of  Lady  Luna,  could 
induce  Birkendell;  to  pat  offbis  engagement  to  meet 
his  love  on  the  Bitky  Brow  on  the  evening  of  the 
Bth  of  August ;  but  be  promised  soon  to  return,  pre- 
tending that  some  bueincsa  of  the  utmost  importance 
called  him  away.  Belbte  he  went,  however,  he  asked 
sister  if  ever  she  had  heard  of  such  a  lady  in 
Scotland  as  Jane  Ogilvie.  Mrs.  Brj'an  repeated  the 
name  man;  timee  to  herself,  and  said  that  name 
nndoabtedl;  was  once  familiar  to  her,  although  she 
thought  not  for  good,  but  at  that  moment  she  did 
not  recollect  one  single  individual  of  the  name.  He 
then  showed  her  the  emerald  ring  that  bad  been  the 


death  of  old  Lncky  Black ;  but  the  moment  the  lady 
looked  at  it,  she  made  a  gisq>  at  it  to  take  it  off  by 
forco,  whidi  she  bad  veiy  nearly  effected.  "Oh,  bnm 
it,  bum  it!"  cried  she;  "it  is  not  a  right  ring! 
Bum  it!" 

"H;  dear  sister,  what  fault  lain  the  ring!"  said 
he.  "  It  is  a  very  pretty  ring,  and  one  that  I  set  great 
value  by." 

"Oh,  forHeaven'ssake,  bum  it,  and  renounce  the 
givor  I "  cried  abe.  "  If  yon  have  any  rtgard  for 
your  peace  here  or  ;our  soul's  welfare  hereafter,  barn 
that  ring  I  If  yon  saw  with  your  own  eye*  jou  would 
eamly  perceive  that  that  is  not  a  ring  befitting  a 
Christian  to  wear. " 

Tliis  speech  oonfoundod  Birkendolly  a  good  deal 
He  retired  b;  himself  and  examined  the  ri&g,  and 
oould  see  nothing  in  it  unbecoming  a  ChrisUan  to 
wear.  It  WIS  a  chased  gold  ring,  with  a  bright 
emerald,  which  last  had  a  red  foil,  in  some  ligbta 
giving  it  a  pnrple  gleam,  and  inside  was  engraven 
"Elegit,"  much  defaced;  but  that  his  sister  could 
not  see,  therefore  he  could  not  comprehend  ber 
vehement  injunctions  conoeming  it.  But  that  it 
might  no  more  give  offence  to  her,  or  an;  other,  he 
sewed  it  within  his  vest,  oppoute  his  heart,  judging 
that  there  was  something  in  it  whieh  his  e;eB  were 
withholden  from  discerning. 

Thus  he  left  Ireland  with  his  mind  in  great  con- 
fusion, groping  his  way  as  it  were  in  a  hole  of  mys- 
tery, yet  with  the  passion  that  preyed  on  his  heart 
and  vitals  more  intense  than  evw.  He  seems  to  have 
had  an  impreeiion  all  his  lifo  that  some  mysterioos 
fate  awaited  him,  which  the  correspondence  of  his 
dreams  and  da;  visions  tended  to  conBrm.  And 
though  be  gave  himself  wholly  up  to  the  sway  of  one 
overpowering  pasaion,  it  was  not  without  some  yearn- 
ings of  soul,  manifestations  of  terror,  and  so  much 
eartU;  shame  that  be  never  more  mentioned  bis 
love,  or  bis  engagenenla  to  any  human  being— not 
even  to  his  friend  M'Mntdie,  whose  compan;  he 
forthwith  shnnned. 

It  is  on  this  account  that  I  am  nnable  to  relate 
what  passed  between  the  lovers  thenceforward.  It  is 
certain  the;  met  at  the  Biik;  Brow  on  that  St.  Law- 
rance'sEve,  for  they  were  seen  in  compan;  together; 
but  of  the  engagements,  vows,  or  dalliance  that 
passed  between  them  I  can  say  nothing,  nor  of  all 
their  future  meetings  until  the  beginDJag  of  August, 
1781,  when  the  laird  began  deddedl;  to  make  pre- 
parations for  his  approaching  marriage,  yet  not  as 
if  be  and  bis  betrothed  had  been  to  reside  at  Birken- 
dell;, all  his  provisions  rather  bespeaking  a  medi- 
tated joome;. 

On  the  morning  of  the  9th  he  wrote  to  his  fflster, 
and  then  arrB;ing  himself  in  hii  new  wedding  suit, 
and  putting  tbe  emerald  ring  on  bis  finger,  be  ap- 
peared all  impatience  until  towards  evening,  when 
he  sallied  out  on  horaeback  to  his  appointment  It 
seems  that  his  mysterious  inamorata  had  met  him, 
for  he  was  seen  riding  through  the  big  town  before 


THE  ETTKIGK  SHEPHEKIXS   TALE3. 


Bimaet,  with  ft  yoaag  Udy  behind  him  drewed  in 
trbite  and  green,  and  the  villigera  affirmed  that  thej 
were  riding  at  the  nte  of  fiftj  milee  an  hour  I  Tbej 
were  seen  to  pan  a  cottage  called  Moesbilt,  ten  miles 
farther  on,  where  there  <rui  no  highway,  at  the  same 
tremendous  speed ;  and  I  could  nevet  hear  that  they 
were  an;  more  seen  until  the  following  morning, 
when  Birkendelly's  fine  ba;  horse  was  found  lying 
dead  at  his  own  stable  door,  and  abortlj  after  his 
master  wu  likewise  discorered  lying  a  blackened 
corpse  on  the  Birky  Brow,  at  the  veiy  spot  where 
the  mysterious  but  lovely  dame  bad  always  appeared 
to  him.  There  was  neither  wound,  bruise,  nor  dis- 
location in  bis  whole  frame,  but  bis  skin  was  of  a 
livid  colour,  and  hie  features  terribly  distorted. 

This  wpeful  catastrophe  struck  the  neighbourhood 
with  great  congtemation,  so  that  nothing  else  was 
talked  of.  Every  ancient  tradition  and  modem 
incident  were  raked  tc^ther,  compared,  and  com- 
bined; and  certainly  a  meet  rare  ooncatenation  of 
misfortunes  was  cliciled.  It  was  authenticated  that 
his  father  had  died  on  the  same  qiot  that  day  twenty 
years,  and  his  ginnd&tber  that  day  forty  years,  the 
former,  as  was  snppoaed,  by  a  £all  from  his  hoise 
when  in  liquor,  and  the  latter,  nobody  knew  bow; 
and  now  this  Allan  was  the  last  of  his  race,  for 
Mrs.  Bryan  had  no  children. 

It  was  moreover  now  remembered  by  many,  and 
anioQg  the  rest  by  the  Bev.  Joaeph  Taylor,  that  he 
had  frequently  obaerved  a  young  lady  in  while  and 
green  sauntering  about  the  spot  on  a  3L  liawreoce's 
Eve. 

When  Captain  Bryan  and  his  lady  arrived  to  take 
poeaessiou  of  the  premises,  the;  instituted  a  strict 
inquiry  into  every  circumstance ;  but  nothing  further 
than  what  was  related  to  them  by  Mr.  M'Hnrdie 
could  be  learned  of  this  Hysteiious  Bride  beaides 
what  the  laird's  own  letter  bore.     It  ran  thus : — 

"Deibebt  Srami,— I  shall  before  this  time  to- 
morrow be  the  most  happy  or  most  miaerable  of 
mankind,  having  solemnly  engaged  myself  Uuanij^t 
to  wed  a  young  and  beautiful  lady,  named  Jane 
Ogilvie,  to  whom  it  seems  I  was  betrothed  before  1 
was  bom.  Our  correspondence  has  been  of  a  most 
private  and  mysterious  nature;  but  my  troth  is 
pledged,  and  my  raolution  fixed.  We  set  out  on  a 
far  journey  to  the  pbice  of  her  abode  an  the  nuptial 
eve,  so  that  it  will  be  long  before  I  see  you  again. 
Yours  till  death,  Allah  Oeobqi  Sandison. 

"BirtnuUlu,  Auftul  Vh.  ITS].' 

That  vet;  same  year  an  old  woman,  named  Marion 
Raw,  was  returned  upon  that,  her  native  parish, 
from  QIaegow.  She  had  led  a  migratory  life  with 
her  son — who  was  what  he  called  a  bell-hanger,  but 
in  fact  a  tinker  of  the  wont  grade— ^for  man;  years^ 


and  was  at  last  returned  to  the  mnckle  town  in  a 
state  of  gre«t  dwtitution.  She  gave  the  partehloners 
a  history  of  the  mystraious  bride  so  plausibly  correct 
but  withal  so  romantic  that  everybody  said  of  it  (aa 
is  often  said  of  my  narratives,  vrith  the  same  nam 
minded  pr^udioe  and  injustice),  that  it  was  a  mt 
story.    Thu«  were,  however,  some  strong  testimonies 

She  said  the  first  Allan  Sandieon,  who  married 
the  great  heiress  of  Birkendelly,  was  previously 
engaged  to  a  beautiful  young  lady,  named  Jane 
Ogilvie,  to  whom  he  gave  anything  but  fair  play ; 
and,  as  she  believed,  either  murdered  her,  or  eaueed 
her  to  be  murdered,  in  the  midst  of  a  thicket  of 
biich  and  broom,  at  a  spot  which  she  mentioned ; 
that  she  had  good  reasons  for  believing  bo,  as  she 
had  seen  the  red  blood  and  the  new  grave,  when  she 
was  a  little  girl,  and  ran  home  and  mentioned  it  to 
her  grand&Uier,  who  charged  her  as  she  valned  ber 
life  never  to  mention  that  ^ain,  as  it  «ss  only  the 
nombles  and  hide  of  a  deer,  which  he  himself  had 
buried  there.  But  when  twenty  years  suhseqnenl 
to  that,  the  wicked  and  nnhapp;  Allan  Sandiaaa 
was  found  dead  on  that  very  spot,  and  lying  aecose 
the  green  mound,  then  nearly  level  with  the  surface, 
which  she  had  onoe  seen  a  new  grave,  she  then  for 
the  fiiet  time  ever  thought  of  a  Divine  Providenee ; 
and  she  added,  "  For  my  grandfather,  Neddy  Haw, 
he  dee'd  too;  there's  naebody  kena  bow,  nor  ever 
ibalL" 

As  they  were  quite  incapable  of  oonoeiring,  from 
Marion's  description,  anything  of  the  spot,  Mr. 
M'Hurdie  caused  her  to  be  taken  out  to  the  BiAy 
Brow  in  a  cart,  accmnpanied  by  Mr.  Taylor,  and 
somebundredsof  (he  townsfolks;  but  whenever  she 
saw  it,  she  said,  "  Aha,  biikies  I  tlie  haill  kintia'a 
altered  now.  There  was  nae  road  here  then ;  it  gaed 
straight  ower  the  tap  o'  the  liiU.  An'  let  me  see — 
there's  the  thorn  where  the  cushats  bi^it;  an' 
there's  the  sold  birk  that  I  unce  fell  aff  an'  left  my 
shoe  sticking  i'  the  clefL  I  can  tell  ye,  birkies, 
either  the  deer's  grave,  oi  bonny  Jane  Ogilvie'i,  la 
no  twa  yards  aff  the  place  where  that  boise'a  bind 
feet  are  standin';  sae  ye  may  bowk,  an'  see  if  there 
be  ony  remuns." 

The  minister,  and  M'Murdie,  and  all  the  people, 
stared  at  one  another,  for  they  had  purposely  eauaed 
the  horse  to  stand  still  on  the  very  qtot  where  both 
the  father  and  son  had  been  found  d«*d.  The; 
digged,  and  deep,  deep  below  the  road,  they  found 
part  of  the  slender  bones  and  skull  of  a  young  female, 
which  they  deposited  decently  in  the  cburebyard. 
I'he  family  of  the  Sandisons  is  extinct— the  Mysteri- 
ous Bride  qipean  no  more  on  the  eve  of  SL  LawrenM 
— and  the  wicked  people  of  the  great  muckle  village 
have  got  a  lesson  on  divine  justice  written  to  Uiem 
in  lines  of  blood. 


NATURE'S   MAGIC   LANTEEN. 


It  is  mil  knovn,  tbat,  in  warm  Bammer  momiDgB. 
the  Tftlldja  among  onr  monntaini  are  genemUj  filled 
with  k  deiiw  white  fog,  eo  that,  when  the  sun  riaea, 
the  npper  part«  of  the  hilU  are  all  bathed  In  fellow 
aheen,  looking  like  golden  islands  in  a  wa  of  diver. 
After  one  a«Mndg  through  the  mist  to  within  a  cer- 
tain distancs  of  the  aunahine,  a  halo  of  glory  ie 
thrown  round  his  head,  something  tike  a  rainbow, 
but  brighter  and  paler.  It  ia  upright  or  slanting, 
u  the  sun  Is  lower  or  higher;  but  it  uniformly  at- 
tends ono  for  a  con^derable  spaoe  before  he  reaches 
the  sunshine.  One  morning,  at  the  time  when  I 
was  about  nineteen  years  of  age,  I  was  ascending  a 
hill -side  towards  the  eve-buchtfl,  deeply  absorbed  in 
admiration  of  the  halo  around  me,  when  suddenly 
my  eyes  fall  upon  a  huge  dark  semblance  of  the 
human  figure,  which  stood  at  a  very  small  distance 
IWim  me,  and  at  first  appeared  to  my  ai!Vigbted 
imagination  aa  the  enemy  of  mankind.  Without 
taking  a  moment  to  consider,  I  rushed  from  the 
spot,  and  never  draw  breath  till  I  had  got  safe 
amongst  the  ewe-milkers.  All  that  day,  I  felt  veij 
ill  at  ease ;  but  next  morning,  being  obliged  to  go 
past  the  same  spot  at  the  same  hour,  I  reaolTed  to 
exert,  if  possible,  a  little  more  eonrage,  and  pat  the 
phenomenon  li^rly  to  the  proof.  The  fog  was  more 
dense  than  on  the  preceding  morning,  and  when  the 
sun  arose,  his  brilliancy  and  ferrour  were  more 
bright  above.  The  loTel;  halo  was  thrown  aronnd 
me,  and  at  length  1  reached  the  haunted  spot  with- 
out diverging  a  step  IVom  my  usual  Gttle  footpath ; 
and  at  the  very  place  thera  aroae  the  aame  terrible 
apparition  which  had  fVightened  me  so  much  the 
morning  before.      It  was  a  giant  blackamoor,  at 

9t  thirty  feet  high,  and  equally  proportioned, 
and  very  near  me.  I  was  actually  struck  powerlea 
with  astonishment  and  terror.  My  first  resolution 
was,  if  I  could  keep  the  power  of  my  limbs,  to  run 
homo  and  hide  myself  below  the  blankets,  with  the 
Bible  beneath  my  head.  But  then  again,  I  thought 
it  was  hard  to.  let  my  master's  700  ewes  go  eild  for 
fear  of  the  deHI.  In  this  perplexity  (and  I  mthcr 
think  I  waa  crying)  I  took  off  mj  bonnet,  and 
scratched  my  head  bitterly  with  both  hands;  when, 

my  astonishment  and  delight,  the  de'il  also  took 
o^  his  bonnet,  and  scratched  hie  head  with  both 
hands— but  in  such  a  style :  Oh,  there's  no  man 
n  describe  it ',  His  arms  and  his  fingers  were  like 
trees  and  branches  without  the  leaves.  I  laughed 
at  him  till  I  actually  fell  down  upon  the  sward ; 
the  de'il  also  fell  down  and  langhed  at  me.     I  then 


noted  for  the  first  time  that  he  had  two  collie  dogs 
at  his  foot,  bigger  than  buS'aloea.  I  arcee,  and 
made  him  a  most  graceful  bow,  which  he  returned 
at  the  same  moment — but  such  a  bow  for  awkward- 
ness I  never  saw ;  It  was  as  if  the  Tron  Eirk  steeple 
had  bowed  to  me,  I  tamed  my  cheek  to  the  sun  as 
well  OS  I  could,  that  I  might  sec  the  de'll's  profile 
properly  defined  in  the  cloud.  It  was  capital  i  His 
nose  was  about  half  a  yard  long,  and  his  foce  at 
least  three  yards;  and  then  he  waa  gaping  and 
laughing  so,  that  one  would  have  thought  he  might 
have  swallowed  the  biggest  man  in  the  country. 

It  was  quite  a  scene  of  enchantment  I  could 
not  leave  it.  On  going  five  or  six  steps  onward,  it 
vanished ;  but,  on  returning  to  the  same  spot,  there 
he  stood,  and  I  could  cause  him  to  make  a  fo  ~ 
himself  as  much  as  I  liked;  but  always  as  the 
rose  higher,  he  grew  shorter,  bo  that,  1  think,  could 
I  have  staid,  he  might  have  come  int«  a  respectable 
size  of  a  de'il  at  the  last. 

I  have  seen  this  gigantic  apparition  several  times 
^Qce,  but  never  half  so  well  defined  ai 
ing.  It  requires  a  certain  kind  of  background 
which  realty  I  cannot  describe;  for,  though  I  visited 
the  place  by  day  a  hundred  times,  there  was  so  little 
difierence  between  the  formation  of  that  spot  and 
the  rest  of  the  hill,  that  it  is  impossible  to  define  it 
without  taking  a  mathematical  survey.  The  halo 
accompanies  one  always,  but  the  gigantic  apparition 
very  seldom.  I  have  seen  it  six  or  seven  times  in 
my  life,  always  in  a  fog,  and  at  eun-nsing;  but, 
saving  these  two  times,  never  well  defined,  part 
being  always  light,  and  part  dark. 

One-and -twenty  years  subsequent  to  this,  I  was 
delighted  to  read  the  following  note,  translated,  I 
think,  from  a  German  paper,  concerning  the  Bogle 
of  the  Broken,  an  aSrial  figure  of  the  very  same  de- 
scription with  mine,  which  is  occasionally  seen  on 
one  particular  spot  among  the  Ilartx  Mountains,  in 
Hanover.  It  was  taken  from  the  diary  of  a  Mr. 
Hawe,  and  I  fcept  a  copy  of  it  for  the  remembrance 
of  auld  lang  eyne.  I  shall  transcribe  a 
two  from  it  here ;  and  really  it  is  so  like  mini 
one  would  almost  be  tempted  to  think  the  oi 
copied  from  the  other. 

"Having  ascended  the  Broken  for  the  thir^eth 
time,  I  was  at  length  so  fortunate  as  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  phenomenon, 
about  fbur  o'clock,  and  the  atmosphere  being  qnitc 
setene  toward  the  east,  his  rays  could  pass  without 
any  obstruction  over  the  HinrlcbBhohe.     In  the 
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lantli-ireet,  however,  x  brisk  *ind  carried  befon  it 
(bin  trftDBprnrant  raponra.  About  t  qouter  past 
four,  I  looked  rouitd  to  k«  if  the  MmoBphBre  would 
permit  me  to  hsT-e  a  free  prospect  to  the  eouth-veet, 
when  I  ob«rved,  at  a  very  gi««t  distance,  a  human 
one  size.  A  Wolcnt  gnat  of  wind 
hiiTing  nearly  carried  away  my  hat,  1  clapped  m? 
hand  to  it,  by  moving  my  ana  towards  my  head, 
and  the  eoloeaal  figure  did  the  aama,  on  which  the 
e  that  I  felt  cannot  be  deacribed;  for  I  bad 
made  already  many  a  weary  step,  in  the  hopes  of 
seeutg  this  shadowy  image,  withont  being  able  to 
gratify  my  eurioeity. 

"  1  then  called  the  landlord  of  the  Broken  (the 
neighboming  inn),  and  having  both  taken  the  aame 
position  which  1  bad  taken  alone,  we  looked,  but 
saw  Dothing.  We  had  not,  however,  atood  long, 
when  (wo  aneh  Mloasal  figniea  were  fonned  over  (be 
above  eminence.  We  retained  onr  position,  kept 
oar  eyes  fixed  on  the  same  spot,  and  in  a  little  time 
the  two  figurea  again  atood  before  oa,  and  were 
joined  by  a  thinL  Evety  movement  that  we  made 
these  figures  imitated,  but  with  thia  dififerenee,  (hat 
the  pbenomenoQ  was  someUmee  weak  and  faintly 
defined,  and  sometimes  itrong  and  dark. " 

I  can  eaaily  account  for  (he  la(ter  par(  of  the  phe- 
nomenoD;  for  it  oould  only  be  when  the  clouds  of 
haze,  or,  as  he  calls  them,  "(bin  transparent 
e  passing,  tbat  the  shadows  in  the 
clond  oonld  poesibly  be  seen.  Bat  how  (here  should 
have  been  lAree  of  than,  and  not  rither  four,  or 
a  my  compteben^n  altogMber. 
It  is  quite  out  of  natnie ;  and  1  am  obliged  to  doubt 
either  Mr.    Hawe's   word  or  the  accuracy  of  his 

Among  the  other  strange  si^ts  which  I  have  seen 
uuMig  the  hills,  I  reckon  one  of  the  most  euriooa  to 
have  been  a  double  shadow  of  myself,  at  a  moment 
when  only  (he  real  sun  was  above  the  horizon.  One 
morning,  in  April,  17SG,  I  was  walking  on  (be 
Hoor  Brae  of  Berry  Enowe,  ga(hering  the  ewes, 
when,  (o  my  utter  aatonialiment,  1  perceived  that  I 
had  two  shadows.  I  immediately  looked  to  the 
n  had  jnst  risen  above  the  horizon, 
expecting  to  see  two  suns.  But  no — tliere  waa  but 
IThere  was  not  even  one  of  those  mock  suns 
colled  by  ns  weathar-gawf.  Yet  there  was  I  going 
a  certainty  with  two  shadows—  the  one  upright, 
and  well  defined,  and  the  other  Call,  dim,  and  lean- 
ing backward,  something  like  a  veiy  tall  awkward 
servant  waiting  npon  and  walking  behind  a  little 
spraee  master.  The  tall  one  soon  vanished,  aa  I 
turned  the  hill  into  a  glen  called  Carsen's  Cleocb : 
but  I  never  faigo(  the  droumstance:  and  after  I 
old  man,  1  visited  the  very  spot,  as 
nearly  as  I  could  remember,  again  and  ag^n,  think- 
ing that  (he  reflection  of  (he  sun  from  some  pool  or 
lake  which  I  bad  not  perceived,  might  have  caused 
it;  bat  there  was  no  BQcb  thing.  1  never  mentioned 
•o  any  living  bdng  before,  save  to 


Sir  D.  Brewster,  who,  of  aU  men  1  ever  met  with, 
is  the  fondest  of  investigating  everydiing  relating 
to  natural  phenomena :  he  pretended  to  account 
it  by  some  law  of  dioptrical  re&action,  which  I  did 
not  understand. 

But  what  I  am  now  going  to  relate  will  searoely 
procure  credit,  though,  on  the  wotil  of  an  boneet 
man,  it  is  bterally  true.  I  once  saw  abont  (wo 
hundred  natural  apparitions  at  one  time,  and  alto- 
gether. One  fine  summer  morning,  as  I  was  com- 
ing along  the  Hawkshaw  rigg  of  Blackhooae,  1  per- 
ceived on  the  other  side  of  Dooglaa  Bum,  in  a  little 
rich  glen  called  Brakehope,  a  whole  drove  of  High- 
land cattle,  which  I  thought  wold  not  be  fewer 
than  (en  scores.  1  saw  them  distinctly— I  never 
sawanybeaslamoredisUnctly  inmy  life.  1  saw  (be 
black  ones,  and  the  red  ones,  some  wi(h  white  hoes, 
and  four  or  five  spo((ed  ones.  I  saw  three  men 
driving  them,  and  tuning  them  quietly  in  at 
comets.  They  were  on  each  side  of  (he  bam  of 
Brakehope,  and  quito  from  the  drove  road.  1 1 
once  thinking  of  going  to  them  myadf,  but  I  wanted 
my  breakfast,  waa  very  hungry,  and  bad  no  charge 
of  that  part  of  the  htm :  so  I  hastened  home,  and 
sent  off  the  shepherd  who  had  cliarge  of  it,  to  drive 
the  drove  of  cattle  from  bis  best  land.  His  na 
was  Bobert  Borthwick.  He  seized  a  staff  in  hi^ 
chagrin  at  (he  driven,  and  ran  off;  and  Ueans. 
William  and  George  Laidlaw  both  accompanied 
him,  with  good  cudgels  in  their  hands.  Thqr  were 
both  alive  and  well  to  testify  the  trath  of  my  n 
port :  at  least,  when  tbey  went  to  Bnfcehope  there 
were  no  cattle  there,  nor  man,  nor  doga,  nor  ev 
sheep!  There  was  not  a  living  creature  in  t 
bottom  of  the  glen  where  I  had  seen  (he  drove,  i 
the  mark  of  a  cow's  hoof  1  was  of  course  laughed 
at  as  a  dreamer  and  seer  of  viraons;  for,  in  fiwt, 
after  inquiring  a(  oar  neighbours,  we  found  (hat 
there  was  not  a  drove  of  Hi^iland  cattle  at  that  time 
in  the  district.  I  waa  neither  a  dreamer  nor  a  seer 
of  viidona.  I  was  in  the  highest  health  and  spirits. 
It  was  between  eight  and  nine  o'clock  on  a  fine 
summer  morning  of  mingled  clouds  and  aunahine. 
I  was  chanting  a  song  to  myself,  or  perhaps  making 
one,  when  I  first  came  in  view  of  tbe  drove.  I  ' 
rather  more  than  half  a  mile  from  it,  but  not  three 
quarters  of  a  mile ;  and  as  there  never  was  a  n 
had  dearer  sight  than  I  had,  I  could  not  be  mistaken 
in  the  appearance.  In  justification  of  myself,  1 
must  here  copy  (wo  or  three  sentences  frmn  my 
noto-book ;  but  f^om  whence  taken,  I  do  not  know. 

"On  Sunday  evening,  the  SSth  ultimo,  while 
Anthony  Jadvon,  farmer,  aged  forty-five,  and 
Matthew  Tuner,  the  son  of  William  Turner,  fumei. 
aged  fifteen  years,  were  engaged  in  inspecting  their 
cattle  grazing  in  Havarab  Park,  neat  Bipiey,  part 
of  (be  estate  of  Sir  John  logleby,  Bart,  they  were 
suddenly  surprised  by  a  most  extraordinary  appou- 
aace  in  the  park.  Turner,  whose  attention  was  f 
drawn  to  the  spectacle,  said.  '  Look.  Anthony,  what 
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a  qnkDtitr  of  bmaUl'  'BsMUr  cried  ADthon;; 
'  Lord  bleaa  na,  the?  sre  not  beasts,  the;  an  tntuV 

'  •  Bj  thi*  time  the  bod;  »m  ia  motion,  and  the 
ipectatora  discovered  tbst  it  was  od  trmy  of  soldiers 
dreeeed  in  s  irhit«  milituy  unifonn,  and  that  in  the 
oentre  stood  a  penoiuge  of  eommandiiig  Mpect, 
clothed  in  leaiiel.  After  pertbrming  a  nnmber  of 
eTolntioui,  the  coipa  began  to  march  in  perftet 
[>Tder  to  the  nunmit  of  ■  hill,  pairing  the  qiectators 
snl;  at  the  distance  of  abont  one  hundred  jards. 
No  sooner  had  the  flnt  detachment,  which  seemed 
it  of  sereral  hundreds,  and  ertended  fonr 
de^  over  an  inclowire  of  thirt;  acres,  attained  the 
hill,  than  another  asaemblage  of  men,  for  more 
IB  than  the  fbrmer,  arose  and  marched  with- 
out an;  apparent  bostilit;  afUr  the  military  spectres. 
These  were  dnsoed  in  a  dark  oniform,  and,  at  the 
top  of  the  hill,  both  parties  jcdoed,  and  formed  what 
the  spectatora  called  an  L,  and,  pasdng  down  the 
oppcdte  side  of  the  hill,  disappeared.  At  this  time 
a  Tolnme  of  smoke,  Uke  that  vomited  b;  a  park  of 
artiUer;,  spread  0T«r  the  plain,  and  wss  so  imper- 
•  as  for  two  minntce  to  hide  the  cattle  from 
Jackson  and  Tomer.  The;  were  both  men  of 
character  and  respectabilitj,  and  the  impresdon 
made  on  their  minds  wss  nerar  erased." 

In  addition  to  this,  I  ma;  mention,  that,  during 
the  last  continental  war,  all  the  militai;  and  volun- 
n  Ireland  were  hurried  to  the  north  to  defend 
the  oouQtr;  against  a  spectre  fleet,  which  had  no 
existence  in  those  seas.  And  I  find  likewise,  in  m; 
note-book,  the  following  extrsordinar;  aecoant, 
which  I  think  was  oopied  long  ago  fhim  a  book  called 
A  Guide  to  the  Latei  qf  CumberiaTid.  I  was  always 
so  fond  of  those  romantic  and  viaionar;  snbjects, 
that  I  have  added  thoasands  of  lee»  to  them,  bnt  in 
this  1  shall  not  deviate  one  word  from  the  original 
writer's  nanatiie. 

"  Souter  Fell  is  nearly  nine  hundred  ysrds  high, 
barricaded  on  the  north  and  west  sides  with  preci- 
pitoos  rocks,  bat  somewhat  more  open  on  the  east, 
and  easier  of  access.  On  this  mountain  occurred 
the  eitraordinar;  phenomena,  that,  towards  the 
middle  of  the  laat  century,  excited  so  much  con- 
sternation and  alarm — I  mean  the  visionar;  appear- 
anees  of  armed  men,  and  other  figures,  the  caasee  of 
which  have  never  in  the  smallest  decree  received  a 
satiafactOT;  solution,  though,  from  the  circumstances 
hereafter  mentioned,  then  seems  reason  to  believe 
that  the;  an  not  entirsl;  inexplicable. 

"On  a  summer's  morning  of  1713,  as  David 
Stricket,  then  servant  to  J.  Wren  of  Wiltoa  Hall, 
the  next  honse  to  Blakehills,  was  sitting  at  the  door 
with  his  master,  the;  saw  the  figure  of  a  man  with 
a  dog,  punuiing  some  horace  along  the  side  of  Souter 
FeU,  a  place  so  steep  that  no  horse  can  travel  on  it. 
The;  appeared  to  run  at  an  amazing  pace  till  they 
got  ont  of  sight  at  the  lower  end  of  tbe  fell. 

"  Tho  next  morning,  Stricket  and  his  master 
le  Ele^  side  of  the  mountain,  in  faU  ex- 


pectation that  the;  should  find  the  maa  l;lug  dead, 
as  the;  were  persuaded  that  the  swiftness  witb  whii^ 
he  ran  must  have  killed  him.  They  expected  like- 
wise to  find  several  dead  horses,  and  a  number  of 
boise-shoes  among  the  rocks,  which  the;  were  sure 
the  homes  could  aot  but  throw,  galloping  at  such  a 
rnriODS  rate.  Tbey  were,  however,  disappointed,  for 
there  appeared  ngt  the  least  vestige  of  either  man  or 
horae ;  not  so  much  as  the  mark  of  a  horse's  hoof  on 
the  tarf,  or  among  the  small  stones  on  the  steep. 
Astonishment,  and  a  degree  of  fear  perhaps,  for 
some  time  induced  them  to  conceal  the  cironm- 
stances;  but  they  at  length  disclosed  them,  and  as 
well  might  be  supposed,  were  only  laughed  at  for 
their  ci«dality. 

"  The  followii^  ;ear,  1741,  on  the  28d  of  June, 
sa  the  same  David  Stricket,  who  at  the  time  lived 
with  Hr.  William  lAueaster's  father,  of  Blakehillg, 
was  walkings  little  above  the  house,  about  seven  in 
the  evening,  he  nw  a  troop  of  liorsemen  riding  on 
the  dde  of  Souter  Fell,  in  pretty  close  ranks,  and 
at  a  brisk  pace.  Mindful  of  the  ridicule  which  had 
been  eitnled  sg^nst  him  Ihe  preceding  ;ear,  he 
oontinued  to  observe  them  in  silence  for  some  time ; 
but  being  at  last  conrincod  that  the  appearance  was 
real,  he  went  into  the  honse,  and  informed  Mr.  Idn- 
csster  that  he  had  something  curious  to  show  him. 
The;  went  out  together,  bnt  before  Strickst  had 
either  spoken  or  painted  out  the  place,  his  msster's 
son  had  himself  discovered  the  aiiial  troopers;  and 
when  conscious  that  the  same  appearances  were 
visible  to  both,  the;  informed  the  family,  and  the 
phenomena  were  aMe  seen  b;  alL 
'  "These  visionar;  horsemen  seemed  to  come  from 
the  lower  part  of  Souter  Fell,  and  became  visible  at 
a  place  called  Knott,  Tbey  then  moved  in  r^ular 
troops  along  the  side  of  the  Fell,  till  the;  came 
opposite  to  Blakehills,  when  they  went  over  the 
mountain.  Thus  the;  deiKribed  a  kind  of  cnrvi. 
lineal  path,  and  both  their  first  and  laat  appearances 
were  bounded  b;  the  top  of  the  mountain. 

"The  pace  at  which  these  shadowy  forms  pro- 
ceeded, was  a  regular  swift  walk,  and  the  whole 
tine  of  the  continuance  of  their  appearance  was  up- 
wards of  two  hours;  but  further  observation  was 
then  precluded  b;  tbe  approach  of  darkness.  Man; 
troops  were  seen  in  succession ;  and  frequently  the 
Isst,  or  the  Isst  but  one,  in  a  troop,  would  quit  his 
position,  gallop  to  the  front,  and  then  observe  the 
same  pace  with  tbe  others.  The  same  changes  were 
visible  to  all  the  spectators,  and  the  view  of  the 
pheoomcoa  was  not  confined  to  Blakehills  only,  bat 
wss  seen  by  every  person  at  every  cottage  within  the 
distance  of  a  mile.  The  number  of  persons  who 
witnessed  the  march  of  these  atrial  travclleni  was 

It  would  therefore  appear  that  my  vision  of  a 
droveofUigblandcattle,  with  their  drivers,  wss  not  al- 
together an  isolated  instance  of  the  ssme  phenomena- 
It  is  quite  evident  that  we  most  attribute  these  ap- 
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peanncM  to  putlcalar  itetci  of  th«  atmosphere,  and  i  conntiy,  and  by  some  Bingular  opemtion  of  nstnral 
inppoee  them  to  b«  shidowa  of  realities;  the  air;     causes  thna  eipressively  imaged  on  tbe  Melivitiee of 
resemblance  of  Bcenea  paaaing  in  distant  parts  of  the  1  the  monntainn. 


THE  PSIYATE  MEMOIRS  AND  CONFESSIONS  OF 
A  FANATIC: 

WITH  A  DETAIL  OF  CURIOUS  TBADITIONABY  FACTS,  AND  OTHER  EVIDENCE, 
BY  THE  EDITOR 


THE  BDITOB'S  NAREATITE. 

It  sppeani  from  tradition,  a«  well  aa  some  pariah 
regietera  still  eitant,  that  the  lands  of  Dalcastle  (or 
Dalcbastel,  aa  it  is  oRen  spelled)  were  poaseased  by 
a  family  of  the  name  of  Colwan,  abont  one  hundred 
and  fifty  years  ago,  and  for  at  leaat  a  century  pre- 
vious to  thai  period.  That  family  was  supposed 
to  hare  been  a  branch  of  the  ancient  family  of 
Colquhoon,  and  it  ia  certain  that  from  it  spring  the 
Cowans,  irho  apread  towards  the  Border.  I  tni, 
that  in  the  year  1G87,  George  Colwan  succeeded  his 
uncle  of  the  aame  name,  in  the  lands  of  Dalcbastel 
and  Balgrennan ;  and  this  being  all  I  can  gather  of 
the  family  from  history,  to  tradition  I  must  appeal 
for  the  remaittder  of  the  motley  advenlurea  of  that 
house.  But  of  the  matter  furnished  by  the  latter  of 
these  powerful  moaitors  I  have  no  reason  to  com- 
plain :  it  has  been  handed  down  to  the  world  in  un- 
limited abundance;  and  I  am  certain,  that  in  re- 
cording the  bideoos  events  which  follow,  I  am  only 
relating  to  the  greater  part  of  the  inhabitants  of  at 
least  bur  connties  of  Scotland,  matters  of  which 
they  were  before  perfectly  well  informed. 

This  George  waa  a  rich  man,  or  supposed  to  be 
so,  and  was  married,  when  considerably  advanced  in 
life,  to  the  sole  heiress  and  reputed  daughter  of  a 
Baitlie  Orde,  of  Glasgow.  This  proved  a  coiyunc- 
tion  anything  but  ogrecahle  to  the  parties  contract- 
ing. It  is  well  known  that  the  Refonnation  prin- 
ciples had  long  before  that  time  taken  a  powerful 
hold  of  the  hearts  and  affections  of  the  people  of 
Scotland,  although  the  feeling  was  by  no  means 
general,  or  in  equal  degrees;  and  it  so  happened 
Chat  this  married  couple  felt  completely  at  variance 
on  the  sulyect.  Granting  it  to  have  been  so,  one 
would  have  thought  that  the  laird,  owing  to  his 
retired  Btnation,  wonld  have  been  the  one  that  in- 
clined to  the  stern  doctrines  of  the  reformers;  and 
that  the  young  and  gay  dame  from  the  city  would 


have  adhered  to  the  free  principles  cherished  by  the 
court  party,  and  indulged  in  rather  to  extremity,  in 
oppoution  lo  their  severe  and  carping  coutem' 
poraries. 

The  contrary,  however,  happened  to  be  the  cas& 
The  laird  was  what  his  country  neighbours  called 
"a  droll,  careless  chap,"  with  a  very  limilod  pro- 
portion of  the  fear  of  Qod  in  his  heart,  and  very 
nearly  as  little  of  the  fear  of  man.  The  laird  hod 
not  intentionally  wronged  or  offended  either  of  tbe 
parties,  and  perceived  not  the  necessity  of  depre- 
cating their  vengeance.  He  had  hitberto  believed 
that  he  was  living  in  most  cordial  terms  with  the 
greater  part  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth,  and 
with  the  powers  above  in  particular;  but  woe  be 
unto  him  if  he  was  not  soon  convinced  of  the  fallacy 
of  such  heedless  security !  for  his  lady  was  the  most 
severe  and  gloomy  of  all  bigots  to  the  principles  of 
the  Reformation.  Uen  were  not  the  tenets  of  the 
great  reformers,  bat  theirs  mightily  overstrained 
and  deformed.  Theirs  was  an  unguent  hard  to  be 
swallowed;  but  hers  was  that  unguent  embittered 
and  overheated  until  nature  eould  not  longer  bear 
it.  She  had  imbibed  her  ideas  from  tbe  doctrines 
of  one  flaming  predestinarian  divine  alone;  and 
these  were  so  rigid,  that  they  became  a  stumbling- 
block  to  many  of  his  brethren,  and  a  mighty  handle 
for  the  enemies  of  his  party  to  torn  the  machine  of 
the  state  against  them. 

The  wedding  festivities  at  Dalcagtle  partook  of 
the  gaiety,  not  of  that  stern  age,  but  of  one  previous 
to  it.  There  were  feasting,  dandng,  piping,  and 
sin^ng :  the  liquors  were  handed  around  in  great 
fulness,  the  ale  in  large  wooden  bickers,  and  the 
brandy  in  capacious  horns  of  oxen.  The  laird  gave 
full  scope  to  his  homely  glee.  He  danced— be 
snapped  his  fingera  to  the  music— clapped  ble  hands 
and  shouted  at  the  turn  of  the  tune.  He  sainted 
every  girl  in  the  hall  whose  appearance  was  any. 
thing  tolerable,  and  requested  of  their  sweethearts 
to  take  the  same  freedom  with  his  bride,  by  way  of 
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leUliation.  Bnt  there  aha  ut  at  the  heul  of  the 
hftU  in  etill  and  blooming  beaat;,  kbaolutely  refus- 
ing to  tremd  •  single  meaiura  with  an;  gantlentMi 
then.  The  oniy  eqoynunt  in  vhich  the  ■ppeued 
to  psrhtke,  wm  in  do*  and  then  Btesling  a  word  of 
sweet  conTenatioD  with  her  foToiirit«  pastor  about 
dirine  things  i  for  he  had  accompanied  her  home, 
t&at  marrying  her  to  her  hoaband,  to  see  ber  t»iz\j 
settled  in  her  new  dwelling.  He  addreased  her 
.  aereral  times  by  her  new  name,  Mis.  Colwan ;  bnt 
she  turned  away  her  head  disgusted,  and  looked 
with  pilj  and  contempt  towards  the  old  inadrertent 
sinner,  capering  away  in  the  height  of  his  unre- 
generate  mirtL  The  minister  perceiTed  the  work- 
ings of  her  pious  mind,  and  (henceforward  addieaed 
her  by  the  courteous  title  of  laAj  Dalcastle,  which 
sounded  somewhat  better,  as  not  coupling  her  name 
with  one  of  the  wicked;  ami  there  is  too  great 
reason  to  believe,  that  for  all  the  aolemn  vowi  the 
had  come  under,  and  theae  were  of  no  ordinary 
binding,  particularly  on  the  laird's  part,  she  at  that 
time  despised,  if  not  abhorred  him,  in  her  heart. 

The  good  panon  agsin  bleeaed  her,  and  went  away. 
She  took  leave  of  him  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  intreat- 
ing  him  often  to  visit  tier  in  that  heathen  land  of 
the  Amorite,  the  Hittite,  and  the  Qirgashite;  to 
which  he  assented,  on  many  solemn  and  qoalifying 
conditions— and  then  the  comely  bride  retired  to 
her  chamber. 

It  was  customary,  in  those  days,  for  the  bride'a- 
nuui  and  maiden,  and  a  few  select  friends,  to  vint 
the  new  married  couple  after  they  had  retired  to 
rest,  and  drink  a  cup  to  their  besltha,  thdr  happi- 
ness, and  a  numerous  posterity.  But  the  lurd  de- 
lighted not  in  this :  he  wished  to  have  his  jewel  to 
himself;  and,  slipping  away  quietly  from  his  jovial 
party,  he  retired  to  his  chamber  to  his  beloved,  and 
bolted  the  door.  He  found  her  engaged  with  the 
writings  of  tlie  Evangelists,  and  terribly  demure. 
The' laird  went  np  tocaren  ber;  bat  she  tamed 
away  her  head,  and  apoke  of  the  follies  of  aged  men, 
and  something  of  the  broad  way  that  leadeth  to 
deetructiotu  The  lurd  did  not  thoroaghly  compre- 
hend this  allusion ;  but  being  considerably  flustered 
by  drinking,  and  disposed  to  take  all  in  good  part, 
he  only  rem^ked,  as  he  took  off  his  shoes  and 
stfickiiigs,  "that  whether  the  way  was  broad  or' 
narrow,  it  was  time  that  they  were  in  tfleir  bed." 

"  Sure,  Mr.  Colwan,  you  won't  go  to  bed  to-night, 
at  such  an  important  period  of  your  life,  without 
first  sayizig  prayers  for  yourself  wid  me-" 

When  she  said  this,  the  laird  had  his  head  down 
almost  to  the  ground,  loosing  hia  shoe-buckle;  but 
when  he  heard  of  pmjfert,  on  such  a  night,  he  laised 
hia  face  eaddenly  up,  wliich  was  all  over  as  flushed 
and  red  as  a  rose,  and  answered— 

"Prayers,  mistress  1  Lord  help  your  cnued  head, 
is  this  a  night  for  prayers  f 

Re  had  better  have  held  his  peace.  There  was 
saoh  a  torrent  of  profound  divinity  poured  oat  upon 


him,  that  the  laird  became  ashamed,  both  of  liim- 
self  and  his  new-made  qtouse,  and  wiat  not  what  to 
say ;  but  the  brandy  helped  him  out. 

"  It  strifce«  me,  my  dear,  ttiat  religions  devotJon 
would  be  somewhat  oat  of  place  to-night,"  said  he. 
"  Allowing,  that  it  is  ever  so  beautiful,  and  ever  so 
beneficial,  were  we  to  ride  on  the  rigging  of  it  at  all 
times,  would  we  not  be  constantly  making  a  farce 
of  it :  it  would  be  like  reading  the  Bible  and  the 
jest-book,  verse  about,  and  would  render  the  life  of 
man  a  medley  of  absurdity  and  concision." 

Bat  against  the  cant  of  the  bigot  or  tiie  hypocrite, 
no  reasoning  can  aught  avail.  If  yeu  would  argue 
until  the  end  of  life,  the  infallible  creature  mket 
alone  be  right  So  it  proved  with  the  laird.  One 
Scripture  text  followed  another,  not  in  the  least 
connected,  and  one  sentence  of  the  profound  Hr. 
Wringhim's  eennons  after  another,  proving  the  duty 
of  family  worship,  till  the  laird  lost  patience,  and, 
toning  hinmelf  into  bed,  said,  carelessly,  Uiat  be 
would  leave  that  duty  upon  her  shoulderB  fbr  one 

The  meek  mind  of  Lady  Dalcastle  was  somewhat 
disarranged  by  this  sudden  evolution.  She  felt  that 
she  was  left  rather  in  an  awkward  situation.  How- 
ever, to  show  her  nneonsdonable  spouse  that  she 
was  resolved  to  hold  tiet  her  int^[rity,  she  kneeled 
down  and  prayed  in  terms  so  potent,  that  she  deemed 
she  was  sure  of  making  an  impression  on  him. 
She  did  so ;  for  in  a  short  time  the  laird  began  to 
ntter  a  response  so  fervent,  that  she  was  utterly 
astounded,  and  fairly  driven  from  the  chain  of  ber 
orisona  He  began,  in  truth,  to  sound  a  nasal  bugle 
of  no  ordinary  callbre~the  notes  being  little  in- 
ferior to  those  of  a  military  trumpet.  The  lady 
tried  to  proceed,  but  every  retnming  note  from  the 
bed  burst  on  her  ear  with  a  louder  twang,  and  a 
longer  peal,  till  the  concord  of  sweet  sounds  became 
so  truly  pathetii^  that  the  meek  spirit  of  the  dame 
was  qnit«  overcome;  and  after  shedding  a  flood  of 
tears,  she  arose  from  her  knees,  ajid  retired  to  the 
chimney-corner  with  her  Bible  in  her  lap,  there  to 
spend  the  hours  in  holy  meditation  till  such  time  as 
the  inebriated  trumpeter  should  awaken  to  a  sense 
of  propriety. 

The  laird  did  not  awake  in  any  reasonable  time; 
for,  being  overcome  with  fatigue  and  wassail,  his 
sleep  became  sounder,  and  his  Horphean  measures 
more  intense.  These  varied  a  little  in  tJidr  struc- 
ture ;  but  the  general  run  of  the  bars  sounded  some- 
thing in  this  way--"  Hie- hoc  wheew!"  It  was 
most  profoundly  ludicrous;  and  could  not  liave 
missed  eiciting  risibility  in  any  one,  save  a  pious, 
a  disappointed,  and  humbled  bride. 

The  good  dame  wept  bitterly.  She  could  not  for 
her  life  go  and  awaken  the  monster,  and  request 
him  to  make  room  for  her :  but  she  retired  some- 
where; for  the  laird,  on  awaking  next  morning, 
foand  tliat  he  was  still  lying  alone.  His  sleep  had 
been  of  the  de^>eBt  and  most  genuine  sort;  and  bU 
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the  time  tlut  it  laated,  h«  bad  beTer  once  Ihooght 
of  either  wivee,  etuldren,  or  aweethauta,  uts  in  Uu 
ray  of  dreaming  about  tbem ;  bal  as  hit  spirit  be- 
gan again  by  slow  degreea  t»  verge  t«irards  the 
boundaries  of  reuon,  it  became  lighter  and  more 
buoyant  from  the  effects  of  deep  repoee,  and  bia 
dieams  partook  of  that  buoyancy,  yeft,  to  a  degree 
hardly  ezpresmble.  He  dreamed  of  the  reel,  the 
Jig,  the  atiaUupey,  and  the  coiant;  and  the  elaa- 
ticity  of  hig  frame  was  inch,  that  he  was  bounding 

it  the  heads  of  the  mudena,  and  making  bia  feet 
skimmer  agunat  the  ceiling,  et^oying,  the  irhile, 
moat  ecstatic  emotioDa  Theae  grew  too  ferrent 
for  the  ahacklee  of  the  droway  god  to  retrain.  The 
nasal  bu^  ceased  its  prolonged  sounda  in  one  mo- 
ment, aad  a  sort  of  hectic  laugh  took  its  place. 
"Ke^  it  going — play  np,  you  deviU ,'"  cried  the 
laird,  without  changing  his  poaition  on  the  pillow. 
Bat  tlda  ezertiou  to  hold  the  fiddkn  at  their  woA 
Urly  awakened  the  delighted  dreamer ;  and  though 
ho  could  not  refrain  fimn  continning  his  lau^,  he 
it  length,  by  tracing  out  a  regular  chain  of  facts, 
ameto  be  aendble  of  bisT«al  aituation.  "Babiua, 
where  are  you  ?  What's  become  of  yon,  my  dear!" 
cried  the  laird.  But  then  was  no  Trace,  nor  any 
I  that  anawered  or  regarded.  He  flung  open  the 
cnrtuna,  thinking  to  find  her  atill  on  her  knees,  as 
1m  had  seen  her ;  but  she  was  not  there,  either  aleep- 
ingorwaking.  "Babina!  Mrs.  Colwan  1"  ahouted 
l>e,  as  loud  a*  he  conid  call,  and  then  added,  in  the 
lame  breath,  "Ood  save  the  king — 1  hare  lost  my 
wife  I" 

He  sprung  np  and  opened  the  casement :  the  day- 
light was  banning  to  atreak  the  east,  for  it  was 
spring,  and  the  nights  were  short,  and  the  mornings 
very  long.  Tike  laird  half  dressed  himself  in  an 
instant,  and  strode  throngb  every  room  in  the  bouse, 
opening  the  windows  as  he  went,  and  acrntinidng 
every  bed  and  every  ooraer.  He  came  into  the  ball 
where  the  wedding  festival  had  been  held;  and,  as 
be  opened  the  va^ous  window-boards,  loving  oouplea 
flew  off  like  hares  sarpriaed  too  late  in  the  morning 
among  the  earl;  braird.  "Hoo-boo!  Fie,  befri^t- 
ensd !"  cried  the  laird.  "Fie,  rin  like  fools,  as  if 
ye  were  caught  in  an  ill  tani  1"~HU  bride  was  not 
among  them;  so  he  was  obliged  to  betake  himaelf 
to  further  search.  "She  will  be  praying  in  some 
aer,  poor  woman,"  said  he  to  himaeE  "But, 
for  my  part,  I  fear  I  have  behaved  very  ill;  and  I 
must  endeavour  to  inake  amenda." 

The  laird  continued  his  search,  and  at  length 
found  bia  beloved  in  the  same  bed  with  her  Olasgow 
cousin,  who  had  acted  as  bride's-mud.  "You  sly 
and  malevolent  imp,"  said  the  laird;  "you  have 
played  me  such  a  tnck  when  1  waa  fast  asleep !  I 
have  not  known  a  frolic  so  clever,  and,  at  the 
le  time,  ao  severe.  Come  along,  yon  ba^age, 
you!" 

"Sir,  I  will  let  yon  know  that  I  detest  your 
principles  and  your  person  alike,"  said  ahe.     "It 


diall  never  be  said,  air,  that  my  petson  was  at  the 
control  of  a  heathenish  man  of  Belial — a  dangler 
among  the  daugfatera  of  women— -a  promiscuons 
danc«r,  and  a  player  at  unlawful  games.  Forego 
your  mdeneas,  air,  I  say,  and  depart  away  from  my 
presence  and  that  of  my  kinswoman. " 

"Come  aluig,  I  say,  my  charming  Bab.    If': 
were  the  [nnk  of  all  Putitana,  and  the  saint  of  all 
aainta,  you  are  my  wifb,  and  must  do  aa  I  command 

"Sir,  1  will  Booner  lay  down  my  life  than  be  aub- 
jeeted  to  your  godless  will ;  thet«fbre,  1  say,  deaitt, 
and  begone  with  yon. " 

But  the  laird  regarded  none  of  theae  teaty  say- 
ings :  he  rolled  her  in  a  blanket,  and  bore  her 
triumphantly  away  to  his  chamber,  taking  care  to 
ke«p  a  fold  or  two  of  tlie  blanket  always  rather  near 
to  her  mouth,  in  case  of  any  outrageons  forthcom- 
ing of  noise. 

The  next  day  at  bieak&st  the  bride  was  long  in 
making  her  appearance.  Her  maid  asked  to  see 
her;  but  Oeoige  did  not  choose  that  anybody  should 
see  her  bnt  himself:  he  paid  her  several  visits,  and 
slways  turned  the  key  as  he  came  out.  At  length 
breakfast  was  served ;  and  during  the  time  of  n 
freehment  the  laird  tried  to  break  several  jokes ;  but 
it  was  remarked  that  they  wanted  their  aocaslomed 
brilliancy,  and  (hat  bia  noee  waa  particulu4y  red  at 
the  top. 

Matters,  without  all  doubt,  had  been  very  bad 
between  the  new-married  couple ;  (or  in  the  course 
of  the  day  the  lady  deserted  her  quarters,  and  re- 
lumed to  her  father's  house  in  Olasgow,  and  after 
having  been  a  night  on  the  road ;  etage-coaches  and 
steam-bests  having  then  no  existence  in  that  quar- 
ter. Though  Baillie  Orde  had  acquiesced  in  bis 
wife's  asseveration  regarding  the  likeness  of  their 
only  dau^ter  to  her  ftither,  he  never  loved  or  ad- 
mired her  greatly ;  therefore  this  behaviour  nothing 
astounded  him.  He  questioned  her  strictly  ss  to 
the  grievous  offence  committed  sgainst  her ;  and 
oould  discover  nothing  that  warranted  a  procedure 
so  fraught  with  disagreeable  consequences.  Bo 
after  mature  deliberation  the  bsillie  addnased  her 

"Ay,  ay,  Babyl  An'  sae  I  find  that  DaleasUe 
"has  actually  refused  to  say  prayers  with  yoa  when 
you  ordered*him ;  an'  has  gnldil  yoa  in  a  rude  in- 
delicate manner,  outstepping  the  respect  due  to  my 
daughter — as  my  daughter.  Bnt  wi'  regard  to 
what  is  due  to  his  own  wife,  of  that  he's  a  better 
jndge  nor  me.  However,  since  he  has  behaved  in 
that  manner  to  my  daughirr,  I  shall  be  revenged 
on  him  for  aince ;  for  I  shall  return  the  obligation 
to  ane  nearer  to  him  :  thst  Is,  I  shall  take  penny- 
worths of  his  wife,  an'  let  him  lick  at  that " 

"What  do  yon  mean,  sir  1"  said  the  astonished 

"I  mean  lobe  rerenged on  that  villain  Daleastle," 
SMd  he,  "for  what  he  has  done  to  my  daughter. 
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Come  hither,  Mn.   Colvon,  yon    shall  paj'  for 
tluB." 

So  M;ing,  thi  baillie  began  to  inflict  corporeal 
pnniahment  on  the  mnawa;  idfe.  HU  itrokes 
were  not  indeed  very  deadly,  but  he  made  a  inigfaty 
flourieh  in  the  inflictinn,  pretending  to  be  in  a  great 
rage  only  at  the  Laird  of  Dalcaitle.  "  Villain  that 
he  Ul"  exclaimed  be,  "I  aball  teach  him  tobehare 
in  Buch  a  manner  to  a  child  of  mine,  be  she  na  she 
may ;  mace  I  caanot  get  at  himself,  1  ehall  launder 
her  that  is  nearat  to  him  in  life;  Take  you  that, 
and  tbat,  Hn.  Colwan,  for  yonr  husband's  imperti- 

Tlie  poor  afflicted  woman  wept  and  prayed,  bat 
the  b^Iie  would  not  abate  aught  of  his  severity. 
After  faming,  and  beating  her  with  many  atripea, 
far  drawn,  and  tightly  laid  down,  he  took  her  up  to 
her  chamber,  fire  Moriea  high,  locked  her  in,  and 
there  he  fed  ber  on  bi«ad  and  water,  all  to  be  re- 
venged on  the  presumptaoDS  Laird  of  Dalcastle; 
but  ever  and  anon,  as  the  bullie  came  down  the 
stair  from  carrying  bia  daughter's  meal,  he  said 
to  bjmself,  "  I  shall  make  the  eight  of  the  laird  the 
blithest  she  ever  saw  in  her  life. " 

Lad;  Dalcaatle  got  plenty  of  time  tc  read,  and 
ptay,  and  meditate ;  but  she  was  at  a  great  Iocs  for 
one  to  dispute  with  about  religious  tenets;  for  she 
found,  that  without  this  advantage,  about  which 
there  was  a  perfect  lage  at  that  time,  her  reading, 
and  learning  of  Scripture  teats,  and  sentences  of 
intricate  doctrine,  avsdled  her  nasght;  soshcvas 
ofbea  driven  to  sit  at  her  casement  and  look  out  for 
the  approach  of  the  heathenish  Laird  of  Dalcaatle. 

That  hero,  after  a  conaiderable  lapse  of  time,  at 
length  made  his  appearance.  Matters  were  not 
hard  to  a4just ;  for  his  lad;  found  that  tbera  was  no 
refuge  for  her  in  her  &ttlieT'B  boase ;  and  ao,  after 
some  sigbs  and  tears,  she  accompanied  her  husband 
home.  For  all  that  had  passed,  things  went  an  no 
better.  She  vxntld  conveit  the  laird  in  spite  of  his 
teeth ;  the  laird  would  not  be  converted.  She  vxmld 
have  the  laird  to  say  fsmU;  prayers,  both  morning 
and  evening*:  the  laird  would  neither  pray  morning 
'  evening.  He  would  not  even  sing  psalms,  and 
kneel  beside  her,  while  she  performed  the  exercise; 
neither  would  he  converse  at  all  times,  and  in  all 
places,  about  the  sacred  mysteries  of  religion, 
althangh  his  lad;  took  accasion  to  contradict  flatly 
over;  assertion  that  ho  made,  in  older  that  she  might 
spiritualize  him  by  drawing  him  into  argument. 

The  laird  kept  his  temper  a  long  while,  but  at 
length  big  patience  wore  ont ;  he  cnt  her  short  in 
her  futile  attempts  at  spiritualizatiOD,  and 
mocked  at  her  wire-drawn  degrees  of  futh,  hope,  and 
repentance.  He  also  dared  to  doubt  of  the  great 
standard  doctrine  of  absolute  predestination,  which 
put  the  crown  on  the  lady's  Christian  resenttneut. 
She  declared  her  helpmate  to  be  a  limb  of  Antichrist, 
1  one  with  whom  no  regenerated  person  could 
aaaociate.     She  therefore  bespoke  a  separate  estab- 


lishment, and  before  the  expiry  of  the  first  six 
months,  the  arrangements  of  the  separation  were 
amicably  a^jisted.  The  upper,  or  third  story  of  the 
old  mansion -bouse,  was  awarded  to  the  lady  for  her 
reudence.  She  had  a  separate  door,  a  separate 
stwr,  a  separate  garden,  and  walks  that  in  no  in- 
stance intersected  the  Iturd's;  so  that  one  wonld 
have  thought  the  separation  complete.  They  had 
each  their  own  parties,  selected  from  their  own  eort  of 
people;  and  though  the  laird  never  once  chafed  him- 
self about  the  lady's  companies,  it  was  not  long 
before  she  began  to  intermeddle  about  some  of  his. 

"  Who  is  that  fat  bouncing  dame  that  visita  the 
Idrd  so  often,  and  always  by  herself  I"  said  she  to 
her  maid  Martha  one  day. 

"0  dear,  mem,  how  can  1  keni  We're  banished 
frae  our  acquaintances  here,  as  weel  as  frae  the 
sweet  gospel  ordinances." 

"Find  me  out  who  that  jolly  dame  is,  Martha. 
You,  who  hold  communion  with  the  household  of 
this  ungodly  man,  can  be  at  no  loss  to  attain  this 
information.  I  observe  that  she  always  casta  her 
eye  up  toward  our  windows,  both  in  coming  and 
going ;  and  I  suspect  that  she  seldom  departs  from 
theboiise  empty-handed." 

That  same  evening  Hartha  came  with  the  inform-  - 
ation,  that  this  auguBt  visitor  was  a  Miss  Logan,  an 
old  and  intimate  acquaintance  of  the  lainl's,  and  a 
very  worth;  respectable  lady,  of  good  connections, 
whose  parents  had  lost  their  patrimony  in  the  civil 

"Hal  very  well!"  said  the  lady;  "very  well, 
Martha  t  But  nevertheless,  go  thou  and  watch  this 
respectable  lady's  motions  and  behaviour  the  neit 
time  she  comes  to  visit  the  laird— and  the  next 
after  that     You  wiU  not,  I  see,  lack  opportunities. " 

Martha's  information  turned  out  of  such  nature, 
that  prayers  were  said  in  the  uppermost  story  of 
Dalcaatle -houee  egaiiut  the  Canaanitish  woman, 
every  night  and  every  morning;  and  great  discon- 
tent prevailed  there,  even  to  anathemai  and  tears. 
Letter  after  letter  was  despatched  to  Olaagow;  and 
at  length,  to  the  lady's  great  consolation,  the  Bev, 
Mr.  Wriughim  arrived  safely  and  devoutly  in  her 
elevated  sanctaaiy.  Marvelloua  was  the  conversa- 
tion between  these  gifted  people.  Wringhim  bad 
held  in  his  doctrines  that  there  were  eight  different 
kinds  of  Faith,  all  perfectly  distinct  in  their  opera- 
tions and  eff'ecte.  Bnt  the  lad;  in  her  secluded  state 
had  discovered  other  five— making  thirteen  in  all ; 
the  adjuBting  of  the  existence  or  fallacy  of  these 
five  biths  served  for  a  most  enlightened  discuseion 
of  neori;  seventeen  boon;  in  the  i^ourse  of  which 
the  two  got  warm  in  their  ai^uments,  always  in 
proportion  as  they  receded  from  nature,  utility,  and 
common  sense.  Wringhim  at  length  got  into  un- 
wonted fervour  about  some  disputed  point  between 
one  of  these  fsiths  and  tscst;  when  the  lady,  fear- 
ing that  zeal  was  getting  beyond  its  wonted  barrier, 
broke  in  on  his  vehement  asseTerations  with  the 
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following  ibnipt  discomfiture: — "Bat,  dr,  as  long 
SB  I  remember,  what  U  to  b«  done  with  this  case  of 
open  and  avowed  iniquit;  1 " 

The  minister  was  struck  dumb.  He  leaned  him 
bac&  on  his  chair,  stroked  his  beard,  hemmed-^con- 
sidered,  and  hemmed  again ;  and  then  said,  in  an 
altered  and  softened  tone — "  Why,  that  is  a  SBcon- 
dar;  consideration;  jou  mean  the  case  between 
your  husbsnd  snd  Miss  Logan  I" 

"The  same,  sir.  I  am  scandalized  at  such  inti- 
mscies  going  on  under  my  nose.  The  suSciuice  of 
it  is  a  great  and  crying  evil." 

"  Evil,  madam,  may  be  either  operative  or  pas- 
UTe.  To  them  it  is  an  evil,  but  to  us  none.  We 
bare  no  more  to  do  with  the  sins  o(  the  wicked  and 
nnconverted  her«  tiian  with  those  of  an  infidel 
Turk  ;  for  all  earthly  bonds  and  fellowships  are  ab- 
sorbed and  swallowed  up  in  the  holy  community  of 
the  Refonoed  Church.  However,  if  it  is  your  wish, 
I  ehall  take  him  to  task,  and  reprimand  and  humble 
bim  in  such  a  maimer  that  he  shall  be  ashamed  of 
his  doings,  and  renounce  such  deeds  for  ever,  out  of 
mere  self-respect,  though  all  unsanctified  the  heart 
as  well  as  the  deed  may  he.  To  the  wicked  all 
things  are  wicked;  but  to  the  just  all  things  ore 
just  and  right." 

",Ab,  that  is  a  sweet  and  comfortable  saying, 
Mr.  Wringhim '.  How  delightful  to  think  that  a 
justified  person  can  do  no  wrong  t  Who  would  not 
envy  the  liberty  wherewith  we  are  made  free  1  Oo 
to  my  husband,  that  poor  unfortunate,  blindfolded 
peraon,  and  open  his  eyes  to  his  degenerate  and  sin- 
ful state ;  for  well  are  you  fitted  to  the  task. " 

"  Yea,  1  will  go  in  unto  him,  and  confound  him. 
I  will  lay  the  strongholds  of  sin  and  Satan  as  Sat 
before  my  face  as  the  dung  that  is  spread  out  to 
fistten  the  land." 

"  Master,  there's  a  gentleman  at  the  fore-door 
wants  a  private  word  o'  je." 

"Tell  him  I'm  engaged:  I  can't  see  any  gentle- 
man to-night  But  1  shall  attend  on  him  to-morrow 
aa  soon  as  he  pleases." 

"  He's  coming  straight  in,  ar.— -Slop  a  wee 

bit,  sir,  my  master  is  engaged  He  cannot  see  you 
St  present,  air." 

"Stsnd  aside,  thou  Moobitel  my  mission  admits 
of  no  delay.  I  come  to  save  him  from  the  jaws  of 
destruction  I " 

"  An  that  be  the  case,  ur,  it  maks  a  wide  differ- 
ence; an',  as  the  danger  may  threaten  as  a",  I  fancy 
I  may  as  weel  let  ye  gang  by  as  fight  wi'  ye,  sin'  ye 

seem   sae   intent  on't The   man  says  he's 

eomin'  to  save  ye,  an'  canua  slop,  sir.— Here  he  is." 

The  laird  was  going  to  break  out  into  a  volley  of 
wrath  against  Waters,  his  servant;  but  before  he 
got  a  word  pronounced,  the  Rev.  Mr,  Wringhim 
bad  stepped  inside  the  room,  and  Waters  had  retired, 
shutting  the  door  behind  him. 

No  introducUon  could  be  more  nuU^-propot:  it 


is  impossible ;  for  at  that  very  moment  the  tainl  at 
Arabella  Logan  were  both  sitting  on  one  seat,  ai 
both  looking  on  one  book,  when  the  door  apenc 
"  What  is  it,  sir)"  said  the  laird  fiercely. 

"A  message  of  the  greatest  importance,  sir 
said  the  divine,  striding  unceremoniously  up  to  tl 
chimney — turning  his  hsck  to  the  fire,  and  bis  bee 
to  the  culprits.     "  I  think  you  should  know  me, 
sir  I"  continaed  he,  looking  displeasedly  at  the  laird, 
with  hjs  Rtce  half  turned  round. 

"I  think  I  should,"  returned  the  lurd.  "You 
sre  a  Mr.  How'B-ter'Ca''bim,  of  Gla^[ow,  who  did 
me  the  worst  turn  ever  I  got  done  to  me  in  my  bfe. 
Yon  gently  ore  always  ready  to  do  a  msn  such  a 
turn,  ftay,  sir,  did  you  ever  do  a  good  job  fcr  any 
one  to  counterbalance  that!  for,  if  you  have  not, 
you  ou^t  to  he ." 

' '  Hold,  sir,  I  say )  Bone  of  your  profanity  he^ 
fore  me.  If  I  do  evil  to  tny  one  on  such  occasions, 
it  is  because  he  will  have  it  so;  therefore,  the  evil 
is  not  of  my  doing.  1  ask  you,  sir — before  God  ai 
this  witness,  I  ask  yon,  have  you  kept  solemnly 
and  inviolsto  the  vows  which  I  laid  upon  you  that 
day  1    Answer  me." 

"Has  the  partner  whom  you  bound  me  to  kept 
hers  inviolate]    Answer  me  that,  sir.     None  i 
bettor  do  so  than  you,  Mr.  How's-toy-ca'-him." 

"  So,  then,  yon  confess  your  hackslidings,  and 
avow  the  profligacy  of  your  life.  And  this  peraon 
here  is,  1  suppose,  the  partner  of  your  iniquity — 
she  whose  beaut;  hath  caused  you  to  err !  Stand 
up,  both  of  you,  till  I  rebuke  you,  and  ahow  you 
what  you  ore  in  the  eyesof  Ood  and  man." 

"  In  the  first  place,  stand  you  still  there,  till  I  toll 
you  what  you  are  in  the  eyes  of  Qod  and  man.  Yon 
ore,  sir,  a  presumptuous,  self-eonceited  pedagogue, 
a  stirrer  up  of  strife  and  commotion  in  church,  in 
state,  in  families,  and  commnnitin.  You  are  one, 
sir,  whose  righteousness  eonsista  in  splitting  the 
doctrines  of  Calvin  into  thousands  of  undistinguiah- 
sble  films,  and  in  setting  up  a  system  of  justifying 
grace  against  all  breaches  of  all  laws,  moral  or 
divine.  In  short,  sir,  you  are  a  mildew — a  canker- 
worm  in  the  bosom  of  the  Beformed  Chureh,  gene- 
rating a  disease  of  which  she  will  never  be  pn^ed 
but  by  the  shedding  of  blood.  Qo  thou  in  peoc^ 
and  do  these  abominations  no  more;  hut  humble 
thyself,  lest  a  worae  reproof  come  upon  thee." 

Wringhim  heard  all  this  without  flinching, 
now  and  then  twisted  his  mouth  in  disdain,  treasuring 
up,  meantime,  his  vengeance  against  the  two  aggres- 
sor; for  he  felt  that  he  had  them  on  the  hip,  and 
resolved  to  pour  out  his  vengeance  and  indignation 
upon  them.  Sorry  am  1,  that  Uie  sliookles  of  mo- 
dem deoorum  restr^n  me  from  penning  that  &mou* 
rebuke;  fragments  of  which  have  been  attributed 
to  every  divine  of  old  notoriety  thranghoat  Scot- 
land. But  1  have  it  by  heart;  and  a  glorious  mor- 
sel it  is  to  put  into  the  hands  of  certain  incendiaries. 
The  metaphon  wera  so  strong,  and  so  appalling. 
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thftt  Hiss  Logaji  coaM  onl]'  sUnd  them  «  very  «bort 
Ume:  ahe  via  obliged  to  withdraw  in  confnmoiL 
The  laird  stood  his  gicond  with  much  ado,  though 
his  face  wu  often  crimnined  over  with  the  hoes  of 
me  ami  anger.  Serenl  times  he  wai  on  the 
point  of  turning  the  officioaa  sycophant  to  the  door; 
bat  good  manners,  and  an  inherent  respect  that  he 
enlcrtiuned  for  the  clergy,  aa  the  immediate  lerrantB 
of  the  Supreme  Being,  restrained  hint. 

Wringhim,  perceiving  these  BjmptomH  of  resent- 
ment, took  them  for  marks  oF  shame  and  contrition, 
and  poshed  bis  reproaches  further  than  ever  divine 
ventured  to  do  in  a  similar  case.  When  he  had 
fituahed,  to  prevent  farther  discnasion,  be  walked 
alowlj  and  nuyestioilly  out  of  the  apartment,  making 
bia  robes  to  swinfi'  behind  bim  in  a  most  magis- 
torial  manner;  he  being  without  doubt  elated  with 
his  high  conquest.  He  went  to  the  npper  story, 
and  related  to  his  metaphysical  associate  bia  vonder- 
fal  sacceaa ;  liow  he  had  driven  the  dame  from  the 
houae  in  tears  and  deep  eonfaaion,  and  left  the 
backsliding  laird  in  such  a  quandary  of  ahame  and 
repentance,  that  he  coald  neither  articulate  a  word 
lift  up  his  coanteoance.  The  dame  thanked 
bim  meet  cordially,  landing  his  friendly  xeol  and 
powerful  eloqnence;  and  then  the  two  again  set 
keenly  to  the  splitting  of  hairs,  and  making  distioc- 
tiona  in  religion  where  none  eiisted. 

They  being  both  children  of  adoption,  and  secured 
from  falling  into  snares,  or  any  wa;  under  the  power 
of  the  wicked  one,  it  was  their  custom,  on  each 
vi^t,  to  ait  up  a  night  in  the  same  apartment,  for 
the  sake  of  sweet  splrilual  conveiw ;  but  that  time, 
I  the  course  of  the  night,  they  djBered  so  materially 
n  a  smsU  point,  somewhere  between  justification 
and  final  election,  ^at  the  miniater,  in  the  heat  of 
his  zeal,  sprung  from  his  seat,  paced  the  floor,  and 
maintained  his  point  with  so  much  ardour,  that 
If  artha  waa  alarmed,  and  thinking  the;  were  going 
1  fight,  and  that  the  minister  would  be  a  hard 
ratch  for  her  mistress,  she  put  on  some  clothes,  and 
twioe  left  her  bed  and  stood  listening  at  the  back  of 
the  door,  ready  to  burst  in  should  need  require  it. 
Should  any  one  think  this  picture  overstrained,  I 
assure  him  that  it  is  taken  from  nature  and 
from  truth ;  but  I  will  not  likewiie  aver  that  the 
theologiat  was  neither  crazed  nor  Inebriated.  If  the 
ener's  words  were  to  be  relied  on,  there  was  no 
:,  no  accommodating  principle  manifested  be- 
tween the  two,  but  a  fiery  burning  teal,  relating  to 
pointe  of  such  minor  importance,  that  a  true  Chris- 
tian would  blush  to  hear  them  mentioned,  and  the 
infidel  and  prefane  make  a  handle  of  them  to  turn 
our  religion  to  scorn. 

Great  was  the  dame's  exultation  at  the  triumph 
of  her  beloved  pastor  over  her  sinful  neighbours  in 
the  lower  parts  of  the  house ;  and  she  boaited  of  it 
I  Martha  in  hi^-aounding  terms.  But  it  was 
of  short  duration;  for,  in  five  weeks  afler  that, 
Arabella  Logan  came  to  reaide  with  the  laird  as  his 


house-keeper,  sitting  at  his  table,  and  carrying  the 
keys  aa  mistreB-Bubstitute  of  the  mandon.  The 
lady's  grief  and  indignation  were  now  raised  to  a 
higher  pitch  than  ever ;  and  she  set  every  agent  to 
work,  with  whom  she  bad  an;  power,  to  effect  a 
separation  between  these  two  suspected  ones.  Be- 
monstrauce  was  of  no  avail ;  Ocorge  laughed  at 
them  who  tried  euch  a  course,  and  retained  his 
house-keeper,  while  the  lady  gave  herself  up  to  utter 
despair ;  for,  though  she  would  not  consort  with  bet 
husband  herself,  she  could  not  endure  that  any 
other  ahould  do  ao. 

But,  to  countervail  thia  grievous  olTence,  our 
saintly  and  afflicted  dame,  in  due  time,  was  safely 
delivered  of  a  fine  boy,  whom  the  laird  acknowledged 
as  bis  son  and  heir,  and  had  him  christened  by  his 
own  name,  and  nursed  in  his  own  premises.  He 
gave  the  nurse  permission  to  take  the  boy  to  bis 
mother's  presence  if  ever  she  should  desire  to  see 
him ;  but,  strange  aa  it  may  appear,  she  never  once 
demred  to  see  him  from  the  day  that  he  waa  bora. 
The  boy  gi«w  up,  and  was  a  healthful  and  happy 
child ;  and,  in  the  course  of  another  year,  the  lady 
presented  him  with  a  brother.  A  brother  he  oertainly 
was,  in  the  eye  of  the  law,  and  it  is  more  than  pro- 
bable that  he  was  his  brother  in  reality.  But  the 
lurd  thought  otherwise;  and,  though  he  knew  and 
acknowledged  that  he  waa  obliged  to  support  and 
provide  for  him,  he  refused  to  acknowledge  him  in 
other  respects.  Ho  neither  would  countenance  the 
banquet,  nor  take  the  baptismal  tows  on  him  in 
the  child's  name;  of  course,  the  poor  boy  bad  to  live 
and  remain  an  alien  from  the  visible  church  for  a 
year  and  a  day ;  at  which  time,  Ur.  Wringhim  out 
of  pit;  and  kindness,  took  the  lady  herself  as  sponsor 
for  the  boy,  and  baptized  him  by  thenameof  Bobert 
Wringhim^that  being  the  noted  divine's  own  name. 

Qcorge  waa  brought  op  with  hia  father,  and  edu- 
cated partly  at  the  parish-achool,  and  partly  at 
home,  by  a  tutor  hired  for  the  purpose.  He  was  a 
ge&eroot  and  kind-bearted  youth :  always  ready  to 
oblige,  and  hardly  ever  dissatisfied  with  any  body. 
Robert,  was  brought  up  with  Mr.  Wringhim,  the 
laird  paying  a  certain  allowance  for  him  yearly; 
and  there  the  Iray  was  early  inured  to  all  the  stem- 
nesa  and  seventy  of  his  pastor's  arbitrary  and  un- 
yielding creed  He  waa  taught  to  pray  twice  ever? 
day,  and  seven  times  on  Sabbath-days ;  but  he  was 
only  to  pray  for  the  elect,  and  doom  all  that  were 
^ens  from  Ood  to  dcatruotion.  He  bad  never,  in 
that  family  into  which  he  had  been  as  it  were  adopted, 
heard  ought  but  evil  spoken  of  his  reputed  fother 
and  brother;  consequently  he  held  tham  in  utter 
abhorrence,  and  prayed  against  them  every  day, 
often  ' '  that  the  old  hoary  sinner  might  be  cut  off 
in  the  full  Buah  of  his  iniquity ;  and  that  the  young 
stem  of  the  corrupt  trunk  might  also  he  taken  ^m 
a  world  that  he  disgraced,  but  that  his  sins  might 
be  pardoned,  because  he  knew  no  better. " 

Buch  were  the  tenets  in  which  it  would  «ppe*i 
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fouDg  Bobert  yns  bred.  Ho  vtas  an  ucutc  boy,  an 
ercellent  learner,  lisd  ttrdent  and  ungDvenuible  pu- 
sioni,  ftnd  vithal  a  dtemacsB  of  demeoDour  from 
which  other  bo;B  Bbruak.  He  vu  the  best  gism- 
marian,  the  best  leader,  writer,  and  accountant  in 
the  various  claeses  he  attended,  and  was  fond  of 
writing  eaaa^B  on  controverted  poinfaa  of  Ibeolog;, 
for  which  he  got  priies,  and  great  praise  torn  hia 
guardiim  and  mother.  Oeorge  was  muoh  behind 
him  in  scholastic  acqairamonts,  but  greatly  hia 
superior  in  perHonal  prowess,  form,  feature,  and  all 
that  cooslitutes  gentilit;  in  deportment  and  appear- 
anoe.  The  laird  had  often  mamfestod  to  Miss  Logan 
an  earnest  wish  that  the  two  joung  men  should 
neTer  meet,  or  at  all  event*  that  the;  dionld  be  as 
little  converaant  as  posmble ;  and  VSim  Logan,  who 
waa  as  much  attached  to  Oeorge  as  if  he  had  been 
her  own  son,  took  every  precaution,  while  he  was 
a  boj,  that  he  should  never  meet  with  his  brother ; 
hut  as  the;  advanced  towards  manhood,  thia  became 
impiacticabla.  The  lad;  was  removed  fWim  her 
apartments  in  her  husband's  house  to  Glasgow,  to 
her  great  content;  and  all  to  prevent  the  ;oung 
laird  being  tainted  with  the  company  of  her  and 
her  second  son;  for  the  laird  had  felt  the  effecla  of 
the  principtee  the;  profeaeed,  and  dreaded  them 
more  than  persecution,  flie,  and  sword.  During  all 
the  dreadful  times  that  had  overpast,  though  the 
laird  had  been  a  moderate  man,  he  had  stil!  leaned 
lo  the  side  of  the  kingt;  prerogative,  and  had  eec^»ed 
confiscatioii  and  fines,  withont  ever  taking  an; 
active  hand  in  suppressing  the  Covenantera.  But 
aft«r  experiencing  a  specimen  of  their  tenets  and 
manner  in  his  wife,  from  a  secret  favourer  of  them 
and  their  doctrines,  he  grew  alarmed  at  tic  pre- 
valence of  such  stem  and  fsctious  principles,  now 
that  there  was  no  check  nor  restraint  upMi  them; 
and  from  that  time  he  hc^an  to  set  himself  agaimt 
them,  joining  with  the  cavalier  party  of  that  day  in 
all  their  proceedings. 

It  BO  happened,  that,  under  the  InQuence  of  the 
Earls  of  S^eld  and  Tullibardine,  he  was  returned 
member  of  parliament  in  the  famous  session  that 
aat  at  Edinburgh,  when  the  Duke  of  Queensberry 
was  commissioner,  and  in  which  party  spirit  ran  to 
BQch  eitremity.  The  joung  laird  went  with  his 
&ther,  and  remained  in  town  all  the  time  that  the 
segsion  lasted,  and  as  all  interested  people  of  both 
factions  flocked  to  Edinburgh  at  that  period,  so  the 
important  U>.  Wringhim  was  then  among  the  rest, 
during  the  greater  part  of  the  time,  blowing  the 
coal  of  revolntionat;  principles  with  all  his  might, 
in  every  sodet;  to  which  ho  could  obtain  admission. 
He  was  a  great  favourite  with  some  of  the  west 
country  gentlemen  of  that  f^ion,  by  reason  of  his 
unbending  impudence.  'So  oppoution  could  for  a 
moment  cause  him  either  lo  blush,  or  retract  one 
item  that  be  had  advanced.  Therefore  the  Duke  of 
Aiigylo  and  his  friends  made  snch  nae  of  him  as 
qtortamen  often  do  of  terrien,  to  start  the  game. 


and  make  a  great  yelping  noise  to  let  them  know 
whither  the  chase  is  proceeding.  Thtt;  often  did 
this  oat  of  sport,  in  order  to  lesae  their  opponent; 
for  of  all  pesterera  that  ever  fastened  oo  man,  he 
was  the  most  insufferable:  knowing  that  hia  coat 
protected  him  flrom  manual  chastisement,  he  spared 
no  acrimony,  and  ddigfated  in  the  chagrin  and 
anger  of  thoae  with  whom  he  contended.  But  be 
was  sometimes  likewise  qf  real  uae  to  the  heads  of 
the  Presbyterian  hctlon,  and  therefore  was  admitted 
to  their  tables,  and  of  course  conceived  himself  a 
very  great  man. 

Hia  ward  accompanied  him;  and  very  shortly 
after  their  arrival  in  Edinburgh,  Bobert,  tor  the 
first  time,  met  with  the  young  laird  his  brother,  in 
a  match  at  tennis.  The  prowess  and  agility  of  the 
young  squire  drew  forth  the  loudest  plaudits  from 
his  asiociat«8,  and  hia  own  exertion  alone  carried 
the  game  ever;  time  on  the  one  side,  and  that  so 
far  as  all  along  to  count  three  for  their  one.  The 
hero's  name  soon  ran  round  the  circle,  and  when 
his  brother  Bobert,  who  waa  an  onlooker,  learned 
who  it  was  that  was  gaining  eo  much  applaoae,  he 
came  and  atood  dose  beaide  him  all  the  time  that 
the  game  lasted,  always  now  and  then  putting  in  a 
cutting  remark  by  wa;  of  mocker;. 

G^rge  could  not  help  peroeiving  him,  not  only 
on  account  of  his  impertinent  remarks,  but  he, 
moreover,  stood  so  near  him  that  he  seversl  times 
impeded  him  in  his  raiiid  evolutions,  and  of  eourae 
got  himself  shoved  atide  in  no  very  ceremonious 
way.  Instead  of  making  him  keep  his  distance, 
these  rude  shocks  and  pushes,  accompanied  some- 
times with  hsst;  corses,  onl;  made  tdm  ding  the 
closer  to  this  king  of  the  game.  He  seemed  deter- 
mined to  muntain  his  right  to  his  place  as  an  on- 
looker, as  well  as  any  of  those  engaged  in  the  game, 
and  if  the;  had  tried  him  at  an  ailment,  he  would 
have  carried  his  point :  or  perhaps  he  wished  to 
quarrel  with  this  spark  of  his  jealous;  and  aversion, 
and  draw  the  attention  of  the  gay  crowd  to  himself 
by  these  means;  for,  like  his  guardian,  he  knew  no 
other  pleasure  but  what  consisted  in  opposition. 
George  tcok  him  for  some  impertinent  student  of 
divinity,  rather  set  upon  a  joke  than  anything  ebe. 
He  perceived  a  lad  with  black  clothes,  anda  metho- 
disticsl  face,  whose  conntenance  and  eye  he  disliked 
exceedingly,  several  times  in  his  way,  and  that  waa 
all  the  notice  he  took  of  him  the  first  time  the;  two 
met.  But  the  next  da;,  and  every  succeeding  one. 
the  same  devilish -looldng  ;Qntb  attended  him  as 
constantly  as  his  shadow;  was  always  in  his  way  as 
with  intention  to  impede  him,  and  ever  and  anon 
hia  deep  malignant  eye  met  that  of  his  elder  brother 
with  a  glance  so  Geroe  that  it  sometimes  startled  him. 

The  very  next  time  that  Oeorge  was  engaged  at 
tennis,  he  had  not  strtick  the  ball  above  twice,  till 
the  same  intrunve  being  was  again  in  hia  way. 
The  party  played  for  considerable  stakes  that  da;, 
namely,  a  dinner  and  wine  at  the  Kack  BnU  tavern ; 
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and  G«a^B,  as  the  hero  iiul  head  ot  bia  party,  iraa 
much  interested  id  ita  honaar;  consequeally,  the 
aight  of  thU  moody  and  bellish-Ioalcing  student 
aflected  him  in.  no  ver;  pleasant  manner.  "  Pray, 
air,  be  BO  good  u  keep  withoat  the  range  of  the 
ball."  8aid  be. 

"Ib  there  any  law  or  enactment  that  can  compel 
me  to  do  soV  said  the  other,  biting  hia  lip  witb 

"If  them  is  not,  they  are  here  that  shall  compel 
yon,"  returned  Oeo^e:  "ao,  fiiend,  I  rede  you  to 
be  on  your  guard. " 

As  he  E^d  thia,  a  flush  of  ang'cr  glowed  in  his 
handsome  face,  and  Bashed  i>om  bis  sparkling  blue 
eye;  bat  itvaa  a  stranger  to  both,  and  instantly 
took  its  departure.  The  black^coated  youth  set  up 
his  cap  before,  brought  his  heavy  broTS  orer  his 
deep  dark  eyes,  put  his  hands  in  the  pocketa  of  his 
black  ptush  breeches,  and  stepped  a  little  farther 
into  the  semi. circle,  immediately  on  his  brother's 
right  hand,  than  be  had  ever  ventured  to  do  before. 
There  he  set  himself  firm  on  his  legs,  and,  with  a 
face  as  demure  aa  death,  aeemed  determined  to  keep 
his  ground.  He  pretended  to  be  fallowing  the  ball 
with  his  eyes;  but  every  moment  they  were  glancing 
aude  at  Qeoige.  One  of  the  competitors  chanced 
to  say  rashly,  in  the  moment  of  exultation,  "That's 
a  d — ~d  fine  blow,  George!"  On  irbich  the  in- 
truder took  up  the  word,  as  characteristic  of  the 
competitors,  a&d  repeated  it  erery  stroke  that  was 
given,  making  suid>  a  tudicroos  use  of  it,  that 
several  of  the  onlookers  were  compelled  to  laugh 
immodflrat«1y ;  but  the  players  were  terribly  nettled 
at  it,  as  he  really  contrived,  by  dint  of  sliding  in 
some  canonical  terms,  lo  render  the  eompetitois  and 
their  game  ridiculous. 

But  mattera  at  length  came  to  a  crisia  that  put 
them  beyond  sport.  George,  in  Dying  backward  to 
gain  the  point  at  which  the  ball  was  going  to  light, 
came  inadvertently  so  rudely  in  contact  with  this 
interloper,  that  he  not  only  overthrew  him,  but  also 
got  a  grievous  fall  over  hia  legs ;  and,  as  be  arose, 
the  other  made  a  spurn  at  him  with  his  foot,  which, 
if  it  had  hit  to  its  aim,  would  undoubtedly  have 
fluiahed  the  courae  of  the  young  Laird  of  Dalcastle 
and  Balgrennan.  Oeorge,  being  irritated  beyond 
measure,  aa  may  well  be  conceived,  especially  at  the 
deadly  stroke  aimed  at  him,  struck  the  BBsailant 
with  his  racket,  nlher  slightly,  but  so  that  his 
mouth  and  nose  gushed  out  blood;  and,  at  the  same 
time,  be  said,  turning  to  his  cronies.  "  Does  any  of 
yon  know  who  the  infernal  puppy  isl" 

"Do  you  not  know,  sir)"  said  one  of  the  on- 
lookers, a  stranger :  "  the  gentleman  is  your  own 
brother,  »r — Mr.  Boliert  Wringbim  Colwaal  " 

"Ko.  not  Colwan,  air,"  said  Bobert,  patting  his 
hands  in  bis  pockets,  and  setting  hitoseif  still  farther 
forward  than  before, — "'not  a  Colwan,  sir;  hence- 
forth I  disclum  the  name." 

"No,  certainly  not,"  repeated  Oeoige:  "my 


mother's  son  you  may  be  — but  not  a  CoboanI 
There  you  are  rigbL"  Then  taming  round  to 
informer,  he  said,  "  Mercy  be  about  ua,  sirl  is  this 
the  craiy  minister's  sou  from  Qlasgow  1" 

This  question  was  put  in  the  irritation  of  the 
moment!  hut  it  was  too  rude,  and  too  far  out  of 
place,  aud  no  one  deigned  any  answer  to  it.  He 
felt  the  reproof,  and  felt  it  deeply ;  seeming  auiious 
for  some  opportunity  to  make  an  acknowledgment, 
or  some  reparation. 

In  the  meantime,  young  Wringbim  was  an 
□Ifject  to  all  of  t)ie  uttermost,  disgust.  The  blood 
flowing  from  his  mouth  and  nose  he  took  no  pains 
to  stem,  neither  did  ho  so  much  as  wipe  it  away. 
In  that  state  did  he  take  up  his  station  in  the 
middle  of  the  competitors;  and  he  did  not  now  keep 
his  place,  but  ran  about,  impeding  every  one  i 
attempted  to  make  at  the  ball  They  loaded  him 
with  execrations,  but  it  availed  nothing;  be  seemed 
courting  persecution  and  buffetings,  and  marred 
the  game  so  completely,  that,  in  spite  of  every  effort 
on  the  part  of  the  players,  he  forced  them  to  s 
and  give  it  up.  He  was  such  a  rueful -looking 
olfject,  covered  with  blood,  that  none  of  them  1 
the  heart  to  kick  him,  although  it  appeared  the 
only  thing  he  wanted ;  and  as  for  George,  he  said 
not  another  word  to  him,  either  in  anger  or  reproof 

When  the  game  was  fairly  given  op,  and  the 
party  were  washing  their  hands  in  the  stone  fount, 
some  of  them  beaonght  Bobert  n'ringhim  to  wash 
himself;  but  he  mocked  at  them,  and  said  he  was 
much  better  aa  he  was.  George  at  length  came 
forward  abaahedly  toward  him,  and  said,—"  I  have 
been  greatly  to  blame,  Robert,  and  am  very  sorry 
for  what  1  have  done.  But,  in  the  first  instance,  1 
erred  through  ignorance,  not  knowing  yon  were  my 
brother,  which  you  certainly  are;  and,  in  the  second. 
through  a  momentary  irritation,  for  which  I  am 
ashamed.  1  pray  you,  therefore,  to  pardon  i 
and  give  me  your  hand. " 

As  he  said  this,  ho  held  out  his  hand  toward  his 
polluted  brother;  but  the  fraward  predeatinarian 
took  not  his  from  bis  breeches'  pocket,  but  lifting 
his  foot,  he  gave  his  brother's  hand  a  kick.  "  ~ 
give  you  what  will  suit  such  a  hand  better  than 
mine,"  said  he,  with  a  sneer.  And  then,  turning 
lightly  about,  he  added, — "  Are  thereto  be  no  more 

of  these  d d  Gne  blows,  gentlemen  i     For  shame, 

to  give  up  such  a  profitable  and  edifying  game  1 " 

"  Thia  is  too  bad,"  said  George.  "  But,  since  it 
is  thus,  I  liave  the  less  to  regret."  And,  having 
made  this  general  remark,  he  took  no  more  note  of 
the  uncouth  aggressor.  But  the  persecution  of  the 
latter  tennioated  not  ou  the  playground ;  he  ranked 
up  among  them,  bloody  and  disgusting  as  he  v 
and,  keeping  close  by  his  brother's  side,  be  marebed 
alon^  with  the  party  all  the  way  Co  the  Black  Bull 
Before  they  got  there,  a  great  nnmber  of  boys  and 
idle  people  had  surrounded  them,  hooting  and 
eonunoding  them  exceedingly,  so  that  they  were 
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gisd  to  get  into  the  inn;  and  the  aiuw»oantitbIe  ' 
monater  kctuilly  tried  to  get  in  aloDg  irith  them, 
to  make  one  of  the  psrty  at  dinner.  But  the  inn- 
keeper and  hia  men,  getting  the  hint,  by  force  pra- 
venMd  him  fnan  entering,  although  he  attempted 
ic  t^n  and  again,  both  by  telling  liee  and  offering 
a  bribe.  Finding  be  could  not  prerail,  he  set  to 
eiciting  the  mob  at  the  door  to  acta  of  violence;  in 
which  he  had  like  to  hare  sucoeeded.  The  land- 
lord had  no  other  shift,  at  last,  but  to  tend  pri- 
vately for  two  officers,  and  haTo  him  carried  to  the 
goard-bouBe;  and  the  hilarity  and  jo;  of  the  party 
of  young  gentlemen,  for  the  evening,  wm  qoile 
spoiled,  by  the  inauspicious  lermination   of  their 

The  Ber.  Robert  Whnghim  wm  now  to  und  for, 
to  release  hU  beloved  ward.  The  meesenger  found 
him  at  table,  with  a  number  of  the  leaders  of  the 
Whig  faction,  the  Harquia  of  Aanandole  being  in 
the  chair;  and  the  prisoner'e  note  being  produced, 
Wringhim  read  it  aloud,  accompanying  it  with  some 
eiplanaloty  remarks.  The  drcumslanoeB  of  the 
ease  being  thus  magnified  and  distorted,  it  excited 
the  ntmoet  abhorrence,  both  of  the  deed  and  the 
perpetralon,  among  the  assembled  fiction.  They 
declaimed  against  the  act  as  an  nnnatnral  attempt 
on  the  character,  and  even  the  life,  of  an  unfortunate 
brother,  who  had  been  expelled  tnta  his  father's 
hoase.  And,  aa  party  apirit  vaa  the  order  of  the 
day,  an  attempt  was  made  to  lay  the  harden  of  it  to 
that  account.  In  short,  the  young  culprit  got  some 
of  the  beet  blood  of  the  land  to  enter  as  his  securities, 
and  was  set  at  liberty.  But  when  Wringhim  per- 
ceived the  plight  that  he  waa  in,  he  took  him,  aa  he 
was,  and  presented  him  to  his  hononnble  patrons. 
This  raised  the  indignation  against  the  young  laird 
and  his  assodates  a  thootand  fold,  which  actnally 
ronsed  the  party  to  temporary  madness.  They  were. 
periiaps,  a  little  excited  by  the  wine  and  spirits  they 
had  swallowed;  else  a  casual  quarrel  between  two 
young  men  at  temiis  could  not  have  driven  them 
to  Bach  extremes.  Bat  certain  it  is,  that  from  one 
at  first  arising  t«  address  the  party  on  the  atrodty 
of  the  offence,  both  in  a  moral  and  political  point  of 
view,  on  ,a  sudden  there  were  six  on  their  feet,  at 
the  same  time,  expatiating  on  it;  and,  in  a  very 
abort  time  thereafter,  every  one  in  the  room  was  up, 
talking  with  the  utmost  vociferstign,  all  on  the 
same  subject,  and  all  taking  the  same  eide  in  the 

In  the  midst  of  this  confusion,  some  one  or  other 
issued  TtoTa  the  house,  which  was  at  the  back  of  the 
Canongate,  calling  out  — "A  plot,  a  plot!  Treason, 
treason !  Down  with  the  bloody  incendiaries  at  the 
RIack  Bull." 

The  concourse  of  people  that  were  aasemtiled  in 
Edinburgh  at  that  time  was  prodigioue ;  and  as  they 
were  all  actuated  by  political  motives,  they  wanted 
only  a  ready -blown  coal  to  set  the  mountain  on  lire. 
The  evening  betn;  fine  and  the  streets  thronged 


the  cry  ran  from  mouth  to  month  throagh  the  whole 
city.  Hare  than  that,  the  mob  that  had  of  late 
been  gathered  to  the  door  of  the  Black  Bull  had, 
by  degrees,  dispersed ;  but,  they  being  young  men 
and  idle  vagrante,  they  had  only  spread  thctaselves 
over  the  rest  of  the  street  to  lounge  in  search  of 
further  amusement  -  conaeqaently.  a  word  was  suffi- 
cient to  send  them  back  to  their  lat«  rendetvous, 
where  they  had  previously  witnessed  something 
they  did  not  much  approve  of. 

The  master  of  the  tavern  was  astonished  at  sedng 
the  mob  again  assembling;  and  that  with  inch 
hurry  and  noise.  But  his  inmates  being  all  of  the 
highest  reapectabillty.  he  judged  himself  sure  of 
protection,  or,  at  leaal,  of  indemnity.  He  had  two 
large  parties  in  his  house  at  the  time;  the  largest 
of  which  was  of  the  revolutionist  faction.  The  other 
eondsted  of  our  young  tennis-players  and  their  aa- 
Bodates,  who  were  all  of  the  Jacobite  order;  or,  at 
at  all  events,  leaned  to  the  Episcopal  side.  The 
largest  party  were  in  a  front  room ;  and  the  attack 
of  the  mob  fell  first  on  their  windows,  tbongh  rather 
with  fear  and  caution.  Jingle  went  one  pane;  then 
a  loud  hurra;  and  that  again  was  followed  by  a 
number  of  voices,  endeavouring  to  restrain  the  in- 
dignation from  venting  itself  in  destroying  the  nin- 
dowa  and  to  tnm  it  on  the  inmates.  The  Wblgs, 
calling  the  landlord,  inquired  what  the  assault 
meant:  he  cunningly  answered,  that  he  suapected 
it  was  some  of  the  youths  of  the  Cavalier  or  Kigh- 
chnrch  party,  eiciting  the  mob  against  them.  The 
party  consiated  mostly  of  young  gentlemen,  by  that 
time  in  a  key  to  engage  in  any  row;  and,  at  all 
events,  to  suffer  nothing  from  the  other  party, 
against  whiAn  tlieir  paaions  were  mightily  iaSamed. 

The  landlord,  therefore,  had  no  sooner  given  them 
the  spirit-rousing  intelligence,  than  every  one,  as  by 
instinct,  swore  bis  own  natural  oath,  and  grasped 
his  own  natural  weapon.  A  few  of  those  of  the 
highest  rank  were  armed  with  swords,  which  they 
boldly  drew ;  those  of  the  subordinate  orders  imme- 
diately flew  to  such  weapons  as  the  room,  kitchen, 
and  scullery  afforded; — Buch  as  tongs,  pokers,  spits, 
racks,  and  shoveU;  and  breathing  vengeance  ijn 
the  prelatic  party,  the  children  of  Antichrist  and 
the  heirs  of  perdition,  the  barterers  of  the  liberties 
of  their  country,  and  betrayera  of  the  most  sacrod 
tmst — thus  elevated,  and  thus  armed,  in  the  cauBc 
of  right,  justice,  and  liberty,  our  heroes  rushed  to 
the  street,  and  attacked  the  mob  with  such  violence, 
that  they  broke  the  mass  in  a  moment,  and  dis- 
persed its  thousands  like  chaff  before  the  wind. 
The  other  party  of  young  Jacobites,  who  sat  in  a 
room  further  from  the  front,  and  were  (hose  ag^nst 
whom  the  fury  of  the  mob  was  meant  to  have  been 
directed,  knew  nothing  of  this  second  npioar,  till 
the  noise  of  the  sally  made  by  the  Wliigs  assuled 
their  ears;  being  then  informed  Aftt  the  mob  bad 
attacked  the  house  on  account  of  the  treatment  they 
given  to  a  yonng  gentleman  of  tjie 
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ftdTene  fiution,  tnd  tlul  utother  jorial  put;  hftd 
inned  fnon  the  houK  in  (heir  defence,  vid  w*s  now 
engaged  in  an  unequal  combat,  the  gparfca  likewise 
r  to  the  Geld  to  back  their  defenden  with  all  their 
prowew,  Kithoat  troubling  their  heads  about  who 
tbejwere. 

A  mob  is  like  a  spring  tide  in  an  eaatem  storm, 
that  retires  only  lo  tetnrn  with  (Qore  overwhelming 
fut^r.  The  crowd  was  taken  by  aurpriae,  when  such 
a  strong  and  well-armed  party  iaaued  from  the  hoiue 
with  ao  great  fury,  laying  all  proetiate  that  came  in 
their  way.  Tboae  who  were  next  to  the  door,  and 
were,  of  couraa,  the  fint  whom,  the  danger  aaiai led, 
Tuabed  backward  among  the  crowd  with  their  whole 
fbine.  The  Black  Bull  standing  in  a  small  square 
halfway  between  the  High  Street  ^nd  the  Cowgate, 
and  the  entrance  to  it  being  by  two  closes,  into  these 
the  pKssare  outward  wis  dmaltaneoua,  and  thou- 
sands  were  mOTod  to  an  inroluntary  flight  thej 
knew  not  why. 

Bat  the  High  Street  of  Edinbargh,  which  the? 
soon  reached,  is  a  dangerous  place  in  which  to  make 
an  open  attack  upon  a  mob.  And  it  appears  that 
the  entranoei  to  the  tavern  had  been  aomewhere 
new  to  tlie  Croaa,  on  the  south  ude  of  the  street ; 
for  the  crowd  fled  with  gi«at  eipeditioa,  both  to  the 
east  and  west,  and  the  conquerors,  aeparating  them- 
selves as  chance  directed,  puiaued  impetuously, 
wounding  and  maiming  as  they  flew.  But,  it  so 
chanced,  that  before  either  of  the  winga  had  followed 
the  fleeing  squadrons  of  their  enemies  for  the  space 
of  a  hundred  yards  each  way,  there  was  not  an 
enemj  to  pursue !  the  multitude  had  vaniehed  like 
so  many  thousands  of  pbontomsl  'What  could  our 
heroes  dol — Wby,  they  faced  about  to  return  toward 
their  citadel,  the  Black  Bull.  But  that  feat  was 
not  so  easily,  nor  so  readily  accomplished,  as  they 
divioed.  The  umiumbered  alleys  on  each  side  of 
the  street  had  swallowed  up  the  multitude  in  a  few 
BMinds ;  but  from  these  they  were  busy  reconnoit- 
ring; and,  perceiving  the  deficiency  in  the  number 
of  their  assailants,  the  rash  from  both  sides  of  the 
street  was  as  rapid  and  as  woDderfnl  as  the  disap- 
pearance had  been  a  few  minutes  before.  Each 
close  vomited  out  its  levies,  and  these  better  armed 
with  missiles  than  when  they  sought  it  for  a  tem- 
porary retreat.  Woe  then  to  our  two  columns  of 
victorious  Whigs  !  The  mob  actually  closed  around 
them  as  they  would  have  swallowed  them  up ;  and, 
in  the  meanwhile,  shower  after  shower  of  the  most 
abominabie  weapons  of  offence  were  rained  in  upon 
them.  If  the  gentlemen  were  irritated  before,  this 
inflamed  them  still  further;  but  their  danger  was 
DOW  so  apparent,  tbey  could  not  shut  their  eyes  on 
it,  therefore,  both  parties,  as  if  actuated  by  the 
same  spirit,  made  a  desperate  effort  to  jaiQ,  and  the 
greater  part  efTectod  it;  but  some  were  knocked 
down,  and  others  were  separated  from  their  friends, 
and  blithe  to  became  silent  members  of  the 


cIoMi  leading  to  the  Black  Ball;  the  small  body  of 
Whig  gentlemen  was  hardly  bested,  and  it  is  likely 
would  have  been  overcome  and  trampled  down  every 
man,  had  they  not  been  then  and  there  joined  by 
the  young  Cavaliers;  who  freah  b>  arma,  broke 
from  the  wynd,  opened  the  head  of  the  passage,  laid 
about  them  manfully,  and  thus  kept  np  the  spirits 
of  the  eiOBpented  Whigs,  who  were  the  men  in  fact 
that  wrought  the  moat  deray  among  the  populace.    ■ 

The  town-gnard  was  now  on  the  alert ;  and  two 
companies  of  the  Cameronian  regiment,  with  the 
honourable  Captain  Douglas,  rushed  down  from  the 
castle  to  the  scene  of  action ;  but,  for  all  the  noise 
and  hubbub  that  these  caused  in  the  street,  the  com- 
bat had  become  so  close  and  inveterate,  that  num- 
bers of  both  sides  were  taken  prisoners  fighting 
hand  to  hand,  and  could  scarcely  be  separated  when 
the  guardsmen  and  soldiers  had  them  by  the  necks. 

Great  was  the  alarm  and  confuiioD  that  night  in 
Edinburgh;  for  everyone  concluded  that  it  was  a 
partj  scuffle,  and,  the  two  parties  being  so  equal  in 
power,  the  most  serious  conaequencss  were  antici- 
pated. The  agitation  was  so  prevailing  that  every 
party  in  the  town,  great  and  small,  was  broken  up ; 
and  the  lord -commissioner  thought  proper  to  go  to 
the  council-chamber  himself,  even  at  that  late  hour, 
accompanied  by  the  sheriK  of  Edinburgh  and  Lin- 
litligow,  with  sundry  noblemen  besides,  in  order  to 
learn  something  of  the  origin  of  the  affray. 

For  a  long  time  the  court  was  completely  pntaled. 
Every  gentlemen  brought  in  exclaimed  against  the 
treatment  he  hod  received  in  most  bitter  terms, 
blaming  a  mob  set  on  him  and  his  friends  by  the 
adverse  party;  and  matters  looked  extremely  ill, 
until  at  length  they  began  to  pwoelve  that  they 
were  examining  gentlemen  of  both  parties,  and  that 
they  had  been  doing  so  from  the  banning,  almost 
alternately,  so  equally  had  the  prisoners  been  taken 
from  both  parties.  Finally,  it  turned  out,  that  a 
few  gentlemen,  two-thirds  of  whom  were  atrenuoua 
Whigs  themselves,  had  joined  in  mauling  the  whole 
Whig  population  of  Edinburgh.  The  investigation 
disclosed  nothing  the  effect  of  which  was  not  ludi- 
crous; and  the  Duke  of  Queensberry,  whose  Um  was 
at  that  time  to  conciliate  the  two  factions,  tried  all 
that  be  could  to  turn  the  whole/raciu  into  a  joke — 
an  unlucky  frolic,  where  no  ill  was  meant  on  either 
aide,  and  which  had  yet  been  productive  of  a  great 
deal. 

The  greater  part  of  the  people  went  home  satis- 
tied  ;  but  not  so  the  Bev.  Bobert  Wringliim.  He 
did  alt  that  he  could  to  inflame  both  judges  and 
populace  against  the  young  Cavaliers,  especially 
against  the  young  laird  of  Dolcastle,  whom  he  re 
presented  as  on  inaendiarj'.  set  on  by  an  uonatunl 
parent  to  slander  his  mother,  and  make  away  with 
a  hapless  and  only  brother;  and,  in  truth,  that  de- 
claimer  against  all  human  merit  hod  that  sort  of 
powerful,  homely,  and  bitter  eloquence,  which  sel- 


Tbe  battle  now  raged  immediately  in  front  of  the  |  dam  missed  affecting  his  hearers;  tiie  consequence 
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ftt  that  time  wm,  that  he  made  the  unfortnnate 
affair  between  the  two  brotheni  appear  in  eitremelj 
bad  colaora,  and  the  populace  retired  to  their  homes 
imprsMed  irith  no  very  farourable  opinion  of  either 
the  Laird  of  Dalcaalle  or  hia  wn  Qeocgc,  neither  oF 
whom  were  there  present  to  apeak  for  thenuelvea. 

Ah  for  Wringhim  himself,  he  went  home  to  hii 
lodgings,  filled  with  gall  and  with  apite  againat  the 
•  young  l^rd,  whom  be  was  made  to  believe  the 
Bggreswr,  and  that  intentionally.  But  moat  of  all 
wia  be  filled  with  indignation  against  the  father, 
whom  be  held  in  abhoirenee  at  all  times,  and  blamed 
Bolelj  for  thia  unmannerly  attack  made  on  hia 
ravonrile  ward,  nameeake,  aqd  adopted  son ;  and 
for  the  public  impntation  of  a  crime  to  hia  own 
reretence,  in  calling  the  lad  hii  son,  and  thus 
charging  him  with  a  iln  against  whi<ih  he  «u  well 
known  to  hare  lerelled  all  the  arrowa  of  church 
oenanre  with  unsparing  might 

But,  filled  a«  his  bMrt  was  with  some  portion  of 
thcM  bad  feeling*  to  which  all  flesh  is  subject,  he 
nerer  omitted  any  of  the  external  duties  of  religion, 
and  further  than  that  man  hath  no  power  to  piy. 
He  lodged  with  the  family  of  a  Ur.  Miller,  whoae 
lady  waa  originally  from  Glasgow,  and  had  been  a' 
hearer,  and,  of  conne,  a  great  admirer  of  Mr. 
Wringhim.  In  that  family  h:  made  public  worship 
every  evening;  and  that  night,  in  his  petitions  at 
a  throne  of  grace,  he  prayed  for  so  many  vials  of 
wrath  to  be  ponied  on  the  head  of  aome  particular 
unner,  that  tbe  hearers  trembled,  and  stopped  their 
eaia.  But  that  he  might  not  proceed  with  ao  viol- 
ent a  measure,  amounting  to  exeommuoication, 
without  due  Scripture  warrant,  he  b^an  the  eier- 
dae  of  the  evening  by  singing  the  follomni;  verses : — 


Set  thon  Uia  wl 


Tonng  Wringhim  only  knew  the  full  purport  of 
this  spiritual  song :  and  went  to  his  bed  better  aatia- 
fied  than  ever  that  his  father  and  brother  were  csat- 


awaya,  reprobates,  aliens  tmta  the  churdi  and  the 
true  faith,  and  cursed  in  time  and  eternity. 

The  next  day  George  and  his  companions  met  as 
usual— all  who  were  not  seriously  wounded  of  them. 
But  as  they  strolled  about  the  city,  the  rancorous 
eye  and  tbe  bnger  of  scorn  were  pointed  ag^nat 
them.  None  of  them  was  at  first  aware  of  tbe  lea- 
Bon;  but  it  threw  a  damp  over  their  spirila  and  en- 
joyments, which  they  could  not  master.  They  went 
to  take  a  forenoon  game  at  their  old  play  of  teunia, 
not  on  a  match,  but  by  way  of  improving  ^m* 
selves ;  but  they  hod  not  well  taken  their  places  till 
young  Wringhim  appeared  in  his  old  station,  at  his 
brother's  right  hand,  with  looks  more  demure  and 
determined  than  ever.  Hia  lips  were  primmed  so 
close  that  hia  mouth  was  hardly  discernible,  and  hia 
dark  deep  eye  flashed  gleams  of  holy  indignation  OD 
the  godless  set,  but  particularly  on  his  brother. 
His  presence  acted  as  a  mildew  on  all  si^ial  inter- 
courae  or  enjoyment;  the  game  was  marred,  and 
ended  ere  it  was  well  be^n.  There  were  whisper- 
ings apart — tbe  company  separated;  and,  in  order 
to  shake  off  the  blighting  Influence  of  this  dogged 
petsecator,  they  entered  sundry  houses  of  their  ac- 
quaintanoes,  with  an  undentandtng  that  they  wer« 
to  meet  on  the  Links  for  a  game  at  cricket. 

The;  did  so ;  and,  stripping  off  part  of  their 
clothes,  they  began  that  violent  and  spirited  game. 
They  had  cot  played  flvc  minutes,  till  Wringhim 
was  talking  in  the  midst  of  them,  and  totally  im- 
peding the  play.  A  cry  arose  from  all  comera  of 
"Oh,  this  will  never  do.  Kick  him  out  of  the  play- 
ground !  Knock  down  the  acoundrel  j  or  bind  him, 
and  let  him  lie  in  peace." 

"By  notneons,"  cried  Qeorge;  " it  is  evident  he 
wants  nothing  else.  Pray  do  not  hamonr  him  so 
much  as  to  touch  him  with  either  foot  or  finger." 
Then  turning  to  a  friend,  he  said  in  a  whisper, 
"Speak  to  him,  Oordon;  he  surely  will  not  refoae 
to  let  us  have  the  groand  to  ourselves,  if  you  re- 
quest it  of  him." 

Gordon  went  up  to  him,  and  requested  of  him, 
civilly  but  ardently,  "to  retire  to  a  certain  dia- 
tance,  else  none  of  them  could  or  would  be  anawer- 
able,  however  sore  he  might  be  hurt" 

He  turned  disdainfully  on  his  heel,  uttered  a  kind 
of  pulpit  hemi  and  then  added,  "I  will  take  my 
chance  of  that;    hurt  me,  any  of  you,   at  yonr 

The  young  gentlemen  smiled,  through  spite  and 
disdain  of  tbe  do^^  animal.  Gordon  followed  him 
up.  and  tried  to  remonstrate  with  him;  but  he  let 
him  know  that  "it  was  his  pleasure  to  be  there  at 
that  time;  and,  unless  he  could  demonstnte  to  him 
what  superior  right  he  and  his  patty  had  to  that 
ground,  in  preference  to  him,  and  to  the  exclusion 
of  all  others,  he  was  determined  to  assert  bis  right, 
and  the  rights  of  bis  fellow-citisens,  by  keejang 
possession  of  whatsoever  part  of  that  common  field 
he  chose." 
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"  Ton  ue  no  gentlemui,  rir,"  said  Qoidon. 

"Are  joa  one,  ilrl"  ttad  tbe  other. 

"YtB,air,  I  will  let  jouknowthat  I»m,  byO— !" 

"Tben,  thknks  be  to  Him  whose  name  joa  hsTe 
pFohned,  I  am  none.  If  one  of  the  psit/  be  a 
gentlonaa,  /  do  hopt  in  Qod  I  am  not  /" 

It  waa  no*  apparent  to  them  all  that  he  waa 
eonrtinf  obloquy  and  manntil  chMtisement  inaa 
their  handa,  if  by  any  means  he  coald  pravoke  them 
to  the  deed ;  and,  appreheniive  that  he  had  some 
ainiater  and  deep-laid  deusn  in  hunting  afler  Bach 
a  sin^Iar  farour,  they  wisely  restrained  one  another 
from  inflicting  the  panishment  that  each  of  them 
jcMned  to  bestow  persoDally,  and  which  he  v>  well 


Bnt  the  nnpopularity  of  the  yonnger  George  Col- 
wan  eonid  no  longer  be  concealed  f^om  his  aaaociatea. 
It  waa  Duudfeeted  whetever  the  peculate  were  as- 
sembled ;  and  his  yonng  and  intimate  friend,  Adam 
Gordon,  waa  obliged  to  warn  him  of  the  circum- 
Btaoce,  that  he  might  not  be  sniprised  at  tbe  gentle- 
men of  their  acquaintance  withdrawing  tbentaelres 
from  his  society,  as  tbey  could  not  be  seen  jrith  him 
without  being  insnll«d.  Oeoige  thanked  him ;  and 
it  waa  agreed  between  them,  that  the  former  should 
keep  himself  retired  during  the  daytime  while  he 
remained  in  Edinburgh,  and  that  at  night  they 
should  always  meet  together,  along  with  such  of 
their  companions  as  were  diseugi^ed. 

George  found  it  every  day  more  and  more  neoee- 
I  aary  to  adhere  to  this  syetem  of  eeclusioa ;  for  it  was 
not  alone  the  hissefi  of  the  boys  and  populace  that 
pnrsned  him— a  fiend  oF  more  malignant  aspect 
was  erer  at  his  elbow,  in  the  form  of  his  brother. 
To  whaterer  place  of  amusement  he  betook  himaelf, 
and  however  well  he  concealed  his  intentions  of  going 
there  from  all  flesh  living,  there  was  his  brother 
Wringhim  also,  and  always  within  a  few  yards  of 
him,  generally  about  the  «ame  distance,  and  ever 
and  anon  darting  looks  at  him  that  chilled  his  ver; 
aooL  They  were  looks  that  cannot  be  described  ; 
bnt  they  were  felt  piercing  to  the  bosom's  deepest 
core.  They  affected  even  the  onlookera  in  a  very 
particular  manner,  for  all  whoM  eyee  canght  a 
glimpee  of  these  hideous  glances  followed  them  to 
the  object  toward  which  they  were  darted;  the 
gentlemanly  and  mild  demeanoar  of  that  object 
g^erally  calmed  their  startled  apprehensions;  for 
no  one  ever  yet  noted  the  glances  of  the  young  man's 
e;e  in  tbe  black  coat,  at  the  Ux»  of  his  brother,  who 
did  not  at  flrst  manifest  strong  symptoms  of  alarm. 

George  became  utterly  confounded ;  not  only  at 
tbe  import  of  this  persecution,  but  how  in  tbe  world 
it  eame  to  pass  that  this  unaccountable  being  knew 
nil  his  motions,  and  every  intention  of  bis  heart,  as 
it  were  intaitively.  On  consulting  his  own  previous 
feelings  and  resolutions,  he  found  that  the  circum- 
Btances  of  hii  going  to  such  and  such  a  place  were 
often  tbe  most  casual  incidents  in  natore— the  ca- 
price of  a  mconent  'had  carried  him  there,  and  yet 


he  had  never  sat  or  stood  many  minutes  till  there 
was  the  self -same  being,  always  in  the  same  position 
with  regard  to  himself,  as  regularly  as  tbe  shadow 
is  cast  from  the  substance,  or  the  ny  of  light  from 
the  opposing  denser  mediam. 

For  instance,  be  remembered  one  day  of  setting 
out  with  the  intention  of  going  to  attend  divine 
wonhip  in  tbe  High  Church,  and  when  within  i 
short  space  of  its  door,  he  was  overtaken  by  young 
Kilpatrick  of  Cloeebum,  who  waa  bound  to  the  Grey- 
friars  to  see  his  sweetheart,  as  he  said;  "and  if 
you  will  go  with  me,  Colwan,"  said  he,  "I  will  let 
you  see  her  t4x>,  and  then  you  will  be  just  ss  far 
fbrward  as  I  am." 

Qeor^  assented  at  once,  and  went;  and  afler 
taking  bis  seat,  he  leaned  his  head  fbrward  on  the 
pew  to  repeat  over  to  himself  a  short  ejoculatory 
prayer,  as  had  always  been  his  custom  on  entering 
the  house  of  Ood.  When  be  had  done,  he  lifted  his 
eyes  naturally  toward  that  point  on  his  right  hand 
where  the  fierce  apparition  of  his  brother  had  been 
wont  to  meet  his  view :  there  he  was,  in  the  same 
habit,  form,  demeanour,  and  precise  point  of  dis- 
tance, as  usual !  Oeor^  again  laid  down  hia  head, 
and  his  mind  was  so  astounded,  that  he  had  nearly 
fallen  Into  a  swoon.  He  tried  Bborily  after  to  mus- 
ter up  courage  to  look  at  the  speaker,  at  tbe  con- 
gregation, and  at  Captain  Kilpatrick's  sweetheart 
in  particular ;  but  tbe  fiendish  glances  of  the  young 
man  in  the  black  clothes  were  too  appalling  to  be 
withstood — his  eye  caught  them  whether  he  was 
looking  that  way  or  not :  at  length  bis  courage  was 
Wrly  mastered,  and  he  was  obliged  to  look  down 
during  tbe  remainder  of  the  service. 

By  night  or  by  day  it  was  the  same.  In  the 
gallery  of  the  Parliament  House,  in  the  boxes  of  the 
play-house,  in  the  church,  in  the  aastmbly,  in  the 
streets,  suburbe,  and  the  fields ;  and  every  day,  and 
every  hour;  from  the  first  rencounter  of  the  two,  the 
attendance  become  more  and  more  consUint,  more 
inexplicable,  and  altogether  more  alarming  and  in- 
sufferable, until  at  last  George  was  fairly  driven 
itom  society,  and  forced  to  spend  his  days  in  his 
own  and  his  father's  lodgings  with  closed  doors. 
£ven  there,  he  was  constantly  harassed  with  the 
idea,  that  the  next  tine  be  lifted  his  eyes,  he  would 
to  a  certainty  see  that  face,  the  most  repulsive  to 
all  his  feelings  of  aught  the  earth  contained.  The 
attendance  of  that  brother  waa  now  become  like  the 
attendance  of  a  demon  on  some  devoted  being  that 
had  sold  himself  to  destruction ;  bis  approaches  as 
undiscemed,  and  his  looks  as  fraught  with  hideous 
malignity.  It  was  seldam  that  he  saw  him  either 
following  him  in  the  streets,  or  entering  any  house 
or  Ihurch  after  him ;  he  only  appeared  in  his  place, 
George  wist  not  bow,  or  whence ;  and,  having  sped 
BO  ill  in  his  first  friendly  approaches,  he  bad  never 
spoken  to  bis  equivocal  attendant  a  second  time. 

It  came  at  length  into  George's  bead,  as  he  was 
pondering  by  himself  on  the  circumstanceB  of  this . 


THE   ETTRICK   SHBPHBRiya  TALES. 


eitraordinarf  fttteadAQce,  tbitt  perhaps  his  brother 
had  relented,  and,  though  of  bo  auUen  and  uoac- 
commodating  a  temper  that  he  would  not  acknow- 
ledge it,  or  beg  a  reconciliation,  it  might  be  for  tbat 
reiy  purpoaa  that  he  followed  bU  steps  uig^t  and 
daj  in  that  eitroardioarj'  naaDer.  "I  cannot  for 
*  ipy  life  see  for  what  other  purpose  it  can  be," 
thought  he.  "He  never  offers  to  attempt  my  life 
nor  dares  he,  if  he  bad  the  inclination;  therefore, 
although  bis  manner  is  peculiarly  repulsive  I 
I  aball  not  have  m?  miod  hardened  with  the  reflec- 
tion, that  my  own  mother'e  son  yearned  for  a 
ciliation  with  me,  and  was  repulsed  by  my  haughty 
and  insolent  behaviour.  The  next  time  be  comes 
to  my  hand  I  am  resolved  that  I  will  accost  him  as 
one  brother  onght  to  address  another,  whatever  it 
may  cost  me;  and,  if  I  am  still  floated  with  disdain, 
then  shall  (he  blame  rest  with  him. 

After  this  generous  resolution,  it  waa  a  good  while 
before  his  gntuiloua  atteadanl  appeared  at  his  side 
again;  and  George  began  to  think  that  his  visits 
were  discontinued.  The  bope  was  a  relief  that 
eoold  not  be  ealcalated ;  but  still  Oeotge  bad  a  feel- 
ing that  it  was  too  supreme  to  lasL  His  enemy 
had  been  too  pertinacious  to  abandon  his  design, 
whatever  it  was.  Ho,  however,  bes^a  to  indulge 
iu  a  little  more  liberty,  and  for  several  days  he  en- 
joyed it  with  imponity. 

George  was,  from  infancy,  of  a  stirring  active  dis- 
position, and  could  not  endure  confinement;  and 
having  been  of  late  much  restrained  in  his  yontbfnl 
eiercisos  by  this  angular  persecutor,  he  grew  nnea^ 
under  such  restraint,  and,  one  morning,  chaodog 
to  awaken  very  early,  he  arose  to  make  an  excursion 
to  the  top  of  Arthur's  Seat,  to  breathe  the  breeie  of 
the  dawning,  and  see  the  sun  arise  ont  of  tbe  eastern 
ocean.  The  morning  was  calm  and  serene;  and  as 
he  walked  down  the  south  back  of  tbe  Cauongate, 
toward  the  Palace,  the  haza  was  so  close  around  him 
that  be  could  not  see  the  bouses  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  way.  As  he  passed  the  lord-cominia- 
sioner's  house,  the  gnards  were  in  attendance,  who 
cautioned  him  not  to  go  by  the  Palace,  as  all  the 
gatce  would  bo  sbnt  and  guarded  for  an  hour  to 
come,  on  which  he  went  by  the  back  of  St.  Anthony's 
gardens,  and  found  his  way  into  that  little  romantic 
glade  adjoining  to  tbe  sunt'g  chapel  and  well  He 
was  still  involved  in  a  blue  haze,  like  a  dense  smoke, 
but  yet  in  the  midst  of  it  the  respiration  was  the 
most  refreshing  and  delicious.  The  grass  and  tbe 
Sowers  were  laden  with  dew ;  and,  on  taking  oS  his 
hat  to  wipe  his  forehead,  he  perceived  that  the  black 
glossy  tur  of  which  bis  chaperon  was  wrought,  was 
all  covered  with  a  tissue  of  the  most  delicate  wlver 
— a  fairy  web,  composed  of  little  spheres,  so  minute 
that  no  eye  could  discern  any  one  of  them  ;  yet  there 
they  were  shining  in  lovely  millions.  Afiaid  of  de- 
facing so  beautiful  and  so  delicate  a  garnish,  he  re- 
placed his  hat  with  the  greatest  caution,  and  went 
on  his  way  light  of  heart. 


As  be  approached  the  swite  at  the  bead  of  the 
dell — that  little  delightful  verge  from  which  in  one 
moment  the  eastern  limits  and  thores  of  Lothian 
arise  on  the  view— as  he  approached  it,  I  say,  and  a 
little  space  from  the  height,  he  beheld,  to  his  aston- 
ishment, a  bright  halo  in  the  cloud  of  haze,  that 
rose  in  a  semidrele  over  his  bead  like  a  pale  rain- 
bow. He  was  struck  motionless  at  the  view  of  the  . 
lovely  vision ;  for  it  so  chanced  that  he  had  never  i 
seen  the  same  appearance  before,  though  coma 
at  early  mom.  But  he  soon  perceived  tbe  cause 
the  phenomenon,  and  that  it  proceeded  from  tbe 
rays  of  the  sun  from  a  pure  unclouded  mtHuing  aky 
striking  upon  this  dense  vapour  which  recocted 
them.  George  did  admire  this  halo  of  glory,  which 
still  grew  wider,  and  less  defined,  as  he  approached 
tbe  surface  of  the  cload.  But,  Ut  his  abler  amaze- 
ment and  supreme  delight,  he  found,  on  reaching 
the  top  of  Arthur's  Seat,  that  this  Hublnnary  rain- 
bow, Uiia  terrestrial  glory,  was  spread  in  iU  most 
vivid  hues  beneath  his  feet.  Still  be  could  not  per- 
ceive the  body  of  the  snn,  although  the  light  behind 
him  was  dazzling;  but  tbe  eloud  of  haze  lying 
dense  in  that  deep  dell  that  separates  the  hill  from 
the  rocks  of  Salisbury,  and  the  dull  shadow  of  the 
hill  mingling  with  that  cloud,  made  tbe  dell  a  pit 
of  darkness.  On  that  shadowy  cloud  was  the  lovely 
rainbow  formed,  spreading  itself  on  a  horizontal 
plain,  and  having  a  sligjit  and  brilliant  shade  <^  all 
tbe  colours  of  the  heavenly  bow,  but  alt  of  them 
paler  and  less  defined.  But  this  terrestrial  pheno- 
menon of  the  early  mom  cannot  be  better  delineated 
than  by  the  name  given  of  it  by  the  shepherd  boys, 
"The  little  wee^ost  of  the  itinbow." 

Such  was  the  description  of  the  morning,  and  tbe 
wild  shades  of  the  hill,  that  George  gave  to  his 
father  and  Mr.  Adam  Gordon  that  same  day  on 
which  be  bad  witnessed  them ;  and  it  is  necessary 
tbat  the  reader  should  comprehend  something  of 
their  nature  to  understand  what  folloRs. 

He  seated  himself  on  the  pinnacle  of  the  rocky 
predpice,  a  little  within  the  top  of  the  hill  to  the 
westward,  and,  with  a  light  and  buoyant  heart, 
viewed  the  beauties  of  the  morning,  and  inhaled  its 
salubnouB  breeze.  "Here,"  thought  he,  "1  can 
converse  with  nature  without  disturbance.And  with- 
out being  intruded  on  by  any  appalling  or  obnoxi-  I 
Dus  visitor."  The  idea  of  his  brother's  dark  and 
malevolent  looks  coming  at  that  moment  across  his 
mind,  he  turned  his  eyes  instinctively  to  tbe  right, 
to  the  point  where  tbat  unwelcome  guest  was  wont 
to  make  his  appearance.  Gracious  Heaven  I  What 
an  apparition  was. there  presented  to  his  riew! 
saw,  delineated  in  the  cloud,  the  shonldeis,  an 
and  features  of  a  human  being  of  the  most  dreadful 
aspect.  The  face  was  the  face  of  bis  Inother,  but 
dilated  to  twenty  times  the  natuial  size.  Its  daik 
eyes  gleamed  on  bim  through  the  mist,  while  every 
furrow  of  its  bideons  brow  frowned  deep  as  the 
ravines  on  the  brow  of  the  bill     George  started. 
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and  hii  hair  stood  np  in  briitles  u  he  gawd  on  this 
horrible  moiuter.  He  saw  every  feature,  and  ever; 
line  of  the  face  dUtinctlj,  as  it  gazed  on  him  with 
an  intsnaity  that  ma  hardlj'  endurable.  lU  e^ea 
were  fixed  on  Um,  in  the  same  manner  ai  those  of 
aome  carnivorouB  animal  fixed  on  its  pny;  and  ;et 
there  wu  fear  and  trembling  in  these  noearthly 
featorea,  aa  plainly  depicted  aa  murderaas  malice. 
The  g:i!tnt  apparition  eeemed  aomctiinee  to  be  cower- 
ing down  as  in  terror,  go  that  nothing  but  its  brow 
and  ejea  were  eeen;  still  these  never  tnmed  one 
moment  from  their  object — sgain  it  rose  impereep- 
tibly  Dp,  and  began  to  approach  with  great  caution; 
and  as  it  aeared,  the  dimensiona  of  its  form  IsHened, 
atitl  continuing,  however,  far  above  the  oatural  rize. 

Qeorge  conceived  it  to  be  a  ^irit.  He  could 
conceive  it  to  be  nothiuK  else;  and  he  took  it  for 
some  horrid  demon  by  which  he  waa  haunted,  that 
bad  assumed  the  features  of  his  brother  in  every 
lineament,  but  in  taking  on  itself  the  human  form, 
had  miscalculated  dreadfuUy  on  the  siie,  and  pre- 
sented itaelf  thus  to  him  in  a  blown-ap,  dilated  frame 
of  embodied  air,  exhaled  frain  the  caverns  of  death 
or  the  r^iona  of  devouring  fire.  He  iras  further 
cMnfinned  in  the  belief  that  it  was  a  malignant 
spirit,  on  perceiving  that  it  approached  him  across 
the  front  of  a  precipice,  where  there  was  not  a  foot- 
ing for  thing  of  mortal  frame.  Still,  what  with 
terror  and  astonishment,  he  continued  riretted  to 
the  spot,  till  it  approached,  aa  be  deemed,  to  wiUiin 
two  yards  of  him ;  and  then,  perceiving  that  it  was 
setting  itself  to  make  a  violent  spring  on  him,  he 
started  to  his  feet  and  fled  distractedly  in  the  oppo- 
aite  direction,  keeping  his  eye  cast  behind  him  lest 
he  should  have  been  seized  in  that  dangerous  place. 
Bat  the  veiy  fint  bolt  that  lie  made  in  his  flight  he 
came  in  contact  with  a  real  body  of  flesh  and  blood, 
and  that  with  auch  violence  that  both  went  down 
among  some  scragged  rocks,  and  George  rolled  over 
the  other.  The  being  called  oat  "  murder;"  and, 
riaii^,  fled  precipitately.  Oeorge  then  perceived 
that  it  was  his  brother;  and,  being  confounded  be- 
tween the  shadow  and  the  sobstance,  he  knew  not 
what  he  was  doing  or  what  he  had  done;  and  there 
being  only  one  natural  way  of  retreat  from  the 
brink  o(  the  rock,  be  likewise  arose  and  pursued 
the  aflrighted  culprit  with  all  his  speed  towards  the 
top  of  the  bUL  Wringhim  was  braying  out  "mur- 
der r  murder  I"  at  which  Oeorge  being  disgusted, 
and  h\M  spirits  all  in  a  ferment  from  some  hurried 
idea  of  intended  haim,  the  moment  he  came  up  with 
the  craven  he  seized  him  rudely  by  the  shoulder, 
and  clapped  hia  hand  ou  hia  mouth.  "Murder, 
yoa  beast  I"  said  he;  "what  do  you  mean  b;  roar- 
ing ont  murder  in  that  way)  Who  is  murdering 
yoD,  or  offering  to  murder  you  1 " 

Wringhim  forced  his  mouth  from  under  his 
brother's  band,  and  roared  with  redoubled  energy, 
"Eh!  Egh !  murder!  murderl"  &c.  Oeorge  had 
ielt  resolute  to  put  down  this  shocking  alarm,  lest 


some  one  might  hear  it  and  fly  to  the  apot,  or  draw 
inferences  widely  difierent  from  the  truth;  and, 
pereeiviug  the  terror  of  Wringbim  to  be  ao  great 
that  eipoetulatiou  was  vain,  he  seized  him  by  the 
mouth  and  nose  with  his  left  hand  so  strenuouaty 
that  he  SMik  hia  fingers  into  his  cheeks.  But  the 
poltroon  still  attempting  to  bray  out,  Oeorge  gave 
him  such  a  stunning  blow  with  bis  fist  on  the  left 
temple,  that  be  crumbled,  as  it  were,  to  the  ground, 
but  more  from  the  effects  of  terror  than  those  of  the 
blow.  He  then  raised  himself  on  hia  knees  and 
hams,  and  lifting  up  hia  ghastly  face,  white  the 
blood  streamed  over  both  eara,  he  besought  hia  life 
of  hia  brother,  in  the  moat  abject  whiaing  manti 
gaping  and  blubbering  moat  piteously. 

"Tell  me  then,  air,"  said  George,  resolved  to 
make  the  most  of  the  wretch's  terror — "tell  me  for 
what  purpose  it  is  that  you  thus  haunt  my  atepa. 
Tell  mo  plainly,  and  instantly,  else  I  will  throw 
you  from  the  verge  of  that  precipice." 

"  Oh,  I  will  never  do  it  again  I  I  will  never  do 
it  again!  Spare  my  life,  dear,  good  brother!  Spare 
my  Ufe!     Sure  I  never  did  you  any  hurt  i" 

"Swear  to  me,  then,  that  you  will  never  hence- 
forth follow  after  me  to  torment  me  with  your 
threatening  looks ;  swear  that  you  will  never  again 
come  into  my  presence  withont  being  invited.  Will 
you  take  an  oath  to  thia  effect ) " 

"Ohyesi  I  will,  IwiUI" 

"  But  this  is  not  all :  you  must  tell  me  for  what 
purpose  you  sought  me  out  here  this  momiEig  1" 

"  Oh,  brother !  fbrnothiugbut  yoorgood.  I  had 
nothing  at  heart  but  your  unspeakable  profit,  and 
great  and  endless  good." 

"  So  then,  you  indeed  knew  that  I  was  here!" 

"  I  was  told  so  by  a  friend,  but  I  did  not  believe 
him ;  a — a — at  least  I  did  not  know  it  was  true  till 

"TeU  me  thia  one  thing,  then,  Kobert,  and  all 
shall  be  forgotten  and  forgiven.  Who  was  that 
Mendl" 

"  You  do  not  know  him." 

"  How  then  does  he  know  me )" 


"la 


It  tell." 


Was  he  here  present  with  yon  to^y  1" 
"Tes;  he  was  not  &t  distant.     He  came 
hill  with  me." 

"  Where  then  is  he  now  V 


"Icl 


>ttelL" 


Then,  wretch,  confess  that  the  devil  was  that 
friend  who  told  you  I  was  here,  and  who  came  here 
with  you.  None  else  could  possibly  know  of  my 
being  here." 

"  Ah  t  bow  little  yon  know  of  him  t  Would  yon 
argue  that  there  is  neither  man  nor  spirit  endoired 
with  so  much  foresight  aa  to  deduce  natural  conelu- 
aions  from  previous  actions  and  inddenta  but  the 
devil  1  Be  assured  of  thia,  however,  that  I  had  no 
aim  In  seeking  you  hit  yoar  goodi" 

"Well,  Robert,  I  will  believe  it.     I  am  diapoeed 
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to  be  hist;  knd  puUoiute :  it  U  a  fault  of  m;  ii»- 
tore;  but  I  oever  meant  or  wiabed  you  evil;  and 
Qod  ia  m;  witn«n  that  I  would  as  boou  stretch  out 
my  hand  to  my  own  life,   or  my  father's,  as  to 

yoDia." At  these  words,  Wringhim  uttered  a 

hollow  exulting  laugh,  put  Lis  hands  in  his  pockeU, 
and  withdraw  a  ipat«  to  hia  aceastomed  distance. 
Qeorge  eontinued :  "And  now,  once  for  all,  I  re- 
quest that  we  may  exchanfte  forgiveness,  and  that 
we  may  part  and  remain  friends." 

"  Would  such  a  thing  be  eipedient,  think  yon  1 
Orcooaistent  tritb  the  glory  of  Gh>d1    1  doabt  it." 

"  I  can  think  of  nothing  that  wonld  be  more  so. 
la  it  not  con^stent  with  every  precept  of  the 
gospel)  Come,  brother,  sa;  that  our  retionciliatioii 
is  complete." 

"  Oh  yea,  certainly '.  1  tell  yon,  brother,  accord- 
ing to  the  flesh :  it  U  just  as  complete  as  the  lark's 
is  with  the  adder ;  do  mote  so,  nor  ever  can.  Ke- 
condled,  forsooth  1     To  what  would  I  be  reconciled^' 

Aa  he  said  this,  he  strode  indignantly  away. 
From  the  moment  that  he  heard  his  life  was  safe, 
he  aaaumed  his  former  insolence  and  revengeful 
looks— and  never  were  they  more  dreadful  than  on 
parting  with  hie  brother  that  morning  on  the  top  of 
the  hilL  "  Well,  go  thy  ways,"  said  George  "some 
would  despise,  bat  1  pity  thee.  If  thou  art  not  a 
limb  of  Satan,  I  never  saw  one." 

The  son  had  now  dispelled  the  vaponrs;  and  the 
morning  being  lovely  beyond  description,  Oeorge 
sat  himself  down  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  pon- 
dered deeply  on  the  nnacconntable  incident  that  had 
befallen  him  that  morning.  He  could  in  nowise 
comprehend  it;  but,  taking  it  with  other  pierioua 
circumstances,  he  could  not  get  quit  of  a  conviction 
that  he  was  haunted  by  some  evil  genius  in  the 
shape  of  his  brother,  as  well  as  by  that  dork  and 
mysterious  wretch  himself.  In  no  other  way  coold 
he  account  for  the  apparition  he  saw  that  morning 
on  the  fikce  of  the  rock,  nor  for  several  anddeii  ap- 
pearances of  the  same  being  in  places  where  there 
was  no  possibility  of  any  foreknowledge  that  he 
himself  was  to  be  there,  and  as  little  that  the  same 
being,  if  he  were  flesh  and  blood  like  other  men, 
could  always  start  up  in  the  some  podtion  with  re- 
gard to  him.  He  determined,  therefore,  on  reaching 
home,  to  relate  all  that  bad  happened,  from  b^n. 
ning  to  end,  to  bis  father,  asking  hia  counsel  and 
his  assistance,  although  he  knew  full  well  that  his 
father  was  not  the  fittest  man  in  tt^  world  to  solve 
encfa  a  problem.  He  was  now  involved  in  party 
politics,  over  head  and  eaia;  and,  moreover,  ho 
could  never  bear  the  names  of  either  of  the  Wring- 
hims  mentioned  without  getting  into  a  quandary  of 
disgust  and  anger;  and  all  that  he  would  deign  to 
say  of  them  was,  to  call  them  by  all  the  opprobrious 

It  turned  out  as  the  young  man  from  the  first 
au^eated:  old  IhilcasUe  would  listen  to  nothing 
concerning  them  with  any  patience.     Oeorge  com- 


pluned  that  his  brother  faaraned  him  with  his 
presence  at  all  times,  and  in  all  places.  Old  Dal 
asked  why  he  did  not  kick  the  dog  out  of  his  pre- 
sence, whenever  he  felt  him  disagreeable  1  Oeorge 
Mid,  be  seemed  to  have  some  demon  for  a  familiar. 
Dal  answered,  that  he  did  not  wonder  a  bit  at  that, 
for  the  young  spark  was  the  third  in  a  direct  line 
who  had  all  been  chUdten  of  adultery;  and  it  waa 
well  known  that  all  snch  were  bom  half  deila  them. 
setvee,  and  nothing  waa  more  likely  than  that  they 
should  hold  intercourae  with  their  fellows.  In  the 
same  style  did  he  sympathise  with  all  his  son's  late 
snfferingg  and  perplexities. 

In  Mr.  Adam  Qotdon,  however,  Oeorge  found  a 
IHend  who  entered  into  all  his  feelings,  and  bad 
seen  and  knew  everything  about  the  matter.  He 
tried  to  convince  him  that  at  all  events  there  could 
be  nothing  sapematuial  in  the  circnmstances;  and 
that  the  vision  be  had  seen  on  the  rock,  among 
the  thick  mist,  was  the  shadow  of  hia  brother  ap- 
proaching behind  him.  Oeoi;ge  contd  not  swallow 
this,  for  he  had  seen  bis  own  shadow  on  the  clond, 
and,  instead  of  approaching  to  anght  like  his  own 
figure,  he  perceived  nothing  bnt  a  halo  of  glory 
round  a  poiut  of  the  cload  that  was  whiter  and 
purer  than  the  raL  Gordon  said,  if  he  wonld  go 
with  him  to  a  mountain  of  hia  Other's,  which  he 
named,  in  Aberdeenshire,  be  would  show  him  a 
giant  spirit  of  the  same  dimensions,  any  morning  at 
the  rising  of  the  sun,  provided  he  shone  on  that  spot. 
Thia  statement  exdted  Oeorge'e  eurioaity  exceed- 
ingly; and,  being  disgusted  with  some  things  about 
Edinburgh,  and  glad  to  get  out  of  the  way,  he  con- 
sented to  go  with  Oordon  to  the  Highlands  for  a 
spaoe.  The  day  waa  accordingly  set  for  their  de- 
parture, the  old  laird's  assent  obtained;  and  the 
two  young  sparks  parted  In  a  state  of  great  impa- 
tience for  thdr  excursion. 

One  of  them  found  out  another  engag«nent,  how- 
ever, the  instant  after  this  laat  waa  determined  on. 
Young  Wringhim  went  off  the  hill  that  m<«ning, 
and  home  to  his  upright  guardian  again,  without 
washing  the  blood  from  his  fitoe  and  neck;  and 
there  he  told  a  most  woeful  story  indeed :  how  he 
had  gone  out  to  take  a  morning's  walk  on  the  hill, 
wheie  he  had  encountered  with  hie  r^robate  brother 
among  the  mist,  wl|0  had  knocked  him  down  and 
very  nearly  murdered  him ;  threatening  dreadfully, 
and  with  horrid  oaths,  to  throw  him  from  the  top  of 
tiie  clifi'. 

We  cannot  enter  Into  the  detail  of  the  events  that 
now  occurred,  without  forestalling  a  part  of  the  nar- 
rative of  one  who  knew  all  the  circumstAnoee — was 
deeply  intereated  in  them,  and  whose  relation  is  of 
higher  value  than  anything  that  can  be  retailed  out 
of  the  stores  of  tradition  and  old  registers;  bnt,  his 
narrative  being  different  from  these,  it  wsa  judged 
eipedient  togive  the  aoconnt  aa  thua  publicly  banded 
down  to  ua  Saffice  it,  that,  before  evening,  George 
was  apprehended,  and  lodged  in  jail,  on  a  criminal 
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charg«  of  la  unnlt  lad  btttl«rj  to  the  shedding  of 
blood,  irith  th«  intent  of  committing  frstridde. 
Then  wu  the  old  lurd  in  gnat  eonaternstioii,  and 
blamed  himself  for  treating  tlie  thing  eo  iightly, 
which  seemed  to  have  been  gone  abont,  from  the 
hjgiimtn^j  BO  ayi(euiatic*lly,  and  with  an  intcoit 
which  the  Tillaina  were  now  going  to  realize ;  namely, 
to  get  the  yonng  laird  diapoeed  of;  and  then  hia 
brother,  in  spite  of  Che  old  gentletaan'R  teeth,  wonld 
be  laird  himwlf. 

Old  Dal  now  set  hia  whole  inteitet  to  work  among 
the  noblemen  and  lawyera  of  his  potty.  His  son's 
cue  looked  exceedingly  ill,  owing  to  the  former 
asnnlli  befora  witneeses,  and  the  nnbecoming  ex- 
preaaiona  made  use  of  by  him  on  that  occasioD,  as 
well  as  from  the  preaent  aaaanlt,  which  George  did 
not  deny,  and  fbr  which  no  moving  canse  or  motiTe 
conld  be  made  to  appear. 

On  his  fint  declaration  before  the  sheriff,  matteis 
looked  no  better :  bnt  then  the  sheriff  was  a  Whig. 
It  is  wdl  known  how  di&rentlj  the  people  of  the 
prearat  day,  in  Scotland,  view  the  casea  of  tbdr  own 
party -men  and  those  of  opposite  political  principles. 
Bat  this  day  is  nothing  to  that  in  such  matters, 
although  they  are  still  sometimes  barefaced  enough, 
ft  appeared,  from  all  the  witnesses  in  the  first  cose, 
that  the  complainant  was  the  Gnit  aggressor — that 
he  lefnaed  to  stand  out  of  the  way,  though  apprised 
of  hia  danger ;  and  when  tiis  brother  came  against 
him  inadvertently,  he  had  aimed  a  blow  at  hijn 
with  his  foot,  which,  if  it  had  taken  effect,  would 
have  killed  him.  But  as  to  the  story  of  the  appari- 
tion, in  bir  daylight — the  flying  from  the  face  of  it 
— the  running  foul  of  hia  brother — pursuing  him, 
and  knocking  liim  down,  why  the  judge  smiled  at 
the  relation;  and  saying,  "  It  was  a  very  eitraor- 
dinarystory,"  he  remanded  Oeorgetopriaoo,  leaving 
the  matter  to  the  High  Court  of  Justiciary. 

When  the  case  came  before  that  court,  matters 
took  a  different  turn.  The  constant  and  sullen 
attendance  of  the  one  brother  upon  Che  other  eidted 
goapidona;  and  these  were  in  some  manner  con- 
firmed, when  the  guards  at  Queensbenry- house  de- 
poned, that  the  prisoner  went  by  them  on  hie  way 
to  the  hill  that  morning,  about  twenty  minutes  be- 
fore the  complainant,  u>d  when  the  latter  passed, 
he  aaked  if  such  a  yoDng  man  bad  passed  before  him, 
describing  the  prisoner's  appearance  to  them;  and 
that,  on  bting  answered  in  the  affinualive,  he 
mended  his  pace  and  fell  a-running. 

The  lord-justice,  on  hearing  this,  s^ed  the  pria- 
otter  if  be  bad  any  saspicions  that  his  brother  had  a 
deaign  on  hia  life. 

He  answered,  that  all  along,  from  the  time  of 
their  first  unfortunate  meeting,  his  brother  had 
dogged  hia  stepi  so  constantly,  and  so  unaccount- 
ably, that  he  was  convinced  it  was  with  aome  intent 
out  of  the  ordinary  courae  of  eventa;  and  Chat  if,  as 
hia  lotddiip  auppoaed,  it  was  indeed  his  ^adow  that 
he  had  seen  approaching  him   through  the  mist, 


then,  from  the  cowering  and  canUons  manner  thi 
it  advanced,  there  was  too  little  doubt   that  h 
brother's  dcaign  had  been  to  push  him  headlong 
frrjm  the  cliff  that  morning. 

A  conversation  then  took  place  between  the  judge 
and  the  lord-sdvoeate;  and,  in  the  meantime,  a 
bustle  was  seen  in  the  hall ;  oa  which  the  doors  were 
ordered  to  be  guarded— and,  behold,  the  precious 
Hr.  B.  Wringhim  was  taken  into  custody,  trying  to 
make  his  escape  out  of  court.  Finally  it  turned 
out,  that  George  was  honourably  acquitted,  and 
young  Wringhim  bound  over  to  keep  the  peaoe  with 
heavy  penalties  and  secorities. 

That  was  a,  day  of  high  exultation  to  Geo^e  and 
his  youthful  associates,  all  of  whom  abhotted  Wring- 
him ;  and  the  evening  being  spent  in  great  glee,  it 
waa  agreed  between  Mr.  Adam  Gordon  and  George 
that  their  visit  to  the  Highlands,  though  thus  loog 
delayed,  was  not  to  be  abandoned;  and  though  they 
had,  through  the  machinations  of  an  incendiary, 
lost  the  season  of  delight,  they  wonld  still  find 
plenty  of  sport  in  deer-shooting.  Accordingly,  the 
day  was  set  a  accond  time  for  their  departure ;  and, 
on  the  day  preceding  that,  all  the  party  were  invited 
by  Qeorge  to  dine  with  him  once  more  at  the  sign  of 
the  Black  Bull  of  Norway,  Every  one  promised  to 
attend,  anticipating  nothing  bnt  festivity  and  joy. 
Alas,  what  short-sighted  improvident  ereatutee  we 
ore  all  of  ns;  and  how  often  does  the  evening  cnp 
of  joy  lead  to  sorrow  in  the  morning '. 

The  day  arrived— the  party  of  young  noblemen 
and  gentlemen  met,  and  were  as  happy  and  jovial 
as  men  could  be.  George  was  never  ao  brilliant,  or 
BO  fall  of  spirits ;  and  exulting  to  see  so  many  gal- 
lant young  chiefs  and  gentlemen  abont  him,  who  all 
gloried  in  the  same  prindples  of  loyalty  (perhaps 
this  word  should  have  been  written  ditlosaUy),  he 
made  speeches,  gave  toasts,  and  sang  songs,  all 
leaning  slily  to  the  same  side,  nntil  a  very  late  hour. 
By  that  time  he  had  pushed  the  bottle  so  long  and 
so  tmHj,  and  its  fumea  had  taken  pooeadon  of  every 
brain  to  auch  a  degree,  that  they  held  Dame  Beaaon 
rather  at  the  stafTs  end,  overbearing  all  her  coun- 
sela  and  expostulations;  and  it  was  imprudently 
proposed  b;  a  wild  inebriated  spark,  and  carried  by 
a  m^ority  of  voices,  that  the  whole  party  should 
s4)onm  to  another  tavern  for  the  remainder  of  the 

They  did  ao;  and  it  appears  from  what  follows 
that  the  house  to  which  they  retired  must  have 
been  somewhere  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  street  to 
the  Black  Bull  Inn,  a  little  farther  to  the  eastward. 
They  had  not  been  on  hour  in  Chat  house,  till  some 
altercation  chanced  to  arise  between  George  Colwan 
and  a  Hr.  Dritmmond,  the  younger  son  of  a  noble- 
man of  distinction.  It  was  perfectly  casual,  and  no 
one  thenceforward,  to  ttus  day,  could  ever  (ell  what 
it  was  about,  if  it  was  not  about  the  misunderstand- 
ing of  some  word  or  term  that  tiie  one  had  uttered. 
However  it  was,  some  high  words  passed  between 


THE  BTTKICK  SHEPHERD'S  TALES. 


them;  these  irere  folloired  by  threatE;  and  in  Imb 
than  two  minutes  rrom  the  conuuencement  of  the 
quarrel,  Drammond  lelt  the  hooge  in  apparent  dis- 
pleasure, hinting  to  the  other  that  thej  two  should 
settle  that  in  a  more  conrenient  place. 

?hB  cranpany  looked  at  one  another,  for  oil  was 
over  before  any  of  them  knew  such  a  thing  was 
began.  "Whatis thematterV  ctiedone.  "What 
aiia  Drummondl"  cried  another.  "Who  has  he 
qoarrelled  with  1 "  asked  a  third 

"Don't  know."  "  Can't  tell,  on  my  life."  "He 
haa  qaairelled  with  bis  wine,  I  suppose,  and  is 
going  to  send  it  a  challenge." 

Such  were  the  queations,  and  such  the  answers 
thai  passed  in  the  joTial  party,  and  the  matter  was 
no  mora  thought  of. 

But  in  the  courEe  of  a  very  short  space,  about  the 
length  of  which  the  ideas  of  the  company  were  the 
next  day  at  great  variance,  a  sharp  rap  come  to  the 
door :  it  was  opened  by  a  female ;  but  there  being  a 
chain  inside,  she  only  saw  one  side  of  the  person  at 
the  door.  He  appeared  to  be  a  young  gentleman, 
in  appearance  like  him  who  had  lately  left  the  house, 
and  asked,  in  a  low  whispering  voice,  "if  young 
Dalcastle  was  still  in  the  house )"  The  woman  did 
not  know.  "If  he  is,"  added  he,  "pray  tell  him  to 
speak  with  me  fbr  a  few  minutes."  The  woman 
delivered  the  message  before  alt  the  party,  among 
whom  there  were  then  sundry  courteous  ladies  of 
notable  distinction,  and  Oeorge,  on  rec«Tii^  it, 
instantly  roee,  and  said,  in  the  hearing  of  them  all, 
"I  will  bet  a  hundred  merks  that  is  Drummond." 
"  Don't  go  to  quarrel  with  him,  George,"  said  one. 
"Bring  him  in  with  you,"  said  another.  George 
stepped  out;  the  door  was  again  bolted,  the  chain 
drawn  acroes,  and  the  inadvertent  party  left  within 
thought  no  more  of  the  drcumsiance  till  the  neit 
morning,  that  the  report  had  spread  over  the  city, 
that  a  young  gentleman  had  been  slain,  on  a  little 
washing-green  at  the  side  of  the  North  Loch,  and 
at  the  very  bottom  of  the  close  where  this  thought- 
less parity  hod  been  assembled. 

Several  of  them  on  first  hearing  the  report  hasted 
to  the  dead-roran  in  the  old  guard-house,  where  the 
corpse  had  been  deposited,  and  soon  discovered  the 
body  to  be  that  of  their  friend  and  late  entertainer, 
Oeorge  Colwan.  Oreat  were  the  consternation  and 
grief  of  all  concerned,  and  in  particular  of  his  old 
father  and  Miss  Li^an ;  for  George  had  always  been 
the  sole  hope  and  darling  of  both,  and  the  news  of 
the  event  paralyzed  them  so  as  to  render  them  in- 
capable of  all  thought  or  eiertion.  The  spirit  of 
the  old  laird  was  broken  by  the  blow,  and  he  de- 
scended at  once  from  a  jolly,  good-natured,  and 
active  man,  to  a  mere  driveller,  weeping  orer  the 
body  of  his  son,  liiwMg  his  wound,  his  lips,  and  his 
cold  brow  allematcly ;  denouncing  vengeance  on  his 
murderers,  and  lamenting  that  be  himself  had  not 
met  the  cruel  doom,  so  that  the  hope  of  his  race 
might  have  been  preserved.     In  short,  finding  that 


all  further  motive  of  action  and  ol^ject  of  concern  or 
of  love  here  lielow  were  for  ever  removed  &om  him, 
he  abandoned  himself  to  despair,  and  threatened  to 
go  down  to  the  grave  with  bis  son. 

But  although  he  made  no  attempt  to  discover  the 
murderers,  the  arm  of  justice  was  not  idle;  and  it 
being  evident  to  all  that  the  crime  must  infallibly 
be  brought  home  to  young  Drummond,  some  of  his 
friends  sought  him  out,  and  compelled  him,  sorely 
against  bis  will,  to  retire  into  concealment  till  the 
issue  of  the  proof  that  should  be  led  was  made 
known.  At  the  same  time,  he  denied  all  knowledge 
of  the  incident  with  a  resolution  that  astonished  his 
intimate  friends  and  relations,  who  ti 
peeled  him  guilty.  His  father  was  not  in  S< 
for  1  think  it  was  said  to  me  that  this  young  man 
was  second  son  to  a  John,  Duke  of  Melford,  who 
lived  abroad  with  the  royal  family  of  the  Stuarts; 
but  this  yonng  gentleman  lived  with  the  relations 
of  his  mother,  one  of  whom,  an  uncle,  was  a  lord  of  ' 
session:  these  having  thoroughly  effected  his  con- 
cealment went  away  and  listened  to  the  evidence ; 
and  the  examination  of  every  new  witness  convinced 
them  that  their  noble  young  relative  was  the  slayer 
of  his  friend. 

All  the  young  gentlemen  of  the  parly  were  exa- 
mined, save  Drummond,  who,  when  sent  for,  could 
not  be  foand,  which  circumstance  sorely  confirmed 
the  suspicions  agmnst  him  in  the  minds  of  judgra 
aqd  jurors,  friends  and  enemies;  and  there  is  little 
doubt,  thai  the  care  of  his  relations  in  couoesling 
him  injured  his  character  and  his  cause.  The 
young  gentlemen  of  whom  the  party  was  composed 
varied  conMderably  with  respect  to  the  quarrel  be- 
tween him  and  the  deceased.  Some  of  them  had 
neither  heard  nor  noted  it;  others  had,  but  not  one 
of  them  could  tell  how  it  began.  Some  of  them  had 
heard  the  threat  uttered  by  Drammond  on  leaving 
the  house,  and  one  only  had  noted  him  la;  hie  tiond 
on  his  sword.  Not  one  of  them  could  swear  that  it 
was  Drummond  who  came  to  the  door  and  desired 
to  speak  with  the  deceased,  but  the  general  impreamon 
on  the  minds  of  them  all  was  to  that  effect;  and 
one  of  the  women  hwotc  that  she  heard  the  voice 
distinctly  at  the  door,  and  every  word  that  vnee 
pronounced;  and  at  the  some  time  heard  the  de- 
ceased say  that  it  was  Drummond's. 

On  the  other  hand,  there  were  some  evidences  on 
Drummond's  part,  which  Lord  Craigie,  lus  nncle, 
had  taken  care  to  eollect.  He  produced  the  sword 
which  his  nephew  had  worn  that  night,  on  which 
there  was  neither  blood  nor  blemish ;  and  above  all, 
he  inusted  on  the  evidence  of  a  number  of  surgeons, 
who  declared  that  both  the  wounds  which  the  de- 
ceased had  recMved  had  been  given  behind.  One 
of  these  was  below  the  left  arm,  and  a  slight  one; 
the  other  was  quite  through  the  body,  and  both 
evidently  inflicted  with  the  same  weapon,  a  two- 
ed^  sword,  of  the  some  dimcn^ons  as  that  worn 
by  Drummond. 
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Upon  the  whole,  there  wu  a  diri^on  iu  the  court, 
bat  a  miuority  decided  it.  Drammond  wm  pro- 
noanced  guilt]'  of  the  murder,  outlawed  for  not  ap- 
pearing, and  a  high  reward  offered  for  hie  apprehea- 
t.  It  was  with  th«  greateat  difficult;  that  he 
escaped  on  board  of  a  nnall  trading  Tcesel,  which 
landed  him  in  Holland,  and  from  thence,  Sytng 

0  Oetman.v,  he  entered  into  the  service  of  the 
emperor  Ctiarles  VI.    Many  regretted  that  he  wbm 

1  taken,  and  mads  to  aaffer  the  penalty  dne  for 
Buch  a  crime ;  and  the  melanchol;  incident  became 
k  pnlpit  theme  over  a  great  part  of  Scotland,  being 
held  op  aa  a  proper  warning  to  youth. 

Afl^  the  funeral  of  thii  promising  and  excellent 
jonng  man,  his  father  never  more  held  up  hiB  head, 
iliaa  Logan,  with  all  her  art,  could  not  get  him  to 
attend  to  any  worldly  thing,  or  to  make  any  settle- 
ment whatioever  of  hii  affairs,  save  making  her  over 
a  present  of  what  diBponable  funda  he  had  about 
him.  Ab  to  his  estates,  whea  tbcy  were  mentioned 
to  him,  he  wished  them  all  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 
and  himself  along  with  him.  But  whenever  she 
mentioned  the  drcumstance  of  Thomas  Dmmmond 
having  iieen  the  murderer  of  hi«  eon,  he  shook  his 
head,  and  once  made  the  remark,  that  "  It  was  all 
a  mistake,  a  grces  and  fatal  error;  but  that  Qod, 
who  had  permitted  such  a  flagrant  deed,  would 
bring  it  to  light  in  his  own  time  and  way."  In  a 
few  weeks  he  followed  his  son  Co  the  grave,  and  the 
notorious  Robert  Wringhim  took  possession  of  his 
ealateg  as  the  lawful  son  of  the  late  laird,  bom  in 
wedlock,  and  under  his  father's  roof.  The  invegti- 
ture  was  celebrated  by  prayer,  singing  of  psalms, 
and  religious  disputation.  The  late  gnardian  and 
adopted  father,  and  the  mother  of  the  new  laird, 
presided  on  the  grand  occasion,  making  a  conspicu- 
ous fignre  in  all  the  work  of  the  day ;  and  though 
the  youth  himself  indulged  rather  more  freely  in 
the  bottle  than  he  had  ever  been  seen  to  do  before, 
it  was  agreed  by  all  present,  that  there  had  never 
been  a  festivity  so  sanctified  within  the  great  hall 
of  Dakastle. 

But  the  wayKof  Heaven  are  altogether  inscmtablc. 
It  is  the  controller  of  nature  alone  that  can  bring 
light  out  of  darkness,  sod  order  out  of  confusion. 
Who  is  he  that  eauseth  the  mole,  from  his  secret 
path  of  darkness,  (o  throw  up  the  gem,  the  gold, 
and  the  precious  ore)  The  same,  that  from  the 
mouths  of  batwa  and  sucklinge  can  extract  the  per- 
fection of  praise,  and  who  can  make  the  moet  abject 
of  his  creatures  instmmental  in  bringing  the  most 
hidden  truths  to  light. 

Hiss  Logan  had  never  lost  the  tbongbt  of  her  late 
master's  prediction,  that  heaven  would  bring  to 
I  light  the  truth  concerning  the  untimely  death  of 
his  son.  She  perceived  that  some  strange  convic- 
tion, too  horrible  for  expression,  preyed  on  his  mind 
from  (he  moment  that  the  fatal  news  reached  him 
to  the  last  of  bis  existence ;  and  in  his  last  ravings, 
he  uttered  srane  incoherent  words  about  fanatidsm 


having  been  the  ruin  of  his  house.  These,  to 
sure,  were  the  words  of  dotage,  and  of  the  last  and 
severest  kind  of  it ;  hut  for  all  that,  they  sank  deep 
into  Miss  Lagan's  soul,  and  at  length  she  began  to 
think  with  herself,  "  Is  it  possible  the  Wringhims, 
and  the  sophisticated  wretch  who  is  in  coiu  unction 
with^them,  the  mother  of  my  late  benulifal  and 
amiable  young  master,  can  have  effected  his  destruc- 
lioDl  If  so,  I  will  spend  my  days,  and  my  little 
patrimony,  in  endeavoun  to  rake  up  and  expose  the 
unnatural  deed. " 

In  all  her  outgoings  and  incomings,  Urs.  Logan 
(as  she  was  now  styled)  never  lost  sight  of  this  one 
object.  Every  new  disappointment  only  whetted 
her  desire  lo  secure  some  particuUn  eonoeming  it; 
for  she  thought  so  long,  and  so  ardently  upon  it, 
that  by  degrees  it  became  settled  in  her  mind  as  a 
sealed  truth.  And  as  woman  is  always  most  jealous 
of  her  own  sex  in  such  maCCots,  her  suapidons  were 
fixed  on  her  greatest  enemy,  Mra.  Colwan,  now  the 
LadynloHager  of  DalcasCIe.  All  was  wrapped  in  a 
chaoe  of  confusion ;  but  at  last  bj  dint  of  a  thousand 
sly  and  secret  inqniiies,  Hra.  Logan  found  c 
where  Lady  Dalcastle  had  been  on  the  night  that 
the  murder  happened,  and  likewise  what  company 
she  had  kept,  as  well  as  some  of  the  comers  I 
goera;  and  she  had  hopes  of  having  discovered  a 
cue,  which,  if  she  could  keep  hold  of  the  thread, 
would  lead  her  through  darkness  to  the   light  of 

Returning  ve:^  late  one  evening  from  a  convoc 
tion  of  family  servants,  which  she  had  drawn  t 
gethcr  in  order  to  fish  something  oat  of  them,  her 
maid  having  been  in  attendance  on  her  all  the 
evening,  they  found  on  going  home,  that  the  house 
bad  been  broken  into,  and  a  number  of  valuable 
articles  stolen  therefrom.  Mrs.  Logan  bad  grown 
quite  beartleia  before  tbia  stroke,  having  been  alto- 
gether Dnsuccessfnl  in  her  inquiries,  and  now  she 
began  to  entertain  some  resolutions  of  giving  up 
the  fruitless  search. 

In  a  few  days  thereafter,  she  received  intelligence 
that  her  clothes  and  plate  were  mostly  recovered, 
and  that  she  for  one  was  bound  over  to  prosecute 
the  depredator,  provided  the  articles  turned  out  to 
be  hers,  ss  libelled  in  tho  indictment,  and  as  a  king's 
evidence  had  gnven  out.  She  was  likewise  sum- 
moned, or  requested,  1  know  not  which,  being 
ignorant  of  these  matters,  to  go  as  far  as  the  to 
of  Peebles  on  Tweedside,  in  order  to  survey  the 
articles  on  such  a  day,  and  make  affidavit  to  their 
identity  before  the  sheriff!  She  went  accordingly : 
but  on  entering  the  town  by  the  north  gate,  she 
was  accosted  by  a  poor  girl  in  tattered  apparel,  who 
with  great  earnestness  inquired  if  her  name  was 
not  Mrs.  Logani  On  being  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative, she  said  Chat  the  uofortunatc  prisoner  in 
the  tolbooth  requested  her,  as  she  valued  all  tiiat 
was  dear  to  her  in  life,  to  go  and  see  her  before  she 
appeared  in  court,  at  the  hour  of  cause,  as  she  (the 
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prisoner)  hsd  BoDiething  or  the  gr«itt«et  moment  to 
impart  to  her.  Hib.  Logan's  curiotdtj  iras  excited, 
and  ehe  followed  the  ^rl  stiaigbt  to  the  tolbootb, 
wbo  by  llie  way  said  to  her,  Chat  she  iroald  find  in 
tbe  priKner  a  woman  of  a  Buperior  mind,  ■who  had 
gone  through  all  the  vicLuitudes  of  life.  "She  has 
been  very  unfortunate,  and  1  fear  very  nicked," 
added  the  poor  thing,  "  but  she  is  my  mother,  and 
Ood  knons,  with  all  her  faults  and  failings,  she  has 
never  been  unkind  Co  me.  You,  madam,  have  it  ia 
your  power  to  sare  her;  but  she  had  wronged  you, 
and  therefore  if  yoa  will  noL  do  it  for  her  sake,  do 
it  for  mine,  and  the  Ood  of  the  fatherless  will  re- 
ward you." 

Mn.  Logan  aiuwered  her  with  a  east  of  the  head, 
and  a  hem  l  and  only  remarked,  that  "tbe  guUty 
must  not  alwajB  be  soffcred  to  escape,  or  what  a 
world  must  we  be  doomed  l«  live  in !" 

She  was  admitted  to  the  prison,  and  found  a  tall 
emaciated  figure,  who  appeared  to  have  once  pos- 
sessed a  sort  of  masculine  beauty  in  ao  ordinary  de- 
gree, but  was  now  considerably  advanced  in  yeaia. 
She  viewed  Mrs.  Logan  with  a  st«m,  steady  gaze, 
as  it  reading  her  features  as  a  margin  to  her  intel- 
lect; and  when  she  addreaied  her  it  was  not  with 
that  humility  and  agonised  fervour  which  are 
natunl  for  one  in  such  circumstances  to  address  to 
another,  who  has  the  power  of  her  life  and  death  in 
her  hands. 

"  I  am  deeply  indebted  to  you  for  this  timely 
visit,  Mrs.  Logan,"  said  she.  "Jt  is  not  that  1 
valne  life,  or  because  I  fear  death,  that  I  have  sent 
for  you  so  expressly.  But  tbe  manner  of  the  death 
that  awaits  me  has  something  peculiarly  revolting 
in  it  to  a  female  mind.  Good  Ood  I  when  I  think 
of  being  hang  ap,  a  spectacle  to  a  gaping  multitude. 
It  rends  to  atoms  a  soul  bom  for  another  sphere 
than  that  in  which  it  has  moved,  had  not  the  vile 
selSshnesa  of  a  lordly  &end  ruined  all  my  prospects, 
and  all  my  hopes.  Hear  me  then ;  for  I  do  not  ask 
your  pity;  1  only  ask  of  you  to  look  to  yourself, 
and  behave  witii  womanly  prudence.  If  you  deny 
this  day  that  these  goods  are  yoon,  there  is  no 
other  evidence  whatever  agunst  my  life,  and  it  ia 
safe  for  the  present.  For  as  for  the  word  of  the 
wretch  who  has  betrayed  me,  it  is  of  no  avul ;  he 
has  prevaricated  so  notoriously  to  save  himself.  If 
you  deny  them,  you  shall  have  them  all  again  to 
the  valne  of  a  mito,  and  more  to  the  bargain.  If 
yoD  awear  to  the  identity  of  them,  the  process  will, 
one  way  and  another,  cost  you  the  half  of  what  they 
are  worth." 

"And  what  security  have  I  for  thatl"  sud  lira. 

"  You  have  none  but  my  trord,"  said  the  other 
proudly,  "and  that  never  yet  was  violated.  If  you 
cannot  take  that,  1  know  the  worst  you  can  do. 
But  I  had  forgot — 1  have  a  poor  helpless  child 
without,  waiting,  and  starving  about  the  prison 
door;  surely  it  was  of  her  that  I  wished  to  speak. 


This  shameful  death  of  mine  will  leave  her  in  a  de> 
plorable  state. " 

' '  The  girl  seems  to  have  candour  and  strong 
affections,"  said  Mis.  Logan;  "I  grievously  mis- 
take if  such  a  child  woold  not  be  a  thousand  times 
better  without  such  a  guardian  and  director." 

"  Then  will  you  be  so  kind  as  oome  to  the  QrsM- 
market,  and  see  me  putdownl"  said  the  prisoner. 
"  I  thought  a  woman  would  estimate  a  woman'a 
and  a  mother's  feelings,  when  such  a  dreadfnl  throw 
was  at  stake,  at  least  in  part  But  yon  are  callous, 
and  have  never  known  any  feelings  but  those  of 
subordination  to  your  old  nnnotural  master.  Alas, 
1  have  no  cause  of  offence '.  I  have  wronged  you ; 
and  justice  must  take  its  course.  Will  you  forgive 
me  before  we  part ! " 

Mia.  Logan  hesitated,  for  her  mind  nui  on 
something  else:  on  which  the  other  subjoined, 
'•  No,  you  will  not  forgive  me,  I  see.  But  yon 
will  pray  to  God  to  forgive  me  1  I  know  you  will 
do  thiU." 

Mis.  Logan  heard  not  this  jeer,  but  looking  at 
the  prisoner  with  an  absent  and  stupid  state,  she 
said,  "  Did  you  know  my  late  master  1" 

"Ay,  that  1  did,  and  never  for  any  good,"  aaid 
she.  "I  knew  the  old  and  the  young apark  both, 
and  was  by  when  the  latter  was  slain." 

This  careless  sentence  affected  Urs.  Ix^n  in  a 
most  peculiar  manner.  A  shower  of  leais  bunt 
from  her  eyes  ere  it  was  done,  and  when  it  was,  she 
appeared  like  one  bereaved  of  her  mind.  She  first 
turned  one  way  and  then  another,  as  if  looking  for 
something  she  had  dropped.  She  seemed  to  think 
the  had  lost  her  eyes,  instead  of  her  tears,  and  at 
length,  as  by  instinct,  she  tottered  close  up  to  the 
prisoner's  face,  and  looking  wistfully  and  joyfully 
in  it,  said,  with  breathlegs  eameatnesB,  "Pray, 
mistress,  what  is  your  namel" 

"  My  name  is  Arabella  Calvert,"  said  the  other : 
"Mies,  mistrwB,  or  widow,  as  you  choose,  far  1 
have  been  all  the  three,  and  that  not  once  nor  twice 
only — Ay,  and  something  beyond  all  these.  But 
as  for  you,  you  have  never  been  anything! " 

"Ay,  ay!  ^so  you  are  Bell  Calvert)  WeU  I 
thought  so — I  thought  BO,"  sud  Hra.  Logan;  and 
helping  herself  to  a  seat,  she  came  and  sat  down 
close  by  the  prisoner's  knee.  "  So  you  are  indeed 
Bell  Calvert,  so  called  once.  Welt,  of  all  the  world 
you  are  the  woman  whom  I  have  longed  and  In- 
vailod  the  most  to  see;  But  you  wei«  invisible ;  a 
being  to  be  heard  of,  not  seen. " 

"  Tbere  have  been  days,  madam,"  retamed  she, 
"  when  I  vxu  to  be  seen,  and  when  there  were  few 
to  be  seen  like  me.  Bot  unce  that  time  there  have 
indeed  been  days  on  which  I  was  not  to  be  seen. 
Hy  crimes  have  been  great,  but  my  safferinga  have 
J^en  greater:  to  great  that  neither  you  nor  the 
world  can  ever  either  know  or  conceive  them.  I 
hope  they  will  be  taken  into  account  by  the  Host 
High.     Mine  have  been  crimes  of  utter  desperaUon. 
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But  vbom  am  I  Bpeiklng  to  t  Yod  had  better  leare 
toe  to  myaelf,  miitmK." 

"  Leave  ;oa  l«  ^onraelfl  That  I  nill  be  loih  to 
do,  till  }-on  tell  m«  where  ;oa  were  tbkt  night  my 
young  muter  tbb  murdered  1 " 

"  When  the  deril  woald,  I  wu !  Will  that  tn&ice 
yoa  1  Ah,  it  wm  »  vile  aetlaii '.  A  night  to  be  re- 
membered that  wu! — Won't  you  be  going  1  I  want 
to  tntert  my  daughter  vitb  a  commiBaioQ." 

' '  No,  His.  Calvert,  you  and  1  part  not  till  you 
have  divulged  that  myetery  to  me. " 

"Yod  most  accompany  me  to  the  other  world, 
then,  for  you  ahall  not  have  it  in  thia." 

"  If  yon  reruae  to  anaver  me,  I  can  have  you  be- 
fore a  tribunal,  where  you  ahall  be  nfted  to  the  hduL  ' ' 

"Such  miaerable  inanity!  What  care  I  for  your 
tlirealeninga  of  a  tribunal  1  I  who  must  ao  Boon 
atand  before  my  Lwt  earthly  onel  What  could  the 
word  of  Buch  a  culprit  avail  1  Or  if  it  could,  where 
is  the  Jndge  that  could  enforce  it  1 " 

"Did  yon  not  gay  that  there  waaaomc  mode  of 
accommodating  matters  on  that  acore  1" 

"  Tea,  I  pr^ed  yun  to  grant  me  my  life,  which 
ia  in  your  power.  The  uvlng  of  it  would  not  have 
oDct  yon  a  plack,  yet  yon  refined  to  do  it.  The 
taking  of  it  will  coat  yon  a  great  deal,  and  yet  to 
that  pnipoH  yon  adhere.  I  can  have  no  patley 
with  auch  a  spirit.  1  would  not  have  my  life  In  a 
present  from  its  motions,  nor  would  I  exchange 
conrteuei  with  its  poeaeMor." 

"Indeed,  Hrs.  Calvert,  since  ever  we  met,  I  hare 
been  m  buay  thinking  about  who  you  might  be,  that 
1  know  not  what  yon  have  been  proposing.  1  be- 
lieve I'meant  to  do  what  1  could  to  save  yoa.  But 
once  for  all,  tell  me  everything  that  you  know  con- 
cerning that  amiable  yoang  gentleman's  death,  and 
here  ii  my  hand,  there  shall  be  nothing  wanting 
that  I  can  effect  for  yon." 

"No,  I  despise  all  barter  with  snch  mean  and 
aeUsh  curiosity;  and,  aa  1  believe  M<i<  passion  is 
stronger  with  yon  than  fear  is  with  me,  we  part  on 
eqaal  terms.  Do  yonr  worst;  and  my  secret  shall 
go  to  the  gallowB  and  the  grave  with  me, " 

Hn.  Logan  was  now  greatly  confounded,  and 
after  proffering  in  vain  to  concede  eFerj'thing  she 
could  aik  in  exchange  for  the  particulars  relating 
to  the  murder,  she  became  the  suppliant  in  her  turn. 
Bnt  the  unaccountable  culprit,  CKulting  in  her  ad- 
vantage, laughed  her  to  scorn ;  and  finally,  ia  a 
paroiyam  of  pride  and  impatience,  called  in  the 
jailer,  and  had  her  expelled,  ordering  him  in  her 
hearing,  not  to  grant  her  admittance  a  second 
time,  on  any  pretence. 

His.  Logan  was  now  hard  put  to  it,  and  again 
driven  almost  to  despair.  She  might  have  suc- 
ceeded in  the  attainment  of  that  she  thirated  for 
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at  hand.  She  once  thoaght  of  going  and  claiming 
her  articles,  an  ahe  at  fint  intended ;  bnt  then,  when 
she  thought  again  of  the  Wringhims  swaying  it  at 
Dalcastle,  where  she  had  been  wont  to  hear  them 
held  in  such  contempt,  if  not  abhorrence,  and  per- 
haps of  holding  it  by  the  moat  diabolical  means,  she 
waa  withheld  from  marring  the  only  chance  that 
remained  of  having  a  glimpse  into  that  mysterious 
affair. 

Finally,  ahe  reaolved  not  to  answer  to  her  name 
in  the  court,  rather  than  to  appear  and  assert  a 
falsehood,  which  she  might  be  called  on  to  certify 
by  oath.  She  did  bo  ;  and  heard  the  sheriff  give 
orders  to  the  officers  to  make  in'qairy  for  Hiss  Logan 
from  Edinburgh,  at  the  various  places  of  entert^n- 
ment  in  town,  and  to  expedite  her  arrival  in  court, 
as  things  of  great  value  were  in  dependence.  She 
also  heard  the  man  who  had  turned  king's  evidence 
against  the  prisoner  examined  for  the  second  time, 
and  aided  most  cunningly.  His  answers  gave  any- 
thing but  satigfaction  to  the  sheriff*,  though  Mrs. 
Logan  bebeved  them  to  be  mainly  truth.  Bnt 
there  were  a  few  qucstioaa  and  answera  that  ttmck 
her  above  all  others. 

"Hon  long  ia  it  since  Mrs.  Calvert  and  you  be- 
came acquainted  1 " 

"  Aboat  a  year  and  a  half." 

"  State  the  preciM  time,  if  you  please ;  the  day, 
or  olght,  according  to  your  remembrance." 

' '  It  was  on  the  morning  of  the  S8th  of  Febraary, 
170B." 

"What  time  of  the  morning  1" 

"  Perhaps  about  one." 

"  So  early  as  Uiatl  At  what  place  did  yon  meet 
Uienl" 

"  It  wag  at  the  foot  of  one  of  the  north  wynds  of 
Edinburgh. " 

' '  Was  it  by  appointment  that  you  met  1 " 

"For  what  purpose  waa  it  thent" 

"Pm  noparpose." 

"  How  is  it  that  yon  chance  to  remember  the  day 
and  hour  so  minutely,  if  yon  met  that  woman 
whom  you  have  accused  merely  by  chance,  and  for 
no  manner  of  purpose,  as  you  must  have  met  others 
that  night,  perhaps  to  the  amount  of  hundreds,  in 
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y  lord." 


"  I  have  good  cause  to  remember  it 
"  What  was  that  cauae  5— No  answer ! — You  don't 
chooee  to  say  what  that  cause  was  1 " 
"  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  tell." 
The  sheriff  then  descended  to  other  particulars, 
all  of  which  tended  to  prove  that  the  fellow  was  an 
accomplished  villain,  and  that  the  principal  share 
e  atrodties  bad  been  committed  by  himself. 
'  Indeed  the  sheriff  hinted,   that  he  suspected  the 
10  easily,  had  she  known  the  character  1  only  share  Mrs.  Calvert  had  in  them  was  in  being 
which  she  had  to  deal  with — had  she  known  to     too  much  in  his  company,  and  too  true  to  him. 
have  soothed  her  high  and  afflicted  spirit;  but  that  i  The  case  waa  remitted  to  the  court  of  justiciary;  hot 
opportunity  waa  paat,  and  the  hour  of  examination  {  Mrs.  Logan  had  heard  enough  to  convince  her  that 
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ibA  CDlpriU  firet  met  at  tbe  very  apcl,  and  the  Tei7 
hoar,  on  which  Oeorge  Colwan  was  slaia;  and  she 
had  no  doubt  that  they  were  incendiuiea  Kt  on  by 
hie  mother,  to  forward  her  own  and  her  darling  toa'a 
way  to  opalence.  Mra.  Logan  wna  wrong,  ae  will 
appear  in  the  sequel;  bat  her  antipathy  to  Mrs. 
Colwan  made  her  watch  the  event  with  all  care. 
She  never  quitted  Peebloa  as  long  as  Bell  Calvert 
remuned  there,  and  when  ahc  was  removed  to  Edin- 
burgh, the  other  followed.  When  the  trial  came 
on,  Mrs.  Logan  and  her  maid  were  again  summoned 
as  witueeaea  before  the  jury,  and  compelled  by  the 
prosocutor  for  the  crown  to  appear. 

The  maid  was  Eret  called ;  and  when  she  came 
into  the  witueeaea'  box,  the  anxiooa  and  hopeleea 
looks  of  the  prieonei  were  maniftet  to  all;  but  the 
gifj,  whose  name,  she  said,  was  Bessy  Oillica, 
answered  in  ao  flippant  and  fearless  a  way,  that  the 
auditors  were  much  amused.  After  a  nnmber  of 
roatine  qnssUons,  the  deput«^vo(ste  ssked  her  if 
■he  waa  at  home  on  the  morning  of  the  6th  Sep- 
tember last,  when  her  miatreaa's  honse  was  robbed) 

"Was  I  at  hame,  say  yel  Na,  faith-yo,  hull 
An  I  had  been  at  hame,  there  had  been  mair  to  dee. 
I  wad  hae  raised  sic  a  yelloch  t " 

"Where  were  you  that  morning  1" 

"When  was  I,  aay  yoni  1  waa  in  the  house 
where  my  mistress  was,  sitting  dozing  an'  half 
sleeping  in  the  kitehen.  1  thought  aye  she  would 
be  setting  out  every  minnte,  for  twa  houia." 

"And  when  you  went  home,  what  did  you  fiudt" 

"What  found  we)  Be  my  sooth,  we  found  a 
broken  lock,  an'  toom  kists." 

"  Relate  some  of  the  particulars,  if  you  please." 

"  Oh,  sir,  the  thieves  didna  stand  upon  pvliculats: 
they  were  haleeale  dealers  in  a'  our  beet  wares. " 
'   "  I  mean,  what  passed  between  your  mistreaa  and 
you  on  the  occasion  5 " 

' '  What  passed,  say  ye )  Oh,  there  wasna  tnuckle : 
I  was  in  a  great  paaaion,  but  she  waa  dung  doitrified 
a  wee.  When  she  gaed  to  put  the  key  i'  the  door,  op 
it  flew  to  the  for  wa'.  '  Bess,  ye  jaud,  what's  Uie 
meaning  o'  this  1 '  quo'  she.  '  Ye  hae  left  the  door 
open,  ye  tawpie.'  'The  ne'er  o'  that  I  did,' quo'  I, 
'or  may  my  shakel  bane  never  tarn  another  key.' 
When  we  got  the  ouidle  lighUt,  a'  the  boase  waa 
in  a  hoad-road.  '  Bessy,  my  woman,'  quo'  she,  '  we 
are  baith  mined  and  undone  creatnrea.'  "The  deil 
abit,' qno' I;  'that  I  deny  poaitively.  H'mh!  to 
speak  o'  a  lass  o'  my  sge  being  mined  and  andone ! 
1  never  bad  mnckle  except  what  waa  within  a  good 
jerkin,  an'  let  the  thief  ruin  me  there  whacaa.'" 

"Do  you  remember  ought  else  that  your  mistress 
said  on  the  occuaLon )    Did  you  hear  her  blame  any 

"Oh,  she  made  a  great  deal  o'  grumphin^  an' 
groaning  aboot  the  miiifoTtane,  as  she  ca'd  it,  an'  I 
think  she  said  it  was  a  part  o'  the  rain  wrought  by 
the  Ringans,  or  some  do  name— 'they'll  hae't  a'! 
they'll  hae't  a'l'  cried  ahe,   wringing  her  hands; 


'they'll  hae't  a,'  an'  hell  wi't,  an'  they'll  get  them 
baith.'  'Aweel,  that'9aye8omeBatisfs(:tion,'qno'L" 

"Whom  did  she  mean  by  the  Ringana,  do  you 
know)" 

'"I  fancy  they  are  some  creatnrea  that  she  has 
dreamed  aboat,  for  I  think  there  canna  be  as  ill 
folks  living  as  she  ca'a  them." 

■ '  Did  yon  never  hear  her  aay  that  the  prisoner  at 
the  bar  there,  Urs.  Calvert,  or  Bell  Calvert,  was 
the  robber  of  her  house;  or  that  she  was  one  of  tbe 
Bingans ) " 

"Never.  Somebody  tauld  her  lately,  that  ane 
Bell  Calvert  robbed  her  house,  but  she  disna  believe 
iL     Neither  do  I." 

"What  reasons  have  yon  for  doubting  it)" 

"  Becanse  it  waa  nae  woman's  fingers  that  broke 
up  the  bolts  an'  the  loeka  that  were  torn  open  that 

"  Very  pertinent,  Bessy.  Come  then  within  the 
bar,  and  look  at  these  articles  on  the  table.  Did 
yon  aver  see  these  silver  spoons  before )" 

"I  hae  seen  some  very  like  them,  and  whaever 
has  seen  siller  q)oona,  has  done  the  same." 

"Can  yon  swear  you  never  saw  them  before)" 

"Na,  oa,  1  wadna  swear  to  ony  mller  apoons  that 
ever  war  made,  nnlees  I  had  put  a  private  mark  on 
them  wi'  my  ain  hand,  an'  that's  what  I  never  did 
to  ane." 

"See,  they  are  all  marked  with  a  C." 

"Sae  ai«  a'  the  spoons  in  Argyle,  an'  the  half  o' 
them  in  Edinburgh  1  think.  A  C  is  a  very  oommon 
letter,  an'  so  are  a'  the  names  that  Xttfpa  wi't.  Ixj 
them  by,  lay  them  by,  an'  gie  the  poor  woman  her 
^toons  again.  They  are  marked  wi'  her  aifl  nat 
an'  i  hae  little  doubt  they  are  hers,  an'  that  she  has 
Been  better  daya. " 

"Ah,  God  bleaa  her  heart"  aigbed  the  prisoner; 
and  that  bleaung  was  echoed  in  the  breathings  of 
many  a  feeling  breast. 

"Did  yon  ever  see  this  gown  before,  think  you  1" 

"1  hae  seen  ane  very  like  it." 

"Could  you  not  swear  that  gown  was  yonr  mia- 


No,  unless  I  saw  her  hae't  i 
had  paid  for'L     I  am  very  scrupulou 


'  kend  that  she 
about  an  oaUi. 

L^  is  au  ill  mark.     Sae  ill  indeed,  that  I  wad 
hardly  swear  to  ony  thing. " 

"But  yoa  say  that  gown  is  very  tike  one  your 
mistreaa  used  to  wear." 

"I  never  said  sic  a  thing.  It  is  like  one  1 1 
seen  her  hae  out  airing  on  the  ha;  raip  i'  tJie  back 
green.  It  is  very  like  ane  I  hae  seen  Mrs.  Butler  in 
the  Orassmarket  wearing  too ;  I  rather  think  it  is 
the  same.  Bless  you,  air,  1  wadna  swear  to  my  ain 
fore-finger,  if.it  had  been  as  lang  out  o'  my  aigbl,' 
an'  bit>ught  ia  an'  laid  on  that  table." 

' '  Perhaps  yon  are  not  aware,  girl,  that  thia  acm- 
pulousness  of  youra  is  likely  to  thwart  the  purposes 
of  justice,  and  bereave  your  mietress  of  property  ti 
the  amount  of  a  thousand  merksl"  (From  flu  Jutlgt.) 
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"I  cannahelp  thkt,  my  lord:  ttut'B  herlook-oub. 
For  m^  put,  I  am  reeolTed  to  keep  a  clear  coascieace, 
till  I  be  nurried  at  any  rete." 

' '  Loc^  oTcr  these  thingi,  and  ne  if  there  ia  any 
one  article  among  them  which  jou  can  fix  oa  aa  the 
property  of  jour  miitreas. " 

"Noane  o'  them,  lir,  no  aneo'  them.  An  oath  ia 
anawfn'  thing,  eapeciall;  when  ft  ia  for  life  or  death. 
Oie  the  poor  woman  bertbinga  again,  an'  Ictmymia- 
treaapickup  the  next  abe  finds:  that's  my  adTJce." 

When  Hn.  Logan  came  into  the  box,  the  prisoner 
groaned,  and  laid  down  her  bead.  But  howwaasbe 
aatoaiabed  when  she  heard  her  deliver  herself  some- 
thing  to  the  following  purport '.  That  wluterer 
penalties  she  was  doomed  to  abide,  ahe  was  deter- 
roined  she  would  not  bear  witneaa  againat  a  woman'e 
life,  fivm  a  certain  conviction  tliat  it  conld  not  be  a 
woman  who  broke  her  bouae.  "  1  have  no  donbt 
Uiatl  mayflndaomeof  my  own  things  there,  "added 
she,  "but  if  they  were  found  in  her  possession,  ahe 
has  been  made  a  tool,  or  the  dupe,  of  an  infernal 
aet,  who  shall  be  nameless  here.  I  believe  she  did 
t»l  rob  me,  and  for  that  reason  1  will  have  no  band 
in  her  condemnation." 

TheJvdi/'.  —  "'Vhi%  ia  tbe  most  singular  perver- 
aion  I  have  ever  witnessod.  Mrs.  Logan,  I  entertain 
strong  suspicions  that  the  prisoner,  or  her  agents, 
have  made  tome  agreement  with  you  on  this  matter, 
to  prevent  tbe  coarse  of  justice." 

"So  far  from  that,  my  lord,  I  went  into  tbe  jwl 
at  Peebles  to  tbis  woman,  whom  1  bad  never  seen 
before,  and  proffered  to  withdraw  my  part  in  tbe 
prosecution,  as  well  as  my  evidence,  provided  she 
would  tell  me  a  few  simple  facts ;  bat  sbe  spumed 
at  my  oBer,  and  bad  me  turned  insolently  out  of  the 
prison,  with  ordeia  to  the  jailer  never  to  admit  me 
again  on  any  pretence." 

Tbe  prisoner's  counsel,  taking  hold  of  this  evi- 
dence, addressed  the  jury  with  great  fluency;  and 
finally  the  prosecution  was  withdrawn,  and  tbe 
prisoner  dismissed  from  the  bar,  with  asevere  repri- 
mand for  her  past  conduct,  and  an  exhortation  to 
keep  better  company. 

It  was  not  many  days  till  a  caddy  came  with  a 
large  parcel  to  Mrs.  Logan's  house,  which  parcel  be 
delivered  into  her  hands,  accompanied  with  a  sealed 
note,  containing  an  inventory  of  the  articles,  and  a 
request  to  know  if  tbe  unfortunate  Arabella  Calvert 
would  be  admitted  to  converse  with  Mrs.  Ixigan. 

Never  was  there  a  woman  so  much  overjoyed  as 
Mn.  L(^n  was  at  this  message.  She  returned 
complimeute;  would  be  moet  happy  to  sec  ber;  and 
no  article  of  the  parcel  sboold  lie  looked  at,  or 
touched,  till  ber  arrival.  It  was  not  long  till  she 
made  ber  appearance,  dressed  in  somewhat  better 
style  than  ahe  bad  yet  seen  ber;  delivered  her  over 
the  greater  part  of  the  stolen  property,  besides  msny 
things  that  either  never  had  belonged  to  Hra.  Logan, 
or  that  ahe  thought  proper  to  deny,  in  order  that 
the  other  might  retain  them. 


Tbe  tale  that  sbe  told  of  her  misfortunes  was  c 
the  moat  diatresung  nature,  and  was  enough  to  sti 
up  all  the  tender  as  well  as  abhorrent  feelings  ii 
tbe  bosom  of  bumanitr.  Sbe  bad  suffered  every 
deprivation  in  fame,  fortune,  and  person.  Sbe  bad 
been  imprisoned;  ahe  had  been  scourged,  and 
branded  as  an  impostor ;  and  all  on  account  of  ber 
resolute  and  unmoving  fidelity  and  truth  to  snv 
of  the  vety  woist  of  men,  every  one  of  whom  had 
abandoned  her  to  utter  destitution  and  shame  But 
this  narrative  we  cannot  enter  on  at  present,  ai 
would  perhaps  mar  the  tiiread  of  our  story,  us  much 
as  it  did  the  anxious  anticipations  of  Mn.  Iiogan, 
who  sat  pining  and  longing  for  the  relation  that 
follows. 

"Now  I  know,  Mra.  Logan,  that  you  are 
peeling  a  detail  of  the  drcumstancea  relating  to  the 
death  of  Mr.  George  Colwan;  and  in  gratitude  for 
your  unbounded  generosity  and  disinterestedness,  1 
will  tell  you  all  that  1  know,  although,  for  causes 
(bat  will  appear  obvious  to  yon,  1  bad  determined 
never  in  life  to  divulge  one  circumstance  of  it.  1 
can  tell  you,  however,  that  yon  will  be  disappointed, 
for  it  was  not  tbe  gentleman  who  was  accased,  found 
guilty,  and  would  hare  suffered  the  utmoat  penalty 
of  tbe  law,  bad  be  not  made  his  escape.  It  vat  not 
be,  I  say,  wbo  slew  your  young  master,  nor  bad  bo 
any  hand  in  it." 

"I  never  thought  he  bad.  But,  pray,  how  do 
you  come  to  know  this  ?" 

"  You  shall  bear.  I  had  been  abandoned  in  York 
by  an  artful  and  conaummate  fiend ;  found  guilty  of 
being  art  and  part  concerned  in  tbe  moet  heinous  atro- 
cities, and,  in  his  place,  suffered  what  1  yet  shudder 
to  think  of.  1  was  banished  tbe  county— begged  riiy 
way  with  my  poor  outcast  child  up  to  Edinburgh, 
and  was  there  obliged,  for  the  second  time  in  my 
life,  to  betake  myself  to  tbe  moat  degrading  of  all 
means  to  support  two  wretched  lives.  I  hired  a 
dress.' and  betook  ms,  shivering,  to  tlie  High  Street, 
too  well  aware  that  my  form  and  appearance  wonld 
soon  draw  me  auitots  enow  at  that  throng  and  in- 
temperate Ume  of  tbe  parliament  On  my  very  fiiat 
stepping  out  to  the  street,  a  party  of  yonng  gantlC' 
men  was  passing.  1  heard  by  tbe  noise  they  made, 
and  tbe  tenor  of  tbcir  speech,  that  they  were  more 
than  mellow,  and  so  1  resolved  to  keep  near  them,  in 
order,  if  possible,  to  make  some  of  tbem  my  prey. 
But  Just  as  one  of  tbem  b<^n  to  eye  me,  I  was 
ruddy  thrust  into  a  narrow  close  by  one  of  the 
guardsmen.  1  had  beard  Co  what  house  the  party 
was  bound,  for  tbe  men  were  talking  exceedingly 
loud,  and  making  no  secret  of  it ;  so  1  hasted  down 
the  close,  and  round  below  to  tbe  one  where  (heir 
rendezvous  was  to  be;  but  I  was  too  late,  tboy  were 
all  boused  and  the  door  bolted.  I  resolved  to  wait, 
thinking  they  could  not  at  all  stay  long ;  but  I  was 
perishing  with  famine,  and  was  like  to  fall  down. 
The  moon  ahone  as  bright  aa  day,  and  I  perceired, 
by  a  aign  at  the  bottom  of  the  does,  that  there  was 
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k  amall  tATern  of  &  certain  description  Dp  two  etaire 
there.  I  w«nt  np  utd  called,  tellmg  the  mittren 
of  the  houite  mj  plao.  She  approved  of  it  mainly, 
Hid  ofieied  me  her  beet  apartment,  provided  I  could 
one  of  thcM  noble  mates  to  accompao}'  me.  She 
abnaed  Lncky  Sudda,  aa  ahe  called  her  ai  the  inn 
where  the  party  was,  envj-ing  her  huge  profit*,  no 
doubt,  and  giving  me  afterward  aomcthing  to  drink, 
for  irfaich  1  really  felt  exceedingly  grateful  in  my 
need.  I  atepped  down  ataira  in  order  to  be  on  the 
alert  The  moment  that  I  reached  the  ground,  the 
door  of  Lucky  Sudda'  bouae  opeoed  and  ahut,  and 
down  came  the  HoDourable  Thomaa  Drummond, 
with  haaty  and  impaaaioned  atrides,  hia  airord  rat- 
tling at  his  heel  I  accostod  him  in  a  aott  and 
soothing  tone.  He  waa  taken  with  my  address ;  for 
he  instantly  stood  still  and  gazed  intently  at  me. 
then  at  the  place,  and  then  at  me  again.  I  beck- 
oned him  to  follow  me,  which  ha  did  without  further 
ceremony,  and  we  aoon  found  oaiaelTca  ti^ether  in 
best  room  of  a  house  where  eveiyUiing  waa 
wretched.  He  atill  looked  about  him,  and  at  roe; 
but  all  thia  while  he  had  never  apoken  a  word.  At 
length,  I  asked  if  he  would  take  any  nfreehmentl 
'If  you  please,' iud  he.  I  asked  what  be  would 
have  )  but  he  only  anawered,  '  Whatever  you  choose, 
madam.'  If  he  waa  taken  with  my  addroaa,  I  waa 
much  more  taken  with  hia ;  for  he  was  a  complete 
gentleman,  and  a  gentleman  will  ever  act  as  one 
At  length,  he  began  aa  follows  :~ 

•"I  amntterljats  loaa  to  account  for  this  adven- 
ture, madam,     II  seems  to  me  like  enchantment, 
I  I  can  hardly  believe  my  aenaea.     An  Engliah 
lady,  I  Judge,  and  one,  who  from  her  manner  and 
addreaa  ahould  belong  to  the  first  class  of  society,  in 
■nch  a  place  aa  thia,  is  indeed  matter  of  wonder  to 
At  the  foot  of  a  cloae  in  Edinburgh !  and  at 
(his  time  of  the  night !    Surely  it  must  have  been 
common  reveiae  of  fortune  'that  reduced  yon  to 
)}'     I  wept,  or  pretended  to  do  ao;  on  which  he 
added,      'Pray,  madam,  take  heart.     Tell  me  what 
«a  befallen  you ;  and  if  I  can  do  anything  for  you, 
a  restoring  you  to  your  country  or  your  frienda, 
ou  shall  command  my  interest. ' 
"  I  had  great  need  of  a  friend  then,  and  I  thought 
I    now  waa  the  time  to  secure  one.     So  I  be«an  and 
told  him  the  moving  tale  I  have  told.     But  I  soon 
I    perceived  that  I  had  kept  by  the  naked  truth  too 
;    unvamiahedly,  and  thereby  quite  overshot  my  mark. 
j    When  he  learned  that  he  was  aitting  in  a  wretched 
I    comer  of  on  irregular  house,  with  a  felon,  who  bad 
I    ao  lately  been  scourged,  and  banished  as  a  swindler 
and  impostor,  bis  modeet  nature  took  the  alarm,  and 
he  was  shocked,  instead  of  being  moved  with  pity. 
His  eye  fixed  on  some  of  the  caaual  atripes  on  my 
arm,  and  from  that  moment  be  became  restless  and 
impatient  to  be  gone.     1  tried  some  gentle  arts  to 
retain  him,  but  in  vain;  ao,  after  paying  both  the 
landlady  and  me  For  pleasures  he  bad  neither  toated 
nor  aakiid,  he  took  his  leave. 


"I^owed  him  down  stairs :  and  jostaa  hetnmed 
the  comer  of  the  next  land,  a  man  came  ruahing 
violently  by  him,  exchanged  looks  with  him,  i 
came  running  up  to  .me.  He  appeared  in  great 
agitation,  and  waa  quite  out  of  breath ;  and,  taking 
my  hand  in  hia,  we  ran  up  ataira  together  without 
speaking,  and  nere  instantly  in  the  apartment  I  had 
left,  where  a  stoup  of  wine  still  stood  nntasted. 
'  Ah,  this  ia  fortunate ! '  said  my  new  spaA,  and 
helped  bimselC  In  the  meanwhile,  aa  our  apart- 
ment waa  a  comer  one,  and  looked  both  east  and  . 
north,  1  ran  to  the  easter  casement  to  look  after 
Drommond.  Now,  note  me  well :  I  saw  him  going 
eastward  in  his  tartans  and  bonnet,  and  the  gilded 
hilt  of  hia  claymore  glittering  in  the  moon ;  and,  at 
the  very  aame  time,  1  aaw  two  men,  the  one  in  black, 
and  the  other  likewiae  in  tartana,  coming  toward 
the  atepa  from  the  oppowte  bank,  by  the  foot  of  Iht 
loch;  and  I  aaw  Drummond  and  them  eyeing  eadi 
other  aa  they  passed.  1  kept  view  of  Aim  till  he 
vanished  towards  Leith  Wynd,  and  by  that  Ume  the, 
two  atrangera  had  come  cloae  up  nnder  oar  window. 
Tbia  is  what  I  wish  yon  to  pay  particular  attention 
to.  I  had  only  lost  sight  of  Drummond  (who  had 
given  me  his  name  and  addreaa),  for  the  abort  space 
of  time  that  we  took  in  running  up  one  pair  of  abort 
stairs;  and  during  that  apace  he  bad  baited  a  mo- 
ment, for,  when  1  get  my  eye  ou  bim  again,  he  bad 
not  croeaed  the  mouth  of  the  next  entry,  nor  pro- 
ceeded above  ten  or  twelve  paeea,  and,  at  lie  aatae 
limt,  I  aaw  the  two  men  eoiidng  down  the  bank  on 
the  opposite  aide  of  the  loch,  at  about  300  paeea' 
diatance.  Both  he  and  they  were  diaiJneUy  in  my 
view,  and  never  within  speech  of  each  other,  until 
he  vaniahed  into  one  of  the  wynds  leading  toward 
the  bottom  of  the  High  Street,  at  which  precise 
time  the  two  strangers  come  below  my  window;  so 
(hat  it  waa  quite  dear  he  neither  could  be  one  of 
them,  nor  have  any  communication  with  them. 

"  Yet,  mark  me  again;  for  of  all  things  I  have 
ever  seen,  this  waa  the  most  ungnlar.  When  1 
looked  down  at  t^e  two  atrangera,  oik  <ifOtem  aa4 
txtremelg  like  Drvmnuntd.  So  like  waa  he,  thai 
ther«  was  not  one  item  in  dt«es,  form,  feature,  nor 
voice,  by  which  I  conld  distinguish  the  one  from  tbe 
other.  I  waa  certain  it  waa  not  he,  becauae  1  had 
seen  the  one  going  and  the  other  approaching  at 
the  same  time,  and  my  imprenion  at  the  mom^it 
waa,  that  I  looked  npon  aome  spirit,  or  demon,  in 
hia  Ukeneaa.  I  felt  a  chillness  creep  all  round  my 
heart,  my  knees  tottered,  and,  withdrawing  my 
bead  from  tbe  open  casement  that  lay  in  the  dark 
shade,  I  said  to  tbe  man  who  was  with  me,  'Oood 
Ood,  wbatiathia?' 

'"What  ia  it,  my  dear  I'  aaid  be,  as  mnch 
alarmed  as  1  was. 

"  '  As  I  live,  there  stands  an  apparition  ?'  said  I. 

' '  He  waa  not  ao  much  afraid  when  he  heard  me 
say  ao,  and  peeping  cautionaly  ont,  he  looked  and 
listened  a  while,  and  then  drawing  back,-  he  said  In 
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a  whiqMT,  'Th^  are  both  Ujing  men,  tad  one  of 
Uiem  ia  be  I  puaed  at  Uie  eoraer.' 

"'Thit  be  fi  not,'  said  I,  empbatietllj.  'To 
that  I  will  make  okth.' 

"  He  smiled  and  tbooi.  bis  bead,  and  then  added, 
'  I  never  then  law  a  man  before  whom  I  could  not 
know  again,  particnlarl;  if  he  wia  the  very  last  I 
bad  leen.  But  what  matteia  It  whether  it  be  or 
not  1  Aa  it  ia  no  eoneero  of  oure,  let  us  ait  down  and 
e^jo7  onradret.' 

" '  Bat  it  doa  matter  a  very  gi«at  deal  with  me, 
air,'  aaid  L  'Bleae  me,  my  head  ii  giddy — my 
breath  qnita  gone,  and  I  feel  aa  if  I  were  BDrronnded 
wiUi  fiendal    Who  are  you,  air)' 

" '  Ton  ahall  know  that  ere  we  two  part,  my 
loT«,'  aaid  be:  'I  cannot  conoeiTe  why  the  retnm 
of  thia  yonng  gentleman  to  the  apot  he  ao  lately  left 
ahonld  diacompoae  you )  I  auppoae  he  got  a  glance 
of  yoa  »a  be  paved,  and  baa  returned  to  look  after 
you,  and  that  ia  the  whole  aecret  of  the  matter. ' 

"  'If  you  will  be  ao  dvil  aa  to  walk  out  aad  join 
him  then,  it  will  oblige  me  hugely, '  wid  1,  '  for  I 
never  in  my  life  ezpeiienced  auch  boding  appre- 
benaiona  of  evil  company.  I  cannot  conceiTe  how 
joD  ibonld  oRue  up  here  without  aaking  my  per- 
miaaionl  WiU  it  pleaae  you  to  begone,  airl' — I 
waa  williin  an  ace  of  prevuling.  He  took  out  hi* 
pnne — 1  need  not  aay  more~-i  waa  bribed  Ic  let 
him  remain.  Ah,  had  1  kept  by  my  frail  reeolu- 
tion  of  diamiadng  him  at  Uial  moment,  what  a  world 
o!  ahame  and  miaery  bad  been  evitad?  But  that, 
though  uppennoat  itill  in  my  mind,  haa  nothing 
ado  here. 

"When  I  pe^ied  0T«r  again,  tbe  two  men  were 
diapnting  in  a  whi^ter,  the  one  of  them  in  violent 
station  and  temr,  and  the  other  upbraiding  him, 
and  urging  him  on  to  Bome  deaperatc  act.  At 
length  I  heard  tbe  young  man  in  the  Midland 
garb  aay  indignantly,  '  Hnah,  lecreant  1  It  ig  Qod'a 
woric  which  you  are  commiaaioned  to  execute,  and 
it  mnat  be  done.  But  if  you  poaitively  decline  it, 
1  will  do  it  myaelf,  and  do  you  beware  of  the  con- 


'"Oh,  1  will,  I  will!'  cried  the  other  in  black 
clothes,  in  a  wretched  beaeeching  tone.  '  You  ahall 
inatruct  me  in  thia,  aaln  all  thingaelae.' 

"  I  thought  all  this  while  I  waa  eloeely  concealed 
from  tbam,  and  wondered  net  a  little  when  he  in 
lartana  gave  me  a  aly  nod,  as  much  aa  to  aay, 
'What  do  you  think  of  tbiat'  or,  'Take  note  of 
what  you  >ee,'  or  aometbing  to  that  effect,  from 
which  I  perceived,  that  whatever  be  waa  about,  he 
did  not  wiah  it  to  be  kept  a  secret.  For  all  tbal,  I 
was  impressed  with  a  terror  and  anxiety  that  I 
could  not  overcome,  but  it  only  made  me  mark 
every  event  with  the  more  intense  curiosity.  The 
Highlander,  whom  I  atiU  could  not  help  regarding 
as  the  evil  genius  of  Thomas  Drammond,  performed 
emy  action,  aa  with  tbe  quickness  of  thon^t.  He 
ooaeaaled  tbe  youth  In  black  in  a  narrow  entry,  a 


little  t 


the  westward  of  my  trindowi,  and  aa  he 


waa  leading  him  acroaa  the  moonlight  green  by  tbe 
shoulder,  I  perceived,  for  tbe  Giat  time,  that  both 
of  them  were  armed  with  rapiets.  He  pushed  him 
without  reeiatance  into  the  dark  shaded  ctoae,  made 
another  signal  to  me,  and  halted  up  tbe  clcee  b 
Lucky  Sudds'  door.  Tbe  city  and  tbe  momiog 
ware  so  still,  that  1  heard  every  word  that  wai 
uttered,  on  putting  m;  bead  out  a  little.  He 
knocked  at  tbe  door  sharply,  and  after  waiting  a 
GOnmderable  ^aoe,  the  bolt  waa  drawn,  and  the 
door,  as  I  conceived,  edged  up  as  Bw  as  tbe  masay 
chain  would  let  it.  'Is  young  Dalcaatle  atill  in  tbe 
houae  r  aaid  be  abarplf. 

"  I  did  not  hear  the  answer,  but  I  beard  him  aay, 
shortly  ttUr,  '  [f  he  is,  pray  tell  him  to  speak  with 
me  for  a  few  minulea. '  He  then  witbdtew  from  tbe 
door,  and  came  alowly  down  the  close,  inalingering 
manner,  looking  oft  behind  him  Dalcaatle  came 
out;  advanced  a  few  iteps  alter  bim,  and  then  Stood 
still,  as  if  healtaiing  whether  or  not  be  should  call 
out  a  friend  to  acocmipany  him;  and  that  ic 
the  door  behind  bim  waa  cloaed,  chained,  and  the 
iron  bolt  drawn ;  on  bearing  of  which,  be  followed 
hia  adveraai7  without  further  beaitaUon.  Aa  he 
passed  below  my  window,  I  beard  Urn  say,  '1  be- 
seech you,  Tom,  let  us  do  nothing  in  this  matter 
nahly;'  but  I  could  not  bear  the  answer  ol 
other,  who  bad  turned  tbe  comer. 

"  1  roused  np  my  drowsy  companion,  who 
teauing  on  the  bed,  and  we  both  looked  together 
from  the  north  window.  We  were  in  the  shade, 
bnt  the  moon  shone  full  on  the  two  young  gentle- 
men. Young  Dalcaatle  waa  visibly  the  worse  of 
liqnor,  and  bia  back  being  tamed  toward  us,  he  aaid 
something  to  the  other  which  I  could  not  make  out. 
although  he  spoke  a  considerable  time,  and,  fW>m 
his  tones  and  geatuna,  speared  to  be  reasoning. 
When  he  bad  done,  the  tall  young  man  in  the  tar- 
tans drew  bis  sword,  and  hia  Eaoe  being  straight  to 
us,  we  beard  bim  say  distinctly,  '  Ko  more  words 
about  it,  Oeorge,  if  you  please;  but  if  you  be  ■ 
man,  as  I  take  you  to  be,  draw  your  swoul,  and  let 
OS  settle  it  here.' 

"  Dalcaatle  drew  hia  sword,  without  changing  hia 
attitude ;  bnt  he  spoke  with  more  warmth,  for  we 
heard  hia  words,  '  Think  yon  that  I  fear  you,  Tom  t 
Be  aaauied,  air,  I  would  not  fear  ton  of  the  beat  of 
your  name,  at  each  other's  backs:  all  that  I  want 
is  to  have  friends  with  us  to  see  fair  play,  for  if  3-ou 
close  with  me,  you  are  a  dead  man. ' 

"  The  other  stormed  at  these  wordx.  'You  are  a 
braggart,  sir,'  cried  he,  'a  wretch— a  blot  on  the 
cheek  of  nature— a  blight  on  the  Christian  worid — 
a  reprobate— I'll  have  your  soul,  sir.'  As  he  said 
this,  he  brandished  his  rapier,  exciting  Dalcaatle  to 
offence.  Ho  gained  hia  point;  the  latter,  who  had 
previously  drawn,  advanced  in  upon  bis  vqranriog 
and  licentious  antagonist,  and  a  fierce  combat  en- 
sued.    Hf  companion  was  delighted  beyond  mra- 


THE  ETTRICK  aHEPHEKD'a  TALES. 


■ura,  and  I  could  not  keep  him  from  eiclkiming, 
loud  enougli  to  have  been  beard,  '  that's  gisnd ! 
that's  excellent!'  For  me,  m;  heart  qaaked  like 
an  aspen.  Young  Daleaatle  either  had  a  decided 
advantage  over  hie  advenurv,  or  else  the  other 
thought  proper  to  let  him  have  it;  for  he  shifted, 
and  wore,  and  flitted  ^m  Dalcaetle's  throela  like  a 
ahadov,  uttering  ofttimcs  a  BarcaBtic  laugh,  that 
Beamed  to  provoke  the  other  beyond  ttU  bearing. 
At  one  time,  he  would  spring  away  to  a  great  dit- 
tance,  then  advance  again  on  young  Dalcastle  with 
the  swiflnees  of  bghtning.  Bat  that  young  hero 
always  stood  his  ground,  and  repelled  the  attack: 
he  never  gave  way,  although  they  fought  nearly 
twice  round  the  bleaching  green,  which  you  know  is 
not  a  very  small  one.  At  length  thej  fooght  doae 
Dp  to  the  mouth  of  the  dark  entry,  where  the  fellow 
in  black  stood  all  this  while  concealed,  and  then  the 
combatant  in  tarisne  closed  with  his  antagonist,  or 
pretended  to  do  bo;  but  the  moment  they  Ix^n  to 
gnpple,  be  wheeled  abont,  turning  Colwan's  back 
towards  the  entry,  and  then  cried  out,  'Xow,  my 
friend,  my  friend ! ' 

"That  moment  the  fellow  in  black  mahed  from 


"Het    The  wretch!     He  dumt  not  more  fnon 
the  shelter  he  had  obtained— no,  not  for  the  soul  of   , 
him.     He  was  panned  for  his  life,  at  the  motncnl   !; 
when  he  first  flew  into  m;  arms.     But  1  did  not   '-■ 
know  it ;  no.  I  did  not  then  know  him.     He  porme    | 
for  the  sake  of  justice !  No;  hie  efforts  bace  all  bns    | 
for  evil,  but  never  for  good     But /raised  the  alarm; 
miseiable  and  d^taded  m  I  was,   1  pursaed  and    | 
raised  the  watch  myeelf.     Have  yoa  not  heard  the 
name  Bell  Calvert  coupled  with  that  hideous  and 
mysterious  affair )" 

"  Yes,  I  have.     In  secret  often  I  have  beaid  it 
But  how  came  it  that  yon  could  never  be  found  < 
}low  cama  it  that  you  never  appeared  in  defence  of 
the  honourable  Tbomis  Drummraid ; — you,  the  mlj    . 
person  who  could  have  justified  him?" 

"  I  could  noi,  for  1  then  fell  under  the  power  and 
guidance  of  a  wretch,  who  duret  not  for  the  aonl  tS 
him  be  brought  forward  in  theaffhir.  And  what 
was  worae,  his  evidence  would  have  overtMnse 
mine,  for  he  would  have  sworn,  that  the  man  who 
called  out  and  foaght  Colwan,  was  the  same  be  met 
leaving  my  apartment,  and  there  was  an  end  trf  iL 
well  known,  that  this  same   : 


T  with  his  drawn  rapier,  and  gave  the  brave  ,  man — ^this  wretch  of  whom  I  speak,  i 


young  DalcBstle  two  deadly  wounds  in  the  back, 
OS  quick  as  arm  could  thrust,  both  of  which  [  thought 
pierced  through  his  body.  He  fell,  and  rolling 
himself  on  his  back,  be  perceived  who  it  was  that 
had  slain  him  thug  foully,  and  said,  with  a  dying 
emphasis,  which  1  never  heard  equalled,  '  Uh,  is  it 
you  who  have  done  this !' 

"  He  articulated  some  more,  which  I  could  not 
hear  for  other  sounds;  for  the  moment  that  the 
man  in  black  inflicted  the  deadly  wound,  my  com- 
panion called  out,  "That's  unfair!  that's  damnable: 
to  strike  a  brave  fellow  behind  I  One  at  a  time, 
you  cowards!'  ftc.,  to  all  which  the  unnatural  Bend 
in  the  tartans  answered  with  a  loud  exulting  laugh; 
and  then,  taking  the  poor  paralvT^ed  murderer  by  the 
bow  of  the  arm,  bo  hurried  him  into  the  dark  entry 
once  mote,  where  I  lost  sight  of  them  for  ever." 

Before  tliis  time,  Mrs.  Logan  had  risen  up;  and 
when  the  narrator  had  finished,  she  was  standing 
with  her  arms  stretched  upward  at  their  full  length, 
and  her  visage  tamed  down,  on  which  were  por- 
trayed the  lines  of  the  most  absolute  horror-  '*  The 
dark  Buspicions  of  my  late  benefactor  have  been 
joat.  and  his  last  prediction  is  falfiUed,"  cried  she. 
"  The  murderer  of  the  accompliabed  George  Colwan 
has  been  his  own  brother,  set  on,  there  is  little 
doubt,  by  her  who  bare  them  both,  and  her  direct- 
ing angel,  tiie  selt-jnstjlied  bigot.  Aye,  and  yonder 
they  ait.  enjoying  the  Iniaries  eo  dearly  purchased, 
with  perfect  impunity!  If  the  Almighty  do  not 
hurl  them  down,  blasted  with  shnme  and  confudon, 
there  is  no  hope  of  retribution  in  this  life.  And, 
by  his  might,  I  will  he  the  agent  to  accomplish  it  I 
Why  did  the  man  not  pursue  the  foul  murderers) 
Why  did  he  not  raise  the  alarm,  and  call  the  watchf 


man  for  another  in  his  life,  which  makes  the 
mystery  of  the  likeness  between  this  incendiary  and 
Drummond  the  more  extraordinary." 

"If  it  was  Drummond,  after  all  that  you  hare 
asserted,  then  are  my  surmises  still  wrong." 

"There  is  nothing  of  which  I  ran  be  moi«  certain, 
than  that  it  was  not  Drummond.  We  have  notUi^ 
on  oLTth  but  our  senses  to  depend  upon :  it  these 
deceive  us,  what  are  we  to  do !  I  own  1  cannot  ar- 
count  for  it :  nor  ever  shall  be  able  to  account  for  it 
as  long  as  I  live'' 

"Could  ,von  know  the  man  in  bla<^.  if  yon  aw 
him  again!" 

"  I  think  I  coold.  if  1  saw  him  walk  or  ran:  hii 
gait  was  very  particular :  he  walked  as  if  he  had 
been  flat-soled,  and  his  legs  made  of  steel,  vithont 
any  joints  in  his  feet  or  ankles." 

"The  very  same!  The  vei^  same!  The  very 
same!  Pray  will  you  take  a  few  days' journey  into 
the  coDDtty  with  ma,  to  look  at  each  a  man !" 

"  You  have  preserved  my  life,  and  for  you  1  will 
do  anything.  1  will  acoompany  you  with  pleasure ; 
and  I  think  I  can  say  that  I  will  know  him,  for  his 
form  left  an  impreasion  on  my  heart  not  soon  to  be 
effaced.  But  of  this  I  am  sure,  thai  my  uDWotthy 
craupanion  trill  recognixe  him,  and  that  he  will  be 
able  to  swear  to  his  identitv  everv  dav  as  long  aa  be 
lives." 

"When  is  he  I  Where  is  he?  Oh !  Mn.  Calvot. 
where  ishel" 

"  Where  is  hel  He  is  the  wretch  whom  yon 
heard  giving  me  op  to  the  death ;  who,  afteo-  eipoi- 
encing  every  mark  of  affeetion  that  a  poor  mined 
b^ng  could  confer,  and  after  committing  a  Ihon- 
sand  atrocitite  of  which  she  was  ignorant,  beeame    ; 
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tninfonnertoBaTthtediabolicallife,  ftnd &tt«mpl«d 
to  offer  up  mine  u  a  sftcriGce  for  all.  We  will  go 
by  ounelvM  Grat,  and  I  will  tell  yoa  if  it  it  necea- 
uity  to  send  any  further." 

"  The  two  daineg  the  very  next  morning  dressed 
themaelTei  like  country  goodwireB ;  and,  hiring  two 
stout  poniea  furnished  with  pillioos,  they  took  their 
journey  westward,  and  the  second  evening  after 
having  Edinburgh  they  arrived  at  the  village  about 
two  miles  below  IMcMtle,  where  they  alighted. 
But  Mrs.  Logan  being  anxious  to  have  Mrs.  Calvert's 
jndgment,  without  either  hint  or  prepantiou,  look 
eve  not  to  mention  that  they  were  so  near  to  the 
end  of  their  Joaraey.  Id  conformity  with  this 
plan,  she  aud,  after  they  had  sat  a  while, 
"Heigh-ho,  but  I  am  weary  I  What  suppose  we 
■hoold  rest  a  da?  here  before  we  proceed  fkrther  on 
ourjournej  t" 

Mrs.  Calvert  wsa  leaning  on  the  oasement,  and 
looking  out  when  her  companion  addreeoed  these 
words  to  her,  and  by  far  too  much  engaged  to  te- 
lum  any  answer,  for  her  eyes  were  rivetted  on 
two  yonng  men  who  approached  &om  the  farther 
end  of  the  village;  and  at  length,  turning  roand 
her  head,  ahe  said,  with  the  moat  intense  interest, 
"Proceed  farther  on  our  jaamey,  did  you  sayl 
Thai  we  need  not  do;  for,  as  I  live,  here  comes  the 
very  man ! " 

Mfs.  Logan  ran  to  the  window,  and  behold  there 
wasindeedBobert  Wrin^m Colwan  (now  the  Laird 
of  Dalcastle)  coming  forward  almost  below  their 
window,  walking  arm  in  ann  with  another  young 
man;  and  aa  the  two  passed,  the  latter  looked  up 
and  made  a  sly  ugnal  to  the  two  dames,  biting  his 
lip,  winking  with  his  left  eye,  and  nodding  his 
head.  Uis.  Calvert  was  astonished  at  this  recogni- 
sanoe,  the  young  man's  former  companion  having 
made  exactly  each  another  signal  on  the  night  of 
the  duel,  by  the  light  of  the  moon;  and  it  struck 
her,  moreover,  that  she  had  somewhere  seen  this 
young  man's  face  before.  She  looked  after  him, 
and  be  winked  over  his  shoulder  to  her;  but  she 
was  prevented  from  retorotDg  his  salute  by  her 
companion,  who  uttered  a  loud  cry,  between  agroan 
and  a  shriek,  and  fell  down  on  the  floor  with  a  rum- 
ble like  a  wall  thai  had  suddenly  been  undermined. 
She  had  fainted  qnite  away,  and  required  all  her 
companion's  attention  during  the  remainder  of  the 
evening,  for  she  had  scarcely  ever  well  recovered  out 
of  one  fit  before  she  fell  into  another;  and  in  the 
short  intervals  she  raved  like  one  distracted,  or  in  a 
dream.  After  falling  into  a  sonnd  sleep  by  night, 
she  recovered  tier  equanimity,  and  the  two  b^an 
to  converse  serionaly  on  what  they  had  seen.  Ura. 
Calvert  averred  that  the  young  man  who  passed 
next  to  the  window,  vxu  the  verj  man  who  stabbed 
Oeorge  Colwau  in  the  back,  and  she  said  ahe  was 
willing  to  take  her  oath  on  it  at  any  time  when  re- 
quired, and  was  certain  if  the  wretch  Ridsley  saw 
him,  that  he  would  make  oath  U>  the  same  purport, 


for  that  his  walk  was  so  peculiar,  no  one  of  comu 
discernment  contd  mistake  it. 

Mrs.  Logan  was  in  great  agitation,  and  said,  ' 
is  what  I  have  suspected  all  along,  and  what  I  am 
snre  my  late  nuiater  and  benefactor  was  persuaded 
of,  and  the  horror  of  such  an  idea  cut  short  his  days. 
Thai  wretch,  lire.  Calvert,  is  the  bom  brother  of 
him  he  murdered;  sons  of  the  same  mother  they 
were,  whether  or  not  of  the  same  bther  the  Lori 
only  knows.  But,  oh  Hrs.  Calvert,  that  is  not  the 
mun  thing  that  has  discomposed  me,  and  shaken 
tny  nerves  to  pieces  at  this  tim&  Who  do  you 
think  the  young  man  wsa  who  walked  in  his  ct 
pany  to-night  1" 

"I  cannot  for  my  life  recollect,  but  am  connnced 
I  have  seen  the  same  fine  form  and  face  before. " 

"  And  did  not  he  seem  to  know  ns,  Mrs.  Calvert ) 
You  who  an  able  to  recollect  things  ss  they  hap- 
pened, did  he  not  seem  to  recollect  as,  and  make 
signs  to  that  effect?" 

"He  did,  indeed,  and  apparently  with  gre&t  good 
humour." 

"  Oh,  Mr&  Calvert,  hold  me,  else  I  shall  fill  into 
byslerici  again  I  Who  is  he  1  Wboishe?  Tell  me 
who  you  snppoee  he  is,  for  I  cannot  say  my  own 
thought." 

"On  my  life.  1  cannot  remember." 

"Did  yon  note  the  appearance  of  the  young  gen- 
tleman you  saw  slain  that  night !  Do  yon  recollect 
aught  of  the  appearance  of  my  yonng  masi 
Oeoige  Colwani" 

Mrs.  Cslvert  sat  silent,  and  stared  the  other 
mildly  in  the  face.  Their  looks  encountered,  ( 
there  was  an  unearthly  amaaement  that  gleamed 
from  each,  which,  meeting  together,  caught  real 
Are,  and  returned  the  flame  to  their  heated  ima^na- 
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with  their  hands  qiread,  their  eyes  fixed,  and  ibelr 
chops  &llen  down  upon  their  boacHns.  An  old 
woman  who  kept  the  lodging-house,  having  been 
called  in  before  when  Mrs.  Logan  was  fainting, 
chanced  to  enter  at  this  crisis  with  some  cardial; 
and,  seeing  the  state  of  her  lodgers,  she  caught  the 
infection,  and  fell  into  the  same  rigid  and  statue- 
like appearance.  No  scene  more  striking  was  ever 
exhibited;  and  if  Mra.  Calvert  had  not  resumed 
strength  of  mind  to  speak,  and  break  the  spell,  it  is 
impossible  to  say  how  long  it  might  have  continued. 
"  It  is  be,  1  believe,"  said  she,  uttering  the  words 
as  it  were  inwardly.  "It  can  be  none  other  but  he. 
But,  no,  it  is  impoaaible !  I  saw  him  stabbed  through 
and  through  the  heart ;  1  saw  him  roll  backward  on 
the  green  in  his  own  blood,  utter  his  last  words, 
and  groan  away  his  soul.  Yet,  if  it  is  not  be,  who 
can  it  be  I" 

"  It  is  he!"  cried  Mrs.  L<^n,  hysterically. 

"Yes,   yea,   it  is  he!"    cried  the   landlady,  in 

"  It  is  whol"  said  Mrs.  Calvert;  "whomdojoa 
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"Oh,l(Ioa'tkDaw!Idoii't  koow!  I «u  *ffiight«d. " 

"  Hold  ;oar  peace  (hen  till  you  recover  your 
WDses,  >nd  tell  me,  if  you  can,  vho  that  yoang 
gentlenuin  ii,  vho  keeps  company  with  tbe  new 
I^rdoriiBl::utle)" 

"Oh,  it  ig  be  I  it  is  he!"  Bcreamed  Mm.  Logan, 
nrin^iig  her  bands. 

"Uh,  it  ia  he!  it  is  hel"  cried  tbe  landlady, 
vringing  hen. 

Hra.  Calvert  turned  the  litter  gently  and  dvill; 
oat  of  the  'apartment,  obeerving  that  there  eeemed 
to  be  Bome  infection  in  the  ur  of  the  room,  and 
■be  «oald  be  wise  for  herself  to  keep  out  of  it. 

Tbe  tiro  dames  had  a  restlcBs  and  hideout  night. 
Sleep  oame  not  to  their  relief;  for  their  conTersa- 
tion  was  vbolly  about  the  dead,  who  seemed  to  be 
aliTe,  and  their  minds  were  wandering  and  dfroping 
in  a  chaoi  of  mystery.  ' '  Did  you  attend  to  his 
corpee,  and  know  that  he  positively  died  and  was 
bnried?''  said  Mih.  Calvert. 

"Oh,  yee,  fhim  the  moment  that  bis  fair  but 
mangled  corpse  waa  brought  home,  1  attended  it 
till  that  when  tt  waa  screwed  la  (he  coffin.  I  washed 
(be  long  stripe*  of  blood  tram  hie  lifelen  form,  on 
both  sidw  of  (he  body^I  bathed  the  livid  wound 
(hat  paased  through  his  generons  and  gentle  heart. 
There  was  one  through  the  flash  of  his  left  inde  too, 
which  had  bled  most  outwardly  of  them  alL  I 
bathed  them,  and  bandaged  them  up  with  wax  and 
perfumed  ointment,  bnt  still  the  blood  ooied  through 
all,  so  that  when  he  was  laid  in  the  coffin  he  waa 
like  one  newly  murdered.  Hy  brave,  my  generons 
youDg  master  I  be  waa  always  ai  a  son  to  me,  and 
no  eon  was  e/er  more  kind  or  more  teapectful  to  a 
mother.  But  he  was  bntchered — he  was  cat  off 
from  the  earth  ere  he  had  well  reached  manhood- 
most  barbaTonslj  and  unUrly  alaiu.  And  how  ia 
it,  haw  can  it  be,  that  we  again  see  him  hwe,  wiA- 
ing  arm  in  arm  with  hia  mnrdererl" 

"The  thing  cannot  be,  Mrs.  Logan.  It  ia  a 
phantasy  of  our  diB(Drbed  imaginationa,  therefore 
let  us  compose  ourselves  (ill  we  investigate  this 
matter  further." 

"It  cannot  be  in  nature,  that  is  quite  clear," 
said  Mia.  Logan;  "yet  how  it  should  be  that  I 
should  Aint  to— I  who  knew  and  nunied  him  from 
his  infimcy — (here  lies  the  paradoi.  Aa  yea  said 
once  before,  we  have  nothing  bnt  our  senses  to  de- 
pend on,  and  if  you  and  I  believe  that  we  see  a 
person,  why,  we  do  see  him.  Whose  word  or 
whose  reasoning  can  convince  na  against  our  own 
senses!  We  will  disguise  ouraelvee,  as  poor  women 
selling  a  few  country  wares,  and  we  will  go  up  to 
the  ball,  and  see  what  is  to  see,  and  hear  what  we 
can  hear,  for  this  is  a  weighty  businesa  in  which  we 
are  engaged,  namely,  to  turn  tbe  vengeance  of  the 
law  upon  an  unnatural  monster;  and  we  will  further 
leam,  if  we  can,  who  this  is  that  accompaniea  him. " 

Mrs.  Calvert  acquiesced,  and  tbe  two  dames  took 
their  way  to  Dalcastle,  with  baskets  well  famished 


with  triSes.  They  did  not  take  the  common  path 
ih>m  tbe  village,  but  went  about,  and  apptOMhtA 
the  msnuon  by  a  different  way.  Bn(  i(  seemed  as  | 
if  some  overruling  power  ordered  it,  (hat  they  I 
should  miss  no  chance  of  attaining  the  information 
they  wanted.  For  ere  ever  (hey  came  within  half 
a  mite  of  Dalcastle,  they  perceived  the  two  youths 
coming,  as  to  meet  them,  on  the  same  path.  The 
road  leading  from  Dalcastle  toward  the  nor(h-east, 
aa  all  the  country  knows,  goes  along  a  dark  bank  of  | 
broahwood  called  the  Bogle-bench.  It  was  by  this  I 
track  that  the  two  women  were  going;  and  when 
they  perceived  the  two  gentlemen  meeting  them, 
they  turned  back,  and  the  moment  they  were  oat  of 
their  sight,  they  conoealed  themselvea  in  a  thicket 
close  by  tbe  road.  They  did  this  because  Mrs. 
Logan  was  afraid  of  being  discovered,  and  becauae 
they  wished  to  reconuoitre  without  being  seen. 
Hra.  Calvert  now  charged  her,  whatever  she  saw, 
or  whatever  she  heard,  to  put  on  a  resolution,  and 
support  it,  for  if  she  fainted  there  and  waa  dis- 
covered, what  was  to  become  of  her  1 

The  two  young  men  came  on,  in  eameat  and 
vehement  conversation ;  but  the  autgeet  they  were  on 
was  a  terrible  one,  and  hardly  fit  to  be  repeated  in 
the  &ce  of  a  Christian  community.  Wringhim  waa 
dlspuUng  the  bonndlessneaa  of  (be  true  Christian's 
freedom,  and  eipresdng  doubts,  that,  chosen  as  he 
knew  he  was  from  all  eternity,  atill  it  might  be 
possible  for  him  (o  commit  acta  that  would  exclude 
him  ftom  (he  limits  of  (be  covenant  The  other 
argued,  with  mighty  fluency,  that  (he  thing  waa 
utterly  impoeadble,  and  altogether  Inotmsistent  with 
eternal  predestination.  The  ailments  of  the  latter 
prevuled,  and  the  laird  waa  driven  to  anllen  ailenee; 
But,  to  the  women 'a  utter  surpiiee,  as  tbe  conquer- 
ing disputant  passed,  he  made  a  signal  of  recognii-  ' 
ance  tbrongh  the  brambles  to  them,  aa  formerly, 
and  that  he  might  expose  hia  associate  fully,  and 
in  bis  true  colonrs,  he  led  him  backward  and  for-  i 
ward  past  the  women  more  than  twenty  Umea, 
making  him  to  confea  both  the  crimes  that  be  bad  | 
done,  and  those  he  bad  in  contemplation.  At  | 
length  he  said  to  him,  "Aasuredly  I  saw  aonie 
strolling  vagrant  women  on  this  walk,  my  dear 
friend :  1  wish  we  could  find  tbem,  for  there  ia  little 
doubt  that  tbey  are  concealed  here  in  your  wooda." 

"  1  wish  we  fould  find  them,"  answered  Wring- 
him; "we  would  bare  fine  apott  maltreadng  and 
abnaing  them." 

"That  we  ahould,  that  we  should;  Now  tell  me, 
Robert,  if  you  found  a  malevolent  woman,  the  latent 
enemy  of  your  prosperity,  lurking  in  these  woods  to 
betray  you,  what  would  you  inflict  on  berl" 

"  I  would  tear  ber  to  piecw  with  my  dogs,  and 
feed  tbem  with  her  flesh.  O,  my  dear  friend,  them 
is  an  old  hag  who  lived  with  my  unnatural  father, 
whom  I  bold  in  such  alter  detestation,  that  1  stand 
constantly  in  dread  of  her,  and  would  sacriRce  the 
half  of  my  estate  to  shed  her  bloodt" 
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"  What  vill  yon  give  me  if  I  will  pot  har  in  joai 
power,  and  furnish  joa  with  a  bir  and  genuine 
eicose  for  makiof;  awaj  vitti  ber;  one  for  which 
you  ihall  aoswer  ai  any  bar,  here  or  hereafterl " 

"  I  ehonid  like  to  see  the  vile  crone  put  doira. 
She  is  in  possession  of  the  family  plate,  that  ii  mine 
by  right,  aa  well  as  a  thongand  valuable  relies,  and 
great  riches  beside*,  all  of  which  the  old  proBigate 
^fted  shsnrfally  away.  And  it  is  said,  be^es  all 
these,  that  she  has  swam  toy  destruction." 

"She  hu,  she  has.  But  J  see  not  bow  she  can 
accomplish  that,  since  the  dead  was  done  so  sad- 
denly,  and  in  the  silence  of  the  night " 

"  it  wM  M^i  there  were  some  onkokers.  Bnt 
where  shall  we  find  that  disgracefal  Hias  Logan  1 " 

"  I  will  show  jon  her  by  and  by.  Bat  will  yon 
then  consent  to  the  otlier  meritorions  deed  I  Come, 
be  a  man,  and  throw  away  acmplcn," 

"If  yon  can  convince  me  that  the  promiae  ii 
binding,  I  will." 

"Then  step  this  way,  till  1  give  yon  a  piece  of 
information." 

They  walked  a  little  way  out  of  hearing,  bnt  went 
not  out  of  sight ;  therefore,  though  the  women  were 
in  a  tenible  quandary,  they  darit  not  stir,  for  they 
had  some  hopes  that  thia  eitraordinary  person  was 
on  a  mimion  of  the  same  sort  with  themselvea, 
knew  of  them,  and  wss  going  to  make  use  of  their 
testimony.  Un.  Logan  waa  several  Umea  on  the 
pcnnt  of  blling  into  a  swooo,  so  mach  did  the 
appearance  of  the  yoang  man  impress  her,  until  her 
assodste  covered  her  face  that  she  might  listen 
witboDt  embarrMsment.  Bat  thia  latter  dialogue 
aroased  dlfierent  fbelings  within  them;  namely, 
those  arising  from  imminent  personal  danger. 
They  aav  his  waggish  associate  point  ont  the  place 
of  their  concealment  to  Wringhim,  who  came  to- 
ward them,  out  of  cnrioeity  to  see  what  hia  friend 
meant  by  what  be  believed  to  be  a  joke,  manife^ly 
without  crediting  it  in  the  least  d^ree.  When  be 
came  ronning,  the  other  called  after  him,  "  If  she 
ia  too  hard  tor  yon,  call  to  me."  As  be  sdd  this, 
be  hasted  out  of  sight,  in  the  contrary  direction, 
apparently  much  delighted  with  the  Joke. 

Wringhim  came  rusbing  through  the  thicket  Im- 
petooQsly,  to  the  very  spot  where  Hn.  iMgan  lay 
squatted.  She  held  the  wrapping  close  about  her 
he*d,  but  he  tore  it  off  and  discovered  her.  "The 
curse  of  God  be  on  theel"  said  he;  "what  fiend 
has  bronght  thee  here,  and  for  what  parpcse  art 
thoa  cornel  Bat,  wlkatever  has  brought  thee,  / 
havt  theel"  and  with  that  be  seiied  her  by  the 
tbraal.  The  two  women,  when  they  heard  what 
jeopardy  they  were  in  from  such  a  wretch,  bad 
squatted  among  the  underwood  at  a  small  distance 
from  each  other,  so  that  he  had  never  observed  Mrs. 
Calvert ;  but  no  sooner  had  he  seized  her  bene- 
factress, than,  Uke  a  wild  cat,  she  sprang  out  of 
the  thicket,  and  had  boUi  ber  bands  fixed  at  bis 
throat,  one  of  them  twisted  in  his  stock,  in  a  twink- 


ling. She  brou^t  him  back-over  among  the  brush- 
wood, and  the  two,  fixing  on  him  like  two  harpies, 
mastered  him  with  esse.  Then  indeed  was  he  woe- 
fully beset  He  deemed  for  a  while  that  bis  friend 
waa  at  lus  back,  aud  turning  his  bloodshot  eyes  to- 
ward the  path,  he  attempted  to  call ;  but  there  was 
no  friend  there,  and  the  women  cut  short  his  cries 
by  another  twist  of  bis  stock.  "  Now,  gallant  and 
rightful  lAird  of  Daleaatle,"  said  Hfb.  Logan, 
"  whst  hast  thoa  to  say  for  thyself  1  Lay  thy  ac- 
count to  dree  tbs  wdrd  then  bast  so  well  ceraed. 
Now  shalt  thoa  suffer  due  peuanee  for  murdering 
thy  bnve  and  only  brother  " 

"  Thou  liest,  tbou  bag  of  the  pit!  1  touched  not 
my  brother's  life." 

"  I  saw  thee  do  it  with  these  eyes  that  now  look 
thee  in  the  face ;  aye.  when  h!e  back  was  to  thee  too, 
and  while  he  was  hotly  engaged  with  thy  friend," 
s^d  Mrs.  Calvert 

"I  tieard  thee  confess  it  again  and  agdn  this 
some  hour,"  said  Hm.  Logan. 

"Aye,  and  so  did  1,"  said  her  companion.  "Mur- 
der will  out,  though  the  Almighty  should  lend  bear- 
ing to  the  ears  of  the  willow,  and  speech  to  the  seven 
tongoesof  the  woodriff." 

"You  are  liars  and  witches!"  said  he,  foaming 
with  rage,  "and  creatures  fitted  from  the  beginning 
for  eternal  destraction.  I'll  have  your  bonea  and 
yonr  blood  sacrificed  on yourcnised  altarsi  Oh,  Gil- 
Martint  Oil-Hartinl  where  art  thoa  now!  Here, 
here  is  the  proper  food  for  blessed  vengeance! — 
HlUoa!" 

There  waa  no  friend,  no  Oil-Hartin  thero  to  hear 
or  assist  him :  he  was  in  the  two  women's  mercy, 
but  they  used  it  with  modeiation.  They  mocked, 
they  tormented,  and  they  threatened  him;  bnt, 
finally,  afterputtingbimin  great  terror,  they  bound 
hia  bands  behind  his  back,  and  hia  feet  fast  with 
long  sttsps  of  gartns  which  they  chanced  to  have  in 
their  baskets,  to  prevent  him  from  purenlng  them  till 
they  were  out  of  hia  reach.  As  they  left  him,  which 
they  did  En  the  middle  of  the  path,  Mta.  Calvert 
sold,  "  We  could  easily  put  an  end  to  thy  sinful  life, 
but  our  bands  shall  be  ftte  of  thy  blood.  Jfever- 
theleas,  thoa  art  still  in  our  power,  and  the  ven- 
geance of  thy  country  shall  overtake  thee,  tbou 
mean  and  cowardly  murderer,  aye,  and  that  more 
suddenly  than  then  art  aware ! " 

The  women  posted  to  Edinburgh;  and  as  they 
put  themselves  under  the  protection  of  an  English 
merchant,  who  was  journeying  thither  with  twenty 
horses  laden,  and  armed  servants,  so  they  hod 
scarcely  any  conveisalion  on  the  road.  When  they 
arrived  at  Hrs.  Logan's  bouse,  then  they  spi^  of 
wbst  they  hod  seen  and  hearrl,  and  agreed  that  they 
had  sufficient  proof  to  condemn  young  Wringhim, 
who  Utey  thought  richly  deserved  the  severest  doom 
of  the  law. 

"  1  never  in  my  life  saw  any  human  being,"  s^d 
Mn.  Calvert,  "  whom  1  thought  so  like  a  fiend.     If  a 
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demon  could  inherit  fl 


b  and  blood,  timt  ^oath  i 


prcdaelf  inch  a  being  bb  1  could  oonedTB  that  de- 
mon to  be.  The  depth  ud  the  mftlignitj  of  bis  eye 
ia  hideons.  Hia  breath  in  like  the  sin  from  a  char- 
nel-houM,  and  Me  fleeheeemilkdingfrinnbiabonee, 
aaif  the  wonn  thst  never  di«  were  gnawing  it  away 

"  He  WM  alwaje  repaleive,  and  erei?  way  lepul- 
mre,"  said  the  otlter ;  "but  he  14  now  indeed  altered 
greatly  to  the  worae.  Whilewewereh&ndfaBtiaghim, 
I  felt  hia  bod;  to  be  feeble  and  emaciated,'  batjet  I 
know  him  to  be  w  puffed  up  with  spiritual  pride, 
that  I  beliere  he  weens  erery  one  of  Ma  actions  joi- 
tifled  befora  Qod,  and  instead  of  baviug  stings  of 
consdenee  for  these,  he  takes  great  merit  to  himself 
in  baring  effected  them.  Still  my  thoughts  are 
Ims  about  him  than  the  extraordinary  being  who 
accMnpaniea  him.  He  does  ererything  with  ao  much 
ease  and  indifference,  so  much  velocity  and  el^et, 
that  alt  be^teak  him  an  adept  in  wickedness.  The 
likeneas  to  my  late  hapless  young  master  is  ao  strik- 
ing, that  I  can  hardly  beUeve  it  to  be  a  chance 
model ;  and  I  think  he  imitates  him  in  everything, 
for  some  purpose  or  some  effect  on  his  sinful  asso- 
ciate. Do  you  know  that  he  is  io  like  in  every 
lineament,  look,  and  gesture,  that,  against  the 
clearest  light  of  reason,  I  eannot  in  my  mind  sepa- 

B  the  one  from  the  other,  and  have  a  certun  in- 
definable imprenion  on  my  mind,  that  they  an  one 
and  the  same  being,  or  that  the  one  was  a- prototype 
of  the  other." 

"If  there  is  an  earthly  ctime,"  said  Hra.  Calvert, 
"  for  the  due  punishment  of  which  the  Almighty 
may  be  suppoaed  to  sabrert  the  order  of  nature,  it 
is  fratricide.  But  teU  me,  dev  friend,  did  yon  re- 
mark to  what  the  subtile  and  helliah  vill^n  was 
endeavonriug  to  prompt  the  assassin  1 " 

"No,  I  conld  not  comprehend  it.  My  eenses 
were  altogetlier  so  bewilderad,  that  I  thought  they 
bad  combined  to  deceive  me,  and  I  gave  them  no 
credit" 

"Then  hear  me:  I  am  slmoat  certain  he  was 
Dsing  every  peranasion  to  induce  him  to  make  away 
with  his  mother;  and  1  likewise  conceive  that  1 
heard  the  incendiary  give  his  eonseat. 

"This  is  dreadfuL  Let  us  speak  and  think  no 
more  about  it,  till  we  see  the  issue.  In  the  mean- 
time, let  us  do  that  which  Is  our  bonnden  duty — 
go  and  divolge  all  that  we  know  relating  to  this 
foul  mnrder." 

Accordingly  the  two  women  went  to  Sir  Thomas 
Wallace  of  Craigie,  the  lord  justice  clerk  (who  was, 
I  think,  either  uncle  or  grandfather  to  young 
Drummond,  who  was  outlawed,  and  obliged  to  flee 
his  country  on  account  of  Colwan's  death),  and  to 
that  gentleman  they  related  every  circumstance  of 
what  they  had  seett  and  heard.  He  examined  Cal- 
vert very  minutely,  and  seemed  deeply  interested  in 
licT  evidence ;  said  be  knew  she  was  relating  the 


truth,  and  in  testimony  of  it,  brought  a  letter  of 
youug  Drummond'a  fnim  his  desk,  wherein  that 
yoang  gentleman,  after  protesting  his  innocence  in 
the  most  forcible  terms,  confessed  having  been  with 
such  a  woman  iu  such  a  bouse,  after  leaving  the 
company  of  his  friends ;  snd  that  on  going  home. 
Sir  Thomas's  servant  had  let  him  in,  in  the  dark, 
and  tnm  these  dreametoncee  he  found  it  impevble 
to  prove  an  ali/A,  He  b^ged  of  his  relative,  if  ever 
an  opportunity  oSbred,  to  do  his  endeavour  to  clear 
up  that  mystery,  and  remove  the  horrid  stigma  from 
his  name  in  his  conntry,  and  among  his  kin,  of 
having  stabbed  a  friend  behind  his  back. 

Lord  Craigie,  therefore,  directed  the  two  women 
to  the  proper  authorities,  and  afler  hearing  their 
evidence  tbere,  it  was  judged  proper  to  apprehend 
the  present  Laird  of  Dalcastle,  and  bring  him  to 
trial  But  before  that,  tbey  sent  the  prisoner  in 
the  tolbooth,  be  wbo  had  seen  the  whole  tnnsaction 
along  with  Mra.  Calvert,  to  take  a  view  of  Wring- 
him  privately ;  and  his  discrimination  being  so  welt 
known  as  to  be  proverbial  all  over  the  land,  they 
determined  secretly  to  be  ruled  by  his  report.  They 
accordingly  sent  him  on  a  pretended  mission  ot 
legality  to  Dalcastle,  with  orders  to  see  and  speak 
with  the  proprietor,  without  giving  him  a  hint  what 
was  wanted.  On  his  return,  they  examined  him,  and 
he  toldtbem  that  he  found  all  things  at  the  place  in 
utter  confusion  and  dismay ;  that  the  lady  of  the 
place  was  missing,  and  could  not  be  found,  dead  or 
alive.  On  being  asked  if  be  hod  ever  seen  the  pro- 
prietor beftire,  he  looked  astounded,  and  nnwiUtDg 
to  answer.  But  it  came  out  that  be  had ;  and  that 
be  had  once  seen  him  kill  a  man  on  such  a  qrat  at 
such  an  hour. 

Officers  were  then  despatched,  without  delay,  to 
apprehend  the  monstor,  and  bring  him  to  jostice; 
On  these  going  to  the  mandon,  and  inquiring  for 
him,  they  were  told  he  was  at  home;  on  which  ^j 
stationed  guards,  and  searched  all  the  premises,  bat 
he  was  not  to  be  found.  It  was  in  vain  that  they 
overturned  beds,  raised  floors,  and  l»«ke  open 
closets :  Bobert  Wringhim  Colwan  was  lost  once  and 
for  ever.  His  mother  also  was  lost;  and  strong 
suspicions  attadied  to  some  of  the  fkrmers  and  house- 
servanta,  to  whom  she  waa  obnoxious,  relattng  U>  ' 
her  disappearance.  The  Honounble  Thomas  Drum- 
mond become  a  dlatinguafaed  officer  io  the  Aastrian 
service,  and  died  in  the  memorable  year  for  Scot- 
iMid,  171G;  and  this  is  all  with  which  bisloiy,  jus- 
ticiary records,  and  tradition,  furnish  me  relating 
to  these  matters. 

I  have  now  the  pleasure  of  presenting  my  readers 
with  an  original  document  of  a  most  singular  nature, 
and  preserved  for  their  perusal  in  a  still  man 
singular  manner.  1  offer  no  icmarka  on  it,  and 
make  as  few  additions  to  it,  leaving  every  one  to 
judge  for  himself.  We  have  heard  much  of  the  rage 
of  fanaticiem  in  former  days,  but  nothing  to  this. 
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TBIVATE  MEM0IE8  AND  C0KFE9SI0NS 
OF  A  FANATIC. 


Mt  lifs  hta  been  a  life  of  trouble  and  tansoil ;  of 
ehMtge  ud  Tidnitade ;  of  uiger  uid  einltation ;  of 
KUTow  and  of  Ttngea&ce.  Hj  eorrowB  hmre  all  been 
for  a  Blighted  gospel,  and  m?  vengeaiice  hu  been 
wreaked  on  ita  adrenariia.  Therefore,  in  the  might 
of  Hearen  I  will  tit  down  and  write :  I  will  let  the 
wicked  of  thii  world  know  what  I  have  done  in  the 
bilh  of  the  promiaeii,  that  the?  may  read  and 
tremble,  and  blen  their  goda  of  diver  and  of  gold, 
that  the  miniiter  of  heaven  w*e  removed  from  th^r 
■pheie  1«foi«  their  blood  iraa  mingled  with  their 


I  was  bom  an  onteaat  in  the  world,  in  which  1 
wu  destined  to  act  ao  conipicuona  a  part  My 
moUier  waa  a  bnming  and  shining  light  in  the  coin- 
niDBitj  of  Scottiah  worthies,  and  in  the  davs  of  her 
virginity  had  mffeied  mtich  in  the  penecution  of  the 
taints.  Bnt  it  ao  pleased  Heaven,  that,  as  a  trial  of 
her  faith,  ahe  waa  married  to  one  of  the  wicked,  a 
man  all  over  (potted  with  the  Itproay  of  ain.  Aawell 
might  Uiej  have  coqjoined  fire  and  water  together, 
in  hopes  that  they  would  consort  and  amalgamate, 
as  pnrity  and  eormption :  ahe  fled  from  his  embraces 
(he  flnt  night  after  their  marriage,  and  from  that 
time  forth,  his  iniquities  ao  galled  her  npright  heart, 
that  ahe  quitted  his  aodet;  altogether,  keeping  her 
own  apBrtmeatg  in  the  «ame  honee  with  faim. 

I  was  the  accond  eon  of  this  nnhappy  marriage, 
and,  long  ere  ever  I  was  bom,  to;  father,  aecording 
to  the  lleeh,  disclaimed  all  relation  or  connection 
with  me,  and  all  interest  in  me,  save  what  the  law 
compelled  him  (o  take,  which  was  to  grant  me  a 
aeantj  maintenance;  and  had  it  not  been  for  a 
faithful  miniater  of  the  goapel,  my  mother's  early 
inatmctor,  I  should  have  remained  an  ontcaat  from 
the  church  viable.  He  took  pity  on  me,  admitting 
me  not  only  into  that,  bnt  into  the  besom  of  his 
own  honeefaold  and  miniatr;  also,  and  to  him  am  I 
indebted,  under  Heaven,  for  the  b^h  conceptions 
and  glorious  discernment  between  good  and  evil, 
I  right  Mid  wrong,  which  I  attained  even  at  an  early 
I  age.  It  waa  he  who  directed  my  atudiea  aright, 
both  in  the  learning  of  the  anaieut  fiithera,  and  the 
doctrines  of  the  reformed  chnrch,  and  designed  me 
,  for  his  awiilant  and  aacceasor  in  the  holy  office.  I 
mitsed  no  opportunity  of  perfecting  myself  particu- 
larly in  aU  the  minute  points  of  theolt^  in  which 
my  reverend  father  and  mother  look  great  delight; 
bnt  at  length  I  acquired  ao  much  skill,  that  I  aston- 
ished my  teachers,  and  made  tbem  gaze  at  one 
another.  I  remember  that  it  was  the  cnatom,  in 
my  patron's  bonee,  to  ask  the  qneetiona  of  the  Single 
Cstachiam  round  every  Sabbath  night.  He  asked 
the  Itrst,  my  mother  the  aecond,  and  *o  on,  ever; 


one  saying  the  qnestton  asked,  and  then  asking  the 
next  It  fell  to  my  mother  to  ask  Effectual  Calling 
at  me.  I  said  the  answer  with  propriety  and  em- 
phasis, "Now,  madam,"  added  I,  "my  question 
t«7ou  is.  What  ie  /neffectual  ealling?" 

"  Ineffectual  calling '.  There  is  no  euch  thing, 
Bobert,"  said  she. 

"But  there ia,  madam,"  sud I;  " and  that  answer 
proves  how  much  you  say  these  fundamental  pre- 
cepts by  rota,  and  wlthont  any  eonaideration.  In- 
effectttal  calling  is  the  imtmard  eaU  of  the  goiprl 
without  any  effect  on  the  hearts  of  unr^enerated 
and  impenitent  Boners.  Have  not  all  these  the 
same  cslla,  warnings,  doctrines,  and  reproofs  that 
we  havel  and  ia  not  this  Ineffectual  calling?  Has 
not  Ardinferry  the  same  1  Has  not  Patrick  H'Lure 
the  same  1  Hat  not  Ihe  Laird  qf  DaleatUe  and  hU 
rtprobate  A«ir  the  same?  And  wiU  any  tell  me 
that  thit  u  not  /nefllectnal  calling  1 " 

"  What  a  wonderful  boy  he  is!"  said  my  mother. 

"  I'm  feared  he  turn  oat  to  be  a  conceited  gowk, " 
said  old  Bamet,  the  minister's  man. 

"No,"  aaid  my  pastor,  and  /atlier  (as  I  shall 
henceforth  denoniinate  him) — "  No,  Bamet,  he  it 
a  wonderful  boy ;  and  no  marvel,  for  I  have  prayed 
for  these  talents  to  be  bestowed  on  him  from  bis 
infancy ;  and  do  jon  think  that  Heaven  would  refuse 
a  prayer  so  diainterested  %  No,  tt  ia  impossible. 
Bnt  my  dread  is,  madam,"  continued  he,  turning 
to  my  mother,  "  that  he  is  yet  in  the  bond  of  ini- 

"God  fbrbidl"  said  my  mother. 

"  I  have  straggled  with  tiie  Almighty  long  and 
hard,"  continued  he;  "  but  have  as  yet  had  no  cer- 
t^n  token  of  aeceptanee  Id  his  behalf.  Howdread- 
fnl  it  it  to  think  of  onr  darling  being  still  without 
the  pole  of  the  covenant !  But  1  have  rowed  a  vc 
and  in  that  there  is  hope." 

Hy  heart  quaked  with  terror,  when  I  thought  of 
being  still  living  in  a  state  of  reprobation,  subjected 
to  the  awful  inaea  of  death,  judgment,  and  eternal 
miaety,  by  the  ali^test  accident  or  casnalty,  and  I 
set  about  the  duty  of  prayer  myself  with  the  utmost 
eameatneas.  I  prayed  three  times  every  day,  and 
seven  times  on  the  Sabbath ;  bnt  the  more  frequently 
and  (brvently  that  I  prayed,  I  sinned  atill  the  more. 
About  this  time,  and  for  ■  long  period  afterwards, 
amounting  to  several  years,  I  lived  in  a  hopeless 
and  deplorable  state  of  mind,  for  I  said  to  myself, 
"  If  my  name  is  not  written  in  the  book  of  life  from 
^1  eternity,  it  it  in  vain  for  me  to  presume  that 
either  vows  or  prayers  of  mine,  or  thoee  of  all  man- 
kind combined,  can  ever  procure  its  insertion  now." 
I  had  come  under  many  vowt,  most  tolemnly  taken, 
every  one  of  which  I  had  broken ;  and  I  saw  with 
the  intensity  of  juvenile  grief,  that  there  was  no 
hope  for  me.  I  went  on  sinning  every  hour,  and 
all  the  wliile  moat  strenuously  warring  against  tin, 
and  repenting  of  every  one  transgression,  as  soon 
alter  the  rommistion  of  it  as  I  got  leienre  to  think. 


THE  BTTBICK  SHEPHEBDS  TALES. 


Bnt  oh  vhftt  *  wretched  stale  this  unregeDcnted 
8t*t«  is,  in  which  ever;  effort  only  kggraTstei  oar 
offenceBl  I  found  it  vanity  to  contend;  for,  after 
communiDg  with  my  heart,  the  eoncladon  wan  as 
follows:  "  If  I  could  tepent  me  of  «U  my  sins,  and 
ahed  tears  of  blood  for  them,  still  have  I  not  a  load  of 
original  tranegression  pressing  on  me  (bat  is  enoDgh 
to  crush  me  to  the  lowest  hell  I  I  may  be  angry  with 
my  fint  parents  for  having  sinned,  bnt  bow  I  shall 
tepent  me  of  their  un,  is  beyond  what  I  am  able  to 
comprehend. " 

Still,  in  those  d^s  of  depravity  and  eomption, 
I  had  some  of  those  prindplei  implanted  in  my 
mind,  which  vere  afterword  to  fpring  up  with 
amtdng  fertility.  In  particular,  I  felt  great  in- 
dignation against  all  the  wicked  of  this  world,  and 
often  wished  for  the  means  of  ridding  it  of  sach  a 
aoztoQfi  burdeB. 

It  WM  about  this  time  that  my  reverend  father 
preached  a  swmon,  one  sentence  of  which  affected 
me  moM  disagreeably ;  it  was  to  the  purport,  that 
every  nnrepented  sin  was  prodactive  of  a  new  sin 
with  each  breath  that  a  man  drew ;  and  every  one 
of  these  new  sina  added  to  the  eatalogne  in  ^e 
same  manner.  I  was  utterly  oonfonnded  at  the 
mnltitnde  of  my  tran^resaionH ;  for  1  was  sensible 
that  there  were  great  numbers  of  sins  of  whieh  I 
had  never  been  able  thoroughly  to  repent,  and  these 
momentary  ones,  by  a  moderate  calcalation,  had,  I 
■aw,  long  ago  aroonnted  to  a  handred  and  fifty 
thonsand  in  the  minute,  and  I  saw  no  end  to  the 
series  of  repentances  to  which  I  had  sul^ected  my- 
selC  A  lifetime  was  nothing  to  enable  me  to  ac- 
oompUah  the  som;  and  then,  being,  for  anything  I 
was  certain  of,  in  my  slate  of  nature,  and  the  grace 
of  repentance  withheld  tcom  me— what  was  I  to  do, 
or  what  was  to  became  of  me]  In  the  meantime,  I 
went  on  sinning  without  meaaare;  bat  I  wu  still 
more  troabled  about  the  multitode  than  the  magni- 
tude of  my  tranigreMions,  and  the  small  minute 
ones  pncEled  me  more  than  Ihoae  that  were  more 
hdnouB,  as  the  latter  bad  generally  some  good 
effects  in  the  way  of  punishing  wicked  men,  froward 
boys,  and  deceitful  women;  and  I  rgoioed  even 
(hen  in  my  eariy  youth,  at  being  used  as  a  econrge 
in  the  band  of  the  Lord;  another  Jehn,  a  Cyrus,  or 
a  Kebnchadnezzar. 

On  the  whole,  I  remember  that  I  got  into  great 
ooufnaion  relating  to  my  sins  and  repentances.  I 
conld  not  help  running  inte  new  sins  continually; 
but  then  I  was  mercifully  dealt  with,  for  J  was  often 
made  to  repent  of  tbem  meet  heartily,  by  reason  of 
bodily  chastisements  received  on  these  delinquencies 
being  discovered.  I  was  partieolarly  prone  to 
lying,  and  1  cannot  bnt  admire  the  mercy  that  has 
freely  forgiven  me  all  these  juvenile  una.  Now 
that  I  know  them  ail  t«  be  blotted  ont,  I  may  the 
more  freely  confess  them:  the  truth  is,  that  one  lie 
always  paved  the  way  for  another,  fr<m  hour  to 
hour,  from  day  to  day,  and  from  year  to  year;  so 


that  I  found  myself  eonstanUy  involved  in  a  laby- 
rintb  of  decdt,  from  which  it  was  Impoaable  to  ex- 
tricate myself  If  I  knew  a  person  to  be  a  godly 
one,  1  oould  almost  have  kissed  bii feet;  butag^nst 
the  carnal  portion  of  mankind,  I  set  my  face  con- 
tinually. I  eeteemed  the  true  ministers  of  the 
gospel;  but  the  prelatic  party,  and  the  preacheis 
np  of  good  woricB  I  abhorred,  and  to  this  hour  I 
acooant  them  the  wont  and  most  heinous  of  all 


There  was  only  one  boy  at  Ur.  Wilson's  cli 
who  kept  always  the  upper  hand  of  me  in  every 
part  of  education.  I  strove  against  him  from  year 
to  year,  but  it  was  all  in  vain;  for  he  was  a  very 
wioked  boy,  and  I  was  convinoad  he  had  dealings 
with  (he  devil.  Indeed  it  was  believed  all  over '  ~ 
country  that  his  mother  was  a  witch ;  and  I  was  at 
length  convinced  that  it  was  no  homan  ingenuity 
that  beat  me  wiUi  so  much  esse  in  the  Latin,  after  I 
had  often  sat  np  a  whole  night  with  my  reverend 
father,  studying  my  lesson  in  all  ite  bearings.  I 
often  read  as  well  and  eometimes  better  than  he; 
bat  (be  moment  Ur.  Wilson  began  to  examine  as. 
my  opponent  popped  up  above  me.  I  determined 
(as  I  knew  him  for  a  wicked  person,  and  one  of  (be 
devil's  handfiurted  children)  to  he  revenged  on  him, 
and  to  humble  him  by  some  means  or  other.  Ac- 
cordingly I  lost  no  opportunity  of  setting  the 
master  against  him,  and  succeeded  several  Umea  ii 
getting  him  severely  beaten  for  faalta  of  which  he 
was  innocent  I  can  hardly  describe  the  joy  that  it 
gave  to  my  heart  to  see  a  wicked  creature  sufiering, 
for  though  he  deserved  it  not  for  one  thing,  ho 
richly  deserved  it  for  others.  This  may  be  by  some 
people  accounted  a  great  sin  in  me ;  bnt  I  deny  it, 
for  I  did  it  as  a  duty,  and  what  a  man  or  boy  does 
for  the  tight,  will  never  be  put  into  the  sum  of  his 


This  boy,  whose  name  was  M'Oill,  was  at  all  hia 
leisure  hours  engaged  in  drawing  profane  pictures 
of  beasts,  men,  women,  houses,  and  trees,  and,  i 
short,  of  all  things  that  his  eye  encountered.  These 
pnrfane  things  the  master  often  smiled  at,  and  ad- 
mired ;  therefore  I  Ix^an  privately  to  try  my  hand 
likewise.  1  had  scsrcely  tried  above  once  to  draw 
the  figure  of  a  man,  ere  I  oonceived  that  I  had  hit 
the  very  featnies  of  Mr,  Wilson.  They  were  so 
particular  that  they  could  not  be  eauly  mistaken, 
and  I  waa  so  tickled  and  pleased  with  the  droll  like- 
ness that  I  had  drawn,  that  I  laughed  immoderately 
at  it.  I  tried  no  other  figure  but  this ;  and  I  tried 
it  in  every  situation  in  which  a  man  and  a  school- 
master conld  be  placed.  1  often  wronght  for  honre 
together  at  this  likeness,  nor  was  i(  long  before  I 
made  myself  so  mach  master  of  the  ontline,  that  I 
could  have  drawn  it  in  any  mtuation  whatever, 
almoet  off-hand.  I  then  took  N'OiU'sacconnt  book 
of  algebra  home  with  me,  and  at  my  lelsare  pnt 
down  a  number  of  gross  caricatures  of  Mr.  Wilson 
here  and  there,  several  of  them  in  situations  notori 
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ooalj  ludicroni.  I  waited  lh«  dbeoTerj  of  this 
traaaarenUigreklimpkUeDM;  bat  the  book,  chanc- 
ing to  be  one  (hat  H'OiU  vu  not  oiiDg,  I  saw  it 
might  be  long  enough  before  I  eiyojed  the  cooram- 
mation  of  mj  graad  Bchoine :  therefore,  vith  all  the 
ingenaitj  I  wm  roMtor  of,  I  bron^t  it  before  our 
dominie's  eye.  Bat  never  shall  I  fbrget  (he  rage 
that  gleamed  in  the  tjrant'i  phii  I  I  was  Bctaall? 
t«rriGed'  to  lock  ftC  him,  and  trembled  at  his  voice. 
H'Qill  was  called  upon,  and  examined  relating  to 
the  obnoiioul  Sguits.  He  denied  flatly  that  any 
of  them  were  of  hia  doing.  Bnt  the  muter  inqair- 
ing  at  him  whose  they  were,  he  could  not  tell,  but 
affirmed  it  to  be  aomo  trick.  Mr.  Wilson  at  one 
time  began,  as  Ithought,  to  hesitate;  but  (be  evid- 
ence was  Bo  strong  against  H'Qill,  that  at  length 
bis  solemn  anoTeratJoni  of  iDnooence  onl;  proved 
an  aggravaUon  of  hia  crime.  There  was  not  one  in 
Uie  school  who  had  ever  been  known  to  draw  a  figure 
bnt  himaelf,  and  on  him  fell  the  whole  weight  of 
the  tyrant's  vengeanee.  It  was  dreadful;  and  I 
was  once  in  hopes  that  he  would  not  leave  life  in 
the  cnlprit.  He,  however,  left  the  school  for 
several  months,  refusing  to  retom  to  be  subjected 
to  punishment  for  the  faults  of  otbera,  and  I  stood 
king  of  the  class. 

Matters  were  at  last  made  up  between  M'Qiirs 
parenU  and  tbe  schoolmaster ;  but  by  that  time  1 
bad  got  the  start  of  him,  and  never  in  my  life  did  I 
exert  myself  so  much  to  ke^  tbe  mastery.  It  vaa 
in  Tain;  the  power*  of  eDchantment  prevailed,  and 
I  was  agun  turned  down  with  the  tear  in  my  eye. 
I  could  think  of  no  amends  but  one,  and  being 
driven  to  de^wration,  I  put  it  in  practice.  I  told 
a  lie  of  him.  I  came  boldly  up  to  tbe  master,  and 
(old  him  that  M'QjU  hod  in  my  hearing  cuned  him 


tbon^t  it  scarcely  became  me  to  take  such  insults 
patiently.  I  was,  nevertheless,  well  aware  that  the 
devilish  poven  of  his  mother  wonM  finally  prevail; 
and  utber  tbe  drewl  of  this,  or  the  inward  con- 
sciousness of  having  wronged  bim,  certainly  un- 
nerved my  arm,  for  I  fought  wrctohedly,  and  was 
soon  wholly  overeome.  1  was  bo  sore  defeated,  that 
1  kneeled,  and  was  going  to  b^  his  pardon;  but 
another  thought  struck  me  momentarily,  and  I 
threw  myself  on  my  face,  and  inwardly  begged  aid 
from  heaven ;  at  tbe  same  time  I  felt  as  if  assured 
that  my  prayer  was  heard,  and  would  be  answered. 
While  1  was  in  this  humble  attitude,  (he  villain 
kicked  me  with  his  foot  and  cuned  me ;  and  I  bung 
newly  encouraged,  arose  and  encountered  him  once 
more.  We  had  not  fought  long  at  this  seoond  turn, 
before  1  sawa  man  hastening  towards  UB;  on  which 
I  uttered  a  shout  of  joy,  and  laid  on  valiantly;  but 
my  very  next  look  assared  me,  that  the  man  was 
old  John  Bamet,  whom  I  had  likewise  wronged  all 
that  was  in  my  power,  and  between  these  two 
wicked  persons  I  expected  anything  but  justice. 
H;  arm  was  sgoin  enfeebled,  and  that  of  my  adver- 
sary prevailed.  1  was  knocked  down  and  mauled 
most  grievously,  and  while  the  ruffian  was  kicking 
and  cuffing  me  at  his  will  and  pleaaure,  up  came  old 
John  Bamet,  breathless  with  running,  and  at  one 
blow  with  his  open  hand,  levelled  my  opponent 
with  the  earth.  "Tak  ye  that,  maisterl"  says 
John,  "to  learn  yo  better  breeding,  llout  nwa, 
maol  an  ye  will  fight,  fight  fair.  Qude  sauf  ua, 
ore  ye  a  gentleman's  brood,  that  yo  will  kick  en' 
cuff  a  lad  when  he's  down  1 " 

When  I  heard  Ihis  kind  and  unexpected  interfer- 
ence,! began  once  more  to  value  myself  onmy  courage. 


and  springing  np,   1  made  at  my  adrergary ; 
t  shoddng  manner,  and  called  him  vile  '  John,  without  saying  a  word,  bit  his  lip,  and  seiz- 
He  called  M'Oill,  and  charged  him  with  t  ing  me   by   the   neck,   threw   mo  down.     IX'Oill 
me,  and  the  proud  young  coxcomb  waa  bo  r  b^ged  of  him  to  stand  and  see  fair  play,  and  Bufl'er 
stunned  at  the  atrocity  of  the  cliarge,  that  his  face  |  ns  to  finish  tbe  battle;  for,  added  he,  "he  is  a  liar, 
a  red  ss  crimson,  and  the  words  stuck  in  his     and  a  sconndrel,  and  deserves  ten  limes  more  than 
throat  as  he  feebly  denied  it     His  guilt  was  moni-     I  can  give  him." 

fest,  and  he  was  again  flogged  most  nobly,  and  dis-  "  I  ken  he's  a'  that  je  say,  an'  moir,  my  man," 
missed  the  school  for  ever  in  disgrace,  as  a  most  io'  quoth  John ;  "  but  am  I  sure  that  yc're  no  as  bad, 
corrigible  v^abond.  an'  waur  1     It  says  nae  muckle  for  ony  o'  }'e  to  be 

This  was  a  great  victory  gained,  and  I  r^oiced  tearing  like  tikes  at  ane  anither  here." 
and  exulted  exceedingly  in  it,  it  had,  however,  John  cocked  bis  cudgel  and  stood  between  us. 
very  nigh  cost  me  my  life;  for  not  long  thereafter,  threatening  to  knock  the  one  dead  who  first  offered 
1  enoouDtered  H'Qill  in  the  fields,  on  which  he  to  lift  his  hand  against  the  other;  bat,  perceiving 
oame  up  and  challenged  me  for  a  liar,  daring  me  to  no  dieposition  in  any  of  na  to  separate,  he  drove  me 
fight  bim.  I  refused,  and  said  that  I  looked  on  ;  home  before  him  like  a  bullock,  keeping  close  guard 
him  ss  quito  below  my  notice;  but  he  would  not  '  behind  me,  lest  H'Oill  bod  followed.  I  feltgreatly 
quit  me,  and  finally  told  mo  that  he  shoald  either  ,  indebted  to  John,  yet  I  complained  of  his  Interfer. 
lieh  nw,  or  I  should  licit  lam,  as  ho  had  no  other  '  cnce  to  my  mother,  and  Uie  old  ofidous  sinner  got 
means  of  being  revenged  on  such  a  scoundrel.     I     no  thanks  for  his  psins. 

tried  to  intimidate  him.  but  it  would  not  do ;  and  1  r  As  I  am  writing  only  fnun  recollection,  so  I  re- 
believe  I  would  have  given  all  that  1  had  in  the  member  of  nothing  further  of  these  early  days,  in 
world  to  be  quit  of  him.  He  at  length  went  so  far  |  the  least  worthy  of  being  recorded.  That  I  was  a 
as  first  to  kick  me,  aqd  then  strike  me  on  the  bee ;  '  great,  a  transcendent  sinner,  I  confess.  Bat  still  1 
and,  being  botit  older  and  stronger  Uian  he,  I  I  had  hopea  of  forgiveness,  because  I  never  sinned 
4&3 


THE  ETTEICC  SHRPHEBD'S  TALES. 


rrom  principle,  but  acddent;  and  then  I  alw>j-B 
tried  to  repent  of  thcM  Bins  by  the  slump,  for  indi- 
vidn&lly  it  iraa  impoenble ;  and  though  not  alwajs 
saccewfnl  in  my  endeavoun,  I  could  not  help  that; 
the  grace  of  repentance  being  withheld  from  me,  I 
regarded  myself  at  in  no  degree  accountable  for  the 
failure.  MoreoTer,  there  were  many  of  the  moat 
deadly  aioB  into  which  I  never  fell,  for  I  dreaded 
thoM  mentioned  in  tliB  Bevelationi  aa  excluding 
sina,  BO  that  I  guarded  against  them  continually. 
In  partioular,  I  brought  myself  to  despise,  if  not  U> 
abhor,  the  beauty  of  iromen,  looking  on  it  aa  the 
greatest  snare  to  nhich  mankind  are  Huttjected,  and 
though  young  men  and  maidens,  and  even  old 
women  (my  mother  among  the  rest),  taxed  me  with 
bring  an  unnatural  irretcb,  I  gloried  in  my  acqui. 
aitioD;  and  to  this  day  am  thankful  for  having 
escq)ed  the  most  dongeroua  of  all  anaraB. 

I  kept  myaelf  alao  free  of  the  sins  of  idolatry,  and 
mialielief,  both  of  a  deadly  nature ;  and,  upon  the 
whole,  I  think  I  had  not  then  broken,  that  ig,  ab- 
solutely broken,  abOTO  four  out  of  tlie  ten  command- 
menla;  but  for  all  that,  I  hod  more  teose  than  to 
r^aid  either  my  good  worka,  or  my  evil  deeds,  as 
in  the  smallest  d^^ee  inflnendng  the  eternal  decreea 
of  God  couoeming  me,  either  with  regard  to  my  ac- 
ceptance or  reprobation.  I  depended  entirely  on 
the  bounty  of  free  grace,  holding  all  the  righteous. 
neea  of  man  as  filthy  rags,  and  beliering  in  the  mo. 
mentous  and  magnificent  truth,  that  the  mare 
heavily  laden  with  tranagresBioni,  the  more  welcome 
was  the  beUever  at  the  throne  of  grace.  And  I  have 
reason  to  believe  that  it  was  this  dependence  and 
this  belief  that  at  last  inaured  my  acceptance  there. 

I  come  now  to  ttie  most  important  period  of  my 
existence,  the  period  that  has  modelled  my  char- 
acter, and  influenced  every  action  of  my  life,  with- 
out which  thia  detail  of  my  actions  would  hare 
been  as  a  tale  tiiat  hath  been  told— a  monotonous 
/arrago — an  nnintereating  harangue— in  abort,  a 
thing  of  nothing.  VYheraas,  lol  it  must  now  be  a 
relation  of  great  and  terrible  actions,  done  in  the 
might  and  by  the  commiaaion  of  heaven.     Ajaen. 

Like  the  sinfal  king  of  Israel,  I  had  been  walking 
softly  before  the  Lord  for  a  season.  I  had  been 
humbled  for  my  tianBgressions,  and,  aa  far  aa  1  re. 
coUect,  sorry  on  account  of  their  nnmbera  and 
heinousness.  Uy  reverend  father  had  been,  more. 
over,  examining  me  every  day  regarding  the  state 
of  my  soul,  and  my  answers  sometimes  appeared  to 
give  him  satisfaction,  and  aometimoa  not.  Ab  for 
my  mother,  she  would  harp  on  the  subject  of  my 
faith  for  ever;  yet,  thongh  I  knew  her  to  be  a  Chris- 
tian, 1  confeaa  that  1  alwaya  despised  her  motley 
instructions,  nor  had   I  any  great  r^i;ard  for  her 


person.  If  this  was  a  crime  in  me,  1  never 
help  it.  I  confess  it  freely,  and  believe  it 
judgment  from  heaven  inflicted  on  her  for  soi 
of  former  days,  and  that  I  had  no  power  ti 
acted  otherwise  toward  her  than  I  did. 


In  this  frame  of  mind  was  I,  when  my  reverend 
father  one  morning  arose  from  bis  seat,  and,  meet- 
ing me  aa  I  entered  the  room,  he  embraced  me,  and 
welcomed  me  into  the  community  of  the  juat  npon 
earth.  I  was  strnck  speechle«,  and  cookl  make 
no  answer  save  by  looks  of  surpciae.  Hy  mother 
also  came  to  me,  kiaaed,  and  wept  over  me,  and  aA«r 
showering  unnnmbered  blesaiiigi  on  mj  head,  she 
alao  welcomed  me  into  the  aocicty  of  the  jtul  made 
per/eel.  Then  each  of  them  took  me  by  a  hand, 
and  my  reverend  father  explained  to  me  how  he  bad 
wrestled  with  Ood,  aa  the  patriarch  of  old  bad  done, 
not  for  a  night,  but  for  days  and  years,  and  that  in 
bittemasB  and  anguiah  of  spirit,  on  my  accoont; 
but  that  he  had  at  laat  prevailed,  and  had  now 
gained  the  long  and  earnestly  desired  assuranoe  of 
my  acceptance  with  the  Almighty,  in  and  thnnigh 
the  merila  and  sufferinga  of  hia  Son. 

I  wept  for  joy  to  be  assured  of  my  freedom  from 
all  sin,  and  of  the  Impoosibility  of  my  ever  again 
falling  away  from  my  new  state.  I  bounded  away 
into  the  fields  and  the  woods,  to  pour  out  my  spirit 
in  prayer  before  the  Almighty  for  his  kindness  to 
me :  my  wh(^  frame  seemed  to  be  renewed ;  ever; 
nerve  waa  buoyant  with  new  life;  I  felt  aa  if  1  could 
have  flown  in  the  air,  or  leq>ed  over  the  t<^  of  the 
trees.  An  exaltation  of  aiuril  lifted  ma,  aa  it  wore, 
far  above  tbe  earth,  and  the  sinful  creatures  crawling 
on  its  surface ;  and  I  deemed  myself  as  an  eagle 
among  the  children  of  men,  soaring  on  high,  and 
looking  down  with  pity  and  contempt  on  the  gro- 
velling creatares  below. 

As  I  thus  wended  my  way,  I  beheld  a  young  man 
of  a  mysteriouB  appearance  coming  towards  me;  I 
tried  to  shun  him,  being  bent  on  my  own  contem- 
plations ;  but  he  cast  himself  if  my  way,  so  that  I 
could  not  weU  avoid  him ;  and  more  than  that,  I  felt 
a  sort  of  invisible  power  that  drew  me  towards  him, 
something  like  the  force  of  enchantment,  which  I 
could  not  resist.  As  we  approached  each  other,  our 
eyes  met,  and  I  can  never  describe  the  strange 
sensations  that  thrilled  through  my  whole  frame  at 
that  impressive  moment— a  moment  to  me  froogtit 
with  tbe  most  tremendous  eonsequencea,  the  begin- 
ning of  a  series  of  adventures  which  has  poialed 
myself,  and  will  punzle  the  world  when  I  am  no 
more  in  it.  That  time  will  now  soon  arrive,  sooner 
than  any  one  can  devise  who  knows  not  the  tumult 
of  my  thoughts,  and  tbe  labonr  of  my  spirit;  and 
when  it  hath  come  and  paased  over — when  my  flesh 
and  my  bones  are  decayed,  and  my  soul  has  pasMd 
to  its  everlasting  home,  then  shall  the  sons  of  men  i  j 
ponderontbe  events  of  my  life;  wonder  and  tremble,  ' 
and  tremble  and  wonder  how  such  things  should  be. 

That  stranger  youth  and  1  approached  each  other  1 1 
in  silence,  and  slowly,  with  our  eyea  fixed  on  each  j ' 
other's  eyes.  We  approached  till  not  more  than  a  '  | 
yard  intervened  between  us,  and  then  stood  still  and  ,  \  I 
gaied,  measuring  each  other  from  head  to  foot  | 
What  was  my  astonishment,  on  percnving  that  he         i 
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wu  th«  ume  being  u  mraelf!  Th«  dothca  wer« 
tbe  Mine  io  tbe  tmftUeat  item.  The  fona  tm  the 
lama;  the  apparent  age;  the  colour  of  the  hair;  the 
tjn;  and,  M  far  as  recollectian  coald  lerve  me^m 
Tiewing  my  ova  featnrM  in  a  glue,  the  ftatares 
too  were  the  tctj  nine,  1  coDceived  at  first  tliat  I 
sav  ■  Tiaioii,  and  that  my  guardian  angel  had  ap- 
peated  to  me  at  this  important  era  of  my  life ;  but 
this  tin^lar  being  read  my  thoughts  in  my  looki, 
antidpating  Uie  rer;  worda  that  I  waa  going  to  ntter. 

"Yon  think  I  am  your  brother,"  said  he;  "or 
that  I  am  your  aecoiid  self.  1  am  indeed  your 
brother,  not  according  to  tbe  fleab,  bat  in  my  belief 
of  the  lame  troths,  and  my  aMurance  in  tbe  same 
mode  of  redemption,  than  which  1  hold  nothing  lo 
great  or  so  glorious  on  earth." 

"Then  you  are  an  asuxnate  well  adapted  to  my 
present  state,"  said  I.  "  For  this  time  is  a  time  of 
great  r^oidng  in  spirit  t«  me.  I  am  on  my  mj  Va 
return  thanks  for  my  redemption  from  the  bonds  of 
■In  and  misery.  If  yon  will  join  with  me  heart  and 
hand  in  yaathfol  thaakegiviDg,  then  shall  we  two 
go  and  Torablp  together,  but  if  not,  go  your  way, 
and  I  ihall  go  mine. " 

"  Ab,  yon  little  know  with  bow  macb  pleasore  I 
will  accompany  you,  and  join  with  you  in  your  ele- 
vated detotiona,"  said  he  fervently.  "Year  slate 
is  B,  state  to  b«  eBTied  Indeed;  bat  I  have  been  ad- 
vised  of  it,  and  am  come  to  be  a  bumble  disciple  of 
^ours ;  to  be  initiated  into  the  true  way  of  salva- 
tion by  conversiag  with  you,  and  perhaps  by  being 
assisted  by  your  prayers." 

Mj  spiritual  pride  being  greatly  elevated  by  this 
addreas,  I  b^^n  to  saaume  the  preceptor,  and 
questioned  this  extraordinary  yooth  with  regard  to 
his  religious  prindplee,  telling  him  plainly,  if  he 
was  one  who  eipeel«d  acceptance  with  Qod  at  all, 
on  account  of  good  works,  that  I  wonld  hold  no 
communion  with  him,  Ve  then  went  on  to  corn- 
mane  about  all  oar  poinU  of  belief;  and  in  every- 
thing that  1  suggested,  he  acquiesced,  and,  aa  I 
thought  that  day,  often  carried  them  to  extremes, 
so  that  I  had  a  se<a«t  dread  he  was  advancing  blas- 
phemies. Yet  he  had  snch  a  way  with  him,  and 
paid  such  a  deference  to  all  my  opinions,  that  I  was 
quite  captivated,  and  at  the  same  time  I  stood  in 
a  sort  of  awe  of  him,  which  1  could  not  account  for, 
and  several  times  was  seited  with  an  involuntary  in- 
ctlnation  to  escape  from  bis  presence,  by  making  a 
sndden  retreat.  Bat  he  seamed  constantly  to  anti- 
dpate  my  thoughts,  and  was  sure  to  divert  my  pur- 
pose by  some  tarn  in  the  conversation  that  particu- 
larly interested  me. 

We  moved  about  from  one  place  to  another,  until 
the  day  was  wholly  spent.  Hy  mind  had  all  tbe 
while  been  kept  in  a  state  of  agitation  resembling 
the  motion  of  a  whirlpool,  and  when  we  came  to 
separate,  I  then  discovered  that  tbe  purpose  for 
which  I  had  sought  the  fields  had  been  neglected, 
and  that  1  had  been  diverted  from  the  worship  of 


Ood  by  attending  to  the  quibbles  and  dogmas  of 
this  singular  and  unaccountable  being,  who  seemed 
to  have  more  knowledge  and  information  than  all 
the  persona  I  had  ever  known  put  together. 

We  parted  with  eiprcsBions  of  mutual  regret,  and 
when  I  left  him  I  felt  a  deliverance,  but  at  the  same 
time  a  certain  consdousnesa  that  I  waa  not  thus  to 
get  free  of  him,  but  that  he  was  like  to  be  an  ac- 
quaintance that  was  to  stick  to  me  for  good  or  for 
evil  I  was  asloniiihed  at  his  acuteneaa  and  know- 
ledge about  everything;  but  as  for  his  likeneee  to 
me,  that  waa  quite  unaccountable.  He  was  the 
aame  person  in  every  respect,  but  yet  he  was  not 
always  so;  for  I  observed  sereral  times,  when  we 
were  speaking  of  certain  lUvines  and  thdr  tenets, 
that  his  face  assamed  something  of  tbe  appearance 
of  theirs;  and  it  struck  me,  that  by  setting  bis 
features  to  the  mould  of  other  people's,  he  entered 
at  once  into  thdr  conceptions  and  feelings,  t  had 
been  greatly  Battered  and  greatly  intereeted  by  his 
conversation;  whether  I  had  been  the  better  for  it 
or  the  worse,  I  coald  not  telL  I  had  been  diverted 
ftom  returning  thanks  to  mygradouH  Maker  for  his 
great  kindnesa  to  me,  and  came  home  as  I  went 
away,  but  not  with  the  same  buoyancy  and  light- 
now  of  heart  Well  may  I  remember  that  day  in 
which  I  was  first  leceired  into  tbe  number,  and 
made  an  heir  to  all  tbe  privileges  of  tbe  children  of 
Ood,  and  on  which  I  first  met  this  mysterious  asso- 
date,  who  tioia  that  day  forth  contrived  to  wind 
himself  into  all  my  aflaire,  both  spiritnal  and  tem- 
poral, to  this  day  on  which  I  am  writing  the  aoconnt 
of  it.  It  was  on  the  2Gth  day  of  March,  1704,  when 
I  had  just  entered  the  dghtaenth  year  of  my  age. 
Whether  it  behoves  me  to  bless  Ood  for  the  events 
of  that  day,  or  to  deplore  them,  has  been  bid  from 
my  discernment,  though  I  have  inquired  into  it 
with  fear  and  trembling ;  and  I  have  no*  lost  all 
hopes  of  ever  discovering  the  true  import  of  these 
events  nntil  that  day  when  my  accounts  are  to  make 
up  and  reckon  for  in  another  world. 

When  I  came  home,  I  went  straight  into  the  par- 
lour, where  my  mother  was  ritting  by  herself.  She 
started  to  her  feet,  and  ottered  a  emothered  scream. 
"What  ails  you,  Eobert!"  cried  she.  "Mjdear 
son,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  1" 

"Do  yon  see  anything  Uie  matter  with  me?"  s^d 
1.  "It  appears  that  the  ailment  is  with  yourself, 
and  either  in  your  erased  head  or  your  dim  eyes,  for 
there  is  nothing  the  matter  with  me. " 

"Ah,  Koberl,  you  are  ill,"  cried  she;  "yon  are 
very  ill,  my  dear  boj;  yoo  are  quite  changed;  your 
very  voice  and  manner  are  changed.  Ah,  Jane, 
haste  you  up  to  the  study,  and  tell  Mr.  Wringhim 
to  come  here  on  the  instant  and  apeak  to  Bobert" 

"  I  beseech  you,  woman,  to  restrain  yourself," 
eaid  I.  "  If  yon  suffer  your  frenzy  to  run  away 
with  your  judgment  in  this  manner,  I  will  leave 
tbe  house.  What  do  you  meani  I  tell  yon,  there 
is  nothing  ails  me ;  I  never  was  better. " 
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She  icrosmed,  sad  nn  between  me  uid  the  door, 
to  bu  my  retreat :  ia  the  meBntime  my  rereicnd 
father  enlered,  and  I  have  not  fai^t  how  he  gazed. 
through  his  glaasee,  first  at  mj  mother  and  Chen  at 
me.  I  imagiaed  that  hia  eyes  burned  like  eaudJes, 
and  vaa  aSnii  of  him,  which  I  auppoee  made  my 
looks  more  unstable  than  they  would  otherwise  hare 

"What  U  all  this  far."  said  he.  "Mistren! 
Uobert!     What  ia  the  matter  here!  " 

"Ob,  Kt,  our  boy!"  cried  my  mother;  "our  dear 
boy,  Ht.  Wringhim !  Look  at  him,  and  speak  to 
him :  he  ia  either  dying  or  ttanalated,  tail " 

He  looked  at  me  viih  a  countenance  of  groat 
alarm;  mumbling  eome  senlenoea  to  himself,  and 
then  taking  me  by  the  arm,  u  if  to  feel  my  polae, 
be  said,  with  a  faltering  voice,  ' '  Something  baa 
indeed  befallen  you,  either  in  body  or  mind,  boy; 
for  you  ara  so  tranafonned  sinoe  the  morning,  that 
I  could  DOt  bftve  knowD  you  for  the  some  petson. 
Have  you  met  with  any  accidenti" 

"Ho." 

"  Have  yon  seen  anything  out  of  the  ordinary 
course  of  nature  1 ' ' 

"No." 

"Then  Satan,  I  fear,  has  been  bnsy  with  yon, 
tempting  you  in  no  ordinary  d^[re«  at  this  momen- 
toQB  cri^of  your  lifbl" 

iij  mind  tamed  on  my  aasociate  for  the  day,  and 
the  idea  that  he  might  be  an  agent  of  the  devil  had 
such  an  effect  on  me,  that  I  coold  make  no  answer. 
'[see  how  it  is,"  said  he;  "you  are  troubled  in 
spirit,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  enemy  of  oar 
salvation  has  been  busy  with  yoa.  Tell  me  this, 
has  he  oveioome  you,  or  has  he  notl" 

"He  has  not,  my  dear  father,"  said  I.  "In  the 
strength  of  the  Lord,  1  hi^  I  have  withstood  bim. 
Bat  indeed,  if  he  has  been  busy  with  me,  I  knew  it 
not.  I  have  been  conversant  tbia  day  with  one 
stranger  only,  whom  1  totA  rather  for  an  angel  of 
li^t." 

"It  ia  one  of  the  devil's  moat  profound  wiles  to 
appear  like  one,"  said  my  mother. 

"Woman,  hold  ttiy  peace!"  laii  my  reverend 
&ther:  "thou  pretendest  to  teach  what  thou  know- 
eat  not.  Tell  me  this,  boy.  Did  this  atranger, 
with  whom  yoa  met,  adhere  to  the  religious  ptin- 
ciples  in  which  I  have  educated  you !" 

'  Yea,  to  every  one  of  them,  in  their  fullest  lati- 
tude," B^d  I, 

"Then  he  was  no  agent  of  the  wicked  one  with 
whom  yon  held  converse,"  said  he;  "for  that  is  the 
doctrine  that  was  made  to  overturn  the  principaUties 
and  powen,  the  might  and  dominion  of  the  kingdom 
of  darfcneee.     Let  us  pray." 

After  spending  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in 
solemn  and  sublime  thanksgiving,  this  saintly  man 
gave  out  that  the  day  following  should  be  kept  by 
the  &mily  as  a  day  of  aolemn  thanksgiving,  and 
spent  in  prayer  and  pr^ae,  on  account  of  the  calling 


and  election  of  one  of  lie  members;  or  rather  fbr  the 
election  of  that  individual  being  revealed  on  earth, 
aa  well  aa  confirmed  in  heaven. 

The  neit  day  waa  with  me  a  day  of  holy  exulta- 
tion. It  was  begun  by  my  reverend  father  laying 
his  banda  upon  my  head  and  blessing  me,  and  then 
dedicating  me  to  the  Lord  in  the  moat  awful  and  im- 
prest ve  manner.  Jtwaainnocommon  way  that  he 
eierdsed  this  profoand  rite,  for  it  wss  done  with  all 
the  zeal  and  enthusiaBm  of  a  devotee  to  the  tme 
cause,  and  a  champion  on  the  side  be  had  espoused. 
He  used  these  remarkable  words:  "May  he  be  a 
two-edged  we^mn  in  thy  hand,  and  a  spear  coming 
out  of  thy  mouth,  to  destroy,  and  overcome,  and 
pass  over ;  and  may  the  enemies  of  thy  church  &11 
down  before  him,  and  be  as  dung  to  fatten  the  land! " 

From  that  moment,  I  conceived  it  decreed,  not 
that  1  should  be  a  minister  of  the  gtspel,  but  a 
champion  of  it,  to  cut  off  the  wicked  firom  the  &ee 
of  Uie  earth;  and  I  rejoiced  in  the  commisaion, 
finding  it  more  congenial  to  my  naturo  to  be  cutting 
dnnere  off  with  the  sword,  than  to  be  harangaing 
them  from  the  pulpit,  striving  to  produce  an  effect 
which  Ood,  by  his  act  of  absolute  pndeetination, 
had  for  ever  rendered  impracticable.  The  mote  I 
pondered  on  theee  things,  the  more  I  saw  of  the 
folly  and  inconsistency  of  miniatera,  in  spending 
their  lives  striving  and  lemonatrating  with  sianen. 
in  order  to  induce  them  to  do  that  which  they  had 
it  not  in  their  power  to  do.  How  much  more  viae 
would  it  be,  thought  1,  to  begin  and  out  unnera  off 
with  the  iword !  for  til)  that  is  effected,  the  aunts 
Ota  never  inherit  the  earth  in  peace.  Shoold  I  be 
honoured  as  an  instrument  to  be^n  this  great  work 
of  purification,  I  should  r^oioe  in  it.  But  then, 
wbero  had  I  the  means,  or  under  what  direction  was 
I  to  begin!  There  waa  one  thing  clear;  I  waa  now 
the  Lord's,  and  it  behoved  me  to  beatir  myself  in 
his  service.  Oh  thai  I  had  an  host  at  my  command, 
then  would  I  be  as  a  devonring  fire  among  the 
workers  of  iniquity ! 

Full  of  these  great  ideas,  1  hurried  through  the 
city,  and  sought  again  the  private  path  through  the 
field  and  wood  of  Finnieaton,  in  which  my  reverend 
preceptor  had  the  privilege  of  walking  for  stndy, 
and  to  which  he  had  a  key  that  waa  always  at  my 
ciMimiaiid.  Near  one  of  the  stiles,  I  perceived  a 
young  man  aitting  in  a  devout  posture,  reading  on 
a  Bible.  He  rose,  lifted  hia  hat,  and  made  an 
obeiaaoce  to  me,  which  1  returned  and  walked  on. 
I  had  not  well  crtMsed  the  stile,  till  it  strudc  me  I 
knew  the  face  of  the  youth,  and  that  he  was  some  I 
intimate  acquaintance,  to  whom  I  ought  to  have 
spoken.  1  walked  on,  and  returned,  and  walked  on  | 
again,  trying  to  recollect  who  he  was;  but  fbr  my 
life  I  could  not.  There  was,  however,  a  faatdnation 
in  his  look  and  manner,  that  drew  me  back  towaid 
him  in  spite  of  myself,  and  I  resolved  to  go  to  him, 
if  it  were  merely  to  speak  and  see  who  he  was. 

1  came  up  to  him  and  addressed  him,  but  he  waa 
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ao  intent  on  hu  book,  that,  dioagb  1  Bpoke,  he 
lifted  not  his  eyes.  I  looked  on  the  book  also,  and 
still  it  leemed  a  Bible,  baring  columns,  eluqiters, 
and  vence;  but  it  was  in  a  langosge  of  which  1 
was  wholly  ignorant,  and  all  interaected  vith  red 
lines  and  tstws.  A  sensation  reeembling  a  shock 
from  an  unseen  hand  came  over  tae,  on  ftist  casting 
my  e;ea  on  that  myatorious  book,  and  I  stood  mo- 
tionless. He  looked  up,  smiled,  doaed  liis  iKMk, 
and  put  it  in  his  bosom-  "Yon  seem  strangely 
affected,  dear  sir,  by  looking  on  my  book,"  said  he 

"What  book  is  that!"  said  I:  "is  it  a 
Bible  I" 

"It  is  my  Bible,  sir,"  said  he;  "bat  I  will  cease 
reading  it,  for  I  am  glad  to  tee  yon.  Pray,  ia  not 
this  a  day  of  holy  (eelirity  with  you  1" 

I  stated  in  his  hee,  bat  made  no  answer,  for  my 
senses  were  bewildered. 

"Do yon  not  know  me)"  said  be.  "You  appear 
to  be  somehow  at  a  loss.  Had  not  70a  and  I  some 
sweet  communion  and  fellowship  yesterday  1 " 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  t.  "But  surely 
if  yoD  are  the  young  gentleman  with  whom  I  spent 
the  hours  yesterday,  you  hare  the  chameleon  art  of 
changing  your  appearance;  I  never  could  havere- 
cogDizedyoo." 

"My  cannlenance  changes  with  my  studies  and 
aensations,"  taiA  he.  "It  !a  a  natui^  peculiarity 
ia  me,  over  which  I  have  not  full  control  If  I 
contemplate  a  man's  features  seiteusty,  mine  own 
gradually  aaanme  the  very  same  appearance  and 
eluuscter.  And  what  is  more,  by  contemplating  a 
face  minutely,  I  not  only  attain  the  same  likeness, 
but,  with  the  likeness,  attain  the  very  eame  ideaa  as 
well  as  the  same  mode  of  arranging  them,  so  that, 
70U  see,  by  looking  at  a  person  attentively,  I  by 
degrees  essome  bis  likeness,  and  by  assuming  his 
likeness  I  attain  to  the  poesesuon  of  his  most  secret 
Ihou^ta.  This,  I  eay,  is  a  peculiarity  in  my  nature, 
a  gift  of  the  Qod  that  made  me ;  but  whether  or  not 
given  me  for  a  blessing,  be  knows  himself,  and  so 
do  I.  At  all  events,  1  have  this  privilege — I  con 
never  be  mistaken  of  a  character  in  whom  I  am 
interested." 

"It  ia  a  rare  qualification,"  replied  I,  "and  I 
irauld  give  worlds  (o  possess  it.  Then,  it  appears, 
that  it  is  needleee  to  dissemble  with  you,  since  you 
can  at  an;  time  extract  our  most  secret  thoughts 
from  our  bosoms.  You  already  know  my  natnnd 
«haracter1" 

"Yes,"  said  he,  "and  it  is  that  wliich  attaches 
me  to  you.  By  assomiog  your  likeness  yesterday,  1 
became  aequ^nted  with  year  character;  and  was  no 
leas  astonished  at  the  profundity  and  range  of  your 
tboaghts,  than  at  the  heroic  magnanimity  with 
which  these  were  combined.  And  now,  in  addition 
to  these,  yon  are  dedicated  to  the  great  work  of  the 
Lord ;  for  which  reasons  I  have  resolved  to  attach 
myself  as  closely  to  yon  as  passible,  and  to  render 


yon  all  the  eervice  of  which  my  poor  abilities  are 

I  confess  that  1  was  greatly  flattered  by  these 
complimente  pud  to  my  abilities  by  a  youth  of  such 
superior  qnaliQcationa;  by  one  wbo,  with  a  modesty 
and  aflability  rare  at  his  age,  combined  a  hei^t  of 
genius  and  knowledge  almoet  above  haman  compre- 
henMon.  Novertheles,  I  b^an  to  aaanme  a  certain 
superiority  of  demeanour  toward  him,  as  judging  it 
incumbent  on  me  to  do  so,  in  order  to  keep  np  his 
idea  of  my  exalted  character;  but  I  soon  felt  that, 
instead  of  being  a  hnmble  disdple  of  mine,  this 
new  acquaintance  was  to  be  my  guide  and  director, 
and  all  under  the  humble  guiee  of  one  etooping  at 
my  feet  to  leora  the  right.  He  said  that  he  saw  I 
was  ordained  to  perform  some  great  action  for  the 
caoee  of  Jeaus  and  hia  church,  and  he  earnestly 
coveted  being  a  partaker  with  me :  but  he  besought 
of  me  nevw  to  think  it  poeuble  for  me  to  fall  from 
the  truth,  or  the  favour  of  him  who  tkad  chosen  me, 
else  that  misbelief  would  baulk  every  good  work  to 
which  I  set  my  face. 

There  was  something  so  flallering  in  all  this,  that 
I  could  not  resist  it.  Still,  when  he  took  leave  of 
me,  1  felt  it  as  a  great  relief ;  and  yet,  before  the 
morrow,  I  wearied  and  woe  impatient  to  see  him 
again.  We  carried  on  our  fellowahip  from  day  t« 
day,  and  all  the  while  I  knew  not  who  he  was,  and 
still  my  mother  and  reverend  father  kept  insisting 
that  I  was  an  slteied  youth,  changed  in  my  appear- 
ance, my  manners,  and  my  whole  conduct;  yet 
something  always  prevented  me  from  telling  them 
more  about  my  new  acquaintance  than  1  hod  done 
on  the  Gnt  day  we  met.  I  r^oiced  in  him,  was 
proud  of  him,  and  soon  could  not  live  withont  him; 
yet,  though  resolved  every  day  to  disdoee  the  whole 
liistory  of  my  connecUon  with  him,  I  bad  it  not  in 
my  power:  something  always  prevented  me,  till  at 
length  I  thought  no  more  of  it,  but  resolved  to  eigoy 
his  fascinating  company  in  private,  and  by  all 
means  to  keep  my  own  with  him.  The  resolution 
was  Tun ;  I  set  a  bold  face  to  It,  but  my  powera 
were  inadequate  to  the  task;  my  adherent,  with 
all  the  soavity  imaginable,  was  sure  to  carry  his 
pcint,  I  sometimes  fumed,  and  sometimes  shed 
tears  at  being  obliged  to  yield  to  proposals  against 
which  I  bad  at  first  felt  every  reasoning  power  of  my 
aonl  rise  in  opposition  ;  bat,  for  all  that,  be  never 
failed  in  carrying  conriction  along  with  bim  in 
effect,  for  he  either  forced  me  to  acquiesce  in  his 
measures,  and  assent  to  the  truth  of  hia  positions,  or 
he  put  me  so  completely  down,  that  I  had  not  a 
word  left  to  advance  against  them. 

After  weeks,  and  I  may  say  months  of  intimacy, 
I  observed,  somewhat  to  my  amazement,  that  we 
had  never  once  prayed  together;  and  more  than 
that,  that  he  bad  constantly  led  my  attentions  away 
from  that  duty,  causing  me  to  neglect  it  wholly.  I 
thought  this  a  bad  mark  of  a  man  seemingly  so 
much  set  on  inculcating  certain  important  points  of 
7  es 
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religion,  Ukd  Raolved  oeit  da;  to  put  him  to  the 

test,  and  request  of  liiDi  to  perfonn  that  gacred  dat; 

name  of  ng  both.  He  objected  boldly;  saying 
there  vera  very  few  people  indeed  with  whom  be 
could  join  in  prayer,  and  he  made  a  point  of  never 
doing  it,  aa  be  waa  sure  the;  were  lo  aak  m^y 
things  of  which  be  diaapprored,  and  that  if  he  were 
to  offidaCe  himself,  he  was  as  certain  to  allude  to 
many  thioga  that  came  not  within  the  rvige  of  their 
faitb.     He  diaapproved  of  prayer  altogether,  in  the 

iiDGr  it  was  generally  gone  about,  he  said.  Man 
made  it  merely  a  aelfiah  concern,  and  was  conatantl; 
employed  asking,  asking,  for  everjtbiog,     Where- 

t  became  all  God's  creatnres  to  be  content  with 
their  lot,  and  only  to  kneel  before  him  in  order  to 
thank  bioi  for  such  benefits  as  he  saw  meet  (o  be- 
stow. In  short,  he  argued  with  snch  energy,  that 
before  we  parted  I  acquiesced,  as  uaual,  in  hia  posi- 
tion,  and    never  mentioned    prayer  to  him  any 

Having  been  so  frequently  seen  in  hia  company, 
wreral  people  happened  to  meation  Che  drcnmstance 
«  my  mother  and  reverend  father;  but  at  tbe  same 
.ime  had  all  described  him  differently.  At  length 
they  began  to  exEUuine  me  with  r^w^  to  the  com- 
pany I  kept,  as  I  abeentod  myself  from  home  day 
after  day.  1  told  them  I  kept  company  only  trith 
one  young  gentleman,  whose  whole  manner  of  think- 
ing on  religious  subjecta  I  found  no  congenial  with 
my  own  that  1  could  not  live  out  of  his  society. 
My  mother  began  to  lay  down  some  of  her  old  hack- 
neyed rales  of  faith,  but  I  turned  from  hearing  her 
ivith  disguEt ;  for,  after  the  energy  of  my  newfriend's 
reaaoning,  heia  appeared  so  tame  1  could  not  endure 
it.  And  I  confess  with  shame,  that  my  reverend 
preceptor's  religious  dissertations  b%an,  about  this 
time,  to  lose  their  relish  very  much,  and  by  d^rees 
became  exceedingly  tiresome  to  my  esr.  They  were 
so  inforior,  in  strength  and  sublimity,  to  the  most 
common  obaervalions  of  my  young  friend,  that  in 
drawing  a  comparison  the  former  appeared  as  no- 
thing. Ho,  however,  examined  me  about  many 
things  relating  to  my  companion,  in  all  of  vbich  I 
satisfied  him,  save  in  one  ;  I  could  neither  tell  him 
Trho  my  friend  was,  what  was  bis  name,  nor  of  whom 
he  was  descended ;  and  1  wondered  at  myself  how  I 
had  never  once  adverted  to  such  a  thing,  for  all  the 
time  we  had  been  intimite. 

I  inquired  the  next  day  what  bis  name  was;  u  I 
said  I  was  often  at  a  loss  for  it,  when  talking  with 
him.  He  replied,  that  there  «a8  no  occasion  for 
any  one  friend  ever  naming  another,  when  their 
society  was  held  in  private,  as  ours  was;  for  his  part 
be  had  oovcr  once  named  me  since  we  first  met,  and 
never  intended  to  do  so,  unless  by  my  own  request. 
"  But  if  you  cannot  coaverae  without  naming  me, 
you  may  call  me  Gil  far  the  present,"  added  he; 
"and  if  I  think  proper  to  take  another  name  at  any 
future  period,  it  shall  be  with  your  approbation." 

"  'QiU'  said  1;  have  you  no  name  bat  Oil!    Or 


which  of  your  names  is  it  I— your  Christian  or  sur- 


"  Oh,  you  must  bave  a 
replied  he;  "Very  well,  you  may  call  me  Gil- 
Martin.  It  ia  not  my  ChrUUan  name;  but  it  i«  a 
name  which  may  serve  your  turn." 

"This  is  very  strai^!"  said  I.  "Are  you 
aduuned  of  your  pannts,  that  you  refuse  to  give 
your  real  name!" 

' '  1  have  no  parents  save  one,  whom  1  do  not  ac- 
knowledge," said  be  proudly;  "therefore,  pt»ydnqi 
that  subject,  for  it  is  a  disagreeable  one.  I  am  tt 
being  of  a  very  peculiar  temper,  for  though  I  have 
servants  and  subjects  more  than  I  can  aumber,  yet, 
to  gratify  a  certain  whim,  I  bave  left  them,  and  re- 
tired to  this  city,  and  for  all  the  society  it  containa, 
you  see  1  bare  attached  myself  only  to  you.  This 
is  a  secret,  and  I  tell  it  you  only  in  friendship, 
therefore  pray  let  it  remain  one,  and  say  not  another 
word  about  the  matter. " 

I  asscnl«d,  and  said  no  more  concerning  it;  for 
it  instantly  struck  me  that  this  was  no  other  than 
the  Czar  Peter  of  Russia,  having  beaid  that  he  bad 
been  travelling  through  Europe  in  disguise,  and  [ 
cannot  say  that  I  had  not  theneefonrord  great  and 
mighty  hopes  of  high  preferment,  as  a  defender  and 
avenger  of  the  oppressed  Christian  church,  under 
the  infiuence  of  this  great  potentate.  He  had  hinted 
as  much  abeady,  as  that  it  was  more  honourable 
and  of  more  avail  to  put  down  the  wicked  with  the 
swotd  than  try  to  refonn  them,  and  I  thought  my- 
self quite  justified  in  auppoiing  that  he  intended  me 
for  some  great  employment,  as  he  bad  thus  selected 
me  for  his  companion  out  of  all  the  rest  in  Scotland, 
and  even  pretended  to  team  the  great  traths  of  re- 
ligion from  my  mouth-  From  that  time  I  felt  dis- 
posed to  yield  to  such  a  great  prinoe'a  suggestjons 
without  heaitalion. 

Nothing  ever  ostooislied  mo  so  much  as  the  un- 
common poweiB  with  which  be  aeemed  inverted. 
In  our  walk  one  day,  we  met  with  a  Mr.  Blancbard, 
who  was  reckoned  a  worthy,  pious  divine,  but  quite 
of  the  moral  cast,  who  joined  us;  and  we  three 
walked  on,  and  rested  t^^tber  in  the  fields.  My 
companioD  did  not  seem  to  like  bim,  but  neverthe- 
less r^arded  bim  frequently  with  deep  attention, 
and  there  were  several  timce,  while  he  seemed  con- 
templating him  and  trying  to  find  out  hia  thoughts, 
that  his  face  became  ao  like  Mr.  Bloncbard's  that  it 
was  impossible  to  have  distingaished  the  one  frmn 
the  other.  The  antipathy  between  the  two  was 
mutual,  and  discovered  ilaelf  quite  palpably  in 
a  short  time.  When  my  companion  the  prince  was 
gone,  Mr.  Blancbard  asked  me  anent  him,  and  I 
told  him  Chat  he  was  a  stranger  in  the  dty,  bnt  a 
very  uncommon  and  great  peraonsge.  Mr.  Blan- 
chard's  answer  to  me  was  as  follows:— "I  never  saw 
anybody  I  disliked  so  much  in  my  life,  Hr.  Bobot; 
and  if  it  be  true  that  he  is  a  Rtrsnger  here,  whiclt 
I  doubt,  believe  me  he  is  oome  for  no  eooi-" 
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"Do  yon  not  pere^ve  wli*t  might;  powen  of 
mind  he  U  poneBHed  ofl"  sud  I,  "»&d  tileo  how 
dear  uid  unhedtating  be  ii  on  soms  of  the  most 
interesting'  points^f  dmnitjl" 

"  It  ia  for  his  great  ment&I  faculties  that  I  dread 
him,"  Mid  he.  "  It  in  incalcniahle  irhat  evil  inch 
a  penon  u  he  may  do,  if  ao  diipoaed.  There  ii  a 
aablimity  In  faia  ideas,  with  which  Uieie  is  to  me  a 
mixtnre  of  terror;  and  when  he  talks  of  religion, 
he  does  it  as  one  who  ntfaer  dreada  its  truths  than 
rsTerences  them.  He,  indeed,  pretends  great  atrict- 
neaa  of  orthodoiy  regarding  some  of  the  points  of 
doctrine  embraced  bytheEeformed  church;  butjon 
not  seem  to  perceiTe,  that  both  yoa  and  he  are 
carrying  these  points  to  a  dangeroas  eitremit;. 

ligion  ts  a  sablime  and  glorious  thing,  the  bond 
of  society  on  earth,  and  the  connector  of  hamanity 
with  the  divine  nature;  but  there  is  nothing  so 
dangerons  to  man  as  the  wresting  of  any  of  its  prin- 
dplfs,  or  fordng  them  beyond  their  due  bonnds- 
this  is  of  all  othera  the  readiest  way  to  destruction. 
Neither  is  there  anything  ho  easily  done.  Then  is 
not  an  error  into  which  a  man  can  foil,  of  which  he 
may  not  press  Scripture  into  his  service  as  proof  of 
its  probity,  and  though  your  boasted  theologian 
shanned  the  foil  discussion  of  the  subject  before  me, 
while  yon  pressed  it,  I  can  eauly  see  that  both  yon 
and  he  are  carrying  your  ideas  of  absolute  predesti- 
nation and  its  concomitant  to  an  extent  that  over- 
throws all  religion  and  revelation  together.  Be- 
lieve me,  Hr.  Robert,  the  leas  yon  aeaociate  with 
that  illustrious  stranger  the  better. " 

I  was  rather  stunned  at  this;  but  I  pretended  to 
Ruile  with  disdain,  and  s)^d  tt  did  not  become 
youth  t«  control  age ;  and,  as  I  knew  our  principles 
difTered  fbndamenUUy,  It  behoved  ua  to  drop  the 
anbject.  He,  however,  would  not  drop  it,  but  took 
both  my  principles  and  me  fearfully  to  task,  for 
Blandiard  was  an  eloquent  and  powerful -minded 
old  man;  and,  before  we  parted,  I  believe  I  pro- 
mised to  drop  my  new  acqnyntanee,  and  was  all  but 
resolved  to  do  it 

As  well  might  I  have  Itud  my  account  with 
ahnnning  the  light  of  day.  He  was  constant  to  me 
aa  my  shadow,  and  by  d^reea  he  acquired  snch  an 
ascendency  over  roe,  that  t  never  was  happy  out  of 
bis  company,  nor  greatly  so  in  it.  When  I  repeated 
to  him  all  that  Mr,  Blanchard  had  said,  his  coun- 
tenance kindled  with  mge ;  and  then  by  degrees  his 
eyes  sunk  inward,  his  brow  lowered,  so  that  I  was 
awed,  and  withdrew  my  eyes  from  looking  at  him. 
A  while  afterward,  ta  I  was  addreadng  him,  I 
chanced  to  look  him  ag^n  in  the  fate,  and  the  sight 
of  him  made  me  start  violently.  He  had  made 
bimaelf  so  like  Hr.  Blanchard,  that  I  actually  be- 
lieved I  had  been  addreseiDg  that  gentleman,  and 
that  I  had  done  so  in  some  absence  of  mind  that  I 
oould  not  account  for.  Instead  of  being  amused  at 
the  quandary  I  was  in,  he  seemed  off^ded :  indeed, 
he  never  was  truly  amused  with  anything.    And  be 


then  asked  me  sullenlj,  if  I  conceived  such  person- 
ages as  he  to  have  no  other  endowment*  than  com- 
mon  mortals  t 

I  said  I  never  conceived  that  princes  or  potentates 
had  any  greater  share  of  endowments  than  other 
men,  and  freqoentiy  not  so  much.  He  shook  his 
head,  and  bade  me  think  over  the  eubject  again ; 
and  there  was  an  end  of  it.  I  certainly  felt  every 
day  the  more  disposed  to  acknowledge  such  a  superi- 
ority in  him,  and  fhiro  all  that  I  could  gather,  I 
had  now  no  donbt  that  he  was  Peter  of  Buseia. 
Ever}'thing  combined  to  warrant  the  supposition, 
and,  of  course,  I  resolved  to  act  ineonformity  with 
the  discovery  I  had  mad& 

For  several  days  the  subject  of  Hr.  Blancbard's 
doubts  and  doctrines  formed  the  theme  of  our  dis- 
conne.  Myfneod  deprecated  them  most  devantly; 
and  then  again  he  woald  deplore  them,  and  lament 
the  great  evil  that  such  a  man  might  do  among  the 
human  race.  I  joined  with  him  in  allowing  the 
evil  in  its  fallest  latitode;  and,  at  lei^h,  after  he 
thought  he  had  fully  prepared  my  nature  for  sDch  a 
trial  of  its  powers  and  abilities,  he  proposed  calmly 
that  we  two  should  make  away  with  Hr.  Blanchard. 
I  was  BO  shocked,  that  my  bosom  became  as  it  were 
a  void,  and  the  beatings  of  my  heart  sounded  loud 
and  hollow  in  it;  my  breath  was  cut,  and  my 
tongue  and  palate  became  dry  and  speechless.  He 
mocked  at  my  cowardice,  and  began  a  reasoning  on 
the  matter  with  such  powerful  eloquence,  that  be- 
fore we  parted,  I  felt  fully  convinced  that  It  was  my 
bonnden  duty  to  slay  Mr.  Blanchard;  but  my  will 
was  far,  very  far  from  consenting  to  the  deed. 

I  spent  the  following  nigfat  witbont  sleep,  or 
nearly  so ;  and  the  ncit  morning,  by  the  time  the 
sun  arose,  I  was  again  abroad,  and  in  the  company 
of  my  illnstrious  friend.  The  same  anbject  was  re- 
sumed, and  again  he  reasoned  to  the  following  pur- 
port t— That  snpposing  me  placed  at  the  head  of  an 
army  of  Christian  soldieTs,  all  bent  on  putting  down 
the  enemies  of  the  church,  would  I  have  any  houta- 
tjon  in  destroying  and  rooting  out  these  enemies? 
None,  surely.  Well  then,  when  I  saw  and  was  con- 
vinced, thai  here  was  an  individual  who  was  doing 
more  detriment  to  the  church  of  Christ  on  earth 
than  tens  of  thousands  of  SQch  warriors  were  capable 
of  doing,  was  it  not  my  duty  to  cut  bim  off  1  "  He, 
vho  would  be  a  champion  in  the  canse  of  Christ 
and  his  church,  my  brave  young  friend,"  added  he, 
"must  b^n  early,  and  no  man  can  calculate  to 
what  an  illastrions  eminence  small  beginnings  may 
lead.  If  the  man  Blanchard  is  worthy,  he  ia  only 
changing  his  situation  for  a  better  one;  and  if  un- 
worthy, it  is  better  that  one  fall  than  that  a  thou- 
sand souls  peri^.  Let  na  be  up  and  doirig  in  our 
vocations.  For  me,  my  resolution  is  taken;  I  bare 
but  one  great  aim  in  this  world,  and  I  never  for  a 
moment  lose  ught  of  it." 

I  was  obliged  to  admit  the  force  of  his  reasoning ; 
for  thongh  I  cannot  from  memory  repeat  hb  words. 
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hia  doqucDce  vu  of  Ihftt  orerpowering  natoR,  tiut 
the  Babtilt;  of  other  men  Bank  before  it ;  ind  there 
U  aUo  Httle  doubt  tbat  the  anunnce  1  bad  lb»t 
these  wonlB  vefe  spoken  by  &  great  potentate,  who 
could  raise  me  to  the  highest  eminence  (provided 
that  I  entered  into  ikie  eiteiuiye  and  dedaire  mea- 

m),  aauBted  mightily  in  dispelling  m?  yoothful 
scruples  and  quslms  of  consdenoe;  and  I  thought 
moreoTer,  that  baring  lucb  a  powerfol  back  friend 
0  support  me,  1  hardly  needed  to  be  afraid  of  the 
conaequeDcea,  I  consented  t— but  begged  a  little 
time  to  think  of  it  He  eud  the  leas  one  thought  of 
a  daty  the  better;  and  we  parted. 

But  the  meet  singular  ingtanoe  of  thii  wonderful 
man's  power  over  my  mind  was,  that  he  had  as 
eomplete  inSoence  over  me  by  night  as  by  day.  All 
my  dreams  corresponded  exactly  with  his  suggea- 

is;  and  when  he  was  absent  from  me,  still  his 
arguments  sunk  de^>er  in  my  heart  than  even  when 
he  was  present.  I  dreamed  that  night  of  a  great 
triumph  obtuned]  and  though  the  whole  seene  was 
bnt  dimly  and  confasedly  defined  in  my  vision,  yet 
the  overthrow  and  death  of  Ur.  Blanchard  was  the 
first  step  by  which  I  attained  the  eminent  station  I 
oecnpied.  Thus,  by  dreaming  of  the  event  by  night, 
and  disconising  of  it  by  day,  it  soon  became  so 

liliar  to  my  mind,  that  1  almost  conceived  it  as 
done.  It  was  resolved  on;  which  wis  the  first  and 
greatest  victory  gained;  for  there  was  no  difficulty 

0  finding  opportunities  enow  of  cotting  off  a  man, 
who,  every  good  day,  was  to  be  found  walking  by 
himself  in  private  gronnda.  1  went  and  heard  him 
praach  for  two  days,  and  in  ^t  I  held  Mb  tenets 
Bcaroely  short  of  blaspbemy ;  they  were  such  as  1 
had  never  bean)  before,  and  liii  congregation,  wbicb 

I  numerous,  wera  taming  up  their  ean  and 
drinking  in  hie  doctrines  with  the  utmost  delight; 
for  oh,  they  suited  Uiur  carnal  natures  and  self- 
tnfficiencj  to  a  h^i 

When  1  began  to  teU  the  prince  about  his  false 
doctrines,  to  my  astoniahment  I  found  that  be  had 
been  in  the  cbnrcb  himself,  and  had  every  argument 
tiiat  the  old  divine  bad  used  verbatim;  and  he  re- 
marked on  them  with  great  concern,  that  tbese 
'ere  not  the  tenets  that  corresponded  with  his  views 

1  society,  and  that  he  had  agents  in  every  city, 
and  every  land,  exerting  their  powers  to  put  them 
down.  1  asked,  with  great  simplicity,  "Are  all 
your  subjects  Christians,  princel" 

'All  my  European  aubjecta  are,  or  deem  them- 
selves BO,"  returned  he;  "and  they  are  tbe  moat 
faithful  and  true  enbjecCa  I  have," 

Who  could  doubt,  after  this,  that  he  waa  the  Czar 
of  Russia^  1  have  nevertheleaa  had  reasona  to 
doubt  of  his  identity  aince  that  period,  and  which 
of  my  conjectures  is  rigbt,  I  believe  heaven  only 
knows,  for  I  do  not,  1  sh^l  go  on  to  write  ench 
things  as  I  remember,  and  if  any  one  shall  ever  take 
tbe  trouble  lo  read  over  these  confessions,  sudi  u 
one  will  judge  for  himaelC    It  will  be  observed, 


ice  ever  1  fell  in  with  this  extraordinat? 
I  have  written  about  him  only,  and  I  must 
to  do  so  to  the  end  of  this  meminr,  as  I 
have  performed  no  great  or  interesting  action  in 
which  he  had  not  a  principal  share. 

He  came  lo  me  one  day  and  i^d,  "  We  most  not 
linger  thna  in  executing  what  we  have  tesolved  on. 
We  faave  much  before  our  hands  to  perforin  for  tbe 
benefit  of  mankind,  dvil  as  well  as  religious.  Let 
na  do  what  we  faave  lo  do  here,  and  then  we  most 
wend  our  way  to  other  dtiee,  and  perhaps  to  other 
conntriea.  Mr.  Blanchard  is  to  hold  forth  in  the 
high  church  of  Paisley  on  Sunday  next,  on  some 
particularly  great  occasion :  tbismuet  be  defeated; 
he  must  not  go  there.  As  he  will  be  busy  amnging 
his  disooursee,  we  may  expect  him  to  be  walking  by 
himself  in  Finnieeton  Dell  the  greater  part  of 
Friday  and  Saturday.  Let  us  go  and  cut  him  off. 
What  is  the  life  of  a  man  more  than  tbe  life  of  a 
lamb,  or  any  goiltleaa  animal  1  It  ia  not  half  so 
much,  especially  when  we  consider  the  immensity  oi 
the  mischief  tiiis  old  fellow  is  working  among  oar 
fellow-creatures.  Can  there  be  any  doubt  that  it  ia 
the  duty  of  one  consecrated  to  Ood  to  cut  off  such 
a  mildew  1" 

"I  fear  me,  great  soverdgn,"  said  I,  "that  your 
ideas  of  retribution  are  too  lauguine,  and  too  arbi- 
trary for  Uie  laws  of  this  conntty.  I  dispute  not 
that  your  motives  are  great  and  lugh;  but  have  yon 
debal«d  the  consequences  and  settled  the  resnltl" 

"1  have,"  returned  he,  "and  hold  myself  amen- 
able for  the  action,  to  tfaelawaof  Qod  and  of  equity; 
as  to  the  enactments  of  men,  I  deai^se  Uiem.  Fain 
would  I  see  tiie  we^ion  of  Providence  b^n  the 
work  of  vengeance  that  awtuta  it  to  do ! " 

I  conid  not  help  Uiinking  that  1  perceived  a  little 
derision  of  countenance  on  his  face  as  he  said  this, 
nevertheless  I  sunk  dumb  before  such  a  man,  and 
aroused  myself  to  the  task,  seeing  he  would  not 
have  it  deferred.  I  approved  of  it  in  theory,  bnt 
my  spirit  stood  aloof  from  the  practice.  I  saw  and 
was  convinced  that  the  elect  would  be  happier  and 
purer  were  the  wicked  and  unbelievers  all  cot  off 
from  troubling  and  misleading  them,  but  if  it  had 
not  been  for  the  instigations  of  this  illustrious  stran- 
ger, I  should  never  have  presumed  to  b«^n  so  great  a 
work  myself  Yet,  though  he  often  aronsed  my  leal 
to  the  Ugbest  pitch,  still  my  heart  at  times  shnnk 
from  the  shedding  of  life-blood,  'and  it  was  only  at 
tbe  earnest  and  unceasing  instigations  of  my  enlight- 
ened and  voluntary  patron,  that  I  at  length  put  mj 
hand  to  tlie  conclusive  work.  After  I  said  all  tliat  I 
eonldsay,  and  all  had  been  overbome(Iremembermj 
actions  and  words  as  veil  as  it  had  been  yesterday), 
I  turned  ronnd  heutatingly,  and  looked  up  to  heaven 
for  direction ;  but  there  was  a  dimness  came  over  my 
eyes  that  I  coold  not  see.  Tbe  appearance  was  as 
if  there  had  been  a  veil  drawn  over  me,  so  nigh  that 
i  put  up  my  hand  to  feel  it;  and  then  Oil-Martin 
(as  this  great  sovereign  was  pleased  to  have  himself 


CONFESSIONS  09  A  FANATIC. 


ea]l«d)  ftuwiied,  and  aaked  me  whst  I 
kt!  I  knew  not  what  to  my,  bat  anawered,  wilh 
fasrand  ihame,  "I  hare  no  weapons,  not  one;  nor 
knov  I  vhere  any  are  to  be  found." 

"The  Ood  whom  thou  aerreat  will  provide  tbeee," 
said  be,  "  if  tbou  ptoTeet  worthy  of  the  trust  com- 
raiUedtothw." 

I  looked  again  up  into  the  cloudy  veil  that  covered 
Ds,  and  tbougbt  1  b^ield  golden  weapons  of  every 
dewripUon  let  down  in  it,  bat  all  with  tbeir  points 
towards  me.  I  kneeled,  and  was  going  to  stretch 
out  my  hand  to  take  one,  when  m;  patron  seized 
roe,  as  I  thoaght,  by  the  clothes,  and  dragged  me 
away  with  as  much  eaae  as  I  had  been  a  Iamb,  saying, 
with  ajoyiul  and  elevated  voice — ' '  Come,  my  Mend, 
let  OB  depart;  tbou  artdreaining — thoa  art  dreaming. 
Souae  up  all  the  energies  of  thy  exalted  mind,  for 
thou  art  an  highly -favoured  one;  and  doubt  thou 
not,  that  He  whom  Ihtnt  aerveet  will  be  ever  at  thy 
tight  and  left  hand,  to  dinwt  and  asaiat  thee. " 

These  words,  but  particulorl.v  the  viaion  I  had 
seen  of  the  golden  weapons  descending  out  of 
heaven,  inflamed  my  Ecid  to  that  height  that  I  was 
aa  one  beaide  himself;  which  my  parents  perceived 
that  night,  and  made  some  motions  toward  confin- 
ing me  to  my  room.  I  J<rined  in  the  hmil;  prayen. 
and  then  I  afterwards  sung  a  psalm  and  prayed  by 
myself;  and  I  had  good  reasons  for  believing  that 
that  small  oblation  of  praise  and  prayer  was  not 

I  fdt  greatly  strengthened  and  encouraged  that 
night,  and  the  neit  morning  I  ran  to  meet  my  com- 
panion, out  of  whose  eye  I  had  now  no  life.  He 
ngoieed  at  seeing  me  so  forward  in  the  great  work 
of  reformation  by  blood,  and  said  many  things 
to  ruse  my  hopes  of  future  fame  and  glory;  aiid 
then,  producing  two  pistols  of  pure  beaten  gold,  be 
held  them  out  and  proffered  me  the  choice  of  one, 
saying,  "  See  what  thy  master  hath  provided  thee ! " 
I  took  one  of  them  eagerly,  for  I  perceived  at  once 
that  they  were  two  of  the  very  weapane  that  were 
let  down  &om  heaven  in  the  cloudy  veil,  the  dim 
tapestry  of  the  firmament;  and  I  said  to  myself, 
"  Surely  this  is  the  will  of  the  I.ord." 

The  little  splendid  and  euchanting  piece  was  so 
perfect,  so  complete,  and  so  ready  for  executing  the 
will  of  the  donor,  that  I  now  longed  to  use  it  in  bin 
service.  I  loaded  it  with  my  ovn  hand,  as  011- 
Hartin  did  the  other,  and  we  took  oar  stations  be- 
hind a  bush  of  hawthorn  and  bramble  on  the  verge 
of  the  wood,  and  almost  close  to  tbe  walk.  My 
patron  was  so  acute  in  all  his  calcnlations,  that  he 
never  mistook  an  event.  We  had  not  taken  our 
aland  above  a  minute  and  a  half,  till  old  Mr.  Blan- 
cbard  appe«red,  coining  slowly  on  the  path.  When 
we  saw  this,  we  cowered  down,  and  leaned  each  of 
us  a  knee  upon  the  ground,  pointing  tbe  pistols 
Uirough  the  bush,  with  an  aim  so  steady,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  miss  our  victim. 

He  came  deliberately  on,  pausing  at  times  so 


long,  that  we  dreaded  be  was  gidng  to  tarn.  Oil- 
Hartin  dreaded  it,  and  I  said  I  did,  but  wished  in 
my  heart  that  he  might  He,  however,  came  on- 
ward, and  I  will  never  forget  the  nuuiiier  in  wUdi 
be  came !  No,  1  don't  believe  I  ever  can  forget  it, 
either  la  the  narrow  bonnds  of  time  or  the  ages  of 
eternity!  He  was  a  boardly  ill-shaped  man,  of  a 
rude  exterior,  and  a  little  bent  with  age ;  his  hands 
were  clasped  behind  his  back,  and  below  his  coat, 
and  he  walked  with  a  alow  swinging  air  that  was 
very  peculiar.  When  be  paused  and  looked  abroad 
on  nature,  tbe  act  was  highly  impressive :  he  seemed 
conscious  of  bting  all  alone,  and  conversant  only 
with  Ood  and  the  elements  of  his  creation.  Never 
was  .there  such  a  picture  of  human  inadvertency :  a 
man  approaching  step  by  step  to  tbe  person  that  was 
to  hnrl  him  out  of  one  existence  into  another,  with 
as  mnch  ease  and  indifference  as  tlie  ox  goeth  to  t^o 
stall.  HideoDB  vision,  wilt  thou  not  be  gone  from 
my  mental  sight  t    If  not,  let  me  bear  with  thee  aa 

When  he  came  atraight  opposite  to  the  mu£zlcs 
of  our  pieces,  Oil-Martin  called  out  "  Eh  I "  with  a 
short  quick  sound.  The  old  man,  without  starting, 
turned  his  face  and  breast  toward  ns,  and  looked 
into.the  wood,  bet  looked  over  oar  heads.  "Now!" 
whispered  my  companion,  and  fired.  But  my  hand 
refused  the  offioe,  for  1  was  not  at  that  moment  sure 
about  becoming  an  assassin  in  the  cause  of  Christ 
and  his  church.  I  thought  I  heard  a  sweet  voice 
behind  me,  whispering  me  to  beware,  and  I  was 
going  to  look  round,  when  my  companion  exclaimed, 
"Coward,  we  are  ruined!" 

I  had  no  time  for  an  alternative :  Oil-Martin's 
ball  bad  not  taken  effect,  which  was  altogether  won- 
derful, as  the  old  man's  breast  was  within  a  few 
yards  of  him.  "Hilloal"  cried  Blanchard;  "what 
is  that  for,  you  dog  I "  and  with  that  he  came  for- 
ward to  look  over  the  bush.  I  hesitated,  as  I  said, 
and  attempted  to  look  behind  me;  but  there  was  no 
time;  the  next  step  discovered  two  assassins  lying 
in  covert,  waiting  for  blood.  "  Coward,  we  are 
mined!"  cried  my  indicant  friend;  and  that  mo- 
ment  my  piece  was  discharged.  The  efiect  was  as 
might  have  been  expected:  thcold  man  first  stambled 
to  one  side,  and  then  fell  on  his  back.  We  kept  our 
places,  and  I  perceived  my  companion's  eyes  gleam. 
ing  with  an  unnatural  Joy.  The  wounded  man 
raised  himself  from  the  bank  to  a  sitting  poUnre, 
and  I  beheld  his  eyes  swimming ;  be,  however,  a|>- 
peared  sensible,  for  we  heard  him  saj-ing,  in  a  low  and 
rattling  voice,  "  Alas,  alas !  whom  have  I  offended, 
that  tbey  shonld  bave  been  driven  to  an  act  like 
this  1  Come  forth  and  show  yourselves,  that  I  may 
either  forgive  you  before  1  die.  or  corse  you  in  the 
name  of  tbe  Lord."  He  then  fell  a  groping  with 
both  hands  on  the  ground,  as  if  feeling  for  some- 
thing he  had  lost,  manifestly  in  the  agonies  of 
death :  and,  with  a  solemn  and  intCimipted  prayer 
for  forgiveness,  he  breathed  his  last 
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I  had  baacaae  rigid  u  a  at»tae,  vhereas  m; 
date  appeared  to  be  elevated  above 
"Arise,  thon  faint-hearted  one,  and  let  m  be 
going,"  aaid  ke.  "  Thon  haab  done  well  for  oneej 
bub  wberefoie  hesitate  in  such  a  cause  ]  This  ie  but 
B  amall  beginning  of  bo  great  a  work  as  that  of 
purging  the  CbdatUu  world.  But  the  fiiat  victim 
u>  a  worthy  one,  and  more  of  gnch  lights  muet  be 
extinguished  iuunediatel;." 

We  touched  not  out  victim,  nor  •n7tJung  pertain- 
ing to  him,  for  fear  of  itaining  our  handa  with  his 
blood;  and  the  firing  having  brought  thrae  men 
within  view,  who  were  hastening  towards  the  spot, 
m;  nndaanted  companion  took  boUi  the  pistols,  and 
went  (brward  as  with  intent  to  meet  them,  bidjiing 
me  shift  for  mjaslf.  I  ran  off  in  a  eoDtraiy  dicee- 
tiou,  till  I  came  to  the  foot  of  the  Peatman  Sike, 
and  then,  running  np  the  hollow  of  thai,  I  qipeared 
on  the  tqi  of  the  bank  aa  if  I  had  been  another  man 
biDught  forward  bj  hearing  t^e  shots  in  auch  aplace. 
I  had  A  full  view  of  a  part  of  what  paaaed,  though 
not  of  olL  1  saw  my  companion  going  straight  to 
meet  the  men,  apparently  with  a  pistol  in  each 
hand,  waving  in  a  careless  manner.  They  seemed 
not  quite  clear  of  meeting  with  him,  and  so  he  vent 
ettaight  on,  and  passed  between  them.  They  looked 
after  him,  and  came  onward;  but  when  they  came 
to  the  old  man  lying  stretched  in  his  blood,  tben 
they  tonted  and  punned  my  eomponion,  though 
not  BO  quickly  as  they  might  have  done;  and  I  under- 
stood that  from  the  first  they  saw  no  more  of  him. 

Qteat  was  the  confuuon  that  day  in  Olasgow. 
The  most  popular  of  all  their  preacbera  of  morality 
was  (what  thay  called)  mnrdered  in  cold  blood,  and  a 
strict  and  eztmsive  search  was  made  for  the  assassin. 
Neither  of  the  aocomplices  was  found,  however,  that 
is  certain,  nor  was  either  of  them  so  much  as  sos- 
peded ;  but  another  man  was  ^prehended  under 
drcamatancee  that  wananted  mapidon.  This  was 
one  of  the  things  that  I  witnessed  in  my  life,  which 
I  never  andetatood,  and  it  surely  was  one  of  my 
patron's  most  deiterous  tricks,  for  I  must  still  say, 
what  I  have  thought  from  tbe  banning,  that  like 
him  there  never  was  a  man  created.  The  yoong 
man  who  was  taken  up  was  a  preacher;  and  it  was 
proved  that  he  had  purchased  firearms  in  town, 
and  gone  out  with  them  that  morning.  Bet  the 
&r  greatest  mystery  of  the  whole  was,  that  two  of 
the  men,  out  of  the  three  who  met  my  companion, 
swore  that  that  unfortunate  preacher  was  the  man 
whom  they  met  with  a  piatol  in  eaeh  hand,  freah 
from  the  death  of  the  old  divine.  The  poor  fellow 
made  a  confused  qMech  himself,  which  there  is  not 
the  least  doabt  was  quite  true;  but  it  was  laughed 
to  aoom,  and  an  expression  of  horror  tan  through 
both  the  hearers  and  jury.  I  heard  the  whole  trial, 
and  so  did  Oil-Martin;  but  we  left  the  joumey- 
man  preacher  to  his  bte,  and  from  that  time  forth 
I  have  hod  no  faith  in  the  justice  of  criminal  trials 
if  ODoe  a  man  is  pr^udiced  on  one  aide,  he  will 


Bwear  .anything  in  sopport  of  sach  pr^ndice.  I 
tried  to  eipostolate  with  my  mysterioos  &iend  on 
the  honid  injustice  of  suffering  this  young  xoan  to 
die  for  our  act,  but  tbe  prince  exnlted  ia  it  more 
than  the  other,  and  said  the  latter  was  the  more 
dangerous  man  of  the  two. 

The  alarm  In  and  about  Qlasgow  was  prodigioos. 
The  eonnlry  being  divided  into  two  political  parties, 
the  court  and  the  country  party,  the  former  held 
meetings,  issued  proclamations,  and  offered  rewards, 
ascribing  all  to  the  violence  of  party  spirit,  and 
deprecating  the  infernal  mesaores  of  thmr  oppcneota, 
I  did  not  understand  their  political  differences;  but 
it  waa  easy  to  ssa  that  the  true  goq>el  preadieta 
joined  all  on  one  aide,  and  the  nphidders  of  pure 
morality  and  a  blameleia  life  on  the  other,  so  tbiX 
this  division  proved  a  test  to  us,  and  it  waa  forth- 
with resolved,  that  we  two  should  pick  out  some  of 
the  leading  men  of  this  nnssintly  and  het«rodoi 
cabal,  and  cut  them  off  cue  by  one,  as  occasion 
ehonid  suit. 

Now  the  ioe  being  broken,  I  felt  considerable 
seal  in  onr  great  work,  bat  pretended  much  more; 
and  we  might  soon  have  kidnqiped  them  all  through 
the  ingenuity  of  my  patron,  had  not  our  next 
attempt  miscarried,  by  soma  awkwardueu  or  mis- 
take of  mine.  The  consequence  was,  that  he  was 
discovered  fairly,  and  very  nigh  seixed.  I  also  was 
seen,  and  Buqtected  so  far,  that  my  reverend  father, 
my  mother,  and  myself  were  examined  privately. 
I  denied  oU  knowledge  of  (he  matter ;  and  they  held 
it  in  such  a  ridiculous  light,  and  their  conviction  of 
the  oomplete  gronndlenneas  of  the  snqiicion  was  so 
perfect,  that  their  testimony  prevailed,  and  the 
affair  waa  hushed.  1  was  obliged,  however,  to  walk 
circumspectly,  and  saw  my  companion  the  prince 
very  seldom,  who  waa  proiriing  about  every  day, 
quite  uneoncemed  abont  bis  safety.  He  was  every 
day  a  new  man,  howevra',  and  needed  not  to  be 
alarmed  at  any  danger;  for  such  a  facility  had  he 
in  disgul^ng  himself,  that  if  it  had  not  been  for  a 
pass-word  which  we  had  between  as,  for  the  pv- 
poBBB  of  recognition,  I  never  oonld  have  known  him 

It  so  b^pened  that  my  revei«nd  father  was  called 
to  Edinburgh  about  this  time,  to  assist  with  his 
council  in  settling  the  national  affaira.  At  my 
earnest  request  I  was  pomitted  to  accompany  him, 
at  which  both  my  associate  and  1  rqoiced,  as  wo 
were  now  about  to  move  in  a  new  and  extensive 
field.  All  this  time  1  never  knew  where  my  illos- 
trions  friend  resided.  He  never  once  invited  me  to 
call  on  him  at  his  lodgings,  nor  did  he  ever  come  to 
our  hooBc,  which  made  me  sometimea  to  saspecl, 
that  if  any  of  our  great  efforts  in  the  osnse  of  true 
religion  wero  discovered  be  intended  leaving  me  in 
the  lurch.  ConsequenUy,  when  we  met  in  Edin- 
burgh  (for  we  travelled  not  in  company)  1  pr^xMsd 
to  go  with  him  to  look  for  lodgings,  telling  him 
at  the  same  time  what  a  bleaied  religions  family  my 
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TeveMBd  innruetor  Mid  I  wen  settled  in.  He  B^d 
he  iqoiced  at  it,  but  he  nude  k  rule  of  never  lodging 
in  BDj  partiCDlar  houoe,  but  toc^  thcae  daily,  or 
hourl;,  la  be  foond  it  conTenient,  and  that  he  nerer 
vaa  at  a  loos  in  an;  drcanutance. 

"What  a  might;  tronbla  you  put  youncif  to, 
great  lovereign  I  "  said  I,  "and  all,  it  would  appear, 
for  the  pDipose  of  seeing  and  knowing  mote  and 
more  of  the  human  race." 

"I  never  go  but  where  I  have  aome  great  purpose 
to  aenre,"  returned  be.  "either  in  the  adrancement 
of  my  own  power  and  domioion,  or  in  ihwarting  my 
enemiea." 

"With  all  due  deference  to  your  great  comprehen- 
tion,  my  Uluetriona  Mend,"  uid  I,  "it  Btrikea  me 
that  you  can  accompliah  vary  little  either  the  one 
way  or  the  other  here,  in  the  humble  and  private 
capacity  you  are  pleaaed  to  occupy." 

"It  ii  your  own  innate  modesty  that  prompts 
anch  a  remark,"  aaid  he.  "Do  yon  think  the  gain- 
ing of  yon  to  m;  aorice,  ia  not  an  attainment  worthy 
of  being  envied  by  the  greatest  potentate  in  Chris- 
tendom I  Before  1  had  miaaed  such  a  prixe  aa  the 
attaimnent  of  your  aervicee,  I  would  have  travelled 
o*er  one  half  of  the  habitable  globe. "  I  bowed  with 
great  humility,  but  at  the  aame  time  how  could  I 
but  feelproudand  highly  flattet«d )  He  continued: 
"Beliere  me,  my  dear  friend,  for  such  a  prize  I 
acconnt  no  eCTort  loo  high  For  a  man  who  is  not 
only  dedi«t«d  to  heaven,  in  the  most  solemn  man- 
ner, soul,  body,  and  spirit,  but  alao  justified,  eane- 
lified,  and  received  into  a  communion  that  nerer 
shall  be  broken,  and  from  which  no  act  of  his  ahall 
ever  remove  him — the  pomewion  of  such  a  man,  I 
tell  you,  ia  worth  kingdomE;  because  every  deed 
that  he  performs,  he  does  it  with  perfect  safety  to 
himself  and  honour  to  me."  I  bowed  again,  lifting 
my  bat,  and  be  went  on :  "  I  am  now  going  to  put 
hia  eourage  in  the  cauae  he  has  eaponaed  to  a  severe 
test — to  a  trial  at  which  common  nature  would  re- 
volt, but  he  who  is  dedicated  to  be  the  sword  of  the 
Ijord  must  raise  himself  above  common  humanity. 
Yon  have  a  father  and  a  brother  according  to  the 
fleah ;  what  do  you  know  of  them  I " 

"I  am  sorry  to  say  I  know  nothing  good,"  sud  I. 
"lley  are  reprobates,  caataways,  beings  devoted  to 
the  wicked  one,  and,  like  bim,  workers  of  every 
apeciea  of  iniquity  with  greediness." 

"They  must  both  fall  I "  said  he,  with  a  sigh  and 
melancholy  look;  "It  ia  decreed  in  the  councils 
abore,  (hat  they  must  both  fall  by  your  hand." 

" He«ven forbid  it  I"  said  1.  "They  are  enemiea 
to  Christ  and  his  church,  that  1  know  and  believe ; 
bat  they  shall  live  and  die  in  their  iniquity. for  me, 
and  reap  their  guerdon  when  their  time  comcth 
There  my  hand  shall  not  strike." 

"The  feeling  ia  natural  and  amiable,"  said  he: 
"but  you  must  think  agun.  Whether  are  the 
bonds  of  eam^  nature  or  (he  bonds  and  vowaof  the 
Lordstrongeet]" 


"I  will  not  reason  with  you  on  thie  head,  mighty 
potentftta,"  said  I,  "for  whenever  I  do  so  it  ia  but 
to  be  pnt  down.  I  shall  only  express  my  determi- 
nation not  to  take  veugeance  out  of  the  Lord's  hand 
in  this  instance.  It  availeth  not.  These  are  men 
that  have  the  mark  of  the  beast  in  their  foreheads 
and  right  hands;  they  are  lost  beings  themselvea,  bot 
have  DO  inauence  over  othere.  Let  them  periah  in 
their  sins;  for  they  shall  not  be  meddled  with  by  me." 

"  How  preposterously  you  talk,  my  dear  friend ! " 
said  he.  "These  people  are  your  greatest  enemiea; 
they  wanld  rejoice  to  see  you  annihilated.  And 
now  that  you  have  taken  up  (he  Lord's  cause  of 
being  avenged  on  his  enemies,  wheretiMV  spare 
thoae  tba(  are  your  own  as  well  aa  hlsl  Beddes, 
you  ought  to  consider  what  great  advantages  would 
be  derived  to  the  eanse  of  righteousness  and  truth, 
were  the  ealate  and  riches  of  that  opulent  house  in 
your  poBsenon,  rather  than  in  that  of  auch  as  op- 
poae  the  truth  and  all  manner  of  holiness. " 

This  was  a  portion  of  the  consequence  irf  following 
my  illuatrious  adriser's  summary  mode  of  procedure, 
that  had  never  entered  into  my  calculation.  I  dis- 
claimed all  idea  of  being  influenced  by  it;  however, 
I  cannot  but  say  that  the  desire  of  being  enabled  to 
do  so  mncfa  good,  by  the  poeacanon  of  these  bad 
men's  riches,  made  some  impresaion  on  my  heart, 
and  I  said  I  would  consider  of  the  matter.  I  did 
consider  it.  and  that  right  seriously  aa  well  as  fre- 
quently; and  there  was  scarcely  an  hour  in  the  day 
on  which  my  reaolvea  were  not  animated  by  my 
great  friend,  till  at  length  I  began  to  have  a  loi^ng 
dedre  to  kill  my  brother,  in  particular.  Shoald 
any  man  ever  read  this  scroll,  he  will  wander  at  this 
confession,  and  deem  it  savage  and  unnatuiaL  So 
it  appeared  to  me  at  first,  but  a  constant  thinking 
of  an  event  changes  every  one  of  it«  featuroa.  I 
have  done  all  for  the  best,  and  as  I  was  prompted, 
by  one  who  knew  right  and  wrong  much  better  than 
I  did.  I  had  a  desire  to  slay  him,  it  ia  true,  and 
such  a  desire  too  aa  a  thiiaty  man  has  to  drink ;  but 
at  the  same  time,  this  longing  desire  was  mingled 
with  a  certain  toiror,  as  if  I  had  dreaded  that  the 
drink  for  which  I  longed  was  mixed  with  deadly 
poison. 

Hy  illustrious  Mend  still  continuing  to  sound  in 
my  ears  the  imperious  duty  to  which  I  wss  called 
of  making  away  with  my  unful  relations,  I  iras 
obliged  to  acquiesce  in  his  measures,  though  with 
certain  limitations.  It  was  not  easy  to  answer  hia 
arguments,  and  yet  I  was  afraid  that  he  soon  per- 
ceived a  leaning  to  )iis  will  on  my  part.  "  If  the 
acts  of  Jehu,  in  rooting  out  the  whole  bouse  of  his 
master,  were  ordered  and  approved  of  by  the  Lord," 
said  he,  "  would  it  not  have  been  mote  praiseworthy 
if  one  of  Abab's  own  sons  had  stood  up  for  the  cause 
of  Israel,  and  rooted  out  the  sinners  and  (heir  idols 
out  of  the  laud  1 " 

"It  would  certainly,"  s^  I.  "To  oar  duty  to 
Qod  all  other  daties  must  yield. " 

? [^       - 
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"  Qothoo  tben  and  do  likewise, "eatd  he.  "Thou 
art  called  to  a  bi^  TOcaUon;  go  thou  forth  then 
like  ■  ruling  eaeigj,  a  msBter  ipirit  of  deeolattou  in 
the  dxellings  of  (he  wicked,  and  high  efaall  be  your 
reward  both  here  and  hereafW. " 

My  heart  now  panted  with  eagemeea  to  look  m; 
brother  in  the  face;  on  which  mj  companion,  who 
waa  never  oat  of  the  way,  conducted  me  to  a  gmall 
square  in  the  Buburbs  of  the  dty,  where  there  were  a 
number  of  young  noblenea  and  gentlemen  phiying  at 
a  rain,  idle,  and  sinful  game,  at  which  there  wasmuch 
of  the  language  of  the  accnined  going  on ;  and  among 
these  blaapbemen  he  inatantlj  pointed  oat  my  brother 

ne.  I  waa  fired  with  indignation  at  seeing  him  in 
such  company,  and  so  employed ;  and  I  placed  my- 
eelf  eloee  beside  him  to  watch  all  bis  motions,  listen 
to  his  words,  and  draw  inferences  from  what  I  saw 
and  heard.  In  what  a  ank  of  sin  was  he  wallowing! 
1  KMlred  to  t^e  him  to  task,  and  if  he  refused  to 
be  admonished,  to  inflict  on  him  some  condign  pun- 
'  ishment;  and  knowing  that  my  illnstrious  friend 
and  (Urector  waa  looking  on,  I  reaolred  to  show 
some  spirit.  Accordingly,  I  waited  until  I  heaid 
him  profane  his  Maker's  name  three  times,  and  then, 
my  spiritual  indignation  being  roused  above  all 
reetnunt,  1  went  up  and  kicked  him.  Tee,  I  went 
boldly  up  and  struck  him  with  my  foot,  and  meant 
to  have  given  him  a  more  severe  blow  than  it  was  my 
fortune  to  inflict.  It  had,  however,  the  effect  of 
rousing  up  his  corrupt  nature  to  quarrelling  and 
strife,  instead  of  taking  the  chastisement  in  humiUty 
and  meekness.  He  ran  foriooBly  against  me  in  the 
cholar  that  is  always  inspired  by  Uie  wicked  one; 
but  I  overthrew  him,  by  reason  of  impeding  the 
natutal  and  rapid  progress  of  bis  anholy  feet,  run- 
ning to  destruction,  I  also  fell  slightly;  but  his 
fall  proving  a  severe  one,  he  arose  in  wrath,  and 
Btm^  me  with  the  mall  whicli  he  held  in  hia  band, 
until  my  blood  flowed  copiously;  and  from  that  mo- 
ment I  vowed  his  destruction  in  my  heart.  But  I 
tuqipened  to  have  no  weapon  at  that  time,  nor  any 
miAns  of  inflicting  due  punishment  on  the  cutis', 
which  would  not  have  been  returned  double  on  my 
head,  by  him  and  hit  gntceleaa  associates.  1  mixed 
among  them  at  the  suggestion  of  my  friend,  and 
following  them  to  their  den  of  voluptuousness  and 
sin,  I  strove  to  be  admitted  among  them,  in. hopes 
of  finding  some  means  of  accomplishing  my  great 
pnrpcse,  while  I  found  myself  moved  by  the  spirit 
within  me  so  (o  do.  But  I  was  not  only  debnned, 
but,  by  the  maehinaUans  of  my  wicked  brother  and 

easodates,  cast  into  prison. 

was  not  sorry  at  being  thus  honoured  to  suffer 

the  canse  of  righteouBnesa,  and  at  the  hands  of 
sinful  men;  and  as  soon  as  I  was  alone,  1  betook 
myself  to  prayer.  My  juler  came  to  me,  and  in- 
sulted me.  He  was  a  rude  unprincipled  fellow, 
partaking  much  of  the  loose  and  carnal  manners  of 
the  age;  but  I  remembered  of  having  read  in  the 
Cloud  of  WitjKuei,  of  such  men  formerly  having 


been  converted  by  the  imprkoned  saints;  so  I 
myself,  with  all  my  heart,  to  bring  abont  this  ma 
repentance  and  reformation. 

"Fat  the  deil  are  ye  yoolling  an'  praying  that 
gate  for,  mani"  said  he,  coming  angrily  in-  "I 
thought  the  day  o'  praying  prisoners  had  been  a' 
ower.  Oie  np  yonr  arooning,  or  I'll  pit  yon  to  an 
in-by  place,  whore  you  sail  get  plenty  o't. " 

"Friend,"  said  I,  "I  am  making  my  appeal  at 
that  bar  where  all  human  actions  are  seen  and 
judged,  and  where  you  shall  not  be  forgot,  sinful  as 

1  then  opened  up  the  mysteries  of  religion  to  h 
in  a  clear  and  perspicuous  manner,  but  particularly 
the  great  doctrine  of  the  election  of  grace ;  and  then 
I  added,  "Vow,  friend,  yon  must  tell  me  if  you 
pertain  to  this  chosen  number." 

"An*  fat  the  better  wad  you  be  for  the  kenning 
o'  this,  man  1 "  said  he. 

"Because,  if  you  are  one  of  my  brethren,  1  will 
take  you  into  sweet  communion  and  fellowship," 
returned  I;  "bat  if  you  belong  to  the  anregeneiate, 
I  have  a  oommuaion  to  slay  yon," 

"Oo,  foo,  tool  I  see  how  it  is,"  said  he;  "youra 
is  a  very  braw  commission,  but  you  will  have  the 
amallopportunityof  carrying  it  through  here.  Take 
nty  advising,  and  write  a  bit  of  a  letter  to  yi 
Mends,  and  1  will  send  it,  for  this  is  no  place 
such  a  great  man.  If  yon  eannot  ste*dy  youi  hand 
to  write,  as  I  see  yoa  have  been  at  your  great  woric, 
a  word  of  a  mouth  may  do ;  for  I  do  assure  yoa  t 
is  not  the  place  at  all,  of  any  in  the  world,  for  your 


The  man  iqiparently  thought  I  waa  deranged  in 
my  intellect.  He  could  not  swallow  such  great 
truths  at  the  firet  morael.  So  I  took  his  advice,  and 
sent  a  line  to  my  reverend  father,  who  was  not  long 
in  coming,  and  great  was  the  jailer's  wonderment 
when  he  saw  all  the  great  Christian  noblranen  of 
the  land  sign  my  bond  of  freedom. 

Uy  reverend  falser  took  this  matter  greatly  to 
heart,  and  beetiired  himself  in  the  good  cause  till 
the  transgraasora  were  ashamed  to  show  their  facea. 
For  my  part  1  was  greatly  strengthened  in  my  reso- 
lution by  the  anathemas  of  my  reverend  Mher,  who, 
privately  (that  is.  in  a  family  capacity),  in  hia 
pnyere,  gave  up  my  father  and  brother,  according 
to  the  flesh,  to  Satan,  making  it  plain  to  all  my 
senses  of  perception,  that  they  were  beings  to  be 
devoured  by  fiends  or  men,  at  their  will  and  plea- 
sure, and  that  irAt>«o«mr  shonld  slay  them,  would 
do  Qod  good  service. 

The  next  morning  my  illustrious  friend  met  m 
at  an  early  hour,  and  ho  waa  greatly  oveijoyed  a 
hearing  my  ssntimenta  now  chime  so  much  in  nni 
son  with  his  own.  1  s^d,  "  I  longed  for  the  day 
and  the  hour  that  I  might  look  my  brother  in  the 
face  at  Oilgal,  and  visit  on  him  the  iniquity  of  his 
father  and  himself,  (br  that  I  was  now  strengthened 
and  prepared  for  the  deed." 
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"  1  hkTB  been  watching  the  steps  tad 
of  the  profligate  one,"  Bud  he;  "and  lo,  I  will  take 
yon  straight  to  his  presence.  Let  your  heart  be  as 
the  heart  of  the  lion,  and  your  arms  strong  as  the 
bare  of  brass,  and  swift  to  avenge  aa  the  bolt  that 
dcs^ndeth  from  Heaven,  for  the  blood  of  the  jnat 
and  the  good  hath  long  6owed  in  Suolland.  But 
already  is  the  da;  of  their  avengcment  begun; 
the  hero  is  at  length  arisen,  who  shall  send  all  such 
aa  bear  enmity  to  the  true  churi:h,  or  trust  in  vorks 
of  their  own,  to  Tophet ! " 

Thus  encouraged,  I  followed  my  friend,  who  led 
me  directly  to  the  same  court  in  which  I  had  chas- 
tiaed  the  miscreanl  on  the  foregoing  day;  and  he- 
boid, there  was  the  same  group  again  assembled. 
Thej  eyed  me  with  terror  in  their  looks,  as  I  walked 
among  them  and  regarded  them  with  disapproba- 
tjon  and  rabnke;  and  I  saw  that  the  very  eye  of 
a  loosen  one  lifted  on  these  children  of  Belial  wan 
sufficient  to  dismay  and  put  them  to  fiight.  I 
walked  aside  to  my  friend,  who  stood  at  a  distance 
looking  on,  and  he  said  to  me,  "  What  tbinkeBt 
thoa  nowl"  and  I  answered  in  the  words  of  the 
Tenal  prophet,  "Lo  now,  if  I  had  aawordinto  mine 
hand,  1  would  even  kill  him." 

"Wherefore  lackest  thou  iti"  said  be.  "Dost 
thou  not  see  that  they  tremble  at  thy  presence, 
knowing  that  the  avenger  of  blood  is  among  them  1" 

My  heart  was  lifted  up  on  hearing  this,  and  again 
I  strode  into  the  midst  of  them,  and  eyeing  them 
with  threatening  looks,  tbcy  were  so  much  con- 
fonnded,  that  they  abandoned  their  sinful  pastime, 
and  fled  every  one  to  hia  honse ! 

This  was  a  palpable  victory  gdned  over  the 
wicked,  and  I  thereby  knew  that  the  bond  of  the 
Lord  was  with  me.  Hy  companion  also  exulted, 
and  said,  "  Did  not  I  tell  thee '.  Behold  thou  dost 
not  know  one  half  of  thy  might,  or  of  the  great 
things  thou  art  destined  to  do.  Come  with  me  and 
I  will  show  thee  more  than  this,  for  these  young 
men  cannot  subsist  without  the  eiercisea  of  sin,  I 
liateaed  to  their  counsels,  and  I  know  where  they 
will  meet  again." 

Aemrdingly  he  led  me  a  little  farther  to  the 
sonth,  and  we  walked  aside  till  by  degrees  we  aaw 
some  people  begin  to  assemble ;  and  in  a  short  time 
we  perceived  the  same  group  etripping  off  their 
clothes  to  make  them  more  expert  in  the  practice  of 
madness  and  folly.  Their  gome  waa  begun  before 
we  approached,  and  so  also  were  the  oaths  and 
caning.  I  put  my  hands  in  my  pockets,  and 
walked  with  dignity  and  energy  into  the  midst  of 
them.  It  was  enongb;  terror  and  ostonishmeat 
seized  tbem.  A  few  of  them  cried  out  against  me, 
hut  their  voioes  were  soon  hushed  amid  the  mur- 
mun  of  fear.  One  of  them,  in  the  name  of  the 
re<t,  then  cume  and  besought  of  me  to  grant  tbem 
liberty  to  amuse  themselves ;  but  I  refused  peremp- 
torily, and  dared  the  whole  multitude  so  much  as  to 
(ouch  me  with  one  of  their  fingers. 


Again  they  all  fied  and  diepersed  at  my  look,  and 
I  went  home  in  Iriomph,  escorted  by  my  friend, 
and  Bome  well-meaning  young  Christiana,  who, 
however,  bad  not  learned  to  deport  themselves  with 
BobemesB  and  humility.  But  my  ascendency  over 
my  enemies  wan  great  indeed;  for  wherever  I  ap- 
peared 1  was  hailed  with  approbation,  and  wherever 
my  guilty  brother  made  his  appearance,  he  was 
hooted  and  held  in  derision,  till  be  waa  forced  to 
hide  hia  disgraceful  head,  and  appear  no  more  in 

Immediately  after  this  I  was  seized  with  a  strange 
distemper,  which  neither  my  friends  nor  physieians 
could  comprehend,  and  it  confined  me  to  my  cham- 
ber for  many  days ;  but  I  knew  myself  that  I  was 
bewitched,  and  saspected  mj  father's  reputed  con- 
cubine of  the  deed.  I  told  my  fears  to  my  reverend 
protector,  who  heaitatod  conoeming  tbem,  but  1 
knew  by  bis  words  and  looks  (hat  he  was  conacioas 
I  was  right.  I  generally  concdved  myself  to  be  two 
people.  When  I  lay  in  bed,  I  deemed  there  were 
two  of  us  in  it;  when  I  sat  up,  I  always  beheld 
another  person,  and  always  in  the  some  position 
from  the  place  where  1  sat  or  stood,  which  waa 
about  three  paces  off  me  towards  my  left  side.  It 
mattered  not  how  many  or  how  few  were  present ; 
this  my  second  self  was  sure  to  be  present  in  his 
place ;  and  this  occasioned  a  confusion  in  all  my 
words  and  ideaa  that  utterly  astounded  my  friends, 
who  all  declared,  that  instead  of  being  deranged  in 
my  intellect,  they  had  never  heard  my  convemation 
manifest  so  much  energy  or  sublimity  of  conception; 
but  for  all  that,  over  the  singular  delusion  that  I 
waa  two  peiBona  my  reasoning  facnities  had  no 
power.  The  most  perverse  part  of  it  was,  that  I 
rarely  conceived  rnytelf  to  be  any  of  the  two  persons. 
I  thought  for  the  most  port  that  my  companion  waa 
oneof  them,  and  my  brother  the  other;  and  I  found, 
that  to  be  obliged  to  speak  and  answer  in  the  char- 
acter of  another  man,  wai  a  moat  awkward  business 
at  the  long  run. 

Who  can  doubt,  from  this  statement,  that  I  nsa 
bewitched,  and  that  my  relatives  were  at  the  ground 
of  it )  The  constant  and  unnatural  peiBuasiou  that 
I  was  my  brother  proved  it  to  my  own  satisfaction, 
and  mnat,  1  think,  do  bo  to  every  unpr^udiced  per- 
son. This  victory  of  the  wicked  one  over  me  kept 
me  confined  in  my  chamber,  at  Mr.  Millar'a  house, 
for  nearly  a  month,  until  the  prayers  of  the  faithful 
prev^ed,  and  I  was  restored.  I  knew  it  was  a 
chastisement  for  my  pride,  because  my  heart  waa 
lifted  op  at  my  superiority  over  the  enemies  of 
church;  DcverthelesB,  I  determined  to  moke  short 
work  with  the  aggressor,  that  the  ri^teous  might 
not  be  subjected  to  the  effect  of  bis  diabolical  oj 
again. 

I  say  1  was  confined  a  month.  1  beg  he  that 
readeth  to  lake  note  of  this,  that  he  may  estim 
how  much  the  word,  or  even  the  oath,  of  a  wicked 
man  is  to  depend  on.  For  a  mont^  1  saw  no  one 
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but  rach  u  came  into  m;  room,  and  for  all  that,  it 
irill  be  «e«n,  thai  there  were  plenty  of  the  same  aet 
to  atteat  npon  oath  that  I  saw  107  brother  every 
daydaring  that  period;  that  I  persecuted  him  with 
my  presence  day  and  night,  irbUe  aU  the  time  I 
never  aa*r  hia  face,  aave  in  a  delosiTe  dream.  I 
cannot  comprebend  what  manoenvra  my  illuatriouB 
friend  iras  playing  off  with  them  about  thia  time; 
for  he,  having  the  art  of  personating  irhoixi  he  chose, 
had  peradTenture  deceived  them,  else  ao  many  of 
them  had  never  all  attested  the  same  thing.  I 
never  saw  any  man  so  steady  in  his  triendshipa  and 
attentions  as  he;  but  as  he  made  a  rule  of  never 
calbng  at  private  houses,  for  fear  of  some  discovery 
being  made  of  bis  peiaon,  so  I  never  saw  him  while 
my  malady  lasted;  but  as  soon  as  I  grew  better,  1 
knew  I  had  nothing  ado  but  to  attend  at  some  of 
our  placaa  of  meeting,  to  see  him  again.  He  was 
punctual,  as  usual,  and  I  had  not  to  wait. 

My  reception  waa  precisely  as  I  apprehended. 
There  was  no  flaring,  no  flummeiy,  nor  bombsstical 
pretendona,  but  a  dignified  returp  to  my  obeisance, 
and  an  immediate  lecnrrence,  in  converse,  to  the 
important  duties  incumbent  on  ns,  in  our  stations, 
as  reformers  and  purifiers  of  the  chnrch. 

"  I  have  marked  out  a  number  of  most  dangeroi^s 
characters  in  this  uty,"said  be,  "all  of  whom  must 
be  cut  off  from  encumbering  tb«  tme  vineyard  before 
we  leave  thia  land.  And  il  yon  bestir  not  yourself 
in  the  work  lo  which  you  are  called,  I  must  raise 
up  others  who  shall  have  the  honour  of  it. " 

"  I  am,  moat  illustrious  prince,  wholly  at  your 
servioe,"  said  I.  "Show  but  what  ought  to  be 
done,  and  here  is  the  heart  to  dare,  and  the  hand  h) 
execute.  You  pointed  oat  my  relations,  according 
to  the  flesh,  as  brands  fitted  to  l)e  tbrown  into  the 
baming.  J  q>proved  peremptorily  of  the  award; 
n^,  I  tliirst  to  aceomplish  it;  for  I  myself  hare 
suffered  severely  fbim  their  diabolic&l  arts.  When 
once  that  trial  of  my  devotion  to  the  faith  ia  accom- 
plished, then  be  your  futare  operations  disclosed." 

"  You  are  freeof  your  words  and  prDmiBeB,"Baidb& 

"So  will  I  be  of  my  deeds  in  the  service  of  my 
master,  and  that  shalt  thou  sec,"  said  1.  "  I  lack 
not  tbe  spirit,  nor  the  will,  but  I  lack  experience 
woefully;  and  because  of  tbat  short -coming  must 
bow  to  your  suggestions. " 

"Ueet  me  here  to-morrow  betimes,"  said  he, 
"  and  perhaps  you  may  hear  of  some  opportunity  of 
displaying  your  teal  in  the  cause  of  righteousness." 

I  met  bim  as  he  desired  me;  and  be  addieesed 
me  with  a  hurried  and  Joyful  expression,  telling  me 
that  my  brother  was  aatir,  and  that  a  few  minutes 
ago  he  bad  aeen  him  pass  on  his  way  to  the  moun- 
tain. "  The  hill  is  wrapped  in  a  cloud,"  added  he, 
nd  never  was  there  such  an  opportunity  of  exe- 
cuting justice  on  a  guilty  sinner.  You  may  trace 
'  1  in  tbe  dew,  and  shall  iafaUibly  find  him  on 
the  top  of  some  precipice;  for  it  ia  only  in  secret 
that  he  dares  show  his  debased  bead  to  the  tun." 


"  I  have  no  arms,  else  assuredly  I  would  pursue 
bim  and  discomfit  him,"  said  I. 

"Here  U  a  small  dagger,"  said  he;  "I  have  no- 
thing of  weapon-kind  about  me  save  that,  but  it  ia 
a  potent  one;  and  should  you  teqniro  it,  there  ia 
nothing  more  ready  or  sure." 

"Will  not  you  accompany  met"  said  I;  "sure 
you  will)' 

"I  will  be  with  you,  or  near  you,  "said  he.  "Oo 
you  on  before." 

I  hurried  away  as  he  directed  me,  and  impru- 
dently asked  some  of  Queensberry's  guards  if  such 
and  such  a  yonng  man  passed  by  tbem  going  out 
(rom  tbe  city.  1  was  answered  in  the  affirmative, 
and  till  then  had  doubted  of  my  friend's  intelligenee, 
it  was  so  iDconsistent  with  a  profligate's  lite  to  be 
early  astir.  When  I  got  the  certain  intelligence 
that  my  brother  was  before  me,  I  fell  a-running, 
scarcely  knowing  what  I  did;  and  looking  several 
times  behind  me,  I  perceived  nothing  of  my  zealous 
and  arbitrary  friend.  The  consequence  of  this  was, 
that  by  the  time  I  reached  St.  Anthony's  Well,  my 
resolution  b^^ta  to  give  ^ay.  It  waa  not  my  conr- 
sge,  for  now  that  I  had  once  shed  blood  in  the  CMiee 
of  tbe  true  faith,  I  was  exceedingly  bold  and  ardent, 
but  whenever  I  was  left  to  myself  I  was  subject  to 
sinful  doubtings. 

In  thia  desponding  state,  I  sat  myself  down  on  a 
stone,  and  bethought  me  of  the  rashness  of  my  an- 
dertaking.  I  tried  to  ascertain,  to  my  own  satis- 
faction, whether  or  not  I  really  had  been  commis- 
sioned of  God  to  perpetrate  these  crimes  in  his 
behalf,  tor  in  tbe  eyes,  and  by  tbe  laws  of  men,  they 
were  great  and  crying' tran^rcesions.  While  I  sat 
pondering  on  these  things,  I  waa  involved  in  a  veil 
of  white  misty  vapour,  and  looking  up  to  heaven,  I 
was  just  about  to  ask  direction  from  above,  when  I 
heard  as  it  were  a  still  small  voice  close  by  me, 
which  uttered  some  words  of  derision  and  chiding. 
I  looked  intensely  in  the  direction  whence  tt  seemed 
to  come,  and  perceived  a  lady,  robed  in  white,  who 
hasted  toward  me.  Bbe  r^;aided  me  with  a  severity 
of  look  and  gesture  that  i^palled  me  so  much,  1 
could  not  address  her;  but  she  waited  not  for  that, 
but  coming  close  to  my  side  said,  without  stopping, 
"  Preposterous  wretch !  bow  dare  you  lift  your  eyea 
to  heaven  with  such  purpoaea  in  your  heart  ]  Escape 
homeward,  and  aave  your  soul,  or  farewell  for  ever !" 

These  were  all  the  words  that  she  uttered,  as  far 
as  I  could  ever  recollect,  but  my  spirits  were  kepi  in 
snch  a  tumult  that  morning,  that  something  mi^t 
have  escaped  me.  1  followed  her  eagerly  with  my 
eyes,  but  in  a  moment  she  gUded  over  the  vxkB 
above  the  holy  well,  and  vanished.  1  persuaded 
myself  that  I  bad  seen  a  vision,  and  that  the  radiant 
being  who  bad  addrcased  ms  was  one  of  the  good 
angcla,  or  guardian  spirits,  commissioned  by  tbe 
Almighty  to  watob  over  tbe  steps  of  the  just  Hy 
first  impulse  waa  to  follow  her  advice,  and  make 
my  escape  home;  for  1  thooi^t  to  myself,  "Uow 
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Ib  Itiia  interested  and  mj'Bterious  fareigner,  a  proper 
judge  of  the  BctJODS  of  a  Aee  Christiaa  V 

The  tkmgiht  »u  hardlj  framed,  nor  hkd  I  moved 
in  a  retrograde  direction  dz  steps,  when  I  sair  my 
illuBtriDns  friend  and  great  adfiiHr  descending  the 
tidge  tomrdg  me  with  hut]'  and  impitaeioned  strides. 
Hy  heart  funt«d  within  me ;  and  when  be  came  up 
and  addrewed  me,  I  looked  ss  one  csnght  in  a  tres- 
pass. "  What  hath  detained  thee,  thou  desponding 
triflert"  said  he.  "Veril;  now  ihiJl  the  golden 
opportunity  be  loet  which  may  never  be  recalled.  I 
have  tisced  the  reprobate  to  his  sanctnary  in  the 
cload,  and  lo  he  is  perched  on  the  pinnacle  of  a 
precipice  an  hundred  fathoms  high.  One  ketch 
with  th;  foot,  or  torn  with  thy  finger,  shall  throw 
him  from  thy  sight  into  the  foldings  of  the  cloud,  and 
he  shall  be  no  more  Been,  till  found  at  the  bottom  of 
the  clifF  dashed  lo  pieces.  Hake  haste  therefore, 
tbou  loiterer,  if  thou  wouldst  ever  prosper  and  rise 
to  eminence  in  the  work  of  thj  master. " 

"I  go  no  farther  on  this  work,"  said  I,  "!br  I 
hare  seen  a  Tidon  that  has  reprimanded  the  deed." 

"A  Titionl"  said  he,  "Was  It  that  wench  who 
descended  from  the  Mill" 

"The  being  that  spake  to  me,  and  warned  me 
of  my  danger,  was  indeed  the  form  of  a  lady," 

"She  also  approached  me  and  said  s  few  words," 
returned  be;  "and  I  thought  there  was  something 
mysterious  in  her  manner.  Pray,  what  did  she  sayl 
for  the  words  of  such  a  dngular  message,  and  from 
such  a  messenger,  ought  to  be  attended  to.  If  I 
understood  her  aright,  she  was  chiding  ns  for  our 
misbelief  and  prepoaterous  delay. " 

I  recited  her  words,  but  he  answered  that  I  had 
been  in  a  state  of  sinful  doubtiag  at  the  time,  and 
that  it  was  to  these  doubtings  she  bad  adverted. 
In  short,  this  wonderful  and  clear-sighted  stranger 
soon  banished  all  my  doubts  and  despondency, 
making  me  utterly  ashamed  of  them,  and  again  I 
set  out  with  him  in  pursuit  of  my  brother.  He 
showed  me  the  traces  of  bis  footsteps  in  the  dew, 
and  pointed  out  the  spot  where  I  shoald  find  him. 
"Yon  have  nothing  more  to  do  than  go  softly  down 
behind  him,"  s^d  he;  "which  you  can  do  to  within 
an  ell  of  him.  withoat  being  seen ;  then  rush  upon 
him,  and  throw  him  from  his  seat,  where  there  is 
neither  footing  nor  hold.  I  will  go,  meanwhile, 
and  omusc  his  sight  by  some  exhibition  in  the  con- 
trary direction,  and  he  shall  neither  know  nor  per- 
ceive who  has  done  bim  this  kind  office:  for,  exclu- 
sive of  more  weighty  concema,  be  aeeured  of  this, 
that  the  sooner  he  falls,  the  fever  crimes  wiU  he 
have  to  answer  for,  and  his  estate  in  the  other  world 
will  be  proportionally  more  tolerable,  than  if  he 
spent  a  long  unregeneratc  life  steeped  in  iniquity  to 
the  loathing  of  the  souL" 

"Nothing  can  be  more  plun  or  more  pertinent," 
said  I:  "therefore  I  Sy  to  perform  that  which  is 
both  a  duly  toward  Ood  and  toward  man ! " 


"You  shall  yet  rise  to  great  honour  and  pteler- 

"  I  Tslue  it  not,  provided  1  do  honour  and  joatice 
to  the  cause  of  my  master  here,"  s^d  I. 

"You  shall  be  lord  of  your  father's  riches  and 
demeanes,"  added  he. 

"  I  disclaim  and  deride  every  selfish  motive  thereto 
relating,"  said  I,  "further  than  as  it  enables  me  to 
do  good." 

"Ay,  bnt  that  is  a  great  and  a  heavenly  considera- 
lion,  that  Umgiag  for  afrifj^  to  do  good,"  said  he; 
and  as  he  said  so,  I  could  not  help  remarking  a 
certain  derisive  exultation  of  expression  which  I 
conid  not  comprehend;  and  indeed  I  hare  noted  this 
very  often  in  my  illnstrions  friend,  and  sometimes 
mentioned  it  civilly  to  him,  but  he  has  never  foiled 
to  disclaim  it.  On  this  occasion  I  said  nothing,  but 
concealing  his  poniard  in  my  clothes,  I  hasted  up 
the  mountain,  determined  to  execute  my  purpose 
before  any  misgivings  sboold  again  visit  me;  and  I 
never  had  more  ado  than  in  keeping  fitm  my  reso- 
lution. I  could  not  help  my  thoughts,  and  there 
are  certain  trains  and  classes  of  thoughts  that  have 
great  power  in  enervating  tbe  mind.  I  thought  oF 
the  awful  deed  of  plunging  a  fellow  .creature  from 
the  top  of  a  cliff  into  the  dark  and  misty  void  below 
—of  his  bdng  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  protruding 
rocks,  and  of  hearing  his  shrieks  as  he  descended 
the  cloud,  and  beheld  the  shagged  points  on  which 
he  was  to  alight.  Then  I  thought  of  plunging  a 
soul  so  abruptly  into  hell,  or,  at  the  best,  sending  it 
to  hover  on  the  confines  of  that  burning  abyss — of 
its  appearance  8(  the  bar  of  the  Ahnighty  to  receive 
its  sentence.  And  then  I  thought,  "  Will  there  not 
be  a  sentence  pronounced  against  me  there,  by  s 
Jury  of  tbe  just  made  perfect,  and  written  down  in 
the  registers  of  heaven  V 

These  thoughts,  I  say,  came  npon  me  unasked, 
and  iostead  of  being  able  to  dispel  them,  they 
mnstered  upon  the  summit  of  m;  imagination  in 
thicker  and  stronger  array :  and  there  wsa  another 
that  impressed  me  in  a  very  particular  manner, 
thoagh,  [  have  reason  to  bdieve,  not  so  strongly  as 
those  above  written.  It  was  thU:  "What  if  I 
should  foil  in  my  ftret  effort :  Will  the  consequence 
not  be  that  I  am  tumbled  from  the  top  of  the  rock 
myself  1"  and  then  all  the  feelings  anticipated,  with 
regard  to  both  body  and  bouI,  must  happen  to  me '. 
This  was  a  spine -breaking  reflection;  and  yet, 
though  the  probability  was  rather  on  that  side,  my 
zeal  in  tbe  cause  of  godliness  was  Buch  that  it  carried 
me  on,  mangre  all  danger  and  dismay. 

I  soon  came  close  upon  my  brother,  sitting  on  the 
dizzy  pinnacle,  with  his  eyes  fixed  steadfastly  in  tbe 
direction  oppoute  to  me,  [  descended  the  little 
green  ravine  behind  him  with  my  feet  foremtst,  and 
every  now  and  then  raised  my  head,  and  watched  bis 
motions.  His  posture  continued  tbe  same,  until  at 
last  1  came  so  near  him  I  could  have  heard  bim 
breathe,  if  his  face  had  been  towards  me.     I  laid  my 
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cap  aside,  tud  made  me  ready  lo  apring  opon  him, 
and  push  him  over.  T  could  not  for  my  life  accom- 
plish it]  I  do  not  think  it  was  that  /  dunt  not,  for 
1  hare  alwaja  felt  my  courage  equal  to  anything  in 
a  p>od  cause  But  I  had  not  the  heart,  or  some- 
thing that  I  ought  to  hare  had.     la  short,  it  was 

t  done  in  time,  as  it  eauly  might  have  been. 
These  thouqbis  are  hard  eoemies  irherewith  to 
combat  I  And  I  was  so  griered  that  1  could  not 
effMl  my  righteous  purpose,  that  I  hud  me  down 
n  my  face  and  shed  teara.  Then,  again,  I  thought 
of  what  my  great  enlightened  friend  and  patron 
would  say  to  me,  and  again  my  raaolution  rose  in- 
dignant, and  indisBoluhle  save  by  blood.  I  arose  on 
my  right  ksee-and  left  foot,  and  had  Just  begun  to 
adrance  the  latter  forward ;  the  next  step  my  great 
purpose  had  been  accomplished,  and  the  culprit  had 
suffered  the  puolshfiient  doe  to  his  crimes.  But 
what  moved  him  I  knew  not:  in  tbecritjcal  moment 
he  q>rung  to  his  fact,  and  dashing  himself  furiously 
against  me,  he  overthrew  me,  at  the  imminent  peril 
of  mj  life.  1  disencambered  myself  by  main  force, 
and  fled,  but  he  overhied  me,  knocked  me  down, 
and  threatened,  widi  dreadful  oaths,  to  throw  me 
from  the  cliff.  After  I  was  a  little  recovered  from 
the  stunning  blow,  I  aronsed  myself  to  the  combat  j 
and  (bough  I  do  not  recollect  the  circumstances  of 
that  deadly  scuffle  very  ninately,  I  know  that  I 
vanquished  him  so  far  as  to  force  him  to  ask  my 
pardon,  and  crave  a  reconciliation.  I  spumed  at 
both,  and  left  him  to  the  chastiBements  of  his  onn 
wicked  and  corrupt  heart. 

My  fi4end  met  me  again  on  the  hill,  and  derided 
me,  in  a  haughty  and  stem  manner,  for  my  imbe- 
cility and  want  of  decision.  I  told  him  how  nearly 
1  had  effected  my  purpose,  and  excused  myself  as 
well  as  I  was  able.  On  this,  seeing  me  bleeding,  be 
advised  me  to  swear  the  peace  against  my  brother, 
and  have  him  punished  in  the  meantime,  he  being 
the  first  aggressor.  I  promised  compliance,  and  we 
parted,  for  I  was  somewhat  ashamed  of  my  failure, 
and  was  glad  to  be  quit  for  the  present  of  one  of 
whom  I  stood  BO  much  in  ane. 

When  mj  reverend  father  beheld  me  bleeding 
a  second  time  by  the  hand  of  a  brother,  he  was 
moved  to  the  highest  point  of  displeasure;  and  rely- 
on  bis  high  interest  and  the  justice  of  his  cause, 
he  brou^t  the  matter  at  once  before  the  courts. 
My  brother  and  I  were  first  examined  face  to  face. 
His  declaration  was  a  mere  romance :  mine  was  not 
the  truth;  but  as  it  was  by  the  advice  of  my  rever- 
end father,  and  that  of  my  illustrious  frieni^  that  I 
gave  it,  1  conceiTed  myself  completely  j  ustified  on 
t  score.  I  said,  I  had  gone  up  into  the  moun^n 
early  on  the  morning  to  pray,  and  had  withdrawn 
myself,  for  entire  privacy,  into  a  little  sequestered 
'  ;II — had  laid  aside  my  cap,  and  was  in  the  act  of 
kneeling,  when  T  was  rudely  attacked  bj  my  brother, 
knocked  over  and  nearij  slun.  They  asked  my 
brother  if  this  nas  tru&     He  acknowledged  that  it 


was;  that  I  was  bare-headed,  and  in  the  act  of 
kneeling  when  he  ran  foul  of  me  without  any  intent 
of  doing  BO.  But  the  judge  took  him  to  task  od  the 
improbabilityof  this,  and  put  the  profligate  sore  out 
of  countenance.  The  rest  of  his  tale  told  atill  worae, 
losomoch  that  be  waa  laughed  at  by  all  preeent,  for 
the  judge  remarked  to  him,  that  granting  it  waa 
true  that  he  had  at  Erst  mn  sgainat  me  on  an  open 
mountain,  and  orerthrown  me  by  accident,  how  waa 
it,  that  after  I  had  extricated  myself  and  fled,  that 
be  had  pumued,  overtaken,  and  knocked  me  down  a 
second  time  1  Would  he  pretend  that  all  that  was 
likewise  by  chance  1  The  culprit  had  nothing  to  say 
for  himself  on  this  head,  and  I  shall  not  forget  my 
exultation  and  that  of  my  reverend  father,  when  the 
sentenife  of  the  Judge  was  deliiered.  It  was,  that 
my  wicked  brother  should  be  thrown  into  prison, 
and  vn«i  on  a  criminal  charge  of  aasaul  t  and  battery, 
with  the  intent  of  committing  miinier.  TbiB  waa  a 
just  and  righteous  judge,  and  saw  things  in  their 
proper  bearings,  that  is.  he  could  discern  between 
a  righteous  and  a  wicked  man,  and  then  there  could 
be  no  doubt  as  to  which  of  the  two  were  acting  right, 
and  which  wrong. 

My  time  waa  now  mtfcb  occupied,  along  with  my 
reverend  preceptor,  in  making  ready  for  the  ap- 
proaching trial,  as  the  prosecutors.  Our  counsel 
assured  us  of  a  complete  victory,  and  that  banish- 
ment would  be  the  mildest  award  of  the  law  on  the 
offender.  Mark  how  different  was  the  result : 
From  the  shifts  and  ambiguities  of  a  wicked  bench, 
who  had  a  fellow-feeling  of  iniquity  with  the  de- 
fenders—my suit  was  cast,  the  graceless  libertine 
waa  absolved,  and  I  waa  incarcerated,  and  bound 
over  to  ke^  the  peace,  with  heavy  penalties,  before 
I  was  set  at  liberty. 

1  was  exceeding]}'  disgusted  at  this  issue,  and 
blamed  the  counsel  of  my  friend  to  his  face.  Ho 
expressed  great  grief,  and  expatiated  on  the  wicked- 
ness of  our  judicatories,  adding,  "I  see  I  cannot 
depend  on  you  for  quick  and  summary  measures, 
but  for  your  sake  I  shall  be  revenged  on  that  wicked 
judge,  and  that  you  shall  see  in  a  few  days."  The 
lord  justice-clerk  died  that  same  weck^  But  he 
died  in  his  own  house  and  his  own  bed,  and  hy  what 
means  my  friend  effected  it  I  do  not  know.  He 
would  not  tell  me  a  single  word  of  the  matter,  but 
the  judge's  sudden  death  made  a  great  noise,  and 
1  made  so  many  curioaa  inquiries  regarding  the 
particulars  of  it,  that  some  suspicions  were  like  to 
attach  to  our  family  of  some  unfair  means  used. 
For  my  part  I  know  nothing,  and  rather  think  he 
died  by  the  visitation  of  Heaven,  and  that  my  &iend 
had  foreseen  it,  by  sinnptoms,  and  soothed  me  by 
promises  of  complete  revenge. 

It  wss  some  days  before  he  mentioned  mjhrother's 
meditated  death  to  me  again,  and  certainly  be  then 
found  me  exasperated  agunst  him  personally  to  the 
higiiest  degree.  But  I  told  him  that  I  could  not 
now  think  any  more  of  it,  owing  to  the  latejudg- 
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meat  of  the  court,  by  wliich,  if  my  brother  were 
miuing  or  found  dead,  I  would  not  onlj  forfeit  my 
life,  but  my  friends  would  beraioed  by  the  penalties. 

'■  I  iuppoae  jou  know  and  bet)«re  in  ihe  perfect 
safety  of  your  souk,"  said  be. 

"I  believe  in  it  tborougbl;  and  perfectly."  eaid  I; 
"and  whenever  I  entertain  doubts  of  it,  I  am  sen- 
mble  of  sin  and  weakness." 

"Very  well,  so  tben  am  I,"  said  be.  "I  think  I 
«ia  now  divine,  with  all  manner  of  certainty,  what 
will  be  the  high  and  merited  guerdon  of  your  im- 
mortal part.  Hear  me  then  further :  I  give  you  my 
solemn  assurance,  and  bond  of  blood,  tbst  no  human 
band  shall  ever  henceforth  be  able  to  injure  your 
life,  or  shed  one  drop  of  yoar  predous  blood,  but  it 
is  on  the  condition  that  you  walk  always  by  my 
diiectioDS." 

"I  will  do  BO  with  cheerf ulnesB, "  eaiii  I;  "for 
without  your  enlightened  counsel,  I  feel  that  I  can 
do  nothing.  But  as  to  your  power  of  protecting  my 
life,  you  mtiBt  excuse  me  for  daubtiag  it.  Kay, 
ware  we  in  your  own  proper  dominions,  you  coold 
not  insure  that." 

"In  whatever  dominion  or  land  I  am,  my  power 
accompanies  me,"  said  he;  -"and  it  is  only  against 
human  might  and  human  weapon  that  I  insure  your 
life;  on  that  will  I  keep  an  eye,  and  on  that  yoD 
may  depend.  I  bare  never  broken  word  or  pnuniae 
with  JOU.     Do  JOU  credit  me!" 

"Yes,  I  do,"  said  I;  "for  I  see  yon  are  in  ear- 
neat.      1    believe,    though   1   do  not   comprehend 

"Then  why  do  yon  not  at  once  challenge  your 
brother  to  the  field  of  honour  1  Seeing  you  now  act 
without  danger,  cannot  you  also  act  without  teuV 

"It  is  not  fear,"  returned  I  ;  "believe  me,  I 
hardly  know  what  fear  is.  It  is  a  doubt  that  on  all 
these  eme^enciea  constantly  haunts  my  mind,  that 
in  performing  such  and  such  actions  I  may  fall  from 
my  npright  state.  This  make*  fratricide  a  ffiarful 
taak." 

"This  is  imbecility  itself,"  said  he.  "We  have 
settled  and  agreed  on  Uiat  point  an  hundred  times. 
I  would  therefore  sdrise  tbat  you  challenge  joar 
brother  to  sii^le  combat.  I  ehall  insure  your  safety, 
and  he  cannot  refuse  giving  you  satisfaction. " 

"  But  then  the  penalties  t "  said  I. 

"Wc  will  try  to  evade  these,"  said  he;  "and  sup- 
pomng  you  should  be  caught,  if  once  you  are  Laird 
of  Dalcastle  and  Balgrennan,  what  ore  the  penalties 

"Might  we  not  rather  pop  him  off  in  private  and 
quietness,  ss  we  did  the  deistical  divine  1 "  said  I. 

"The  deed  would  be  alike  meritorious,  either 
,waj,"«aid  be.  "But  may  wc  not  wait  for  years 
before  we  find  an  opportunity  1  My  sdvice  is  to 
challenge  him,  ss  privately  as  you  will,  and  Uiei« 
cat  him  off." 

"So  be  it  then,''  said  1.  "When  the  moon  is  at 
the  fall,  I  will  send  for  him  forth  to  apeak  with  one. 


and  there  will  I  smite  him  and  slay  him,  and  he 
shall  trouble  the  righteous  no  more." 

"  Then  this  is  the  very  night, "  said  he.  "  Tbe 
moon  is  nigh  M  the  full,  and  this  night  your  brother 
and  his  sinful  mates  hold  carousal ;  for  there  is  an 
intended  Journey  to-morrow.  The  exiiltiog  profli- 
gateleavestonn,  where  he  must  remain  till  the  time 
of  my  departure  hence;  and  then  ia  be  safe,  snd  must 
live  to  dishonour  Ood,  and  not  only  destroy  his  own 
soul,  but  those  of  many  others.  Alack,  and  woe  is 
me ,'  Tbe  sins  that  he  and  his  friends  will  commit 
this  very  night  will  ciy  te  Heaven  against  ue  for  our 
shamefuldelay  I  WhenshallourgreatworkofcleaDS- 
ing  the  sanctuary  be  finished,  if  we  proceed  at  this 
puny  rate  1" 

"I  see  the  deed  must  be  done,  then,"  said  I; 
"  and  since  it  is  so,  it  shall  be  done.  I  will  arm  my- 
self forthwith,  and  from  tbe  a>dst  of  bis  wine  and 
debauchery  you  shall  call  him  forth  to  me,  and  there 
will  I  smite  him  with  the  edge  of  the  sword,  that 
onr  great  work  be  not  reterded." 

"  If  thy  execution  wero  equal  to  thy  intent,  bow 
great  a  man  you  soon  might  be!"  said  he.  "We 
shallmaketbcattemptoncemorei  andifit  fail  again, 
why,  I  must  use  other  means  to  bring  about  mj  high 
parpoees  relating  to  mankind.— Home  and  make 
ready.  I  will  go  and  procure  what  information  I 
CBi|  retarding  tbeir  motions,  and  will  meet  you  in 
diagaiee  twenty  minutes  bence,  at  the  fiist  turn  of 
Hewie's  Lane  beyond  tbe  locb." 

"I  have  nothing  to  aiake  ready,"  said  I;  "fori 
do  not  choose  to  go  home.  Bring  me  a  sword,  that 
we  may  consecrate  it  with  prayer  and  vows,  and  if 
I  use  it  not  to  the  bringing  down  of  the  wicked  and 
profane,  then  may  tbe  Lord  do  so  to  mc,  and  more 

We  parted,  and  there  was  1  left  again  to  the  mul- 
tiplicity of  my  own  tbougbts  for  the  space  of  twenty 
minutes,  a  thing  my  friend  never  failed  in  subject- 
ing me  to,  and  these  were  worse  to  contend  with 
than  hoets  of  mnful  men.  I  prayed  inwardly,  that 
these  deeds  of  mine  might  never  be  brought  to  tbe 
kuowledgeof  men  who  were  incapable  of  appreciating 
the  high  motives  that  led  te  them ;  and  then  I  sang 
part  of  the  lOth  psalm,  likewise  in  spirit ;  but  for 
all  these  efforts,  my  sinful  doulita  returned,  ao  thst 
when  my  illustrious  friend  joined  me.  and  proficred 
me  the  choice  of  two  gilded  rapiers,  I  declined 
accepting  any  of  tbcm,  and  began,  in  n  veij  bold 
and  energetic  manner,  te  express  my  doubts  regard- 
ing the  justification  of  all  the  deeds  of  perfect  men. 
He  chided  me  severely,  and  branded  me  with 
cowardice,  a  thing  that  my  nature  never  was  subject 
to;  and  then  he  branded  me  with  falsehood,  and 
breach  of  the  most  solemn  engagements. 

I  was  compelled  to  take  tbe  rapier,  mnch  againet 
mj  inclination;  but  for  all  the  arguments,  threats, 
and  promises  tbat  he  could  use,  I  would  not  consent 
te  send  a  challenge  te  my  brother  by  his  mouth. 
There  was  on?  argument  only  that  he  made  use  of 
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which  had  aome  veight  with  me,  but  yet  It  ironld 
not  propcudeiste.  He  totd  me  m;  brother  «u  gone 
to  ft  notoriooe  ftnd  scaadaloua  habitation  of  wamen, 
ind  thftt  if  I  len  him  to  himself  for  ever  bo  short  ■ 
apace  lan^r,  it  might  embitter  bis  state  through 
ttgea  to  oome.  Tbis  via  &  trying  eoneera  to  me; 
bnt  I  resisted  it,  and  roTorted  to  my  doubts.  On 
this  he  Mid  that  he  had  meant  to  do  me  honour,  bnt 
aince  I  put  it  out  of  his  power,  he  voald  take  the 
deed  and  the  reeponnbility  on  himself  "I  have 
with  sore  travel  procared  a  gaardship  of  yonr  life," 
added  he.  "  For  my  own,  I  liave  not;  bat,  be  that 
as  it  will,  I  shall  not  be  baffled  in  my  attempts  t« 
beneflt  my  fiiends  without  a  trial.  Tou  will  at  all 
erents  accompany  me,  and  see  that  I  get  juBticet" 

"Certee,  I  will  do  thus  much,"  said  I;  "and  woe 
be  to  him  if  bis  arm  prerail  againtt  m;  friend  and 

His  tip  curled  with  a  smile  of  contempt,  which  1 
could  hardly  brook;  and  I  b^an  to  be  afraid  that 
the  eminence  to  wbicb  1  had  been  destined  by  bim 
was  already  fodiug  from  my  Tiew,  And  I  thought 
what  I  should  then  do  to  ingratiate  myself  again 
«ith  him,  for  without  his  countenanoe  I  bad  no  life. 
"I  will  be  a  man  in  act,"  thought  I,  "but  in 
sentiment  I  will  not  yield,  and  for  this  be  must 
surely  admire  me  the  more," 

As  we  emei^ed  from  the  shadowy  lane  into  the 
fair  moonahine,  I  started  so  that  my  whole  fiame 
underwent  the  most  chilling  Tibrations  of  surprise. 
I  again  thought  I  had  been  taken  at  unawares,  and 
was  conyening  with  another  perwn.  My  friend 
was  equipped  in  the  Highland  garb,  and  so  com- 
plel«Iy  translated  into  another  being,  that,  save  by 
bis  speech,  alt  the  senses  of  mankind  could  not  hare 
recogniied  him.  I  blessed  myself,  and  asked  whom 
it  was  his  pleasure  to  personity  to-night  1  He 
answered  mc  carelessly,  tbst  it  was  a  spark  whom 
he  meant  should  bear  the  blame  of  whatever  might 
fall  out  to-nigbt;  and  that  was  alt  that  passed  on 
the  snl^ecL 

We  proceeded  by  some  stone  steps  at  the  foot  of 
the  North  Loch,  in  hot  argument  all  the  way.  I 
was  afraid  that  our  conversation  might  be  overheard, 
for  the  nigbt  was  calm  and  almost  as  light  as  day. 
and  we  saw  sundry  people  crossing  ua  as  we  advanced. 
Bnt  the  zeal  of  my  friend  was  so  high,  that  he  dis- 
reearded  all  danger,  and  continued  to  argue  fiercely 
and  loudly  on  my  delinquency,  as  be  vas  picaseil 
to  call  it.  1  stood  on  one  argument  alone,  which 
waa.  "that  I  did  not  think  the  Scripture  promises 
to  the  elect,  taken  in  their  utmost  latitude,  warranted 
the  assurance  that  they  could  do  no  wrong;  and 
that,  therefore,  it  behoved  every  man  to  look  well 
to  his  steps. " 

There  was  no  religious  scruple  that  irritated  my 
ealigbtened  friend  and  master  so  much  as  this.  He 
c!ould  not  endure  it.  He  lost  aU  patience  on  hearing 
what  I  advanced  on  this  matter,  and  taking  bold  of 
mo,  he  led  me  into  a  darksome  booth  in  a  confined 
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entry;  and,  after*  Mendly  but  cutting  reproach, 
be  hade  me  remain  there  in  secret  and  watch  tbe 
event;  "and  if  I  fall,"  said  he,  "you  will  not  faU 
to  avenge  my  death )" 

1  waa  BO  entirely  overcome  with  vexation  ttiat  I 
could  m^e  no  answer,  on  which  he  left  me  abmptly, 
a  prey  to  despair;  and  I  saw  or  heard  no  more,  till 
he  came  down  to  the  moonlight  green  followed  by 
my  brother.  Tbey  had  quarrelled  before  they  came 
within  my  bearing,  for  the  first  words  I  heard  were 
those  of  my  brother,  who  was  in  a  stale  of  inloxi- 
oUion,  and  he  was  urging  a  reconrilittion,  as  was 
hie  wont  on  such  oceaaions.  Hy  friend  spumed  at 
the  suggestion,  and  dared  him  to  the  combat;  and 
after  a  good  deal  of  boastful  altercation,  which  tbe 
tnrmoll  of  my  spirits  prevented  me  from  remember- 
ing, my  brother  waa  compelled  to  draw  his  sword 
and  stand  on  the  defensive.  It  waa  a  desperate  and 
terrible  engagement.  I  at  first  thonght  that  the 
royal  stranger  and  great  champion  of  the  faith  would 
overcome  bis  opponent  with  ease,  for  I  congidcrcd 
Heaven  as  on  bis  ride,  and  nothing  bnt  the  arm  of 
sinful  flesh  agunat  him.  Bat  1  was  deceived :  the 
sinner  stood  firm  as  a  rock,  while  the  assailant 
flitted  about  like  a  shadow,  or  tatber  like  a  spirit. 
I  smiled  inwardly,  conceiving  that  these  lightsome 
manteuvres  were  all  a  sham  to  show  off  bia  art  and 
masterahip  in  tbe  exerdse,  and  that  whenerer  tbey 
came  to  close  fairly,  that  instant  my  brother  would 
be  overcome.  Still  I  was  deceived:  my  brother's 
arm  seemed  invincible,  so  that  the  closer  they  fought 
the  more  palpably  did  it  prevail  They  fonghi 
round  the  green  to  the  very  edge  of  the  water,  and 
so  round,  tiU  they  came  close  up  to  tbe  covert  whete 
I  stood.  There  being  no  more  room  to  shift  ground, 
my  brother  then  forced  him  tocome  to  close  qaarteia, 
on  which,  tbe  former  still  having  the  decided  advan- 
tage, m;  Mend  quitted  his  Bword,  and  called  out. 
1  could  resist  no  longer;  so,  springing  fh>m  my 
concealment,  I  rushed  between  them  with  my  sword 
drawn,  and  parted  them  as  if  tbey  had  been  two 
acbool<boys;then  turning  to  my  brother,  laddresvcd 
him  as  folloWB^ — "Wretch?  miscreant!  knowest 
thou  what  then  art  attempting  1  Turn  thee  to  me, 
that  1  may  chastise  tbee  for  all  thy  wickedhess,  and 
not  for  the  many  ii^uries  thou  hast  done  to  me!" 
To  it  we  went,  with  full  thirst  of  vengeance  on 
every  side.  The  duel  was  fierce  :  but  the  might  of 
Heaven  prevailed,  and  not  mj  might.  The  ungodly 
and  reprobate  young  man  fell,  covered  with  wounds, 
and  with  curses  and  blasphemy  in  his  mouth,  while 
I  escaped  uninjured.  Theretohia  power  entended  not. 

I  will  not  deny,  that  my  own  immediate  impres- 
sionB  of  this  affair  in  some  degree  differed  from  this 
Btatement.  But  this  is  precisely  aa  my  illustrious 
friend  described  it  to  me  afterwards,  and  I  can  rely 
implicitly  on  bis  information,  as  he  was  at  that  time 
a  looker-on,  and  my  senses  all  in  a  state  of  agitation, 
and  ho  could  have  no  motjve  fbr  saying  what  waa 
not  tbe  positiyB  troth. 
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Never  till  my  brolber  wax  dairn  did  we  perceive 
that  (here  tad  been  witneeaes  to  the  whole  bueinew. 
Uur  can  vere  then  utonnded.by  rude  ch&Ilengea  of 
onbir  pU;,  which  were  qaite  kppaUiug  to  me;  but 
my  friend  laughed  at  them,  and  conducted  me  off 
in  perfect  saTety.  As  to  the  nnfumew  of  the  timns- 
action,  I  can  uy  thna  mnt^.  that  my  royal  friend's 
Bword  wM  down  ere  ever  mine  »«a  preaented.  But 
if  it  still  be  accounted  un&ur  to  take  up  a  conqueror, 
and  puoinh  him  in  hiB  own  way,  I  answer :  that  if  a 
nan  is  sent  on  a  positive  miasion  by  his  maater,  and 
hath  laid  himself  under  vows  to  do  his  woik,  he  ought 
not  to  be  too  nice  in  the  means  of  accomplishing  it. 

I  w»  greatly  disturbed  in  my  mind  for  many 
days,  knowing  that  the  transaction  had  been  wit- 
neesed,  and  sensible  also  of  the  perilous  ntuation  1 
occupied,  owing  to  the  lata  judgment  of  the  conrt 
against  me.  But,  on  the  contrary,  I  never  saw  my 
enlightened  friend  in  sneh  high  spirits.  He  assat«d 
me  there  was  no  danger;  and  agun  repeated,  that 
he  vamnted  my  life  against  the  power  of  man.  I 
thought  proper,  however,  to  remain  in  hiding  for  a 
'week ;  but  aa  be  said,  to  my  utter  amazement,  the 
blame  fell  on  another,  who  was  not  only  accuaed, 
bat  pronounced  guilty  by  the  general  voice,  and 
outlawed  for  noU'appearance  I  how  conld  I  doubt, 
aner  this,  that  the  hand  of  Heaven  was  aiding  and 
abetting  me  1  The  matter  was  beyond  my  oompre- 
henwon ;  and  as  for  my  friend,  he  never  explained 
anything  that  was  past,  but  his  activity  and  art 
were  without  a  parallel. 

He  enjoyed  ourBuccessmightily;  and  for  his  sake 
I  enjoyod  it  somewhat,  but  it  was  on  account  of  his 
comfort  only,  for  I  could  not  for  my  life  perceive  in 
what  degree  the  chnroh  was  better  or  purer  than 
before  theae  deeds  were  done.  He  cootinned  to 
flatter  me  with  great  things,  as  to  honoun,  fhme, 
and  emolument:  and  above  all,  with  the  bleMing 
and  protection  of  him  to  whom  my  soul  and  body 
were  dedicated.  But  after  these  high  promisee,  I 
got  no  longer  peace;  Cor  be  began  to  urge  the  death 
of  my  fhther  with  such  an  unremitting  earnestness, 
that  I  found  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  comply.  I 
did  BO ;  and  cannot  eipreas  his  enthusiasm  of  appro' 
ballon.  So  much  did  he  hurry  and  press  me  in 
this,  that  I  was  forced  to  devise  some  of  the  moat 
openly  violent  messurM,  having  no  alternative. 
Heaven  qnred  me  the  deed,  taking,  in  that  instance, 
the  vengeance  in  its  own  hand ;  for  before  my  atm 
could  effect  the  sanguine  but  meritorious  act,  the 
old  man  followed  his  son  to  the  grave.  My  illus- 
trious ud  lealoDS  Mend  seemed  to  regret  this  some- 
what ;  bat  he  oomCorted  himself  with  the  reflection, 
that  still  I  had  the  merit  of  it,  having  not  Duty 
consented  to  it,  but  in  lact  effected  it,  for  by  doing 
the  one  action  I  had  brought  about  both. 

No  sooner  were  the  obaeqnies  of  the  funeral  over, 
than  my  friend  and  I  went  to  Dalcastle,  and  took 
undisputed  poasessioD  of  the  houses,  lands,  and 
effects  that  bad  been  my  father's;  but  his  plate,  and 


vast  treasures  of  ready  money,  be  had  bestowed  on 
a  voluptuous  and  unworthy  creature  who  had  lived 
long  with  him  as  a  mistreea.  Fain  would  1  have 
sent  her  after  her  lover,  and  gave  my  friend  some 
hints  on  the  occasion ;  but  he  only  shook  his  head, 
and  said  that  we  must  lay  all  selfish  and  interested 
motives  out  of  the  question. 

For  a  long  time  when  I  awaked  in  the  morning, 
I  could  not  believe  my  senses,  that  I  was  indeed  the 
undisputed  and  sole  proprietor  of  so  much  wealth 
and  grandeur;  and  I  felt  so  much  gratified,  that  I 
immediately  set  about  doing  all  the  good  I  was  able, 
hoping  to  meet  with  all  approbation  and  encourage- 
ment from  my  friend.  I  was  mistaken.  He  checked 
the  very  first  impulses  towards  sach  a  procedure, 
questioned  my  motives,  and  uniformly  made  tliem 
out  to  be  wrong.  Thei«  was  one  morning  that  a 
servant  said  to  me,  there  wm  a  lady  in  the  bock 
chamber  who  wanted  to  speak  with  mo,  bat  he  could 
not  tell  me  who  it  was,  for  all  the  old  servants  hod 
left  the  icanaion,  every  one  on  hearing  of  the  death 
of  the  late  laird,  and  those  who  had  come  knew  none 
of  the  people  in  the  neighbourhood.  From  several 
drcnmstaDces  I  had  suspicions  of  private  confabnla- 
tions  with  women,  and  refused  to  go  to  her,  but  bid 
the  servant  inqniro  wliat  she  wanted.  She  would 
not  tell ;  she  conld  only  state  the  circumstance  to 
me;  so  I,  being  sen^ble  that  a  little  dignity  of 
manner  became  me  in  my  elevated  situation, 
retamed  for  answer,  that  if  it  was  business  that 
could  not  be  transacted  by  my  steward,  it  must 
remain  untransacted.  The  answer  which  the  servant 
brought  back  was  of  a  threatening  nature.  She 
stated  that  she  must  see  me,  and  if  I  refused  her 
satisbctioQ  there,  she  would  compel  it  where  I  should 
not  evilc  her. 

My  friend  and  director  appeared  pleased  with  my 
dilemma,  and  rather  advised  that  I  should  hear  what 
the  woman  had  to  gay;  on  which  I  consented,  pro- 
vided she  would  deliver  her  mission  in  his  presence. 
She  came  in  with  manifest  signs  of  anger  and  indig- 
nation, and  began  with  a  bold  and  direct  charge 
against  me  of  a  shameful  assault  on  one  of  her 
daughters;  of  having  used  the  basest  of  means  in 
order  to  lead  her  aside  from  the  paths  of  rectitude; 
and  on  the  tailare  of  these,  of  having  resorted  to 
the  most  unqualified  measures. 

I  denied  the  charge  in  all  its  bearings,  assuring 
the  dame  that  1  bad  aeier  so  much  as  seen  either  of 
her  daughters  to  my  knowledge,  far  less  wronged 
them ;  on  which  she  got  into  great  wrath,  and  abused 
me  to  my  face  as  an  accomplished  vagabond,  hypo- 
crite, and  sensualist;  and  she  went  so  far  as  to  tell 
me  ronndly,  that  if  I  did  not  marry  her  daughter, 
she  would  bring  me  to  the  gallows,  and  that  in  a 
very  short  time. 

"  Marry  your  daughter,  honest  woman ! "  said  I; 
"on  the  faith  of  a  Christian,  1  never  saw  your 
daughter;  and  you  may  rest  ssauied  in  this,  tbat.I 
wm  neither  marry  you  nor  her.     Do  yon  comudcr 
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how  ihort  a  time  1  tuve  been  ia  thii  place  1  Hov 
much  that  Ume  baa  been  occapied )  And  hon  there 
I  even  a  poeubilitythat  I  could  have  accomplished 
Buck  villaniee  I" 

"And  how  long  does  your  Chrialian  reverence 
•uppoae  yoD  have  remained  in  this  place  Hince  the 
late  laird's  death  <"  said  she. 

"That  is  too  well  known  to  need  recapitulation," 

id  1;  "only  a  very  few  days,  though  I  cannot  at 
piMent  qwcify  the  exact  number;  perhaps  trmn 
thirty  to  forty,  or  ao.  Bat  in  all  that  time,  certei, 
I  have  never  seen  either  you  or  any  of  yoar  two 
dau^ten  that  you  talk  of.  You  mnsl  be  quite 
sendbleof  that," 

Uy  friend  shook  hii  head  three  times  darini;  this 
short  oenlence,  while  the  woman  held  up  her  hands 
I  amuement  and  diagnet,  eiolaiming,  "There 
goes  the  Helf-righteons  onel  There  goes  the  conse- 
crated youth  who  cannot  err  I  You,  sir,  know, 
and  the  world  shall  know  of  the  futh  that  ie  in  this 
moat  just,  devout,  and  religious  misereantt  Can 
you  deny  that  you  have  already  been  in  this  plaoe 
four  montha  and  seven  daysl  Or  thst  in  that  tim« 
you  have  been  forbid  my  hanae  twenty  timeal  Or 
that  you  have  perMvered  in  yonr  endeavours  to 
effect  the  basest  and  most  ungenerous  of  purpoeea  t 
Or  that  you  ham  attained  them,  hypocrite  and 
deceivw  aa  you  are)  Yes,  sir;  I  say,  dare  you 
deny  that  you  have  attained  your  vile,  selfish,  and 
degrading  porpoeea  towards  a  young,  innocent,  and 
ananapecting  creature,  and  thereby  mined  a  poor 
widow's  only  hope  in  this  world  1  So,  you  cannot 
look  in  my  face,  and  deny  aughl  of  this." 

"The  woDuui  ta  raving  mad!"  aaid  I,  "Yon, 
iUuatrious  mr,  know  that  in  the  lint  instance,  I 
have  not  yet  been  in  this  place  one  month."  Hy 
friend  shook  his  head  again,  and  answered  me, 
' '  You  are  wrong,  my  dear  friend ;  you  are  wrong. 
It  is  indeed  the  apace  of  time  that  the  lad;  bath 
stated,  to  a  day,  since  you  came  here,  and  I  came 
with  you ;  and  I  am  sorry  that  1  know  for  certain 
that  you  have  been  frequently  haunting  her  house, 
and  have  often  had  private  correepondenee  with  ono 
of  the  young  ladies  too.     Of  the  nature  of  it  I  pre- 

"YoQ  are  mocking  me,"  said  I.  "But  as  well 
may  you  try  to  reason  me  out  of  my  existence,  ss  to 
convince  me  that  I  have  been  here  even  one  month, 
or  that  any  of  those  things  you  allege  against  me 
has  the  shadow  of  truth  or  evidence  to  support  it 
J  will  swear  to  you  by " 

"Hold,  yon  most  abandoned  profligate!"  cried 
she  violently,  "  and  do  not  add  peijury  to  yoar  other 
deleatable  crimes.  Bnt  tell  me  what  reparation 
you  propose  offbring  to  my  iigored  child. " 

' '  I  again  declare,  before  Heaven,  woman,  that  to 
the  beat  of  my  knowledge  and  recollection,  I  never 
saw  your  daughter,  I  now  think  I  have  some  faint 
reoolleetion  of  having  seen  your  foce,  but  where,  or 
in  what  place,  puziles  me  quite." 


"And  nbyl"  said  she.  "Because  for  months 
and  days  you  have  been  in  such  a  state  of  extreme 
inehiioty  that  your  tame  has  gone  over  like  a  dream 
that  has  been  forgutten.  I  believe,  that  from  tbe 
day  yon  came  first  to  my  house  you  have  been  in  a 
state  of  utter  delirium,  and  that  principally  from 
the  fumeaof  wine  and  ardent  spirits." 

"It  ia  a  manifest  falsehood!"  said  I;  "1  have 
never,  since  I  entered  on  the  poeaesaion  of  Dalcaatle, 
tasted  wine  or  apirits,  saving  once,  a  few  evenings 
ago;  and  I  confess  to  my  shame  that  I  was  led  too 
far ;  but  I  have  craved  fbrgiveneaa  and  obtained  iL 
I  take  my  noble  and  distinguished  Mend  there  for  a 
witneai  to  the  truth  of  what  I  assert;  a  man  who 
has  done  more,  and  sscriGed  more  for  the  sake  of 
genuine  Christianity,  than  any  this  world  contains. 
Him  you  will  believe." 

"  I  hope  you  have  attained  forgiveness,"  said  he, 
seriously.  "  Indeed  it  would  be  next  to  blaqihemy 
to  doubt  it  But,  of  late,  you  have  been  very  mnch 
addicted  to  inl^nperanoe.  I  doubt  if,  from  the 
first  night  you  tasted  the  delights  of  drunkennees, 
that  you  have  ever  again  been  in  your  right  mind 
until  Monday  last.  Doubtless  you  bsve  been  for  a 
good  while  most  diligent  in  your  addresses  to  this 
lady's  daughter." 

"ThiBisunacoonntable,"aaidl.  "It  is  impossible 
that  I  can  have  been  doing  a  thing  and  not  dcdng 
it  at  tbe  same  time.  But  indeed,  honest  woman, 
there  have  several  incidents  oecnrred  to  me  in  the 
courseof  my  life  which  persuade  me  1  have  a  second 
self;  or  t^at  there  ia  some  other  being  who  appears 
in  my  likeness. " 

Here  my  friend  interrupted  me  with  a  sneer,  and 
a  hint  that  I  was  tslkit^  inaanely ;  and  tiien  he 
added,  tumii^  to  the  lady,  "I  know  my  friend  Mr. 
Colwan  will  do  what  is  just  and  right.  Oo  and 
bring  the  young  lady  to  him  that  he  may  see  her,  and 
he  will  then  recollect  all  his  former  amours  with  her." 

"I  humbly  beg  yoar  pardon,  sir,"  aaid  I.  "But 
the  mention  of  such  a  thing  as  amour*  with  any 
iraman  existing,  to  me,  is  really  so  absurd,  so  far 
from  my  principles,  so  f»T  tVom  the  parity  of  nature 
and  ftame  to  which  I  was  bom  and  consecrated,  that 
I  hold  it  as  an  insult,  and  regard  it  with  contempt " 

I  would  have  aaid  more  in  reprobation  of  anch  an 
idea  had  not  my  servant  entered,  and  said  (hat  a 
gentleman  wanted  to  see  me  on  business.  Being 
glad  of  an  opporttmity  of  getting  quit  of  my  lady 
visitor,  I  ordered  the  servant  to  show  him  In ;  and 
forthwith  a  little  lean  gentleman,  with  a  long  aqni- 
line  nose,  and  abaldhead,  daubed  all  over  with  powder 
and  pomatum,  entered.  I  Uiaught  1  recollected 
having  seen  him  too,  but  coald  not  remember  hie  j 
name,  though  he  spc^  to  me  with  the  greatest  fami- 
liarity, at  least  that  sort  of  familiarity  that  an  official  { 
person  geuerally  assumea.  He  bustled  about  and 
about,  speaking  to  ever?  one,  but  declined  listening 
for  aaingle  moment  to  any.  The  lady  offered  to  with- 
draw, but  he  stopped  her.  : 
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"  No,  no,  Hra.  Kceler,  jou  need  not  go ;  you  need 
not  go;  yon  vttui  not  go,  madun.  The  burineai  I 
cune  mboal  concems  you — jta,  that  it  doea — bad 
bodneaa  yon  of  Walker's)  Ehl  Could  not  help 
it — -did  all  I  could,  Hr.  Wringhim  Done  jonr 
boBiDMs.  Hare  it  all  cut  and  dry  here,  akr — No, 
this  ii  not  it— Hare  it  among  them  though, — I'm 
at  a  little  low  for  your  name  rir  (iddretdng  my 
Mend) — seen  you  rery  often,  though — cxoeedingly 
often — quite  well  acqo^nted  with  you. " 

"  No,  lir,  you  are  not,"  (aid  my  friend,  Htemly.— 
The  intruder  never  i^arded  bim ;  nerer  eo  much  u 
lifted  faia  eyee  from  hia  bnndle  of  lav  papers,  among 
which  he  waa  bnatliEig  with  great  hurry  and  impott- 
anee,  but  went  on— 

"/mpoMiblet  Have  aaen  a  face  rery  like  it, 
then — what  did  you  aay  your  name  was,  airl— very 
like  it  indeed.  Ja  it  not  the  young  laiid  who  was 
murdered  whom  you  reeemble  ao  much  1" 

Here  Hn.  Keder  uttered  a  scream,  which  ao 
much  startled  me,  that  it  seems  1  grew  pale.  And 
on  looUug  at  my  Mend'a  face  there  waa  SNnethlng 
■track  me  ao  forcibly  in  the  likeneaa  between  him 
and  my  late  brother,  tbat  I  had  very  nearly  fkinted. 
The  woman  exclaimed  that  it  waa  my  brother'i 
spirit  that  atood  beside  me. 

"ImjxMsiblel"  eielaimed  theattomey;  "at  least 
I  bi^  not,  else  his  aisnature  is  not  worth  a  pin. 
There  ia  aome  balance  due  on  yon  busintts,  madam. 
Do  you  wiah  your  account?  because  I  have  it  hero. 
ready  diacbaiged,  and  it  doea  not  suit  letting  sncb 
things  lie  over.  Thia  businoa  of  Hr.  Colwan'a 
wiU  be  a  aevere   one  on  you,  ma  ~ 


"What  bnaineaa  of  mine,  if  it  be  yoor  will,  sir," 
s^d  I.  "For  my  part  I  never  engaged  yonlnbnsi- 
nees  of  any  sort,  leas  or  mora. "  He  never  rq;ardGd 
me,  bnt  went  on.  "You  may  appeal,  though;  Tee. 
yea,  there  are  such  things  as  appeals  fbr  the  reftac- 
tory.  Here  it  is.  gentlemen — here  they  are  alto- 
gether— here  is.  In  tbefiret  place,  air,  your  power  of 
attorney,  i^nilorly  warranted,  sealed,  and  signed 
with  your  own  hand. " 

* '  I  declare  solemnly  that  1  never  signed  that  docu  ■ 
ment,"Baid  I. 

"  Aj,  ay,  the  system  of  denial  ia  not  a  bad  oue  in 
geneni,"  said  my  attorney;  "but  at  present  there  ia 
uooceaeionforit.    Youdonot  deny  yoarownbandl" 

"  I  deny  everything  connected  with  the  businew," 
cried  I ;  "I  disclaim  it  in  tolo,  and  declare  that  1 
know  no  more  about  it  than  the  child  uQtwm.  " 

"  That  is  exceedingly  good,'"  exclaimed  he;  "I 
like  yonr  pertinacity  vastly!  1  have  three  of  your 
letters,  and  three  of  yonr  signaturea;  that  part  is 
all  eettled,  and  I  hope  so  is  the  whole  affair;  for 
here  is  tbe  original  grant  to  your  &ther,  which  he 
faaa  never  thought  pn^r  to  put  ia  requisition. 
Simple  gentleman !  But  here  have  I,  Lawyer  Lin- 
kam,  in  one  hundredth  pari  of  the  time  that  any 
other  notary,  writer,  attorner,  or  writer  to  the  rignet 


in  Britdn,  would  have  done  it,  procured  the  ugna- 
tnreof  hiam^eBty'acommimionBr,  and  thereby  con- 
finned  the  charter  to  yon  and  yonr  hoose,  rir,  for 
ever  and  ever— begging  your  pardon,  madan 
The  lady,  aa  well  aa  myaelf,  tried  several  times  to 
interrupt  tbe  loquacity  of  Linkum,  but  in  vain ;  he 
only  reiaed  his  liand  with  a  quick  flouiiah,  and 

"Here  it  is: — 'James,  by  the  grace  of  Qod,  King  of 
Oreat  Britain,  Pnnce.and  Ireland,  to  his  right  trusty 
cousin,  aendeth  greeting ;  And  whereas  his  right 
Ie«l  and  trust- worthy  conain,  George  Colwan  of  Dal- 
castle  and  Balgrennan,  hath  suffered  great  leases, 
and  nndei;gone  much  hardship,  on  behalf  of  bis 
majesty's  rights  and  tiUea;  he  thereforo.  for  him- 
self, and  aa  prince  and  steward  of  Bcotland,  and  by 
the  conaent  of  his  right  trusty  cousins  and  connciHora, 
hereby  giaula  to  the Boid  Qeorge  Colwan,  hia  heirs  and 
aaugnees  whaleomever,  heritably  and  irrevocably, 
all  and  haill  the  landa  and  othcra  nnderwritten ; 
To  mii.  All  and  haill,  the  five  merk  land  of  Kipple- 
rig ;  the  five  pound  land  of  Eaater  Knockward,  with 
all  the  towers,  fortalices,  manor-placea,  houses,  bigg- 
ings,  yards,  orchards,  tofts,  crofts,  milts,  woods, 
fishings,  mosses,  mniis,  mesdowa,  commonties,  pas- 
turages, coals,  coal-hengha,  tenants,  tenantries,  ser- 
vices of  free  tenants,  annexes,  connezes,  dependencies, 
parts,  pendicles,  and  pertinents  of  the  game  what- 
somever;  to  be  peaceably  brooked,  joyaed,  set,  naed, 
and  disposed  of  by  him  and  his  aboves,  as  ipecifiod, 
heritably  and  irrevocably,  in  all  time  coming:  And, 
in  testimony  thereof,  his  mAJesty,  for  hiniBetf,  and 
SB  prince  and  steward  of  Scotland,  with  the  advice 
and  consent  of  his  foresaids,  knowledge,  proper 
motive,  and  kingly  power,  makes,  erects,  creates, 
unites,  annexes,  and  incorporates,  the  whole  lands 
above  mentioned  in  on  haiU  and  free  barony,  by  all 
the  rights,  mietlies,  and  marchea  thereof,  old  and 
divided,  as  the  same  lies,  in  lei^th  and  breadth,  in 
houses,  biggings,  mills,  mnlinree,  hawking,  hunting. 
fishing;  with  court,  pMnt  herezeld,  fock,  fork,  sack, 
gock,  thole,  thame,  vert,  wraik.  waith,  wair,  venision, 
ontfang  thief,  infaug  thief,  pit  and  gallows,  and  all 
and  snndry  other  oonunodities.  Given  at  our  conrt 
of  Whitehall,  &c  Ac  God  save  the  King. 
'  CompOiitio  6  lib.  18.  8. 
'  Registrate  2ath  Septemper,  1B87.' 

"  See,  madam,  here  an  ten  signatures  of  privy 
coundlloni  of  that  year,  and  here  are  other  leu  of 
the  present  year,  with  hia  grace  the  Duke  of  Qneeng- 
berry  at  tbe  head.  All  right;— see  here  it  is,  sir- 
oil  right— done  your  work.  So  you  see,  madam, 
this  gentleman  is  the  trne  and  sole  heritor  of  all  tbe 
land  that  your  father  possesses,  with  all  the  rents 
thereof  for  the  Isst  twenty  jeara,  and  upwards.— 
Fine  job  for  my  employers  !— eortyon  your  account, 
madam;  can't  help  it." 


Iw 


I  again  going  to  diaclum  all  Interest  oi 
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nection  in  the  nutter,  bnt  my  fri^iil  stopped  me; 
and  th«  plaints  and  Umentationa  of  the  dame 
became  bo  overpowering,  that  the?  put  an  end  to  all 
fottber  colloquy;  bnt  Lawyer  Linkum  followed  me, 
and  stated  hit  great  outlay,  and  the  important  ser- 
ricea  he  hod  rendered  ido,  unti]  I  «a«  obliged  to 
subscribe  an  order  to  him  for  £100  on  my  banker. 

I  was  now  glad  to  retire  with  my  friend,  and  ask 
seriously  for  some  eiplanatioD  of  all  this.  It  waa 
in  the  highest  degree  unsatisfactoij.  He  confnned 
all  that  had  been  stated  to  me,  assuring  me  that  I 
had  not  only  been  sssiduous  in  my  endeavours  to 
seduce  a  young  ladj  of  great  beauty,  which  it  seemed 
I  had  effected,  but  that  I  had  ta^en  counsel,  and 
got  this  supposed  old,  false,  and  forged  grant  raked 
up  aud  new  ugned,  to  min  the  young  lady's  fomily 
quite,  BO  IS  to  throw  her  entirely  on  myself  for  pro- 
teoUon,  and  be  wholly  at  my  wilL 

This  was  to  me  wholly  [Qcomprebenaible.  I 
could  have  freely  made  oath  to  the  contrary  of  every 
particular.  Yet  the  evidencee  were  against  me, 
and  of  a  nature  not  Co  be  denied.  Here  I  maet  con- 
fess, that  highly  as  I  diaapproved  of  the  love  of 
wtmien,  and  all  intimacies  and  connections  with  the 
tex,  1  felt  a  sort  of  indefinite  pleasare,  an  ungra- 
cious delight  in  having  a  beautiful  woman  solely  at 
my  disfioeaL  But  I  thought  of  her  epiiitual  good 
in  the  meantime.  My  friend  spoke  of  my  back- 
slidii^  with  concern;  requesting  me  tomakeanre 
of  my  forgiveness,  and  to  forsake  them;  aod  then 
he  added  some  words  of  sweet  comfort.  But  from 
this  time  forth  I  began  1«  be  sick  at  times  of  my 
existence.  I  had  beart-bnmings,  longings,  and 
yearnings  that  would  not  be  satisfied;  and  I  seemed 
hardly  to  be  an  accountable  creature;  being  thus  in 
the  habit  of  executing  tmnsactions  of  the  utmost  mo- 
ment, without  being  seDsiblo  that  I  did  them.  I  was 
a  being  incomprehensible  to  myselC  Either  1  had 
a  second  self  who  trsnsscted  business  in  my  llkenees, 
orelBamybodywasat  times  possessed  by  a  spirit  over 
which  it  had  no  control,  and  of  whose  actions  my  own 
soul  was  wholly  anconscious.  This  wss  an  anomaly 
not  to  be  leoounted  for  by  any  philosophy  of  mine; 
and  I  was  many  times,  in  contemplating  it,  eidted 
to  terrors  and  mental  torments  hardly  describable, 

I  the  same  bod;  and  same 
I  was  under  the  greatest 
change  would  take  place 
for  of  dates  1  could  make 
-thirds  of  my  time  seemed 
to  me  to  bo  totally  losL  I  often,  about  this  lime, 
prayed  with  great  fervour,  and  lamented  my  hope- 
less oondition,  especially  in  being  liable  to  the  com- 
misdon  of  crimes  which  I  was  not  sensible  of,  snd 
could  not  eschew.  Aod  I  confess,  notwithatanding 
the  promises  on  which  1  had  been  taught  to  lely,  I 
began  to  have  secret  lerrois  that  the  great  enemy  of 
man's  salvation  was  exenriaing  powers  over  me  that 
Diigfat  eventually  lead  to  my  ruin.     These  were  but 


«  time, 
spirit,  was  impossible, 
anxiety,  dreading  son 
momently  in  my  natur 
uothing;  one-half 


temporary  and  sinful  fears,  but  they  added  greatly 
to  my  nnbappineas. 

The  worst  thing  of  alt  was,  what  hitherto  I  had 
never  felt,  and  as  yet  durst  not  confess  to  myself, 
that  the  presence  of  mj  illustrious  and  devoted 
friend  was  becoming  irksome  to  me.  When  I  was 
by  myself  1  breathed  ttter,  and  my  step  wss  lighter; 
but  wlien  he  approached  a  pang  went  to  my  heart, 
and  in  his  company  I  moved  and  acted  as  if  under 
a  load  that  I  could  hardly  endure.  What  a  stale 
to  be  in  t  And  yet  to  shake  him  off  was  impoeaible, 
we  were  incorporated  together — identified  with  one 
another,  as  it  were,  and  the  power  was  not  in  me  (o 
separate  myself  from  him.  1  still  know  nothing 
who  he  was,  further  tlisn  that  he  was  a  potentaU 
of  some  foreign  land,  bent  on  establishing  some 
pore  and  genuine  doctrines  of  Christianity,  hitherto 
only  half  understood,  and  less  than  half  exercised. 
Of  this  I  could  have  no  doubts,  after  all  that  he  had 
said,  done,  and  suffered  in  the  cause.  But  along 
with  this,  I  was  also  certain  that  he  was  possessed 
of  some  supernatural  power,  of  tbe  source  of  which 
I  was  whoU;  ignorant.  That  a  man  could  be  a 
Christian,  and  at  the  same  time  a  powerful  necro- 
mancer, appeared  inconsistent,  and  adverse  to  every 
principle  taught  in  our  church;  and  from  this  1  waa 
led  to  believe  that  he  inherited  his  powers  from  on 
high,  for  I  could  not  doubt  either  of  the  soundness 
of  his  principles,  or  that  he  accomplished  things  im- 
possible to  account  for. 

Thus  was  I  styouming  in  the  midst  of  a  chaos  of 
confusion.  1  looked  back  on  my  bypsst  life  with 
pain,  as  one  looks  back  on  a  perilous  journey,  in 
which  he  has  attuned  his  end,  without  gaining  any 
advantage  either  to  himself  or  othen;  and  I  looked 
forward  aa  on  a  darksome  waste,  fall  of  repuldve  and 
terrific  shapes,  pitfalls,  and  precipices,  to  which 
there  was  no  deEnite  bourne,  and  from  which  1 
turned  with  disgust.  ^Vithmy  riches,  my  unhappi- 
ness  wss  incroased  tenfold ;  snd  here,  with  another 
great  acquiHitioo  of  property,  for  wliicb  I  had  carried 
on  a  plea,  and  which  I  had  gained  in  a  dream,  my 
miseries  and  difficulties  were  increasing.  My  prin- 
cipal feeling  about  this  time  waa  an  insatiable  long- 
ing for  something  that  I  cannot  describe  or  denom- 
inate properly,  unless  I  aay  it  was  for  uU«r  obiivion 
that  1  longed.  I  desired  to  sleep;  but  it  was  with 
a  deeper  and  longer  sleep  than  that  in  which  the 
senses  were  nightly  steeped.  1  longed  to  be  at  rest 
and  quiet,  and  to  close  my  eyes  on  the  past  and 
tbe  future  alike,  as  &r  aa  this  Irail  life  was  con- 
cerned. But  what  had  been  formerly  sod  finally 
settled  in  tbe  counsels  above,  I  presumed  not  to  call 


In  this  state  of  irritation  and  misery  waa  I  drag- 
ging on  an  existence,  disgusted  with  all  around  me, 
and  in  particular  with  my  mother,  who,  with  all 
her  love  and  anxiety,  had  such  an  insufferable  mode 
of  manifesting  them,  that  she  bad  by  thia  time 
rendered  herself  exceedingly  obnoxious  to  me.    The 
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rery  ecnind  of  har  volte  at  *  dUtaoee  vent  to  mj  heart 

I  an  anow,  and  made  all  my  nerrea  Id  Bhrink; 
and  BB  for  the  beautiful  j'oung  lady  of  vbom  they 

1  me  I  had  been  m  mach  enamonred,  I  ahnnned 
all  interconrae  irith  her  or  here.  I  read  some  of 
their  letten  and  burned  them,  but  rafueed  to  see 
either  the  young  lady  or  her  mother  oa  any  account. 

About  thia  time  it  iraa  that  my  worthy  and  reT- 
erend  pai«Dt  came  irith  one  of  his  elders  to  see  my 
mother  and  myself  Hia  presence  always  brought 
joy  with  it  into  our  family,  for  my  mother  waa  up- 
lifted, and  I  had  ao  few  who  cared  for  me,  or  for 
whom  I  cared,  that  1  felt  rather  gratified  at  seeing 
him.  Hy  illuetriouB  friend  was  alao  much  more 
attached  to  him  than  any  other  person  (except  mj- 
aelf),  for  their  religious  prindplea  tallied  in  every 
point,  and  their  conversation  waa  interesting,  seri- 

i,  and  lublimo.  Being  aniious  to  entertain  well 
and  highly  the  man  to  wham  I  had  been  ao  much 
indebted,  and  knowing  that  with  all  hia  integrity 
and  righteonanesB,  he  disdained  not  the  good  things 
of  this  life,  I  brought  Tnmt  the  late  laird'a  well- 
stored  cellars  various  ftagmnt  and  salubrioua  wjnea, 
aod  we  drank  and  became  merry,  and  I  found  that 
miseries  and  orerpowering  calamitiea  passed 
away  over  my  head  like  a  shower  that  is  driven  by 
the  wind.  I  became  elevated  and  happy,  and  wel- 
comed my  guesta  an  hundred  times;  and  then  I 
joined  them  In  religions  conversation,  with  a  zeal 
and  enthusiasm  which  I  hod  not  often  experienced, 
and  which  made  all  their  hearts  rejoice,  so  that  I 
said  to  myself,  "  Surely  every  gift  of  Ood  is  a  bless- 
ing, and  ought  to  be  used  with  liberality  and 
thnnkfulnesa. " 

The  next  day  I  wakod  from  a  profound  and  fever- 
ish sleep,  and  called  for  something  to  drink.  There 
was  a  servant  answered  whom  I  had  never  seen 
before,  and  he  was  clad  in  my  servant's  clothes  and 
livery.  I  asked  for  Andrew  Handyside,  the  servant 
who  hod  waited  at  table  the  night  before;  but  the 
man  answered  with  a  stare  and  a  smile. 

"What  do  yon  mean,  sirrah,"  sud  I.  "Pray 
what  do  you  here  1  or  what  are  you  pleased  to  laugh 
at )  I  desire  you  to  go  about  your  husiness,  and  send 
me  up  Handyside.  I  want  bim  to  bring  me  some- 
thing to  drink." 

"Te  sanna  want  a  drink,  maister,"  said  the  fel- 
low :  "Tak  a  hearty  ane,  and  see  if  it  will  wanken 
ye  up  something,  ue  that  ye  dinna  ca'  for  ghaists 
through  yonr  sleep.  Surely  ye  haena  foi^tten  that 
Andrew  Handyside  has  been  in  bis  grave  these  mx 
months  t" 

This  waa  a  stonuing  blow  to  me.  I  could  not 
answer  fnrtber,  but  sunk  back  on  my  pillow  as  if  I 
had  been  a  lump  of  lead,  refusing  to  take  a  drink 
or  anything  else  at  the  fellow's  hand,  who  seemed 
thoa  mocking  me  with  so  grave  a  Face.  The  man 
seemed  sorry  and  grieved  at  my  being  offended, 
but  I  ordered  him  away,  and  continued  sullen  and 
tboDghtful.     Could  I  have  again  been  for  a  season 


in  utter  oblivion  to  myself,  and  transacting  businKS 
which  1  neither  approved  of  nor  had  any  connection 
with !  I  tried  to  recollect  something  in  irhich  I 
might  have  been  engaged,  but  nothing  was  portrayed 
on  my  mind  subsequent  to  the  parting  with  my 
friends  at  a  late  hour  the  evening  before.  The  even- 
ing before  it  certainly  was;  but  if  so,  how  came  it 
that  Andrew  Handyside,  who  served  at  table  that 
evening,  should  have  been  in  his  grave  six  months! 
This  was  a  circumstance  somewhat  equivocal ;  there- 
fore, bdng  afraid  to  arise  lest  accusations  of  I  knew 
not  what  might  come  i^nst  me,  I  was  obliged  to 
call  once  more,  in  order  to  come  at  what  inteUigence 
I  eoold.  The  same  fellow  appeared  to  receive  my 
orders  aa  before,  and  I  set  about  exunining  him  with 
regard  to  particalara.  He  told  me  bis  name  ' 
Scrape;  that  I  hired  him  myself;  of  whom  I  hired 
him;  and  at  whose  recommendation.  1  smiled, 
and  nodded  so  as  to  let  the  knave  sec  I  understood 
he  was  telling  me  a  chain  of  falsehoods,  but  did  not 
eboose  to  begin  with  any  violent  asseverations  to  the 
contrary. 

"And  where  is  my  noble  Mend  and  companioni" 
Eud  I.   "How  has  be  been  engaged  in  the  interim?" 

"I  dinna  ken  him,  sir,"  said  Scrape;  "bat  have 
heard  it  said  that  the  strange  mysterious  perton 
that  attended  you,  him  that  the  m^st  part  of  folks 
countit  uncanny,  had  gane  awa  wi'  a  Mr.  Kii^n 
o'  Olasgow  last  year,  and  had  never  returned." 

I  was  pleased  in  my  heart  at  thia  intelligence. 
hoping  that  the  illnstrioas  stranger  had  returned  to 
his  own  land  and  people,  and  that  I  should  thence- 
forth be  rid  of  hia  controUii^ond  appalling  presence. 
"And  where  is  my  mother?"  said  I. — The  man's 
breath  was  cut  abort,  and  he  looked  at  me  without 
returning  any  answer — "I  ask  yon  where mymolher 
is  I"  said  I. 

"  Ood  only  knows,  and  not  [,  when:  she  is.' 
returned  he.  "He  knows  where  her  soul  is,  and  ai 
for  her  body,  if  yon  dinna  ken  something  o'  it,  I 
sappoee  nae  man  alive  does. " 

"What  do  you  mean,  youknarel  '  said  I,  "what 
dark  hints  ate  these  you  are  throwing  oat  I  1 
me  precisely  and  distinctly  what  yon  know  of  my 
mother  " 

"It  is  unco  queer  o*  ye  to  forget,  or  pretend  t 
forget  everything  that  gate  (he  day,  sir,"  sud  he. 
"I'm  sure  you  heard  enough  about  it  yestreen;  an' 
I  can  tell  you,  there  are  some  gayan  lll-fauted  storiei 
gaun  about  that  business.  But  as  the  thing  is  to  be 
tried  afore  the  drcoit  lords,  it  wad  be  far  wrang  to 
say  either  this  or  that  to  influence  the  public  mind, 
it  is  beet  just  to  let  justice  tok  its  swee.  I  hae  nae- 
thing  to  say,  sir.  Te  hae  been  a  good  enough 
maister  to  me,  and  paid  my  wages  regularly,  bat 
je  lioe  muckle  need  to  be  innocent,  for  t^re  are 
some  heavy  accusations  rising  againit  you." 

"I  fear  no  accusations  of  man,"  said  I,  "aa  long 
OS  I  can  justi^  my  cause  in  the  ^ht  of  Heaven ; 
and  that  I  can  do  thia  I  am  well  aware.    Oo  yoti 
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and  bring  me  aome  wim  and  water,  and  aome  oUier 
elothn  thtn  th«M  gaudy  and  glaring  ones." 

I  io(&  a  cup  of  wine  andirater;  pnt  on  my  black 
dothee  and  walked  out.  For  aU  the  perplexity  that 
BnTTonnded  me,  I  fait  my  dpiriCa  considerably  booy- 
ant.  it  appeared  thai  1  was  rid  of  the  two  greatest 
bare  to  my  happineaa,  by  what  agency  1  knew  not. 
Hy  motiira',  it  seemed,  waa  gone,  who  had  beoome  a 
grievouB  thorn  in  my  aide  of  lata,  and  my  gmt 
eompanion  and  ooniiBeUor,  who  tyrannized  overevery 
upontaueoua  movement  of  my  heart,  had  Ukewiae 
taken  himself  off.  Thia  laat  was  an  unspeakable 
relief;  for  1  foond  that  for  a  loi^  season  I  had  only 
been  able  to  act  by  the  motions  of  hia  myaterioiiB 
mind  and  spirit.  1  therefore  strode  throngh  m; 
woods  with  a  daring  and  heroic  step;  with  independ- 
ence in  my  eye,  and  freedom  swinging  in  my  right 

At  the  extremity  of  the  Colwan  wood,  I  perceived 
a  figure  approaching  me  with  stow  and  dignified 
motion.  The  moment  tliat  I  beheld  it,  my  whole 
frame  received  a  shock  as  if  the  ground  on  which  I 
walked  had  sunk  eaddenly  below  me.  Yet,  at  that 
moment,  1  knew  not  who  it  waa;  it  was  the  air  and 
motion  of  some  one  that  I  dreaded,  and  from  whom 
I  would  gladly  have  escaped;  but  this  I  even  had 
not  power  to  attempt.  It  came  slowly  onward  and 
I  advanced  as  slowly  to  meet  it;  yet  when  we  came 
within  speech  I  still  knew  not  who  it  was.  It  bore 
the  figure,  air,  and  featnres  of  my  late  brother,  I 
thonght,  exactly ,-  yet  in  all  these  there  were  traits 
BO  forbidding,  so  mixed  with  an  appearance  of  misery, 
chagrin,  and  deqMlr,  that  I  still  ahrunk  fhim  the 
view,  not  knowing  on  whose  face  I  looked.  Bat 
when  the  being  spoke,  both  my  mental  and  bodily 
frame  recdved  another  shock  more  terrible  than  the 
first,  for  it  was  the  voice  of  the  great  penonage  I  had 
BO  long  denominated  my  friend,  of  whom  1  had 
deemed  myself  for  ever  freed,  and  whose  presence 
and  coanaeU  I  now  dreaded.  It  was  his  voice,  but 
so  altered— 1  shall  never  forget  it  till  my  dying  day. 
Nay,  I  can  scarce  coQ<»ive  it  possible  that  any 
earthly  sounds  could  be  bo  discordant,  bo  repulsive 
to  every  feeling  of  a  human  soul,  as  the  tones  of  the 
voice  that  grated  on  my  ear  at  that  moment.  They 
were  the  sounds  of  the  pit,  wheezed  through  a  grated 
cranny,  or  seemed  so  to  my  distempered  imagination. 

"  So  i  Thou  shnddetost  at  my  approach  now,  dost 
thou )"  said  he ;  is  this  all  the  gratitude  that  yon 
deign  for  an  attachment  of  which  the  annals  of  the 
world  fnmish  no  parallell  An  attachment  which 
has  eansad  me  to  forego  power  and  dominion,  might, 
bonu^,  conquest  and  adulation,  all  that  I  might 
gain  one  highly  valued  and  sanctified  spirit  to  my 
great  and  true  principles  of  reformation  among 
mankind.  Wherdn  have  1  offended  I  What  have 
1  done  for  evil,  or  what  have  I  not  done  for  your 
good,  that  yon  would  thns  shnn  my  presence  1" 

"  Oreat  and  magnificent  prince,"  said  I  humbly,  - 
"let  me  request  of  you  to  abandon  a  poor  worthless 


wight  to  his  own  wayward  fortune,  and  return  to  the 
dominion  of  your  people.  I  am  unworthy  of  the  sacri- 
ficee  you  have  made  for  my  sake ;  and  after  all  yonr 
effrats,  1  do  not  feel  that  you  have  rendered  me  either 
more  virtnons  or  more  happy.  For  the  sake  of  that 
which  is  estimable  in  human  nature  depart  from  mo 
to  your  own  home,  before  yon  render  me  a  being 
altogether  above  or  below  the  rest  of  my  feUow- 
creatuiee.  Lei  meplod  on  towardaheaven  and  lupfd- 
neM  in  my  own  way,  like  those  that  have  gone  be- 
fore me,  and  I  promise  to  stick  last  by  the  great 
pijitdplea  which  you  have  so  strenuonsty  inculcated, 
on  condition  that  yon  depart  and  leave  me  for  ever." 
"  Sooner  shall  you  make  the  mother  abandon  the 
child  of  her  bosom ;  nay,  sooner  cause  the  shadow 
to  relinquish  the  substance,  than  separate  me  trtaa 
your  side.  Our  beings  are  amalgamated  as  it  were, 
and  coQBOctated  in  one,  and  never  shall  I  depart  from 
this  country  until  I  can  carry  you  in  triumph  with 

I  can  in  nowise  describe  the  effect  this  appalling 
speech  had  on  me.  It  was  like  the  announcement 
of  death  to  one  who  had  of  late  deemed  himself  free, 
if  not  of  something  worse  than  death,  and  of  longer 
oantinuance.  There  wis  I  doomed  to  remain  in 
misery,  sul^ugated,  soul  and  body,  to  one  whose 
presence  was  become  more  intolerable  to  me  than 
aught  on  earth  could  compensate.  And  at  that 
moment,  when  he  beheld  the  anguish  of  my  soul,  he 
could  not  conceal  that  he  eqjoyed  iL  1  was  troubled 
for  an  answer,  for  which  he  was  waiting :  it  became 
incumbent  on  me  to  say  something  after  such  a 
protestation  of  attachment ;  and,  in  some  degree  to 
shake  the  validity  of  it,  1  asked  with  great  sim- 
plicity where  he  had  been  all  this  while  1 

"Your  crimes  and  your  extravagances  forced  me 
from  your  side  for  a  season,"  said  he;  "but  now 
that  I  hope  the  day  of  grace  is  relumed,  I  am  again 
drawn  towards  yon  by  an  affection  that  has  n«ther 
bounds  nor  interest ;  an  aSiwtion  for  which  I  receive 
not  even  the  poor  return  of  gratitude,  and  which 
seems  to  have  its  radical  sources  in  fascination.  I 
have  been  Rw,  &r  abroad,  and  have  seen  much  and 
transacted  much,  since  Hast  spoke  with  yoo.  During 
that  space,  1  grievously  suspect  that  you  have  been 
guilty  of  great  crimes  and  miademeanonrs;  but  as  1 
knewittobeonly  a  temporary  falling  off,  I  closed  my 
ey  es  on  the  wi  Ifnl  debasement  of  your  principles,  know  - 
ing  that  in  good  time  ycu  would  come  to  your  senses. " 

"What  criraeel"  a^d  1;  " what miademeanoura 
do  you  talk  about  1  For  my  part, 
none,  and  am  ntterty  smaxed  at 
indnnations  which  1  do  not  comprehend." 

"  You  have  certainly  been  left  to  yoonelf  for  • 
eeason,"  retamed  he,  "having  gone  on  rather  like  a 
person  in  a  delirium  than  a  Christian  in  his  sober 
senBes.  Yon  are  accused  of  having  mode  away  with 
year  mother  privately;  as  also  of  the  death  of  a 
beantifol  young  lady,  whose  affections  you  had 
seduced." 
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'  It  ia  kD  intolenble  uid  moutronB  fklaehood !" 
eried  I,  uteimpttDKhimi  "  I  never  laid  n  bud  on 
onuuk  to  take  away  her  life,  and  haTe  even  ihiiniied 
thetTBOcietj  from  m;  childhood;  I  know nothiiig  of 
my  mother'H  exit,  nor  of  that  jroting  lady's  wham 
.  mention — nothinj;  irhatcver." 
'  I  hops  it  ii  BO,"  aud  he^  "  But  it  eeema  there 
some  strong  pranrnptive  proob  against  yon,  and 
ime  to  warn  yon  thia  day  that  a  pi«cogiiition  is 
ingnsB,  and  (hat  anleea  you  are  perfectly  con- 
Tinced,  not  only  of  your  innocence,  but  of  your 
ability  to  prove  it,  it  will  be  the  eaSeel  course  for 
;0D  to  abscond,  and  let  the  trial  go  on  <ritb0Qt 
TOO." 

"  Xever  aball  it  be  »aid  that  I  elirank  from  such 
a  Itial  as  this,"  said  I.  "It  vould  give  grounda 
far  inipiciona  of  guilt  that  never  had  eiiatenoe,  even 
"  a  thought.  I  will  go  and  show  myself  in  every 
public  place,  that  no  Blanderons  tongue  may  vag 
init  me.  I  have  abed  tbe  blood  of  unnen,  but 
bheae  deatha  1  un  guiltlen;  therefore  I  will  face 
every  tribunal,  and  put  all  my  accusers  down. " 

' '  ABaeventiona  will  avail  you  but  little,"  anawered 
he,  composedly:  "it  is  however  justifiable  in  its 
place,  although  to  me  it  aigiiifiee  nothing,  vbo  know 
o  well  that  yon  did  commit  both  crimes,  in  yonr 
own  parson,  and  with  yonr  own  bands.  Far  be  it 
from  me  to  betray  you;  indeed,  I  would  ntha' 
endeftvour  to  paUiat«  the  ofiencee." 

"  If  this  that  yon  tell  me  be  true,"  said  1,  "then 
it  as  true  that  1  have  two  aouU,  which  take  poi- 
Bion  of  my  bodily  tmae  by  turns,  the  one  being 
.  nncoQScioas  of  what  tbe  other  performs ;  for  as 
re  aa  I  have  at  this  moment  a  spirit  within  me,  so 
anre  am  I  utterly  ignorant  of  the  crimea  you  now 


lay  to  my  charge. " 
"  Tour 


I  true  in  effect,"  aud 
ire  all  Bntyected  to  two  diaUnct  natnns 
e  person.  I  myself  have  suffered  griev- 
ously in  that  way.  Tbe  spirit  that  now  directs  my 
energiM  la  not  that  with  which  I  wh  endowed  at 
my  cie^on.  It  is  changed  within  me,  and  ao  la 
my  whole  nature.  My  former  days  were  those  of 
grandeur  and  felicity.  But,  would  you  believe  iti 
/  1004  not  tlien  a  Chratiaa.  Now  I  am.  I  have 
been  converted  to  its  truths  by  paaaing  through  the 
fire,  and  dnce  my  final  convet«ion,  my  misery  has 
been  extreme.  You  complain  tbat  I  have  not  been 
able  to  render  you  more  happy  than  you  were.  Alas ! 
do  yon  expect  it  in  tbe  difficult  and  exterminating 
career  which  you  have  beguni  I,  however,  promise 
yon  this — a  portion  of  the  only  happiness  which  I 
e^joy,  sublime  in  its  motions,  and  splendid  in  its 
attainmenta~I  will  place  you  on  the  right  hand  of 
my  throne,  and  show  you  the  grandeur  of  my  do- 
mains, and  the  fWcity  of  my  millions  of  true  pro- 
fcMon." 

I  was  once  more  humbled  before  this  mighty 
potentate,  and  promised  to  be  ruled  wholly  by  his 
direeUons,  although   at  that 


shrank  from  the  concesmon,  and  my  soul  longed 
rather  to  be  inclosed  in  the  depths  of  the  tea,  or  in- 
volved once  more  in  utter  oblivion,  I  wss  like 
Daniel  in  the  den  of  Uons,  without  bis  Kalth  in  divine 
support,  and  wholly  at  their  mercy.  I  felt  as  one 
round  whose  body  a  deadly  snake  ia  twisted,  which 
continues  to  hold  him  in  its  h/agi,  without  injuring 
him,  further  than  in  moving  its  scaly  infernal  folda 
with  exulting  delight,  (o  let  iU  victim  feel  to  whose 
power  he  has  subjected  himself;  and  thus  did  i  for 
a  space  drag  an  existence  from  day  to  day,  in  utter 
wearinen  and  helplessness ;  at  one  time  worahipping 
with  great  fervour  of  spirit,  and  at  other  times  so 
wholly  lefl  to  myself  as  to  work  all  manner  of  vices 
and  follies  with  greediness.  In  these  my  enlightened 
friend  never  aocompaniad  me,  but  I  always  observed 
that  he  was  the  first  to  lead  me  to  eve^y  one  of  them, 
and  then  leave  me  in  the  lurch. 

But  of  all  my  troubles  this  was  the  chief;  I  was 
every  day  and  every  hour  aasailed  with  accusations 
of  deeds  of  which  I  wss  wholly  ignorant;  of  acts  of 
'cruelty,  injustice,  defsmation,  and  deceit;  of  pieces 
of  bnsinees  which  I  could  not  be  made  to  compre- 
hend; with  law-suits,  details,  atrestmentd  of  judg- 
ment, and  a  thousand  intenninable  quibbles  from 
the  mouth  of  my  loqaadous  and  concdted  att«mey. 
So  miserable  wss  my  life  rendered  by  these  con- 
tinued attacka,  that  I  waa  often  obliged  to  lock 
myself  up  for  days  together,  never  seeing  any  person 
save  my  man  Samuel  Scr^w,  who  was  a  very  honest 
blunt  fellow,  a  stanch  Cameronian,  but  withal  very 
little  conversant  in  religious  matters.  He  said  he 
came  from  a  place  called  Penpunt,  which  I  thought 
a  name  so  ludicrous,  that  I  called  him  by  tbe  ni 
of  bis  native  village,  sn  appellation  of  which  he 
was  very  proud,  and  answered  everything  with  m 
civility  and  perspicuity  when  I  denominated  him 
Penpnnt,  than  Samuel,  his  own  Christian  n 
Of  this  pesaant  vaa  1  obliged  to  make  a  compi 
on  Bundiy  occasions,  and  strange  indeed  wen 
details  wbicb  be  gave  me  concerning  myself,  and 


isof  t] 


mtry  people 


I 


took  down  a  few  of  these  in  writing,  to  put  off  tbe 
time,  and  here  leave  them  on  record  to  show  how 
the  best  and  greatest  actions  are  misconstrued  among 
nnful  and  ignorant  men. 

' '  You  say,  Samuel,  that  I  hired  you  myself — that 
I  have  been  a  good  enough  master  to  you,  and  have 
paid  yon  your  weekly  wages  punetnally.  Now, 
how  is  it  that  you  say  this,  knowing,  as  jou  do,  that 
I  never  hired  you,  and  never  paid  yon  a  nipence  of 
wages  in  tbe  wbole  course  of  my 
last  month  t" 

"Ye  may  as  weel  say,  master,  that  water's  no 
water,  or  tbat  stancs  are  no  stanes.  But  that's  just 
your  gate,  an'  it  is  a  great  pity  aye  to  do  a  thing 
an'  profess  the  clean  contnir.  Weel  then,  a' 
yon  bavena  paid  me  ony  wages,  aa'  I  can  prove  day 
and  date  when  I  was  hired,  an'  came  home  to  yonr 
my  nature  j  service,  will  you  be  sae  kind  as  to  pay  me  n 


517 


THE  ETTBICK  SHBPHEEiyS  TALES. 


That's  the  bett  ir*y  a'  curing  a  man  o'  the  mertal 
duesse  o'  leaaing-making  that  I  ken  o'. " 

"I  shoald  think  Uiat  Penpont  and  Gomeronian 
priiunples  wonld  not  admit  of  a  man  taking  twice 
payment  for  the  same  article." 

"InaieacaaeaaUiJB.aJT,  icdiina  hinge  nponpria- 
dplea,  but  a  ^ece  o'  good  mannen ;  as  I  canna  bide 
to  make  jon  oat  a  leaar,  I'll  thank  you  for  my  iragea. " 
"  Well  you  ahaU  have  them,  Samuel,  if  you 
declare  to  me  that  I  hired  yon  myself  in  this  aame 
penon,  and  bargained  irith  you  with  thia  aame 
tongue  and  voice  vith  which  I  gpeak  to  yea  juat 

"  That  I  do  declare,  unlew  ye  hae  twa  persona  o' 
the  Buue  appearance,  and  twa  t<Higuea  to  the  same 
Toiee,  but  'od  adf  ua,  air,  do  you  ken  vhat  the  auld 
wirea  o'  the  dachan  aay  about  yon)" 

"How  should  I,  when  no  one  repeat*  it  tomel" 
"Oo,'  I  trow  it's  a'  atuff; — folk  ahonldna  heed 
what'i  Mid  by  auld  crazy  kimmere.  But  there  an 
Home  a'  tham  weel  kend  for  witches  too;  an'  they 
aay.  Lord  have  a  cars  o'  ua  l-^they  aay  the  deil'a 
often  seen  gaun  sidie  for  ndie  w'ye,  whilee  tn  ae 
shape  an'  whiles  in  anither.  An'  they  say  that 
he  whiles  takes  your  ain  shape,  or  elae  enters  into 
you,  and  then  yon  turn  dell  yonrsel." 

1  was  so  aatounded  at  thia  terrible  idea  that  had 
gone  abroad,  n^arding  my  fellowsliip  with  the  prince 
of  darkneaa,  that  I  oould  make  no  answer  to  tbe 
fUlow's  information,  bat  sat  like  one  in  a  stupor; 
and  if  it  had  not  been  for  my  well-founded  faidi,  I 
should  at  that  moment  bare  given  into  the  popular 
belief,  and  bllen  into  tbe  sin  of  dcapondency ;  but 
I  was  preserred  from  such  a  fatel  enor  by  an  inward 
and  nnseen  suppwter.  Still  the  insinnation  was  so 
like  what  I  felt  myself,  that  1  waa  greatly  awed  and 
confonnded. 

Tbe  poor  feUow  obserTed  this,  and  tried  to  do 
swaytbe  impression  by  some  further  sageremai^of 
hiaown. 

"  Hout,  dear  air,  it  is  balderdash,  there's  nae  doubt 
o't.  It  is  the  erownhead  o'  abaaidity  to  tak  in  the 
havers  o'  auld  wives  tor  gospel  1  Md  them  that 
my  master  was  a  peeoua  man,  an'  a  aen^ble  man; 
an'  for  praying,  that  he  coald  ding  anld  UacmiUan 
Umael.  'Sae  could  the  deil,'  they  said,  'when  ho 
Uket,  either  at  preaching  or  praying,  if  these  war  to 
answer  hia  ain  enda,'  'N^  na,'  says  I,  'but  he's 
a  striek  beHerer  in  a'  the  truths  o'  Christianity,  my 
master.'  They  said,  soe  was  Satan,  for  that  he  was 
the  firmest  believer  in  a'  the  troths  of  Christianity 
that  was  oat  o'  hearen ;  an'  that,  dn'  the  Revolution, 
that  the  gospel  bad  turned  sae  rife,  he  had  been 
often  driven  to  the  shift  o'  prtaching  it  himsel,  for 
the  porpoae  o'  getting  some  wrang  tenets  introduoed 
into  it,  and  thereby  turning  it  into  blaapbemy  and 
ridicule. " 


D  my  al 


I  I  1 


by  this  jumble  of  nonsense,  that  a  chillneaa  came 
-over  me,  and  in  spite  of  all  my  efibrU  to  shake  off 


the  impression  it  had  made,  I  fell  into  a  faint- 
Samuel  soon  brought  me  to  myself,  and  after  a  deep 
draught  of  wine  and  water,  I  was  greatly  revive)), 
and  felt  my  sjmit  rise  above  the  ajdiere  of  vulgar 
conceptiona.  The  shrewd  but  loquacious  fellow 
perceiving  this,  tried  to  make  some  amends  for  the 
pain  he  had  oecaaioned  to  me,  by  the  following  stoix, 
which  I  noted  down,  and  which  was  brought  on  by  a 
oonversaCioD  to  tbe  foUowii^  purport : — 

"  Now,  Penpnnt,  yon  may  tell  me  all  that  passed 
between  you  uid  the  wives  of  the  dachan.  I  am 
better  of  that  stomach  qualm,  with  which  1  am 
sometimes  seized,  and  shall  be  much  amused  by 
hearing  the  sentimenta  of  noted  witches  regardiikg 
myself  and  my  connections." 

"  Weel,  ye  see,  sir,  1  says  to  them,  '  It  will  be 
laug  afore  the  deil  intermeddle  wi'  as  serious  a  pro- 
fessor, and  as  fervent  a  prayer  as  my  master,  for  gin 
he  gets  the  hand  o'ackan  men,  wha'a  to  be  aafe!' 
An',  what  think  ye  they  said,  sir)  There  was  ane 
Lucky  Shaw  set  up  her  lang  lantern  diafla,  an' 
answered  nie,  an'  a'  the  rest  shanned  and  noddit  in 
aaent  an'  approbation:  'Ye silly,  saucbless  Came- 
ronian  cuifl'  quo  she,  'is  that  a'  that  ye  ken  about 
tbe  wiles  and  doings  o*  the  prince  o'  the  air,  that 
rules  an'  works  in  tbe  bairns  o'  disobedience  I  Gin 
ever  he  observes  a  proud  professor,  wba  has  mae  than 
ordinary  pretensions  to  a  divine  calling,  and  that 
reads  and  prays  till  the  very  howlets  leam  hia  pre- 
ambles, that's  tbe  man  Auld  Simmie  fixes  on  to 
make  adisbclont  o.'  He  canna  get  rest  if  be  sees  a 
man,  or  a  set  of  men  o'  this  stamp,  an'  when  he  sets 
fairly  to  wark,  it  is  seldoin  that  he  dlsna  bring  them 
round  till  bis  ain  measures  by  book  or  by  crook. 
Then,  0  it  is  a  grand  prize  for  him,  su'  a  proud 
deil  he  is,  when  be  gangs  hanie  to  his  ain  ha',  wi'  a 
batch  o'  the  souls  o'  sic  strenuous  professors  on  bis 
back.  Ay,  1  trow,  auld  Ingleby,  the  Liverpool 
packman,  never  came  np  Olasgow  street  wi'  pronder 
pomp,  when  he  had  ten  bone-lades  afore  bim  o' 
Flandeia'  lace,  an'  Hollin  lawn,  an'  silks  an'  satins 
frae  the  eastern  Indians,  than  Satan  wad  strodge 
with  a  pock -lade  o'  the  souls  o'  proud  professors  on 
his  braid  abouldsrs.  Ha,ha,hal  1  think  1  see  how 
the  auld  thief  wad  be  gaon  through  his  giixened 
dominions,  crying  his  wares,  in  derision,  '  wba  will 
buy  a  fresh  cauler  divine,  a  bonsy  bishop,  a  fasting 
zealot,  or  a  piping  priest)  For  a'  their  prayers  an' 
their  praises,  their  anmnses,  an'  their  penances,  their 
whinings,  their  bowlinga,  their  rantings.  an'  their 
ravings,  here  they  come  at  lost :  Behold  the  end! 
Here  go  the  rare  and  precions  wares !  A  fat  pro- 
fesBor  for  a  bodle,  an'  a  lean  ane  for  half  a  merit ! ' 
I  dedtfe,  1  tremble  at  the  auld  hag's  ravings,  but  Uie 
lave  o'  tbe  kimmere  applauded  the  sayings  as  sacred 
tratha.  An'  then  Lucky  went  on :  '  There  are  many 
wolves  in  sheep's  daithing  among  us,  my  man: 
mony  deils  aneath  the  masks  o'  zealous  proftaors. 
iDsming  about  in  kirks  and  nieetlng-houBM  o'  the 
land.    An'  whenever  yon  are  doubtfo'  of  a  man. 
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tak«  Mid  Bobin  BoUiven'B  plan,  tta'  look  for  the 
eloTOB  foot,  for  it'n  a  thing  that  vinna  irael  hid«; 
an'  it  appean  whU«  irbete  um  wadna  think  o't. 
It  will  keek  ont  fne  aneath  the  parsoa'i  gown,  the 
lawyer's  wig,  ud  the  CameroniaD'a  blue  bannet; 
but  sUU  there  is  a  goodeu  nle  whereb;  to  detect  it, 
an'  that  never,  neTerfaib.'— The  ftnld  witch  didna 
gio  me  the  rule,  an'  though  I  hae  heard  tell  o't,  often 
an'  often,  duime  fo'  me  aa  I  ken  what  It  ia !  But 
ye  will  ken  it  well,  an'  it  wad  be  nae  the  waur  or  a 
trial  on  soma  o'  jouc  friends,  ma^be ;  for  they  aay 
there's  a  certaiu  gentleman  seen  walking  wi'  ;od 
whUei,  that  wherever  he  seta  bis  foot,  the  graae 
withera  as  gin  it  war  sooudend  wi'  a  bet  ern.  His 
presence  he  aboot  us !  What'a  the  matter  wi'  jon, 
master}  Areyegaaatotakethecalmo' theatamock 
again)" 

The  truth  is,  that  the  clown's  absurd  gorap  made 
me  uck  atheart  aiecond  time.  It  wai  not  becaosa 
I  thongh  my  iUnatrious  friend  was  the  de?il,  but  it 
gave  me  a  view  of  my  own  Btate,  at  which  I  shuddered, 
aa  indeed  I  now  always  did,  when  the  image  of  my 
dsToted  friend  and  ruler  presented  itself  to  my  mind 
I  often  communed  with  my  heart  on  this,  and 
wondered  how  a  connection  that  had  the  well-being 
of  mankind  solely  in  view  could  be  productive  of 
toita  BO  bitter.  1  then  went  to  try  my  works  by 
the  Saviour's  golden  rule,  as  my  servant  had  put  it 
into  my  head  to  do ;  and,  behold,  not  one  of  them 
would  stand  the  teet.  1  bad  abed  blood  on  a  ground 
on  which  I  could  not  admit  that  any  man  had  a  right 
to  shed  mine;  and  I  b^an  te  donbt  the  motives  of 
my  adviser  once  more,  not  that  they  were  inten- 
tionally bad,  but  that  his  was  some  great  mind  led 
litiay  by  enthoHiaaa,  or  some  overpowering  paeaion. 

He  aeemed  to  comprehend  every  one  of  these 
motions  of  my  heart,  for  his  manner  towards  me 
slteied  every  day.  It  fltat  became  anything  but 
agreeable,  then  snperdUooB,  and  finally  intolerable ; 
ao  that  I  resolved  to  shake  him  off,  cost  what  it 
would,  even  thongh  I  shoald  be  reduced  to  b^  my 
bread  in  a  foreign  land.  To  do  it  at  home  waa 
impoodble,  as  he  held  my  life  in  hie  hands,  to  sell 
it  whenever  he  bad  a  mind ;  and  besides,  his  aaceod- 
ency  over  me  was  aa  complete  as  that  of  a  bnntsman 
over  hia  dogs.  I  was  even  bo  weak  aa,  the  neit 
time  I  met  with  him,  to  look  steadfastly  at  his  Giot, 
to  see  if  it  was  cloven  into  two  hoofs.  It  was  the 
toot  of  a  gentleman,  in  erer;  respect,  so  far  aa 
s|>pearances  went,  but  the  form  of  his  eounseis  was 
somewhat  equivocal,  and  if  not  double,  they  were 
amadngly  crooked. 

But,  if  I  had  taken  my  meaanreH  to  absoond  and 
flee  from  my  native  place,  in  order  to  free  nlyaelf  of 
this  tarmenting,  intolerant,  and  bloody  reformer, 
he  liad  likewiie  taken  hia  to  expel  me,  or  Uirow  me 
into  the  hands  of  jastice.  It  seems,  that  about  this 
time,  I  WBB  haunted  by  some  sfdes  connected  with 
my  late  father  and  brother,  of  whom  the  mistress  of 
the  former  was  one.    My  brother's  death  had  been 


witneaed  by  two  individuals;  indeed,  I  alw^v  had 
an  impteanon  that  it  waa  witnessed  by  more  than 
one,  having  some  faint  recollection  of  bearing  vmcea 
and  challengea  dose  beaide  me ;  and  this  woman  had 
searched  about  until  she  found  these  people;  but, 
aa  1  shrewdly  su^Kcted,  not  without  the  assietaiice 
of  the  only  peraon  in  my  secret — my  own  warm 
and  devoted  friend.  I  say  this,  because  I  found  that 
he  had  them  concealed  in  the  neighbouriiood,  and 
then  took  me  again  and  again  where  I  was  fully  ex- 
posed  te  thnr  view,  without  being  aitare.  One  time 
iu  particular,  on  pretence  of  gratifying  my  revenge 
on  that  base  woman,  be  knew  so  well  where  ahe  lay 
concealed,  that  he  led  me  to  her,  and  left  me  to  the 
mercy  of  two  vingos,  who  had  very  nigh  taken  my 
life.  My  time  of  residence  at  Dalcastle  was  wearing 
to  a  crisis.  I  could  no  longer  live  with  my  tyrant, 
who  haunted  me  like  my  shadow;  and  beaidee,  it 
aeema  there  were  proofs  of  murder  leading  against 
me  from  all  qnarten.  Of  part  ot  these  I  deemed 
myself  quite  fno :  but  the  world  deemed  otherwise ; 
and  how  the  matter  would  have  ended,  had  the  case 
undergone  ajudicial  trial,  I  cannot  say.  It  perhape, 
however,  behoves  me  here  to  relate  all  that  I  know 
of  it,  and  it  ia  tdmply  this : — 

On  the  first  of  June,  1712  (welt  may  I  remember 
the  day),  I  waa  utting  locked  in  my  secret  chamber, 
in  a  state  of  the  utmost  despondency,  revolving  in 
my  mind  what  I  ought  to  do  to  be  free  of  my  per- 
secutors, and  wishing  myself  a  worm,  or  a  moth, 
that  I  might  be  crushed  and  at  rest,  when  behold 
Samuel  entered,  with  eyes  like  to  start  ont  of  bis 
head,  eiclaiming,  ' '  For  Ood's  sake,  master,  flee  and 
hide  yourself,  for  your  mother's  fonnd;  an'  as  sure  as 
you're  a  living  soul,  the  blame  iagaun  to  fa'  on  you  ■'" 

"Hy  mother  found  I"  nid  1,  ''And  pray,  where 
has  she  been  all  this  while  1 "  In  the  meantime,  I  waa 
terribly  discomposed  at  the  thoughts  of  her  return. 

"Been  sirl  beenl  Why  she  has  been  where  ye 
pat  her,  it  seems'—lying  buried  in  the  sands  o'  tbe 
linn.  I  can  tell  you,  ye  will  see  her  a  fiightsome 
G^re,  sic  as  I  never  wish  to  see  again.  An'  the 
young  lady  is  fonnd  too.,  air:  an'  it  is  said  the  devil — 
I  beg  pardon  air,  your  friend,  I  mean— it  is  ttid 
your  friend  baa  made  the  discovery,  an'  the  folk  are 
away  to  raise  officera,  an'  they  will  be  here  in  an 
hour  or  two  at  the  furthest,  sir;  an'  lae  you  hae  not 
a  minute  to  loae,  for  there's  proof,  sir,  strong  pmof, 
an'  svrom  proof,  that  you  were  last  seen  vi'  (hem 
baith;  sae,  unless  ye  can  gie  a'  the  better  an  acconnt 
d'  baith  yourael  an'  them,  either  hide,  or  flee  for 
your  bare  life." 

"I  will  neither  hide  nor  flee,"  said  I;  '-for  lam 
aa  guiltlen  of  tbe  blood  of  tbaie  women  aa  the  child 
unborn." 

"  The  country  disna  think  sae,  master;  an'  I  can 
assure  you,  that  should  evidence  fail,  you  run  a  risk 
o'  being  torn  limb  frae  limb.  They  are  bringing 
the  corpses  here,  to  gar  ye  touch  them  baith  afore 
witnesses,  an'  plenty  o'  witnesses  there  will  be  I " 
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"  They  shtll  not  biiug  Ihem  here,"  cried  I,  shocked 
beyond  raeMara  at  the  eiperiment  about  to  be  made: 
"  Oo,  instantl;,  and  debar  them  fnun  ealciiog'  my 
sate  tritb  their  bloated  and  mangled  orcaws." 

"The  bodyof  jour  own  mother,  eir!"  Mid  the 
felloT  emphatically.  I  wu  in  terrible  agitaUon; 
and,  being  driTen  to  mj  wife  end,  1  got  up  and 
Htrode  fnrioualy  roand  and  round  the  room.  Samuel 
wi«t  not  what  to  do,  bat  I  uir  by  his  staling  he 
deemed  me  donbly  guilty.  A  tap  came  to  the 
chamber  door :  ire  both  started  like  guilty  cr«ataree ; 

1  as  for  Samuel,  hia  hair  stood  all  on  end  with 
alarm,  bo  that  when  1  motioued  to  him,  he  could 
scarcely  advauce  to  open  the  door.  He  did  so  at 
length,  and  who  should  enter  bat  my  illuatrioua 
friend,  manifestly  in  the  atmoet  state  of  alaim. 
The  moment  that  Samuel  admitted  him,  Che  former 
made  bis  escape  by  the  prince's  side  as  he  entered, 
seemingly  in  a  stale  of  diatnctiou.  I  was  little 
better,  when  1  saw  this  dreaded  personage  enter  my 
chamber,  which  he  had  never  before  attempted; 
and  being  unable  to  aak  bis  emud,  I  suppose  I  stood 
and  gaied  on  him  like  a  statue. 

"  1  come  with  sad  and  tormenting  tidings  to  yon, 
my  beloved  and  DDgrateful  friend,"  said  he;  "but 
having  only  a  minute  left  to  save  your  life,  1  have 
come  to  attempt  it  There  is  a  mob  coming  toirards 
you  with  two  dead  bodies,  which  will  place  yon  in 
circumstances  diaagreeable  enough;  but  that  is  not 
the  worst,  for  of  that  you  may  be  able  to  clear  your- 
self. At  this  moment  there  is  a  party  of  officera, 
with  a  jaaliciary  warrant  from  Edinburgh,  surround- 
ing the  house,  and  abont  to  begin  the  search  of  it 
for  you.  If  you  fall  into  their  hands,  yon  are  ine- 
vitably lost;  for  I  have  been  making  eameet  in- 
quiries, and  find  that  everything  is  in  train  for 
your  ruin." 

"Ay,  and  who  haa  been  the  cause  of  all  thisi" 
said  I,  with  great  bittemea.  But  he  stopped  me 
short,  adding,  "  there  is  no  time  for  such  reflections 
at  pKsent :  I  gare  you  my  word  of  honour  that  your 
life  dionld  b«  safe  tram  the  hand  of  man.  So  it 
shall,  if  the  power  remain  with  me  to  save  it.  1  am 
come  to  redeem  my  pledge,  and  to  save  your  life  by 
the  sacrifice  of  my  own.  Here— not  one  word  of 
eipoatnlation ;  change  habits  with  me,  and  you  may 
then  pass  by  the  officers,  and  guaid«,  and  even 
tbtvugh  the  at^iroachlng  mob,  with  the  most  perfect 
tranerity.  There  is  a  viriue  in  this  garb,  and  instead 
of  offering  to  det^u  you,  they  shall  pay  yon  obeisance. 
Uake  haste,  and  leave  this  place  for  the  present, 
fleeing  where  yon  best  may,  and  if  1  escape  from  these 
dangers  that  serround  me,  I  will  endeavour  to  find 
yon  out,  and  bring  you  what  intelligence  1  am  able. " 

I  put  on  his  green  frock-coat,  buff  belt,  and  a  sort 
of  a  turban  tiati  he  always  wore  on  his  head,  some- 
what resembling  a  bishop's  mitre ;  he  drew  his  hand 
tbrico  Bcrooi  my  face,  and  I  withdrew  as  he  continued 
to  urge  me.  Hy  hall  door  and  poHtem  gate  were 
both  strongly  guarded,  and  there  were  anndry  armed 


people  within,  searehing  the  closets ;  bdt  all  of  Ouaa 
made  way  for  me,  and  lifted  their  ci^  as  I  pasMd 
by  them.  Only  one  superior  officer  accosted  me, 
aaking  if  I  had  seen  the  culprit!  1  knew  not  what 
uiawer  to  make,  but  chanced  to  say,  with  great 
truth  and  propriety,  "He  is  safe  enough."  The 
man  beckoned  with  a  smile,  as  much  aa  to  say, 
"Thank  you,  dr,  that  is  quite  sufficient;"  and  I 
walked  deliberately  away. 

I  bad  not  w^  left  the  gate,  till,  hearing  a  great 
noise  coming  from  the  deep  glen  -toward  the  east 
turned  that  way,  deeming  myself  quite  secure 
Ihia  my  new  di^uiae,  to  see  what  it  was,  and  if 
mattera  were  as  had  been  described  to  me.  There  1 
met  a  great  mob,  sure  enough,  coming  with  two 
dead  bodies  etretohed  on  hoards,  and  decently  eoTved 
with  white  sheets.  I  would  fain  have  examined 
their  appearance,  had  1  not  peroelTcd  the  app««nt 
fury  in  the  looks  of  the  meu,  and  judged  from  that 
how  much  more  safe  it  was  for  me  not  to  intermeddle 
in  the  aflray.  I  cannot  tell  bow  it  was,  but  I  felt  a 
strange  and  unwonted  delight  in  viewing  this  scene, 
and  a  certain  pride  of  heart  in  being  sapposed  the 
perpetrator  of  the  unnatural  crimes  laid  to  my  charge^ 
This  was  a  feeling  qnito  new  to  me ;  and  if  there 
were  virtues  in  the  robes  of  the  illuatrious  foraigner, 
who  had  without  all  duqinte  preserved  my  life  at 
this  time ;  1  say,  if  there  was  any  inherent  rirtue  in 
these  robes  of  his,  as  be  bad  suggested,  this  was  one 
of  their  eSecte,  that  they  turned  my  heart  towards 
that  whkh  was  eril,  horrible,  and  diagnatfoL  . 

I  mixed  with  the  mob  to  hear  what  they  were 
saying.  Every  tongue  was  engaged  in  loading  me 
with  the  most  opprobrious  epithets  I  One  called  me 
a  monster  of  nature;  another  an  ineamate  devil; 
and  another  a  creature  made  to  be  cursed  in  time 
and  eternity.  1  retired  fnan  them,  and  winded  my 
way  southward,  comforting  myself  with  the  assuiaii 
that  so  mankind  had  used  and  persecuted  the  greatest 
fathera  and  apostles  of  the  Christian  church,  and  Uut 
their  vile  opprobrium  could  not  alter  the  connaela  of 
Heaven,  concerning  me. 

On  going  over  that  rising  gionnd  called  Doringt^n 
Moor,  I  conid  not  help  turning  round  and  taking  a 
look  of  Dalcastle.  I  had  little  doubt  that  it  would 
be  my  last  look,  and  nearly  as  little  ambition  that 
it  should  not.  1  thought  how  high  my  hopes 
happiness  and  advanoement  had  been  on  entering 
that  mansion,  and  taking  pcseesion  of  its  rich  and 
extensive  domains,  and  how  miserably  I  had  been 
disappointed.  On  the  contrary,  I  had  experienoed 
nothing  but  chagrin,  disgust,  and  terror;  and  I  now 
consoled  myself  with  the  hope  that  I  should  hence- 
forth shake  myself  free  of  the  chuna  of  my  great 
tormentor,  and  for  that  pririlege  was  1  willing  to 
enconnter  any  earthly  distrta.  I  could  not  hdp 
perceiving,  that  I  was  now  on  a  path  whidi  « 
likely  to  lead  me  into  a  species  of  diatresB  hitherto 
unknown,  and  hardly  dreamed  of  by  roe,  and  that 
was  total  destitution.     For  all  the  ridieB  I  had  been 
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poawand  of  a  few  boon  pnvious  to  thu,  I  fonnd 
that  here  I  was  tamed  ont  of  in;  loidl;  poaaeiHioDB 
without  a  Bingle  merk,  or  the  power  of  UfUng  ttnd 
MnuDMHUng  the  imallert  aum,  without  being  thers- 
bj  diacoTeied  and  Mited.  Had  it  been  poadble  for 
me  to  have  eiicaped  in  m;  own  clothes,  I  had  a  con- 
edderable  sum  secreted  in  these,  but  b;  the  sudden 
change,  I  was  left  wilbout  a  coin  for  preaent  necea- 
aty.  But  1  had  hope  in  heaven,  knowing  that  the 
JQst  nan  woald  not  be  left  deetitate;  and  that 
though  many  troublee  suirounded  him,  he  iroald  at 
last  lie  let  free  from  them  all.  I  was  posseaMd  of 
strong  and  brilliant  paria,  and  a  liberal  education ; 
and  tbougb  I  had  somehow  unaeconntably  suffered 
my  theological  qualiGcationa  to  faM  into  desuetude, 
since  my  aoquaintance  with  the  ablest  and  most  rigid 
of  all  tbeotogMna,  1  had  nererthelen  bopee  that  I 
should  jet  be  enabled  to  benefit  mankind  in  some 
ooantiy,  and  riae  io  high  distinction. 

Th<M  were  some  of  the  thonghta  by  which  I  con- 
■oled  myself  a*  I  pasHed  on  my  way  southward, 
avoiding  the  towns  and  Till*g«a,  and  falling  into 
tha  cross  ways  that  led  from  each  of  the  great  roade 
paseiiig  east  and  weat  to  another.  1  lodged  the  Gnt 
night  in  the  hoose  of  a  country  weaver,  into  which 
I  stepped  ata  late  hour,  quite  overcome  with  hanger 
and  &tigue,  having  tnrelled  not  \em  than  thirty 
miha  from  my  late  home.  The  man  received  me 
ungiadoaily,  telling  me  of  a  gentleman's  house  at 
uo  great  distance,  and  of  an  inn  a  little  fhrther  away ; 
hot  I  aaid  1  delighted  more  in  the  sodet;  of  a  man 
like  him  than  that  of  any  gentleman  of  the  land, 
for  my  eoncema  were  with  the  poor  of  this  world,  it 
being  easier  for  a  camel  to  go  through  the  eye  of  a 
needle  than  for  a  rich  man  to  enter  into  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.  The  weaver's  wife,  who  sat  with  a  child 
OB  her  knee,  and  had  not  hitherto  opened  her  month, 
liearing  me  q«ak  in  that  acriouB  and  religioua  itylc, 
stirred  up  the  fire  with  her  one  hand ;  then  drawing 
a  chair  near  it,  she  said, "Come  awa,  honest  lad, 
in  by  bere ;  sin'  it  be  ase  that  you  belong  to  Him  wha 
gieeaa  a'  that  wehae,  it  isbutright  that  yon  should 
share  a  part.  You  ai«  a  stranger  it  ia  true,  but 
them  that  <rinna  entertain  a  stranger  will  never 
entertain  an  angel  anawares.  " 

I  never  was  apt  to  be  taken  with  the  lumplirity  of 
nature;  in  general  I  despised  it;  bat,  owing  to  my 
eircnmstances  at  the  time,  I  wa«  deeply  affected  by 
the  manner  of  this  poor  woman'i  welcome.  The 
weaver  coDtinuedin  a  churlish  mood  tbrougbout  the 
evening,  apparently  dissatisfied  with  what  hia  wife 
had  done  in  entertaining  me,  and  spoke  te  her  in  a 
manner  so  cmsty  that  I  thonght  proper  to  rebuke 
him,  for  the  woman  was  comely  in  her  person  and 
virtuooB  in  ber  eonveraation;  but  the  weaver  her 
hniband  wsa  large  of  make,  ill-favoured,  and  pesti- 
lent ;  therefore  did  I  take  him  severely  to  task  for 
the  tenor  of  his  conduct]  but  the  man  was  froward, 
and  answered  me  rudely,  with  sneering  and  derision, 
and,  in  the  hdgbt  of  his  caprice,  he  said  to  hii  wife. 


"  Whan  fooka  are  Bse  keen  of  a  chance  o' entertaining 
angels,  gudewife,  it  wad  maybe  be  worth  tb^  while 
to  tak  lent  what  kind  o'  angela  they  are.  It  wadna 
wonder  me  vera  mnckle  an  ye  bad  entertained  your 
Iriend  the  ddl  the  night,  for  I  thought  I  tod  a 
sanr  o'  reek  an'  brimslane  abont  him.  He's  m 
o'  the  beet  o'  angels,  an'  focks  winna  hae  muokle 
credit  by  entertaining  bim." 

Certainly,  in  the  assured  state  1  waa  in,  I  had  aa 
little  reason  to  be  alarmed  at  mention  bein^  made  of 
the  devil  as  any  person  on  earth  :  of  late,  however, 
I  felt  that  tbe  reverse  was  the  case,  and  that  any 
allunon  to  my  great  enemy  moved  me  exceedingly. 
Tha  weaver's  speech  had  such  an  effect  on  me,  that 
both  he  and  bis  wife  were  alarmed  at  my  looks. 
The  latter  thonght  1  waa  angry,  and  chided  ber 
huaband  gently  for  hia  rudeness;  but  the  weaver 
himself  tatber  seemed  to  be  confirmed  in  his  opinion 
that  I  was  the  devil,  for  he  looked  round  like  a 
startled  roebuck,  and  immediately  betook  him  t 
the  family  Bible. 

I  know  not  whether  it  was  on  purpose  to  prove  my 
identity  or  not,  but  I  think  be  was  going  to  desire 
me  either  to  read  a  certain  portion  of  Scripture  t' 
he  bad  aougfat  out,  or  to  make  family  worship,  had 
not  the  conversation  at  that  instant  taken  another 
tarn;  far  the  weaver,  not  knowing  how  to  addrm 
me,  abruptly  asked  my  name,  aa  he  was  about  li 
pat  the  Bible  into  my  hands.  Never  having  con 
adered  myself  in  the  light  of  a  malefactor,  but  rather 
aa  a  champion  in  tbe  cause  of  truth,  and  finding 
myself  perfectly  safe  under  my  disgniae,  I  bad  ne 
once  thon^t  of  the  utility  of  changing  my  nai 
and  when  the  man  asked  me,  I  hesitated ;  bnt  being 
compelled  to  say  aometbing,  I  said  my  name  was 
Cowan.  Tbe  man  stared  at  me,  and  tben  at  his  wife, 
with  a  look  that  spoke  a  knowledge  of  something 
alarming  or  myateriona 

"  Ha  !  Cowan  )"  sdd  he.  "  That's  most  extraor- 
dinar  I    Not  Colwan,  I  hope  t" 

"Noi  Cowan  ia  my  surname,"  said  I,  "But 
why  not  Colwan,  there  being  so  little  difference  in 
the  sound  I" 

"I  was  feared  ye  might  be  that  wrntch  (hat  the 
deil  has  taen  the  possession  o',  an'  eggit  him  on  to 
kill  baith  hia  father  an'  hia  mother,  bis  only  brother, 
an'  hia  sweetheart,"  said  he;  "an'  to  say  the  truth, 
I'm  no  that  sura  about  j-e  yet,  for  I  see  you're  gaun 

"Not  1,  honest  man,"  aaid  1;  "I  carry  no  arms; 
a  man  conacions  of  bis  innocence  and  uprigblnessof 
heart  needs  not  to  carry  arms  in  hia  defence  nol 

"  Ay,  ay,maister,"  Bud  be;  "  an' pray  what  lUv 
ye  ea'  this  bit  windieetrae  that's  appearing  beret" 
With  that  he  pointed  to  something  on  the  inmde  of 
the  breast  of  my  frock-coat.  I  looked  at  it,  and 
there  certainly  was  the  gilded  baft  of  a  poniard,  tbe 
■ame  weapon  I  had  seen  and  handled  before,  and 
which  IknewmyilluBtriouacompanionalwayaeairied 
abont  with  bim;  but  Ull  that  moment  I  knew  not 
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more  dftngerons  or  inudious  looking  veapoa  coald 
Dot  be  concaiTad.  The  weviei  and  hu  wife  were 
both  Irightened,  the  latter  in  pftrticalar ;  kud  she 
being  my  Mend,  and  I  dq>end«nt  on  their  hospi- 
tality {<«  that  night,  I  said,  '  ■  I  declare  I  knew  not 
tliat  I  carried  tluA  small  rapier,  irhioh  has  bem  in 

f  coat  by  chance,  and  not  by  any  design  of  mine. 

it  lest  jou  eihonld  tbink  that  1  meditate  any  miB- 
chief  to  any  under  thia  roof,  I  give  it  into  yonr  hands, 
nqnesting  of  yon  to  lock  it  by  till  to-morrow,  or 
vhen  I  shall  nest  want  iL  " 

The  woman  seemed  rather  glad  to  get  hold  of  it ; 
and  taking  it  from  roe,  she  went  into  a  kind  of  pan- 
ti7  out  of  my  sight,  and  locked  the  weapon  ap;  and 
then  the  diacoime  went  on. 

"  There  cannot  be  such  a  thing  in  reality,"  said 

"  18  the  story  you  were  mentioniag  jnst  now,  of 

man  whose  name  reaemblet  mine. " 

"  It's  likely  that  yon  ken  a  wee  better  aboat  the 
atoiy  than  I  do,  maister,"  aaid  he,  "suppose  you 
do  leave  the  I  oat  of  yonr  name.  An'  yet  I  think 
uc  a  wrat«h,  an'  a  murderer,  wad  hae  taen  a  name 
i'  some  gritUr  difference  in  the  soond.  Bat  the 
story  is  just  that  true,  that  there  were  twa  o'  the 
queen's  officen  here  nae  mair  than  an  hour  ago,  in 
pursuit  o'  the  vagabond,  for  they  gat  some  intelli- 
gence that  he  had  fled  this  gate ;  yet  thej  said  he 
had  been  last  seen  wi'  black  claee  on,  an'  they  enp- 
poaed  he  was  clad  in  black.  His  ain  servant  is  wi' 
them,  for  the  purpose  o'  kennin  the  scoundrel,  an' 
they're  galloping  through  the  country  like  madmen. 
I  hi^Uiey'Ugel  him,  an'  rack  his  neck  for  him!" 

I  oould  not  say  Amen  to  the  weaver's  prayer,  and 
thwefore  tried  to  compose  myself  as  well  as  I  could, 

the  nation's  depravity.  But  suspecting  that  my 
potent  friend  had  betrayed  my  flight  and  di^uise 
to  save  his  life,  I  was  very  uneasy,  and  gave  myself 
up  for  lost.  1  eud  pnyen  in  the  family,  with  the 
tenor  of  which  the  wife  was  delighted,  but  the  weaver 
still  dissatisfied;  and,  alter  a  supper  of  the  most 
homely  fare,  he  tried  (o  start  aa  argument  with  me, 
proving  that  everything  for  which  I  had  interoeded 
in  my  prayer  was  irrelevant  to  man's  preaent  states 
But  I,  being  weary  and  dlstrened  in  mind,  ahnnned 
the  contest,  and  requested  acouch  whereon  to  repose. 
J  was  conducted  into  the  other  end  of  the  house, 
among  looms,  treadles,  pirns,  and  confusion  without 
end ;  and  there,  in  a  sort  of  box,  was  I  shut  np  for 
my  night's  lepoee,  for  the  weaver,  aa  he  kfl  me, 
lutiously  turned  the  key  of  my  apartment,  and  left 
me  to  shift  for  myaelf  among  the  looms,  detennined 
that  I  should  escape  from  the  house  with  nothing. 
After  he  and  his  wife  and  uhildren  were  crowded 
into  their  den,  I  heard  the  two  mates  contending 
forioosly  about  me  in  supprened  voices,  the  one 
maintaining  the  probability  that  I  was  the  murdeier, 
and  the  other  proving  the  impossibility  of  it.  The 
husband,  however,  said  as  much  as  let  me  under- 


stand, that  he  had  locked  me  up  on  paipoee  to  bring 
the  military,  or  officers  of  justice,  to  seise  me.  I 
was  in  the  utmost  perplexity,  yet  for  all  that  and 
the  imminent  danger  1  was  in  I  fell  asleep,  and  a 
more  troubled  and  tormenting  sleep  never  enchained 
a  mortal  frame.  I  had  such  dreama  that  they  will 
not  bear  repetition,  and  eariy  in  the  monting  I 
awaked,  feverish,  and  parched  with  thirst. 

I  went  to  call  mine  boat,  that  he  might  let  me  out 
to  the  open  air,  but  before  doing  so,  I  thought  it 
necessary  to  put  on  sonw  clothes.  In  atlempting 
te  do  this,  a  circumstance  arrested  my  attention, 
(for  which  1  could  in  nowise  account,  which  to  Uiis 
day  I  cannot  unriddle,  nor  shall  I  ever  be  able  to 
comprehend  it  while  I  live),  the  frock  and  turban, 
which  had  famished  my  disguise  on  the  preceding 
d^,  were  both  removed,  and  my  own  black  coat 
and  cocked  bat  lud  down  in  their  placft  At  first  I 
thought  1  was  in  a  dream,  and  felt  the  weaver's  beam, 
web,  and  tieadle-strings  with  my  hands,  to  convince 
myself  that  I  was  awake.  I  was  certainly  awake ; 
and  there  was  the  door  locked  firm  and  tut  as  it  wis 
the  evMiing  before.  I  carried  my  own  black  coat  to 
the  small  window,  and  examined  it.  It  wis  my  own 
in  verity ;  and  the  sums  of  money  that  I  had  con- 
cealed in  case  of  any  emergency  remained  unteuched. 
I  trembled  with  astonishment;  and  on  my  relnin 
from  the  small  window,  went  dotting  in  am<mg«t 
the  weaver's  looms,  till  1  entangled  myaelf,  and 
could  not  get  out  again  without  working  great  deisy 
amongst  the  coarse  linen  threads  that  stood  in  warp 
from  one  end  of  the  apartment  unto  the  other.  1 
had  no  knife  whanby  to  cut  the  cords  of  this  wieked 
man,  and  tberetbre  was  obliged  to  call  out  lustily 
for  asBistance.  The  weaver  came  half  naked,  un- 
locked the  door,  and,  setting  in  bis  head  and  long 
neck,  accosted  me  thus ; 

' '  What  now,  Hr.  Satan  1  What  for  are  ye  roaring 
thatgatel  Deilbeinyoarieistittramsl  What  have 
you  abecondit  younel  into  ma  leddy's  wab  for  I" 

"  Friend,  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  I ;  "  I  wanted 
to  be  at  the  light,  and  have  somehow  unfortunately 
involved  myself  in  the  intricacies  of  your  web,  from 
which  1  cannot  get  clear  without  doing  you  a  great 
injury.  Pray  do  lend  your  eiperienoed  hand  to 
extricate  me." 

"  Yeddtit,  donnart,  deU'shnrdthat  yebel  wbat 
made  ye  gang  howkin  in  there  to  be  a  poor  man's 
luin  1  Come  out,  je  vile  ng-o' -muffin,  or  I  will  gar 
ye  oome  out  wi'  mair  shame  and  diagiaoe,  an'  fewer 
haill  banes  in  your  body." 

Hy  feet  had  slipped  down  through  the  double 
warpings  of  a  web,  and  not  bemg  able  to  xevA  the 
ground  with  them  (there  being  a  small  pit  below), 
I  rode  upon  a  unmber  of  yielding  threads,  snd  then 
beiog  nothing  else  that  I  could  teaci,  to  extricate 
myself  wss  impoaBibl&  I  wtrs  ntterij  powerieas: 
and  beddee,  the  yam  and  eorda  hurt  me  very  modk 
For  all  that,  th»  deatmctive  weavN  seised  a  lotmi- 
spoke,  and  begin  a-beating  me  most  unmerdfully. 
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while  «iiUng)ed  m  I  wu  1  codM  do  nothing  bnt 
■boat  aloud  for  mere;  or  amoBttaee,  irhichcTer 
chanced  to  be  within  bearing.  The  latter,  at  length, 
made  ita  appeannee,  in  the  fonn  of  the  weavBr'a 
wife,  in  the  ume  state  of  dethabllle  with  himself, 
who  inatantl;  interfered,  and  that  moct  gtrenaoiuly, 
on  mj  behalf.  Before  her  airiral,  howerer,  I  had 
made  a  desperate  effort  to  throw  mjaelf -oat  of  the 
entanglement  I  was  in :  for  the  wearer  continued 
npeiting  his  blows  and  eni^ng  me  so,  that  I  deter- 
mined to  get  ODt  of  hia  meehes  at  oaj  risk.  This 
effort  made  mj  caae  worn ;  for  my  feet  being  wrapped 
among  the  nether  thteada,  aa  I  threw  mjaetf  fhim 
my  saddle  on  the  upper  onea,  my  feet  brought  the 
ethen  np  throng'h  then,  and  I  hung  with  my  head 
down,  and  my  feet  as  fina  as  if  they  bad  been  in  a 
vice.  The  predicament  of  the  web  being  thereby 
inereaaed,  the  weaver's  wrath  was  doubled  in  pro- 
pMtlon,  ud  be  laid  on  without  merey. 

At  this  eritJcal  juncture  the  wife  arrived,  and 
without  herilftUon  rttshed  befoie  her  ofibnded  lord, 
wiUiholding  his  hand  born  iiuDTing  me  further, 
although  then  it  waa  uplifted  along  with  the  loom- 
^ke  in  0Teri>e*ring  ire.  "  DeAT  Johnny  t  I  think 
ye  be  gaen  dementit  this  morning.  Be  quiet,  mj 
dear,  an'  dinna  begin  a  Boddel  Bri^  brndneaa  in 
your  ain  bouse.  What  for  are  ye  persecutin' a  servant 
o'the  Lcrd'atbat  gate,  an'  pitting  the  life  onto'  him 
wi'  his  he*d  down  an'  hia  heels  upl" 

"  Had  ye  said  a  servant  g'  the  deil'a,  Nana,  ye 
wad  h«e  been  nearer  the  nail,  for  gin  he  binna  the 
auld  ane  himiel,  he'i  gayan  lib  till  him.  There 
didna  I  lock  him  in  on  parpoee  to  bring  the  military 
on  him ;  an'  in  place  o'  that,  haana  he  keepit  me  in 
a  sleep  a'  this  while  aa  deep  as  death  1  An'  here  do 
I  find  bim  abscondit  like  a  speeder  i'  the  mids  o'  my 
leddy's  wab,  an'  me  dreamln'  a'  the  night  that  I  hod 
the  deil  i'  my  house,  an'  that  he  was  etapperelawin 
me  ayoat  the  loom.  Have  at  yon,  ye  brunatane 
thief!"  and  in  spite  of  the  good  woman's  struggles, 
he  lent  me  another  severe  blow. 

' '  Now,  Johnny  Dods,  my  man !  O  Johnny  Doda, 
think  if  that  be  like  a  Christian,  and  ane  o'  tbe 
beroea  o'  Boddel  Brigg,  to  entertain  a  stranger,  an' 
then  Mud  hint  in  a  web  wl'  bis  head  down,  an'  mell 
him  todeath!  O  Johnny  Dods,  think  what  you  are 
abonti  Slack  a  pin,  aa'  let  tbe  good  honest  reli- 
gious Ud  out,  " 

Tbe  weaver  waa  rather  overcome,  but  still  stood 
to  his  pcdnt  that  1  was  the  deil,  though  in  better 
temper;  and  as  he  slackened  the  web  to  release  me, 
he  tcmatked,  half  laDghtng,  "  Wha  wad  hae  thou^t 
that  John  Dods  should  hae  escspit  a'  tbe  anaies  an' 
dangers  that  circumfanldit  him.  an'  at  last  should 
hae  weaved  a  net  to  catch  the  deill" 

The  wife  released  me  soon,  and  carefully  whispered 
me,  at  tbe  same  time,  that  it  would  be  as  well  for 
me  to  dreas  and  be  going.  I  was  not  long  in  obey- 
ing, and  dreraed  myself  in  my  black  clothes,  hardly 
knowing  what  1  did,  what  to  think,  or  wbitiier  to 


betake  myself.  I  was  sore  hurt  by  the  blows  of  the 
desperate  ruffian;  and,  what  waa  worM,  my  ankle 
was  BO  much  strained  that  I  could  hardly  set  my 
foot  to  the  ground.  I  was  obliged  to  apply  to 
weaver  once  more,  to  see  if  1  could  learn  anything 
aboat  my  clotbea,  or  how  tbe  change  was  effected. 
"Sir,"saidl,  "  how  comes  it  that  yon  have  robbed 
me  of  my  clotbea,  and  put  these  down  in  their  place 
over  night  1" 

"Hal  thae  claee)  Me  pit  down  thae  claes!" 
sud  he,  gaping  with  astonishment,  and  touching  the 
clothes  wiU)  the  pdnt  of  his  fore-finger;  "I  neve: 
saw  them  afore,  as  I  have  death  to  meet  wi'." 

He  strode  into  the  woik-bouae  where  I  slept,  U 
satisfy  himself  that  my  clothes  were  not  there,  and 
returned  perfeotly  aghsst  with  consternation.  "' 
doors  were  baith  East  loekit,"  said  be.  "I  could 
hae  defied  a  rat  either  to  hae  gotten  oat  or  in.  Hy 
dream  hae  been  true!  Uy  dream  has  been  trael 
I  chaige  JOQ  to  depart  out  o'  this  house;  an',  gin  it 
be  your  will,  dinna  tak  the  braldside  o't  w'ye,  bnt 
gang  quietly  out  at  tbe  door  wi'  yoQr  hoe  fbremi 
Wife,  let  nought  o'  this  enchanter's  remain  i'  tbe 
house,  to  be  a  curve,  an'  asnsrelous;  gang  an'  bring 
bin)  bis  gitdit  we^xin." 

He  wife  went  to  seek  my  poniard,  trembling  si 
eieeaenvely  that  ahe  could  hardly  walk,  and  shortly 
after,  we  heard  a  feeble  scream  from  the  pantry. 
Tbe  we^Kin  had  disappeared  with  the  clothes,  thongb 
under  double  lock  and  key;  and  the  terror  of  the 
good  people  having  now  ifached  a  disgusting  e: 
tremity,  I  though  proper  to  make  a  sudden  retrea 
followed  by  tbe  weaver's  anathemas. 

Hy  state  both  of  body  and  mind  was  now  truly 
deplorable.  I  was  hungry,  vonnded,  and  lame;  an 
outcast  and  a  vagabond  in  aociety ;  my  life  songht 
after  with  avidity.  I  knew  not  whither  to  betake 
ma  I  had  proposed  going  into  England,  and  there 
making  some  use  of  the  elaadeal  education  I  had 
received,  but  my  lameness  rendered  this  impracti- 
cable for  the  present  1  was  therefore  obliged  to 
turn  my  face  towards  Bdinbntgh,  where  I  wss  little 
knowu'-where  ooncealment  waa  more  practicable 
than  by  skulking  in  the  country,  and  where  I  might 
turn  my  mind  to  something  thai  was  great  and  good. 
1  bad  a  little  money,  both  Scots  and  English,  now 
in  my  poaacarion,  bnt  not  one  friend  In  the  whole 
world  on  whom  1  could  rely.  One  devoted  friend, 
it  is  true,  I  had,  bnt  he  waa  become  my  greatest 
terror.  To  eacape  from  him,  I  now  felt  that  1  would 
willingly  travel  to  the  farthest  camera  of  the  world, 
and  be  sutjected  to  every  deprivation ;  bat  after  the 
certainty  of  what  had  taken  place  last  night,  after 
I  bad  travelled  thirty  miles  bj  secret  and  by-ws 
I  saw  not  how  escape  from  him  was  possible. 

Miserable,  forlorn,  and  dreading  every  person  that 
I  saw,  either  behind  or  before  me,  I  haaled  on  towards 
Edinburgh,  taking  sJl  the  bye  and  unlieqnented 
paths;  and  the  third  night  after  I  left  tbe  weaver's 
house,  I  reached  the  West  Port,  without  meeting 


THE  BTTBICK  SHBPHBRD'a  TALES. 


with  an;thiiig  lemarksbla.  Bting  eieeedlnglr 
fatifoed  ftud  luue,  I  took  lodgings  in  tb«  first  hauie 
I  entered,  and  tor  these  I  wag  to  paj  tvo  groat* 
a  week,  and  to  board  and  aleep  nith  a  yoong  nan 
who  wanted  a  companion  to  make  his  rent  euiei. 
1  liked  tbis;  having  found  from  experience,  (hat  the 
great  personagG  who  had  attached  bimaelf  to  me, 
and  waa  now  becoming  mj  greatest  terror  among 
manj  Hurronnding  evil«,  geDerolly  haunted  me  when 
1  WW  alone,  keeping  aloof  from  all  other  aodety. 

Uy  fellow  lodger  came  home  in  the  eTening,  and 
was  glad  at  my  coming.  Hia  name  waa  Linton, 
and  I  changed  mine  to  Elliot.  He  was  a  flippant 
unstable  being,  one  to  whom  nothing  appeared  a 
difficult;,  in  hia  own  wtimation,  but  who  coald  effect 
Ter?  Uttle  after  aU.  He  was  what  is  called  by  some 
a  compo^tor,  in  the  qaeen'a  prin(ing-hou«e,  then 
condncted  b;  a  Mr.  Jamea  Wataon.    In  the  courK 

or  conversation  that  night,  I  told  him  that  I  was 
a  fiiBt'iBle  claaaical  aeholar,  and  would  gladly  turn 
my  attention  to  some  bnsinew  wherein  my  edncation 
might  avail  me  Homething;  and  that  there  was 
[lodiing  would  del^ht  me  so  much  aa  an  engagement 
In  the  queen's  printing-office.  Linton  xoade  no 
difficulty  in  bringing  about  that  arrangement.     Hia 

irti  was.     "  Oo,  gud  sir,  you  ara  (he  very  man 

want.     Oud  bleaa  your  breast  and  yonr  buttons, 
Ay,  (hat's  neither  here  nor  there — That's  all 
very  well — Ha-ha-ha — A  byword  in  the  house,  sir. 

.,  sa  I  was  saying,  you  are  the  very  man  we  want 
—You  will  get  any  money  you  like  to  ask,  dr — Any 
money  you  like,  sir. — That's  settled— All  done — 
Settled,  settled— I'll  do  it,  I'll  do  it— No  more  about 
it  J  no  more  about  it     Settled,  settled." 

The  next  day  I  went  with  him  to  the  offlce,  and 
he  presented  me  to  Mr,  Watson  aa  the  most  won- 
derful genius  and  scholar  ever  known.  His  reoom- 
mendaUon  bad  Uttle  sway  with  Mr.  Watson,  who 
only  amiled  at  Linton's  eitraragancies,  as  one  doee 
at  the  prattle  of  an  iuliant  I  sauntered  about  the 
printing-office  for  the  space  of  two  or  three  houn, 
during  which  time  Wataon  bustled  about  with  green 
spectacles  on  his  nose,  and  took  no  heed  of  me.  But 
seeing  that  I  still  lingered,  he  addressed  me  at  length, 
in  a  civil  gentlemanly  way,  and  inquired  concerning 
my  Tiewa  I  aatiafled  him  with  all  my  answers,  in 
particular  those  to  his  questions  about  the  Latin  and 
Greek  languages;  but  when  he  came  to  ask  testimo- 
nials of  my  character  and  acquirements,  and  found 
that  1  could  produce  none,  he  viewed  me  with  a 
jealous  eye,  and  said  he  dreaded  I  was  some  ne'ernlo. 
weel,  mn  from  my  parents  or  guardians,  and  he  did 
not  choose  to  employ  any  such.  I  said  my  parents 
were  both  dead ;  and  (hat  being  (hereby  deprived  of 
'ie  means  of  following  out  my  edacation,  it  behoved 
le  to  apply  (0  some  business  in  which  my  education 
might  be  of  some  use  to  me.  He  said  he  would 
~  e  me  into  the  office,  and  pay  me  aooording  t«  the 
business  1  performed,  and  the  manner  in  which  I 
departed  myself;  but  he  could  take  no  one  int«  htr 


miuwty's  printing-office  upon  a  regnlar  engagement, 
who  could  not  produce  the  moat  respectable  refereucea 
with  regard  to  morals. 

I  could  lutt  but  despise  the  man  in  my  heart  who 
laid  aueh  a  stress  upon  morals,  leaving  grace  out  of 
the  question ;  and  viewed  it  as  a  deplorable  instance 
of  human  depravity  and  self-conceit;  bat  for' all 
that,  I  was  obliged  to  accept  of  his  terms,  for  I  had 
an  inward  thirst  and  longing  to  distinguish  myself 
in  the  great  cause  of  religion,  and  I  tboaght  if  once 
I  could  print  my  own  works,  how  1  would  astonish 
mankind,  and  confound  tbeir  self-wisdom  and  Uieir 
esteemed  morality.  And  I  weened  that  I  might 
thus  get  me  a  name  even  higher  than  if  I  had  been 
made  a  general  of  the  Caar  Peter's  troops  agsdnst 
the  infldels. 

I  attended  the  offlce  some  hours  every  day,  but 
got  not  much  encouragement,  though  I  was  eager  to 
learn  everything,  and  could  soon  have  set  types  con. 
siderably  well.  It  was  here  that  I  firet  conceived 
the  idea  of  writing  tbis  journal,  and  having  it  printed, 
and  applied  to  Ur.  Wataon  to  print  it  for  me,  telling 
him  it  was  a  religious  parable,  such  aa  the  PUgrim't 
ProgreM.  Headvisedmeto  print  it  close,  and  make 
it  a  pamphlet,  and  then  if  it  did  not  aell,  it  would 
not  oost  me  much;  but  that  religious  pamphlets, 
eq>edally  if  they  had  a  shade  of  all^ory  in  them, 
were  the  very  lage  of  the  day.  I  put  my  work  to  the 
press,  and  wi«te  early  and  late;  and  encouraging 
my  companion  to  work  pt  odd  hours,  and  on  Sundays. 
Before  the  press-work  of  the  second  sheet  was  begun, 
we  had  the  work  all  in  types,  corrected,  and  a  dean 
copy  thrown  off  for  further  revisal.  The  first  dieet 
was  wrought  off;  and  1  never  shall  forget  bow  my 
heart  exulted  when  at  the  printing-house  this  day, 
1  saw  what  numbers  of  my  works  were  to  go  abroad 
among  mankind,  and  I  determined  with  myself  that 
I  would  not  pat  the  Border  name  of  Elliot,  which  I 
had  assumed,  tc 


Thus  far  have  my  History  and  Confesdona  been 

I  mast  now  fumiah  my  Christian  readers  with  ■ 
key  to  the  process,  msnagement,  and  winding  op  of 
the  whole  matter;  which  I  propose  to  limit  to  a  very 
few  pages. 

Chultra,  July  27,  1718,— My  hopes  and  prospects 
areawreck.  MypreciousjoumalisloBt!  oonsignsd 
to  the  flames !  My  enemy  hath  found  me  out,  and 
there  is  no  hope  of  peace  or  rest  for  me  on  this  md« 
the  grave. 

Id  (be  beginning  of  the  last  week,  my  fellow  .lodger 
came  home  running  in  a  great  panic,  and  told  me 
a  story  of  the  devil  having  appeared  twice  in  the 
printing.bouBe,  assiating  the  workmen  at  the  print- 
ing of  my  book,  and  that  some  of  them  had  been 
frightened  out  of  their  wits.  That  the  stoi?  was 
told  to  Mr.  Watson,  who  Ull  that  time  had  never 
paid  any  attention  to  the  treatise,  but  who,  out  of 
cuticdty,  began  and  read  a  part  of  it,  and  therenpon 
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flew  into  a  great  rags,  oslled  my  ■woA  &  in«dle;  of 
lies  and  blasplietny,  and  ordered  the  irhole  to  be 
consigned  to  the  flamea,  blaming  hie  fannutn,  and 
all  connected  with  the  pnn,  for  letUng  a  Toit  go 
10  br,  that  TM  enough  to  bring  down  tbc  TeDgeance 
of  Heaven  on  the  conMm. 

f  «TeT  1  ihed  t«an  throagh  perfect  bittenev  of 
spirit  it  iraa  that  time,  bat  I  hope  it  waa  more  for 
Uie  ignorance  and  follj  of  my  wnntrymen,  than  the 
orerthrow  of  my  omt  bopea.  Bat  my  attention  wai 
mddenlj  around  to  other  matters,  by  Liaton  men- 
tioning  that  it  waa  said  by  some  in  the  office,  the 
deril  had  inquired  for  me. 

"  Snraly  yoa  are  not  snch  a  fool,"  said  I,  "  »>  to 
belieTethat  the  devil  really  was  in  the  prindDg^officeT' 

"  Oo,  gnde  bless  yon,  sirl  saw  Mm  myself,  gave 
him  a  nod,  and  good^day.  Bather  a  gentlemanly 
penonage — Qreen  Circassian  hunting  coat  and  tur- 
ban— Like  a  foteigser — Has  the  power  of  vaniBhing 
me  moment  thongh — Bather  a  suBpieioos  dream- 
stance  that.  Otherwise,  bis  appearance  not  mach 
gainst  him." 

If  the  farmer  intelligence  thrilled  me  with  grief. 
(hia  did  lo  wiUi  terror.  I  peioeived  who  the  per- 
sonage was  that  had  Tinted  the  printing-house  in 
order  to  further  the  progren  of  my  work;  and  at 
(he  approscb  of  every  person  to  our  lodgings,  I  ftom 
t  instant  trembled  every  bone,  lest  it  should  be 
my  e)ent«d  and  dreaded  friend.  I  could  not  aay 
I  bad  ever  received  an  office  at  hia  hand  that  waa 
not  Mendly,  yet  tbeee  oSicea  had  been  of  a  strange 
tendency ;  and  the  horror  with  which  I  now  regarded 
him  was  unaccountable  to  myself.  It  waa  beyond 
deecriptjon,  conception,  or  the  aoal  of  man  to  bear. 
I  took  m;  printed  sheets,  the  only  copy  of  my  un- 
floisbed  work  existing;  and,  on  pretence  of  gi^ng 
stiu^t  to  Mr.  Watson's  office,  decamped  from  my 
lodgings  at  Portsbnigh  a  little  before  the  fall  of 
evening,  and  took  the  road  towards  Bngtsnd. 

As  soon  as  1  got  clear  of  the  city,  I  ran  with  a 
velocity  I  knew  not  before  I  had  been  capable  of. 
I  flew  out  the  way  towards  Dalkeith  so  swiftly,  that 
1  often  lost  ^ht  of  the  ground,  and  I  sud  to  myself, 
"  O  that  I  had  the  wings  of  a  dove,  that  1  might  fly 
to  the  farthest  corneia  of  the  earth,  to  hide  me  from 
those  against  whom  I  have  no  power  to  stand ! " 

I  travelled  all  that  night  and  the  next  morning, 
exerting  myself  beyond  my  power;  and  about  noon 
the  following  day,  I  went  into  a  yeoman's  house,  the 
name  of  which  was  Ellanahawa,  andrequeetedof  the 
pei^le  a  coach  of  any  sort  to  lie  down  on,  for  I  was 
ill,  and  conld  not  prooeed  on  my  journey.  They 
showed  me  to  a  stabU'loft  where  there  were  two  beda, 
in  one  of  which  I  laid  me  down ;  and,  falling  into  a 
sound  sleep,  I  did  not  awake  til)  the  evening,  that 
other  three  m^  came  from  the  Belda  to  aleep  in  the 
same  place,  one  of  whom  lay  down  beside  me,  at 
which  I  waa  exceedingly  glad.  They  fell  all  Bound 
asleep,  and  I  was  torriblj  alarmed  at  a  conversation 
I  overheard  somewhere  onlude  the  stable.     I  coald 


not  make  out  a  sentenoe,  but  trembled  to  thin] 
knew  one  of  the  voices  at  least,  and  rather  than  not 
be  mistaken,  1  would  that  any  man  had  ran  roe 
through  wi^  a  sword.  1  fell  into  a  cold  sweat,  and 
once  thoughtof  instantly  putting  hand  tomy  own  liRa, 
as  my  only  means  of  relief  (May  the  rash  and  sinful 
thought  be  in  mercy  forgiven  I),  when  I  heard  as  it 
weretwopersonsatthedoorcontending,  ssl  thought, 
about  their  right  and  interest  in  mc.  That  the  one 
waa  forcibly  preventing  the  admiBsion  of  the  other, 
I  eould  hear  distinctly,  and  their  language  was  mixed 
with  something  dreadful  and  mysteriouH.  In  an 
agony  of  tenor,  I  awakened  my  snoring  companion 
with  great  difficulty,  and  asked  him,  in  a  low  whisper, 
who  these  were  at  the  door  I  The  man  lay  silent, 
and  liatoning,  till  fairly  awsks,  and  then  adced  if  I 
had  heard  anything  1  1  said  I  had  heard  strange 
Toieea  contending  at  the  door. 

"Then  I  can  tell  you,  lad,  it  has  been  something 
neither  good  nor  canny,"  said  he;  "it's  no  for 
uaething  that  our  hones  are  sntating  that  gate^" 

For  the  first  time,  I  remarked  that  the  animals 
were  snorting  and  rearing  as  if  they  willed  to  break 
through  the  house.  The  man  called  to  Utem  by 
their  names,  and  ordered  them  to  be  qniet;  bat 
they  raged  still  the  more  furiously.  He  then  roused 
his  drowsy  companions,  who  were  aUke  alarmed  at 
the  panic  of  the  hones,  all  of  them  declaring  th^t 
they  had  never  seen  either  Mause  or  Jolly  start  in 
their  lives  before.  Hy  bed-feUow  and  another  then 
ventured  down  the  ladder,  and  1  heard  one  of  them 
then  saying,  "  Lord  be  wi'  us  I  What  can  be  i'  tbe 
house  I    The  sweat's  rinning  off  the  poor  beasts  like 

They  agreed  to  sail]-  out  together,  and  if  possible 
to  reach  the  kitchen  and  bring  a  lij^t.  I  was  glad 
at  t^is,  but  not  so  much  so  when  I  heard  the  one 
man  saying  to  the  other,  in  a  whisper,  "I  wish  that 
stranger  man  may  tie  canny  eDoogb." 

"Gadekensl"sBid  the  ether:  "It  doesnaa  look 

The  lad  in  the  other  bed,  hearing  this,  set  np  his 
bead  in  manifest  affiight  as  the  other  (wo  departed 
for  the  kitchen ;  and,  1  believe,  he  would  have  been 
glad  to  bave  been  in  thdr  company.  This  lad  was 
next  the  ladder,  at  which  I  was  extremely  glad,  for 
had  be  not  been  there,  the  world  should  not  have 
induced  me  to  wait  the  retnm  of  these  two  men. 
They  were  not  well  gone,  before  1  heard  another  dis- 
tinctly enter  the  stable,  and  come  towards  tbe  ladder. 
The  lad  who  was  sitting  up  in  hia  bed,  intent  on  the 
watch,  called  out,  "Wha'athat  tberel  Walker,  ia 
tbatyoul    Purdie,  I  say,  is  it  you!" 

The  darkling  intrader  paused  for  a  few  moments, 
and  then  cajne  towarda  the  foot  of  the  ladder.  The 
hones  broke  loose,  and  snorting  and  neighing  for 
terror,  raged  through  the  bouse.  In  all  my  life  I 
never  heard  so  frightful  a  conunoUon.  The  being 
that  occasioned  it  sjl  now  began  to  mount  the  ladder 
toward  oar  loft,  on  which  the  lad  In  the  bed  next 
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the  Udder  Bprnng from  huconeli,  crjing out,  "Fre- 
oBm  OS '.  vhat  on  it  be  I"  With  (hat  beeped  Mton 
the  lofl,  and  b;  my  bed,  praying  Instil;  all  the  way; 
and,  throwing  hiiuwir  from  the  other  end  of  the  loft 
into  a  manger,  he  darted,  naled  a«  he  was,  thtongh 
among  the  fDiioni  honiea,  and  making  the  door,  that 
stood  open,  in  s  moment  he  vanished  and  left  me  in 
(be  lurch.  PoTcrlew  with  tenor,  and  nlling  oa( 
fearfullj,  I  tried  to  follow  hia  example,-  bnt  not 
blowing  the  dtoadoD  of  the  pUora  with  regard  to 
one  another,  I  miised  the  manger,  aitd  fell  on  the 
pavement  in  one  of  the  ataJIs.  1  waa  both  stnnned 
and  luned  od  the  knee ,-  bat  terror  prev^ling,  1  got 
up  and  tried  to  eacape.  It  was  ont  of  my  power; 
for  there  were  diviaiona  and  cron  diriiiong  in  the 
bonee,  and  mad  horsee  smuhing  everything  before 
them,  flo  that  I  knew  not  so  mnch  as  on  what  aide 
of  the  house  the  door  was.  Two  or  three  times  was 
I  knocked  down  by  the  anlmala,  bnt  all  the  while  I 
never  stinted  crying  out  with  all  my  power.  At 
length,  1  was  seized  by  the  throat  and  hair  of  the 
head,  and  dragged  away,  1  wist  not  whither.  My 
voice  was  now  laid,  and  all  my  powers,  both  mental 
and  bodily,  totally  overcome;  and  I  remember  no 
more  till  1  found  myself  lying  naked  on  the  kitehen 
table  of  the  farm  house,  and  something  like  a  horse's 
rug  thrown  over  ma  The  only  hint  that  I  got  fhxn 
the  people  of  the  bouse  on  coming  to  myself  was, 
that  my  absenoe  would  be  good  company ;  and  that 
they  had  got  me  in  a  woefnl  state,  one  which  they 
Irish  to  describe  or  hear  described. 
ID  aa  day-light  i^pewed,  I  was  pulked  about 
Dtsi,  with  the  hisses  and  execrations  of  the 
yeoman's  family,  who  viewed  me  as  a  being  to  be 
thnnned,  ascribiDg  to  me  the  viaitationB  of  that 
inho};  night.  Again  was  1  on  my  way  eonthward, 
IS  lonely,  hopelees,  and  d^raded  a  being  as  was  to 
be  found  on  life's  weary  round. 

Hy  case  was  indeed  a  pitiable  one.  I  was  lame, 
hungr]',  fatigued,  and  my  reeonroea  on  the  very  ere 
of  being  exhausted.  Tet  these  were  but  secondai? 
miseiiea,  and  haidly  wor(hy  of  a  (hongh(,  compared 
with  those  I  anffwed  InwwUy.  I  not  only  looked 
around  me  with  tororat  every  one  that  i^proaebed, 
but  I  was  become  a  terror  to  myself;  or  rathw  m; 
body  and  soul  were  become  (ertoia  to  each  other;  and, 
had  it  been  peadhle,  I  felt  as  if  they  would  have 
gone  (0  war.  I  dared  iio(  look  at  my  hce  In  a  glass, 
for  1  shuddered  at  my  own  image  and  likeness.  I 
dreaded  the  dawning,  and  trembled  at  the  ^)proacb 
of  ni^t,  nor  was  there  one  thing  in  nature  that 
afforded  me  the  least  dslighL 

In  this  deplorable  state  of  body  and  mind  was  I 
jogging  on  towards  the  Tweed,  by  the  side  of  the 
small  river  called  EUan;  when,  just  at  the  narrowest 
part  of  the  glen,  whom  should  1  meet  full  in  the  &ce, 
bat  ttte  very  being  in  all  the  tiniverte  I  would  the 
mort  gladly  have  sbnnned.  I  had  no  power  to  fly 
fmn  him.  neither  dnrat  I,  for  the  spirit  within  me, 
X  hisfetiowsbip. 


I  stood  before  him  like  a  condemned  criminal,  ***''"g 
him  in  the  ftoe,  ready  to  be  winded,  twisted,  and 
tormented  as  he  pleased.  He  regarded  me  with  a 
md  and  solemn  look.  How  changed  was  now  (ha( 
m^)Gstic  countenance  to  one  of  hagganl  despair — 
changed  in  all  save  the  extraordinary  likenea  to 
]  late  brother,  a  naemblance  which  miafortone  sad 
,  despair  tended  mly  to  heighten.  There  were  no 
kind  gieetinga  pajad  between  us  at  meeting,  like 
,  tbose  whidt  pass  between  the  men  of  the  world;  be 
looked  on  me  with  ey«a  that  &«ie  the  currant 
my  blood,  bnt  qwka  not,  till  I  assnmed  as  maeh 
courage  as  to  articulate — "  You  herel  I  hope  yon 
have  brought  me  tiding*  of  comfort ) " 

"  Tidings  of  deq«ir!"  said  he,  "but  sneh  tidi 
as  the  timid  and  the  uagrat<fal  deserve,  and  have 
reason  to  expect  Ton  are  an  outlaw,  and  a  vaga- 
bond in  your  oonntrj,  and  a  high  roward  is  offend 
for  your  apprehension.  The  enraged  pt^laoe  bare 
burned  your  bonee,  and  all  that  is  within  it ;  and  the 
farmers  on  the  land  ble»  themaelvea  at  being  rid  of 
yon.  Bo  &re  it  with  every  one  who  puta  his  hand 
to  the  great  work  of  man's  restoimtion  to  freed 
and  draweth  back,  contemning  the  light  thai 
within  him !  Yoor  enormities  otnsed  me  to  leave 
you  to  yourself  for  a  season,  and  yon  aee  what  the 
iasne  has  been.  Ton  have  given  some  evil  o 
power  over  yon,  who  long  to  devour  yon,  both  soal 
and  body,  and  it  bos  required  all  my  power  and  in- 
fluence to  save  you.  Had  it  not  been  for  my  hand, 
you  bad  been  torn  in  pieces  last  night ;  but  for  oi 
I  prevailed.  We  must  leave  this  land  forthwith, 
for  here  there  is  neither  peace,  safety,  nor  etmifart 
for  us.  Do  yon  now  and  here  pledge  yoniaelf  ti 
one  who  has  so  often  saved  yonr  lif^  and  haa  pnt 
his  own  at  stake  to  do  so )  Do  yon  pledge  yourself 
that  you  will  heucefteth  be  guided  by  my  coumel, 
and  follow  me  whithenoever  I  dwoee  to  lead  t" 

"  1  have  always  been  swayed  by  yoor  counsel," 
said  I,  "and  for  your  sake,  principally,  am  I  sonj 
that  alt  our  measures  have  proved  abortive.  Bnt  1 
hope  still  to  be  useful  in  my  native  isle,  therefore 
let  me  plead  that  your  higtinn^  will  abandon  a  poor 
despised  and  outcast  wretch  to  his  fitte,  and  betake 
you  to  your  realms,  where  jour  presence  cannot  hut 
be  greatly  wanted. " 

"Would  that  1  could  do  so!"said  he  woefully. 
"  Bat  to  talk  of  that  U  to  talk  of  an  imposdUlity. 
I  am  wedded  to  yon  ao  closely  that  1  feel  as  if  I  were 
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bodies  and  spirits  are  so  united  (hat  I  tm  drawn  to- 
wards you  as  by  magnetism,  and  wherever  you  are, 
there  mast  my  presenoe  be  with  you." 

Fercaving  how  this  assoranee  affected  me,  he 
b^an  to  chide  me  most  bitterly  for  my  ingratitude ; 
imd  then  he  aasamed  such  looks,  that  it  was  impos- 
ubie  for  me  longer  to  bear  them ;  therefore  I  stag- 
gerod  out  the  way,  bef^;ing  and  beaeeching  of  him 
to  give  me  up  to  m;  &te,  and  hardly  knowing  what 
I  said;  for  it  strock  me,  that,  with  M  his  saaoraed 


COSFESSIONS  OP  A  PANATia 


appeusBM  of  ini*ery  uul  wTetehedaeaB,  there  irere 
tnitt  of  eznltaUoD  in  his  hideoiu  ooanletianee, 
iDBiLifMtiiig  ft  secnt  mi  inwud  jo;  at  m;  utter 

It  ma  long  before  I  dnnt  look  over  m7  thonldw, 
bat  wfaeiL  1  did  w,  I  penuTed  thit  mined  Hid  de- 
baaod  potentate  coming  ilovly  on  the  ume  path, 
and  I  prajed  that  the  Lord  iroold  hide  me  in  the 
bowel*  of  the  earth  or  depth*  of  the  aea.  When  I 
oroNed  the  Tmed,  I  peneived  him  atill  a  little  behind 
me;  and  my  de«pair  beiag  then  at  iU  height,  1  curted 
the  time  1  fint  met  with  aneh  a  tonnentor. 

After  crossing  tlie  Tweed,  I  lair  no  more  of  mj 
peneentor  that  day,  and  had  hopes  that  he  had  left 
me  for  a  Maaonj  but,  alas  I  what  hope  was  there  of 
my  relief  after  the  dedatstioQ  I  had  ao  lately  heard  I 
I  took  Dp  m;  lodgings  that  night  in  a  small  misw- 
able  inn  in  the  village  of  Ancmm,  of  which  the 
people  seemed  alike  poor  and  ignonnt.  Before  gtdng 
to  bed,  I  asked  if  it  iraa  eoatomai;  with  them  to 
have  family  worthipofereninga)  The  man  answered, 
that  they  were  u  hard  set  with  tbe  world,  they  often 
could  not  get  lime,  but  if  I  would  be  so  kind  as  offi- 
ciate they  would  be  much  obliged  to  me.  I  accepted 
the  inritation,  being  afraid  to  go  to  rest  leA  the  com- 
motions of  the  foregdug  night  might  be  renewed, 
and  oontinaed  the  woi^p  as  long  as  in  decency  I 
eoold.  The  poor  people  thanked  me,  hoped  my 
piayen  would  be  heard  both  on  their  account  and 
mj  own,  seemed  mneh  taken  with  mj  abilities,  and 
wondend  bow  a  nua  of  my  powerfol  eloqnenoe 
chanoed  to  he  wandering  about  in  a  conditiou  so  for- 
lom.  I  said  I  waa  a  poor  student  of  theology,  on 
my  way  to  Oifoid.  They  stared  at  one  another  with 
expreaaions  of  wonder,  disappointment,  and  fear. 
I  afterwardi  cuae  to  learn,  that  the  term  thtology 
WM  by  Uiem  quite  misunderstood,  and  that  they 
had  some  crude  oanception*  that  nothing  was  taught 
at  Oxford  but  the  black  arte,  which  ridicnloDS  idea 
jHerailed  OTcr  all  the  south  of  Scotland.  For  the 
pnMntlcoald  not  nndeistaud  what  thepecftlemeant, 

I  leas  so,  when  the  man  asked  me,  with  deep  con- 

n,  if  I  waa  serious  in  my  intention*  of  going  to 

Oxford.     He  hoped  not,  and  tliat  I  would  be  better 

1  said  my  edacation  wanted  finishing; — but  he 
remarked,  that  the  Oxford  arts  were  a  bad  finish 
for  a  religion*  man'*  education. — Fioall;,  I  request- 
ed him  to  sleep  with  me,  or  in  my  room  all  the  night, 
M  I  wauled  some  Berioas  and  religiooa  couTcraation 
with  him,  and  likewise  to  convince  him  that  the 
study  of  thefine  arta,  though  not  absolutely  necessary, 
were  not  incompatible  with  the  character  of  a  Chris- 
tian divine.  He  shook  hi*  head  and  wondered  how 
I  could  call  them  Jint  arU —  hoped  I  did  not  mean 
to  convince  bin  by. any  ocular  demonstration,  and  at 
length  reluctantly  oondeicended  to  sleep  with  me, 
and  let  the  Ism  and  wife  sleep  together  for  one  night. 
I  believe  he  would  have  declined  it,  had  it  not  been 
wme  hinta  from  hia  wife,  stating,  that  it  was  a  good 


arrangement,  by  which  I  onderstood  ther«  were  only 
two  beds  in  the  house,  and  that  when  I  waa  preferred 
to  the  lass's  bed,  she  had  one  Ui  shift  for. 

The  landlord  and  I  accordingly  retired  to  o\ 
homely  bed,  and  conversed  for  some  time  about  ii 
difierent  matters,  till  he  fell  sound  asle^.  Not  so 
with  me.  I  had  that  within  which  would  not  suffer 
me  to  close  my  eyes :  and  about  the  dead  of  nigiit, 
I  again  heard  the  aame  noises  and  contention  begin 
outside  the  bouse,  as  I  had  heard  the  night  before; 
and  Bg^n  I  heard  it  was  about  a  sovereign  and  peeU' 
liar  right  in  me.  AtonetimsthenoiBewasonthetop 
of  the  house,  straight  above  our  bed,  as  if  the  • 
party  were  breaking  through  the  roof,  and  the  other 
tbidbly  preventing  it;  at  another  time  it  waa  at 
door,  and  at  a  third  time  at  the  window;  but  still 
mine  ho*t  lay  connd  by  my  sid^  and  did  not  wak 
I  waa  asiied  with  terrors  indefinable,  and  prayed 
fervuitly,  bat  did  not  attempt  rousing'  my  tdeeping 
companion  until  I  saw  if  no  better  could  be  done. 
Tbe  women,  however,  were  alarmed,  ,and,  rushing 
into  our  apartment,  exclaimed,  that  fiends  w 
beai^ing  the  house.  Then,  indeed,  the  landlord 
awoke,  and  it  wm  time  for  him,  for  the  tumult  had 
inereased  to  such  a  degree,  that  it  shook  the  house 
to  its  foundations,  being  louder  and  mora  furious 
than  I  coaM  have  conceived  the  heat  of  battle  to  be 
when  the  volleys  of  artillery  are  mixed  with  groans, 
shouta,  and  blsqihemous  cursing.  It  thundered 
and  lightened:  and  there  were  screams,  groans, 
laughter,  and  aiecrations,  all  intermingled 

I  lay  trembling  and  bathed  in  a  cold  pers[dtation, 
but  wa*  soon  obliged  to  bestir  myself,  the  inmates 
attaining  me  one  after  the  other. 

"0,  Tam  Douglass!  Tam  Donglass!  haste  yean' 
rise  out  (rA-yont  that  incamal devil !"  cried  the  wife; 
"  ye  are  in  ayont  the  auld  ane  himsel,  for  oar  lass 
Tibbie  saw  his  cloven  cloota  last  night." 

"Lordfbrbid!"  roared  Tam  Doaglass,  and  darted 
over  the  bed  like  a  flying  fish.  Then,  hearing  the 
unearthly  tumult  with  which  he  was  surrounded,  he 
returned  to  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  addressed  me  thus, 
with  long  and  fearful  intervals : 

"  If  ye  be  the  deil,  rise  up,  an'  depart  in  peace 
out  o'  this  bouse— afore  tbe  bedstrae  take  kindling 
about  ye,  an'  than  it'll  maybe  be  the  waur  for  ye.— 
Oct  up — an'  gang  awa  out  amang  your  cronies,  like 
a  good— lad— there's  naebody  here  wishes  you  ony 
ill — D'ye  hear  mel" 

"Friend,"  said  I,  "no  Christian  would  turn  out 
a  fellow-creature  on  sacb  a  nig^t  as  this,  and  in  the 
midst  of  such  a  commotion  of  the  villagera." 

"  Na,  if  ye  be  a  mortal  man,"  said  he,  "  which  I 
rather  think,  from  the  use  you  made  of  the  bely  book 
— Naneo'  yourpracticaljokos  on  strangers  an' honest 
folks.  These  are  some  o'  your  Oxford  tricks,  an' 
I'll  thank  you  to  be  over  wi'  tbem. — Qracious  heaven, 
they  are  brikkin  through  the  house  at  a'  the  four 
comers  at  the  same  tlmel" 

The  lass  Tibby,  seung  the  innkeeper  was  not 
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going  to  pKvail  with  me  Co  riae,  fle«  t«*&rd  the 
bed  in  deepentioD,  and  Kiting  in«  by  the  wi 

a  landed  me  on  the  floor,  ujing:  "  Be  ;e  dcil, 
be  ;g  chiel,  je'a  no  lie  (here  till  baith  the  house  mi' 
us  be  eirallowed  up ! " 

Her  maater  and  mistnea  ■4>plaDdiiig  the  deed, 
I  was  obliged  to  attempt  dresing  niTself,  a  talk  to 
whioh  my  powers  were  qoite  inadequate  in  the  state 
I  waa  in,  but  I  waa  readily  aauated  by  erery  one  of 
the  three;  and  asKKmas  they  got  my  dothea  thmat 
on  in  a  Ioom  way,  (hey  ebnl  their  eyea  leet  they 
ahould  MO  vhat  might  drive  them  distracted,  and 
thmiit  me  out  to  the  street,  cnning  me,  and  calling 
on  (be  fiends  (o  lake  (heir  pre;  and  beo^iae. 

The  Kens  that  ensued  is  neither  to  be  described, 
DOT  beliered,  if  H  vera.  1  was  momently  mr- 
Tonnded  by  a  number  of  hideous  fienda,  vho  gnaahed 
on  me  with  their  teeth,  and  clecehed  their  crimson 
pawainmyface;  andat  the  aoMeinatantl  was  seized 
by  the  collar  of  my  coat  behind,  by  my  dieaded  and 
devoted  frievd,  who  pushed  me  on,  and  with  bis 
gilded  npkr  waving  and  brandiohing  around  me, 
defended  me  agoinat  all  (heir  united  attacks.  Hor- 
rible aa  my  aBwilantB  were  in  appearance  (and  (bey 
had  all  monatrous  ahapes),  I  felt  th&t  1  would  nther 
hare  fallen  into  their  hands,  than  be  thus  led  away 
captive  by  my  defender  at  his  will  and  pleaauTO, 
without  having  the  right  or  power  to  say  my  life 
or  any  part  of  my  will  was  my  own.  1  could  not 
even  thank  him  for  his  potent  guardianafaip,  but 
hung  down  my  head,  and  moved  on  I  knew  not 
whither,  like  a  criminal  led  to  execution,  and  atill 
(be  infenul  oombat  oontinued,  till  about  the  dawn- 
ing, at  which  time  I  looked  up,  and  all  the  fiends 

re  expelled  but  one,  who  kept  at  a  distance ;  and 
still  my  petsecutor  and  defender  poshed  me  by  the 
neok  before  him. 

At  length  he  desired  me  to  ut  down  and  take 
some  rest,  with  which  I  complied,  for  I  had  great 
need  of  i(,  and  wanted  the  power  to  withstand  what 
he  dealred.  Thwe  for  a  whole  moming  did  be 
detain  me,  tormenting  me  with  refiectioni  on  the 
past,  and  pointing  out  the  horrors  of  the  future, 
until  a  thousand  Umee  I  wished  myaelf  non-existent 
"  1  have  attached  myself  to  your  wayward  fortune," 
said  he;  "and  it  haabeen  my  ruin  as  well  aa  thine. 
Uugiatefnt  as  yon  are,  I  cannot  give  you  up  to  be 
devoured;  but  this  ia  a  life  that  it  ia  impossible  to 
brook  longer.  Since  our  hopes  are  blasted  in  this 
world,  and  all  our  schemes  of  grandeur  overthrown, 
let  ua  fall  by  our  own  hauda,  or  by  the  hands  of 
each  other;  die  like  heroes;  and  throwing  off  this 
frame  of  droaa  and  corruption,  mingle  with  the  pure 
ethereal  easeuce  of  existence  from  which  we  derived 

I  ahuddered  at  a  view  of  the  dreadful  allemative, 
yet  was  obliged  to  conCtea  that,  in  my  present  dr- 
cumatances,  existence  wss  not  to  be  borne.  It  was 
in  vain  that  I  reasoned  on  the  mnfblness  of  the  deed, 
and  on  its  damning  nature ;  he  said,  adf-deetnielion 


was  the  act  of  a  hero,  and  none  but  a  coward  would 
shrink  frwn  it,  tosnfferahandred  times  more  ever; 
day  and  night  that  passed  over  hia  head. 

I  said  I  was  still  contented  to  be  that  cowaid; 
and  all  that  I  begged  of  him  waa,  to  leave  me  to 
my  fortune  for  a  seaaon,  and  to  the  Jnst  judgment 
of  my  Creator;  but  he  said  his  word  and'honeur 
wmv  engsged  on  my  behoof,  and  these,  in  such  a 
case,  were  not  to  be  violated.  "If  you  will  not  ^ty 
yourself,  have  pity  on  me,"  added  be;  "tam  your 
eyes  on  me,  and  behold  to  what  I  am  reduced. " 

Involuntarily  did  I  turn  round  at  the  request,  and 
caught  a  half  glance  of  hia  features.  May  no  eye 
destined  to  reflect  the  beauties  of  the  Sew  JeruHlem 
inward  npon  the  beatific  soul,  behold  such  a  nght 
as  mine  then  beheld  1  My  immortal  spirit,  blood, 
and  bones  were  all  withered  st  the  blasting  sight; 
and  I  arose  and  withdrew,  with  groaninge  which  the 
paoga  of  death  shall  never  wring  from  me. 

Not  daring  to  look  behind  me,  I  crept  on  my  way, 
and  that  night  reached  (his  iiamlet  on  the  Sootti^ 
border;  and  being  grown  reckless  of  danger,  and 
hardened  to  scenes  of  horror,  I  look  up  my  lodging 
with  a  poor  hind,  who  is  a  widower,  and  who  could 
only  occobimodate  me  with  a  bed  of  rushes  at  hia 
flre-side.  At  midnight  I  heard  some  strange  sounds, 
loo  much  reaembling  those  to  which  I  had  of  lale  been 
inured;  but  they  kept  at  a  distance,  and  I  wssaoon 
persuaded  that  there  was  a  power  protected  (hat 
house  superior  to  these  (hs(  contended  for,  or  had 
the  mastery  over  me.  Ovegoyed  al  finding  sa<k  . 
an  ssylnm,  I  remained  in  (be  humble  cot.  This  is 
the  (hiid  day  I  have  lived  under  (he  roof,  freed  of 
my  hellish  assailants,  spending  my  Ume  in  prayer, 
and  writing  out  this  my  journal,  which  I  have 
fiuhioned  to  stick  iu  with  my  printed  work,  and  to 
which  I  intend  to  add  portions  while  I  remain  in 
this  pilgrimage  state,  which,  I  find  too  well,  cannot 

Augufi  3,  171S. — This  moming  the  hind  has 
brought  me  word  from  Bedesdale,  whitber  be  had 
been  for  coals,  that  a  atrai^r  gentleman  had  bi 
traveraing  that  country,  making  the  most  earn 
inquiries  after  me,  or  one  of  the  same  appeuance; 
and  from  the  description  that  he  brought  of  this 
stranger,  I  oould  easily  perceive  who  it  was.  Rg< 
ing  that  my  tormentor  has  tost  traces  of  me  for  oi 
I  am  making  hasto  to  leave  my  a^Inm,  on  pretence 
of  following  this  stranger,  but  in  reality  to  ooncesl 
myself  still  more  completely  from  his  search.  Per- 
haps this  may  be  the  last  sentence  ever  I  am  destined 
towrite.'  If  BO,  farewell,  Christioo  reader!  may  Ood 
grant  to  thee  a  happier  destiny  than  bM  been  allotted 
to  me  here  on  earth,  and  the  same  assurance  of  ac- 
ceptance above !    Amen. 

AaU-Righ,  Avffiul  21,  1712.— Here  am  I,  eel 
dawn  on  the  opMi  moor  to  sdd  one  sentence  mora  U 
my  woeful  journal;  and  then,  fanwell  all  beneatl 
thesnni 

On  leaving  the  hind's  cottage  on  the  Bonier,  I 
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halted  to  tlifl  noith-WMt,  becftow  in  that  qatrier  I 
perceived  the  highoit  and  wUdnt  hill*  before  me. 
As  1  ctMBed  th«  mountuiu  aboTs  Hawick,  1  ex- 
changed elolhea  with  a  poor  homely  ehepherd,  whom 
I  found  lying  on  a  bill  edde,  linging  to  himself  some 
woeful  loTe  dlttj.  He  vai  glad  of  the  change,  aod 
proud  of  hii  eaintl;  appaiel ;  and  I  waa  no  lea  de- 
lighted with  mine,  by  which  I  now  supposed  myself 
completely  di^niaed ;  and  I  found  moreorer  that 
in  this  gsrb  of  ■  common  shepherd  I  was  made 
welcome  in  every  house.  1  slept  (he  flnt  night  in 
a  farm-house  nij>h  to  the  church  of  Hoberton,  without 
heaiing  or  seeing  aught  eitmordinary;  yet  I  obaerred 
next  morning  that  all  the  aerrante  kept  aloof  from 
me,  and  mgarded  me  with  looks  of  aversion.  The 
next  night  I  came  to  this  house,  where  the  fhimer 
engaged  me  as  a  ahepbeid,'  and  flodiDg  him  a  kind, 
worthy,  and  religious  man,  I  accepted  of  hi*  terms 
with  great  gladneu.  I  had  not,  however,  gone 
many  times  to  the  sheep,  before  aU  the  rea(  of  the 
ahepherds  told  my  master  that  1  knew  nothing  abOnt 
herding,  and  begged  of  him  to  dismin  me.  He 
pererived  too  welt  the  truth  of  their  inlelligencej  but 
being  mocb  taken  with  my  learning,  and  reli^ous 
convenatitm,  he  would  not  put  me  away,  bat  art  me 
to  held  hia  cattle. 

It  was  Ineky  for  me,  that  before  I  came  here,  a 
iqMrt  had  prevailed,  perfaapa  for  an  age,  that  this 
fsnn-boQse  was  haunted  at  oertain  seaaons  by  a 
gfaott.  I  say  it  was  laoky  tor  me,  for  I  had  not  been 
in  it  many  days  before  the  same  appalling  n<dBes 
began  to  prevul  around  me  about  midnight,  often 
continuing  till  near  the  dawning.  Still  they  kept 
aloof,  and  without  doon ;  for  this  gentleman's  house, 
like  the  cottage  I  was  in  formerly,  aeemed  to  be  a 
■anotuary  from  all  demoniacal  power.  He  qipeaia 
to  be  a  good  man  and  a  Just,  and  mocks  at  the  idea 
of  Bupematural  agency,  and  he  either  does  not  hear 
these  peneeuting  spirits,  or  will  not  acknowledge  it, 
though  of  late  he  appears  much  perturbed. 

The  cauEtemation  of  the  meniala  haa  been  extreme. 
They  ascribe  all  to  the  ghosts,  and  tell  Mghtfnl 
stories  of  murders  having  been  committed  there 
long  ago.  Of  late,  however,  they  are  b^inning  to 
aoqiect  that  it  is  1  that  am  haunted;  and  as  I  have 
never  given  them  any  satisAntory  account  of  myself, 
they  are  vhiqwring  that  I  am  s  murderer,  and 
haonted  by  the  spirits  of  thoee  1  have  slain. 

^uinutSO,— This  day  I  bave  been  informed,  that 
I  am  to  be  banished  the  dwelling-house  by  night, 
and  to  sleep  in  an  out-house  b;  myself,  to  try  if 
the  family  can  get  any  rest  when  freed  of  my  pretence. 
1  have  peremptorily  refused  acquieeoence,  on  which 
my  master's  brother  struck  me,  and  kicked  me  with 
his  foot.  My  body  being  quite  exhausted  by  softer- 
ingi  I  am  grown  weak  and  feeble  both  in  mind  and 
bodily  frame,  and  actually  unable  to  meat  any  insult 
or  ii^nry.  I  am  the  child  of  earthly  misery  and  de- 
apair,  if  ever  there  waa  one  existent.  Hj  master  is 
■till  my  Mend;  but  there  are  so  many  masters heie. 


andereryoneofthetn  alike  harsh  tome,  that  1  w 
myself  in  my  grave  every  hour  of  the  day.  If  I  am 
driven  fnmi  the  family  sanctuary  by  night,  I  knov 
I  shall  be  torn  in  pieces  before  morning ;  and  then 
who  will  deign  or  dare  to  gatber  up  my  mangled 
limba,  and  give  them  honoured  burial ) 

Hy  last  hour  is  arrived;  I  see  my  tormentor 
once  mora  approaching  me  in  this  wild.  Ob,  t 
the  eaKh  would  swallow  me  up,  or  the  hill  fall  and 
cover  me  I    Farewell  for  ever  I 

September  7,  1712. — Hy  devoted,  princely,  but 
sanguine  friend,  has  been  with  me  again  aod  ags  ~ 
My  time  is  expired,  and  I  find  a  relief  beyond 
measure,  for  be  has  fully  convinced  me  that  no  act 
of  mine  can  mar  the  eternal  counsel,  or  ■□  the  sm 
est  d^ree  alter  or  extenuate  one  event  which  was 
decreed  before  the  foundations  of  the  vorld  were  laid. 
He  said  he  had  watched  over  me  with  the  greatest 
Uudety,  but  perceiving  my  rooted  avenuon  towards 
him  he  had  forborne  troubling  mc  with  hie  presence. 
But  now,  seeing  that  I  was  certainly  to  be  driven 
from  my  Mnctuary  that  night,  and  that  there  would 
be  a  number  of  iofemols  watching  to  make  a  prey 
of  my  body,  he  came  to  caution  me  not  to  deapai 
for  that  he  would  protect  me  at  all  risks,  if  tl 
power  remained  with  faim.  He  then  repeated  a 
^aculalory  prayer,  which  I  waa  Ut  pronounce,'  if  in 
great  extremity.  I  ot^jected  to  the  woids  as  eqai- 
vocal,  and  susceptible  of  being  rendered  in  a  mean- 
ing perfectly  dreadful;  but  he  reasoned  sgainat  this, 
and  all  reasoning  with  bim  is  to  no  purpose, 
said  he  did  not  ask  me  to  repeat  the  words  nnlesa 
greatly  straitened,  and  that  1  taw  his  strength  and 
power  giving  way,  and  when  perhaps  nothing  else 
could  save  me. 

The  dreaded  hour  of  night  arrived ;  and,  as 
said,  I  was  expelled  from  the  family  reiddence,  and 
ordered  to  a  byre,  or  cow-house,  tbU  stood  parallel 
with  the  dwelling  house  behind,  where,  on  a  divot 
loft,  my  humble  bedstead  stood,  and  the  cattle 
granted  and  puffed  below  me.  How  unlike  the 
q>lendid  balls  of  Dalcastle  I  And  to  what  I  am  i 
reduced,  let  the  reflecting  reader  judge. 

iS(pt«nt6«r  8.— My  first  night  of  trial  in  this  place 
is  overpast.  Would  that  it  were  the  Isst  that  I 
should  ever  see  in  this  detcEted  worid  1  Ifthe  horrors 
of  hell  are  eqnal  to  thcae  I  have  suffered,  eternity 
will  be  of  Aort  duration  there,  for  no  created  energy 
can  support  them  for  one  single  month  or  we 
I  have  been  bufleted  as  never  living  creature  « 
My  vitals  have  all  been  torn,  and  eveij  faculty  and 
feeling  of  my  sonl  racked,  and  tormented  into  call 
inaenaibility.  1  was  even  hung  by  the  lochs  over  a 
yawning  cbasm,  to  which  I  could  perceive  no  bottt 
and  then^not  till  then,  did  I  repeat  the  tremendous 
prayer !— I  waa  instantly  at  liberty ;  and  what  I  ni 
am,  the  Almighty  knows  t  Amen. 

Stptembtr  18,  1712.— Btill  am  1  liring,  though 
liker  to  a  vision  than  a  human  being;  but  this  is 
my  laat  day  of  mortal  existence.  Unable  to  resist 
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.ftny  longer,  I  pledged  mjaelf  to  my  deToted  friend, 
rh&i  iHi  tya  day  we  Bhould  die  tugether,  and  (rast 
«  the  charity  of  the  ohildren  of  men  for  ft  grave.  1 
UD  solemnly  pledged :  and  though  I  dare  Ui  repent, 
[  am  avore  he  <rill  not  be  gainiaid,  for  be  ie  raging 
irith  deapur  at  bis  fallen  and  decayed  mqeaty,  and 
t  IB  some  miserable  comfort  in  the  ides  that  my 
tonnentor  ahall  &11  irith  me.  Farewell,  world,  with 
all  Ihy  miaeriee  j  for  comforts  or  eigoymenta  hast 
tboa  none  I  Farewell,  woman,  whom  I  hare  deqused 
and  shunned ;  and  man,  wliom  1  have  baled ;  whom, 
nevertbelera,  I  desira  to  leave  ia  charity  I  And  thou, 
tan,  bright  emblem  of  a  far  brighter  effnlgeace,  I 
bid  farewell  lo  tfaee  aUo  !  I  do  not  now  take  my  last 
look  of  thee,  for  to  thy  glorious  orb  ihall  a  poor 
Bukide'H  Uit  earthly  look  be  raised.  Bat,  ah  1  who 
is  yon  that  I  see  approaching  furiouily— bis  atem 
face  blackened  with  horrid  despair!  My  hour  ia  at 
hand — Almighty  Ood,  what  is  this  that  I  am  about 
0  do  I  The  hour  of  repentance  is  past,  and  now 
my  &te  is  inevitable— ^mtn, /or  evar/  1  will  now 
seal  up  my  little  book,  and  conceal  it;  and  cnrsed 
be  he  who  trieth  lo  alter  or  amend '. 


What  can  this  work  bet  Sure,  yon  will  say,  it 
moat  be  an  allegory;  or  (as  the  writer  calls  it)  a  re- 
ligions PAS&BLB,  showing  the  dreadfol  danger  of 
self-righteoaeneas.  I  cannot  tell  Attend  to  Ibe 
sequel :  which  is  a  thing  go  extraordinary,  so  an- 
precedwited,  and  bo  far  oat  itf  the  common  coarse  of 
hnman  erentB,  that  if  there  were  not  hundreds  of 
living  witnesses  to  attest  the  truth  of  it,  1  would 
not  bid  any  rational  being  believe  it. 

In  the  first  place,  take  the  following  extract  from 
an  authentic  letter,  published  in  Blackuxmda 
Magaane  for  August,  1823. 

"On  the  top  of  a  wild  height  called  Faw-law, 
where  the  lands  of  three  proprietora  meet  all  at  one 
point,  there  has  been  for  long:  and  many  years  the 
grave  of  a  suicide  marked  out  by  a  atone  standing 
,t  the  head,  and  another  at  the  feet.  Often  have  I 
stood  musing  orer  it  myself,  when  a  shepherd  on 
one  of  the  farms,  of  which  it  formed  the  eatreme 
boundary,  and  thinking  what  could  induce  a  young 

a,  who  had  scarcely  reached  the  prime  of  life,  to 
brave  his  Maker,  and  rush  into  his  preeenoe  by  an 
act  of  bis  om  erring'hand,  and  one  so  unnatural 
and  prepoateroDB.     But  it  never  once  occurred  to 

,  as  an  olgect  of  cuiioaily,  to  dig  np  tbe  mould- 
ering bones  of  the  culprit,  which  I  considered  as  tbe 

jt  revolting  of  all  objects.     The  thing  was,  how- 

r,  done  last  month,  and  a  discovery  made  of  one 
of  the  greatest  natural  phenomena  that  I  have  heard 
of  in  this  country. 

"  Tbe  little  traditionary  history  thst  remains  of 
this  onfoTtunate  yontb  is  altogether  a  singular  one. 
He  was  not  a  native  of  the  place,  nor  would  he  ever 
tell  from  what  place  he  camej  but  he  waa  remark- 


able for  a  deep,  thoughtful,  and  aullcn  dispomtion. 
There  was  noUiing  against  his  character  that  any- 
body knew  of  here,  and  he  had  been  a  ooniiderable 
time  in  the  place.  The  last  servioe  he  was  in  was 
with  a  Mr.  Anderson  of  Eltrive  (Anltrigh,  the  Kiny't 
Wm),  who  died  about  an  hundred  years  ago,  and 
who  bad  hired  him  during  the  summer  to  herd  a 
Btock  of  young  cattle  in  Eltrive  Hope.  It  happened 
cue  day  in  the  month  id  September,  that  James 
Aodeiaon,  bis  master's  aon,  went  with  thia  young 
man  to  the  Hope  to  divert  himselt  The  herd  had 
his  dinner  along  with  him,  and  about  one  o'clock, 
when  the  boy  proposed  going  home,  the  former 
presed  him  very  hard  to  stay  and  take  share  of  hi' 
dinner ;  bnt  the  boy  refused,  for  fear  his  parents 
might  be  alarmed  about  him,  and  said  he  vtmid  go 
home :  oa  which  the  herd  said  to  him,  '  Then,  if  ye 
winna  stay  with  me,  James,  ye  may  depend  on't 
I'll  cut  my  throat  afore  ye  come  back  again.' 

"  I  have  heard  it  likewise  reported,  but  only  by 
one  peiHon,  that  there  had  been  some  thinga  sto 
out  of  his  iDMtw'B  honse  a  good  wlule  before,  and 
that  the  boy  had  discovered  a  ^ver  knife  and  fork 
that  waa  a  part  of  the  stolen  property  in  the  herd's 
poaseasian  that  day,  and  that  it  was  this  dismveiy 
that  drove  him  to  despair. 

"  The  boy  did  not  relom  to  the  Hope  that  after- 
noon; and,  before  evening,  a  man  coming  in  at  the 
pass  called  ^le  Hart  Loup,  with  a  drove  of  lambs, 
on  the  way  for  Bdinbnigh,  perceived  sometbing  like 
a  man  standing  !n  a  strange  &ightfnl  position 
tbe  side  of  one  of  Eldinhope  hay-ricka.  The  driver's 
attention  was  riveted  on  this  strange  uncouth  fignte, 
and  as  the  drove-road  passed  at  no  great  distance  frcsn 
the  spot,  he  first  called,  bnt  receiving  no  answer, 
ha  went  up  to  the  spot,  and  behold  it  was  the  above- 
mentioned  young  man,  who  had  hung  himself  in 
the  hay-rope  that  waa  tying  down  the  rick. 

"This  was  accounted  a  great  wonder;  and  every 
one  B^d,  if  lite  devil  had  not  assisted  him  it ' 
impossible  the  thing  could  have  been  done ;  for  in 
general  these  ropes  are  so  brittle,  being  made  of 
green  hay,  that  Utey  will  scarcely  bear  to  be  bound 
over  tbe  rlek.  And  the  more  to  horrify  the  good 
people  of  this  neighbourhood,  tbe  driver  said,  when 
he  first  came  in  view  Ae  eouid  aUniM  give  fat  oatk 
that  he  saw  two  pec^e  bnnly  engaged  at  the  hay- 
rick, going  round  it  and  round  it,  and  he  thought 
they  were  dreenng  it. 

"  If  this  ssaeveration  approximated  at  all  to  truth, 
it  makes  this  evident  at  least,  that  the  UDfoitDnate 
young  man  hod  banged  himself  afW  the  man  with 
the  lambs  came  in  view.  He  was,  however,  quite 
dead  when  he  cut  him  down.  He  had  flwtened  ti 
of  the  old  hay-ropee  at  the  bottom  of  the  rick  on  o: 
side  (indeed  they  are  all  fastened  »D  when  fint  laid 
on),  so  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  loosen  two 
of  the  ends  on  the  other  side.  Theee  he  hod  tied  in 
a  knot  round  his  neck,  and  then  slackening  his 
knees  and  letting  himself  down  gradoally,  mi  the 
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hftj-tope  bore  ftU  hie  v«igkt,  he  h&d  contrived  to 
.  tn  end  to  bis  exut«nce  in  tbat  wa^.  Nov  the 
fact  iB,  that  if  Jon  try  aU  the  ropea  thtil  are  thrown 
it  all  the  ont^eld  ba;-riob  in  Scotland,  tbeie  is 
t  one  among  &  thonsand  of  them  will  hang  a 
collie  dog ;  10  that  the  manner  of  this  wretch's  death 
18  rather  a  ringular  drcumstance. 
"  Early  next  moming,  Ur.  Anderson's  serTants 
went  reluctantly  away,  and,  taking  an  old  blanket 
with  them  for  a  winding-sheet,  they  rolled  np  the 
body  of  the  deoeaaed,  first  in  his  own  plaid,  letting 
the  hay-rope  stJU  remain  about  his  neck,  and  then 
rolling  the  old  blanket  over  all,  they  bore  the 
loathed  remuns  away  to  the  distance  of  three  miles 
}r  so,  on  gpokea,  to  the  top  of  Faw-law,  at  the  ver^' 
point  where  the  Duke  of  Baeoleuch'i  land,  the  Laird 
of  Drommeluer's,  and  Lord  Napier's  meet,  and  there 
they  buried  him,  with  all  that  he  had  on  and  abont 
him,  silver  knife  and  fork  and  altogether.  Thus 
far  weat  tradition,  and  no  one  ever  dispnted  one 
jot  of  the  disgusting  oral  tale. 

"  A  nephew  of  that  Ur.  Anderson's  who  was  with 
the  hapless  youth  that  day  he  died  says  that,  as  hr 
ss  he  can  gather  from  the  relations  of  friends  that 
he  remembers,  and  of  tbat  same  uncle  in  particular, 
s  one  hundred  and  five  years  next  month  (that  is 
September,  1823),  unce  that  erent  happened;  and 
I  think  it  likely  that  this  gentleman's  informa- 
tion is  correct.  But  sundry  other  people,  much 
older  than  he,  whom  I  have  consulted,  pretend  that 
I  six  or  seren  years  more.  They  say  they  have 
heard  that  Ur.  James  Anderson  was  then  a  boy  ten 
IB  of  age;  that  he  lived  to  an  old  age,  upwards 
of  fourscore,  and  it  is  two  and  forty  years  since  he 
died.  Whichever  way  it  may  be,  it  was  about 
that  period  some  way,  of  that  there  is  no  doubt. " 

"  It  so  happened  that  two  young  men,  William 
Shiel  and  William  Sword,  were  out  on  an  a4ieining 
height  this  summer  casting  peats,  and  it  came  into 
their  heads  to  opeD  this  grave  in  the  wilderness, 
and  Me  if  there  were  any  of  the  bones  of  the  suicide 
of  former  ages  and  centuries  remaining.  They  did 
so,  bnt  opened  only  one  half  of  the  grave,  be^nniug 
at  the  head  and  about  the  middle  at  the  same  tJme. 
[t  was  not  long  till  they  came  upon  the  old  blanket 
—I  think  the;  said  not  much  more  than  a  foot 
from  the  surface.  They  tore  that  open,  and  there 
IS  the  hay-rope  lying  stretched  down  alongst  his 
east,  so  A'esb  that  they  saw  at  first  sight  that  it 
m  made  of  risp,  a  sort  of  long  sword-grass  thai 
grows  about  marshes  and  the  sides  of  lakes.  One 
of  the  young  men  seized  the  rope  and  pulled  by  it, 
bnt  the  old  enchantment  of  the  devil  remiuned — it 
wonid  not  break ;  and  so  he  pulled  and  palled  at  it, 
till  behold  the  body  came  op  into  a  sitting  postare, 
with  a  blue  bonnet  on  its  head,  and  its  plaid  around 
it,  all  as  fresh  as  that  da;  it  was  laid  in '.  1  never 
heard  of  a  preservation  so  wonderful,  if  it  be  trne  as 
was  related  to  me,  for  still  1  have  not  had  the  curi- 
osit;  to  go  and  view  the  bod;  myself.    The  features 


were  all  so  plain,  that  an  scqnaintance  might  easily 
have  known  him.  One  of  the  lads  gripped  the  face 
of  the  corpse  with  his  finger  and  thumb,  and  the 
cheeks  felt  quite  soft  and  fleshy,  but  the  dimples 
remained  and  did  not  sprii^  out  again.  He  bad 
fine  yellow  bur,  about  nine  inches  long :  but  nc 
hair  of  it  could  they  pull  out  till  they  cut  part  of 
it  off  with  a  knife.  They  also  cut  off  some  portions 
of  his  clothes,  which  were  all  quite  fteab,  and  dis- 
tributed than  among  their  acquaintances,  sending 
a  portion  to  ms,  among  the  rest,  to  keep  as  natural 
cnriositiea.  fievenl  gentlemen  have  in  a  man 
forced  me  to  give  them  fragments  of  these  enchanted 
garments :  I  have,  however,  retained  a  small  por- 
tion for  you,  which  I  send  along  with  this,  being  a 
pieoe  of  his  plaid,  and  another  of  his  waiiEcoal  breast, 
which  yon  will  see  are  still  as  fresh  as  that  day 
they  were  laid  in  the  grave. 

"  His  blue  bonnet  was  sent  to  Edinburgh  several 
weeks  sgo,  to  the  great  regret  of  some  gentlemen 
connected  with  the  land,  who  wished  to  have  it  for 
a  keepsake.  For  my  part,  fond  as  I  am  of  blue 
bonnets,  I  declare  1  durst  not  have  worn  that  one. 
There  was  nothing  of  the  silver  knife  and  fork  dis- 
covered that  I  heard  of,  nor  was  it  very  likely  it 
should:  but  it  would  appear  he  had  been  vei;  near 
run  of  cash,  which  I  daresay  had  boon  the  cause  of 
his  utter  deep^;  for,  on  searching  bis  pockets, 
nothing  was  found  but  three  old  Scots  hal^nn 
These  young  men  meeting  with  another  shepherd 
afterwards,  his  curiosity  was  so  much  eicited,  tbat 
the;  went  and  digged  up  the  carious  remain 
second  time,  which  was  a  pity,  as  it  is  likely  that 
by  these  exposures  to  the  air,  and  from  the  impoe- 
uhility  of  buryiiig  it  up  again  ss  closely  ss  it  was 
before,  the  flesh  will  now  fall  to  dust" 


The  letter  from  which  the  above  is  an  extract, 
bears  the  stamp  of  authenticity  in  every  line;  yet, 
BO  often  had  I  been  hoaxed  by  the  ingenious  ^cies 
displayed  in  that  magaune,  that  when  this  relation 
met  m;  e;e,  I  did  not  belicre  it ;  bnt  from  the  mo- 
ment that  I  perused  it,  I  half  formed  the  resolution 
of  investigsUng  these  wonderful  remains  personally, 
if  an;  such  existed ;  for  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  the  scfne,  as  1  supposed,  I  knew  of  more  attrac- 
tive metal  than  the  dilapidated  remains  of  moulder- 
ing suicides. 

Accordingly,  having  some  business  in  Edinburgh 
in  September  last,  and  being  obliged  to  wait  a  few 
days  fbr  the  arrival  of  a  friend  from  London,  I  took 
that  opportunity  to  pay  a  visit  to  my  townsman 

and  fellow-collegian,  Mr.  L 1  of  C d.  a<l 

cate;  I  mentioned  to  him  the  letter,  ashing  him  if 
the  statement  was  founded  at  all  on  truth- 
answer  wsE,  "I  suppose  so.  For  m;  part  I  nt 
doubted  the  thing,  having  been  told  that  there 
has  been  a  deal  of  talking  about  it  up  in  the  Forest 
for  some  time  past  Bnt,  Ood  knows  I  Ebon;  has 
imposed  as  ingenious  lies  on  the  public  ere  now. " 


THE  ETTBICK  SHBTBEBD^  TALES. 


I  Mid  if  it  wu  within  rwch  I  ahould  lik«  ez- 
ceedinglj  h>  Tisit  tliia  Scots  mummy  eo  ingeiiiDaBlj 

de«cribed.     Mr.  Ij (  MMnted  at  the  firgt  pro- 

poaal,  ukjing  he  had  do  objectioiu  to  tako  a  ride 
that  length  with  me;  that  we  would  hare  a  delight- 
ful jaunt  thiongh  a  romanUo  and  now  cbun«al 
country,  and  eome  good  iport  into  the  bargain,  pro- 
vided be  could  procure  a  hone  for  me  from  hia 
father-iu'Iaw  next  day.     He   aent   np   to  a  Mr. 

L w  to  inquire,  who  letunied  for  answer,  that 

there  was  an  excellent  pony  at  my  eerrice,  and  that 
he  himself  would  accompany  na,  being  obliged  to 
attend  a  great  sheep  fair  at  Thirltetane. 

At  an  early  hoar  neit  morning  we  started  for  the 
ewe  fkir  of  Thirieatane,  taking  BlaetwooSa  Maga- 
tin«  for  August  along  with  us.  We  rode  through 
the  ancient  royal  bnigh  of  Selkirk — halted  and 
corned  our  hoiaes  at  a  romaotia  village,  nigh  to  some 
deep  Unns  on  the  Ettiick,  and  reached  the  market- 
ground  at  Thirieatanc-green  a  little  before  mid-day. 

L w  aocD  found  a  guide  to  the  anlcide's  grave, 

for  be  seemed  acquainted  with  every  person  in  the 

fair.     We  got  a  fine  old  sliepherd,  named  W m 

B e,  a  great  original,  and  a  vet;  obliging  and 

civil  man,  who  asked  no  conditions  but  that  we 
should  not  speak  of  it,  becaase  he  did  not  wish  it  to 
come  to  his  maater'i  ears,  that  he  had  been  engaged 
in  tU  aprqfaite  tiling.  We  promised  strict  secrecy; 
pud,  accompanied  by  another  fikrmer,  Hr.  S— t,  and 

old  B e,  we  proceeded  to  the   grave,  which 

B e  described  as  about  a  mile  and  a  half  distant 

from  the  maAet-ground. 

We  Boon  reached  the  apot,  and  I  confeea  I  felt  a 
singular  seniation  when  I  saw  the  gray  stone  etand- 
ing  at  the  head,  and  another  at  the  feel,  and  the 
one  half  of  the  grave  manifeaUy  new  digged,  and 
closed  up  again  as  had  been  deacribed.  1  could 
still  scarcely  deem  the  thing  to  be  a  reality,  for  the 
gronnd  did  not  appear  to  be  wet,  bat  a  kind  of  dry 
rotten  moss.  On  looking  around,  we  found  some 
fragments  of  dotbee,  some  teeth,  and  part  of  a 
pocket-book,  which  had  not  been  returned  into  the 
grave  when  the  body  bad  been  last  rused,  for  it  had 
been  twice  raised  before  this,  but  only  fhmi  the 
loins  upward. 

To  woA  we  fell  with  two  spades,  and  soon  cleared 
away  the  whole  of  the  covering.  The  part  of  the 
grave  that  had  been  opened  before  was  filled  with 
mossy  mortar,  which  impeded  us  exceedingly,  aod 
entirely  prevented  a  proper  investigation  of  the  fore 
parts  of  the  body.  I  will  deecribe  eTerytbing;  as  I 
saw  it  before  four  respectable  wituesaca,  whose  names 
I  shall  publish  at  large  if  penuittod.  A  number  of 
the  bones  came  np  separately;  For  with  the  con- 
stant flow  of  liquid  stuff  into  the  deep  grave,  we 
could  not  see  to  preserve  them  in  their  piscea.  At 
length  great  loads  of  coarse  clothes,  bUokcting, 
plaiding,  Ac.,  appeared;  wa  tried  to  lift  these  i^u- 
larly  up,  and  on  ddng  so,  part  of  a  skeleton  came 
up,  but  DO  fleah,  save  a  little  that  was  hanging  in 


dark  flitters  about  the  spine,  but  which  had  no  eon- 
sisteuee;  it  was  merely  the  appearance  of  flesh 
witboutthesubstance.  Thebeadwas wanting;  and 
I  being  very  anxions  to  poBsess  the  skull,  the  seaieh 
was  r«nevrecl  among  the  mortar  and  rags.  We  first 
found  apart  of  the  scalp,  with  the  long  hair  firm  on 
it;  which  on  being  cleaned  is  ndther  black  nor 
fair,  but  of  a  darkish  dusk,  the  meet  common  of 
any  other  colour.  Soon  afterwards  we  found  the  skull, 
but  it  waa  not  oomplete.  A  spade  had  damaged  it, 
and  one  of  the  tnnple  quarters  was  wanting.  I 
am  no  phrenologist,  not  knowing  one  organ  f^m 
another,  but  t  thoaght  the  skull  of  that  wretched  man 
no  study.  If  it  was  particular  for  anything,  it  waa 
for  a  smooth,  almost  perfect  rotundity,  with  only  a 
little  protuberauoe  above  the  vent  of  the  ear. 

When  we  came  to  that  part  of  the  grave  that  had 
never  been  opened  before,  the  appearance  of  every, 
thing  was  quite  different.  There  the  remains  lay 
under  a  close  vault  of  mc«s,  and  within  a  vacant 
space ;  and  I  suppose,  by  the  digging  in  the  former 
part  of  the  grave,  that  part  bad  been  deepened,  and 
drawn  the  mature  away  from  this  port,  for  here 
all  was  perfect.  The  breeches  still  suited  the  thigh, 
the  stocking  the  1^,  and  the  garters  were  wrapped 
as  neatly  and  as  firm  below  the  knee  as  if  they  had 
been  newly  tied.  The  shoes  were  all  opened  in  the 
seams,  the  hemp  having  decayed,  but  the  soles, 
upper  leathera,  and  wooden  heels,  which  were  made 
of  birch,  were  all  as  fresh  as  any  of  those  we  wore. 
There  was  one  thing  I  could  not  help  remarking, 
that  in  the  inside  of  one  of  the  shoes  there  was  a 
layer  of  cow's  dung,  about  one-mghth  of  an  inch 
thick,  and  in  the  hollow  of  the  solefully  one  fourth 
of  an  inch.  It  was  firm,  green,  and  ft«ah ;  and 
proved  that  he  had  been  working  in  a  byre.  His 
clothea  were  all  of  a  slngnlar  andent  cat,  and  no 
leM  Angular  in  their  texture.  Thrir  durability  cer- 
tainly would  have  been  prodigious;  tbrin  thickness, 
coarseneM,  and  strength,  T  never  saw  any  cloth  in 
the  amalleet  degree  to  equal  them.  His  coat  was  a 
frock  coat,  of  a  yellowish  drabcolour,  with  wide 
slecvcB.  It  is  tweeled,  milled,  and  thicker  than  a 
carpet.  1  cut  off  (wo  of  the  ekirts  and  brought 
them  with  me.  His  vest  was  of  stripped  serge,  sndi 
ss  I  have  often  seen  worn  by  country  people.  It 
waa  lined  and  backed  with  white  stuff.  Thebreechea 
were  a  sort  of  striped  plt^ding,  which  1  never  saw 
worn,  but  which  our  guide  assured  us  was  very 
common  in  the  country  once,  though,  (Wm  the  old 
dothes  which  he  hod  need  remaining  of  it,  be  judged 
that  it  could  not  be  less  than  two  hundred  yean 
since  it  was  in  fashion.  His  garters  were  of  wonted, 
and  striped  with  black  or  bine;  hia  stockings  gray, 
and  wanting  Uie  feet.  1  brought  samples  of  all 
along  with  me.  I  have  likewise  now  got  pessesnon 
of  the  bonnet,  which  pnzdes  me  moet  of  alL  It  is 
not  conformable  with  the  rest  of  the  dress.  It  is 
neither  abroad  bonnet  nor  a  Border  bonnet;  for 
there  is  an  open  behind  for  tyiag,  which  no  genu- 


CONFESSIONS  OF  A  FANATIC. 


ineBordertxiimet,  luntold,  averhad.  ItteemEto 
hare  been  aHigUftnd  bODQct,  von  in  a  flat  my  like  k 
Mone  on  the  croirn,  gacb  m  ia  Mmetimea  attll  Men 
in  (ha  west  of  Scotland.  All  the  limbs,  from  the 
loini  to  the  toe«,  seemed  perfect  and  entire,  bnt 
they  could  not  bear  handling.  Before  we  got  Uieni 
retnrned  again  into  the  graTe,  tbej  were  all  shaken 
(«  piecea,  except  the  thigha,  which  oontinaad  to 
retain  a  kind  of  flabby  form. 

All  hie  dothea  that  were  aewed  with  linen  yarn 
were  luring  in  aeparate  portiona,  the  thread  having 
rotted  J  but  sach  aa  were  eewed  with  worsted  re- 
mained perfectly  firm  andaonnd.  Among  anch  a  eon- 
forioD,  we  had  hard  work  to  find  oat  all  hie  pockela, 
and  our  guide  sappoied  that,  after  all,  we  did  not 
find  aboTe  the  half  of  them.  In  hia  rost  pocket 
WMftkngda^  knife,  very  sharp;  the  haft  was  thin, 
and  tbc  M&lea  shone  as  if  there  hwl  been  silver  in- 
aide.     Mr.  So— t  took  it  with  him,  and  presented  it 

to  his  ndghbonr,  Mr.  B n  of  W n  L— ,  who 

•till  has  it  In  his  posMgion.  We  foand  a  comb,  a 
gimblel,  a  vial,  a  imall  neat  aqaaTe  board,  a  pair  of 
plated  knee-backlee,  and  several  aamplea  of  cloth  of 
different  kinds,  rolled  neatly  up  within  one  another. 
At  length,  while  we  were  bniy  on  the  Beareh,  Hr. 

L 1  picked  up  a  leathern  case,  which  leemed  to 

have  been  wrapped  round  and  round  by  some  ribbon, 
or  cord,  that  had  been  rotten  tern  it,  for  the  swaddling 

marks  still  remained.     Both  L  -■■  w  and  B e 

called  out  that  "it  was  the  tobacco  spleuchan,  and 
a  well  filled  ane  too;"  but  on  opening  it  out,  we 
fband,  to  our  great  astonishment,  that  it  contained 
a  printed  pampJdet.  We  were  all  curious  to  see 
what  sort  of  a  pamphlet  inch  a  person  would  read ; 
what  it  conld  contain  that  he  seemed  to  have  had  such 
a  care  about  1  for  the  slough  in  which  it  was  relied 
was  fine  chamois  leather;  what  colour  it  had  been 
conld  not  be  known.  But  the  pamphlet  was  wrapped 
so  dose  together,  and  so  damp,  rotten,  and  yellow, 
that  it  seemed  one  wdid  piece.  We  all  concluded, 
from  some  words  that  we  could  make  out,  that  it 
was  a  religions  trsct,  but  that  it  would  be  impoi- 

nble  to  nu^  anyUiing  of  it.     Ur.  L w  remarked 

that  it  was  a  great  pity  if  a  few  sentences  could  not 
be  made  out,  for  that  it  was  a  question  what  might 
be  contained  in  that  little  book;  and  then  he  re- 
quested Hr.  L 1  to  give  it  to  me,  as  he  had  so 

many  things  of  literature  and  law  (o  attend  to,  that 
he  would  never  think  more  of  it.  He  replied,  that 
either  of  ns  was  heartily  welcome  to  it ;  for  that  he 
had  thought  of  returning  it  into  the  gnve,  If  be  oould 
have  made  out  but  a  line  or  two,  to  have  seen  what 
was  its  tendency. 

"  Qrave,  man  ! "     exclaimed  L w,  who  speaks 

excellent  strong  broad  Scole :  "  My  truly,  but  ye 
grave  weell  I  wad  est«em  the  contents  o'  that 
(pleuchan  as  the  most  precious  treasure.  I'll  t«ll 
yon  what  it  is,  tor ;  I  hae  often  wondered  how  it  was 
that  (bis  man  s  corpse  has  been  miraculously  pre- 
served fiaa  decay,  a  hunder  time*  longer  thui  ony 


other  body's,  or  than  even  a  tanner'a.  But  now  I 
conld  wager  a  guine*,  it  has  been  for  the  preserva- 
tion o'  that  little  book.  And  Lord  kens  what  may 
be  In'tl  It  will  maybe  reveal  some  mystery  that 
mankind  dienakeu  uaetbing  about  yet." 

"It  there  be  any  mysteries  in  it,"  returned  tho 
other,  "  it  is  not  for  your  handling,  my  dear  friend, 
who  are  too  mnch  taken  up  about  mysteries  already. " 
And  with  thcae  words  he  presented  the  mysterious 
pamphlet  to  me.  With  very  little  trouble,  save 
that  of  a  thorough  drying,  I  unrolled  it  all  with  ease, 
and  found  the  very  tract  which  I  have  here  ventured 
to  lay  before  the  public,  part  of  it  in  small  bad  print, 
and  the  remainder  in  manuscript. 

With  regard  to  the  work  itself,  I  dare  not  venture 
a  judgment,  for  I  do  not  understand  it.  '  I  beUeve 
no  peiaon,  man  or  woman,  will  ever  peruse  it  with 
the  same  attention  that  I  hare  done,  and  yet  I  con- 
fess that  I  do  not  OHnprehend  the  writer's  drifL  It 
ia  certainly  impossible  that  these  scenes  could  ever 
have  occurred,  that  he  deseribca  sa  having  himself 
transacted.  I  think  it  may  be  possible  that  he  had 
■ome  hand  in  the  death  of  his  brother,  and  yet  I  am 
di^Msed  greMly  to  doubt  it;  and  the  numerona 
distorted  traditions,  Ac,  which  remain  of  that  event, 
may  be  attributable  to  the  work  having  been  printed 
and  bunted,  and  of  oourse  the  story  known  to  all  the 
printers,  with  their  families  and  gossips.  That  the 
young  Laird  of  Dalcastle  came  by  a  violent  death, 
there  remains  no  doubt;  bnt  that  this  wretch  slew 
him,  there  is  to  ma  a  good  deal.  However,  allow- 
ing this  to  have  been  the  caae,  I  account  all  the  rest 
either  dreaming  or  madnen;  or,  as  he  says  to  Mr. 
Watson,  a  religious  parable,  on  purpose  to  illustrate 
something  scarcely  tangible,  but  to  which  he  seems 
to  have  attached  great  wei^t.     Were  the  relation 

minutely  with  traditionary  bets,  that  it  could 
scarcely  have  missed  to  hare  been  received  as  an- 
thentic;  bnt  inlhisday,  and  with  the  preaent  gener- 
ation, it  wiU  not  go  down,  that  a  man  shonld  be 
duly  tempted  by  the  devil,  in  the  semblance  of  a 
fellow -creature;  and  at  length  lured  to  self-deatruc- 
UoD,  in  the  hopes  that  tbis  sane  fiend  and  tormentor 
was  to  suffer  and  fall  along  with  him.  It  was  a 
bold  theme  for  an  allegory,  and  would  have  suited 
that  age  well,  hod  it  been  taken  up  by  one  fully 
qualified  for  the  task,  which  this  writer  was  not. 
In  short,  we  must  either  eoneeive  him  not  only  the 
greatest  fool,  but  the  greatest  wretch,  on  whom 
was  ever  stamped  the  form  of  humanity;  or,  that 
he  was  a  religious  maniac,  who  wrote  and  wrote 
about  a  deluded  creature,  till  he  arrived  at  that 
height  of  madness,  that  he  believed  himself  the  very 
object  whom  he  had  been  all  along  dcaenbing;  and 
in  order  to  escape  from  an  ideal  tonnentor,  com- 
mitted that  act  for  which,  aocording  to  the  teneta 
he  embraced,  there  was  no  remiaion,  and  which 
consigned  his  memory  and  his  name  to  everlasting 


SOME  REMAKKABLE  PASSAGES  IN  THE  LIFE  OF  AN 
EDINBURGH  BAILLIE, 


WEITTEN  BY  HIMSELF. 


INTRODOcnON   BY  1 


i  EDITOB. 


[An  Edinbatg^  Baillie,  %  notable  penoo,  often 
mentionsd  in  Scottish  loMtorj  aa  the  atutch  friend 
of  reform,  ftnd  the  consUnl  friend  tuid  tibettor  of 
Jttgyle,  wu  of  northern  deacent,  and  the  original 
name  of  hie  &mil;  ia  aaid  to  have  been  ByAetert 
The  firab  who  wrote  hie  name  STdeeeif,  waa  one 
always  etjled  Clerk  Michael,  who  waa  lecretar;, 
chamberlain,  and  ateward,  to  the  earl  narlachaL 
Hie  aeoand  son,  Andrew,  waa  made  procurator  of 
the  Marieclial  CoUeg«,  where,  it  ia  pRmmed,  he 
remained  during  his  life,  bb  it  appears  that  our 
bero,  Archibald,  with  eiglit  other  brother*  and 
maters,  were  bom  in  that  place.  On  the  deatJi  of 
thia  Andrew,  the  fomily  appears  to  have  been  all  scat- 
tered abroad  j  and  about  Chat  period  Archibald  was 
traoskted  to  Edinburgh,  as  under-sacretarj  to  the 
governor  of  the  caatle.  He  waa  a  learned  f  oath  aa 
times  then  went,  and  eo  were  bia  brethren,  for  one 
of  them  was  afterwards  made  a  bisliop,  and  one  of 
them  a  profeeaor,  not  to  mention  the  anlyect  of  thia 
memoir,  who  arrired  at  the  higheet  distinction  of 
them  alL  Two  ormoreof  those  brothersleft  written 
memoirs  of  their  own  times,  aa  waa  the  bahion  of 
the  age,  with  all  who  conld  indite  a  page  a-da;; 
witnesa  the  number  of  Tolnminoua  tomes  that  lie 
piled  in  every  coU^e  of  the  Continent,  aa  well 
aa  in  some  of  the  public  libraries  of  Britain.  Arcbi- 
bald'a  memoir,  of  vhich  I  have  with  much  difficulty 
got  possession,  is  iosnOeiably  tedioua  and  egoUatical; 
but  I  have  abridged  it  more  than  one  half,  retaining 
only  the  thingii  that  appeared  to  me  the  moat  curious; 
for  all  relating  to  borough  politics  appeared  to  me 
BO  low  and  ao  deapicable,  that  I  cancelled  them 
utterly,  although  they  might  have  been  amusing 

Bat  the  great  and  sanguine  eventa  in  which  Uie 
Baillie  waa  so  long  engaged,  in  which  he  took  lo 
deep  an  intei'est,  and  acted  Bach  a  diatingniahed 
part,  are  well  worth  the  keeping  in  reeonL  Some 
of  hia  penonal  adventures  certunly  bear  lints  of 
nnnance,  bat  every  part  of  his  nanaUve  relating  to 
public  events  may  implicitly  be  relied  on,  I  have 
compared  them  with  all  the  general  aa  welt  aa  local 
histories  of  that  period,  and  with  aundry  fMuily 


regtatera  relating  to  marrisgea,  Ac,  which  one  would 
often  think  were  merely  brought  in  for  effect,  yet 
which  I  have  uniformly  found oonect;  and  hia  a 
rative  throws  a  light  on  many  events  of  that  atirrlng 
age,  hitherto  but  imperfectly  known.  These,  with 
the  aimplicity  of  the  nairstion,  will  recommend  the 
memoir  to  every  candid  and  jndidons  reader, 
paaa  over  the  two  long  cbqiteTs  relating  to  his  &mily 
and  education,  and  begin  tranicribing  where  he  com- 
mmecB  hia  difficult  earaer  of  pubUc  life.  ] 


The  difflcultiea  which  I  had  tt 
ing  into  Edinburgh  Castle,  were  auch  aa  I  oould 
not  have  believed  would  have  fallen  to  the  lot  of 
man :  all  which  were  occasioned  by  the  absurdity  of 
the  deputy -govranDr,  Colonel  Haggard.  He  waa  a 
tyrant  of  the  first  magnitude,  and  went  about  treat- 
ing the  vahouB  aubordinate  officera  aa  if  Uiey  had 
been  oxen  or  beaata  of  burden.  He  waa  never  sober, 
dther  night  or  day,  and  as  for  me,  my  heart  quaked, 
and  my  loins  trembled,  whenever  I  came  into  hia 
presence.  I  had  what  waa  called  a  writing  chamber 
aaaigned  to  me. — But  such  a  cbamher!- 
mera  cell,  a  vile  dangeiMi,  in  which  I  coald  not  dis- 
cem  darknesB  from  light — I  was  inclosed  in  i 
medium  between  them. 

When  I  came  first  Utere,  Haggard,  who  had  great 
need  of  me,  promised  me  this  good  thing  and  the 
other  good  thing,  so  that  my  heart  waa  lifted  ap  ;- 
but,  alaa  I  soon  waa  it  sunk  down  again  in  gall  and 
bitterness,  for  everything  waa  in  utter  oonfuaion. 
In  that  dark  abode  I  had  the  whole  accounta  of  the 
expenditure  of  the  fortress  to  keep,  and  the  ec 
sariat  department  to  conduct.  There  were  the  atate 
priaoners  sending  proudly  tor  their  aUowancea,  the 
BOldiera  curung  for  their  pay,  and  cleib  every  hour 
with  long  accounta  of  which  they  demanded  payment. 
I  had  nothing  to  pay  them  with,  and  in  the  mean- 
time oar  caterers  in  the  dty  took  tiie  coeidve 
measures  with  na  of  st«^ing  all  our  auppliea  until 
their  arrcan  were  paid  up.  Haggard  did  no  m 
than  juat  order  such  and  auch  things  to  be  done, 
without  considering  in  the  least  how  they  were  U 
be  done.  Then  every  one  c&me  running  on  me 
while  I  had  for  the  most  part  little  or  nothing  ti 
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give  them,  ind  all  that  I  coald  do  ma  U>  giv«  them 
orden  on  thii  or  the  othsi  fund,  which  ard«n  oerer 
nere  «ieca(ed,  and  of  wana  matters  gnw  vone 
aD4  Tone  eyaj  day. 

As  for  Colonel  Ha^(aid,  he  was  a  beaat,  a  perfect 
boll  of  Rrnhnn  hf  came  dailf  with  opea  month 
i^HHi  me,  roaring  and  awauing  like  a  maniac  It 
iraa  in  Tain  to  reaaon  with  him ;  that  made  him 
only  wcobg;  and  had  he  held  with  caraiQg  and  damn- 
ing me,  althongh  I  abhorred  that  cuatwn,  it  would  not 
haTs  been  ao  bad.  Bat  hs  thouglit  nothing  of  atrik- 
iug  with  whatever  came  to  hie  band,  and  that  with 
such  freedom,  that  it  was  evident  he  cared  nothing 
at  all  for  the  livM  of  hU  fellow-citMniea. 

One  day  he  came  apoD  me  fuming  and  nging  u 
naoal,  and  withoal  either  riiyme  or  reaaon  inquired, 
"  why  I  did  not  pa;  thia  debtl"  and,  "  why  I  did 
not  pv  the  other  debt  t"  and,  "waaheto  bedaoned 
and  plagued  eternally  by  the  care1eeine«  and  in- 
diSerenoe  of  a  beggarly  clerk — a  dirty  pen-ecr^>er, 
a  coll^ie  veazel,  a  northern  rati"  and  called  me 
many  other  beaatly  nanus  bendea. 

"Sir,"  aayi  I,  "if  your  honour  will  aoSer  the 
whde  of  the  fundi  to  come  through  my  bandi,  I 
wiU  be  Bcconntable  for  every  fraction  of  them.  But 
aa  yon  draw  the  largest  ahue  yonnelf,  and  spend 
that  ae  you  think  fit,  how  am  I  to  cany  on  my  de- 
partment] Let  them  all  be  paid  to  yon  if  you  ohooae, 
and  make  the  payment*  thtoogh  me,  of  which  1  shall 
keep  a  strict  aooonnt :  nnloa  they  come  all  through 
my  hands,   T  will  neither   receive  nor  remit  any 

He  paid  no  attention,  but  went  on  aa  If  he  had 
not  even  heard  the  remonatrance :  "If  the  onward 
detail  of  the  busineea  of  the  oaatle  is  to  be  inter- 
rupted in  this  manner  by  your  obstinacy  and  awk- 
wardaest— by  the  abaurdity  of  aach  a  contemptible 
urchin — then,  it  is  evident,  that  all  subordination 
and  prerogative  is  at  on  end,  and  there  must  be  a 
regular  turn  out.  But  before  thia  shall  happen, 
you  may  depend  on  it.  Mr.  Puppy,  that  jou  ahall 
suffer  fint.     We  ore  not  all  to  lose  our  plaoes  for 

"I  have  paid  all  that  I  have,  your  honour,  I  have 
I    not  even  retained  a  merk  for  my  own  outlay ;  there- 
fore, 1  will  trouble  your  goodness  for  my  own  aireais, 
else  I  give  the  buaincas  up  forthwith. " 

"Youl  You  give  the  basineai  up)  Yi^,  the 
bound  servant  and  slave  of  the  state,  ae  much  as  the 
meanest  soldier  under  my  command  1  Such  another 
'  word  out  of  your  mouth,  and  I'll  have  you  whipped. 
Hint  but  to  go  and  leave  your  post,  and  I'll  have 
you  hong  at  the  castle  gate.  You  go  and  desert 
your  post )— Let  me  see  you  attempt  it.  I  would 
Indeed  like  to  see  you  run  off  like  a  norland  tike ! 
Pah]  You  gimcraek I— You  cat.  Pay  up  the 
artears  of  the  garrison  instantly,  I  say. — Are  the 
state  prisonets,  the  first  men  of  the  land,  to  lack 
their  poor  allowance,  that  you  may  lay  up  the  king's 
money  by  you,  and  make  a  fortune)    Are  themUi- 


lary  to  starve,  that  b  scrstehpenny  may  thrive  1 
this  bo^nem  to  go  to  sixes  and  sevens  for  your 
plessnra  ?  I  will  have  yon  tried  (br  your  Ufe,  you 
dog,  before  s  military  tribunsL" 

There  wss  no  rcssoning  with  such  a  beaat,  there- 
fore I  wu  obliged  to  hold  my  peaoe:  I  cated  tot  m 
trial,  for  my  books  wen  open  to  any  who  chcee  t< 
■lamine  them,  and  1  could  aooonnt  fbr  every  bodle 
that  had  b««n  paid  to  me ;  and  as  for  the  supe  ~ 
of  whom  I  waa  the  substitute,  be  never  showed  face 
at  alt,  nor  was  he  even  in  Scotland.  He  merely 
eiuoyed  the  post  ae  a  uneonre,  while  the  toil  a 
reaponsibility  feU  on  me.  From  that  time  forth,  1 
had  a  disgust  at  our  king  James  and  his  govern- 
ment, and  oouddered  him  no  better  than  an  old 
wife,  and  from  that  time  to  this  on  which  1  write 
down  the  memorial  of  these  things,  I  have  never 
been  reconciled  to  him  or  one  of  his  race. 

But  to  return  to  my  basiness  at  the  castle ;  I  was 
rery  misermble.  Hy  state  was  deplormble,  for  I  had 
not  one  of  the  oomfOTta  of  life;  and  so  jealous  was 
the  governor,  that  for  the  moat  port  neither  ingi«ss 
nor  egress  was  allowed.  My  bed  was  a  mat  in 
comer  of  my  chamber,  and  my  bod-clothes  consiiited 
of  a  single  covering  not  thicker  thou  a  woim-web. 
If  I  had  worn  it  as  a  veil,  I  could  have  seen  all 
about  me.  -  It  may  be  oonsidersd  how  grievous  this 
was  to  me,  who  hod  all  my  life  been  used  to  a  good 
rush  or  heather  bed  in  my  father's  house,  and  a 
coverlet  worked  as  thidk  as  a  divot  How  1  did 
long  to  be  at  home  t^^oin  1 — Ay,  many  a  salt  tear 
did  I  shed  when  none  out  of  Heaven  ssw  but  myself, 
and  many  an  ardent  prayer  did  I  put  up  for  the 
kind  friends  I  left  behind  me.  At  the  same  time, 
I  resolved  every  day  and  every  night  to  have  some 
revenge  on  my  brutal  tyrant  I  cherished  the  feel- 
ing witb  delifj^t,  and  was  willing  to  undergo  any 
hardahip,  so  that  I  might  see  my  deain  fulfilled  on 
mine  enemy.  An  opportunity  at  length  offered, 
which  proved  a  hard  trial  for  me. 

Among  msny  illuHtrioos  prisoners  we  had  no  lem 
a  man  than  the  Harquis  of  Huntly;  and,  as  the 
lord-otuuicellor  was  bis  great  friend,  his  confine- 
ment waa  not  severe.  By  the  reforming  party  it 
was  meant  to  be  rigid;  but  by  the  Cathdic  and 
high-efanrch  party  quite  the  leverse.  With  them 
was  merely  a  work  of  necessity,  and  tbey  had  t 
Bolrad  to  bring  the  marquis  off  with  flying  coIduib. 
but  a  little  time  was  neoenary  lo  ripen  their  schemes. 
He  was  a  great  and  powerful  noblranan,  and  had 
struggled  against  the  reformers  all  his  life,  plsguing 
tbem  not  a  Uttle,  but  ion  many  risks  of  his 
notwithstanding.  And  bad  oar  king,  with  all  his 
logic,  sot  been,  ss  I  said,  merely  sn  old  wife  in 
resolution,  he  never  would  have  suffered  that  ob- 
streperous nobleman  to  live  so  long  ss  he  did ;  for 
he  thought  nothing  of  defying  the  king  and  all  his 
power  i  and  once,  in  tbe  Highlands,  come  gainst 
the  king'a  forces  and  eut  them  all  to  pieces. 
also  opposed  the  good  work  of  t«foimation  ao  long 
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1  M  Utlerly,  that  the  Cknenl  AiMmbl^  irate 
obliged  to  azcoiiimanie>t«  him. 

M;  forefathsn  being  men  of  pietj,  I  woi  bred  in 
the  Btricteat  prindplei  of  tbe  KefontiAtion  j  oooae- 
qnentlj,  the  MBrqulB  of  Hnntl]'  vm  one  whom  I 
had  alwajB  r^arded  with  terror  and  abhorrence;  ■□ 
that  irbea  I  foand  him,  as  it  were,  under  mj  juris- 
diction, I  waa  anything  but  giieTed,  and  I  thought 
to  myaelf  that,  with  Qod'i  help,  we  might  keep  him 
horn  doing  more  ill  for  a  time. 

But  lo  and  behold,  a  commiagian  of  tbe  lords  wat 
amnmcaied  to  meet  at  Edinburgh,  headed  hj  young 
Aigjle  and  Hamilton,  and  it  being  obTiom  that  the 
intereat  of  the  reformen  was  to  cairj'  ererj^hing  be- 
fbte  it,  the  nuligtutDl  party  grew  terribly  alarmed 
(w  the  life  of  the  old  marquia,  thrar  moot  powerful 
■npport,  and  determined  on  making  a  bold  effort  flir 
hla  delivery.  Accordingly,  a  depntation  of  noble- 
men came  to  oar  worthy  depoty  one  erening,  with 
a  written  order  from  thelMrd-cfaancellorforHnntly'a 
liberation.  Haggard  would  not  obey  the  order,  bnt 
cniaed  and  awora  that  it  w*a  a  forgery,  and  pat  all 
tbe  gentlemen  in  ward  together,  to  atand  a  trial  be- 
fore the  lorda  GommlBaionen. 

The  marquia'a  Euuily  had  been  allowed  to  vidt 
him,  for  ttiey  lived  in  the  Canongate,  and  were 
eonstMitly  coming  and  going;  and  that  night  Lady 
Unntly  oomea  to  me,  and  pietanda  great  Mend^p 
far  me,  names  me  familiarly  by  name,  and  Bsya  that 
she  hai  great  tupect  for  all  the  Sydeaer&  Then 
■heaayt,  "Tliat  depnty-govamorof  yoaraigBgreat 
bear." 

"We  must  take  him  for  the  present  aa  heia, 
madam,  tor  lack  of  a  better, "  aays  I. 

"That  ia  very  wisely  and  eantlonaly  q>oken  by 
you,  yoang  gentlenian,"  aaid  Ibe  manbioMM. 
"  Bnt  it  if  for  lack  of  a  better.  How  wonld  you 
Hke  to  be  depnty-govetuor  youraelf,  and  tc  bare  tbe 
sole  command  here  T  I  hare  the  power  to  hang  yonr 
Bcurry  maater  over  a  poM  before  to-morrow  nigfat. " 

"  That  would  be  a  very  aaminary  way  of  prooeed- 
ing  cwlainty,  madam,"  aud  I. 

"  I  can  do  it,  and  perfaapa  uUI  do  it,"  added  ahe; 
"bnt  in  the  meanUme  1  QinBt  have  a  little  aadalanee 
from  yon." 

Aha)  thinka  I  to myaelf,  tbia ia Bome  popiah  plot. 
Now  Baaldy  Sydeaerf,  dnoe  ladiea  will  hare  yonr 
name,  take  care  of  youraelf ;  for  well  do  yon  know 
that  tbia  old  dame  ia  a  confirmed  Papist,  and  wide 
and  waateful  boa  the  scope  of  bar  malignancy  been ! 
Banldy  Sydeserf,  take  care  of  yourself. 

"You  do  not  answer  me,"  continued  ahe.  "If 
;oD  will  grant  me  a  small  favoar,  I  pttuniM  to  you 
U)  have  year  tyrannical  master  made  away  with, 
and  to  better  jour  fortune  one  way  or  another." 

"  Tou  are  not  geiaglo  murder  him,  Ihope,  please 
your  highncMl"  eald  L 

"Hade  away  with  than  his  post,  1  mean  only," 
Bald  she,  "  in  order  that  one  better  and  yonnger.and 
more  genteel  than  he,  may  be  endowed  wiUt  it." 


"<tti1Iri  that  all,  madam?"  said  T. 

"Why)"  said  she,  "  would  yon  wish  lo  have  him 
asaaadnaled  }  1  have  a  hundred  resolute  men  in  my 
husband's  interest  within  the  castle  that  will  do  it 
for  one  word. " 

Being  horrified  for  Papista,  I  thonght  she  was 
oome  merely  to  entrap  me,  and  get  my  head  cat  off 
likewise;  and  though  1  confess  I  diould  not  have 
been  vet;  sorry  to  have  seen  the  Catholics  wreak 
their  faiy  on  my  bmtal  tyrant,  I  thonght  it  most 
safe  to  fight  shy.  ■ '  Pray  in  what  can  1  serve  yon, 
madant"  said  I;  "  if  it  is  by  betnying  any  trust 
omnmitted  to  me,  or  bringing  any  person  into  danger 
butmyself,  donotaakit,  for,  youi^  as  I  am,  nothing 
shall  induce  me  to  omiply." 

"What  a  notte  and  heroic  mind  in  one  so  very 
young!  You  were  bom  to  be  a  great  man,  Mr. 
Senetarrl"  said  tbe  canning  dame;  "I  see  it,  and 
cannot  be  mistaken.  Pray  tell  me  this,  brave 
young  gentleman — Is  my  lord's  corre^ondenee  with 
Spain,  and  with  the  Catholic  lords  in  1606,  in  your 
custody!" 

"  Th^  are  both  iumy  custody  at  present,  madam," 
uid  I ;  "  bnt  I  have  no  power  to  ihow  yon  thoee 
letters,  it  being  solely  by  chance  that  the  keys 
happen  to  be  in  my  poMeMion.  I  got  them  to 
search  for  a  certain  wamut,  and  they  have  not  been 
again  demanded." 

"  I  want  to  have  those  papers  up  altogether,  that 
they  may  be  destroyed,"  said  she;  "that  is  my 
great  aecret.  If  you  will  put  tiiem  into  my  hands 
to-night,  you  have  only  to  name  the  conditions." 

"Ipat  them  into  your  hands,  madami"  said  I; 
"  Oood  Lord  f  I  would  not  abstiact  tbose  doeumenta 
for  all  Uie  wealth  of  the  realm." 

"Pray  of  what  value  are  theyl"  retaraed  aha. 
"  Of  none  in  the  vorld  to  any  one,  save  tbat  they 
may  bring  ruin  on  my  Itnd  and  his  Aunily,  at  hia 
^tproacfaing  trial  Your  wretched  goromor  will 
never  miss  them ;  and  if  be  ehould,  the  blame  of 
loaing  them  will  fall  on  him." 

This  last  remark  staggered  me  not  a  little,  be- 
cause it  waa  perfectly  true ;  but  1  held  my  integrity, 
and  begged  her  not  to  mention  the  enbject  tgiin,  \ 
fan  no  bribe  should  induce  me  to  comply ;  she  then 
tosaed  her  head,  and  looked  offended,  and  added 
that  she  was  sorry  I  waa  so  blind  to  my  own  intemt, 
thon^  I  waa  so  to  tbe  very  existence  of  the  greatest 
funily  of  my  own  country;  and  then,  with  ui 
audible  tigh,  she  left  me,  mattering  a  tbraat  as  sbe 
went  out.  I  was  so  much  affeotad  by  it,  that  I  have 
never  forgot  her  woids  or  manner  to  Ukis  hour. 

"Oh—oh— oh:  and  iaitthnsi"  said  she,  draw- 
ing up  her  silken  trtln;  "Oh — oh — ohi  and  is  it 
thus  1  Well,  yoang  man,  you  ahall  be  the  first  thst 
shall  rue  it,"  and  with  that  she  shut  the  door  fiendy 
behind  her. 

"Lord  preserve  me  from  these  P^netel"  said  I, 
most  fervently.  "  What  will  become  of  me  newt 
I  would  rather  oome  under  the  power  of  tbe  devil 
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thu)  DDder  tbeJT  power  an;  iime,  irh«a  (hej  turn 
tbeir  oiTQ  pnrpoaai  to  ■Brre."  I  however  repented 
me  of  this  nah  njing,  uid  pngei  for  forgiTsnaB 
thU  MDM  night.  This  conTeiMCion  with  the  mw- 
chioneM  nukde  ao  deep  an  impresuoD  on  my  iniad, 
that  1  dunt  not  lie  down  on  my  wralohed  bad,  bat 
bolted  m;  door  firmly,  ftnd  ut  op,  thrilled  with 
anxiety  at  having  run  my  head  into  >  nooee  b;  of- 
fending the  moat  patent  family  in  the  land,  and  one, 
for  all  iU  enemies,  that  had  the  greateet  power. 
Had  they  been  true  ProtattMita  aikd  reformen,  1 
would  h»ve  riiked  my  neck  to  hare  laved  tbem;  aa 
it  waa,  I  had  done  my  daty,  and  no  more. 

While  I  waa  aitting  in  this  dilemma,  reaaoniog 
with  myaelf,  behold  a  gentle  tap — tap— tap  c«me  on 
the  door.  My  heart  leaped  to  my  iboulder-bone, 
and  stuck  ao  iatt  that  I  could  not  speak.  Another 
attack  of  the  Filiate,  thought  I,  and  Uiat  after  the 
dead  hour  of  midnight  tool  I  am  a  gone  mani 
Tap — tap — t^il  "Corns  in,"  b^  I,  that  ia,  my 
lip*  aaid  it,  but  my  vtdoe  abadutely  Tefosed  its 
office;  for  instead  of  the  sound  coming  out,  it  went 
inwaiits.  I  tried  it  ^ain  like  one  labouring  with 
the  night-mars,  Mid  at  last  effected  a  broken  aoond 
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"  Than  <q>en  tlie  door  directly,"  aaid  the  aame 
sweet  voice;  "I  want  to  speak  with  you  expreagly." 

"What  do  yon  wish  toaayl"  said  I. 

"  Open  the  door  and  yon  diall  hoar,"  aaid  ahe. 

"Jane,  ia  that  you  1"  said  I. 

"  Yes,  it  ia,"  aud  the.  "  Tou  are  right  at  last 
It  is  indeed  Jane." 

"Then  what  the  devil  are  you  seeking  here  at 
this  time  of  the  morning  1"  aaid  I,  palling  back  the 
boltfl  kiid  opening  Uie  door,  thinking  it  waa  our 
milkwoman's  daughter,  when  behold  there  entered 
with  a  amile  and  a  curtoey  the  moat  angelic  being  I 
r  aaw  below  the  aon.  I  at  first  thought  she  waa 
an  angel  of  light ;  a  beii^  of  some  purer  and  better 
Id;  and  if  I  was  bamboozled  before,  I  waa 
ten  timea  woiae  now.  I  could  not  return  her  ele- 
gant curtesy,  for  my  backbone  had  grown  as  rigid 
a*  a  thorn,  and  my  neck,  inateod  of  bending  for. 
ward,  in  token  of  obeiiauae,  actually  eooked  baek- 
ward.  I  am  an  old  man  now,  and  atill  1  cannot 
help  laughing  at  my  awkward  predicament,  for 
there  T  stood  gaping  and  bending,  and  my  eyes  like 
o  leap  out  of  niy  face,  and  fly  on  that  of  the  lovely 
object  that  stood  smiling  before  me. 

"I  think  yon  do  not  reoollect  Jane  now  when  you 
■ee  her,"  sud  she,  playfully. 

"N — n — DO,  ma'am,"  said  I,  utterly  confbanded. 
"  I  t — t — took  you  for  the  akudjie.  I  btg  paidon, 
ma'am,  bet  I  am  verymuekle  at  a  loss."  lliatwas 
my  diagnating  phrase,  I  have  not  forgot  it.  "  I  am 
*ery  muokle  at  a  loa,  ma'am,"  aayi  1. 

"JfvcUe  at  a  Ion  an  yoal"  said  sh&    "  Vara 


mnekle  too.  That's  what  you  mramna  be,  honeet 
lad."  (She  was  mocking  me;)  "Hy  name  is 
Jcanie  Ooidon.  You  may,  perhaps,  have  heard 
tell  of  Jeanie  Gordon.  I  am  the  youngeat  danj^ter 
of  the  Harqvis  of  Hnntly,  and  yonr  name  ia,  I  pre- 
anme,  Banldy  SydeaerC     lathatitl" 

1  bowed  aMsnt,  on  which  ahe  fell  into  such  a  Gt 
of  lan^ter,  and  seenied  to  eiyoy  the  sport  with 
sneh  leat,  that  I  waa  obliged  to  join  her,  and  I  soon 
nw  she  had  that  way  with  her  that  she  could  make 
any  man  do  jnst  what  she  pleased. 

"It  is  a  anug,  comG>rtab)e  aort  of  name,"  aaid 
she;  "  I  like  the  luune  exoeedingly,  and  I  like  the 
young  gentleman  that  wean  it  still  better.  My 
mother  told  me  that  you  wete  exceedingly  genteel, 
sensible,  and  well-bred  I  She  waa  right,  I  see  it 
— I  aee  it.     Vem  mnekle  in  the  right." 

My  faoe  homed  to  the  bone  at  tlie  blander  I  bod 
made,  for  in  general  I  spoke  English  very  well,  with 
haply  a  little  of  the  Aberdeen  aocent,  and  there  was 
a  little  bandying  of  words  paned  here  that  I  do  not 
perfectly  recollect,  but  I  know  they  were  not  greatly 
to  my  credit.  As  for  Lady  Jane,  she  went  on  Uke 
a  lark,  changing  her  note  every  sentence;  but  ahe 
had  Uiat  art  and  that  winning  manner  with  her, 
(hat  never  woman  in  tiiis  world  shall  again  inherit 
in  such  perfeetion.  So  I  thought,  and  so  I  think 
to  this  day ;  for  even  when  ahe  waa  mocklDg  me, 
and  making  me  blash  like  crimson,  I  could  have 
kissed  the  dnat  of  berfecL  She  brought  on  Oie  sub- 
ject of  the  refaaal  I  had  given  her  mother,  ridiculed 
it  eiceedingly,  flew  from  it  ag^n,  and  chatted  of 
something  else,  bulaUlIasifshehadthatandevery- 
thiikg  else  in  ^le  nation  at  her  oontroL  Heaven 
knows  how  she  Reeled  her  poipoee,  bat  in  the 
coorae  of  an  hour's  eonversatJon,  without  ever 
letting  me  perceive  that  ahe  waa  aiming  at  any 
object,  she  had  thoroughly  impressed  me  with  the 
utter  inauffldency  of  the  king  in  all  that  concerned 
the  a&aits  of  the  state,  and  the  unoontrollable  power 
of  the  bouse  of  Hnntly.  "  Hy  &hther  is  too  potent 
not  to  have  many  enemies,"  said  she,  "and  he  haa 
many,  but  it  is  not  the  king  that  he  feara,  but  a 
cabal  in  the  approaching  committee  of  the  estates. 
Not  for  himaelf,  bat  for  fear  of  tlie  realm's  peace, 
does  he  dread  (hem;  for  there  is  not  a  canting  hypo- 
crite among  them  that  daree  lift  his  eye  to  Hontly. 
He  can  lead  a  young  man  to  fortune,  aa  many  he 
haa  led,  but  how  can  the  poor  caballing  lords  do 
such  a  thing,  when  every  one  is  scratch,  acratching 
for  aome  small  pittance  to  himaelf.  His  enemies, 
as  yon  know,  have  brou^t  a  miserable  accusation 
against  him,  of  hindering  his  vaaaaJa  from  hearing 
such  ministers  ss  they  choae,  and  with  former  corre- 
spondence which  was  all  abrogated  in  open  court 
they  hope  to  ruin  the  best,  the  kindest,  and  the 
greatest  man  of  the  kingdom.  The  letters  are 
already  cancelled  by  law,  bat  when  subjects  take 
the  law  into  their  own  hand,  right  and  Justice  are 
at  an  end.    Do  yon  give  these  p^en  to  me.    You 
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«ill  never  (gun  ban  uiah  ta  opportnnii;  of  dring 
good,  and  no  blame  can  eT«r  ■ttaeh  to  yon." 

"  I  would  irilUngly  lay  down  my  life  fi>r  yon, 
suKUm,"  Mid  I,  "  btft  my  honour  I  can  never." 

"  Fnn!  houoor! "  Mid  die,  "  yaar  hononr  haa  no 
more  coneam  in  it  than  mine  has,  and  not  half  so 
much.  Yon  say  yon  would  lay  down  your  life  far  me ; 
but  if  you  would  connder  the  yenerable  and  valuable 
Ufe  whidyauBieendaugeritigl  Ifyoa  woald  con- 
aider  the  opulent  and  hi^-bom  family  whidi  yon 
are  going  toaaciificeont  oTmencfiidcel"  I  conld 
not  help  ihedding  eome  t«are  at  this  hittar  reflec- 
tion: she  perceiTed  my  pli|^t,  and  added,  "Did 
you  erer  ne  the  Qoblmutn  whose  life  and  domains 
you  now  hsTe  it  in  your  power  to  mtb  from  the 
most  imminent  riakt"  I  atuweted  that  I  nercr 
had  had  that  honoor.  "  Come  with  me,  then,  and 
I  wiU  introduce  yon  to  my  father,"  nid  the. 

"No — no— no— ma'am!"  uid  1,  nightilj  flns- 
(end.  "  No — no— no — I  wonld  rather  be  eicnssd 
If  yOQplaan." 

'■Whatr'  aid  ahe,  "refuse  the  flnt  atep  to 
honour  tlist  ever  was  proflered  to  you  t  Refuse  the 
hii^iMt  hMiosr  that  a  conunoner  can  hope  for,  an 
introdnction  to  Qeorge,  Harqnis  of  Huntly  1 " 

"  Bnt  then,  ma'am,  I  hare  nothing-  ado  with  his 
htghiMBa,"  said  1;  "I  haTenofsTourloaskof  him, 
and  DDDO  to  giant." 

"  Hold  yonr  peace,"  said  tbt,  "  snd  if  yon  have 
any  wish  that  you  and  1  should  erer  be  better 
acquainted,  ooma  with  me." 

That  was  a  setUer;  I  could  mike  no  answer  to 
that,  for  my  heart  was  already  so  mech  OTenume  by 
the  divine  perfeotiDna  of  (he  lady,  that  I  viewed  ber 
as  a  being  of  a  anpeiior  natnre — a  creature  that  was 
made  to  be  adored  and  obeyed.  She  took  my  hand, 
and  thoDgfa,  peritaps,  I  hung  a  little  backward, 
wliich  I  think  I  did,  I  nerertheleas  followed  on  like 
a  dog  in  a  lUingl  There  were  twognardsinattond- 
ance,  who,  lifting  their  bonnets,  let  Lsdy  Jaae 
pa«;  but  the  aeoond  suicd  me  by  (he  bresst,  thniit 
me  backward,  and  asked  me  whither  1  was  going  so 
bati  1  wsB  very  willing  to  have  turned,  but  in  a 
moment  Lady  Jane  bad  me  again  by  the  hand,  and 
with  one  look  she  uleneed  the  sentinel  "  This  is 
the  seoelary  of  the  castle,"  said  she,  "wlio  has 
some  aireais  to  settle  with  my  father  before  he 
leaves  his  confinement,  which  he  does  immedi- 
ately." 

1  had  DOW,  as  I  thought,  got  my  cue,  and  eo, 
brightening  up,  I  says,  "  Yee,  mr,  I  am  the  sacre- 
Iai7  of  the  csstle,  and  I  have  a  right  to  eome  and 
go  where  and  how  I  please,  sir,"  says  I. 

"  The  devil  you  have,  sir,"  says  he. 

"  Yes,  the  devil  1  have,  sir,"  eays  I ;  "  and  I  will 
let  yon  know,  sir- — ~" 

"  Hush,"  said  lAdy  Jane,  smiling,  and  laying 
her  delieato  hand  on  my  mouth,  "  this  ia  no  place 
iw  time  for  altercation."  I  however  gave  the  goards- 
man  a  prond  look  of  defiance,  and  sqneesed  scene 


words  of  the  same  import  ibrangfa  the  lady's  fingcn, 
to  let  him  know  whtan  he  had  to  do  with,  for  1 
waa  ao  proud  of  'equiring  l^dy  Jane  Gordon  down 
the  stair  and  slong  the  trance,  that  I  wanted  to 
make  the  feUows  believe  I  waa  no  mnall  drink. 

In  one  second  after  that  we  were  iu  the  preaeoce 
of  the  graat  Harqois  of  Huntly,  and  in  one  word  I 
never  have  yet  seen  a  dght  m  venerable,  so  impoa- 
ing,  and  at  the  same  time  so  commanding,  as  tfaat 
old  hero,  surrounded  by  the  ladies  of  his  family 
and  one  of  his  mta  whom  be  called  Adam.  I  shall 
never  forget  the  figure,  eye,  and  countenance  of  the 
marqaia.  He  appeared  to  be  about  fourscore  jrean 
of  age,  thongh  I  was  told  afterwards  t^at  be  was 
not  M  much.  His  hair  was  of  a  dark,  glittering, 
sUver  gray,  and  hfa  eyes  were  darii,  snd  aa  piercing, 
hang^ty,  and  independent  aa  thoae  of  the  blue  hawk. 
They  were  like  tiie  eyea  of  a  man  in  the  fire  and 
impatience  of  yonlh,  and  yet  there  appeared  to  be 
a  sunny  gicMQ  of  kindness  and  generesity,  blended 
with  all  the  sterner  quslities  of  hnman  nature.  If 
ever  1  saw  a  figure  and  faee  that  indicated  a  mind 
superior  to  his  fellow -creatuios,  they  were  thoM  of 
OeoTge,  the  first  Marquis  of  Huntly.  And  m 
than  (hat,  he  seemed  almost  to  be  sdored  by  his 
family,  which  I  have  fonnd  on  long  experience  to 
be  a  good  sign  of  a  man.  Those  that  are  daily  and 
hourly  abont  him  are  the  beat  jndges  of  his  qualifi- 
cations, and  if  he  ia  not  poneeeed  of  tuch  aa  are 
estimsblej  he  nstorslly  loeea  the  respect  doe  to 
inherent  worth.  He  wore  a  wide  coat  of  a  dnnamon 
colour,  and  he  was  ruffled  nnnd  (he  shonldeni  and 
round  (he  hands.  He  received  me  with  perfect 
good  nature,  ease,  and  indifference,  in  much  (be 
same  way  any  gentleman  would  receive  a  neigh- 
bour's boy  that  had  popped  in  on  him ;  and  spoke 
of  indifliuent  matters,  sometimea  to  me  and  some- 
times to  his  daughters.  He  spoke  of  my  father  and 
grandfather,  and  all  Uie  Sydeoeife  that  ever  lived; 
but  1  remember  little  that  paaaed,  for  to  my  aston- 
ishment  Ifonnd that  there  wet« two  Jeaaie6<»dons— 
(wo  young  ladies  so  eisctly  the  ssme  that  I  thou^t 
I  could  hare  defied  all  the  world  to  distingnish  the 
one  from  the  other.  There  waa  not  a  shade  of  dif- 
ference that  eye  coold  discern,  neither  in  stotnie 
nor  complexion ;  and  ss  for  their  dresaee,  there  ina 
not  a  Bower-knot,  a  flounce,  nor  a  sesm  in  the  one 
that  was  not  in  (he  other.  Everything  was  piedsdy 
the  same.  Whenever  I  fixed  my  eyes  on  one,  I  be- 
came oonvineed  that  she  was  my  own  I^dy  Jane,  to 
whom  I  looked  for  a  sort  of  patronage  in  that  high 
commaoity ;  bat  if  ever  by  chance  my  look  reated 
on  the  fkce  of  the  other,  my  faith  began  to  waver, 
and  iu  a  very  abort  time  again  my  direction  centred 
on  (hat  one.  It  wss  the  most  eztiaordinsry  drcum- 
stonoe  that  I  had  ever  seen  or  heard  of.  It  aeems 
these  two  young  ladies  were  twin  sisters,  and  at 
(hey  sarpsssad  all  their  contempoiariea  of  the  kinp 
dom  in  beauty,  insomaeh  that  they  were  die  admi- 
ration of  all  that  beheld  them,  so  were  they  also 
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admimd  bj  all  for  tlirir  dn^lu  likeooM  U  Mdi 
otber.  For  tbe  ipaoo  of  lix  mouthg  »f(er  (bej  cvne 
fmln  DQiBuig,  thmr  puanta  oould  not  dutiii|^uli 
thorn  Anin  «ach  other,  and  it  wu  aaipected  tiaj 
bad  changed  their  nuna  (ergral  times.  Bnt  aftor 
th^  eatne  home  from  Paria,  where  tbcf  irer«  at 
thdr  education  Ibr  seren  jean,  neither  their  father 
Iter  brotben  ersr  kn«w  tbeiD  tntm  each  otber  igain. 
Thej  finnetall;,  at  their  father's  reqneat,  wore 
favonn  of  different  ooloare  on  tbeir  braaat,  bat  by 
changing  theae  and  tome  Uttle  peenlimritiea  of  dma, 
they  coold  at  any  time  have  deceived  the  whole 
bmily,  and  many  a  merry  bant  they  had  at  anas 
poipoMa  on  inch  oooaaiotia.  It  vaa  often  lemaAed 
that  Huntly,  when  fairly  miitaken,  would  never 
yield,  bnt  always  pertiated  in  calling  Mai7 — Jane, 
and  Jane— Mary,  till  deoeired  into  the  right  way 
again.  So  much  beauty  and  elegance  I  hare  never 
aeen,  and  never  shall  contemplate  agun ;  and  I 
found  that  I  had  lost  my  heart  Still  it  was  to 
I^y  Jane  that  I  had  lost  it,  although  I  could  not 
diatingniah  the  one  from  the  otber. 

I  most  now  return  to  my  namUve,  taking  up 
the  story  where  I  can,  as  I  really  never  did  reoollect 
almost  anght  of  what  paeied  in  that  august  presence, 
where  one  wonld  have  thought  I  ihoutd  have  re- 
membeied  eretytbiog.  The  marcbioneM,  1  noticed, 
showed  no  condcacenaion  to  me,  but  appeared  proud, 
haughty,  and  offended ;  and  when  she  spoke  of  me 
to  her  loTd,  she  called  me  that  perton.  Uy  angel 
Uuly  Jane  (whicherer  was  she)  had  now  loat  all 
her  joenlarity  and  flippancy  of  speech;  there  was 
nothing  but  mimne«  and  rsMrre  in  the  marqnis's 
pnaence.  At  length,  on  my  pnq>osing  to  retire,  the 
marquis  addressed  me  eranethiug  to  the  following 
pnrport;— 

"1  believe,  sir,  I^y  Uuntly  and  one  of  my 
daughters  bare  been  teaaing  you  for  some  old  pliers 
at  present  in  your  custody.  I  will  not  say  th^ 
they  might  not  have  been  of  some  import  to  me  in 
the  present  crisis,  but  1  commend  yonr  integrity 
and  &ith  in  the  charge  eommitted  to  you.  Yon 
are  doing  what  i«  right  and  proper,  and  whatever 
may  be  the  conaeqnence,  take  no  more  thoi^ht 
aboDt  the  matter. " 

Here  Lady  Jane  made  some  remark  about  the 
great  consequenoe  of  these  papen,  on  which  he  snb- 
jtined  rather  tartly,  "I  tell  yon,  Jane,  I  don't  regard 
the  plots  of  my  enemies.  I  can  now  leave  this  place 
when  I  plesae,  and  I  shall  soon,  very  soon,  be  beyond 
their  reach." 

The  yonng  lady  shed  a  flood  of  tean,  on  which  I 
njd,  tlut  if  I  had  the  depaty-govemo^s  permission, 
1  wonld  with  pleaanre  put  thcae  papers  into  hi*  lord- 
ship's hand.  "  No,"  s^d  he;  "1  would  not  be 
obliged  to  such  s  bear  for  them,  though  certain  that 
they  were  to  sare  my  head. " 

Lady  Huntly  said  something  bitterly  about  asking 
fsvonra  of  low  people,  but  he  chMdLed  her  with — 
"  No^  no,  Henny  I  not  anottwr  word  on  the  sub- 


ject   Ton  have  act«dqnil«  right,  yonng  man-    Qood 
night" 

I  waa  then  obUgsd  to  take  myself  off,  which  1  did 
with  one  of  my  best  bows,  which  was  returned  only 
by  Lady  Hary :  all  tbe  rest  renudned  sUff  and  np- 
light  in  their  po^Uons.  I^y  Jane  followed  me, 
saying,  "  I  must  conduct  him  tbrongji  the  guards 
agun,  else  there  will  be  bloodshed."  Hy  heart 
thrilled  with  Joy.  She  went  with  me  to  my  apart- 
ment, and  then  asked  me,  with  teats  in  her  eyes,  if 
I  was  going  to  let  that  worthy  and  venerable  noble- 
man suffer  on  a  scaffold  for  each  a  trifle.  I  tried 
to  reason,  but  my  heart  was  loat,  and  I  had  little 
chance  of  victory ;  so  at  length  I  said,  I  durst  not 
for  my  life  give  them  up,  unltaa  I  instantly  made 
my  escape  out  of  the  castle^  She  said  that  waa 
easily  effected,  for  1  should  go  out  in  her  bther's 
livery  to-morrow  morning,  and  for  that  part,  abe 
could  conceal  ms  ftor  the  remainder  of  tbe  night ; 
die  added,  that  once  I  was  ont,  and  under  Hnntly's 
protectiDn  and  An-a — I  waited  for  no  more ;—"  once 
you  ore  out,  and  under  Hnntly's  proteotloD  and 
tnme,"  sud  she— I  flew  away  lo  the  rej^Bter  cheat, 
where  I  bad  seen  the  papen  but  the  day  before,  and 
soon  found  them  in  two  triple  sealed  parcels,  with 
theae  labels,    Huhtlt's  tbbabohabli  ooiwhfoi 
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uiBce,  Ac,— snd  flying  away  with  them,   1  put 
them  into  the  hands  of  L«dy  Jane  Gordon. 

That  waa  the  moat  exquisite  mranent  Of  my  lifh — 
trne,  I  had  played  the  vill^uj  but  no  matter;  I 
have  never  ei^oyed  so  happy  a  moment  mnoe  that 
time,  LAdy  Jane  seited  the  papen  with  an  eager- 
neesqaite  indescribable— she  hugged  them — ^e  did 
not  know  where  to  hide  them,  bnt  seemed  to  w'  ' 
thou  within  her  bresst  Gratitude  beamed,  nay 
it  flashed  in  every  angelic  feature,  till  at  lenj 

contain  heraelf,  ahe  bunt  into  tean,  flaag 
round  my  neok,  and  kissed  me)  Ym,  1 
rite  down  a  ftdsehood,  nor  exaggerate  in 
legree;  1  say  Uie  beauty  of  the  world,  the 
lurta,  and  the  mistreM  of  all  hearts,  once, 
and  but  onee,  kissed  my  lipe '.  kissed  the  lips  of  the 
then  young,  vain,  and  simple  Baaldy  Sydeserf. 
wsaadearkiratomel  hot  no  more  of  that  at  preae: 

After  this  n^iturons  display,  Lady  Jane  looked 
me  no  more  tn  the  face,  but  flew  from  me  with  the 
prise  she  had  obtained,  bidding  me  good  night  with- 
out loi^dng  behind  her.  It  was  evident  she  deemed 
she  had  got  a  boon  of  her  father's  life.  Bot  there 
wss  I  left  in  my  dark  hateful  chamber  all  alone,  U 
reflect  on  what  1  had  done. 

Hay  the  Lord  never  visit  any  of  his  faithful 
servants  with  sooh  a  measure  of  affliction  aa  it  was 
my  lot  that  night  to  bear.  I  cannot  deacribe  it,  but 
I  think  I  was  in  a  burning  fever,  and  all  fbr  perfect 
terror.  1  had  forttited  life  and  honour,  and  all  lo 
serve  an  old  Papist,  the  greatest  enemy  of  the  blessed 
work  of  reformation  in  the  whole  kingdom;  and 
what  giaUtode  or  protection  was  I  to  expect  fi 


unable  t« 


neither  a 
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the  tdhennte  of  Uiat  onratd  profeMion  1  AIm  !  not 
to  tbe  extent  of  s  gnin  of  muHtard-Bced.  Then  1 
fell  into  a  troubled  slumber,  and  bad  each  dieama 
of  Haggard  hanging  me  and  cutting  off  my  head, 
until  irsking,  1  lay  groaning  like  one  about  to  em- 
pire until  daylight  entered.  I  then  roee  and  b^an 
u  east  about  how  I  shoatd  make  my  escape;  for  T 
knew  if  I  remained  in  my  mtnation  another  day  I 
waa  a  gone  man.  The  cutle  being  »  state  prison  at 
that  tjme,  there  was  no  possibility  of  making  an 
escape  from  it  witfaoat  a  warrant  from  the  authorities; 
and  1  had  begun  to  patcbnp  a  speech  in  mydefenoe, 
whieh  I  was  going  to  deUrer  before  my  jadge,  m 
soon  as  the  papers  were  missed.  But  then,  on  con- 
sidering that  there  would  as  certainly  be  another 
speech  to  compOM  for  the  ecaflbld,  full  of  confenons 
and  prajera  for  my  enemies.  Haggard  amang  the 
rest,  I  lost  heart  altogether,  and  t^  to  weeping  and 
lamenting  my  hard  fate^ 

While  1  was  in  the  midst  of  this  dilonma,  beheld 
there  wasaiharp  Horly  rap  came  on  my  door.  I 
opened  it  in  the  most  vehement  pertnrbaUon  of 
spirits,  and  saw  Uiere  ft»' certain  an  officer  of  jostioe, 
clad  in  his  imdgnia  of  oOee.  "  Master,"  says  he, 
"  is  your  name  Mr.  Secretary  BidesaAl" 

"  Yes  sir,"  saya  I,  "that  ii— no;  my  name  is  not 
Sideaark,  although  it  sounds  a  little  that  way." 

".Well,  wall,  back  or  aide,  short  or  long,  it  makes 
little  difference,"  says  he;  "I  hare  a  little  budnesi 
with  you.     You  go  with  me." 

"What;  topriaoni"  ea}'8  I. 

"  Yea,  to  the  prison, "  says  he ;  "  to  be  sure,  where 
else  bat  to  the  prison  in  the  mean  timel" 

"VeryweH,  sir,"  aaysl;  "diowmeyotirwarTant 
then,"  aaya  I. 

"Certainly,"  says  he;  "here  is  mf  warrant," 
and  witJi  that  he  turned  into  a  comer  of  the  trance, 

d  lifted  a  large bnndle — "there  it  is,  master;  yon 
understand  me  now." 

'  No.  on  my  faith  and  honour  and  oonscieDce,  T 
do  not,"  said  I.     "  What  warrant  ii  thatV 

"Open  and  see,  master,  open  and  see,"  s^d  he,, 
wiping  hia  brow ;  "pray  hare  you  anything  in  the 

lae  that  will  drink  1  Yee,  open  and  see ;  ay,  that 
way,  that  way.  Now  you  wUl  aoon  get  into  the 
heart  and  midriff  of  the  m jatery. " 

On  opening  the  parcel,  1  found  a  splendid  livery 
complete,  of  green  and  gold,  and  my  he<irt  began  to 
vibrate  to  the  bteathioge  of  hope.     ' '  Now,  sir,  make 

te,"  sud  my  vimtor;  "  make  liaste,  make  haute. 
Yon  understand  me;  nowdreoa  yourself  inetantly  in 
these  habiliments,  and  go  with  me.  The  fiunlly 
waits  fbr  you.  Yon  at«  to  walk  behind  Lady  Jane, 
and  cany  her  ftrdel,  or  mantle  perhaps,  or  some 
trifle.  We  two  shall  likely  be  belter  acquainted. 
Hyuameis  David  Peterkin,  Mr.  Peterkin  you  know; 
of  course,  Mr.  Peterkin.  I  am  bead  bntler  in  the 
iamily,  stetrard'a  batter  that  is.  Yon  are  to  be  gen- 
tleraan-naher  to  the  young  ladiea,  Iprtcnme!" 

Thos  his  loDgae  went  on  without 


while  T  dreesed  myself,  nnahle  to  speak  many  words, 
BO  uplifted  was  my  heart.  I  left  my  clothes,  linens, 
eveiything— my  key  in  my  deak— and  the  key  of  the 
register-chest  within  the  denk,  lying  uppermcst ;  and 
bringing  all  the  public  money  that  was  in  my  poe- 
■ession  away  with  me,  m  pari  of  my  arrears  of  wages, 
I  followed  Ht.  David  Peterkin  to  the  apartments 
where  I  had  been  the  night  before. 

Hontly's  power  and  interest  had  been  vet;  great 
in  the  state  at  that  time,  notwithstanding  his  reli- 
gions tenete,  of  wUeh  the  popular  party,  his  sworn 
enemiee,  made  a  mighty  handle  in  order  to  ruin 
him.  They  had  got  him  seized  and  lodged  in  the 
castle,  thinking  to  bring  him  to  his  trial,  at  which 
fair  play  was  not  intended;  but  he  had  the  interest 
to  procure  tbe  lord -chancellor's  warrant  for  the  r 
moval  of  himself  and  snite  fhnn  the  castle,  without 
lett  or  hindrance,  on  condition  that  he  confined  him- 
aelf  three  weeks  to  hia  own  honse  in  the  Canongate, 
to  wait  the  diargee  brought  against  him.  Haggard, 
the  depnty-govemor,  who  wbk  the  tool  of  tiie  oAer 
party,  refused  to  act  on  this  warrant,  pretending  it 
was  forged ;  but  the  very  neit  day  Huntly's  interest 
again  prevailed.  He  was  not  only  liberated,  but 
the  ontrageoQS  Hazard  was  aeixed  and  lodged  in 
jail,  on  what  grounds  I  never  heard  exactly  ex- 
plained. Indeed  it  was  long  ere  I  knew  that  snch 
an  event  had  taken  place,  and  if  1  had,  it  would 
hare  saved  me  a  world  of  terror  and  trouble. 

I  followed  the  family  of  Huntly  to  the  Canongate, 
but  to  my  grief  found  that  I  had  nothing  to  do  save 
to  eat  and  drink.  I  wasgrieved  exceedingly  at  this, 
weening  that  they  had  no  trust  to  put  in  me ;  aa  how 
could  they  well,  eontidering  tiiat  I  bad  come  Into 
their  service  by  playing  tie  rogue  1  I  kept  myadf 
exceedingly  close,  for  fear  of  being  seiiied  for  tbe 
malversation  committed  in  the  castle,  and  never 
went  out  of  doors,  save  when  the  young  ladies  did, 
which  was  but  seldom.  A  great  deal  of  company 
flacked  to  the  house.  It  was  never  empty  fnaa 
morning  to  night ;  for  my  part,  1  thought  there  bad 
not  been  so  many  nobility  and  gentry  in  tbe  whole 
kingdom,  as  came  to  pay  court  to  the  marrtuis,  his 
sons,  his  lady,  uid  his  dangbters;  for  all  of  than 
had  their  suitors  and  that  irithout  number.  That 
house  was  truly  like  the  eonrt  of  a  sovereign ;  and 
thereweresomanygracoDS,  retidners,  and  attendants 
of  one  kind  and  another,  that  to  this  hour  I  never 
knew  ho*  many  there  were  of  ns.  We  were  an  Wle, 
diwipatod,  loquacious  set,  talking  without  inter- 
mieeion,  and  never  talking  anything  but  nonsense, 
low  conceits,  ribaldry,  andallmannerof  bad  things; 
and  Uiere  nrither  was  man  nor  woman  among  tbem 
all  thai  had  half  the  education  of  myself.  I  wonM 
have  left  tbe  family  in  a  sbort  time,  had  it  not  betm 
for  one  extraordinary  dreumstance — 1  was  in  love 
with  my  mistress !  Yes,  as  deeply  in  love  with  Lady 
Jane  Gordon  as  ever  man  was  irith  maid,  from  the 
days  of  Jacob  and  Baehel  nnto  this  day  on  which 
I  write.     I  had  likewise  strong  hopes  of  reetprocal 
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kffacUoD,  and  nltimAta  eoeeeii;  but  an  hamUe  de- 
pondMit  u  1  then  «m,  hoir  ooold  1  decUre  m?  love, 
or  how  rewud  mj  midren  if  accepted  I  So  nutter. 
A  man  oaaoot  b«lp  that  Mrongwt  of  all  pHnont. 
For  mj  part,  1  oerer  att«iiiptsd  it;  but  finilinp 
mfMlf  too  far  gone  In  lore  lo  retreat,  1  reaolred  to 
gire  017  puuon  full  Bwing,  and  lore  with  all  my 
heart  and  soul,  wbi<di  I  did.  Stiange  aa  it  may 
appear,  I  loved  oul;  I«dy  Jaue — ehe  that  embraeed 
ma,  and  gave  me  a  kiw — but  jet  I  oerer  could  leam 
to  diatinguiBh  her  from  her  aiRter ;  and  I  wa*  almoat 
rare  that  irheneTer  I  began  to  declare  my  puaion,  I 
waa  to  do  it  to  the  irrong  one.  I  hated  Lord  Oordon, 
her  elden  brother,  who  waa  the  proadect  man  that  1 
had  ever  ieen,  and  dnaded  that  be  nerer  would 
consent  to  an  union  between  hii  aiater  and  one  of 
the  S7deMi&  I  wag  anre  he  wonld  aboot  me,  or 
try  to  do  it,  hot  thou^t  there  might  be  meanafound 
of  keefdng  ont  of  hia  way,  or  of  ginng  him  aa  good 
aa  he  gave.  Lady  Jane  Gordon  I  waa  determined 
to  attempt,  and  her  I  waa  detennined  to  hare. 

Ail  tide  time  I  heard  no  word  from  the  caatle, 
and  b«$an  to  be  a  little  more  at  my  easei  (till  I 
nerer  ventured  out  of  dooia,  save  once  or  twice  that 
I  fidlowed  the  yonng  iadiea,  for  I  alwaya  attached 
myself  to  than  and  to  Lddy  Jane,  aa  far  aa  1  could 
diatiuguiah.  Having  saved  a  aham  of  money  in  the 
oaetle,  I  ordered  a  suit  of  dothta  befitting  a  gentle- 
man, and  iriienever  a  giaat  dianei  occurred,  I  drened 
myself  in  that,  and  took  my  Btation  behind  L«dy 
Jane's  chair,  but  without  offering  to  put  my  hand 
to  anything.  Lord  Gordon,  or  Sniie,  aa  they  called 
him,  noted  me  one  day,  and  after  I  went  out  in- 
quired  who  I  waa.  Thia  «u  told  me  by  one  of  the 
valeta.  Neither  the  UarquU  nor  I«dy  Uantty 
anawered  a  word,  but  both  seemed  a  little  in  the 
&dgela  at  the  query :  but  Lady  Jane,  after  glandnig 
roand  the  whole  apartment,  answered  her  brother, 
that  I  was  a  young  gentleman,  a  man  of  education 
and  good  qoalitiee,  who  had  done  A«r  a  ngnal  piece 
of  service :  that  I  had  sinoe  that  time  attached 
myself  to  the  fitmily,  but  they  did  not  ehocae  to  put 
me  to  any  menial  employment  On  Hob  tbe  proud 
spirit  of  Lord  Enzie  rose,  and  he  fint  jeered  his 
angelic  slater  ipitefully  for  requiring  secret  pieoee 
of  service  from  young  gentlemen  and  men  of  ednos- 
tion ;  and  then  he  cureed  me  and  all  such  hangen-on. 

I  never  waa  so  prond  of  any  qieech  in  Uie  worid 
as  that  of  Lady  Jane's,  which  made  my  blood  rise 
still  the  more  at  the  pride  and  arrogance  of  Lord 
Gordon;  and  I  hcfMd  some  time  in  my  life  to  be 
able  to  chastise  him  in  part  for  hia  insolence. 
Whether  or  not  these  hopes  were  realised,  I  leave  to 
all  who  read  this  memoir  to  judge. 

Shortly  after  that,  Lady  Jane  went  out  to  walk 
OUA  fine  day,  with  her  brother  l«rd  Adam  Uordon ; 
I  follovred  as  I  waa  wont  at  a  respectful  distance, 
clad  in  my  splendid  livery.  In  the  royal  bounds 
east  (rf  tbe  palace.  Lord  Adam  had  noted  me,  for  1 
saw  him  and  his  sister  talking  and  looking  back  to 


me  alternately.  Ue  was  the  reverse  of  bis  elder 
brother,  being  an  easy,  good-natured,  and  gentle- 
manly being  as  ever  waa  boni,  with  no  great  head- 
piece as  far  as  1  ever  could  learn.  Lady  Jane  called 
mc  up  to  her,  and  ssked  me  if  we  could  pasB  over  to 
the  chapel  on  the  hill  at  the  nearest  I  saw  Lord 
Adam  eyeing  me  with  the  most  intense  curiosity,  aa 
I  thought,  wliieb  made  me  blush  like  crimson;  but 
1  answered  her  ladyship  readily  enough  sod  In  proper 
English,  without  a  bit  of  the  Aberdeen  brogue.  I 
said,  ' '  1  cannot  tell  Lady  Jane,  as  1  never  croeaed 
thete,  bat  I  suppose  it  is  quite  practicable." 

"  Hnmphl"  exclaimed  Lord  Adam,  rather  sor- 
prised  at  so  direct  and  proper  an  answer. 

"Then  will  you  be  so  good  as  carry  this  fur 
mantle  for  me,  Mr.  Archibald)"  said  she,  "as  I 
propose  to  climb  the  hill  with  Aaohendonn." 

"  Yea,  Lady  Jane,"  said  L 

"  But  will  it  not  warm  you  too  muchl"  added 
she.  "BecAose,  if  it  will,  I'll  make  my  brother 
Adam  carry  it  piece  about  with  you." 

1  could  make  no  answer,  1  was  so  overcome  with 
delight  at  hearing  that  she  put  me  on  an  equahty 
with  her  brother;  but  taking  the  splendid  mantle 
from  her.  I  folded  it  neatly,  took  it  over  my 
arm,  and  took  my  respectful  distance  again.  It 
was  not  long  before  the  two  were  stopped  by  the 
extreme  wetness  of  the  bog.  on  which  Lady  Jane 
tnmed  back;  Lord  Adam  took  hold  of  her,  and 
would  not  let  her,  but  want«d  to  dreg  her  into 
the  bog.  Bhe  struggled  with  him  playfully,  and 
then  called  on  me.  "  This  unreasonable  man  will 
insist  on  my  wading  through  this  mire,"  said  she; 
"pray,  Mr.  Archibald,  could  you  find  ma  a  few 
steps,  or  contrive  any  way  of  taking  me  over  dry 

"Yea,  I  can.  Lady  Jane,"  said  I,  throvingoffmy 
strong  shoes,  and  setting  them  down  at  her  lady- 
ship's feet  in  one  moment. 

"  Hnmphl"  said  Lord  Adam,  more  surprised  at 
my  cleverness  and  good  breeding  than  ever. 

I  believe  she  meant  me  to  have  carried  her  over 
Id  my  arms,  a  practice  very  common  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Edinburgh  then.  I  believed  so  at  the 
time,  but  1  contrived  a  far  mora  genteel  and  reqiectful 
method.  She  put  on  the  shoes  above  her  fine  ones, 
smiling  with  approbstien,  and  stepped  over  dry  and 
dean,  while  1  was  obUged  to  wade  over  in  my  aiiite 
stockings,  which  gave  them  on  appearance  ss  if  I 
had  on  short  boots.  Aa  soon  ss  she  got  over  to  the 
dry  hill,  she  returned  me  my  shoes,  thanked  me, 
and  said  I  was  a  much  more  gallant  man  than  Aach- 
endoun,  who  had  bo  small  a  share  of  it,  that  ahe 
was  sore  he  would  live  and  die  an  old  bachelor;  bnt 
that  /  vxnild  itot. 

It  is  impossible  at  this  time  of  life,  when  my 
blood  is  thin,  and  the  fire  of  yonth  burning  low,  to 
describe  the  intensity  of  my  love,  my  joy.  Mid  my 
delight  sfter  this  anspidoos  adventure  t  walked 
on  springs— I  moved  In  sii^— the  earth  was  too  vnlgar 


THE  BTTEIOK  SHRPHBEiyS  TALBa 


for  my  foot  to  tnad  od,  and  I  lolt  u  if  moonting  to 
ths  cloadB  of  huven,  uid  tnveraiag  the  t^ions  sad 
sphetee  ibore  the  v»Uu  of  niortalit;.  Ye&,  though 
ctothed  in  &  Utbij,  and  cuTTiug  her  cloftk  over  mj 
arm  (vile  badges  of  glaveryl) — though  walking  all 
alone,  and  far  behind  the  object  of  all  m;  earthly 
hopes,  I  remember  I  went  on  repeating  these  worda 
to  mjraelf,  "She  is  minel  ihe  ia  mine!"  Tbe 
flower  t^  bU  the  world  is  m;  own!  She  lore*  me, 
she  adoRfl  ina!  I  see  it  in  ber  ejee,  her  imile,  her 
erei^  featore:  that  beam  only  foretsatea  of  hearen 
and  happincsB  I  She  shall  yet  be  mine !  to  walk  by 
m;  Bide,  amile  in  my  faoe  when  there  ia  oone  to 
see,  RSt  in  m?  bosom  I  Oh  that  it  were  given  me 
to  do  «ome  great  and  marvalloni  action,  to  make 
me  worth;  of  lo  mnch  gentienen  and  beautjl " 

In  this  stiain  did  1  go  on  till  it  eame  lo  mj  re- 
flection that  ibe  wis  older  than  I,  and  that  I  had 
no  time  for  tbe  perfoimanoe  of  an;  of  thaw  great 
aetions,  as  all  the  young  noblemen  of  the  three 
kingdoms  were  at  cutting  one  another's  throats 
about  her  and  her  siater  already.  This  was  a  potion 
so  bitter  that  I  could  not  swallow  it,  nevertheless  I 
was  compelled  to  do  it,  and  then  I  lifted  up  mj 
voioo  and  wept. 

I  was  three  weeks  in  the  family  before  I  knew 
that  tbe  whole  of  its  members  were  confirmed 
Papists,  and  Hnntly  himself  an  eioonunnnicated 
person,  given  over  to  Satan;  and  grievoaal;  waa 
I  shocked  and  tonnented  about  it;  particalarl;  lo 
think  of  the  beautiful,  angelic,  and  immaenlate 
Lady  Jane  being  a  proselyte  to  that  creed.  For  my 
life,  I  could  not  think  the  less  of  her  for  this  misfor- 
tune; fm-  she  was  indeed  all  gentleness,  kindness, 
and  humanity;  but  I  deplored  her  calamity,  and 
reaolTed  to  spend  hte  and  blood  to  eflect  her  conver- 
sion to  the  truth,  and  then  1  knew  the  consolation 
she  would  eiperienoe  would  knit  ber  inviolably  to 
me  for  ever.  Full  of  this  great  scheme,  I  set  to  the 
studying  night  and  day  liow  I  might  accompllah 
my  purpose;  but  my  plans  were  deranged  for  the 
prMOnt  by  an  announcement  that  the  family  was  to 
remove  to  the  Highlands,  in  consequence  of  which 
all  was  bnstle  and  confusion  for  several  days. 

Tbe  day  of  our  departure  at  length  arrived,  and 
that  was  such  a  cavalcade  as  Scotland  liath  but 
rarely  witnessed,  when  the  Gordons  rode  out  at  tbe 
West  Port  of  Edinburgh.  The  marquis  wanted  to 
show  a  little  of  his  power,  and  to  crow  over  hia 
enemies  that  day,  for  be  had  no  leas  than  forty 
noblemen  in  bis  company,  including  (he  sons  of 
earls,  ereiy  one  of  whom  had  numerous  attendants, 
while  he  himself  had  five  hundred  gallant  yeomen 
of  Strathbogie  as  a  guard.  The  gentlemen  rode  all 
in  annoar,  and  the  ladies  on  palfreys,  and  without 
doubt  it  was  a  noble  sight  As  we  rode  thiongb 
the  Oraaamarket,  the  crowd  was  excessive,  and 
there  was  some  di^otition  manifested  of  an  attack 


appeared  in  anch  stnngtb  that  tb^  durst  do  nothing 
but  stand  and  gase,  while  the  adherent!  of  the  old 
prineiples  rent  ths  air  wiUi  shouts  of  applause^ 

I  had  for  my  steed  a  good  black  oountry  nag, 
with  a  white  girth  ronnd  his  neck.  He  was  lean, 
but  high-spirited,  and  I  made  a  considerable  figorn 
among  the  multitude.  After  we  wBrefairlyoutofthe 
town,  theladieadidnot  keep  all  together,  but  rode  in 
pairs  or  mixed  with  ths  gentlemen.  I  then  fMmed 
tbe  design  of  watching  an  opportunity,  and  ilijqiing 
a  religious  letter  that  I  h^  penned  into  I«dy  Jane's 
hand;  but  I  watched  in  rain,  for  she  was  the  whole 
day  surrounded  by  suitors,  every  one  striTing  (o 
get  a  word  of  ber;  so  that  I  felt  m^lf  as  nobody 
among  that  splendid  group,  and  feU  into  grant 
despondency.  Tbe  mote  so,  that  1  thought  I  dis- 
covered one  w1h>  was  a  fiivourite  above  all  others 
that  day.  He  was  tall,  oomely,  and  rode  a  Frendi 
steed  of  nnctonmon  beauty  and  dimensions,  and 
being  seldom  or  never  from  her  side,  1  pereeived  a 
triumph  in  his  eyes  that  wss  not  to  be  boms;  but 
I  was  obliged  to  ooatain  my  chagrin,  not  being  »b^e 
to  acoomplidi  anything  for  ths  present 

[Hr  Sydeaerf  then  goes  on  to  relate  every  cir- 
cumstance attending  their  joomey,  and  the  places 
at  which  they  halted,  which  namtive  ia  tediotis 
enough,  for  lis 
confidence  of 

greatly  of  want  of  aooommodation  and  victuals  by  the 
way,  and  adds,  that  as  (or  the  troopers  and  cunmon 
attendants,  he  oould  not  disonver  what  they  subsisted 
on,  for  he  neither  perceived  that  they  got  any  allow- 
ance, or  tbat  (hey  had  any  victuals  along  with  tbsm. 
The  only  thing  worth  copying  in  (he  joomal  (and  it 
ia  Bcsrcely  so)  is  his  account  of  a  dinner  which  ^>- 
pears  to  have  been  at  Olaminia  Castle,  and  the 
pickle  David  Peterkin  was  in  for  meat  and  drink. } 

At  Perth,  we  lodged  a(  a  palace  of  our  own  (1  am 
ignoran(  what  palace  this  was),  bat  it  was  not  stored 
with  dainties  li^e  our  house  in  Edinburgh.  All  tiia 
establishments  of  the  town  were  laussakad  for 
viands,  and  a  good  deal  of  fish  and  oaten  me*1  wete 
procured ;  nevertheless  the  people  were  very  hnngry, 
and  ercrything  vanished  as  fast  as  preasntsd.  Of 
tbe  whole  group  there  was  not  one  so  badly  off  as 
my  old  fHend,  Hr.  David  PeteiUn,  who  conld  not 
live  without  a  liberal  supply  of  meat  and  drink, 
although,  honest  man,  he  was  not  very  nice  with 
regard  (o  quality.  The  cnaniais  dined  a(  one,  the 
head  attendants  at  half-paat  one,  and  the  lower  ser- 
vsnts  at  two,  with  David  Peterkin  at  thMr  head; 
but  this  day  it  waa  five  befora  the  firat  cUm  sat 
down,  and  fay  tbe  eagra  way  in  which  the  various 
portions  were  devoured,  I  saw  Uiere  would  not  be 
moch  left  for  tbe  seeond  table,  not  looking  so  hr 
forward  as  the  third.  At  our  table,  every  remnant 
of  fish,  fowl,  msst,  and  venison  vanished ;  tlie  bones 
were  picked  as  elsMi  as  peeled  wood,  and  even  tiw 
on  Qm  noble  family,  which  .was   very  unpopular  i  oatmealsonp  went  very  low  in  the  bicken.     I  coaU 


amraig  tlie  true  reformers  of  that  period;  bat  n 


I  not  help  then  noting  the  Sabb;  and  altered  foataree 
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of  poor  PeterUn,  u  h«  eyed  the  lut  tngmeat  of 
eveiy  good  bit  nared  from  hit  longing  palate.  His 
CMUverauB  looks  were  re&llj  {utifal,  for  he  waa  m 
mnch  oreraoine  that  his  voice  had  actoally  fonoken 
lum,  and  I  b&ve  leMon  to  believe,  Uut  saving  a 
little  gmel,  he  and  liii  aaociatee  got  nothing. 

lie  next  night  ve  *ei«  at  the  castle  of  old  Lord 
Lyon,  where  1  witnened  a  curious  scene,  at  least  it 
was  a  coriona  scene  to  me.  The  dinner  was  serred 
in  a  long  dark  hall,  in  which  Uie  one  end  coald  not 
be  aeen  bom  the  other,  and  the  people  took  all  their 
places,  but  nothing  was  act  down.  After  the  no- 
bilit?  were  placed,  two  onlerly  conatables  came 
down  among  ua,  and  pulling  and  wheeling  oa  rudel; 
bj  die  ahooldcre,  pointed  oat  to  ua  oar  vonoaa 
{daces.  Down  we  sat,  hutry-Bcurry,  lorda,  ladies, 
•arTanta,  all  in  the  same  apartment,  but  all  in  due 
t>ak  and  subordination.  Tbinke  I  to  myself,  Lonl 
Uantl;  will  not  like  this  orTaugeiaent,  and  Ldd; 
Bontly  will  like  it  atill  wotfie ;  bat  casting  my  eyes 
toward  him  at  tbe  head  of  the  board,  I  never  «aw  the 
old  hero  in  better  hanoar,  and  the  tusTity  or  etem- 
neas  of  his  countenance  spread  always  like  magic 
over  all  that  came  within  ita  inSueDoe,  coaae- 
qaently  I  knew  at  onoe  that  that  would  be  a  pleasant 
party.  It  waa  the  fint  time  I  had  sat  at  table  with 
my  miilreaa,  and  I  being  among  the  uppetinoat 
retainers,  my  distance  (him  her  waa  not  vei7  great 
I  waa  BO  near  as  to  hear  many  compUmenta  paid  to 
her  beanty;  but  how  poor  they  were  compared  with 
the  idea  that  I  had  of  her  perfectional 

To  return  t«  the  dinner.  The  two  officers  with 
white  sticks  having  relumed  back  to  our  boat,  he 
inquired  at  them  if  all  was  ready,  and  then  a  chaplain 
arose  and  aaid  a  homily  in  Latin.  Btill  nothing  waa 
presented  save  a  few  plattfiis  set  before  the  nobility, 
and  David  Fete^n  being  placed  within  my  view,  I 
looked  at  him,  and  never  beheld  aface  of  each  hungry 
and  ghastly  astoniahment.  Presently,  two  strong 
men,  with  broad  blue  bonnets  on  their  heads,  came  in, 
bearing  an  immense  roasted  side  of  an  oi,  on  a  wooden 
server,  like  a  bazter'a  board,  and  this  they  placed 
across  the  table  at  the  head.  Then  there  waa  such 
slashing  and  cutting  and  jingling  of  golliea,  helping 
thiaand  the  other! 

From  the  moment  the  aide  of  beef  made  ils  ap- 
pearance, David  Peterkin'e  tongue  b^an  to  wag. 
I  looked  to  him  again,  and  his  countenance  was 
changed  from  a  cadaverous  white  into  a  healthy 
yellow,  and  he  was  speaking  6rvt  to  the  one  side 
then  the  other,  and  following  every  observation  of 
hia  own  with  a  hearty  laugh.  The  two  men  and 
tbe  broad  bonnets  kept  always  heaving  the  board 
downward  until  it  came  by  the  broad  part  of  tbe 
table,  and  then  there  were  no  more  wooden  plates  or 
knivea  At  first  1  thought  our  board  waa  sanded 
over  Bs  I  had  seen  the  floors  in  Edinborgh,  which  I 
thoaght  wontd  be  very  inconvenient,  bat  on  obeerv- 
ing  agadn,  I  foond  that  it  was  strewed  thickly  over 
with  coAiM  ealb     Then  a  carver-general  aapplied 


every  man  with  hia  piece,  with  a  despatoh  that  waa 
almost  inconceivable,  and  he  always  looked  at  every 
one  before  he  cot  off  his  morseL  When  he  eyed 
Peterkin,  he  cut  him  a  half-kidney,  fat  aad  all, 
with  a  joint  of  the  back.  How  I  aaw  him  kneading 
it  ou  the  salted  boardi  After  the  carver  and  beef, 
came  one  with  a  bent  knife  two  feet  in  length,  and 
cut  every  man's  piece  across,  dividing  it  into  fonr, 
then  leaving  him  to  make  the  best  of  it  he  coold. 
A  board  of  wedders,  cut  into  quarters,  was  the  next 
service,  and  the  third  course  waa  one  of  veniaon  and 
fowU,  but  that  pasMd  not  by  the  broad  table.  After 
the  first  service,  strong  drink  was  handed  round  in 
large  wooden  dishes  with  two  handlee,  and  every 
man  waa  allowed  aa  much  as  he  could  take  at  a 
draught,  but  not  to  renew  it;  the  lame  the  next 
service,  and  thus  ended  our  dinner.  The  party  was 
aneommonly  &cetioua,  owing  I  was  sure  to  the 
marquii'a  good  humour,  which  never  for  an  instant 
[onook  him,  and  convinced  me  that  he  had  often 
been  in  timilar  situations.  I  enjoyed  it  exceedingly ; 
but  everything  came  on  me  by  surpriae,  and  the  laat 
waa  the  moat  diaagreeable  of  all.  So  sooner  had  we 
taken  our  last  anp  above  mentioned,  than  the  two 
imperious  constables  wiUi  the  long  white  staves  came 
and  turned  ua  out  with  aa  little  ceremony  as  they 
•et  uB  down,  hitting  snch  as  were  aamindful  of  their 
warning  a  yerk  with  their  sticks.  They  actually 
drove  us  out  beforo  them  like  a  herd  of  Highland 
cattle;  and  then  the  nobility  and  gentry  doeed 
around   the  broad  table  for  an  evening's   enjoy- 

I  never  felt  the  d^rading  shackles  of  servitnde 
and  dependency  so  mnch  as  1  did  at  that  instsnL 
To  be  placed  at  table  with  my  mistress,  vrith  her 
whom  I  laved  above  all  the  world ;  to  eat  of  the  same 
food  and  drink  of  the  same  cap,  and  then,  when  it 
suited  the  convenience  of  my  superiors  in  rank, 
(though  in  nothing  else),  and  of  my  rivala,  to  be 
driven  frora  her  preecDoe  like  a  Highland  hnlloclc, 
and  struck  on  the  ahouldera  with  a  peeled  stick ', 
Why,  sirs,  it  waa  more  than  the  spirit  within  a 
aydeacrf  conld  brook  I  and  but  for  love — imperiona 
love—but  for  the  dreamstance  that  I  was  utterly 
Dnable  to  tear  myself  away  from  the  object  of  my 
devotion,  I  would  never  have  sabmitted  to  such 
humiliation,  or  the  chance  of  it  a  second  time. 

[On  the  marquis  and  his  retinae  reaching  Huntly 
Castle,  it  appeara  from  the  narrative  that  by  some 
mutaal  nnderatanding  all  the  gentlemen  visitors 
withdraw,  and  left  tbe  family  at  leisnro  for  some 
great  proparation,  the  purport  of  which  Hr.  Bydeserf 
was  utterly  at  a  Ices  to  comprehend ;  hot  it  fVeed 
him  of  his  rivals  in  love,  and  afforded  him  numerous 
opportunitiea  of  divulging  the  hidden  passion  that 
devoared  him.  Every  day  he  attempted  somethlug, 
and  every  attempt  [Moved  alike  fdUte;  so  that  to 
copy  the  narraUon  of  them  alt  would  be  endless. 
But  at  lei^h  he  accomplished  his  great  maeter- 
strokeofgettinghiareligioDaepiatle  into  Lady  Jane's 
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huiik  by  BtnUgem,  irkieh,  h«  sayi,  wu  filled  with 
pnrfbidoiii  of  the  maat  udent  nteem  uid  uixiet; 
abonthcrHHil'a  well-being-,  Mid  witfaeTeryMgnment 
Out  erer  had  been  nsed  by  man  Ita  her  convendon 
from  Pi^iery.  While  waiting  with  the  deepest 
■ludety  the  effbct  of  this  epistle,  tluiigB  were  fast 
dnwi))g  to  X  crisis  with  him,  therefon  a  few  of  the 
Sn&I  inddODti  mnBt  be  giren  in  liis  own  words.  ] 

Some  days  els^ned  before  I  noted  any  diflerence 
in  her  manaer  and  disposition;  bat  then  1  uw  t, 
depth  and  solemnity  of  thonght  beginning  to  settle 
on  her  lorely  coantenance^  I  then  knew  tbe  trnth 
wai  beginning  to  work  within  her,  and  I  rendered 
thanks  to  Heaven  for  the  bright  and  precioiu  pro- 
spect before  me,  regretting  (hat  i  bad  not  gnbeciibed 
my  name  to  the  momentoos  eomposition.  She  now 
began  to  tctire  every  day  to  a  little  bower  on  the 
banks  of  tbe  DeTeron,  for  the  pnrpaee,  as  I  was  at 
first  pcsitlTely  convinead,  of  pouring  oat  her  aonl  in 
prayer  and  supplication  at  the  footstool  of  grace. 
As  soon  as  I  found  ont  her  retreat,  I  went  and  kissed 
tbe  ground  on  which  she  had  been  kneeling  I  know 
not  how  ofL  I  IhcD  prortrated  myself  on  the  same 
sanctified  spot,  and  prayed  for  her  conrenlon ;  and 
also,  I  most  confees,  that  the  Bower  of  all  the  world 
m^ht  in  time  become  my  own.  I  then  spent  the 
afternoon  in  culling  all  the  beantifnl  Bowers  at  tbe 
wood,  the  heath,  and  the  meadow,  with  which  1 
bedded  and  garnished  tbe  qiot  ia  a  meet  samptnons 
manner,  arranging  all  tite  pnrple  fioweis  in  the  form 
of  a  crow,  which  I  hang  on  the  back  of  the  bower, 
BO  as  to  front  her  as  she  entered,  thinking  to  myself 
that  since  the  epistle  tiad  opened  the  gates  of  her 
heart,  this  derice  ahould  scale  ila  very  citadeL  I 
ooold  not  deep  on  the  fallowing  night;  so  arising 
early,  I  went  to  the  bower  and  found  everything  aa 
I  had  left  it.  My  beaH  bad  nigh  failed  me  at  the 
greatoeas  of  the  attempt,  bnt  not  doubting  its  ulti- 
mate sseoeia,  I  let  everything  remain. 

Then  a  thought  atmek  me  how  exquisite  a  treat 
it  would  be  to  witneea  the  effect  of  my  stiatagem 
nnaeen.  This  was  easy  to  be  done,  as  the  bower  was 
aorronnded  by  an  impervious  thicket ;  so  I  set  about 
it  and  formed  mjaelf  a  den  close  bdiind  the  bower, 
eatting  a  small  opening  through  the  leaves  and 
branches,  that  without  the  poaaibllity  of  being  seen, 
I  might  see  into  tbe  middle  of  her  retreat.  I  tho^ht 
the  hoar  of  her  arrival  would  never  come,  and  my 
utuation  and  sufferings  were  dreadfuL  At  length 
the  entrance  to  the  bower  darkened,  and  on  pe^ng 
through  my  opening,  I  saw  the  lovely  vision  stand- 
ing in  maniC^t  astonishment.  Her  foot  was  so 
light  that  no  sound  for  the  listening  ear  escaped 
from  tlie  swatd  where  ttiat  foot  trade.  She  came 
like  a  heavenly  vi^oa,  too  beautiful  and  too  pure 
t(X  homan  hand  to  touch  or  even  for  human  eye  to 
look  on;  and  tliere  she  stood  in  the  entrance  to  the 
bower,  the  emblem  of  holy  amacemeat.  Hy  breast 
fdt  aa  it  would  rend  at  both  my  sides  wiUi  the  pangs 
of  lore,  and  my  head  as  if  a  hive  of  bees  had  settled 


on  it  As  soon  as  her  eye  tnced  the  pnrple  crass, 
she  instantly  kneeled  before  it,  and  bowed  her  head 
to  the  ground  in  prayer;  bat  her  prayer  was  the 
effusion  of  the  soul,  few  words  b^ng  ezpresMd 
audibly,  and  those  at  ooadderable  interrale.  In 
these  intervals  she  appeared  to  be  kissing  the  em— 
of  flowen ;  but  1  was  not  positive  of  this,  for  1  saw 
but  indistinctly;  she  then  took  a  small  picture  of 
some  favourite  sweetheart  from  her  bomm,  looked 
at  it  with  deep  concern  and  affection,  kissed  it,  and 
put  it  again  in  its  place.  This  grieved  mo,  bnt  I 
took  notice  of  the  mounting  of  jewris  round  tbe 
miniaiare  so  as  that  I  was  certain  of  knowing  it 
■gain,  and  carions  1  wss  to  see  it. 

She  then  sat  for  a  apace  in  the  moat  ealm  and 
beatific  oontemplation,  and  I  shall  never  forget  tiie 
oomelinees  of  that  face,  as  she  locked  abont  on  the 
beauties  of  natore.  How  faia  I  wonld  have  dashed 
through  the  thicket,  and  embraced  her  feet  and 
kissed  them,  but  my  iflodeaty  overcame  me,  and  I 
dnrst  not  for  my  life  so  much  as  sUr  a  finger;  so 
she  went  away,  and  1  emerged  from  my  hole. 

My  head  being  full  of  my  sdveutan,  I  diesaed  up 
the  bower  anew  with  flowers  that  night ;  and  aa  1 
lay  in  my  bed  I  fanned  the  bold  resolution  of  break- 
ing in  upon  her  retirement,  casting  myself  at  her 
feet,  and  making  known  to  her  my  woeful  state.  I 
resolved  also  to  nvish  a  kiss  of  her  haad — nay, 
I  am  not  sura  but  I  presumed  farther,  tot  I  once  or 
twice  tiioogbt,  have  not  I  ss  good  a  right  to  kiss  her 
as  she  had  to  kiss  me  1  So  the  next  day  I  did  not' 
takamyielf  to  my  ooncealment  but  widted  till  she  was 
gone,  and  until  I  thought  she  hsd  time  to  finish  her 
devotiona,  and  then  I  went  boldly  on  the  sane  track, 
to  cast  myself  on  her  pity  and  learn  my  fate.  Alaa  I 
before  1  reaohed  the  bower  my  knees  refused  to  carry 
me,  evei?  Joint  grew  feeble,  my  heart  sunk  into  my 
loins,  and  in^^A  of  aecompliabing  my  glorious  feats 
of  love,  I  walked  by  the  entranoe  to  tbe  bower  with- 
out so  much  as  daring  to  cast  my  eyes  into  it — 1 
walked  on,  and  in  a  short  time  J,  saw  her  leave  it 
with  a  harried  st^ 

That  evening  when  I  went  to  dnsa  up  the  bower, 
behold  I  found  tbe  picture  which  I  had  befoie  se« 
and  a  amall  ebony  cnm  which  she  had  left  in  b 
perturbation  at  bdng  discovered,  and  having  her 
sanctuary  broken  in  open.  I  seiiad  the  [act 
eagerly,  to  see  if  I  could  discover  tbe  name  or  I 
tnres  of  my  rival,  bat  behold  it  wss  the  image  of  the 
Virgin  Mary,  with  these  words  attached  to  1 
HoTHBB  OP  QoD,  BKumn  MB  I  I  slnost  ftin 
with  horror  at  this  downright  idolatry  in  one  of  Uw 
moat  amiable  of  human  beings,  and  for  once  thooght 
within  my  heart,  Is  it  poeaible  that  a  Ctod  of  meiey 
and  love  will  cast  away  a  masterpieoe  of  his  a 
tion,  because  she  has  been  bronght  op  in  error,  i 
knowB  no  better  1  It  was  but  a  passing  thought  and 
a  sinful  one,  for  I  knew  that  truth  akoe  eooM  be 
truth ;  yet  though  I  deplored  the  lady's  misfbrtna% 
I  loved  her  rather  the  better  than  the  wone  tat  it. 
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tor  m  J  lote  vu  Muon«d  with  a  pity  of  the  moat  ten- 
der ind  afltoion&t«  nature. 

I  pat  thns  Rinfnt  relks  euefnU?  np  in  mf  pocket, 
detumiDed  to  liave  a  Air  boat  irith  tht  conadence 
■nil  good  ienM  of  their  owner  at  tha  deliTery  of 
tbem.  Bat  the  next  da;  she  chettted  me,  going-  to 
her  bower  b;  a  drcnitou  route,  and  about  an  boor 
and  a  half  euiier  than  idie  was  wont,  toi  she  had 
mined  h«r  cottly  relics  and  been  quite  impatient 
abont  tbem.  I  diccorered  that  she  wu  there,  and 
knew  not  how  to  do  to  come  in  contact  with  her. 
Bat  I  waa  alwaji  s  man  of  fiiir  and  honourable 
■lufta;  so  I  went  and  turned  a  diore  of  the  mar- 
qoie'B  Ii»t  bnllocki  into  the  aide  of  the  Deveron  lo 
get  a  drink,  for  the  day  waa  very  wann,     Tbe  ani- 

I  were  pampered  and  outngeooa,  but  atill  more 
terrible  in  appearance  than  reality;  and  now.  Lady 
Jane  oonU  not  return  home  in  any  other  way  than 
either  by  wading  tbe  stream,  or  coming  through  the 
middle  of  tbe  herd,  neither  of  which  abe  durst  do 
for  her  life.  Now,  thinks  I,  my  dear  lady,  I  ahall 
niake  you  biythe  of  my  aaaiatanee  once  more;  so  I 
concealed  myself,  keeping  in  view  the  path  by  which 
abe  waa  neoeaDtated  to  emerge  from  the  wood.  She 
appeared  oooe  or  twice  among  the  bushes,  but  duist 
not  80  mnoti  aa  come  nj^  tbe  stilft  I  kept  my 
ataUon,  but  waahuBBedbyLady  Jane's  mud  com- 
ing to  look  after  her  mistress,  who  had  been  longer 
than  her  nsnal  time  abaenL 

"Gto  away  faame,  yon  giglet,"  said  L  "The  lady 
ia  without  doubt  at  her  derotions.  I  am  watching 
leat  ahe  fall  among  theae  dangerona  animals.     A  fine 

1  yon  would  be  to  conduct  her  through  tham. 
Go  away  hame,  and  mind  your  broidery  and  yoar 

"Oh  mee  gradoao  Honaieur  Ijongahirte,"  s^d 
(he  French  taupie,  "how  mongtrouae  crabeede  yon 

e  dia  day !  me  do  tink  yon  be  for  de  word  of  de 
pretty  bride  yourself.  Ah  you  aly  doag,  is  it  not 
Ha,  come  tell  me  all  about  it,  cood  Monmeur 
de  fiOngahirto;"  and  with  that  she  came  and  placed 
herself  cloee  down  beside  me.  I  waa  nettled  to  death, 
and  knew  not  what  way  to  get  quit  of  her. 

"Go  away  hame,  I  tell  you,  you  foreign  coquette," 
■aid  I,  aa  good  naturedly  as  I  could;  "youmouae- 
trap,  you  gillie -gawkie,  I  aay  go  away  hame." 

"  How  very  droll  you  be,  good  Hondeur  de  Long- 
ahirtfi,"  said  abe;  "but  de  very  night  before  one  jon 
called  DHl  de  sweet,  aweet  rose,  and  de  lily,  and  de 
beautiful  maamoeelle  Le  Hebene;  and  now  I  am  de 
giglot,  and  trap-de-mooae,  and  gillygawky)  And 
den  it  waa  come,  come,  come  wid  me,  sweet  Le 
Hebene ;  bnt  now  it  la  go,  go  home  vid  yon  de  Frendi 
Doqnetta  t  How  very  droll  you  be,  kind  Uonaieur 
Longahirte." 

After  a  great  deal  of  tattle  of  tbe  same  sort,  and 
Ending  it  impoanble  to  get  lid  of  her,  1  ran  off  and 
left  her,  ensconcing  myself  in  the  middle  of  the  herd 
of  baltocka.  I  did  not  want  to  hear  any  recapitula- 
tions of  idle  chitchat.    Domestics  in  high  life  have 


w^rs  and  manners  not  much  to  boast  of,  and  my 
heart  waa  set  on  higher  game.  So  1  Sed  firom  the 
alluremenla  of  a  designing  woman,  into  the  fellow- 
ship of  the  bulla  of  Baahau.  They  gathered  round 
me,  staring  with  their  great  g(^le  eyes,  and  made 
a  humming  noise  aa  if  to  encourage  one  another  to 
the  attack,  but  none  aeemed  to  have  courage  to  be 
the  first  beginner,  but  always  as  tbeir  choler  rose  to 
a  height,  they  attacked  one  another  either  in  aport 
or  real  earueat,  and  altogether  they  made  a  hideous 
uproar.  Le  Hebene  fled  towards  the  castle,  and 
afraid  that  she  woold  nise  the  afVay,  1  waa  forced 
to  proceed  to  the  only  entrance  by  which  Lady  Jane 
oould  emerge  from  the  wood,  and  cutting  myself  a 
great  kebir,  I  took  ay  stand  there,  and  whistled  a 
spring  with  great  glee  to  keep  my  courag«  up,  and 
let  my  miatreaa  hear  that  her  protector  waa  at  hand- 
She  waa  not  dmk.  in  taking  the  hint,  for  ahe  came 
to  me  with  a  hnrried  step,  and  a  certain  wildnese 
in  her  loi^  that  ahowed  great  trepidation.  She 
commended  me  for  my  attention,  blessed  me,  and 
took  my  hand  in  hen,  which  1  felt  to  be  trembling. 
Thia  I  took  to  be  the  manifeatation  of  an  ardent  and 
concealed  love,  and  seizing  it  in  both  mine,  I  kiaaed 
it  kneeling  at  her  feet ;  at  the  same  time  beginning 
a  apeech  which  I  choose  not  here  to  relate,  till  look- 
ing up  1  perceived  a  blush  on  her  face.  I  believe 
to  this  day  it  waa  the  blush  of  resttained  affection, 
but  at  the  moment  it  had  the  effect  of  aealing  my 
Upa,  having  taken  it  for  the  red  frown  of  diapleaaure. 

"  Do  not  mar  the  high  sentimenle  I  entertain  of 
yon,  Hr.  Archibald,"  said  ahe. 

"  My  esteem  for  you  is  such,  honoured  lady, "  ssid 
I,  "  that  it  knows  no  boundariee  either  in  time  or 
eternity. " 

"  I  know  it,  I  know  it,  young  man,"  said  she, 
interrupting  me  again :  "you  have  put  my  faith 
Borely  to  the  (eat ;  but,  blessed  be  the  mother  of  our 
Lord,  I  have  overcome." 

ISy  heart  trembled  within  me  with  a  mixture  of 
grief  and  awe,  love  and  dis^pcdotroent,  and  I  lost 
the  only  chance  ever  I  had  of  workii^  the  conversion 
of  that  most  angelic  of  women,  by  sinking  into  utter 
dlenoe  before  her  eye.  She  seized  the  opportunity 
by  momently  reverting  to  her  critical  and  dangerous 
situation,  and  asked  if  I  durst  undertake  to  conduct 
her  through  the  herd ) 

I  ahouldered  my  great  stick,  answered  in  the 
affirmative,  and  aaured  her  it  was  only  a  senas  of 
her  imminent  danger  that  had  brought  me  there. 

"There  ia  nothing  in  this  world  for  which  1  have 
such  a  horror  as  bulls,"  said  ahe.  "They  are  the 
most  ferodous  of  all  animala,  and  so  many  acddente 
oocar  every  aeasou  from  their  untameablo  fiercencra, 
that  I  declare  my  blood  runs  cold  to  enoonnter  their 
very  looka." 

The  animals  as  far  as  I  nnderstood  were  oxen,  not 
bulla,  but  I  chose  not  to  give  the  lie  to  a  lady's  dis- 
cernment, and  acquiesced  with  ber  in  affirming  that 
oar  country  contained  no  animals  ao  dangerooi  and 
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terrible,  &ad  1  iMed,  "Bat  what  doea  the  heart 
»nd  ana  of  man  fear  whea  pnt  to  the  leit  in  defence 
of  beauty  1" 

"BnTo!"uud  she,  "lead  on,  and  Qod  be  our 
■hieldl  '■ 

I  ofiered  mj  protecting  hand,  but  ahe  declined  it 
and  took  sheller  behind  me.  She  was  covered  with 
a  tartan  mantle,  the  preTailini;  coloor  of  which  was 
a  bright  scarlet,  a  colour  that  provokes  the  fur;  of 
these  animals,  but  which  drcamatonce  was  then 
unknown  to  me.  They  came  on  ns  with  open 
mouths,  bellowing  and  scraping  with  their  fore  feet 
on  the  earth,  and  alwaya  m  they  gated  at  ns  the  re- 
flection  of  the  mantle  made  their  eyes  ss  of  a  bloody 
led.  T  thought  the  animalE  wen  gone  mad  alto- 
gether, and  ncTer  was  so  terrified  from  the  di^  that 
I  was  born.  Lady  Jane  dung  to  me,  aomeUmei  on 
the  one  tide  and  sometimes  on  the  other,  uttering 
every  now  and  then  a  amotheied  scream,  and  look- 
ing as  pale  as  if  she  had  been  wrapped  in  her  wind- 
ing-sheet. 

"No  fear,  no  fear,  madam,"  said  I,  "They  had 
better  keep  their  distance.  Stand  off,  you  ugly 
dog!  standoff!"  and  I  ahouldeied  my  tree.  "Stand 
off,  or  I  will  teach  you  better  manners."  No,  they 
would  not  stand  off,  hut  in  place  of  that  came  nearer 
aad  nearer,  until  they  had  as  so  completely  be- 
leaguered that  we  oould  neither  advance  nor  retreat. 
"  Collie,  choke  a  bulll"  cried  I,  tiying  eveiy  method 
to  diqieise  our  adversaries,  but  trying  them  all  in 
Tain.  [  gave  as  up  for  lost,  and  I  fear  Lady  Jane 
beheld  my  changing  cheer,  for  she  aetoally  grew 
franUc  with  terror,  and  screamed  alond  for  assistance 
as  from  eome  other  quarter. 

It  was  DOW  high  time  for  me  to  repent  of  my  stra- 
tagem of  the  bullocks,  which  1  did  in  good  sincerity, 
and  made  a  vow  to  Qod  in  my  heart,  if  he  wonld 
but  deliver  me,  thenceforward  to  act  openly  and 
candidly  with  all  mankind,  and  womankind  into  the 
bargain.  J  made  this  experiment  the  more  readily 
that  Lady  Jane  was  at  the  same  time  OLlUng  on  the 
holy  Virgin,  on  whosa  interceamon  having  no 
manner  of  relianoe,  but  dreading  the  vengeance  of 
Heaven  for  anch  palpable  idolatry,  I  pat  up  sach  a 
petition  ss  a  Christian  ought,  and  sealed  it  with  a 
row.  When  lo  1  wonderful  to  relate  I  the  outrageous 
animals  fell  a-tosung  their  heads  and  tails  in  a  wild 
and  &antic  manner,  and  in  one  minute  they  gal- 
It^ied  off  in  every  direction,  as  if  under  the  influ- 
ence of  some  charm.  They  cocked  their  hesds, 
rolled  theii'  tails  up  in  the  sir,  and  ran  as  if  for  a 
prize;  some  of  them  plunging  into  the  Deveron, 
and  othera  dashing  into  the  wooda.  Our  relief  was 
instantaneous.  I  say  nothing  but  the  truth,  and 
deny  not  that  the  phenomenon  might  have  been 
accounted  for  in  a  natural  way,  therefore,  as  a 
humble  mnner,  I  take  no  merit  to  myself,  but 
describe  things  precisely  as  they  occnrred.  Wbether 
the  animaU  only  came  to  gase  on  us  for  their 
amusement,  and  started  off  umnltaneondy  in  pur-  ' 


suit  of  some  higher  fun,  or  if  an  army  of  hornets 
was  eent  by  Heaven  to  our  relief,  1  pretend  not  at 
this  distance  of  time  to  determine.  But  sorry  have 
I  been  a  thousand  times  that  I  oould  not  keep  that 
vow  made  in  my  greatest  extremity.  The  times  in 
which  I  have  lived  rendered  it  impTBcticable.  Eveiy- 
thing  WHS  to  be  done  hy  plot  and  stratagem,  and  he 
that  could  not  yield  his  mind  to  inch  expedients 
was  left  in  the  lurch.  True,  it  was  a  sin  to  break 
my  vow,  nevertheless  it  was  a  sin  of  necesrity,  and 
one  of  which  I  was  compelled  to  be  goilty  every 
day.  Hay  the  Lord  pardon  the  transgresions  of 
his  erring  servant ! 

One  would  have  thought  that  now,  when  onr 
danger  was  clean  gone,  Lady  Jane  would  have 
brightened  up ;  but,  in  place  of  that  she  grew  qnite 
faint,  and  leaned  on  my  arm  without  b^ng  able  to 
speak.  1  bora  her  on  for  some  time  with  great 
difficulty,  and  at  last  was  obliged  to  let  her  sink  to 
the  earth,  where  for  some  time  I  had  the  ineflUtle 
delight  of  supporting  her  head  on  my  bosom;  and 
so  much  was  I  overcome  with  violmt  emotion,  that 
for  a  long  time  I  conld  not  stir  to  attempt  any  nteana 
for  her  recovery.  At  length  I  judged  it  necessary 
to  my  credit  to  attempt  something,  so  I  cnt  the 
lacings  of  her  stays,  and  soon  after  that  ahe  re- 
covered. 

I  had  not  well  raised  her  np,  and  was  still  sup- 
porting her  with  both  my  arms,  when  on  an  instant 
her  brother,  the  Lord  Qordon,  and  the  Harqnis  of 
Doagtas  qtpeared  close  at  onr  hands.  1  expected 
Lady  Jane  to  Uut  again,  bat  the  lorpriae  acted 
like  electricity  on  her,  and  after  an  alternate  blnsh 
of  the  rose  and  paleness  of  the  Uly  she  qaiM  re- 
covered. Hadam  Mebcne  had  rsised  the  alarm  in 
the  family,  and  the  two  lords  came  on  the  look  ont 
for  her  who  was  the  darling  of  the  whole  faoaa& 
But  the  proud  eye  of  Hnzie  bnmed  with  rage  as  be 
approached  ua  He  hsd  seen  me  rise  tot  myself, 
raise  the  lady  in  my  urns,  and  support  her  for  a 
small  space  on  the  way,  and  it  was  manifM  that 
his  jealous  nature  was  aroused,  and  that  if  it  bad 
not  been  for  the  preaenee  of  Lord  Dooglas,  he  wouM 
hsve  run  me  through  the  body.  I'll  never  forget 
the  look  he  gave  me  when  he  threw  me  from  hie 
sister's  side  and  took  my  place.  As  fbr  the  uttaA 
made  on  her  by  bulls,  ss  she  related  it,  and  of  her 
fainting  away,  I  could  peroeive  that  he  r^nrded  it 
all  as  a  made-up  story,  and  thoaght  more  than  he 
choose  to  express. 

Lady  Ende  was  not  at  Castle  Hantly  on  onr 
arrival  there  from  Edinburgh ;  for  the  castle  being 
then  in  ruins,  and  onr  residence  only  temporary  bar- 
racks, we  remained  at  our  own  home  till  about  this 
time  of  which  I  am  writing,  when  she  came  on  a 
visit.  Hermaiden  name  was  Lady  Anne  CampbdJ, 
she  being  eldest  sister  to  the  good  Bari  of  Atgyle: 
she  bad  been  married  at  an  early  age,  and  now 
looked  like  an  old  woman,  her  health  and  heart 
being  both  broken.    She  bad  been  oompelled  te 
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maiTj  into  >  CaUidio  btnil;,  in  order  to  dTeot  tome 
might;  coalition  in  the  HighUniis  which  &Ued,  and 
I  fear  she  bad  littla  plewore  of  her  Ufe,  for  her  hus- 
band vu  the  Bvora  enem;  of  her  bouea,  and  a  per- 
fect demon  in  pride  and  irritabilitr.  She  was  a  true 
Proleatant,  and  had  all  the  inhemut  good  q  ualitiea 
of  her  noble  lineage ;  she  bad  leaned  to  tempoKze 
with  tboee  of  a  different  peniisaian,  and  all  her 
siatera- in-law  loved  her  with  great  teademeaa  and 
affecliOQ. 

Neir  it  so  fell  out  (hat  my  raligiooa  epistle  to 
Lady  Jane  had  troubled  that  lady  a  great  deal,  and 
pat  ber  Catholic  prindplea  loie  to  the  rack;  tbere- 
fore,  H  a  gratefal  pment  to  ber  Froteatant  Biater, 
ebe  put  the  writing-  into  her  hands,  at  which  ibe 
was  greatly  amazed,  and  not  iam  delighted,  teitity- 
ing  the  strongest  deeire  to  forward  the  viewg  of  tbe 
writer.  By  what  means  this  paper  fell  into  her  hut- 
band's  hands,  I  do  not  know,  but  so  it  did,  and  I 
suspect  its  history  along  with  iL  He  had  been 
jealous  of  my  ■tteutioos  to  his  sister  of  late,  and 
this  bold  attompt  at  her  conversion  raised  that 
jealooqy  to  an  exorbitant  pitch.  So  one  evening 
when  I  was  standing  in  a  circle  of  an  hnndred  men 
and  women,  listouing  to  a  band  of  muaic,  ont  cornea 
Lord  £ntie  with  my  identical  paper  io  his  hand.  I 
bad  heard  of  his  lady's  high  ^probation,  and  Judged 
that  now  the  time  was  come  for  my  advancement; 
aud  though  I  would  rather  have  taken  it  from  any 
other  nobleman  in  the  kingdom,  yet  knowing  my 
epistle  a&r  off  by  iU  fonu.  1  resolved  on  acknow- 
ledging it  It  waa  a  holiday,  and  we  were  all 
clothed  in  onr  beat  robes,  when  outcomes  the  hanghty 
and  redoubtod  Qeorge  Gordon,  liord  of  £nzie  and 
Badenaeh,  into  the  midst  of  us,  and  reading  the 
address  and  superscription  of  tbe  paper>  he  held  it 
ap  and  inquired  if  any  in  the  circle  could  inform 
him  who  was  the  author  of  such  a  sublime  produc- 
tion. Judging  that  to  be  my  time,  1  stepped  for- 
ward, kneeled  on  the  green  al  my  Lord  Enrie'B  feet, 
and  acknowledged  myeeU  the  unworthy  author,  on 
which  the  proud  aristocrat  struck  me  unmerci- 
fuUy  on  tbo  shouldan  and  head  with  his  cane,  ac- 
companying bis  Uows  with  a  volley  of  tbe  most  op- 
probions  epitbela.  1  was  altogether  unarmed,  otbei^ 
wise  1  would  have  made  a  corpse  of  the  tyrant ;  so  I 
fled  backward  and  sud,  "  Hy  lord,  you  shall  roe 
what  yoD  have  now  done  Che  longest  day  yon  have 
to  live.    Do  you  know  wbota  you  have  stnickl" 

"Enow  whom  I  have  struck)  Pappy!  vagabond!" 
eiclsimed  he,  and  breaking  at  me,  he  struck  me 
with  such  violence  that  he  koeoked  me  down.  1 
fell  quito  insenaiblei  but  he  had  inflicted  msny 
kicks  and  blows  on  me  after  I  was  down,  which  I 
felt  for  many  a  day;  and.  ss  I  was  informed,  dashed 
my  epistle  in  my  face,  and  left  me  lying 

Wbon  I  came  to  myself  I  was  lying  in  a  bed  in 
Uie  house  of  a  poor  weaver  in  tha  village,  and  a 
Boigeon  was  dreadog  mj  head,  which  was  fractured. 
I  was  eztiemely  ill,  and  the  violenoe  oF  my  nge  at 


Lord  Eniie  made  my  distemper  a  great  deal  the 

As  soon  as  I  was  able  I  wroto  to  tbe  matqnis  0( 
plaining  of  tbe  usage  I  had  reeeived  in  recompense 
for  aU  1  had  ventured  for  him.  He  was  a  man  of 
the  highest  bonoar,  and  sent  me  a  sum  of  money 
with  an  sasurance  that  hs  would  provide  for  me  in 
a  way  that  suited  both  my  talents  and  inclination. 
He  regretted  what  bis  son  had  done,  whom  no  man 
coald  keep  in  bounds,  but  was  willing  to  make  me 
all  the  reparation  that  lay  in  his  power,  which  I 
should  soon  see ;  so  1  was  obliged  to  keep  my  humble 
bed  and  wait  the  issue. 

A  few  days  subeequBnt  to  that  I  was  visited  by 
Lady  Eoiie  and  Lady  Jane  Gordon,  who  both  a 
doled  with  roe  in  a  meet  aSeotionsto  manner,  and 
reprobated  the  outrage  oommitled  by  Lord  Enzie, 
who  had  the  day  before  that  set  off  for  Fnnce  oi 
some  military  expedition.  After  a  great  deal  of 
kind  commiseration,  lAdy  Enzie  s^d,  "The  plai: 
truth  is.  Clerk  Arcbimbald,  that  yoo  can  never  lis 
to  eminence  either  in  my  husband's  family,  or  under 
tbe  patronage  of  any  of  its  members,  for  (begging 
roy  lovely  sister's  pardon)  everj-  one  of  that  family 
are  Catholioa  at  heart,  however  they  may  have  been 
compelled  to  diagniw  their  sentiments,  and  tbey 
will  never  raise  a  man  to  wealth  or  power  whi 
not  confirmed  in  their  own  religious  tenets.  I 
a  part  of  th^r  principle  rather  to  retard  him.  1 
to  my  brother,  tbe  Lord  Aigyle,  you  will  be  quite 
a  treasure.  You  will  inatmct  his  two  noble  sons  ii 
the  principles  of  the  reformed  religion,  for  which  n< 
young  man  in  the  kingdom  is  so  well  fitted;  learn 
them  the  art  of  composition  in  the  English  tongue ; 
travel  with  them  into  foreign  parts,  and  form  tbeir 
hearts  and  their  minds  to  follow  after  truth.  Or 
you  can  aasiat  my  brother  in  his  great  plans  of  fur- 
thering tbe  ReCormation.  If  yon  consent  to  this 
anangement,  as  soon  as  you  are  able  to  travel,  I 
will  despatch  you  to  my  brother  with  a  letter  which 
will  insure  your  good  reception." 

I  testified  my  obligatton  to  her  ladyship,  but 
added  that  I  loved  my  young  mistress  and  her  father 
so  well,  I  bad  no  heart  to  leave  them. 

"The  old  marquis,  my  fsther-in-law,  is  one 
the  nobleat  chstBctera  (hat  ever  bore  tbe  image  of 
his  Maker."  said  she,  "but  he  is  neoessarilyon 
ve^e  of  life ;  and  then  under  my  husband  your 
hopes  are  but  small.  Aa  for  Jane,  she  leaves  bar 
lather's  hoDse  immedistoly  aa  bride  to  a  young 
Catholic  lord,  who  would  not  have  a  Protestant  in 
bis  family  for  half  bis  estate. " 

Here  my  heart  sank  irithin  me,  and  I  could  not 
answer  a  word. 

LadyEntie  wont  on.  "In  order  that  you  n 
not  refuse  my  offer,  I  tell  yoa  some  of  the  aecreti 
the  family  without  leave,  of  which  1  know  you  will 
make  no  ill  nse.  These  two  yonng  dames,  so  far 
celebrated  for  their  beauty,  as  they  were  bom  on  the 
ame  daf,  and  christened  on  the  same  day,  so  thej- 
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•n  to  be  irodded  on  the  same  6»y,  «id  Id  the  nine 
choreb;  the  one  to  a  Scottish,  the  other  to  tn  Iriih 
noblemuL  Poor  Ladj  Jane  is  deatined  for  Ireland, 
to  worthip  8t.  Patrick  and  the  Virgin  Vvj,  in  a 
dne   prapsntion  for   pnrgator;,   as    long   aa  she 

"  I'll  go  to  the  Earl  of  Aig;Ie  to-momir  or  the 
next  ds7  at  the  furthist,"  said  L 

The  tm)  ladiee  applsnded  my  resolation,  settling 
theii'  plans  between  them,  bat  seeing  me  nnGt  for 
further  oonreisatioa  thej  took  their  leare.  Lady 
Jane  gare  me  her  hand  and  bade  me  farewell ;  bat 
T  retained  that  dear  hand  in  mine  and  could  not 
part  with  il,  neither  did  aha  attempt  to  foree  it 
away.  "Stay  itill  with  ns  a  fow  momenU,  I^y 
Ootdon,"  said  I,  "  for  1  hare  aomething  to  give  my 
young  mistresB  before  we  part  for  ever." 

"  IVhat  haTe  yon  to  giya  me,  Arohj-1"  eaid  I^dy 

"  I  hare  to  give  yon  first  my  blemng,"  wd  I, 
"and  altarwards  something  yon  will  value,  mora. 
Farewell,  most  lorely  and  fudnating  of  all  thy  race. 
Maylha  Almighty  God.  who  nude  thee  ao  beantjftal, 
make  thee  as  eminently  good,  and  endow  thy  oiind 
with  those  beantiea  that  aball  never  dec»y.  And 
m^  he  fit  and  prepare  thee  for  wliaterer  is  his  will 
ooncerning  thee — for  oo^jogal  bliw  or  sotrow  of 
heart;  for  life,  for  death,  for  time,  or  for  el«mity. " 

"Amen!"  aud  both  ladiaa,  bowing;  "and  may 
thy  bleninga  return  double  on  thy  own  head. " 

"1  will  henceforth  revere  thy  religion  forth;  own 
sake,"  continued  I;  "for  the  tenets  that  have  formed 
snch  a  mind  matrt  hare  something  of  heaven  in  them. 
Hay  yon  be  beloved  through  life  aa  yoo  are  lovii^ 
and  sinoere,  and  may  yoox  children  grow  up  aronnd 
yon  the  onuunent«  of  our  nature,  as  you  have  your- 
self been  its  greateat.  For  me,  bereaved  aa  1  hence 
must  be  of  the  light  of  your  countenance,  I  care  no 
more  what  fortnns  betide  me,  for  I  mutt  always  be 
like  a  blind  man,  longing  for  the  light  of  that  ann 
he  is  never  more  to  see.  Of  this  be  sare,  that  there 
is  alwaya  one  who  will  never  forget  yon,  and  of 
whose  good  wiahea  and  pnyerayonsh^  through  life 
have  a  share.  And  now  here  an  some  relics,  too 
predoDB  in  your  sight,  which  I  fUn  would  have 
gRWDd  to  powder,  and  stamped  the  reeidae  with  my 
feet,  bat  seeing  the  line  that  Providence  has  marked 
out  for  yon,  I  reetM^them,  and  trust  you  to  the  mercy 
of  Him  who  wsH  bom  of  a  virgin." 

\o  saying  I  gave  into  her  hands  the  graven  image 
of  the  Virgin,  and  the  purple  cross  set  with  gold  and 
diamondi.  on  which  she  gave  me  a  last  embraee, 
vbile  tears  of  gratitude  choked  her  utterance,  and 
Lady  Enzje  hurried  her  out,  and  left  me  a  being 
as  forlorn  of  heart  sa  any  that  the  light  of  heaven 

{Thus  ended  the  baiUie'a  first  love,  which  seems 
to  bave  been  meet  ardent  and  sincere, 


by  t 


reason  of  which  appears  to  be,  that  when  he  acted 
theee  things,  he  waa  in  a  very  different  atat 
than  when  he  wrote  of  them,  and  Mi  that  at  this 
latter  time  he  was  very  nigh  to  Lady  Jane's  rank  in 
life. 

We  must  now  skip  over  more  than  a  hundred 
pages  of  his  monoirB,  aa  affording  little  that  is  new  or 
amusing.  He  was  engaged  by  the  Eari  of  Atgyle 
as  his  secretary,  and  saisted  that  nobleman  with  all 
his  power  and  euiming  in  bringing  about  a  reforma- 
tion both  in  church  and  state.  He  was  likei 
tutor  to  his  two  sons,  aud  went  orerto  Holland  with 
Lord  Lorn,  and  aflerwarda  to  London  with  Li»d 
Veil  Campbell;  bat  In  the  tedious  details  of  Iheae 
matten,  althon^  there  ia  a  portion  of  good  sei 
or  sly  speeiousncea  in  its  place,  yet  there  Is  very 
little  of  it  so  mnch  better  than  the  rest  as  to  be  worth 
extracting.  There  is  one  anecdote  which  he  pretends 
to  give  fK»n  report,  whkh  appears  not  a  IHUe 
puEzUng.    He  says:] 

"While  at  this  place  (Armaddie)  there  were 
strange  reports  from  Huntly  Caatle  reached  mine 
ears.  The  two  lovely  twin  Qordons  were  married 
on  the  same  day  to  two  widowers,  bat  both  yoong 
and  gallant  gentlemen,  l^y  Mary  to  tiie  Marquia 
of  Douglas,  and  Lady  Jane  to  Lord  Sttathbarte— 
(who  in  the  world  waa  thisi);  but  on  the  evening  of 
the  wedding,  the  latter  miosed  his  bride,  and  fbllow- 
ing  her  out  to  her  bower,  he  found  her  in  com- 
pany with  a  strange  gentleman,  who  was  kned- 
iag  and  clasping  her  knees;  on  which  Lord  Strath- 
bane  rushed  forward,  and  ran  the  aggroMor  through 
the  body  with  his  sword.  The  utmost  conlnaion 
arose  about  the  castle.  Lady  Jane  fkialed,  and 
went  out  of  one  fit  into  another,  bat  would  n< 
tell  who  thai  gentleman  was,  denying  all  knowledge 
of  him.  The  body  was  likewise  instaDl4uic)>nsly 
removed,  bo  Uiat  it  waa  no  mora  aeen ;  but  Lord 
Str»thbane,  supposing  he  had  committed  a  murder, 
fled  that  night,  and  the  maniage  was  not  amanm- 
mstod  for  fall  seven  weeks.  The  st^ay  waa  never 
rightly  cleared  up. " 

We  do  not  much  wonder  at  it,  conmdering  how 
quickly  the  body,  or  rather  the  wounded  gentlem 
made  his  escape;  bat  even  at  this  distance  of  tii 
we  have  a  shrewd  suspicion  that  it  might  be  the 
b^Uie  himself,  eipedaHy  as  he  says  in  another 
place — "The  marquis  (of  Argyle)  would  fain  have 
had  me  puttii^  on  sword-armour  that  day,  both  for 
the  protection  of  my  own  person,  and  for  the  e 
cooragement  of  the  covenantera.  But  by  reason 
a  v?ound  in  my  right  fide,  which  I  got  by  <Keidail 
morethanadownofyearsbefore,  Icouldneverbr 


jfanyso 


"*c 


The  getting  of  this  wound  is  never  mentioned,  and 
we  find  by  his  own  confused  dates,  that  the  mar- 
riagcfl  he  mentions  took  place  about  twelre  years 
praTiooe  to  this  engagement  of  which  he  is  speaking: 
so  thai  without  mnch  straining,  I  think  we  may  set 
down  the  baillie  as  the  strange  gentleman  whom 
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the  jBtrion*  biidegnxMu  nil  thtttogfa  tba  bod;  in  like 

There  i»  another  incident  he  reoorda  which  nuirlu 
in  no  ordinuy  degree  the  uiatocntic  tjnnnj  of 
that  da;.  J 

When  I  urived  at  Bdinboigh,  utja  he,  I  still  felt 
&  little  niqiician  that  the  affur  of  (he  caatle  would 
come  against  nie,  and  (he  hnt  thing  1  did  vai  to 
make  inquii;  who  was  depa(;-govenit)r  of  the 
fortreaa  at  the  time  being,  and  what  waa  become  of 
tlie  forroer  one,  m;  old  tfnnt  H^Kard.  I  aoon 
found  od(  that  Lndovico  Gordon,  one  of  the 
honae  of  Uuntly,  occupied  that  staUon,  eo  that  there 
I  waa  quite  safe;  but  how  wia  I  amaied  at  finding 
that  Huntl^'s  influence  had  actoallj  brought 
Haggard  to  the  gallowa— at  leaat  ao  far  on  the  way 
that  he  then  laj  under  condemnation.  Whethar  it 
was  through  fear  of  the  hUtor;  of  the  papers  that  1 
stole  being  diacoTcred,  or  merely  out  of  raTenge  for 
some  small  indigait;  ofiered,  I  know  not,  but  the 
marquis  and  the  rest  of  the  Catholic  party  got  him 
indicted.  Tha  other  prevailing  part;  did  not  think 
it  worth  thur  wliiic  todefend  him,  and  so  tlie  fellow 
atr^iped.  But  ttie  oddest  orcumatance  of  thematter 
waa,  that  my  disappeaiauce  froia  the  caatle  waa 
made  one  of  the  principal  reaaona  for  bringing  on 
bis  condemnation.  It  was  proved  to  tlie  aatiafaction 
of  the  judges,  that  he  had  freqaentl;  threatened  me 
with  hia  utmcet  vengeance,  to  have  me  whipped  and 
hung  at  (he  fl^-st^,  ftc,  and  that  I  had  disap- 
peared all  at  once  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  while  all 
mydothca,  even  tomy  shirt  and  nightot^,werefoond 
lying  in  my  chamber  next  day,  ao  that  there  waa  no 
doubt  I  had  been  made  away  with,  la  order  to  cover 
his  embezzlement  of  Uie  public  monies.  Haggard 
waa  in  great  indignation  at  the  charge,  bat  not  being 
able  to  prove  aught  to  the  contrary,  the  plea  waa 
admitted,  and  he  waa  cast  for  execution,  a  circum- 
stance not  mnoh  accounted  of  in  these  daya 

I  waa  greatly  UcUed  with  thia  piece  of  informa- 
tion, and  he  having  been  the  man  who  of  all  others 
used  me  the  worst,  save  Lord  Gordon  or  Knoe,  aahe 
waa  called,  ao  I  reaolved  never  either  to  ftagive  the 
one  or  the  other.  Of  eourae  I  made  no  efforts  to- 
wards a  mitigation  of  the  brute  Haggard's  aentence. 

Uia  execution  had  been  fixed  for  the  23th  of  May, 
but  before  that  period,  I  bad  been  called  eipreae  to 
Starling  on  the  marquis's  budnesB,  in  order  lo 
further  the  COTreqiondence  on  the  Antrim  expedition, 
of  wliich  Argyle  my  patron  was  in  great  terror. 
However,  I  took  a  horse  on  the  2fith,  and  riding  all 
night,  reached  the  Qrassmarket  in  good  time  to  see 
the  ruffian  pay  \Aae  for  all  bis  cruelties  and  acts  of 
iiynstico;  and  from  that  day  forth,  I  was  impressed 
with  a  noUon  that  Providence  would  not  suffer  any 
man  to  escape  with  impunity  who  had  wronged  me, 
and  inherited  my  curse  and  maliaon.  1  had  done 
nothing  against  Haggard,  saving  that  at  one  time  I 
bad  wished  ill  to  him  in  my  heart,  and  now,  behold,  1 
saw  even  more  than  toy  heart's  donre  on  mineenemy. 


la^Joyed  the  aigbtagood  deal,  nor  waa  I  to  blame; — 
a  man  abould  always  do  that  which  is  j  ust  and  pro- 
per. I  never  saw  such  a  woe-begone  wretched  being 
as  he  looked  on  the  aeaffdd ;  no  man  could  have 
beUeved  that  a  chancter  lo  diaaipated  and  ont- 
rageous  could  ever  have  been  reduced  to  anch  s 
thing  of  de^tair.  He  harangued  the  multitude  at 
great  length,  and  in  my  opinion  to  very  little  pur- 
pose, merely,  1  waa  persoaded,  for  the  purpose  of 
gaining  a  few  more  minutes  of  miaerable  existence. 
Again  and  i^ain  did  he  awert  hia  innooenoe  re- 
lating to  the  mnrder  of  the  young  man  commonly 
called  Clerk  Arohibald,  wialied  well  to  the  Harqnia 
of  Uuntly,  and  prayed  for  his  foigiveneB. 

During  the  time  of  this  harangue,  and  when  it 
drew  nif^  to  a  dose,  I  chanced  to  come  in  contact 
with  Hr.  Alexander  Hume,  baker,  with  whom  I  had 
some  aettlemanta  to  make  while  1  was  in  thecastle. 
He  waa  one  whom  I  esteemed  as  an  honourable  man, 
and  1  could  not  help  speaking  to  him,  aaking  how 
he  didi— and  what  he  thought  of  this  a&irl  He 
answered  me  in  seine  confuaion,  so  that  I  perceived 
he  did  not  know  me,  or  was  greatly  at  a  lola 
comprehend  bow  I  abould  be  tiiere.  Judging  it 
tharefore  aa  well  to  be  quit  of  bim,  I  made  tff  a 
little,  but  he  stuck  by  me,  and  the  crowd  being 
great,  I  could  not  get  away,  for  I  was  close  to  the 
foot  of  tiie  gallows. 

"Thinkof  it,  aquiieT' aaidhe,  "Whylauppose 
1  think  of  it  as  others  do ;  that  the  fellow  was  a 
rascal,  and  brought  himself  under  the  lasb  of  the 
law,  and  is  suffering  Justly  the  penalty  of  his  ini- 
quities. Our  judges  are  just,  yon  know,  and  our 
exacteis  righteous— do  you  not  think  the  same)" 

"  Youhadagooddealof  bnsineei  with  Haggard, 
Mr.  Hume,"  sayal,  "and must  know.  Did  you  find 
him  an  arrant  rascal  in  his  dealingsr' 

"No — I  do  not  say  so,  I  was  not  called  to  give 
oath  to  that  effect,  and  if  1  had,  I  oould  not  hare 
sworn  be  waa." 

"  Then  you  know  that,  as  to  the  murder,  he  m 
have  been  inuooent  of  thai" 

"  Howl— What?— How  can  you  prove  that)  Good 
and  blessed  Virgin,  is  not  this  Clerk  Archy  him- 
■elft" 

I  nodded  assent,  when  he  seized  my  baud  as  if  it 
bad  been  in  a  vice,  and  went  on  without  suffering 
me  to  nyoin  a  word — "  How  are  yoni  Where  have 
you  been1  You  have  been  kidnapped,  then  I  Come 
this  way — this  way  a  wee  bit.  Colonel  Haggard! 
Hilloa,  colonel,  speak  to  me  will  ye," 

The  colonel  bad  taken  farewell  of  the  world,  of 
the  son,  and  the  moon,  and  the  stars,  and  the  spires 
of  Edinburgh  Caatle.  The  bedeetoan  and  eie 
tioner  were  both  sick  of  his  monotonous  harangues, 
and  waited  with  impatience  the  moment  when  lie 
abould  give  the  signal  Still  he  had  not  power, 
aod  at  that  terrible  crisis  Hume  fell  a  bawling  out  to 
him — "Hilloa,  oalonel,  speak  to  me,  will  yel  speak 
to  me,  just  for  a  wee  bit— hilloa,  you  there,  Mr. 
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Sheriff  and  Hr.  CbapUin,  Iocm  Ibe  oolonel'a  eeo 
wiUjsl 

The  ahenff  shook  hi»  bead,  on  whkh  Hume  nir 
(heie  «M  not  a  momeDt  to  Iok,  md  baving  reealTed 
to  RftTe  Hagg&rd'H  life,  mere);,  I  dare  lay,  for  tbe 
norelt;  of  Ibe  thing,  he  caUad  aload  to  tbe  tberiff 
to  itop  the  eiecutiaii  till  be,  Mr.  HDme,  tpokt  ■ 
lyoid  in  bia  ear.  WiUi  that  be  aptang  to  tbe  ladder 
with  an  i^ility  of  irbieb  no  man  iroold  hare  anp- 
poaed  him  poMeaed^tbe  aheiiff  beckoned  the  mb- 
tioel  to  let  bim  pan,  on  which  be  intimated  sob«- 
thing  leiy  abortl;  to  that  dignitary,  and  flew  to 
tbe  prisoner,  who,  poor  man  I  stood  with  hia  eyta 
oovered,  tbe  tow  abont  liia  neck,  hia  hauda  hanging 
pendolous,  and  the  fingert  of  the  right  one  eloeed 
on  the  signal  with  the  gnap  of  death.  The  nffidona 
baker,  who  nemed  to  have  iMt  hii  reason  for  a  space, 
iiutautl;  fell  to  relieving  the  culprit,  tamed  t^e 
napUn  ap  fitan  hia  ejea,  and  wonld  also  bave  looaed 
the  tow  from  aboat  bis  ctaig  bad  be  been  permitted, 
and  all  tbe  while  he  waa  apeaking  as  &st  as  his 
toi^ne  oonld  deliTsr.  I  could  not  hear  all  he  nid, 
bat  thcM  were  some  of  the  words — "  It's  a  fa«t  that 
I  tell  JOD,  sir,  look  to  yonnel — ha'a  stvinin  there 
at  tbe  fit  of  the  gallowa.  You're  a  betrayed  man, 
mr.  See  there  be  is,  air,  looking  yon  in  the  bee, 
and  witnening  the  whole  affiir.  Hind  yoaisel,  rir, 
for,  holy  Virgin  1  there's  nae  time  to  loee,  ye  ken. " 

Tbe  poor  wretch  tried  to  look,  and  to  find  me  out 
in  the  crowd,  but  he  only  stared,  and  1  could  easily 
pen»Tetbat  beeaw  nothing,  or  at  least  diBtingniahed 
no  one  object  from  another— his  e;es  wen  like  those 
of  a  dead  penon,  casting  no  reflection  inwardly  on 
the  aoiiL  Hr.  Home,  as  I  said,  in  the  height  of  bis 
officionsnew,  had  bc^n  anloodng  the  oord  from 
aboDt  tbe  couTict's  neck,  but  was  withstood  by  the 
ezacutioner.  That  was  a  droll  scene,  and  contribn- 
ted  no  little  to  the  amusement  of  the  tag'tag  and 
bob-tail  part  of  tbe  dlitens  of  Edinburgh.  "  Let 
abee,  air,"  said  the  executioner;  "  wha  bade  ye  tak 
that  trubble.  Naebody's  fingera  touch  tow  here  but 
mine,  honest  man.  Stand  back  an  it  be  your  wulL 
Who  the  muckle  deevil  are  ye1" 

"Wha  am  1,  air}"  cried  the  baker— "Wha  am 
I.  say  ye  ? — Hy  name,  sir,  is  Alexander  Hume,  I'm 
one  o'  the  sold  b^tiett,  and  deacon  convener  o'  the 
Bve  trades  o'  the  bee  Calton,  a  better  kind  o'  man 
than  you,  Hr.  Hangie,  or  ony  that  ever  belanged 
to  you,  an'  never  kend  for  ony  ill  yet — mair  than 
BonMfoekaeansay!  Wha  am  1,  troth  <— Cornel,  look 
toyoursel,  sir,  or  you're  a  murdered  man.  I'll  aland 
by  you,  I  like  to  see  a  man  get  justice." 

The  poor  colonel  jndging  it  necessary  to  do  or  say 
eometbiog  for  himself  in  this  extremity,  appeared 
like  a  man  struggling  in  a  horrible  dream,  but  his 
aenses  being  quite  benumbed,  he  could  only  take 
up  tbe  baker's  hint,  and  a  bad  bnsineaa  he  nude  of 
it,  far  he  began  with — 

"  0  good  Christian  people,  it  is  true,  it  is  true. 
I  am  a  murdered  man;  an  innocMit  mnrdersd  man; 


and  as  a  proof  of  it,  the  man  whom  I  mtirdetcd  is 
standing  tiere  looking  me  in  the  face,  and  laugh- 
ing at  my  cslamitj.  And  is  not  this,  good  Chris- 
tiana, such  vai^  as  fled  and  blood  ounot  endore 
—to  be  murdered  by  spiteful  Papists  aud  enemies — 
mnrdemd  in  cold  blood  1—0  murder  I— murder ! — 

"What's  all  this  ftx'"  exdaimed  the  hangman  and 
turned  the  poor  wretch  off.  The  baker  called  ont, 
"Stop,  atopj "  and  caught  wildly  at  the  rope,  but 
he  waa  t^en  into  custody,  and  tbe  colonel,  afier  a 
ttm  wallops,  expired.  In  an  hour  after,  I  left  the 
city  to  attend  the  marquis's  buaincaa,  but  the  mat- 
ter eauaed  a  gr«Bt  deal  of  qieecbification  in  Edin- 
burgh for  a  a««Mon,  the  most  part  of  the  li^ea  trow- 
ing that  it  bad  been  my  ghost  that  Uie  baker  bad 
seenat  the  foot  of  the  gallows;  for  it  was  affirmed 
that  my  naked  oo:pse  bad  been  taken  from  a  well  in 
the  castle,  along  with  other  two  bodiea,  ^1  mnrdered 
by  Haggard.  I  did  not  believe  that  Haggard  mur- 
dered one  of  them;  me  I  was  aure  he  did  not  mur- 
der, and  I  was  very  ^ad  that  it  was  so, 

[Argyle,  as  the  head  and  chief  of  tbe  reformera, 
now  carried  everything  before  hint ;  and  we  find  that, 
principally  for  political  purpoees,  he  placed  the 
baiUie  in  Edinburgh  as  a  great  wine  and  brandy 
merchant,  and  by  that  means  got  hin  elected  into 
the  oonndl  of  the  city,  where  he  eeems  to  have  had 
great  influence,  both  with  ministeia  and  magistrates. 
The  king  nominating  the  bailliea  then,  Argyle  or 
HuQlly,  pndsely  as  their  parties  prevailed,  had 
nothing  further  to  do  than  go  to  tbe  king,  or  the 
oommismoners,  after  the  king's  ratiaint,  and  bring 
down  the  list,  in  which  case  the  honourable  oonndl 
•eems  never  to  have  objected  to  any  of  those  named ; 
but  if  we  take  tbe  balllie's  word  for  it,  he  seems  to 
have  been  a  conscientious  man,  for  be  ufs  i] 

From  the  time  I  entered  the  ooundl,  I  eonridered 
myself  as  acting  for  others.  Not  forotbera  abstract 
&om  myself,  but  at  all  events  for  others  betides  my- 
self; and  oftentimes  was  1  greatly  puizled  to  finward 
the  views  of  my  party  without  iiyaring  my  own  in- 
terest. I  determined  to  support  the  refonnen 
against  all  oppontion,  but  the  fint  time  1  was  in 
tbe  council  and  the  magistracy,  we  were  soraly  kept 
in  check  by  the  great  influence  of  the  old  Harqnix 
of  Huntly.  The  combined  loida  would  ^adly  have 
bronght  him  to  the  scaffold,  for  he  waa  a  bar  in  tbdr 
progresa  which  it  was  impcseible  to  get  over.  I 
believe  there  was  never  a  nobleman  in  8eoUMid  who 
had  ao  many  enemies,  and  those  so  inveterate;  but 
his  friends  being  so  much  attached  to  him,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  Protestant  party  could  make  little 
progresa  aa  long  aa  he  lived.  I  felt  thia,  and  thou|^ 
I  had  the  offer  of  being  made  lord  provost,  and 
knighted  in  1SS3.  I  declined  the  honour,  and  retired 
from  the  magistracy  until  I  saw  a  more  bvonrable 
season  for  furthering  the  views  of  the  refoimen,  and 
of  mj  own  great  and  amiable  patron  in  particular. 
Beaidea,  I  really  had  audi  a  reqwet  tor  the  old  mar- 
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qais,  Pt^iit  M  I  believed  hlu  to  be  at  hetui,  tbat  I 
eoold  Doi  join  in  the  eonipincica  igiiiut  him,  which 
1  heard  broached  hf  one  or  other  ererj  daj.  I  eonU 
not  bear  to  Bee  the  noble  old  Teteran  do^ed  to  death, 
which  wu  the  leal  cann  whj  1  left  eo-openting 
with  the  violent  part  of  the  lefoimen  for  Mveral 
years.  I  never  refoaed  Argyle'i  itiggcationi,  hot 
tbooe  of  all  othen  I  received  with  great  caation. 

In  0»  beginning  of  the  year  IBM,  the  worthy  old 
marqnii  wia  again  brought  befora  the  eonnril,  on 
a  ohuge  of  haraaeing  and  waeUng  the  lands  of  Ua 
Protestant  neighbonrB.  I  attended  the  evsmins- 
tions  of  Uie  witnmaoB,  and  wis  convinced  in  my 
mind  that  the  marqaia  had  no  band  in  the  depre- 
dations complained  of.  True,  he  had  not  pnniahed 
the  aggrsnon,  bnt  that  1  considered  no  capital 
chaigej  and  was  griered  when  I  saw  bim  ihat  up 
once  more  in  close  eonfinaoeat  in  the  castle,  in  Uw 
very  tame  apartment  from  whence  I  had  before  been 
the  means  oif  deUvering  him.  Then  a  fair  trisl  by 
Jury  wsa  institaled,  and  among  all  tha  forty-eight 
ntnuin&ted  by  the  ilieriff,  there  was  not  one  to  my 
knowledge  who  was  not  of  the  party  opposed  to 
Huntly.  Though  ever  so  lealoui  In  forwarding  the 
reformation,  I  did  not  Uke  to  see  it  forwarded  by 
uiuust  means;  (or  in  such  oaea,  men  can  hardly 
expect  the  blessing  of  Heaven  to  attend  their  UMHm 
There  wereonlyfonr  commoners  named  as  jurymen, 
and  I  being  chosen  and  swom  as  one  of  the  most 
stanch  reformete,  ;et  I  detennined  within  myself 
to  give  my  voice  for  nothing  of  which  I  was  not  fully 
convinced.  Wariston'i  indictntent  represented  the 
oM  manjuii  u  the  moat  notorious  tyrant  and  of- 
fender living.  He  was  secnsed  of  norder,  fire  nis- 
ing,  and  every  breach  of  order,  and  all  the  witneeaea 
sworn  spoke  to  the  same  purpose ;  bat  there  were 
two,  Mqoc  Crught<Hi  sad  John  Hsy,  whom  sa  a  jury- 
man, I  took  the  liberty  of  qoeationiug  over  again. 
The  msrquta  looked  fiercely  at  ma,  quite  mistak- 
ing my  motive ;  nor  did  I  at  alt  explain  myself  then, 
bnt  being  chosen  foreman  of  the  jury,  as  1  knew  1 
wonld,  I  reTnted  to  retire  till  I  heard  three  men  of 
the  Gordons  ahortly  examined,  and  then  I  made  it 
dear  to  the  jniymen,  on  our  retiring,  that  Htyor 
Creighton  and  Hr.  John  Hay  had  both  man-Bwom 
tbetDKlves,  far  that  neither  the  marquis  nor  one  of 
his  family  bad  been  proved  in  the  foray ;  and  as  for 
Patrick  Qordon,  who  had  been  iffoven  there,  it  was 
ahiMit  proven  that  he  conld  not  possibly  have  had 
instructions  from  Hantly. 

I  then  put  the  question,  first  to  Sir  William  Dick, 
a  just  man  and  a  good,  who  at  once  gave  his  voioe 
— not  gi^Uy.  My  coa^jotois  were  thunderstmek, 
for  they  all  knew  we  were  placed  there  \xi  condemn 
tbe  Marquis  of  Hantiy,  not  to  jutti^  him.  The 
next  in  order  tried  to  reason  tho  matt«r  over  again 
with  Kek  and  me,  bnt  got  into  a  poadon,  and  at 
length  voted  gnilty.  Several  followed  on  the  same 
side,  and  it  was  merely  the  influence  which  Sir 
William  and  I  possened  In  tiie  city,  and  with  tbe 


refbnuers  in  particular,  that  caused  some  of  tt 
present  to  vote  tbe  marquis  not  gnilty — now  when 
they  fonnd  they  had  their  greatest  exponent  in  their 
power.  I  was  certain  they  thon^t  thtat  was  so 
scheme  or  plot  nnder  it,  which  they  did  not  ec 
prehend,  and  that  Sir  William  Dick  and  I  were 
managing  it,  whereas  we  had  nothing  at  hewt  but 
jostice.  Our  point  was  a  while  very  doubtful,  so 
much  so  that  I  feared  the  marquis  was  lost,  which 
would  have  been  a  great  st*in  on  our  court  of  Jos 
tioe ;  bnt  everything  was  managed  by  Intrigue,  and 
the  power  or  advantage  of  one  party  over  another 
was  the  ruling  cause  that  piodaced  the  efiecL 

When  the  vote  came  to  Baillie  Anderson  of  Ldth, 
I  looked  in  his  fane.  I  saw  he  was  going  to  vote 
goiltyln  anppMt  of  our  faction,  bat  1  gave  him  a 
loiA  that  staggered  him,  and  I  iei>aated  it  at  every 
turn  of  hi*  eye.  He  called  the  state  of  the  rote  to 
gain  time;  then  I  saw  that  Fatie  dnrst  not  vote 
against  me,  and  aceordingly  his  voice  decided  it  by 

I  then  returned  joyfully  into  tha  coort,  with  the 
slate  of  the  vote  in  my  hand,  and  said,  "  My  lord, 
the  jury  by  a  plarality  <rf  voicea  find  Oeorge  Qordon, 
Uarquis  at  Hnntly— Not  guilty."  Never  did  I 
see  a  whole  bendtao  astounded;  tJie  matter  had  been 
settled,  and  over  again  settled  with  them  all,  and 
the  Justice's  clerk  had  oompoaed,  it  was  ssid,  a  o 
demning  q)e«ch  of  so  tremendoaa  a  nature,  that  It 
was  to  astonish  all  the  nations  of  the  world,  and 
even  convert  the  Pope  of  Borne;  but  I  balked 
them  all  for  once,  and  my  lord  justice  clerk's  q>eech 

The  marquis  had  had  a  powerftil  party  in  the 
house,  all  desponding;  for  when  tbe  sentence  of  the 
jory  was  heard,  the  vdoes  of  the  audience  roae  giadn  - 
ally  to  a  tumult  of  applause,  at  which  the  Judges 
were  highly  offended;  but  the  old  hero,  turning 
round,  and  bowing  to  the  crowd  with  the  tear  in  bis 
eye,  the  thnnden  of  approbation  were  redoubled. 
I  never  rqolced  mote,  nor  was  prouder  of  anything 
than  of  the  brave  old  peer's  acquittal,  and  I  perceived 
that  his  feelings  nearly  overcame  him.  Ue  hx^ed 
at  me  with  an  unstable  and  palsied  look,  as  if  striv- 
ing in  Tain  to  reoc^niie  me ;  but  that  very  afternoon 
he  sent  his  chariot  to  my  house,  with  a  kind  request 
that  I  would  vidt  him,  which  I  did,  and  fonnd  him- 
self surrounded  by  the  chief  men  of  his  clan,  sll 
eraaed  with  joy,  and  almeat  ready  to  worship  me. 
He  showed  than  the  state  of  the  vote  with  pride, 
proving  that  my  two  votea  and  influence  saved  bie 
life.  I  did  not  deny  it,  bnt  acknowledged  that  I 
had  striven  hard  for  it,  and  at  one  time  had  given 
him  op  for  lost  I  then  told  him  the  story  of  Patie 
Anderson,  at  which  he  laughed  veiy  heartily,  hot 
still  he  did  not  recognize  mo  as  his  old  attendant. 

At  length  when  we  were  going  to  part,  he  said, 
"  Yon  have  indeed  saved  my  life,  baillie,  from  a 
comtrination  of  my  inveterste  enemies,  and  if  ever 
it  lie  In  my  power  to  confer  a  benefit  on  you  or  yours. 
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jrw  shall  not  need  to  u^  it,  bnt  onl;  find  meuu  of 
letting  me  know  of  m«h  » thing." 

"I  h»e  mTBd  fODT  lifebefon  now,  atj  lord," 

id  I;  "and  though  I  got  no  rawud  then,  nor  look 
for  Any  qot,  yet  if  it  lie  in  m;  power  1  wonld  do 
Lhe  Bune  again." 

He  looked  nnstesdil;  and  aniioiiily  at  me,  and 
bit  his  lipa  as  if  atniggling  with  fonner  reminia- 
cea ;  and  1  dim  noted  with  pain,  for  the  flret 
time,  how  much  the  old  chief  waa  altered.  He 
seemed,  both  in  body  and  mind,  no  more  than  the 
vn(k  of  what  he  once  waa. 

"  I  think  I  ramember  the  name,"  a^d  he;  "bnt 
it  ia  ao  long  ago,  and  my  memoiy  ia  ao  ofWa  at  &nlt 
■iow-a.daya.  Yet  the  name  is  a  singular  one.  Are 
yon  not  brother  to  the  Bishop  of  Galloway  1" 

'I  am,  my  lord,"  returned  I;  "and  the  same 
who  risked  his  honour  and  his  neck  in  saring  yonr 
life  from  imminent  danger  the  last  time  yon  were 

risoner  in  Edinburgh  Castle.  You  cannot  hara 
forgot  that  advantarel— at  least  I  never  ahalL" 

"  1  remember  ererydnnimBtaoce  of  it  quite  well," 
nid  h«;  "and  I  thought  you  were  the  man,  or 
neariy  connected  with  him ;  but  I  thooght  it  d^rf^^' 
ing  to  you  to  allude  to  it,  I  conld  not  beliere  that 
the  yonng  adTontarar  who  neaped  with  me,  and  fol- 
lowed me  to  the  north,  eonld  now  be  the  fiist  man 
in  Edtnbni^h,  both  in  influenca  and  respectability. 
Well,  I  cannot  help  being  atrack  at  the  angularity 
of  this  case.  Jt  is  very  remarkable  that  I  should 
have  been  twice  indebted  for  my  life  to  one  who  liad 
no  intereat  in  praaarving  it,  and  in  whom  1  took  no 
interest  1  fear  I  requiUd  you  very  indifierently, 
as  1  remember  nothing  of  our  parting,  1  am  sure 
I  moat  bare  naed  you  rery  ilL" 

"  Yonr  son  used  me  Tery  ill,  my  lord,"  said  1; 
"yea,  behaTed  to  me  in  a  most  brutal  manner;  bnt 
I  nerer  attached  any  of  the  blame  of  that  to  your 
lordship.  Be  assured  that  I  shall  lire  to  pay  him 
back  in  his  own  coin,  and  that  with  interest.  Sone 
have  erer  yet  escaped  me,  either  for  a  good  torn  or 

lad  one.  As  for  you,  my  lord,  1  hare  always 
admired  your  character  for  bniTerj  and  for  honour^ 
and,  dreaded  as  you  are  by  the  party  whose  prin- 
ciples I  luve  espoused,  yet  I  Boomed  to  see  you 
wronged  and  persecuted  to  tbe  death.  Yon  and  I 
are  quits,  my  lord,  bnt  not  so  with  yonr  son  Enzie. " 

"  Oeorge  is  a  hot-headed  obstinate  fool,"  aald  h& 
"  But  no  more  of  that.  I  leave  him  to  take  care  of 
himself  In  the  meantime,  yon  shall  accompany 
to  the  north  ones  more,  and  I  will  let  you  see 
some  little  difference  aboot  Castle  Hnntl;  since  the 

;  time  you  ssw  it.  I  want  to  introduce  my  de. 
liverer  to  all  my  frienda." 

"  I  fear  1  shall  loM  credit  with  my  own  party  if  I 
attaeh  myself  thus  closely  to  your  lordship,"  said  1. 
"  I  hare  alre^y  astounded  them  a  good  deal  by 
my  eflbrts  for  yonr  scqnittal,  and  must  not  kick  at 
them  altogether." 

"  I  ondentand,  I  ondentand,"  nM  he  Uionght- 


folly.  "  Well,  that  may  alter  the  view  I  took  of 
the  matter.  But  1  really  wish  it  had  been  other- 
wise, and  that  you  bad  gone.  It  might— it  thimtd 
have  toiued  oot  for  yonr  good." 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  I  am  not  established  hera  oi 
GmndaUon  ao  iballow  as  to  fear  any  party  for  an 
act  of  justice.     I  will  think  of  yonr  invitation,  i 
probably  accept  of  it. " 

I  then  took  my  leave,  fbr  I  saw  the  old  man  1 
to  drop  fh>m  liia  chair  with  (Vailty  and  fatigne  of 
spirits.  He  aqaeexed  my  hand,  and  held  it  for  a 
good  while  in  fail  withoot  speaking,  and  he  oonld 
not  so  mnch  as  say  good  night  when  I  went  away. 
I  saw  now  that  he  was  fast  waning  away  from  Itda 
life ;  and  Jadging  ftom  bis  manner  that  he  meant  to 
do  me  some  favour,  I  judged  it  prudent  to  put  my- 
self in  the  way,  and  accompany  bis  lordship  home. 
I  was  never  a  man  greedy  of  substance^  but  I  ac- 
count every  man  to  blame  who  keeps  himsdf  out  <rf 
fbrtane's  way;  to  tbe  very  next  day  I  called  on  his 
lordship,  bnt  he  was  confined  to  bed,  and  engaged 
with  two  notaries;  thereon  1  nw  him  not  He 
grew  worae  and  wone,  and  I  was  afraid  he  never 
would  see  Castle  Hnntly  again.  It  was  in  the  spring 
of  163S  that  tbe  above-mentioned  trial  and  acquittal 
took  place;  and  about  the  beginning  of  summer, 
the  marquis  auppoang  himself  better,  requested  the 
fulfilment  of  my  promise,  and  again  repeated  that 
it  should  be  for  my  good.  I  did  not  think  him 
better,  for  I  thought  him  ttat  descending  to  the 
grave,  sa  he  looked  very  IB,  and  bad  the  linea  of 
death  deeply  indented  on  his  &ce;  but  Judging  that 
it  might  be  requisite  for  my  behoof  that  he  should  be 
home  before  his  demise,  to  arrange  and  mgn  some  doca- 
menta,  I  urged  his  departure  very  much,  and  as  an 
inducement,  stated  that  unlen  he  went  immediately, 
I  oonld  not  accompany  him,  nor  see  him  in  the 
north  for  the  space  of  a  whole  year. 

Aocordingly  we  set  out,  as  far  as  T  remember,  on 
the  3d  of  June;  bnt  we  made  poor  speed,  fbr  the 
marquis  could  not  bear  his  chariot  to  go  much  fester 
than  at  a  snsil's  pace,  and  only  on  the  most  level 
waya  So,  after  a  wearisome  oourae,  we  arrived  at 
Dundee  on  the  10th,  and  the  next  day  the  marquis 
could  not  be  removed.  There  were  none  of  his 
family  bnt  one  son-in-law  of  our  retinue,  and  I  was 
applied  to  for  ererything,  so  that  I  had  a  poor  time 
ofit  "Asktheb^lie."  "Inqniroatthebaillie." 
"The  baillie  most  procure  us  this  thing  and  the 
other  thing;"  was  in  everybody's  mouth.  Had  I 
been  aix  iMilliea,  not  to  say  men,  I  could  not  have 
performed  all  that  was  expected  of  me. 

I  had  now  lost  all  hope  of  my  legacy,  and  would 
gladly  have  been  quit  of  my  cbaige,  but  conld  not 
think  to  leave  the  old  hero  in  bo  forlorn  a  state;  tnr 
Lord  Douglas  having  posted  on  to  Caitle  Hnntly, 
I  had  the  sole  charge,  as  it  were,  of  the  dying  man. 
I  rode  with  him  in  his  chariot  the  last  day  he  waa 
on  the  road ;  after  that,  be  took  all  his  cordials  frtaa 
my  band,  and  on  the  afternoon  of  the  13tb,  be  died 
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la  mj  itua  in  the  hooM  of  Mr.  Bob«rt  Hnrnr,  ft 
gCDtlemui  of  that  ptece;  for  though  hjg  ladj  had 
■rriTed  the  day  before,  ihe  was  so  ill  she  conid  not 
aitnp. 

He  uras  a  hero  to  the  last,  and  had  no  more  dread 
of  death  than  of  a  night's  quiet  repoee;  but  I  via 
coDviiiced  he  died  >  true  Catholic,  for  all  w  often  ta 
he  had  been  Gompelled  to  renounce  hia  religion  bj 
Ihe  Committee  of  Eelatea  and  the  Genenl  Aiaemblf . 

Mr.  Bannerman  and  Hr.  Steirart,  two  ootariea 
public,  arrired  from  Edinbuigh,  and  tot^  ehaige  of 
the  papen  uid  deeds  which  the  deeeawd  oarried 
vith  him.  I  wanted  to  retain  home,  but  theM 
gentlemen  diaanaded  ma,  and  I  confeaa  that  gome 
distant  hopee  of  emolument  ptevailed  on  me  to 
await  that  splendid  funeral,  which  oertainly  eur- 
paased  all  I  hare  ever  jet  beheld,  and  which  I  ahall 
now  attempt  to  deecdbe  la  trulj  aa  a  taU  memot; 
retains  iL 

[The  baillie'B  deacription  of  the  fdneral  procesdon 
from  Dundee  to  the  calhedial  at  Elgin  in  minnte  and 
tedioui;  but  if  true,  it  is  utterly  tatoniahing  in  aoch 
an  age  of  anarchy  and  confuaion.  Some  part  of  the 
management  of  tlic  charities  hari&g  beoi  asdgned 
by  appointmant  to  the  bidllie,  his  old  friend  Lord 
OordoD  oF  Eoiie,  now  the  Matqaia  of  Hnntly,  and 
he  came  once  more  in  contact.  But  honest  Archy, 
DOW  being  bead  baillie  and  cliief  moving  spring  in 
the  council  and  city  of  Edinburgh,  and  in  the  hope 
of  l)eing  lord  provoat  neil  year,  all  by  the  inflnenoe 
of  Argyle,  alao  a  privileged  man,  went  through  hia 
department  without  talcing  the  least  notice  of  the 
heir  and  chief  of  the  family  for  whom  he  was  acting; 
bat  the  marquis  discovered  in  the  end  who  he  was 
and  all  their  former  connection,  and  certainly  treated 
him  Bcurvily.     I  must  oopj  hia  accoitnt  of  this.] 

On  the  Tuesday  foUoving,  the  will  and  testament 
of  the  late  marqnis  waa  read  in  the  great  hall,  and 
11  the  servantB  and  officers  were  safiered  l«  be  pie- 
sent:  but  when  the  new  marquii  cast  hiaeyeaon 
me,  he  asked  "what  waa  my  bnsinees  there) " 

I  answered  "that  his  lordship  wonldpeiceiTe  that 
by  and  by;  and  that  at  all  events  1  had  as  good  a 
light  to  b«  there  aa  others  of  his  fhther^s  old  ser- 
vanla  i "  and  bmng  a  little  nettled,  I  said  what,  per- 
haps, I  should  not  have  said,  "for,"addedI,  "itis 
posuble  that  neither  jounelf  nor  any  of  them  ever 
had  the  honour  of  twice  saving  your  fUher'a  life 
aa  I  have  had. " 

"You  saved  my  fslher's  life,  sir)  you  saved  my 
father's  lifel"  said  he  disdainfully.  "You  never 
had  the  power,  sir,  to  save  the  life  of  one  of  my 
father's  cats.  Leave  the  mansion  immediately.  I 
know  yon  well  for  a  traitor  and  a  spy  of  the  house  of 
Aigyle." 

A.  sign  from  Ur.  Bannerman,  the  agent,  now 
brought  me  up  to  him,  before  1  ventured  a  reply. 
He  gave  me  a  hint  oC  something  that  shall  ba  name- 
leas,  and  at  the  same  time  waved  me  toward  the 
door,  that  the  marquis  might  think  I  waaoideied  out 


by  the  notary  aa  well  aa  himself.     Sol  went  toward 
the  hall  door,  and  befbn  gntng  ont,  I  tnmed  and 

"  This  eaatle  and  hall  an  yonr  own,  my  lord,  and 
yon  mast  be  obeyed.  I  am  therefore  compelled  re- 
luctantiy  to  retire,  hot  befbre  going  1  order  yon, 
Hr.  Bobert  Bannerman  and  Hr.  Bobert  Stewart, 
ligain  to  cicae  up  theea  docoments  and  proceed  no 
further;  no,  not  so  much  as  in  ivadlng  another  word, 
ontil  joo  do  it  in  my  honie  in  Edinbui^,  before  a 
committee  of  the  Imda  of  sesuon." 

The  maiqaii  laughed  aload,  while  hia  &ce  bnmed 
with  indignation ;  hat  to  hii  Ratoniahment  the  men 
of  law  began  folding  op  their  papers  at  my  beheat 

"  Gentlemen,  piay  go  on  with  the  bnslneas  in 
hand,"  wd  ha;  "enre  you  an  not  going  to  be 
silenced  by  this  mad  and  aelf-importantoitisen}" 

The  men  after  some  Jangle  of  law  terms,  declared 
they  could  not  go  on  but  in  my  preeenco,  as  I  < 
both  A  piindpal  legatee,  and  a  trustee  on  many 
charitiee  and  fandg.  The  grMt  man's  intolerable 
pride  was  hut :  he  grew  pale  with  displeasure ;  i 
as  Ear  as  I  could  Judge,  waa  within  a  hair's-breadth 
of  ordering  his  marshal  to  aeiie  both  the  men  and 
their  papen,  and  myself  into  the  bargain.  The 
men  thought  so  too,  for  they  began  enlarging  on 
the  will  being  registered  and  iaviolable,  save  by  a 
breach  of  all  law  and  dacoram ;  and  that  same  dame 
Deeorum  st  length  came  to  the  proud  aristocrat's 
aid,  and  with  a  low  bow,  and  a  sneer  of  soom  on  his 
eonntenance,  he  pointed  to  Mie  of  the  chairs  of  state, 
and  requested  me  to  be  seated. 

1  did  as  1  was  desired,  for  in  a  great  man's  pre- 
sence 1  aeconuted  it  always  the  wont  of  manneis  to 
object  to  his  nqueet,  and  I  saw  by  the  Uen  of  the 
■aaembly  that  I  had  mon  friends  at  that  moment 
than  the  new-made  marquis  himself. 

Well,  the  men  went  on  with  the  disposal  of  lands, 
rents,  and  (bee ;  all  of  which  seemed  to  give  great 
satisfaction,  till  they  oame  to  the  very  last  oodidl, 
vhenin  the  late  vortby  marquis  bequeathed  to  me 
his  palace  in  the  Canongate  vrith  all  that  it  cod- 
tainad ;  and  all  because  I  had,  at  two  different  times, 
saved  him  tttaa  on  immediate  and  disgraceful  death. 
It  has  been  allied  by  aomethat  1  have  been  a  proud 
and  conceited  man  all  my  life ;  but  it  is  well  known 
to  my  friends  that  the  revene  of  this  is  the  trntb. 
I  never  was,  however,  so  proud  of  worldly  recommen- 
datioD  and  worldly  honoun  as  I  was  st  that  momenL 
Hr.  Stewart,  who  was  then  reading,  when  he  came 
to  the  clause,  made  a  lond  hem,  aa  if  clearing  his 
voice,  and  then  want  on  in  a  louder  tone— 

"  I  give,  leave,  and  bequeath  to  the  worthy  and 
honourable  Baillie  Archibald  Sydeeerf,  my  house  it 
the  Canongate,  with  all  its  appurtenances,  entrances, 
and  oScee,  and  all  within  and  without  the  houses 


stables  above  the  Water-gate,  and  the  bed  of  state  it 
the  southern  room,  sll  of  which  were  pieaents  from 
the  Duke  of  Cbatelhenolt,  my  graodfikther,  to 
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uid  mine,  and  tnutA  tiuirefore  be  retained  in  m; 
fuuily.  Tbe  net  I  beqaeUh,  ftc,  to  the  TMthf 
tCr.  Syde«erf,  tnd  til  for  having  twice,  of  hit  own 
■Dcord  and  f>ee-will,  and  wlthonl  an?  b^  of  m- 
ward,  farther  than  die  love  of  hononr  tad  the  ^ifvo- 
bation  cf  a  good  conainenoe,  delireied  me  from  im- 
mediate death  b;  Uie  lianda  of  n;  implacable 

I  confeea  irhen  I  heard  this  raad  oat  in  a  ttraog, 
mellow,  and  aSecting  tone,  I  ooald  not  rodat  CTTing; 
the  teaiH  nn  down  my  ebeeks,  and  I  was  obli^  to 
dight  them  with  myaUeve,  and  anifter  like  awhipped 
boy.  I  at  length  ventured  to  lift  my  eyea  thioogh 
tean  to  the  face  of  the  new  marqnio,  son  of  now 
epjiog  aymptoma  of  a  eongenial  feeling;  bnt  ioatead 
of  that,  I  pereeiTed  iiis  face  tnnied  half  aside,  while 
he  waa  literally  gnawing  hia  lip  in  pride  and  vexa- 
tion; and  when  the  clerk  had  flniahed,  he  aaid  with 
a  bnnt  of  breath,  aa  if  apoatrophixing  hiin«»»lf — 
"Never  ahaU  he  inherit  it,  or  aoght  that  itoon- 

Now,  thoi^ht  I,  aorely  the  B(Hiit  that  worketh  in 
the  ohildten  of  disobedience  hath  takea  fall  and 
ft«e  poMeaaion  of  hii  haughty  mind,  else  he  oooM 
never  be  so  void  of  all  reepeot  both  for  the  dead  and 

After  Ihia  piond  ezolaaation  there  waa  a  pause. 
"Hnmph!"  aiUd  thedei^;  "hnmt^,"iaidadoten 
andmoreof  ToioeathnnighoatthehalL  "Hnmph  I" 
laid  I,  by  way  of  wioding  ap  the  growl,  and  gave 
my  liead  a  ffiguiflcant  nod,  aa  mncli  aa  if  I  had  said, 
"We'll  aee  about  that,  my  lord."  U;  heart  again 
boraed  within  me,  and  I  reoolved  once  more  to  be 
even  with  tlua  han^ty  chief,  if  ever  it  lay  in  mj 

1  lodged  that  night  in  tbe  town  of  Hnntly,  waiting 
nn  Meeara.  Bannermanand  Stewart,  for  we  had  oon- 
Jcdntly  hired  a  guard  to  atUud  ua  to  Aberdeen ;  but 
1  the  middle  of  the  night,  my  laodlofd  oune  in  to 
me  with  a  eiued  look,  and  aaked  me  if  I  waa  eleep- 
ing.  Iiaid,  "Yea."  "Then,"Baidbe,  "youmnat 
waken  youiaelf  up  aa  faat  aa  you  can,  for  there  ia  a 
gentleman  ia  the  hooae  who  haa  called  ezprenly  to 
see  you.     For  Ood'a  sake,  sir,  make  baate  and  oome 

"A  gentleman  called  on  mei"aaid  1;  "pray, 
ur,  who  takee  it  on  him  to  diaturb  me,  a  stranger, 
at  theoe  untjmeona  hount  TeU  him  I'll  see  him 
to-morrow  aa  early  aa  he  like&" 

"Oh,  Ood  bless  your  honour,  it  is  to-monow 
already,"  aud  mine  boat  with  ^>parent  trepidation, 
"and  tberefore  you  must  coma  to  him  wittioat  a 
moment'a  delay." 

"  What  is  the  matter,  tarV  said  I.  "Whoiait) 
— irhst  ia  the  matterl" 

"Oh,  it  is  one  of  the  chieftains  of  the  GEordona," 
■aid  he;  "and  that  you  will  find.  I  know  very 
well  who  it  ia,  bnt  aa  to  wtiat  ia  the  matter,  there 
you  puiileme;  for  unless  it  be  some  duel  boslneaa, 
I  cannot  conceive  what  it  ia.     All  that  I  caa  come 


at  is,  that  yonr  life  is  in  danger — hope  you  have  not 
ofl^nded  any  of  the  Gordona,  uiV 

"I  will  not  leave  my  room,  air,  at  this  nntkneoua 
hour,"  B^d  I,  rather  too  mnch  agitated.  "  It  is  my 
domicile  for  the  present,  and  I  debar  all  intmdona. 
If  it  ia  on  an  affair  of  duelling,  yon  may  tell  tbe 
gentleman  that  I  Qgfat  no  duels.  1  am  a  magietrate, 
a  Chriatian,  and  an  elder  of  the  Beformed  church; 
aud  therefore  it  does  not  become  such  a  man  as  me 
to  fight  dnela." 

"  Ood  bless  yonr  hononr,"  sud  the  fellow,  laugh- 
ing with  the  Toioe  of  a  Highland  bull:  "Come  and 
tell  all  this  to  the  genHemanhimaalf;  lamnojndge 
of  such  matter*.  An  elder  of  tbe  Beformed  church 
are  you  1  What  church  ia  thatl  Are  you  for  tbe 
king  or  the  covenant  1  I  ahould  like  to  know,  for  all 
dependa  on  that  here. " 

I  have  forgot  what  answer  I  made  to  thia,  for  while 
I  waa  speaking,  a  furioua  n^  came  on  my  chamber 
dow;  I  waa  ao  much  alarmed  that  I  could  neither 
breathe  nor  speak  for  a  abort  space,  nerertbeleaa,  I 
took  the  matter  with  that  calm  resolntJon  that  be- 


"Yes,  sir,  yes;  coming,  air,''  cried  mine  b 
Then  whispering  me — "Fin'  mercy's  sake  get  np  and 
come  away,  air,"  said  he;  and  he  actually  took  hold 
of  my  wrist,  and  tx^an  a<pnlling  to  bring  me  ( 
the  bed.  I  reaiated  with  the  reoolution  ot  keeping 
my  ground,  but  a  voice  of  thunder  called  ontaide 
the  door.  "Qooige,  yen  dog,  why  don't  yon  bring 
the  gentleman  aw^  aa  1  ordered  you  1" 

"He  will  not  come,  air.  He'll  not  stir  a  foot," 
nid  the  landlord. 

"Bat  h6mQatc<Hae,aad  that  without  a momeift'a 
delay,"  s^  the  same  tremendous  voice. 

"I  told  him  BO,  air,"  said  the  landlord;  "bnt  for 
all  that  he  will  not  stir.  The  gentleman,  mr, 
magiatnte,  and  an  elder  of  the  BefOrmed  kilk,  and 
never  Sghta  any  duels." 

"Q — d'a  cuiael"  cried  the  impatient  monater, 
and  burat  open  the  door.  He  was  a  man  of  gigan- 
tic stature,  betweui  vxty  aud  eeventy  yeara  of  age, 
and  covered  with  a  suit  of  heavy  onnour.  "I'll  tell 
yon  what  it  ia,  sir,"aaid  he;  "you  must  either  ariaa 
on  the  instant,  and  drem  youreelf  and  come  along 
with  me,  elae  1  will  be  ander  the  disagreeable  ne- 
cenity  of  carrying  you  off  aa  you  arc  Don't  aak  a 
single  question,  nor  make  a  ^ngle  remark,  for  then 
ia  not  a  moment  to  loee." 

"  Well,  weU,  sir,  since  it  must  be  ao,  it  ahall 
as  you  desire,"  aid  I,  rising  and  dresdng  myself 
with  perfect  coolness.  I  even  joked  about  the  Oor- 
dons,  and  their  summary  mode  of  proceeding  with 
atrangeta;  andhiDl«d  at  some  of  the  late  decrees  in 
coancil  against  them. 

"The  Qordona  care  vei;  little  what  ia  decreed 
againat  them  in  Fidinbargh,"  replied  he;  "parti 
iMly  by  a  set  of  paltry  innovat<HB." 

"I  fear  tbey  are  mnch  altered  for  the  worse  v 
I  lived  among  tliem,"  said  I. 
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"  It  U  the  limei  that  uvftltwedforthe  won^  ftnd 

t  vfl,"  B^d  he.  "The  chancier  of  men  mart 
eonfonn  to  their  eireumcrtaiioea,  Mr.  Sydcaerf.  Of 
that  you  have  had  aome  experience,  and  you  will 
have  more  en  long-." 

He  (aid  thia  in  sullen  uid  thonghUul  mood,  and 
[vaKjonfoDndedat  thinking  whereto  all  thii  t«aded, 
though  I  was  certain  it  could  not  be  lowarda  good. 
1  moat  probable  coi\jectnre  I  could  form  W4«,  (hat 
the  manjois  had  sent  for  me,  either  to  ahnt  me  op 
me  of  the  vanltg  of  the  old  cwtle,  or  throw  me 
off  tbe  bridge  into  the  river,  to  let  me  know  bow  to 
speak  to  a  Oordon  in  the  howi  of  Strathbogie.  Bnt 
there  was  no  alternative  for  the  present ;  aa  I  marched 
down  Htairabeforethevenerable  and  m^estic  warrior, 
[wrfect  good  hnrnoar;  and  lo  and  behold!  when 
ent  to  the  door,  there  was  a  whole  company  of 
mvalry,  well  mounted,  with  drawn  awoida  in  their 
hands,  and  m;  horae  Blaudlag  saddled  in  (he  midst 
of  them,  held  by  a  trooper  Bt«ndiBK  on  fiot. 

"Good  morrow  to  yoQj  genUnnen,"said  I  heartily. 

"Good  morrow,  air,"  growled  a  f^  voicea  in  re- 

"  Now  moDDt,  sir,  monnt,"  aaid  the  chief  of  this 
warlike  horde;  I  did  so,  and  away  we  rode  I  knew 
not  whither. 

t  was  aboat  the  darkest  time  of  a  sammer  nigbt 
when  we  aet  out,  bat  the  night  being  quite  short,  it 
soon  began  to  grow  light,  and  I  (hen  cculd  not  but 
admire  the  figure  of  the  old  chieftain,  who  itdll  kept 
by  my  left  hand,  and  at  ttie  head  of  the  cavalcade. 
le  appeared  sullen  and  thoughtfnl,  was  clad  in  com- 
lale  heavy  armour,  rode  with  his  d»wn  swotd  in 
hia  hand,  a  pair  of  pistols  in  his  belt,  and  a  pair  of 
tremendous  horse  pistols  slung  at  hia  saddk-bow. 
He  appeared  likewise  to  be  constantly  on  the  look- 

,  SB  if  afraid  of  a  anrpriae;  but  all  this  while  I 

[  mattera  so  coolly,  that  I  never  so  macb  as  in- 
quired where  he  was  conveying  me. 

However  i^uttbe  son  rising,  to  m;  great  wonder, 
I  oame  into  the  ancient  town  of  Inremiy,  which  I 
knew  at  fint  dght,  and  in  which  I  had  friends. 
This  was  tbe  vei;  way  I  wonted  to  go,  and  I  conld 
not  conqirehend  to  what  fate  I  was  destined.  We 
halt«d  behind  a  thicket  on  the  right  bank  of  tiie  way, 

.  a  scout  was  sent  into  Uie  town,  who  instantly 
retomed  with  the  information  that  it  was  occupied 
by  a  party  of  the  rebels.  How  heartil;  I  wished 
myself  in  (he  hands  and  power  of  these  same  rebels; 
bat  such  a  thing  waa  not  to  be  suffered.  The  veteran 
ordered  his  tiw^  to  make  ready  for  a  charge,  and 
patting  me  from  his  right  band  into  the  middle  of 
(he  body,  he  made  choice  of  some  of  his  Mends  to 
support  him,  and  we  went  into  the  (own  at  a  sharp 
trot.     No  man  meddled  with  ns,  but  we  saw  there 

<  a  confosion  in  (he  town,  and  people  running  as 
if  mad  hers  and  there.  However,  when  we  came 
to  the  old  bridge  over  the  Don,  it  waa  guarded,  and 
a  party  of  infantry  were  forming  on  the  other  nde. 
To  force  the  bridge  waa  impcwibl«,  for  teareely 


oould  (wu  troopers  ride  sbreas(  on  it,  and  fliey  had 
aeaSblds  on  each  side,  from  which  they  could  have 
killed  every  nun  of  us.  I  waa  (errified  lest  oar 
leader  shonld  have  attempted  it,  for  he  hesitated; 
but,  wheeling  to  tbe  left,  he  took  the  ford.  The 
party  then  (^wned  a  brisk  fire  on  us,  and  aereral  of 
the  Goidona  fiill,  one  of  them  among  my  horse's 
feet,  to  my  great  hazanl.  I  thought  (he  men  were 
mad,  for  I  could  not  at  all  aae  what  reason  they  had 
for  fighting,  and  am  certain  a  simple  explanation 
on  either  mde  would  have  prevented  it  The  Oor- 
dona  mde  out  of  tbe  river  full  drive  on  (he  bees  of 
their  enemies,  discharged  their  carbines  and  pistoU^ 
though  not  with  much  effect,  as  far  as  I  could  Judge, 
for  few  of  the  psrty  fall;  however,  they  all  fled  to- 
watd  a  wood  on  the  rising  ground  close  by,  and  a 
few  woe  cnt  down  before  they  entered  it.  From 
that  they  fired  in  safety  on  the  Qordons,  who  were 
terribly  indignant,  but  were  obliged  to  draw  off*,  at 
which  I  was  exceedingly  glad,  for  I  oipeeted  every 
moment  for  more  than  an  hoar  to  be  shot,  without 
baring  it  in  my  power  eithw  to  fight  or  flee. 

We  rode  into  lUntore,  and  the  old  veteran,  pladng 
a  gaanl  at  eadi  end  of  the  town,  led  me  to  the 
hostel  along  with  six  of  hia  chief  men  and  friends, 
and  entertained  us  gracioosly.  The  strong  drink 
cheered  up  his  grave  and  severe  riaage,  and  I  thought 
I  never  saw  a  tkee  <rf  more  interest.  All  men  may 
judge  of  my  utter  amazement,  when  he  addressed 
me  in  a  set  speech  to  the  following  purport 

"No  wonder  that  my  heart  is  heavy  to-day,  worthy 
sir;  hem !  I  have  had  a  moat  disagreeable  part  to 
perform."^!  trembled. — "  So  I  have,  hem  I  I  have 
lost  my  chief,  who  was  as  a  brother,  a  btber  to  me 
^m  my  childhood — who  waa  a  bulwark  around  his 
friends,  and  the  terror  of  his  enemies.  SooUand 
shall  never  again  behold  each  a  nobleman  as  my 
late  brave  kinimsn  and  chief.  You  may  then  judge 
with  what  feelings  1  regard  you,  when  1  tell  you 
that  I  have  met  you  before,  though  you  remember 
me  not  I  waa  in  tbe  mook  court  of  justice  that 
day  when  the  old  hero  was  triad  by  a  jury  of  his 
sworn  enemies,  and  when  your  unexampled  energy, 
honour,  and  iufluenee  alone  saved  his  life.  I  met 
you  at  his  house  that  evening,  and  had  tbe  pleasare 
of  embracing  you  once.  I  had  nothing  to  bestow  on 
you  but  my  sword ;  but  1  vowed  to  myself  that  night, 
that  if  ever  yon  needed  it,  it  shonld  be  drawn  in 
your  defence.  The  usage  you  received  yesterday 
out  me  to  the  be*rt.  I  heard  more  than  1  will  utter. 
Lord  Gordon  is  now  my  chief,  and  I  will  fight  for 
him  while  1  have  a  drop  of  blood  to  spend ;  but  be 
shall  never  be  backed  by  old  Alexander  Gordon  in 
any  cause  that  is  aqjnst.  I  neither  say  that  your 
life  wss  ia  imminent  danger,  nor  that  it  was  not ; 
but  I  trembled  for  it,  and  resolved  1«  make  sure 
work.  You  are  now  out  of  the  territory  of  the  Gor- 
dons, and  lose  not  a  moment's  time  until  you  are 
fairly  in  Edinburgh.  You  will  find  some  Uiere  from 
Castle  Hnntly  before  you.    Jt  cats  me  to  the  heart 
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that  I  shoald  ever  htra  been  obliged  to  do  a  deed 
in  oppodUon  to  tha  inclinatioDS  and  even  the  eam- 
muuls  of  my  chief;  but  -vhat  I  h»«  done  I  have 
done.  Farewell;  and  Ood  be  joaz  tpeed.  Yoo 
and  old  aien-buoket  ma?  haply  meet  again." 

Hj  heart  waa  so  full  that  I  conld  not  ezpren  mj- 
Mlf,  and  it  was  probably  aa  well  that  I  did  not 
make  too  ireat  a  palaver;  for  I  meidy  uid  in  re- 
turn, tikat  there  was  nothing  in  nature  that  I  reremd 
IT  adinimd,  eo  mach  aa  a  dae  reapeet  for  the  memory 
of  the  good  and  the  great  that  had  been  removed 
from  this  Bcene  of  thinga;  and  on  that  ground  prin- 
cipally, I  took  thia  act  of  hU  aa  the  very  higheat  com- 
pliment that  could  have  been  paid  me. 

[The  baillie  then  hailed  to  Sdinbnrgh,  where  he 
found  mattera  going  grievoatly  to  his  i^JQiy.  Hia 
party  had  combined  agunat  him,  in  the  full  per- 
aoaaion  tiiat  he  had  JMned  the  advene  dde,  and  for 
all  hia  fonner  intweat  he  oonld  never  force  himsalf 
forwatd  again  until  Aigyle'a  return  titaa  London. 
The  Harqois  of  Honlly  bad  moreovw  taken  poeaea- 
sion  of  hia  &ther'B  houaa,  and  ihut  the  doora  of  it  in 
tiie  baillle'e  face,  and  then  a  litigation  enaned,  which 
periiape  more  than  anything  renovated  hia  in&ueDoe 
9Dce  atote  in  the  dty. 

Aigyle  new  lost  ugjit  of  hia  dependant's  intereat, 
and  ^>peara  to  have  paid  a  deference  to  him  that 
really  goes  far  to  eatabUah  the  podtion  which  the 
bailie  always  takes  in  the  eatjmation  of  himaelf. 
There  is  at  all  eventa  one  thing  for  which  he  cannot 
too  much  praised.  The  king  had  been  aocustomed 
nominate  the  provost  and  baillie  of  Edinburgh 
each  year.  From  this  we  may  infer,  that  soma 
fevonrite  noblemau  engaged  in  the  adminiatration 
of  Soottiah  affaira,  and  who  had  some  abject  to  gain 
in  and  through  tiie  migistiatee  of  Edinburgh,  gave 
~ie  king  ia  such  list  aa  be  wanted,  and  then  that 
hia  mqjes^  vgned  this  list,  and  aeot  it  to  the  oonn- 
eil,  with  order  to  choose  their  men.  The  baillie  was 
the  firat  man  to  wJUiBtand  thia  art>itraTy  procedure, 
and  he  carried  his  point,  not  perhaps  by  the  fairest 
and  most  open  meane,  but  lie  did  gain  it,  which 
was  a  privilege  of  high  moment  to  the  cdty,  if  the 
inhabitaatahadmadea  good  use  of  it;  butthetricka 
of  one  party  against  another  were  not  more  preva- 
lent nor  more  debadng  than  it  appears  they  are  at 
tills  day  of  boasted  freedom  and  enlargement ;  only 
the  nobles  had  then  to  cvivaas  for  the  magistrate*, 
wliaaaa  the  magistratea  have  now  to  canvass  for 
themadvea.  But  in  fitet,  some  of  the  b^llie'a  nar- 
ratives, if  copied,  would  be  r^arded  as  satiree  on  the 
proeeedinga  of  the  preoent  age. 

We  shall  therefore  pass  over  this  part  of  the 
memoin,  and  proceed  to  one  of  greater  impart, 
which  ecmmenoes  with  the  b^Duing  of  the  civil 
wan  in  Scctland.  The  bailie  had  taken  the  cove- 
nant at  an  earl;  period,  and  contjnned  firm  and 
true  to  that  great  bond  of  reformation.  The  great 
Montrose  was,  it  seems,  at  one  tine,  a  strenu- 
ona  Covenanter;  br  the  bi^Uie  eaya  be  was  present 


at  St.  Andrew's  when  the  aud  Hontrme  swore  the 
covenant ;  and  that  there  waa  a  number  of  gentle- 
men and  noblemen  took  it  on  the  same  day  of  April, 
ieS7,  and  that  fwthwith  he  began  te  raise  men  in 
his  own  couatry,  all  of  whom  he  forced  to  take  the 
covenant  before  they  were  embodied  in  hia  army.  ] 

The  Hat^uia  of  Huntly,  cantinuea  the  baillie, 
having  raised  an  army  in  the  north  for  the  avowed 
pnrpoae  of  crushing  the  Corenantera,  1  was  very 
Btrennousat  that  meeting  that  they  shoald  take  him 
in  time,  and  rather  carry  the  war  into  his  own  coi 
try  than  aafier  him  to  wreak  his  pride  and  v 
geance  on  hia  covenanting  neighbonra.  The  thing 
being  agreed  to,  the  gentlemen  of  Fife  and  Angua 
inatantly  set  abont  raiaing  men,  and  I  returned  to 
Bdinbur^,  and  engaging  Sir  William  Dick, the  lord- 
provost,  and  all  the  council  in  the  same  cause,  in  the 
course  of  nine  days  we  ndeed  a  hundred  and  seventy. 
two  men,  whom  1  undertook  to  lead  to  our  colonel, 
which  I  did  irilb  the  aaeJatance  of  two  good  officera— 
but  I  had  a  captain  that  waa  woree  than  nobody. 

If  it  had  not  been  for  Lieutenant  Thorbnra,  who 
bad  served  abroad,  these  men  would  never  have  been 
k^t  in  snbordination  by  me,  for  they  were  meetly  raga- 
muffins of  the  lowest  order;  drinkers,  swesreia,  and 
frequenters  of  brotheU;  and  I  having  the  puree 
a-keeiung,  never  engaged  in  such  a  charge  in  my  life. 
Truly  I  tboughl  shame  of  our  city  Covenanters,  for 
they  were  a  very  bad-looking  set  of  men.  They  had 
good  arms,  wMeh  they  did  not  well  know  howtona 
but  save  a  cap  they  bad  no  other  uniform.  Some 
had  no  shoee,  and  some  had  shoee  without  hoae, 
while  others  had  no  clothii^  at  all  save  a  ragged 
coat  and  apnu.  We  lodged  a  night  at  Inverkeith- 
ing,  and  there beingnaefaaplun,  laaidprayers  with 
them,  and  desired  to  see  them  all  at  worship  again 
by  six  Id  the  moniing.  1  then  paid  them  at  the 
rate  of  half  a  merk  a-piece  for  two  days.  But  next 
morning  at  the  appauit«d  time,  of  mj  whole  army 
only  thirteen  appeared  at  head -quarters  to  attend 
worship.  I  asked  of  these  where  all  the  rest  w( 
and  tl^ey  replied  that  the  greater  part  of  them  v 
mortal  dmnk.  I  aaked  if  my  officers  were  drunk 
likewise,  and  they  told  me  that  Thomas  Wilson,  the 
toUow .chandler,  waa  the  drunkest  of  any;  but  aa 
for  Thorbum,  he  wasdoing  all  that  he  could  to  muster 
the  troop  to  no  poTpoee. 

I  then  stood  up  and  made  a  speech  to  the  few  mo) 
that  1  had,  wherein  1  represented  to  them  the  enor- 
mous impropriety  in  men,  who  had  risen  up  in  de- 
fence of  their  religion  and  liberties,  abandon!  ngtbem- 
selves  to  dninkenn<«,  the  mother  of  every  vice.  I 
then  begged  Heaven  fbr  their  fbrgiveneM,  in  a  abort 
prayer,  and  forthwith  despatched  tny  rannaat  to 
asaiet  the  lieutenant  in  rousing  their  inebriated  a< 

"  You  must  draw  them  together  with  the  cords 
of  men,"  said  I;  "  and  If  necesaary,  you  must  er 
use  the  rod  of  moderate  correction;  1  mean  yon  m 
strip  off  their  dothee,  and  acoutge  than  with  whips." 
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1  amQed  at  mj  oido',  tmd  went  ftwa; 
io  DM  thtui  sndelnHir.  I  ftrilowed  and 
fotiDd  TWbom  ia  »  btok  groond  to  the  wm(  of  the 
ttiwB,  btTing  about  ths  htiS  of  the  men  coUooM,  bnt 
keeping  tbeiD  togetlier  with  the  gn«teat  difflcalty. 
Ai  for  Wilatm,  h«  wm  ntting  on  an  old  djbe  Uog-h- 
ing,  and  no  drunk  1  oonld  not  know  what  he  vad. 
I  went  ap  and  begantoezpaetuUtewithhlui,  bnt  all 
the  apologr  I  could  get  wu  vacant  and  provoking 
Unghter,  and  nine  anch  irorda  h  these — "  It  1b 
reallj'  gnnd!"  then  "be,  he,  be,  baillie.  I  m;, 
baillia,  it  i«  really  grandl  What  wonid  Hontroee 
■ay  if  he  BW—if  he  saw  thia?  £h1  Oh,  I  beg  bii 
panloD;  I  do,  I  do,  1  beg  hia  pardon.  But  aRer  all 
it  ii  reallj  grandj  he — he — he,"  ftc 

Those  who  were  at  all  sober  oontinaed  to  dng  in 
their  compaiuoiis  into  the  reDdeiroua;  bat  some  of 
them  were  so  irritated  at  being  torn  fttim  their  caps, 
that  they  fought  desperate  battles  with  their  con> 
dueton.  One  of  them  appeared  so  totally  insubor- 
dinate that  I  desired  be  might  be  paniahed,  to  which 
niaibDn  SHBnling  at  ooee,  be  was  tied  to  a  tree,  and 
his  shirt  tiried  over  his  b««d.  He  exekitned 
faittsrtj  against  tUs  enmmarj  ynj  of  panisbment, 
and  ^pe^ed  to  the  c^itain.  I  said  to  Thorbam, 
I  certainly  tbongbt  it  as  well  to  ban  Wilson's  «on- 
■snt;  and  then  a  loene  ocenired  that  passes  all  de- 
seriptiob.  Thorbnm  went  np  to  him,  and  m^, 
"Captain,  shaU  I  orsbaU  I  not  give  John  Hill  a 
bsndred  lashes  for  rioting  and  insabordinationT' 

"  For  whatr'  says  Wilson,  withont  lifting  his 
bead  that  hung  down  near  bis  knee — "  some  bosrd 
in  the  nationi  what's  thati" 

"He  has  refused  to  obey  orders,  sir,  and  rebelled." 

"  litk  him,  liek  him  weel  I  thrash  bim  soundly, 
fiafased  to  obey  orden  and  rebelled  I  he'a  no  blate ! 
Thorbiun,  I  say,  lick  him  weel;  skelp  him  till  the 
blood  rina  off  at  his  heels. " 

The  order  waa  instantly  ob^ed,  bat  tbe  troop, 
inst«ad  of  beiiig  impressed  with  awe,  nerer  gotsud 
^>0Tt  before.  They  laughed  till  they  held  their 
sides,  and  some  actually  slid  off  at  a  corner  to  have 
a  parting  glass  in  the  meantime. 

"  Thorbum,  what  shall  be  done  to  get  these  men 
once  more  embodied  and  set  on  tbe  wayt"  said  I. 

"Faith,  nr,  there  are  just  two  ways  of  doing  it 
sod  no  more,"  asid  he.  "  We  must  either  w^t 
patiently  till  their  money  is  spent  or  set  the  town  on 
fire,'  and  on  mine  honour,  I  would  do  tbe  latter; 
for  it  is  a  cursed  shabby  place,  and  the  people  are 
even  wMse  than  onrs." 

"That  would  be  a  desperate  reeonrce,  sir,"  says  1: 
"  It  is  not  onstomary  to  alokeo  one  fire  by  kindling 
anotbsr.  Cause  proclamation  to  be  made  at  the 
dmm'i  head  that  every  man  who  does  not  join  the 
troop  in  marching  order  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
shall  be  taken  up  and  punished  as  a  deserter." 

This  brooght  together  the  greater  part,  bnt  sundry 
remained,  and  I  left  a  party  to  brii^  them  up  as 
deserten ;  nnlnckily  the  captain  was  one  of  tbem. 


Him  I  repriuianded  very  severely,  fbr  be  was  tn  the 
oDoncil,  and  being  a  poor  spendthrift,  had  got  this 
ot&ne  for  a  Uttla  lucre,  which  I  conddered  no  great 
honour  to  our  fraternity. 

Nothing  further  occurred  dnring  the  next  two  days, 
and  the  thiid  we  reached  the  army,  which  was  draw- 
ing to  a  head  about  Brechin,  Fettercaim,  and  Mon- 
trose. Our  colonel,  who  waa  then  only  Earl  of  Mon- 
trose, met  me  at  Brecbin,  and  many  were  tbe  kind 
things  he  said  to  me  I  told  him  I  was  asbuned  to 
meet  him,  for  that  1  had  broaght  him  a  set  of  tbe 
greatest  reprobates  that  I  believed  ever  breathed 
since  the  days  of  Sodom  and  Gomorrah,  and  that  1 
really  was  afMd  they  would  entul  a  cnise  od  the 
army  of  tbe  oburcb. 

He  smiled  good-natoredly,  and  said,  "  Keep  yonr 
mind  at  ease  about  that,  baillie;  if  the  ehurdi  and 
the  land  in  general  can  botb  establish  tbeir  rigbta 
and  pnige  tbemselves  at  the  same  time,  there  are 
two  great  points  gained.    Are  tbey  able  well-bodied 

"  Their  bodies  are  not  so  much  amin,  my  lord," 
said  I,  "but  as  to  tbeir  immortal  part  1  tremble  to 
think  of  that "  He  joked  with  me,  and  said  some- 
thing about  soldiers'  soals  which  I  do  not  choose  to 
repsst.  as  it  bad  rather  a  tinctara  of  flippancy  and 
irreverence  for  divine  things.  He  eipressad  himself 
perfect^  weD  pleased  with  tbe  men,  saying  "he 
would  soon  make  them  excellent  fellows,  and  b^ged 
that  we  would  eend  him  thrioe  ss  many  gresterrega' 
mnfBns  if  I  could  get  them,  for  that  be  wonld  reform 
them  more  in  one  year  than  all  tbe  preacbera  in 
Scotland  wonld  do  in  twenty."  I  said  he  did  not 
yet  know  them,  and  gave  him  a  hint  of  their  borrid 
insabordination.  My  lord  was  not  natanlly  a  merry 
man,  but  mild,  gentlemanly,  and  dignified,  never- 
thelenhelaughedaloudat  this;  saying  "it  was!  that 
did  not  know  them,  for  be  would  answer  to  me  for 
their  perfect  sabordination. " 

I  then  sounded  him  on  his  plans  of  carrying  on 
the  war,  and  tried  all  I  could  to  indace  him  to  an 
instant  attack  on  tbe  Marquis  of  Hnntly.  Bnt  I 
found  biin  not  so  eaidly  swayed  as  tbe  town  coundl 
of  Edinbnrgb,  for  when  I  could  not  manage  tbem  by 
reason,  I  fonnd  it  always poedble  to  do  so  by  intrigae 
and  stratagem;  bot  here  my  reasoning  failed  me,  and 
I  had  no  further  reeonrce.  He  assured  me  that 
Hantly  was  more  a^aid  of  ns  than  we  were  of  him, 
and  though  he  was  encouraging  tbe  Aberdeenians  to 
their  own  destruction,  he  woald  take  care  not  to 
meddk  with  our  levies ;  and,  therefore,  that  these 
sboold  not  be  led  into  hie  bounds  until  they  were 
Uily  drilled,  so  as  to  be  a  match  for  the  best  men 
in  Sliatbbogie.  "  How  could  I  lead  these  men 
into  battle  at  preeentT"  added  he. 

"  If  yon  oonld,  my  lord,"  said  I,  for  I  wanted  to 
lose  my  argameulswitb  as  good  a  grace  as  I  eonld; 
"if  yon  conld,  my  lord,  yon  conld  do  more  than  I 
eonld,  for,  notwithstanding  all  tbe  Influence  I 
seemed  to  have  poessoed  with  our  pe<^le,  notwitii- 
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■tanding  thrsaU  and  aoaazgrt,  I  ooald  not  get  them 
ontoC  Invwkeielung,  when  Lban  wuaome  wretched 
drink,  almost  for  a  irhide  day;  oaj,  not  till  Lien- 
tenant  Tborbuni  oune  to  me  with  a  gT«T«  face, 
and  requested  poimiBion  te  fire  the  town  about 

Ue  laughed  exceedingly  at  tiiiij  naf,  ha  even 
laughed  aatil  he  was  obliged  to  ait  down  and  bold 
a  ailk  napkin  to  hi*  Ihoe.  Thus  were  all  my  argu- 
ments for  instant  and  imperiooB  war  with  Hunti; 
loM,  in  Uie  hop«e  of  which  alone  I  had  taken  the 
charge  of  these  recruits  to  the  north,  jea,  even  thongh 
I  assured  Montrose,  from  heaTen,  that  in  any  engagv- 
ment  with  Huntl;  in  which  I  look  a  part  there  was 
a  certainty  of  ample  andabBolnleauoceaa,  so  perfectly 
asanred  was  1  of  having  da;  about  with  him.  He 
answered  me  that  there  was  no  gentleman  of  whose 
counsel  and  ssaiBtanoc  he  would  be  hjq)pier  to  avail 
himself  in  such  an  emeigenoy,  but  that  the  harrwt 
was  not  yet  ripe,  nor  the  re^^ien  duly  prepared ;  but 
whenever  these  important  drcnmataoces  fitted,  1 
should  be  duly  ^ipriaed,  and  have  bia  rij^t  ear  in 
the  progress  of  tlie  war. 

I  have  dwelt  ratber  longeron  theee  reminiacencea, 
because  betnntedoat  sogreat  a  man,  and  w  great  a 
Boootge  to  the  party  he  then  eaponsed  with  so  much 
leaL  Sorry  was  I  when  he  deserted  the  good  eaaae, 
and  though  some  of  our  own  dde  were  the  primary 
cause  of  his  defect,  yet  I  comforted  myaelf  with  thii, 
that  be  bad  not  been  chosen  by  the  Almighty  to  effect 
the  freedom  of  this  land.  But  often  did  I  think 
with  deep  regret  that  if  the  covenanting  party  had 
■till  been  bleswd  with  Aigyle's  political  talents,  and 
Montrose's  warlike  and  heroic  accompliabmenta,  we 
had  remained  invincible  to  all  sects,  parties,  and 
divildons.  As  for  the  great  and  supreme  Marquis 
of  Huntly,  I  deapiaed  him  as  much  aa  I  bated  bim, 
well  knowing  that  his  intolerable  pride  would 
never  suffer  him  to  co-<q>eiate  with  any  other  leader, 
and  what  could  the  greatest  chief  of  the  kingdom 
do  by  himself  1 

Hontrose  was  aa  good  as  his  word,  for  early  ia 
the  spring  bs  wrote  for  some  ammnnition  and 
mortaiB,  and  reqoeeted  that  I  might  be  permitted 
to  bring  the  supplies,  as  a  tiega  of  Aberdeen  and  a 
battle  with  Huntly  ooold  be  no  longer  postponed; 
and  he  added  in  a  poelecnpt,  "  Inform  my  worUiy 
friend  the  baUlie  that  Captain  Thorbum  and  a  de- 
tachment af  tha  Edinburgh  troop  shall  meet  bim  »i 
Inverkeitbing,  as  asuitable  escort to-lhefireworka." 

Acoordingly,  on  the  3d  of  February,  1036, 1  again 
took  the  rood  to  the  north,  at  the  head  of  a  good 
assortment  of  warlike  stores,  the  most  of  which  oar 
new  Qeneral  Leslie  had  juat  taken  out  of  the  castle 
of  Dalkeith.  Uooej  was  sorely  awanting,  but  some 
of  the  leading  men  of  the  committee  contrived  to 
borrow  a  good  round  oum.  Hy  friend  Sir  William 
Dick  lent  them  in  one  day  no  leas  than  40,000  meita, 
against  my  oonnsel  and  advice  They  likewise 
applied  to  me,  but  I  only  shook  my  head;  Argyle 


ntge  it,  but  I  begged  his 
lordship,  who  was  at  the  hesd  of  the  cranmitto^  to 
show  me  the  example,  and  I  would  cert^nly  follow 
it  to  the  utmost  of  my  power.  This  t*""-™*  hia 
lotdihip,  and  pleased  the  rest  of  the  committee  well, 
for  the  truth  is  that  Argyle  wonld  never  advance  a. 
farthing. 

Well,  north  I  goes  with  the  auppliea,  and,  aa  our 
colonel  had  pnmused,  a  detachment  of  my  former 
ntacala  under  Tborbuni  met  me  at  InvcrkriUiing. 
Had  all  the  committee  of  estates  sworn  it,  I  ooold 
not  have  believed  that  such  a  difference  could  have 
been  wrought  on  men.  They  were  not  oidy  perfect 
soldiers,  but  gentlemen  soldiers;  sober,  regular,  and 
subordinate,  and  I  tbenoefbrwaid  concluded,  that  no 
one  could  calculate  what  auch  a  man  as  Hontrose 
was  capable  of  petfottoiug. 

He  welcomed  me  with  the  same  gentiemanly  ease 
and  afiability  aa  formerly,  but  I  could  not  help 
having  a  sort  of  fueling,  that  he  was  always  making 
rather  q>ort  of  me  in  his  warlike  conanltations.  Ha 
badafidd-dayat  Old UontraM,onaSaegTeen there, 
and  at  every  evdution  he  asked  my  o^nion  with  re- 
gard to  the  perfectn««  of  the  troops  in  the  exerdM^ 
I  knew  not  what  te  say  sometimes,  but  I  took  the 
safe  side ;  1  always  oommended. 

At  oar  messes  we  ^loke  much  of  the  approaching 
campugn.  The  men  of  Aberdeen  had  fortified  their 
cit;  in  grand  style,  and  depending  on  Huntly's  co- 
operation without,  they  laughed  at  us,  our  army, 
and  tenets,  beyond  messure.  There  was  a  young 
gentleman,  a  C^italu  Mairfiall,  in  our  meaa,  who 
repeated  their  bra^s  often  for  sport,  and  as  he  spoke 
in  their  broad  dialect,  be  never  &iled  setting  the 
mesa  in  a  bray  of  laughter.  Hontrose  always  ea- 
oonraged  this  fun,  for  it  irritated  the  idioen  sgunst 
the  Aberdeen  people  and  the  Gordons  beyond  mea- 
sure. I  posiUvely  b^an  te  weary  for  the  attack 
myself,  and  resolved  to  have  due  vengeance  on  them, 
for  their  despite  and  mockery  of  the  covenant. 

On  the  S7th  of  March,  we  set  out  on  our  march 
in  the  evening.  The  two  tegimeBta  trained  by  Uoa- 
troae  took  the  van ;  men  eicellentl;  appointed,  most 
of  them  having  guns,  and  the  test  long  poles  with 
sted  heads  as  sharp  as  lancets,  most  deadly  we^iona. 
Lord  Douglas's  regiment  marched  next,  and  the  new- 
raised  Fife  and  Meams  men  brought  i^>  the  rear. 
1  went  with  the  artillery  and  baggage.  Daiiag  our 
march,  men  were  placed  on  all  the  roads  that  no 
pasnnger  mig{it  pass  into  Aberdeen  with  tlia  news 
of  our  approach.  Parties  irere  also  deepatobed  to 
tliB  north  roads,  who  got  plenty  te  do ;  for  tbe  heroes 
of  Aberdeen  having  got  notice  of  our  advance  sent 
meesengers  off'  full  spoei  by  every  path,  to  apprise 
Huntly  of  their  danger,  and  request  his  instant  de- 
aoenk  Oar  men  caught  these  fdlowi  galloidng  in 
the  most  dreadful  desperation,  and  hxA  all  tiisr 
despatches  from  tbem.  One  after  another  th^  came, 
and  no  donbt  some  of  them  would  find  their  way, 
but  nevtt'  one  oame  tuna  Huntly  in  retnm.     I  asw 
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one  of  th«M  lunlda  of  dlimfty  sangbt  tajwM  hj  onr 
rev  gnmrd,  near  a  place  called  Banchaiy,  for  tbey 
vara  trjiog  even  that  rokd,  and  I  wts  a  good  deal 
diverted  bj  the  Wr  cDnmng,  which,  had  it  not  been 
for  hii  muiifest  alann,  noold  have  deoeired  eome  of 
oe.  Thej  btODi^t  him  to  me  in  the  duk  of  the 
evening,  no  chief  oSoei  being  nigh  at  the  tim& 
He  waa  moonted  on  %  gttij  ponf,  and  both  that  and 
he  were  oovered  over  with  foam  and  mud.  Some- 
thinfc  of  the  following  dialogue  enened: — 

"  When  ma7  70U  be  bound,  m?  good  lad,  in  cnoh 
«  hiUT7  and  ao  late  1" 

"  Oo  tMi,  sur,  am  Jeeat  gann  a  junant  □'  mee 
mneter'a.  Tbat'e  a',  aur :  jeeet  a  battle  ynirsst  o' 
mee  mnater'a." 

"  Whoia  yoor  maerterV 

"Oo  he's  a  jontlemnn  o'  the  town,  anr." 


"Tbep 


■tl" 


"Tbepievioel    Himaprevieel  Nhaw." 

"  YoQ  are  not  aaarvant  of  the  provoat'e,  then  I" 

"Amnaeaaurvnnt  tonee  budd;." 

"Hon  far  are  70Q  grfngi" 

"  Oo  am  jecat  gaun  np  to  the  bragg  o'  Dee  jun- 
der." 

"What  to  do  1" 

"  Oo  am  jaatt  gann  to  bring  three  or  four  hone 
lada  o'  braggs  and  abeen  Ihat'a  needit  for  the  wan. 
There  will  mawbe  be  some  beeta  among  tbem  tee — aw 
endna  be  lafiug  for  that,  for  tbe7  ca't  them  jeeat 
brof^  and  aheen.  Bat  aw  think  ita  lukely  there 
will  be  Bome  beela.  He  mnater  waa  vana  feared  that 
the  rnbola  wud  chuck  them  f la  ma  ia  aw  cum  down, 
bnt  he  waa  no  feared  for  them  tucking  mjaeL" 

Thia  waa  a  great  atretch  of  low  cunninic.  He  per- 
oeired  we  needed  the  ihoea,  and  thought  we  woald 
let  him  paw,  that  we  might  oatch  him  with  them 
on  hia  ntum,  and  aome  of  oar  aergeauta  wi&ked  to 
me  to  let  him  go,  but  I  aa^Muted  the  diaught. 

"  Have  70a  no  letten  or  deepatchea  about  70a, 
70ungman1"  rqtdned  1;  "for  if  70U  have  70U  are 
in  aome  danger  at  preaont,  notwithatandiug  all  yonr 
liee  abont  the  broga  and  ihoea  and  email  mixtnre  ^ 
boota." 

"  Oo  aw  wnt  weel,  but,  I  ha  nee  dnqialdiee,  nor 
naithing  0'  the  kind,  bat  jeeat  a  wee  buttle  lattur  to 
the  aheemnker." 

"Show  it  me." 

"Pat  have  je  to  dee  wi' the  peer  abeemoker'abut- 
Uelattnrl" 

I  ordered  two  offieen  to  aearch  him,  bat  the;  that 
bad  nen  hie  looka  when  a  packet  waa  taken  from  hia 
beaom  with  thia  direction  I 

"10  THB  HOST  HOBODSaBLI 
AHD  MOen  KOBLI 

THB  tUBQCia  or  BDHtLT." 

I  readout  the  direction  in  hia  hearing.  "  Aj,  m7 
ladl"added  I,  "  thia  ia  a  head  ahoemaker  with  whom 
yoor  people  deal  for  their  bruggM  and  their  shaen. " 

He  Bdatohed  hia  head.  "Dumm  them  1"  Mid  he; 
"  dke7  tailed  mee  that  Intler  waa  till  a  abeemuker. " 


WliatBoreeoBldbeaUdtotbepoorfellowl    He 
was  t^en  into  enatody,  and  the  padet  forwarded  to 


All  tbe  dwpatchee  manifeated  the  ntmoat  trepida- 
tiett  in  the  good  tolka  of  Abetdeen.  They  niged  the 
marqnia  by  every  motive  they  conld  anggeat,  to  come 
down  on  Houtioee'a  rear  while  they  defonded 
their  dty  agunat  him ;  and  that  between  two  firea, 
be  and  hia  army  would  be  eaaily  annihilated,  while 
if  he  (Hnntly)  aaffend  that  aingle  opportunity  to 
paaa,  their  city  would  be  aacked  and  tniraed,  and  then 
Montroee  would  turn  hia  vietorioug  arms  against 
him,  and  root  oat  him  and  hia  whole  dan. 

Hontroae  perceived  from  theat  the  neceeeity  vt  At- 
■patdi,  and  aoeordingl?  on  the  morning  of  the  30th 
of  March,  be  iuveated  the  rity  at  three  pdnts  with 
a  celerity  of  which  I  hsd  no  conception.  There  were 
likewlae  detaokmeuta  put  to  gaaid  the  two  forriea 
of  tite  Don  and  Dee,  ao  that  none  might  escape. 
Aa  I  took  no  oommand  on  me  in  the  battle,  I  vent 
with  the  laird  of  Caira-Qreig  and  a  few  other*  to  the 
top  of  an  old  min  to  Bee  the  bombardment,  and  truly 
I  never  beheld  mch  an  oproar  and  oonfonon,  aa  there 
prevuled  on  the  fint  opening  of  our  mortan  and 
guna.  Their  three  entranoea  were  all  palisaded  and 
made  veiy  strong  with  redouble,  and  withont  diqinte 
they  might  have  defended  themaelvea  against  an  army 
doable  oar  gtrength,  and  so  perhaps  they  wenld,  eonld 
they  have  depended  on  Huntly,  which  no  man  ever 
did  who  was  not  disappointed.  Bnt  moreover,  the 
attack  ftoat  within  waa  more  violent  than  that  from 
without.  There  were  thouaauds  of  women  and  chil- 
dren came  rushing  on  the  rear  of  the  defenders  of 
Ihelr  dty,  soreaming,  and  crying  to  get  out  to  throw 
themselves  on  the  mercy  of  Montrose,  rather  than 
atay  and  be  burned  to  ashes.  The  provost,  who  stood 
at  the  post  of  hononr,  and  commanded  the  strongeat 
phalanx  at  the  place  of  gioatest  danger,  was  so  over- 
powered by  ladiea,  apparently  in  a  atate  of  derange- 
ment, that  he  was  driven  perfectly  stapid.  Reason- 
ing with  them  was  oat  of  the  qoestion,  and  tbe  pro- 
vost ooald  not  well  order  hia  garrison  to  pat  them 
to  the  sword. 

Montrose  led  his  own  two  regiments  sgainst  the 
provost  Lord  Donglss  attacked  the  middle  part, 
and  the  Pifo  and  Stiathmore  regiments  the  north 
one,  defended  by  tbe  brave  Colonel  Gordon.  All 
the  pbinta  ware  ^tsckedatonce;  the  agonized  cries 
of  the  women  rose  losueh  sa  extent  that  I  actually 
grew  terrified;  fori  thought  the  uproar  and  confu- 
uon  of  hell  could  not  be  greeiter,  It  was  impossible 
Che  provost  conld  stand  out,  though  be  had  been  the 
bravest  man  on  earth.  I  must  ssy  so  much  for  him. 
Colonel  Oordoo  withstood  our  men ;  boldly  repelled 
them,  and  had  even  commenced  a,  pnmit,  Hon- 
troae dther  had  some  dread  or  tome  wit  of  this,  for 
he  pushed  tbe  provost  with  suoh  force  and  vigour, 
that  in  a  very  abort  time,  maagn  all  hia  efforts,  men 
and  women  in  thousands  were  seen  tearing  down  the 
fortifleationa,  levelling  then  with  tbe  soil;  and  a 
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depnUilon  w  aent  to  Uontnwe  to  invite  him  to 
eater.  Bat  fint  and  foremoHt  he  had  meMuras  to 
take  with  Colooel  Gordon,  who  in  a  lUtle  time  iraald 
hare  tamed  the  flank  of  oar  whole  »aay,  bat  thai 
hero  b»ng  now  leA  to  hinuMlT,  waa  soon  mironnded 
and  obliged  to  e^>iliilftte. 

Oar  men  were  now  drawn  ap  in  aquansiDall  the 
principal  streeto,  and  Btood  to  uou,  while  a  conndl 
of  war  waa  held,  in  which  the  plurality  of  voicet  K»Te 
it  for  the  citj  to  be  given  up  to  plunder.  The  kA- 
dien  expected  it,  and  tnil;  the  citiieni,  1  believed, 
hoped  for  nothing  better.  I  confegi  I  voted  for  it, 
thinking  my  brave  townsmen  would  have  eqjoj'ed  it 
•0  much.  I  know  it  waa  reported  to  my  pr^adiM, 
that  I  expected  a  principal  share  of  the  plunder  mj- 
«slf ;  and  that  it  was  for  that  single  purpoM  I  went 
OD  the  expedition.  Wboevra'  r^aed  that  report,  had 
no  farther  groundi  for  it  than  that  1  voted  with  the 
m^oritj;  uvenl  of  them  miniiters  and  Mrvanls  of 
the  Iiord.  I  did  vote  with  them,  but  it  wbb  for  an 
example  to  the  other  citiea  and  towna  of  oar  coantr;, 
who  atill  Blood  out  againit  emancipation. 

Hontrow  wonld,  however,  liatea  to  none  of  ui.  Uia 
bowela  jeftmed  over  the  city  to  gpare  it,  and  he  did 
spare  it;  but  to  please  us,  he  made  magistrttas, 
ministen,  and  ever;  principal  man  in  the  dt;,  swear 
the  covenant  on  their  knees,  at  the  point  of  the  awotd; 
and  also  fined  them  in  a  sum  by  way  of  war  cha^eo, 
of  which  he  did  not  retain  one  merlE  to  hinueU 

We  DOW  turned  oar  &ce  toward  the  Highlands,  to 
(akeorderwithHaatly,aad  with  alight  and  exulUng 
heart  did  I  take  the  way,  aeaured  of  victoiy.  ] 
missed  do  opportunity  by  the  way  of  reprobating 
that  chiefs  conduct  in  first  sUrring  up  the  good  Aber- 
deenians  to  Ktiit  the  measuree  of  the  Soottiah  par- 
liament and  the  committee  of  estates,  and  then  hang- 
ing back  aud  su&ring  them  to  lie  at  onr  mercy, 
when,  in  truth,  be  might  have  come  with  the  whole 
Highlandsathisback  totheirrelief;  for  at  that  lime, 
save  the  CampbeUi  and  the  Forbee'e,  thera  was  not 
a  clan  in  the  whole  Highlands  wded  with  na. 

MoDtroee could  say  nothing  for  Huntly,  but  neither 
wonld  he  say  mnch  against  him,  till  he  law  how  be 
wonld  behav&  The  honest  maa  had,  however,  most 
valiantly  collected  his  claoBmea  (who  bad  long  been 
ready  at  Mihoar'awaming)forthe  relief  of  Aberdeen 
on  the  evening  after  it  was  l^ea!  Ay,  that  he  had! 
He  had  collected  1700  foot,  and  4l)0gaUant  horsemen, 
under  Uie  command  of  old  Olen-bueket,  and  his  son 
Lord  Gordon,  and  had  even  made  a  Bpeeoh  to  them ; 
andset  ont  at  their  head  a  distance  of  fall  five  miles, 
to  create  a  stem  divervon  in  favour  of  the  gallant 
and  loyal  intiaens  of  Aberdeen.  At  the  head  of  this 
gallant  array  he  marched  forth,  nnlil,  at  a  place 
called  Gabnch,  he  was  apprised  by  some  flyen  whom 
he  met  on  the  way,  that  the  Earl  of  Hontrcee  with 
a  gallant  atmy  was  in  full  mareb  agaijtst  him ;  that 
Aberdeen  was  taken  and  plundered,  and  all  the 
magistntee,  miniatetc,  and  chief  men  put  to  the 


1  wonld  have  givoi  a  handled  poanda  (Soota  I 
mean),  to  have  been  there  to  see  my  old  friend  Kane's 
plight,  now  the  invindble  Uarqaia  of  Hnntly. 
HecaUeda  parley  os  the  instant;  ordered  hia  pnia- 
But  amy  to  disappear,  to  naidk  in  the  a^jointng 
woods,  and  not  a  man  of  them  to  be  seen  in  armc 
the  invaders  marehed  on  !  and  having  given  this 
MniihiUt.ing  order,  he  tamed  his  hone's  head  ^nat, 
and  never  drew  bridle  till  be  was  at  the  eaatle  of 
Bagie,in  the  u[^>er  district  of  the  Gonntry.     Thenee 


to  know  his  terms  of  aocommodation. 

tint  thcM  measengeiB  would  have  been  too  late 
to  have  saved  HnnU;  and  the  castle,  had  it  not 
beeo  for  the  valour  and  preaance  of  mind  of  <dd 
Qlen-bucket  and  his  young  chief,  ^u>  Lord  Getdon, 
who,  ventailDg  to  infringe  the  marqaia'a  indden 
orders,  withstood  Hontroae,  and  hovering  nigh  hk 
van,  kept  him  in  check  tor  two  whole  daya  and  a 
night.  HontioM  perceiving  bow  dMrimealal  this 
slay  would  be  to  his  purpose  of  taking  his  redonbted 
opponent  by  torprise,  sent  off  a  party  by  ni^t 
round  the  Buck,  to  oome  between  the  OMdons  aud 
tbe  bridge.  The  part;  led  by  one  Patrick  Shaw, 
who  knew  the  country  well,  gained  thor  point  and 
began  to  fire  on  the  Oordon  horae  by  the  break  of  day. 
Qlen-buoket,  somewhat  astounded  at  this  drcam- 
stanoe,  drew  aside  to  the  high  ground,  but  peneiT- 
ing  Montrose  coming  briskly  np  on  him  from  the 
south-east,  he  drew  off  at  a  sharp  trot,  and  tried  to 
gain  the  town,  bnt  there  he  was  opposed  by  the  foot 
that  had  orcnBd  by  the  hill  path.  Then  was  no 
Ume  to  le«^  We  were  coming  batd  ap  bdlnd 
them  when  01en-ba<iet  and  Lord  Gordon  mshed 
upon  our  foot  at  the  head  of  their  doee  body  of 
hone.  They  could  not  break  tbem,  altbongfa  tlwy 
cat  down  a  number  of  brave  men,  and  the  oawse- 
queuce  waa  that  all  tbe  men  of  tbe  tbtee  first  ranks 
were  unhorsed,  and  either  slsin  or  taken  prisonan; 
amiHigBt  the  latter  were  both  yoong  Loid  Uofd^ 
and  old  Olen-baeket;  the  rwt  scattered  and  fled, 
and  easily  madoi  their  tae»ft.  The  conflict  did  not 
last  above  six  minutes,  yet  short  ts  it  waa  it  w«4 
quite  dedalTa 

I  addrewod  old  Glen-bocket  with  the  greatest 
kindness  and  respect,  but  with  a  grave  and  solemn 
aspect  regretted  his  having  taken  aims  against  so 
good  a  cause.  He  seemed  oAended  at  this,  smiled 
grimly,  and  expressed  his  wonder  how  any  good 
man  oonld  be  engaged  in  ao  bad  a  cause  aa  that  of 
the  covenant.  He  aeemed  much  disappointed  at 
tbe  coldness  of  my  manner.  I  knew  it  would  be  sD, 
but  I  had  to  take  tbe  meaaun  of  bim  and  bis  whole 
clan  ere  I  parted  with  them,  snd  behaved  as  I  did  on 
a  principle  of  consiBtency. 

We  took  in  tbe  town  of  Hnntly,  and  then  wa 
received  Huntly's  menengen.  ^Monlrcae'B  condi- 
tions ware  abaolnte,  nunely  that  the  Gordon  and 
all  his  clan  should  take  the  covenant,  and  aoqnieace 
in  every  one  oi  the  measures  of  the  committee;  and 
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the  Tei7  next  dftj  HaDtJj  cum  In  penon,  irith  ■ 
few  of  hia  prindp«l  Mends,  utd  sabruitted.  I  *fta 
tony  for  this,  for  I  wanted  to  hnmblo  him  effeetn- 
ftlljj  however,  he  and  I  had  not  done  ;eL 

Hontrau,  anzioaa  to  deal  with  him  in  a  manner 
euiting  hia  high  tank,  did  not  oblige  Mm  to  take 
the  eorenant  on  hia  kneea  like  the  borgeatee  of 
Aberdeen,  but  caaaing  me  to  writo  oat  a  paper,  he 
tcAi  me  he  wonld  be  aatisGed  if  the  matquiB  signed 
(hat  on  oath,  in  name  of  himself,  Mb  clan,  and  kina- 
rnen.  I  made  it  as  aeren  aa  I  conld,  nerertbeleaE 
be  sifned  it,  inbacribing  the  oath. 

Hatten  being  now  ai^uated,  and  the  two  great 
men  the  greateet  of  friends,  Hnntlf  and  Ma  fbllow- 
en,  accompanied  nc  to  Aberdeen  on  onr  waj  home, 
enrftMng  being  now  settled  ttor  wMch  ws  took  up 
anna:  bat  when  the  marqni^  came  there,  and 
found  that  the  dt;  waa  Tut  plundered,  nor  the  ladies 
outraged,  rtot  the  magistrates  pat  to  the  aword,  nor 
even  ao  mnch  aa  the  tonguea  of  the  ministeia  cut  out 
that  preached  against  the  covenant,  why,  the  mar- 
quia  begta  to  recant,  and  ratbM'  to  look  two  waya 
at  once.  He  expected  to  be  at  the  lord-provoet'a 
grand  fnneraL  Ixird  help  him  I  the  provost  was 
aa  joUj,  aa  fiA,  and  aa  loquacious  aa  everl  He  ex- 
pected to  Bad  alt  the  ladies  half  deranged  in  their 
intellecta,  tearing  their  hair,  and  like  Jephthah's 
danghter,  bewailing  their  fate  on  the  monntaini ;  he 
oerer  found  the  ladica  of  Aberdeen  so  gay,  and  ever? 
one  of  their  moatha  was  filled  with  the  pralBea^of 
Hontroae,  hia  liberality,  hiskindneRa,andhlagal1ui- 
tryl  This  waa  a  hani  bone  for  the  proud  marquii 
to  chew — a  jaw-breaker  that  he  could  not  endure ; 
tor  the  glor;  of  a  oonlempoiUT-  was  hia  bane;  it 
drove  all  the  solemn  league  and  covenant  in  hia 
galled  mind  to  a  tUng  little  abort  of  blaapbemj. 
Moreover,  he  expected  to  have  found  all  the  coll^ 
protessots  and  ministara  of  the  gospel  mnning 
about  the  atreeta,  squeaking  and  jabbering  with 
tbdr  tongues  cat  oat,  and  instead  of  which  the  men 
seemed  to  have  had  their  tongues  loosed,  all  for 
the  parpoae  of  landing  liia  adversary,  and  preaching 
up  the  benefits  of  the  new  covenant  Hnntly  saw  that 
the  r«gn  of  feudalism  waa  at  an  end,  and  with  that 
hia  overbalancing  power  in  the  realm;  and  then  re- 
fleeting  how  eaaily  he  might  have  prevented  thin,  he 
waa  like  to  gnaw  oS  his  fingers  with  vexation:  and 
periiaps  the  thing  that  irritated  his  haaghty  mind 
most  of  all,  waa  the  Ending  of  that  worship  and 
reverence  former!;  paid  to  Mm  in  Aberdeen  now 
turned  into  acorn,  while  the  consdonsnesa  of  having 
deserved  it  made  the  feeling  still  more  acute. 

In  a  word  the  marquia  took  the  stmnt,  and 
would  nuther  ratify  some  farther  sngagementa 
which  he  had  come  under,  nor  stand  to  those 
he  had  subscribed  on  oath,  but  b^ged  of  Hontroae, 
as  a  laat  (krour,  that  he  would  release  him  from  the 
bond  of  the  covenant,  the  tenor  of  which  he  did  not 
sndentand,  and  the  principle  of  wMeh  he  did  not 
a^ntre. 


Hontroae  tried  to  teason  calmly  with  him,  but  that 
made  matten  worse.  Then  be  told  Mm,  that  be 
would  yield  bo  far  to  him  aa  release  him  from  his 
engagement  for  the  present,  bat  that  indeed  he  feared 
he  would  repent  It.  Qrahame  then  rose,  and  bringing 
him  his  bond  in  hia  hand,  presented  it  to  him  with 
some  regretful  obeervationa  on  Ms  noble  friend's 
vacillaUon. 

Huntly  b^an  to  express  his  thanks,  bat  waa 
unable;  hia  hce  burned  to  the  bone,  for  he  waa  so 
proud  he  conld  never  express  gratitude  either  to  God 
or  man ;  but  he  was  mightily  relieved  from  his 
dilemma  when  Hontroae,  with  a  stem  voice,  ordered 
him  to  be  put  in  confinement,  and  conducted  a  close 
prisoner  to  Edinburghl  I  could  hardly  contun  my- 
self at  the  voefal  change  that  thia  order  made  on  his 
features.  It  waa  marrow  to  my  bones  to  see  him 
hnmbled  thus  far  at  the  moment.  I  thought  of  his 
felling  mo  down,  and  kicking  me  in  the  mud,  when 
1  waa  in  a  situation  in  which  I  durat  not  resist;  I 
argued  likewise  of  the  way  be  used  me  with  regard 
to  his  worthy  father's  beqaeat.  So  ss  Montrose  was 
striding  out  with  tokens  of  displeasure  on  hia  face, 
I  called  after  him,  "  Uy  Lord  Montrose,  aa  I  lie 
ander  some  old  obligation  to  the  noble  marquia 
your  prisoner,  may  I  beg  of  you  to  be  honoared  with 
the  diaige  of  conducting  him  to  the  jail  of  Edin- 

butghr 

"With  all  my  heart,  baillie, "  returned  he; 
"  only  remember  to  see  him  rtrictlj  guarded;  for  it 
is  now  manifest  that  he  ia  a  traitor  to  our  caose. " 

Having  till  now  shunned  the  marquia's  presence, 
he  never  knew  till  that  moment  that  I  was  at  hia 
right  handamongstthenumberof  his  enemies;  and 
then  he  cast  auch  a  look  of  atartled  amazement  at 
me!  It  WM  as  if  one  had  shouted  in  the  other 
ear.  The  Philistines  be  apon  thee,  Bamson!  1  was 
cheated  if  at  that  moment  the  marquia  would  not  have 
signed  ten  aolemn  leagnea  and  ten  covcnanta  of  any 
sort,  tohave  been  f^ly  out  of  hia  friend  the  baUlie'a 
clutches,  and  at  the  head  of  his  clan  again.  Bat  it 
would  not  do;  he  was  obliged  to  draw  himself  up, 
and  submit  to  hia  fate. 

IiOid  Aboyne  and  the  Lords  Lewis  and  Charles 
Gordon  of  Glen-levit,  and  other  three  of  the  name, 
took  the  oalha  for  tbemaelves,  andveresetat  liberty; 
bat  Lord  Gordon  and  old  Olen.bueket,  having  been 
taken  in  arms  fighting  against  the  army  of  the 
estates,  were  likewise  conducted  in  bonds  to  Edin- 

[The  baillie's  inveteracy  against  the  Marquis  of 
Hantly  contiaaes  the  string  on  wMch  he  delights  to 
harp  through  the  whole  of  theae  memoirs,  and  it  is 
perhaps  the  most  amo^ng  theme  be  takes  up.  1 
hope  the  character  of  that  nobleman  is  exaggerated; 
indeed  it  mast  be  so,  drawn  by  one  having  auch  a 
deadly  prejudice  agsinat  him.  For  my  part,  having 
never,  as  far  aa  I  remember,  learned  anything 
of  that  nobleman  further  than  what  ia  delineated 
in  these  maunactipts,  I  oonfeas  thej  have  given  me 
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■n  idet  of  him  aa  unfarounble  u  that  of  hia  fatb«r 
it  exalted.  It  U  a  pitj  the  baillie  should  have  been 
a,  man  poaaeaHid  of  such  bitter  remembrancM,  and  a 
apiiit  of  inch  Uating  reTonge,  for  otberwiH  he  seena 
rather  to  have  been  a  good  man,  if  meaanrad  with 
the  timcB.  An  acate  and  clear-headed  man  he  cer- 
tunly  TBS  in  many  reapecto,  but  of  all  men  the 
wont  fitted  for  that  which  he  appean  to  haveTalaed 
himtelf  mod  on,  ilu  condtu!tin{f  xtf  a  camiipaign 
agaiaat  the  cnemto  qf  iht  ix>ttnani.  Indeed  I 
cannot  be  sure  for  all  that  I  have  eeen,  for  what 
parpoie  the  leaders  took  him  alwaja  to  he  of  their 
conndl  on  inch  occaaions,  bat  there  can  bO' no  doubt 
of  the  fact  We  moat  giro  one  further  little  rela- 
tion in  hie  own  words,  before  we  haTS  done  with 
him  at  tliia  time,  and  then  we  shall  acoompanj  him 
into  actions  of  greater  moment.] 

I  had  aetUed  cTeijthing  with  my  Lord  Montrose 
how  I  was  toact  when  I  came  to  Edinburgh;  accord- 
ingly I  committed  Uuntly  and  his  gallant  ion  to  the 
eastlc,  whare  they  were  pat  into  close  confinement 
aa  state  prisoDera.  Olen-bucket  beaought  me  to 
safer  him  to  accompany  them,  but  I  informed  him 
that  m;  strict  orders  were  to  take  him  to  a  com- 
mon jail  in  the  High  Street.  He  said  it  waa  bat  a 
small  request  that  he  might  be  suffered  to  accom- 
pany hia  chief,  which  he  knew  my  interest  could 
easily  procure  for  him,  and  he  again  intreated  me 
to  use  it.  I  promised  that  I  would,  bat  in  the 
jDcantiiae  he  miut  be  oontent  to  go  aa  directed,  to 
which  he  was  obliged  to  submit,  bot  with  his  accoa- 
tomed  gravity  and  gloomineas. 

When  we  <une  to  the  gate  of  Uie  castle,  I  percured 
Sir  William  Dick,  our  prevost,  and  Biillie  Edgar, 
whom  I  bad  appointed  to  meet  us,  so  I  turned  and 
said  to  my  prisoner,  "  Sir  Alexander,  I  do  not  choose 
to  expose  you  inbondsonEdinbargh  street  at  noon- 

"  It  doM  not  signify,  mr,"  said  he ;  "I  am  quit« 
indifi*erent. " 

"  Icannot  yield  to  have  it  so,"  said  1.  "  Soldiers, 
take  off  his  chains:  and  do  you  walk  on  before  naaa 
a  guard  of  honour.  Yes,  as  a  goard  of  hoDonr,  for 
honour  ia  a  sufficient  guard  for  the  person  of  Sir 
Aleiander  Oordon  of  Qlen-bucket." 

Morose  and  sullen  as  he  was,  he  conld  not  help 
beingpleased  with  this:  herose  aait  wereafoot  higher, 
and  sa  soon  as  the  soldien  removed  Ida  bonds  I  re- 
tomsd  liim  his  aword.  At  tliat  moment  the  lord- 
provost  accosted  him,  bnt  his  mind  being  confused 
he  made  a  alight  obeiaanoe,  and  was  going  to  pass  on. 

"  Sir  Aleiander,"  said  J,  "  this  ismy  friend,  the 
Honourable  Sir  William  Dick,  lord-provost  of  Edin- 
burgh!" 

Olen-backet  started,  and  then  with  the  polite- 
ness of  two  courtiera,  the  two  old  knights  salnt«done 
another.  I  then  introduced  Baillie  Edgar  and  Mr. 
Hendeison,  and  after  that  we  walked  away,  two  on 
each  side  of  Olen-bucket.  He  did  not  well  nnder- 
Btand  thia  apparent  courtesy,  for  I  perceived  by  his 


face  tliat  lie  thought  it  a  ipeciea  of  mockeiT. 
spake  little.  lonlyrememberof  oneeipra^onthat 
dropped  &om  him  as  it  were  qtoDtaoeooaly.  It  waa 
an  Bzdamation,  and  came  with  a  barat  of  broth — 
"  Haht  on  my  hononr,  this  ia  a  gnaid  of  AoMmr 

As  we  ^iproaehed  the  Toll»ooth  he  cast  a  look  at 
the  iron  gratings,  and  waa  going  to  atop  at  the  prin- 
cipal entrance,  bat  1  desired  him  to  walk  on,  for  his 
apartment  waa  a  little  farther  this  way.  When  we 
came  to  my  house,  which  was  one  short  stur  above 
the  street,  1  went  before  liim  to  lead  the  way,  and  on 
opening  the  house  door  the  tranoe  (passage)  waa 
completely  dark  by  chance,  none  of  the  doors  lead- 
ing from  it  being  open.  "  Come  this  way,  ur,"  said 
I,  "follow  me,  and  take  care  of  the  slepf."  Hooked 
behind  me,  and  saWj  between  me  and  the  light,  his 
tall  athletic  form,  stooping  aa  if  aware  of  some 
danger  by  a  qnick  descent:  he  had  an  arm  stretched 
out  and  a  hand  imprasaed  against  each  wall,  and 
was  shoTelling  his  feet  along  the  trance  for  fMr  irf 
predpitating  himself  down  some  abyss  or  dun- 
geon. I  oonld  hardly  help  barating  out  into  a  fitof 
laughter,  bat  I  stood  at  the  inner  door  till  bis  great 
bands  came  upon  my  head  gnspii^  his  way.  1  then 
threw  open  my  dining-room  door  and  announced  my 
prisoner  by  name.  Sir  Alexander  Ooidon  of  Olen- 
bucket,  and  he  walked  in. 

Nothing  could  equal  the  old  warrior's  surprise, 
when  he  waa  welcomed  by  nine  of  the  most  el^anl 
aitd  most  respectable  ladies  of  the  land.  Some  of 
them  even  took  him  in  their  arms  and  embraced  him, 
for  none  ptesent  were  ignorant  of  the  noble  part  he 
had  acted  with  regard  to  me.  All  were  alike  kind 
and  attentive  to  him.  I  introduced  several  of  them 
to  him  by  name.  "  This,  Sir  Aleiander,  is  my  aiater. 
Lady  Sydeeerf;  this,  ur,  is  Lady  Campl>ell,  younger, 
of  Olenonihy;  this  is  Lady  Dick,"  Ac.,  ft&  Hia 
bow  to  each  was  the  moat  aolemn  and  prefonnd 
imaginable,  at  length  he  bolted  straight  up  as  with 
a  jerk,  and  turning  to  me  said,  in  what  he  meant  for 
a  very  sprightly  manner,  "On  mine  honour,  air 
baillie,  but  you  have  a  good  assortment  of  state  pii- 
Bonara  at  preaenL  Are  these,  or,  all  reltels  agsinst 
this  new  government,  called  the  'committee  of 
esUtas)'  Heyl  If  so,  air,  I  am  proud  to  be  «f  the 
number." 

"  These  are  all  my  prisoners  for  the  day  and  the 
night,  and  all  h^py  to  see  yon  are  of  thur  number. 
Sir  Alszander." 

Nothing  could  give  me  greater  pleasure  than  the 
hilarity  of  the  old  warrior  that  night.  He  was  placed 
next  to  my  aiater-in-law  at  the  head  of  the  table; 
the  company  consisted  of  twenty-thre^  the  wine 
circulated  freely,  and  Qlen-bucket  furly  forgot  for 
that  evening  the  present  cloud  under  wliich  the 
Gordons  lay,  and  that  there  were  such  thlngsas  cove- 
nanters and  anti-ccvenantera  in  the  realm. 

After  the  ladies  retired,  he  took  fita  of  np^t 
thoughtfulneaaj  (these  are  Uie  baillie's  own  words). 
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u  sUll  not  knowing  h<iw  he  wu  to  Mt,  or  vliat  state 
be  occDpied.  1  perceived  it,  uid  btking  him  tuide 
into  >  printe  room,  told  him  that  he  was  free  and 
at  liberty  to  go  and  eomo  aa  he  choee,  either  to  bis 
chief,  or  to  bis  home,  or  to  remaiD  at  Urge  in  Edln- 
bnrgh,  where  mj  house  and  all  mj  serranta  should 

He  thanbd  me  moat  politely,  but  refused  to  ac- 
cept of  hie  iVeedom,  aave  on  the  condition,  that  he 
should  be  at  libertj  to  fight  for  hie  king  and  his  chief 
wbenerer  called  upon.  This  was  rather  above  mj 
commisdon,  but  seeing  that  good  manners  compelled 
I,  I  conceded,  without  beeitation  taking  the  re- 
BpODsibilit;  on  myself,  and  we  then  joined  our  jovial 
frieode,  and  spent  the  evening  in  the  utmost  hilarity. 
[It  is  well  known  that  the  annals  of  that  day  are 
of  a  sanguine  deaeription.  The  baillie  took  a  deep 
interett  in  the  struggle,  and  often  deecribea  the  inci- 
dents manifcatly  as  he  felt  thctn.  The  amazement 
of  the  coantry  on  learning  tliat  the  king  waa  coming 
with  a  powerful  army  to  invade  it;  the  arrival  of  his 
nary  in  the  Firth  of  Forth,  and  the  wiles  made  use 
of  to  draw  the  king's  commander'!  U'Cliief,  the  Har- 
quis  of  Hamilton,  over  to  the  covenanting  party,  in 
which  they  apparently  succeeded — (br  there  aeems 
o  have  been  no  faith  kept  in  that  age,  and  leas  with 
the  king  than  any  other  person ;  these  are  all  de- 
scribed by  the  baillie  with  bis  nsnal  dmplidty. 
He  describes  two  meetings  which  he  and  some  others 
had  with  the  marquis,  one  on  board  his  ship,  and 
leat  midnight  on  shore,  and  these  disclosuree  show 
iw  the  poor  king's  confidence  wasabased.  He  had 
8000  soldiera  on  board,  and  twenty  large  ships  well 
manned,  yet  the  marquis  would  net  suffer  one  of 
them  to  stir  a  foot  in  sapport  of  the  king.  The 
Lord  Aboyne  hearing  of  this  strong  armament,  and 
grieved  that  his  father  and  elder  brother  abould  still 
be  kept  in  bonds  by  the  Covenanters,  raised  the  Gor- 
dons once  more,  and  sent  word  to  Hamilton  to  join 
him,  and  they  could  then  get  such  conditions  for 
the  king  aa  be  shoald  require  of  the  Covenanters. 
But  the  latter  worthies  had  made  sure  of  Hamilton 
before.  He  sent  evatdve  anaweis  to  Aboyne,  suffer- 
ing him  to  raise  his  clan  and  advance  southward  in 
hopes  of  support,  UII  lol  he  was  met  by  hia  late 
adversary  Uontroae,  at  the  bridge  of  Dee,  with  a 
great  army,  though  not  very  well  appointed. 

The  baillie  was  not  personally  in  this  battle,  for 
the  best  of  reasons,  because  the  Marquis  of  Huntly 
was  not  there  in  person  to  oppose  him.  The  baillie 
had  his  great  enemy  safely  under  lock  and  key,  else 
there  is  little  doubt  that  he  would  have  been  at  the 
battle,  which  he  however  describes  as  taken  tmjti 
the  month  of  his  friend  Captain  Thorbam. 

He  says  the  aiiny  of  the  Qordons  amounted  to 
about  ZGOO  men,  among  whom  were  two  Eitrong  bodies 
liorae.  Montrose  had  4000,  but  all  new-reised 
men,  tjioogh  many  of  them  inured  to  battle  in  former 
ea.  TheOordonswere  well  postedon  the  twosidea 
of  the  river  Dee,  but  Hontraee  took  them  somewhat 


by  surprise,  which  he  seldom  hi\oi  to  do  with  his 
enemies.  The  battle  was  exceedingly  ficTM.  Three 
times  did  the  body  of  the  Oordons  on  the  south  udo 
of  the  river  repel  the  attack  of  Montrose's  squadrons, 
and  defend  the  bridge;  and  the  thini  time,  if  the 
Gordons  dutst  have  left  their  station,  they  had  si 
far  disordered  the  mun  or  jniddle  column  of  the 
Covenanters,  that  without  all  doubt  they  might  have 
put  them  lo  the  rout,  Montrose  was  terribly  alarmed 
at  that  instant  for  a  general  attack  of  the  Gordons, 
which  he  half  confened  would  have  been  ruin.  But 
the  young  Lord  Aboyne,  with  all  the  bravery  of  a 
hero,  wanted  experience ;  he  lost  that  opportunity, 
and  with  It  the  battle.  For  Montrose  being  left  at 
leisure,  new.modelled  his  army  ;  and  some  field- 
pieces  which  he  had  formerly  left  at  Brechin  Caatle 
arriving  at  that  instant,  he  advanced  once  more, 
won  the  bridge  of  Dee,  and  in  a  short  time  gained 
posseeslon  of  the  field  of  battle.  Still  the  young  lord 
drew  off  his  troo[M  to  the  high  grounds  with  such 
skill,  that  the  conqueron  could  make  no  impression 
on  them.      The  carnage  was  nearly  equal  on  both 

The  baillie  never  speaks  favourably  of  the  king. 
Re  says,  in  one  place,  they  were  more  plagued  with 
him  than  anything  else.  They  never  derived  good 
from  his  plans,  which  tended  always  much  more  to 
J  derange  their  measures  than  cement  them.  But  of 
.  the  jealoudea  and  heartburnings  of  the  covenanting 
:  lords,  he  expresses  himself  with  real  concern.] 

The  falling  off  of  Montrose  from  our  party  (says 
ho)  was  a  great  grief  of  mind  to  me,  though  some 
of  our  leaden  seemed  to  r^oice  at  it.  I^eslie  and 
Argyle  bore  all  the  blame,  for  they  were  jcalona  of 
his  warrior  bme  and  brilliant  successes,  and  took 
every  opportunity  that  occurred  to  alight  him.  Tea, 
and  aa  I  loved  the  man,  I  was  not  more  sorry  at  his 
loss  to  VM  than  for  the  loss  of  his  aoul;  for  he  had 
now  broken  his  meet  solemn  oaths  and  engagements, 
and  lifted  np  the  heel  against  the  Moat  High,  setting 
him  aa  it  were  at  defiance,  after  all  the  zeal  he  had 
shown  in  his  cause.  1  had  great  fears  that  acnrse 
was  gone  forth  against  us,  because  of  the  leaguing 
of  men  together  whom  I  knew  to  be  of  very  different 
principles;  and,  among  other  things,  it  was  matter 
of  great  grief  when  Hamilton  and  General  Buthven, 
leaguing  together,  set  the  Marquis  of  Huntly  and 
his  son  the  l^ord  Gordon  both  at  liberty ;  whereas  it 
was  manifest  to  every  well-disposed  Christian,  that 
the  good  canse  would  have  been  much  better  served 
by  cutting  off  both  their  heads.  Argylemight  have 
hindered  this,  but  choee  not  to  intermeddle,  Huntly 
being  his  brother-in-law;  but  it  was  all  sham,  for  he 
both  dreaded  him  and  hated  him  sa  much  aa  I  did. 
Indeed,  I  was  so  much  displeased  with  my  Lord 
Argyle's  carriage  at  this  season,  that  I  at  one  time 
resolved  to  decline  his  patronage  for  the  future,  and 
also  to  cease  snpporUng  him  in  hia  political  riewa, 
which  I  had  uniformly  done  hitherto.  He  cheated 
the  men  of  Athol,  and  hlaifying  hia  bononr,  UxA 
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th^r  leaden  piisonen,  and  then  muchiiiK  a  whole 
army  of  hangi?  Highlaaden  doira  among  the  peace- 
able iahabitaats,  plmidered  and  laid  waste  the  whole 
conntiy,  burned  Castle  Fsrquhar,  belonging  to  the 
Eail  of  Airly,  and  aUo  sacked  Airl;  Castle,  spoiling 
some  even  c^  Montroae's  own  kin.  Was  it  any  won* 
der  that  the  latter  was  disgusted  at  snoh  behavionr  I 
But  the  country  was  now  getting  into  a  state  of  per- 
fect anarchy  aod  confuaion,  eo  that  after  HontrMe's 
impriaoument  and  liard  trial  about  mgning  the  Cum- 
benianld  bond,  I  perceived  that  we  had  for  eiw  done 
with  him." 

[We  most  now  pass  over  several  years,  the  history 
of  which  is  entirely  made  up  of  plot  and  coanterplot, 
raising  and  disbanding  of  armies,  projecta  of  great 
import  all  destroyed  by  the  merest  accidents ;  tru- 
culent treaties,  much  parade,  and  small  execution; 
and  follow  our  redoubted  baillie  once  more  to  the 
field  of  honoar,  tlie  place  of  all  others  for  which  he 
was  least  fitted,  and  on  which  he  valued  himself 
most.  Indeed,  if  we  except  hia  account  of  the  laat 
parliament  which  the  king  held  in  Scotland,  and  the 
laat  dinner  which  he  gave  to  hii  nobilitj,  there  is 
nothing  very  original  in  the  memoir.  The  descrip- 
tion of  these  is  affecting,  but  as  the  writer  was  a 
professed  opponent  to  the  king's  measures,  it  might 
not  be  fair  to  give  such  pictnrea  as  gennine.  ] 

In  April,  lOU,  being  then  oneof  the  oommissiou  of 
the  General  Assembly,  I  was  almoet  put  beaidc  my- 
self, for  we  had  the  whole  bnainees  of  the  nation  to 
markage;  and  my  zeal  both  for  our  religious  and  dvil 
liberties  was  such  I  may  truly  aay  that  I  was  eaten 
np  with  it.  The  committee  of  estates  attempted 
nothing  without  ua,  wUh  us  they  could  do  everything. 
We  had  been  employed  the  whole  of  the  first  d^  of 
our  meeting  in  receiving  the  penitences  and  oonfes- 
aions  of  the  Earl  of  Lijiark,  who  had  taken  a  de- 
cided part  against  the  covenant  We  dreaded  him 
for  a  spy  sent  by  the  king,  and  dealt  very  severely 
with  Urn;  butat  length  he  expieseed  himself  against 
the  king  with  so  much  rancour,  that  we  knew  he 
was  a  true  man,  and  received  him  into  the  covenant 
with  many  prayen  and  supplications. 

On  retiring  to  my  own  house,  1  sat  down  all  alme 
to  ponder  on  the  occnrrences  of  the  day,  and  won- 
dered not  a  little  wlien  a  chariot  came  to  my  door, 
and  softly  and  gently  one  tapped  thereat  I  heard 
some  whispering  at  the  door,  as  with  my  servant 
mud,  and  then  the  chariot  drove  off  again.  I  sat 
cocking  up  my  ears,  wandering  what  this  could  be, 
until  a  gentleman  entered  wrapped  in  an  ample  cloak. 
He  saluted  me  hmiUarly,  bnt  I  did  not  know  him 
till  he  had  laid  aside  Ua  manUe  and  token  me  by 
the  band.  It  wa?  my  lord  the  Harquie  of  Argyle; 
1  waa  astonished,  and  my  dotations  troobled  me 
greatly.  "Hy  lord,"  said  I,  "Qod  bless  you  I  la  it 
j-onreelf)" 

"Did  you  not  know  me,  my  dear  baillie}" 

"How  could  I,  not  knowing  yon  to  be  in  this 
country  1    I  took  yon  to  be  in  London,  watching 


asi 


over  our  aAirs  there  in  parliament,  and  I  waa  voy 
loath  to  believe  it  was  your  ghost. " 

"  Well,  here  I  am  baillie,  post  from  thence,  and 
on  an  affair  that  much  ooncems  every  friend  to 
covenant  and  the  reformed  religion.  Our  affi 
with  hia  m^eaty  are  all  blown  up.  This  we  expected 
and  foresaw,  and  we  most  now  arm  in  good  earn 
for  our  country  and  religion.  Our  aflain  go  on  i 
in  general i  but,  O  baillie!  I  have  received  heavy 
newB  unce  my  arrival.  Montroee  has  set  np  the 
king's  standard  on  the  Border,  and  is  appointed 
governor  and  commander-in-chief  in  Scotland,  and 
my  brother-in-law  IlunUy,  that  most  torbolent  and 
factions  of  all  human  beings,  ia  appointed  lieutenant- 
general  for  the  whole  realm  under  him;  and  while 
the  former  is  rising  all  the  malignants  on  the  1 
aides  the  Border,  the  latter  is  mising  the  whole  ncoth 
against  us.  What  think  you  of  theae  news,  baillie  1 
Have  we  not  great  reason  to  bestir  ourselves,  and 
unite  all  our  chief  men  together,  in  interest  as  well 
as  principle,  and  that  irithoat  loss  of  time!" 

"I  tremble  at  the  news,  my  lord,"  retnmad  I, 
' '  but  merely  for  the  blood  that  I  see  must  be  shed 
in  Scotland;  for  I  am  no  more  a&aid  of  the  triumph 
of  onr  cause  than  I  am  of  a  second  deluge,  having 
the  same  faith  in  the  promises  relating  to  them  both. 
Bendes,  my  lord,  the  danger  is  not  so  great  as  you 
tmsginefnnu  theooaliticn.  The  Uarqnis  of  Huntly, 
friend  as  he  ia  of  yours,  will  never  act  in  subordina- 
tion with  an;  created  being,  for  his  pride  aad  hia 
jealousy  will  not  let  him.  He  may  well  mar  the 
enterprises  of  the  Other,  but  nei'cr  will  further  them. 
The  other  is  a  dangerons  man,  I  acknowledge  it. 
His  equal  is  not  in  the  kingdom ;  but  he  is  a  for- 
sworn man,  and  how  can  such  a  man  prosperl  i 
b1ameyoumach,m;  lord,  for  the  lose  of  him.  Your 
behaviour  there  has  been  so  impolitic,  that  I  conld 
never  trust  you  with  the  whole  seigfat  of  our  o 
cerns  so  well  again." 

"  Why,  baillie,"  returned  he  impatiently,  "  ti 
man  wanted  to  be  everything-  I  made  all  the 
ooneeanons  1  conld  ultimately,  but  they  vonld  not 
do ;  the  time  was  past  He  was  a  traitor  to  the 
cause  at  heart,  so  let  that  pass.  Let  us  now  work 
for  the  best  To-montiw  the  danger  must  all  bo 
disclosed,  both  in  the  committee  and  the  Aaaem- 
bly's  oammission,  and  I  desired  this  private  confer- 
ence with  you,  that  what  I  propose  in  the  one.  you 
may  propose  in  the  other. " 

"It  waa  prudenUy  and  wisely  considered,  my 
lord,"  said  I;  "for  our  only  safeguard  in  this 
perilous  time.  Is  a  right  understanding  with  one 
another.  That  which  either  of  us  proposes  will  not 
be  put  ofT  without  a  fair  trial;  and  when  it  turns 
out  that  we  have  both  proposed  the  same  thing  and 
the  same  measures,  these  must  appear  to  our  coad- 
jutors as  founded  in  reason  and  experience;" 

"Exactly  my  feelings,"  added  he;  "and  neither  of 
DS  must  give  up  onr  points,  but  bring  them  to  a  fair 
trial  by  vote,  should  there  be  any  opposition.     There 
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iDiutb«(vouiiiieBi^aed,  or  embodied  nth«r,  with- 

oat  dolaj.    Who  ue  to  be  the  oonunandeisl" 

"Your  loidthip  ia  vilhout  doubt  sntitled  to  b« 
the  commuider  of  one,"  laid  L 

"  Qmtting  thia,  irbom  are  we  to  propcee  for  the 
other!"  uid  he. 

"  Not  haviog  previouBl;  thought  of  the  matter,  I 
Bmntherat  alcM,"  taid  I. 

"  11  rcaU  betKesD  the  Earls  of  CalUoder  and 
Iiothian,"  said  he. 

"Then  1  should  think  the  latter  the  moeteligible," 
Tetiiraed  I;  "Callander  haa  already  refused  a  com- 
mand nnder  our  auspice«." 

'  'We  nuuC  net  lose  that  nobleman,  baillie,  make 
what  sacrifice  ire  will.  Beeidea  he  has  the  king's 
confidence,  and  the  dTcumstaace  of  bh  being  our 
genetml  will  be  an  ezcellent  blind  to  those  who  are 
still  wareriajT.  Da  yon  take  me,  bsilliol  Did  jour 
dear  long-winded  comprehension  never  take  that 

w  of  the  matter)" 

'  You  are  quite  right,  my  lord,"  said  I.  ''  The 
justice  of  vour  lemark  is  perfectly  apparenL  I  shall 
then  propoK  you  for  the  norlheru  army,  and  Living- 
stone for  the  Bouthem." 

"Very  well,"  said  his  lordship,  "and  t shall pro- 
poee  Livingstone,  as  yva  call  him,  for  the  loatb,  and 
Lothian  for  the  north;  for  I'll  rather  give  upmypriri- 
\eg»  to  him  than  lose  bis  interest.  It  is  most  pro- 
bable I  will  be  nominated  in  his  place.     On  this  then 

are  agreed.  Bat  there  is  another  thing-,  my  dear 
bullie,  which  I  want  done  without  delay,  and  I  beg 
you  will  have  the  kindnen  to  propose  and  use  it 

norrow.  We  must  loose  all  the  thunders  of  the 
church  against  our  enecoies.     I  have  already  seen 

r  it  weakena  their  hands.  We  must  have  the 
great  eKCommuDtcalitia  ptoaoaoced  on  them  all 
without  delay;  and  aa  the  proposal  will  come  better 
from  yon  than  me,  I  intrust  you  with  iL" 

"ll  iaa  dreadful  atfair  that,  my  loid,"  said  I; 

1  am  not  rery  fond  of  the  honour.  It  leaves  no 
room  for  repentance.  Neither  do  1  as  yet  know  on 
whom  to  have  it  executed." 

"The  church  ia  at  liberty  to  take  it  off  again  on 
teamendment  of  the  parties,"  said  he;  "andasl 
have  full  intelligence  of  all,  I  will  give  yoD  a  list  of 
the  leading  malignants,  against  whom  to  issne  the 

I  was  obliged  to  acquiesce  rather  ag^nat  my  in- 
clination,  and  he  gave  me  the  list  from  his  pocket. 
"  Now  be  sure  to  fix  on  a  divine  that  will  execute 
it  in  the  most  resolute  manner,"  added  he.  "  h 
vill  mar  their  levies  for  once. " 

"  It  is  a  terrible  aOair."  said  I,  "  to  be  gone  de- 
liberately about  for  any  sinister  parpoae." 

"  It  is  what  they  justly  deserve,"  said  he.  "They 
«  renegadea  and  reprobates,  every  man  of  them; 
lian  and  covenant-breakers;  let  the  curse  bfi  poured 
it  OD  (hem.  And  now,  my  dear  friend,  if  it  tarns 
it  that  I  must  lead  the  coTeoanting  army  ^^nst 
my  brother-in-law,  I  will  not  proceed  a  foot  without 


your  company.  Tou  shall  be  my  chief  oomaaUor, 
and  next  to  myself  both  in  honour  and  emolumenL 
In  short  yon  shall  command  both  the  army  and  me. 
Oive  me  your  pnunise." 

"I  think  I  can  serve  you  more  at  home,  my  lord," 
said  I. 

"No,youcannot,"sBidhe.  "  You  have  an  indefin- 
able power  over  Hantly.  I  have  seen  extraordinary 
instutcea  of  it.  He  has  no  mors  power  to  stand  be- 
foie  yon  than  before  a  tbuodeibolt.  Your  very  name 
has  a  charm  over  him.  1  was  in  bis  company  last 
year  when  your  name  chauoed  to  be  mentioned.  To 
my  astonishment  every  lineament  of  his  frame  and 
feature  of  his  countenance  underwent  a  sudden 
altersUon,  becoming  truly  diabolical.  '  Wretch  I 
poltroon!  di%  that  he  is!'  exclaimed  he  furiously; 
'  I'll  crush  the  varlot  with  my  foot,  as  I  would  do  the 
meaneat  reptile!'" 

"  1  will  go  with  you,  my  lord,"  said  \.  "  Theiie 
shall  be  nothing  more  of  it-  We  will  let  him  see 
who  can  crush  best.  Crush  me  with  his  foot:  The 
proud  ebstreporous  changeling  1  1  will  lot  him  see 
who  will  take  the  door  of  the  parliament-house  first, 
ere  long!  They  would  not  cut  off  his  head  when 
they  had  him,  though  I  brought  him  in  chains  to 
them  like  a  wild  beast,  and  told  (hem  what  he  wss." 

"That'srigbt,"  said  the  marquis;  "lliketosee 
you  show  a  proper  spirit.  Now  remember  to  push 
home  the  excommouication.  The  great  ooe  let  it 
be.     Oive  them  it  soundly." 

"It  shall  be  done,  my  lord,"  said  I,  "if  my  in- 
fluence and  exertion  can  bear  it  through.  And 
moreover,  I  will  lead  the  van  of  yonr  army  in  the 
aortbem  expedition  myself  in  person.  I  ahall  com- 
mand the  wing  or  centre  against  Uuutly,  wheraver 
he  is.  It  is  not  proper  that  two  brothers  command 
against  each  other." 

We  then  conversed  about  many  things  in  a  secret 
and  oonfidential  manner  till  a  late  hour,  when  1 
likewise  muffled  myself  up  in  a  cloak  and  conveyed 
his  lordstup  home. 

The  very  next  day,  sa  soon  as  the  prayer  was 
ended,  I  arose  in  m;  seat,  and  announced  the  news 
of  (he  two  riidngB  in  o[^>osition  to  the  covenant,  and 
all  our  flourishing  measures;  and  proposed  that  we 
should,  without  a  moment's  delay,  come  U>  a  con- 
clusion how  the  danger  might  be  averted.  I  waa 
seconded  by  the  Ber.  Mr.  Blair,  who  confirmed  my 
statement  aa  far  as  relaiM  to  the  north.  Of  Hon- 
troae  none  of  them  had  heaid.  I  assured  them,  of 
the  fisct,  an4  proposed  the  Earl  of  Callander  to  levy 
and  lead  the  army  of  the  south  and  Argyle  that  of 
(he  north;  at  the  same  time  stating  my  reasons  for 
my  choice,  which  1  deemed  unanswerable.    There 


provided  the  c 
tion  of  estates  acquiesced  in  the  choice. 

I  then  made  a  speech  of  half  an  hour's  length, 
recommending  that  the  sword  of  the  Spirit  should 
likewise  be  unsheathed  against  them,  and  that  aa  a 
terror  to  atheia,  these  rebek  against  the  true  re- 
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formed  nligion  dioald  be  conmgned  orer  to  the 
■pint  of  diaobediCDce,  atidet  «boae  iaflnence  thej 
hkd  IhBi  niMd  (be  blood?  burner  of  dril  war.  I 
wee  leconded  bj  Hr.  Bobeit  Douglu,  ngxtmt  leider 
of  ooT  churcbj  bat  we  were  both  oppoeed  by  Sir 
Williuu  Campbell,  enather  ruling  elder  like  mywlf, 
tod  thkt  witb  HDch  energj  that  I  «u  tSnii  the  dsf 
wu  lent,  the  modentor,  Ur.  David  Dieboa,  a  silly 
man,  b^ng  on  ku  tide.  We  carried  it,  hoverer,  b; 
a  nutioritj,  and  Hr.  John  Adameon  was  cboeen  for 
the  important  work. 

The  eroird  that  day  at  the  High  Chnreb  was 
truly  terrific,  and  certainly  Mr.  Adamaon  went 
through  the  work  in  a  moet  impoung  and  mas- 
terly tnaDner.  Hy  heart  quaked,  and  alt  the  hain 
of  my  head  roae  on  end;  and  I  repented  me  of  hav- 
ing been  tlie  ntovia^:  caoM  oT  conilgning  eo  many 
predona  aoala  to  endleae  perdition.  I  coald  sleep 
Dane  all  the  followlDg  night,  and  liad  reaolred  to 
tbaent  myself  from  the  commiemon  tlie  next  day,  and 
spend  it  in  fasting  and  humiliation;  bnt  at  elcren 
o'clock  I  was  eent  for  on  exptees  to  attend,  and  on 
gtdng  I  foaod  new  canse  for  grief  and  repentance. 

I  bad  giTon  in  a  Uat  of  eight  for  eicommunica- 
tiou,  pndsely  as  Ai^le  gave  them  to  me.  I  did 
not  BO  mnch  as  know  some  of  them,  but  took 
them  on  my  great  patron's  word.  They  were  the 
Marquis  of  Huntly,  of  coone  be  waa  the  Sret;  the 
two  Irrines  of  Drum;  the  I^ird  of  Hsddo,  and  his 
steward;  the  LairdsofSkcenandTipperty;  and  Mr. 
Jsmes  Kennedy,  secretary  to  Huntlj.  Judge  then 
of  my  grief  and  confution,  when  od  going  Into  my 
place  I  found  Mr.  Robert  Bkeen  there,  entering  a 
proteet  against  onr  proceedings,  in  as  ^  as  related 
to  his  brother,  the  Laird  of  Skeen,  whom  he  assured 
us  waa  as  true  to  the  cause  as  any  present;  and  he 
gave  us,  as  1  thought,  IbdubiUble  proofs  of  it 

I  was  oreroome  with  confusion  and  sstonishment, 
and  wilt  not  what  to  say  for  myself,  for  I  could  not 
with  hononr  diaclDse  the  prirate  communication 
between  Aigyle  and  me.  I  got  np  to  addraaa  the 
meeting,  bnt  my  feelings  and  my  conscience  were  so 
mnch  OTercome,  that  1  could  not  come  to  any  point 
thst  bore  properly  on  the  subject.  Whereon  3ir 
William  Campbell,  who  had  oppoeed  the  motion 
fnan  the  bqi^inning,  roee  and  said,  "  Mr.  Mode- 
rator, it  is  eridant  the  gentleman  is  non- 
plussed, and  c&nnot  giro  any  proper  explanation. 
I'll  do  it  for  him;  the  gentleman,  sir,  is  like  onr- 
selvea,  he  acts  by  commission:  yes,  eir,  I  ssylikeus 
he  sets  by  commission.  We  do  so  with  our  eyes 
open,  in  Uie  name  and  by  the  appointment  of  all 
our  brethren;  bnt  he  acta,  sir,  with  his  eyM  shut ; 
he  acts,  sir,  blindfolded,  and  solely  by  the  direction 
of  another.  Is  it  any  wonder,  rir,  that  such  a  man 
should  run  iqto blandeisl  Butsinoethe  (binghath 
happened,  why  let  it  pass.  What  is  a  man's  soul  to 
us)  Lethim  goto  thederil  with  thereat;  fseenry 
little  difference  it  makea." 

This  raised  a  laugh  in  tin  court  at  my  expense, 


BO  loud,  and  so  mncii  ont  of  reason,  that  the  mode- 
rator reprimanded  (he  court  al  large,  and  called  Bb 
William  to  order.  Bat  I  stood  CMrected,  honibled, 
and  abashed,  never  hafing  got  aueh  a  rub  before. 
After  alt,  (be  gentleman  (amed  out  a  rank  malig- 
nant, and  was  as  active  against  the  covenanting 
prindplea  as  any  man  of  the  day. 

Argyle,  whose  influence  with  the  churchmen  w 
without  a  parallel,  and  almost  without  bonnda,  soon 
laiBed  three  strong  legimeute,  and  oonld  bave  raised 
as  many  more.  The  ministers  of  Tite  and  Angus 
pnached  iH  the  Sunday  on  the  gloiy  of  standing  np 
for  the  good  work  of  the  heart,  and  that  whoeoevei 
did  not  rise  for  tiw  mA  of  the  Lord,  and  contri 
Inite  lees  or  more  according  to  bis  meant,  would  be 
blotted  out  of  the  book  of  life;  they  likewise,  eveiy 
one  of  them,  announced  the  eternal  curse  lud  on 
their  enemies.  It  was  a  time  of  aweand  dread,  and 
fearful  wotlanga  of  the  spirits  of  men. 

The  consequence  of  these  preachings  and  anathemas 
was,  tliat  on  the  Monday  whole  moKitudat  of 
people  came  to  Uie  ministers  to  enrol  themselves  for 
the  war,  bo  that  the  latter  had  nothing  ado  but  ti 
pick  and  choose.  Many  came  wiUi  forties  and 
fifUes,  one  or  two  with  a  hundred,  and  the  mimster 
of  Csmenm,  honest  man,  came  with  three.  Accord- 
ingly, some  day  early  in  Hay,  I  have  forgot  the  day, 
we  proceeded  once  more  to  the  norUi,  against  the 
Marquis  of  Huntly.  We  had  SOOO  fbot,  and  nearly 
600  horse,  and  I  believe  every  man's  blood  in  the 
army,  as  welt  ss  my  own,  was  bcnling  with  indigna- 
tion and  resentment  against  the  disturber  of  the 
public  peace. 

I  went  in  the  cliaracter  of  Argyle's  friend  and  coun- 
sellor, but  he  was  bo  kind,  that  he  frequently  caused 
me  to  issue  the  general  orders  myself,  and  all  his 
Bervants  were  at  my  oommand.  We  had  three  oc 
paniee  of  the  black  coats  with  ns,  raised  by  the 
church,  and  diessed  in  her  noiform;  and,  though 
the  malignant  part  of  the  country  laughed  exceed- 
ingly at  them,  my  opinion  waa  that  they  were  a 
very  valuable  corps— mostly  the  sons  of  poor 
gentlemen  and  fanners,  well  educated,  fearles 
reeolute  fellows,  excellent  (akws  of  meat,  and  good 
pmyers.  I  looked  on  their  preeence  as  a  great  aafe- 
gnard  fbr  the  army. 

Well,  as  soon  as  we  crossed  the  Tay,  1  took  vw 
of  these  fellows,  named  lAwrenee  Hay,  a  shrewd 
clever  fellow,  and  dressing  him  smartly  np  as  an  offi- 
ciating clergyman,  with  cloak,  cocked  hat,  and  bands, 
I  despatched  him  away  secretly  into  the  middle  of  the 
country  of  the  Qordons,  to  bring  me  intelligence  of 
all  Uiat  was  going  on  (bete,  knowing  that  he  would 
meet  with  nothing  but  respect  tai  reverence  in  his 
route.  1  likewise  gave  him  letters  to  two  covenant- 
ing clergymen  of  my  scqnalntance,  bnt  told  to  none 
of  them  the  purport  of  my  black  cavalier's  minion, 
wUdi  be  executed  to  a  wonder.  He  bad  even  had 
the  assurance  to  go  into  the  midst  of  Hnntly's  beet, 
as  a  licentiate  of  the  B|»Beopal  church,  and  conras 
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wiLb  his  offioen.  After  ta  ibMoca  of  three  nighta 
u>d  <^yi,  he  ietum«d  to  me  U  the  forda  of  the  Dee, 
uid  very  oppeitDDelj  did  he  uriye. 

It  will  euUy  be  eoneeivcd  th»t  I  bkd  not  that  fell 
confidence  in  my  present  commander  that  1  hsd  in 
my  former  one;  and  for  one  main  reason — I  eswthiC 
be  had  not  that  full  confidenoe  in  himself;  bo  that  I 
mi  obliged  to  venture  a  little  on  my  oirn  bottom. 
Well,  when  we  came  the  length  of  the  Dee,  Ai^le 
was  at  a  stand,  not  bannf;  heard  augbt  of  Hanlly'a 
mottoni  or  strength,  and  he  pn^rased  that  ve  shoald 
tnni  to  tbe  east,  to  lake  in  Aberdeen  and  the  popo- 
lons  districts,  and  prevent  Hantly'e  levies  there. 

A(  that  veitr  important  nick  at  time  my  private 
messenger  arrived,  and  gave  me  the  following  ac- 
count. Huntly'a  olSecis  were  loading  ns  with  Ibe 
most  horrid  cnrsee  and  inveoUves  on  account  of  the 
eicommnnieation.  The  people  in  tbe  villages,  in- 
stead of  enlisting,  fled  from  the  faces  of  the  officen, 
ss  Avm  demons;  and  thai  even  oF  tbe  force  they  had 
collected,  there  were  few  whose  hearts  and  hands 
were  not  weakened;  and  that  Huntly's  sole  depend- 
ence lay  on  getting  reasonable  terms  of  aocommo- 
dation,  and  for  that  only  he  with  dilEcally  kept  his 
forces  together.  This  was  the  substance  of  all  he 
had  gathered,  principally  from  tbe  oountry  people, 
and  he  aieured  me  1  might  rely  on  it.  This  was  hliUie 
ra  to  me.  He  toldme,  likewise,  that  he  was  called 
Iwfore  Huntty,  who  examined  him  regaidiag  all 
the  news  of  the  soutL  At  length  he  came  to  this. 
"  Know  yon  aught  of  the  Covenanters'  armyf ' 
"  1  was  in  St,  Johnstone  when  they  were  Uiere, 
my  lord:  saw  all  their  array,  and  heard  the  names 

~  the  leaders,  some  of  which  I  have  fot^t. " 
"  What  may  be  the  amount  of  their  army]" 
"  The  numbers  are  considerable.     I  think  Mr. 
Nords,  with  whom  1  lodged,  said  they  amounted  to 
GOOO,  but  thej  are  badly  equipped,  badly  trained, 

nd  far  worse  commanded.     Your  troops  may  ven' 

nte  to  encounter  them  one  to  twa" 
"  Why,  1  heard  that  Argyle  had  the  comnaand." 
"  Not  at  aU,  my  lord,  he  has  the  least  command 
in  the  army;  he  only  .commands  the  boree.  Lord 
Kingbom  has  a  regiment,  he  is  no  great  head,  you 
know;  Lord  Eleho  bas  another.  Bat  thecommander- 
tn-chief  is,  I  assure  you,  a  ridiculous  body,  a  bajllie 
of  Edinburgh." 

"Thank  yoa  kindly  for  tbe  character,  Ur.  Hay," 

aid  1;  "thank  you  kindly."  I  was,  however,  highly 
pleased  with  the  fellow's  ingenuity.  "Thank  yon 
kindly,  Hr.  I*wiflnee,"  said  I.     "Well,  what  did 

he  marqnis  say  to  thatT' 
"Say  to  that!"  exclaimed  ha.     "Why,  tbe  nian 

rent  ont  of  bis  reason  the  moment  I  mentioned  jour 

ame.     I  uever  beheld  any  thing  eqnal  to  it  I     1 

annot  comprehend  it.  His  countenance  altered; 
bis  eyes  tamed  out,  and  hie  tongue  swelled  in  bis 
month,  so  that  he  coold  hardly  pronounce  the  words. 
Then  he  began  and  carsed  yoa  for  a  dog  of  hell,  and 
enised,  and  euraed  yon,  till  be  fell  into  a  sort  of 


eonvnlsion,  and  his  officers  carried  him  away.  What 
in  this  world  is  the  meaning  of  itt" 

"  The  meaning  of  it  is,  sir,"  said  I— and  I  tali  it 
with  a  holy  sublimity  of  manner— "the  meaning; 
of  it  is,  sir,  that  he  knows  1  am  bom  to  chastise  him 
in  this  world,  and  to  be  bis  bane  in  a  world  to  come. " 

The  poor  fellow  gaped  and  stared  at  me  in  dumb 
amazement.  I  made  him  a  present  of  100  meike, 
and  the  horse  that  he  bad  rode  on,  which  he  accepted 
of  without  again  moving  bis  tongue. 

This  was  at  midnight,  and  tbe  next  morning  early, 
Argyle  called  a  coanell  of  war,  and  proposed  turning 
adde  from  the  direct  route,  and  strengthening  our- 
selves to  the  eastward.  The  rest  of  tbe  officers  ac- 
qaiesced,  bat  I  held  my  peace  and  ebook  my  head. 

"What I  doea  our  worthy  friend  the  baillie  not 
approve  of  this  measure!"  said  Argyle. 

"  I  disapprove  of  it  mainly  end  decidedly;"  s^d 
I.  "  Or,  if  yau  will  lead  the  army  to  the  eastward, 
give  me  but  Freeland's  Perth  dragoons,  and  as  many 
chosen  men  foot  soldiers,  and  I  will  engage  with 
these  few  to  push  straight  onward,  biave  Ute  wild 
beast  in  bis  den,  HcalUr  his  army  of  hellish  malig- 
Dsnts  like  cbaff;  and  if  I  don't  bring  yoa  Huutly, 
bound  head  and  fool,  his  horse  shall  be  swifter  than 
mine.  I  know  the  power  that  is  given  me,  and  I 
will  do  this,  or  never  trust  my  word  again." 

"  Hy  lords  and  right  trusty  friends,"  said  Argyle, 
"yon  have  all  heard  our  honoured  friend  the baillie's 
proposal  Tou  have  likewise  witneaeed  tbe  energy 
with  which  it  has  been  made — so  diOerent  &om  his 
aecDStonied  modeat,  mild,  and  diffident  manner— a 
sure  pledge  to  me  that  he  is  moved  to  the  under- 
taking by  the  Spirit  of  the  Host  High;  1  therefore 
propose  that  we  should  grant  him  the  ^orce  he  re- 
qaesta,  and  trust  him  with  the  bold  adventure." 

"If  my  cavalryare  tobcengsged,"  said  the  Lain! 
of  Fieeland,  "Imnstnecesearilyfightattheirhcad." 

"That  you  shall,  and  I  will  ride  by  your  Kde, 
air,"  aaid  1.  "But  remember  yon  are  to  fight  when 
1  bid  you,  and  pursue  when  I  bid  yon;  bb  to  the 
flying  part,  I  leave  that  to  yonr  own  discretion. " 

"Well  said,  baillie!"  cried  Ai^yle;  "yon  are 
actuallygrowna  hero  of  the  first  order."  The  officers 
wondered  at  me,  and  the  common  men  were  seixed 
with  a  holy  ardour,  and  strove  who  should  have  the 
honour  of  going  on  the  bold  expedition.  I  was  im- 
patient to  be  gone,  having  taken  my  measures,  and 
accordingly  I  got  400  cavalry,  among  whom  were 
the  three  companies  of  black  dragoons,  and  mount- 
ing 400  foot  soldiers  behind  them,  I  took  the  road 
at  th^  head,  telling  them  that,  save  to  feed  the 
horses,  we  halted  no  more  till  we  .drew  up  before  tbe 
enemy.  The  Laird  of  Freeland  led  the  horse,  and 
young  Charteris  of  Elcho  tbe  foot  We  rode  straight 
on  to  the  nortb,  and  at  even  crossed  the  Don  at  ■ 
place  called  the  Old  Ford,  or  Auldford — a  plaee  sub- 
sequently rendered  famous  for  the  triumph  of  iiu- 
quity. 

The  weatlier  waa  fine,  and  the  waters  vei?  low ; 
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»nd  T  proposed,  after  feeding  onr  honea,  that  ire 
ghoold  travel  all  nigbt,  and  eurprise  the  Qordoiu 
Mrlj  in  the  morning.  Accordingly  we  B9t  out,  but 
OD  tearing  tlie  Dee,  we  got  inlo  a  vild  mountain 
path,  and  there  being  a  thick  dry  haze  on  tbe  hille, 
we  loit  our  va;  altogether,  and  knew  not  whither 
ire  were  journeying  north  or  eouth.  At  length  we 
arrired  at  a  poor  village  having  a  Highland  name, 
which  I  cauld  not  prouoance,  and  there  acked  a  guide 
for  the  town  of  Hantly.  The  men  were  in  great 
consternation,  running  (torn  one  house  te  another; 
for  onr  arrsj  through  the  haee  appeared  even  to  my 
own  eyei  to  increaee  sevenfold. 

We  at  length  procnred  a  guide  hy  ehcer  coinpnl- 
nod;  I  placed  htin  on  a  horse  before  a  dragoon,  with 
ordera  to  kill  him  if  he  attempted  to  make  hii  escape, 
and  I  asaured  hlta,  that  on  the  return  of  day,  if  I 
found  that  he  had  not  led  ub  by  the  direct  path,  I 
woald  cut  him  all  into  onall  piecea  Finding  out 
that  the  hamlet  belonged  to  the  Qordons,  I  waa  rery 
jealouH  of  the  fellow,  and  kept  always  beside  him 
myself.  "  Now  are  you  sore,  you  rascal,  that  you 
are  leading  ni  in  a  straight  line  for  Huntlyl" 

"Huhay:  and  tat  she  pe,  she  pe  leating  yon  as 
straight,  sir,  as  a  very  tree,  as  straight  as  a  wherry 
rhope,  sir." 

"  Had  we  deviated  mueh  ere  we  anived  at  your 
village  I" 

"I  dhont  knhow,  tdr.  Par  did  yon  be  casting 
themt" 

"Casting  what!" 

"Why  them  divola  you  apeaked  of" 

"I  mean,  had  we  gone  far  astray  1" 

"Hn,  very  far  indheed,  sir,  yon  conld  not  have 
ghone  as  far  astray  in  te  whoule  world." 

One  of  my  black  dragoons,  a  great  scholar  and 
astronomer,  now  came  riding  up  and  saya,  "I  can 
tell.your  honour  that  I  got  a  glimpse  of  the  heavens 
Ihrongh  the  mist,  just  now,  and  saw  the  polar  star; 
this  fellow  is  leading  you  straight  to  the  north-west, 
in  among  the  moant^ns,  and  very  near  in  a  direct 
line  from  Hnntly." 

"  Fata  te  mhan  sayingt"  cried  the  j;uide. 

I  SMEed  him  by  (he  throat,  and  taking  a  naked 
Bword  in  my  hand,  I  said,  "Swear  to  me  by  the 
great  Ood,  drrah,  that  you  are  condncting  me 
str^ht  to  Hnntly,  else  I  run  yon  through  the  body 
thUinatanL" 

"Hnhay,  she  will  swear  pytemuckle  Cot  as  Ihong 
aayonlhiko." 

I  then  put  the  oath  to  him,  making  him  repeat 
it  after  me,  which  he  did  till  I  came  to  the  words 
ttraight  to  Hvntlg:  To  these  he  objected,  and  Tt- 
fused  to  repeat  them;  I  asked  the  reason,  and  he 
s^d.  "  Cot  pleas  yon,  mr,  no  man  can  go  str^ght 
here  py  rheason  of  to  wools,  and  to  rhocks,  and  te 
hills,  and  te  mhountains.  We  must  just  go  or  we 
can  find  an  opening." 

"The  man  speaks  good  sense,"  said  I,  "andweare 
all  foola;  lead  on,  my  good  fellow." 


When  he  fiinnd  that  he  was  out  of  danger  for  the 
present,  his  natural  antipathy  against  us  soon  began 
again  to  sbow  itself,  and  he  asked  at  me  sneeringly— 

"And  pe  tat  your  mwor  in  U 
your  creat  pig  oath,  I  mean. " 

I  answered  In  the  affirmative. 

"Phoo,  phooT'  cried  he,  "ten  I  would  nhot  kive 
a  podle  for  an  hundred  tonsand  of  tern.  Ton  will 
nhot  pe  tat  bittie  stick  in  my  hand  to  petter  of  iL 
Put  you  will  soon  pe  an  fbine  riiMta  nhow,  and 
haxellent  speed  you  will  pe." 

He  was  laughing  when  he  said  thia,  and  the 
trwper  who  was  behind  him,  perceiving  that  he  was 
leading  str^ght  on  a  thicket,  asked  him  what  be 
meant  by  that,  but  all  that  he  said  was,  "  hnhay, 
you  shall  soon  be  on  baiellent  rhoats  now;"  so  say- 
ing, he  plunged  his  horse  into  a  bog,  where  it  flonn- 
dered  and  fell.  The  dragoon  that  guarded  the  gnido 
threw  himself  off,  and  tumbled  heels-oveV'bead ;  but 
the  guide,  wbo  was  free  of  the  stirrups,  flang  him- 
self off  more  nimbly,  and  the  next  moment  dived 
into  the  thicket.  Sundry  pieces  were  let  off  after 
him,  but  they  might  as  well  hare  shot  against  a 
brazen  walL  He  laughed  alond,  and  called  out, 
"Huhay,  fire  away,  fire  away;  you  pe  to  fery  coot 
Bhottfira,  and  yon  pe  an  haxellent  rhoats  nhow;  ha, 
ha,  ha,  you  pe  an  ta  haiellent  rhoats  nhow." 

We  saw  no  more  of  oar  guide,  and  knew  not  what 
to  do;  but  finding  a  fine  green  recess  in  the  wood, 
we  alighted  and  baited  our  horses,  the  men  refreshed 
themselves,  and  at  day-break  I  sang  the  last  ai 
verses  of  the  7Mh  Psalm,  in  which  the  whole  anny 
joined  me,  making  most  grand  and  heavenly  mode 
in  that  wild  Highland  wood.  I  then  prayed  fer- 
vently for  direction  and  BDiMessagainBl  our  enemies, 
while  all  the  army  kneeled  around  me  on  the  gt«8a. 
After  that  the  men  rose  greatly  enconraged,  and  in 
high  spirite. 

We  rushed  from  the  hills  straight  upon  Hnntly 
before  noon,  but  met  no  army  there.  We  got  intel- 
ligence that  the  amy  of  the  Gordons  had  divided ; 
that  Sir  George  (Gordon  had  led  one  of  the  divitions 
to  the  eastward,  into  the  braes  of  the  Ithan,  and  had 
fortified  the  castle  of  Haddo,  and  that  the  ministers 
were  raising  the  whole  country  around  him  U 
Argyle,  for  the  sentence  of  excommunication  had 
broken  the  arms  of  the  Gordons.  That  the  Harquis 
of  Huntly  had  retired  up  the  country  witii  the  rest, 
and  had  stationed  them  in  fastnesses,  while  he  him- 
self lay  in  the  castle  of  Auchendotin.  We  rode 
straight  on  for  Auchendoun,  in  hopes  stilt  to 
him  by  surprise,  althongh  our  friends  issurod  Di 
our  approach  waa  known  last  night  through  all  the 
rows  of  StrathI)ogie,  for  it  seemed  the  men  of  ttie 
village  we  came  to  among  (he  bills  had  run  and  r^aed 
thealann. 

Atmut  noon  we  came  In  dght  of  the  Qordons, 
drawn  np  on  a  hill  to  the  south  of  the  river,  but 
owing  to  the  inequalities  of  the  gronnd,  we  conld 
form  no  right  estimate  of  tbeir  numlten.     Young 
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Bdw  wu  for  «n  inuxwdUte  kttMk,  but  (h*(  I  pn>- 
Icitcd  igoiiut  u  a  thing  impncticable,  oving  to  tbe 
8i  tuatiOD  of  the  grouad.  The  hill  wu  fall  of  ihelrea, 
iyiag  ftll  one  above  tnother,  bo  thkt  the;  Mrved  u 
natural  bulwurka,  aod  to  lunnount  thein  irith  troopa 
of  borw  wu  impOMible;  therefore,  1  proposed  to 
much  (tnigbt  on  the  castle,  to  take  order  witb  the 
Duuquia  hinuelf,  for  the  whole  bent  and  biu  of  m; 
inaUaatioa  led  me  to  (hat.  Chatt«nB  gmabled, 
and  would  fain  have  been  at  hondieuffa;  but  tlte 
I^ird  o!  Freelond  agreeing  with  me,  we  rede  on,  and 
the  aim;  of  the  Oordona  kept  ita  atation,  OQly  aalut- 
ing  us  with  a  few  Tollej*  of  musketi;  m  we  puaed, 
which  did  not  wound  aboro  Gtb  men,  and  killed  not 

The  castle  of  Auchendoun  bein^  diffieolt of  aiiiiiii) 
b;  a  regular  acmy,  we  fotined  our  men  at  a  little 
distance  to  the  north-east,  and  I  sent  H^or  Romsa; 
with  a  trumpet  to  summon  the  Gordons  to  sotrender. 
The  eoDitabte  asked  in  wboee  name  he  wu  Uids 
iommoned;  Bamaa;  replied,  "In  the  name  of  the 
king  and  (he  committee  of  estatea."  The  eonstable 
sud,  "  that  u  to  the  latter  be  had  not  jet  learned 
(o  acknowledge  its  power,  bnt  he  bod  do  oiders 
from  his  lord  to  bold  out  the  caaUe  against  the  king, 
wbow  trae  and  fojol  subjeet  he  ever  pTofeased  to  be. 
After  a  good  deal  of  reasoning,  the  gentleman,  on 
having  Bomsaj's  word,  came  OTer  to  ms  and  oon- 
versed  with  all  freedom.  I  remember  little  of  wliat 
passed,  for  then  wu  only  one  thing  that  atmck  me 
to  the  heart;  tht  mortis  Sad  l^  the  cattU  that 
mortmg.wiiK  *ix  hontmen  only  mhi»  company  I 

There  vu  a  stunning  blow  for  me  I  I  thought  I 
bod  bim  in  (be  lureh,  bnt  behold  he  wu  gone  I 
wist  not  whitber.  I  instontl;  chose  out  twenty  of 
my  black  di^ooua,  and  learing  the  officers  to  settle 
witb  the  Gordons  as  best  thej  conld,  I  set  off  in 
punnit  of  their  chiet  I  soon  got  tfocee  of  him, 
and  puiaued  boU;  on  hi>  track  till  the  iall  of  even- 
ing,  whan  I  lost  him  in  this  wise. 

He  hod  quitted  bia  boiae,  and  croMed  the  Spey 
in  a  boat,  while  two  of  the  gentlemen  who  rode  with 
him,  led  off  the  rest  of  (he  hotae*  down  tbe  aoutb 
^de  of  (he  riTor.  I  followed  in  (be  same  direction, 
but  oonld  nerer  discorer  at  what  place  these  horses 
crossed  (he  river,  for  no  ford  we  could  End,  the  banks 
being  all  alike  precipitous,  and  the  river  tumbling 
and  roaring  through  one  continuous  gullet.  We 
passed  the  night  most  uncomfortably  in  on  old  barn, 
and  the  next  morning  getting  a  ford,  we  proceeded 
on  tbe  road  to  Elgin,  but  lost  all  (races  of  the  object 
of  our  punuil.  Uy  troopers  tried  to  petsuode  me 
to  return,  bnt  I  would  not  listen  to  them,  and  there- 
fore 1  turned  westward  again,  until  I  came  to  the 
very  boatman  who  hod  ferried  Huntlj  over  the  water 
the  evening  before.  They  told  me  that  he  lef(  (hem 
on  foot  with  foar  a(tendaDt«,  and  that  they  were  all 
so  laden  mth  gold  and  silver,  that  if  their  hones 
did  not  come  round  in  a  drouit  and  mee(  (beta,  they 
could  not  travel  two  miles  {aitber. 


This  sharpened  onr  atomoehs  exceedingly,  and  we 
set  out  after  the  enemy  at  a  bold  gallop.  We  had 
not  ridden  far  till  we  were  infonned  by  a  hind,  that 
tbe  marqnis  and  bis  friends  were  lodged  in  a  farmer's 
house  straight  before  us,  occupied  by  a  gentleman 
named  John  Gordon ;  that  the  marquis  had  changed 
bia  name,  but  several  there  knew  bim,  and  (bat  it 
wu  reported  they  were  laden  witb  treasure,  whidi 
they  were  unable  to  carry  witb  them.  In  sn  instant 
we  were  at  tbe  hoose,  which  we  aurrounded  and  took 
by  assault,  there  being  none  In  it  but  John  Oordon 
and  a  lad,  and  two  maidens,  all  of  whom  we  took 
prisoners.  We  searched  tbe  bouse,  but  and  ben, 
outside  and  inside,  bnt  no  marquia  nor  lord  found 
we,  but  we  found  two  bags,  in  which  were  oonttuned 
B  thousand  crewns  of  gold.  1  then  examined  all 
the  prisoners  on  oath,  and  released  them ;  bat  Hr. 
Gordon  wu  very  sore  displeased  at  (be  loss  of  the 
gold,  which  I  carried  with  me.  "  Sir,  that  gold  is 
neither  yours  nor  mine,"  said  I 
in  chsige;  I  swore  to  hide  it,  s 
owner  when  called  for,  and  it  shows  no  gentleman 
nor  good  Christian,  to  come  and  take  away  othn 
people's  gold  without  either  ceremony  or  leave," 

"  This  money,  Hr.  Oordon,  belongi  to  k  (rajtw 
to  (he  state,"  said  I;  "  to  one  that  witb  the  help  of 
it  wu  going  to  kindle  up  (he  flames  of  rebellion  and 
dvil  war,  and  in  taking  it  I  do  good  aernce  both  to 
God  and  man;  and  therefore  do  yon  take  care,  Hr. 
Gordon,  that  I  do  not  cause  your  hesd  to  be  chopped 
off,  for  thus  lodging  snd  furthering  s  malignant  and 
intercommuned  traitor.  For  the  money  I  will 
answer  to  ■  bigber  power  than  is  vested  in  yon,  or 
him  that  deputed  you  the  charge;  and  will  cause 
you  in  a  few  doye.  If  I  return  in  pence,  (o  be  token 
up  and  tried  by  tbe  I^al  aothorities." 

In  the  meantime  one  of  my  black  dragoons  had 
been  busykining  one  of  John  Gordon's  m^dena,  and 
from  her  he  bod  leaned  many  particulars  that  came 
not  ant  on  oatb.  6he  told  him  the  colonrs  of  all  tbe 
horses  and  tbe  dresMs  of  tbe  men.  The  marquis 
wu  dressed  in  tartan  trewsof  the  Hadntosh  stripes, 
hod  a  black  bonnet  on  hisbead,  and  wu  entitled  the 
mqor.  She  told  tbe  way  the  men  went,  snd  mncb 
of  their  conversation  over-night  which  she  heard. 
The  man  they  called  the  m^or  acknowledged  that 
he  wu  bewitdied,  and  the  rest  joined  with  bim,  mar- 
velling exceedingly  at  a  power  some  hellieh  butgees 
of  Edinburgh  eienjised  over  him;  and  sundry  other 
things  did  this  maiden  disclose. 

But  &om  one  particular  set  down  here,  it  wu  evi- 
dent the  marquis  wu  impressed  with  a  honid  idea 
that  1  wu  to  woik  bis  destruction,  and  feared  to 
look  me  in  the  bee  more  than  he  feared  tbe  qtirita 
oftheinfemalr^ions.  I  bad  die  same  impmsionL 
I  knew  1  would  some  time  or  otber  vanquish  bim, 
and  have  my  full  revenge  for  all  bis  bsse  and  un- 
worthy dealings  (oward  me.  A  good  lesson  to  all 
men  in  power  to  do  tiiat  whidi  is  just  and  right 
A>itwai,injT«7ni 
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him  deaert  hiB  wbole  clut,  who,  *inid  their  ntiive 
Eutnewcs,  might  havq  worn  ub  ont  or  cut  hb  in 
piecea — bundle  up  his  treasiirM,  and  gallop  tot  his 
Ufe. 

Had  I  ridden  atnigbt  for  Forrea  that  morning,  I 
would  have  been  there  long  before  him;  butangpecting 
that  he  had  fled  westward  into  the  Higblanda,  I  le- 
(umed  to  Qoidon's  hoote,  and  was  now  qnite  behind 
him.  On  we  rode,  without  stop  or  ataf,  to  the  town 
of  Fonvi,  hiTing  speetingB  of  Ute  part?  all  the  way; 
but  when  we  came  there,  they  were  atiU  a'head  of 
UB,  having  ridden  briskly  through  the  town  withoat 
calling.  We  pushed  on  to  the  (own  of  Finian,  but 
there  our  evil  lack  predominated,  no  each  people 
having  been  aaen  there.  We  wiat  not  then  where  to 
turn,  hot  thought  of  punoing  up  the  ooast;  and  as 
w«  wete  ag^n  getting  out,  whom  aboDld  we  meet 
but  my  worthy  friend  Master  John  Monro,  min- 
ister of  InveriQen,  who  waa  abroad  on  the  butinera 
of  the  estates.  From  him  we  learned,  that  fivegen- 
tlemen  at  the  village  on  the  other  dde  of  the  bv 
were  making  a  mighty  atir  about  getting  a  boat — 
that  they  seemed  paisaed  men,  and  that  two  of  the 
party  who  arrived  first  were  so  much  alarmed,  that 
they  took  to  the  boat  pratided  for  the  whale,  and 
had  left  their  friends  to  their  shift. 

Ah  there  were  only  five  of  the  party  we  were  pnr- 
sning,  I  now  snspocted  that  two  had  been  despatched 
the  night  before  to  proeure  this  boat,  and  knowing 
the  marqnlB  to  be  of  the  latter  part;,  I  was  sure  he 
waa  left  behind.  We  made  all  the  speed  to  the  plaoe 
that  our  horses  were  able,  but  they  were  eora  five- 
spent,  and  just  as  we  arrived  we  saw  a  gieat  bustle 
about  Uh  qaay,  and  a  amall  boat  with  four  oars  left 
it.  I  immediately  discovered  the  marqaia,  with  hia 
tartan  trews  and  black  bonnet,  and  hailing  the  boat, 
I  deured  her  to  return.  The  helmsman  and  rowera 
seemed  disposed  to  obey,  but  a  gnat  bustle  arose  in 
the  boat,  and  one  of  the  rowers  who  leaned  oa  his  oar 
waa  knocked  down,  agentleman  took  his  plaoe,  and 
away  shot  the  boat  before  the  wind.  1  oMered  my 
party  to  fire  into  her,  but  then  a  scene  of  riot  and 
eonfniion  toc^  place.  The  men  and  all  the  women 
of  the  village  flew  on  us  like  pet^le  distracted, 
seized  on  our  guns,  tot^  my  black  dragoons  by  their 
throats,  scratched  their  faces,  tore  their  hair,  and 
dared  them  for  the  souU  that  were  within  them,  to 
fire  one  ihot  at  the  boat  maaiied  by  thur  own  dear 
and  honMt  men. 

It  waa  vain  to  contend:  the  boat  was  aoon  out  of 
reach,  so  I  was  obliged  to  yield  to  tbeoe  rude  villa- 
gers and  make  matters  up  with  them  as  well  as  I 
could;  but  1  was  indeed  a  grieved  man  for  having 
taken  so  much  trouble  in  vain,  and  letting  the  great 
disturber  of  the  country's  peace  escape  again  and 
again,  as  it  were  from  under  my  nose. 

We  took  some  rest  and  refreshment  at  the  village, 
and  after  communing  long  with  myself,  I  determined 
still  to  keep  on  the  pursuit;  to  ride  westwaid,  crosi 
the  firth  to  Bothiomay,  and  ride  towards  Butherlandj 


to  intercept  the  marquis  on  his  landing.  Aocord- 
ingly,  we  set  out  once  more,  much  against  the 
opinion  of  my  men,  who  contended  that  we  were 
too  small  a  party  to  penetrate  into  those  distant 
regions;  bat  notliing  could  divert  me  from  my 
purpose,  knowing  as  I  did  that  Inverness  and 
all  those  bonnda  were  in  fiivonr  wit^  our  party 
and  true  men.  But  behold  that  very  night  wa 
were  all  surprised  and  taken  prisoDeis  in  the 
town  of  Nairn,  by  Captain  Logie  and  a  full  troop  of 
the  Qordons,  who,  getting  some  intelligence  of  their 
chiefs  danger,  bad  been  on  the  alert  for  his  rescue. 

When  I  was  brought  before  this  young  officer  to 
be  examined,  I  found  him  a  very  impertinent  and 
forward  fellow,  although  I  answered  all  his  ques- 
tions civilly.  When  I  told  him  I  was  pnisuing  the 
Harquia  of  Huntly,  to  bring  him  to  suffer  for  all  hia 
crimes,  he  cuised  me  for  a  dog,  and  said  the  times 
were  come  to  a  sad  pass  indeed  when  such  a  enr  as 
I  dared  to  pursue  alter  the  Marquis  of  Hnntlj,  a 
nobleman  whose  shoes  I  waa  not  entitled  to  wipe. 
He  called  me  a  pnny  burgess,  a  canting  worthlees 
hypocrite,  and  trerj  opprobrions  title  that  he  could 
invent;  took  all  my  hoard  of  gold,  tied  my  feet  and 
the  feet  of  my  black  dragoons  below  the  bellies  of 
onr  horses,  and  led  us  away  captives  into  the  conn- 
tiy  of  the  Gordons.  I  gave  the  yonng  gentleman 
several  hints  to  beware  how  he  maltreated  m^  fbr 
^at  I  was  a  dangerous  peisonage,  and  never  missed 
setting  my  foot  on  the  necks  of  my  enemica;  but 
all  my  good  advice  tended  only  to  make  him  wone. 
He  used  us  very  ill,  and  at  length  brought  os 
piisoners  to  the  castle  of  Haddo,  oommanded  bj  Sir 
Qeorge  Ooidon,  and  folly  provided  for  «  sS^e. 

We  lay  for  some  daya  withont  knowing  what  was 
going  on,  often  hearing  the  din  of  musketa  andsome 
cannonry,  whereby  we  understood  that  Argjle  or 
some  of  his  officers  hid  come  before  the  castle,  and 
sorely  did  we  r^^et  that  we  had  it  not  in  our  power 
to  let  onr  state  be  known  to  our  friends. 

But  there  was  one  thing  that  I  discovered  which 
could  scaroely  have  been  kept  from  onr  ears;  I  per- 
ceived there  were  diviuona  within  the  castle,  and 
that  the  other  chieftains  of  the  Gordon  race  were  dis- 
gusted with  Haddo'a  procedure.  On  this  subject  I 
kept  my  mind  to  myself,  and  the  third  day  after  we 
were  immured,  we  had  a  little  more  liberty  granted 
us,  and  were  rather  more  civilly  treated;  then  1 
knew  tiie  bedded  were  afraid,  and  wished  to  make 
their  peace.  I  was  right.  Argyle  had  heard  from 
our  friends  in  Morayshire  of  our  cqtture,  and  in- 
sisted on  our  release  before  be  would  enter  into  any 
Bcoommodation  with  the  bcsi^fed.  -  We  were  accord- 
ingly liberated,  and  all  my  gold  restored  to  me,  and 
joyfully  was  I  reoeived  by  Argyle  and  bis  fHendi, 
who  lauded  my  seal  exceedingly,  although  they  did 
make  some  sport  of  the  ezpediUon  of  my  black  dra- 
goons and  me,  which  they  denominated  - "  (Ae  blad; 

By  this  time.  Master  John  Gordon  was  brou^t  in 
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a  prijKraer,  m  alw  two  of  the  botttmen  vho  ouried 
the  nurqais  OT«r  to  Caithnen,  where  tbey  had  left 
him,  itill  poiting  hia  w&j  to  the  north.  Sndi  » 
Titdent  IHght  did  that  gteat  ud  proud  powni  get 
from  a  man  whmn  he  had  bitt«ri7  wronged  aid 
hii  taw  black  disgoonE,  that  ha  never  Ii>oked  otct  hia 
■hoalder  till  he  waa  concealed  among  the  rocki,  on 
tlie  ihone  of  the  Northern  ooean. 

Finding  tliat  Lord  {Jordon,  the  marqoia'a  elded 
■on,  Iiad  eiUier  thraogh  ohoioe  or  oompolaiaa  joined 
hia  nnde  Acgjle,  I  got  John  Ghirdon,  and  before  hia 
ftws,  Argyle'a,  and  aeTeral  othei^  conligned  to  the 
yoang  loni  hU  father's  treainre  that  I  had  captured, 
for  which  I  got  great  praiae.  I  knew  well  enough 
Argyle  wonld  not  auffsr  anj  part  of  it  to  rerert  to 
tlu  Hnnttja  again.  The  braye  jonng  lord  looked 
mnch  dinatiafied;  I  waa  rather  aiHtjfbr  him,  forour 
troopa  had  wasted  his  fikther'i  landi  xer;  maoh. 

It  it  onl;  neecaaary  1«  note  liere,  that  the  800  men 
whom  I  left  at  Anohendoun  met  with  little  opposi- 
tion in  Uhnb  parts.  Thej  entered  the  caaUe  and 
pandered  it  of  a  good  deal  of  atona,  and  then 
marched  rank  and  file  on  the  annj  that  waa  en- 
camped on  the  shelrjr  hill,  bnt  that  melted  awa; 
belbre  them,  (tor  the  men  mw  they  bad  nothing  for 
wfaldi  to  fight. 

Aa  toon  aa  I  got  private  talk  with  Aigyle,  I  in- 
formed him  of  the  strength  of  the  cattle  and  the 
likelihood  there  waa  that  we  wonld  lose  many  lires 
before  it;  bat  I  added,  "  I  am  conrinced  that  Kr 
Oeoige's  violent  measures  are  anything  but  agree- 
able to  the  greater  part  of  the  gentlemen  within,  for 
he  it  a  boisteroDS  and  tnrbulent  person,  and  thej 
cannot  bropk  his  mie.  Hy  adrioe  therefore  it,  that 
yOQ  ofler  all  within  the  castle  tna  quarter,  provid- 
ing they  will  deliver  op  the  laiid  and  the  iosoleot 
CapbUn  Logic,  to  answer  for  their  share  in  this  in- 


Aigylc  returned  for  answer,  "that  he  approved  of 
my  patjfie  measores,  having  no  wish  to  ahed  hit 
conntrymcn's  blood,  but  that  snrely  the  soldiers 
would  never  be  to  bate  at  to  gire  up  their  leaders." 

I  said,  "  that  I  conceived  the  matter  deserved  a 
(rial,  at  the  sparing  of  human  blood  was  alwayt 
moitoriont  in  the  ti^t  both  of  Qod  and  man." 

Accordingly  Aigyle,  who  never  in  his  life  rejected 
my  connael  but  onoe,  whioh  he  afterwards  repented— 
he,  I  my,  came  before  the  castle,  and  by  proclama- 
tion oSered  the  terms  snggestod  by  me.  The  proffer 
was  no  sooner  made  than  the  gates  were  thrown  open, 
Argyle  and  his  friends  were  admitted,  andSlr  George 
Gmdon  and  Captun  Logic  delivered  into  onr  hands, 
well  boDtid  with  ropet.  I  atked  the  c^itain  how  he 
did;  but  he  wonld  not  speak,  and  afterwards  when 
he  did  speak,  he  anawered  me  aa  proudly  and  at  in- 
solently aa  ever.  My  kind  friend  and  patron  did  me 
the  hononr  tiutt  day  to  say,  before  sundry  noblemen 
and  gentlemen,  that  heetteemedmyadviceasif  one 
inqnirad  at  the  oracles  of  God. 

Abd  now  the  rebels  bting  wholly  cither  reduced 


or  acattered,  we  returned  atntght  te  Edinburgh  with 
onr  two  priaaners,  and  had  their  heads  chopped  off 
publicly,  on  the  19th  of  July,  at  the  market-erota. 

[This  was  snmmarywoA  with  a  vengeance!  Ifthit 
nanatire  of  the  honest  bullie't  detail  be,  at  it  pro- 
fmes,  nothing  but  timple  literal  Skott,  it  is  certainly 
an  eztraordinaiy  story,  and  may  weU  be  denomi- 
nated a  remarkable  paatage  in  hit  life.  But  with- 
out all  doubt,  hia  stories  of  the  Harquit  of  Hnntly 
mast  be  swallowed  irith  caution;  for  such  a  rooted 
hatred  and  oppoeition  could  not  fail  to  produce  ez- 
aggemtion.  The  id««  which  the  writer  entertaint 
of  having  a  power  over  the  destiny  of  that  nobleman 
inveated  in  him  by  the  Almighty,  as-  a  reward  for 
former  injuries,  is  among  the  most  curious  aupetati- 
tions  of  the  age. 

In  the  following  parliament,  a  Sir  John  Smith, 
and  onr  friend  the  baillie,  repretent  the  city  of  Edin- 
buigh;  on  which  occation,  the  latter  has  the  honour 
of  knighthood  conferred  on  bim.  We  must  notwith- 
standing still  denominate  bim  by  onr  old  familiar 
title  the  baitSt,  at  it  toonda  best  in  our  ean,  and 
gives  a  novelty  to  the  great  eventa  in  which  he  waa 
engaged. 

His  details  of  pariiaffleotary  bniineta  are  Jumbles 
of  confusion  snd  abtnrdity,  and  contain  many 
decrees  unworthy  the  conndls  of  a  nation  struggling 
for  their  liberties,  dvil  and  religiont;  we  mutt  tiiere- 
fore  follow  the  baillle  to  his  next  great  exploit  in 
the  field,  and  leave  hit  dvio  and  parliamentary 
annaU  to  those  curious  in  tueb  mattera.  ] 

Bome  day  about  the  close  of  the  year  [this  must 
have  been  i-o.  Ittt],  I  received  a  letter  from  Ar- 
gyle,  intreating  me  to  attend  him  in  the  West  High- 
lands, at  he  never  ttood  more  in  need  of  my  counsel 
and  Baristuioe  than  at  that  instant;  he  being  about 
to  set  ont  on  an  expedition  against  a  powerful  army, 
commanded  by  dangerous  and  experienced  leaders. 

1  anawered  that  1  liked  not  having  anything  to 
do  with  HoDtrMO,  for  1  knew  hia  deration,  and  stood 
in  dread  of  him;  tfaereFbre  I  jadged  my  aseistanee 
would  rather  be  pniJndidal  to  the  good  csuae  and 
my  noble  fHend  than  otherwite ;  and  that  moreover, 
I  had  no  liberty  of  absence  from  the  coundl  of  the 
nation;  but  1  would  never  loee  tight  of  furthering 
his  supplies  and  iatereeta  where  1  was. 

Bat  all  this  would  not  serve.  I  got  another  letter 
expreas  from  Dumbarton,  abjuring  me  to  come  to  him 
without  any  loss  of  time,  for  in  my  absence  he  found 
a  blank  in  his  counsels  and  resolutions  which  could 
not  otherwite  be  supplied;  and  to  bring  my  reverend 
friend  Hr.  Mango  Law  with  me,  to  aatdtt  ui  with  his 
prayers.  To  whet  me  on  a  little  more,  he  added,  that 
Huntly  had  again  inued  from  hia  eonccaJment, 
and  had  croseed  Qlen-Boy  at  the  head  of  a  regiment 
of  the  Gordons,  to  urge  on  and  further  Montrote't 
devatlations. 

This  kindled  my  anlour  (o  a  flame,  and  witbont 
this  Instigation  I  wonld  not  have  gone ;  tor  1  felt 
asnred,  even  in  the  most  inward  habitation  of  my 
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iMMi,  UiBt  1  was  decreed  tad  dtractod  from  kbore 
to  be  k  Koorge  to  Bontly,  and  ui  adder  in  hiapalh, 
until  I  should  bring  his  hsught;  biinr  to  the  dust. 
Aocordinglf,  llr.  Law  »nd  I  Het  out  in  the  very 
depth  of  winter,  and  sfter  a,  difficult  joume;  we 
amred  *t  Dambsrtou  CsaUe,  whera  we  foand  our 
prindpsl  covenuiting  leaders  uKmbled  in  eoandl, 
and  a  powerful  arm;  in  stteudanoe. 

Aisle's  plan  was  tomarch  (tnughtinto  Hid-Lora, 
which  the  Toyal  aimf  Uien  wasted  without  idbtcj  ; 
■ikd  in  thia  proposal  he  was  joined  b;  Qenenl  Baillie. 
At  this  momentooB  ciiui  Ur.  Law  and  I  aniTed, 
and  were  welcomed  hj  Argyle  with  open  anna. 
"Now,  my  lorda,"  aaid  he  good-uatatedly,  "we 
ha*e  had  one  Saiilit't  opinioo,  let  me  now  reqaatt 
that  tif  aaotlter,  and  if  ho  gires  the  same  vwdict,  my 
tMDlatiaa  is  fixed,  for  this  baa  been  alw^Ban  Achi- 
h^bel  tome." 

"My  lord,"  said  I,  "tbeoonnael  of  Achilophel 
was  at  laat  turned  to  foolishneai,  ao  may  (bat  of 
mine,  or  of  any  man  howoTSr  eminent  for  wisdom ; 
for  we  are  all  eiring  and  fUlible  creatoNS,  Tain  of 
oar  endowments,  and  wise  in  our  own  ocmceilB;  bnt 
we  can  do  nothing  but  what  ia  giren  us  to  do. 
Nevertheleia,  my  lord,  my  sdrice  shall  b«  giTes  in 
sincerity,  and  m^  the  Lord  direct  the  inue." 

My  Lord  of  Ai^la  was  well  pleased  wiUk  this 
praluds,  for  bemdca  that  he  lored  a  simple  qwedi, 
be  ttiDve  alwaya  to  eialt  me  in  the  eyes  of  bis  com- 
peeis;  and  bo,  bowing  and  beckoning  me  to  proceed, 
he  took  his  seat,  while  I  qwke  as  follows : — 

"  Hy  lords,  and  most  wortliy  committee  of  ditec- 
tonof  tbie  inspired  expedition;  it  ^>peata  to  me 
quite  immethodical  to  transport  the  whole  of  Uiia 
bnve  aimy  into  the  West  Highland*  at  this  incle- 
ment SMSon,  and  leave  the  whole  of  the  populooe 
distrida  to  tjie  eastward  exposed  and  unprotected. 
Yon  will  aee  that  no  sooner  hare  we  penetnted 
these  mowy  regions,  and  reached  the  abcoM  of  the 
western  sea,  than  Honticae  and  bis  army  of  wild 
Hi^ilondcni,  who  account  nothing  of  snanona,  will 
instantly  stretch  off  like  a  herd  of  deer,  and  bll  on 
the  towns  and  fertile  districts  to  the  eastwsrd ;  lesT- 
iog  na  entsDgled  among  the  fastDeaaee  of  the  moun- 
tains, from  whence  we  may  not  be  able  to  extricate 
ODiselvea  before  the  ^>proach  of  summer.  My  ad- 
vice therafote  is,  that  all  the  army,  lare  the  500 
ordained  by  the  committee  \o  aitist  Argyll  do  re- 
tara  with  thmr  leaders,  and  defend  tiie  popnlons 
and  rich  districts  of  the  east;  oad  no  sooner  ahall 
Aigyte  appear  in  hi*  own  eoantoy,  than  Us  own 
brave  dan  will  Bock  to  him  in  such  nnmbets,  that 
Montrose  and  bia  lagamnfflns  will  never  dare  to  fooe 
tbem,  and  then  sliaU  we  have  (hem  between  two 
finathat  shall  inclose  and  hem  them  in,  and  deatroy 
tb<m  root  and  branch." 

Lord  Balcarras  spake  next,  and  approved  of  my 
plan  without  hewtation.  Crawford  Lindaay  doing 
the  same,  h  was  approvea  and  adopted  without  de- 
lay, (bou^  not  mni^  as  I  thought,  to  Argyle'l  satis- 


fodioa.     Three  regimeotd  returned  to  Angna,  and 

000  men  went  with  Argyle.  We  lingered  aboot 
Soaeneath  for  three  days,  nntil  a  menenger  arrived 
with  the  news  of  Colonel  Campbell  of  Anohenbreck 
having  arrived  &om  Ireland,  with  twenty  other  ex- 
perienoed  officns,  who  were  raiaing  the  country  of  . 
Kintyie.  We  tiien  hasted  away,  and  after  a  moat 
dreadful  mardi,  came  in  npon  the  diorea  of  Lodi- 
fine.  What  a  wo^l  tcene  was  theie  presented  to 
us  of  devastation  and  blood  1  the  hamlets  imtdced  ii 
every  direction;  beasts  lay  houghed  and  dying 
in  the  field  by  hundreds ;  whole  treope  of  men  were 
found  lying  slain  and  stripped,  while  women  and 
children  were  cowering  about  the  rody  ahtms,  and 
dying  of  cold  and  want  Carted  be  (he  man  tbst 
promotea  a  civil  war  in  his  conntiy,  and  among  his 
kindled;  and  may  the  band  of  the  Lord  be  on  him 
for  evil  snd  not  for  good  I 

The  LauohlsBS  and  Or^;en  were  still  hanging 
over  the  remnants  of  that  desolated  place,  but  they 
fled  to  the  snowy  hills,  and  laden  as  they  were  with 
spi»l,  we  were  not  able  to  follow  tbem.  At  Ooehler 
we  met  with  the  bnve  Bir  Duncan  Campbell  of 
Audienbreck,  who  had  alre*dy  raised  tOO  gallant 
men,  ao  that  wc  were  now  above  1000  strong,  si 
with  these  we  marched  to  Invent;.  The  frost  cs 
tinued  exeeedingly  sharp,  bnt  the  snow  not  being 
BO  deep  ss  on  the  hills  to  the  esst,  the  people  flocked 
in  to  OS  &om  all  directions,  every  one  cnving  to  be 
led  against  the  devouren  of  thnr  coontry.  The 
complsinlB  were  grievont,  and  not  witboat  canae ;  i( 
was  a  ahame  that  tiie  plundering  of  titat  fiite  and 
popnlons  country  had  not  been  put  a  atop  to  sooner. 

1  suspected  that  tiie  marquis  was  gnatly  to  blame. 
As  for  Sir  Doncan,  he  was  out  of  all  temper  on  per- 
ceiving the  dtaolation  wrought  in  the  oountiy,  and 
breathed  nothing  bnt  vengeance  sgidiMt  the  nm- 
them  clans.  1  verily  believe,  if  srms  could  hsvc 
been  hsd,  that  Aigyle  might  have  raised  six,  if  not 
ten  thousand  menl  bnt  the  greatest  part  of  the 
aims  was  carried  off  or  destroyed.  As  it  woe,  be 
had  bis  choice  of  men,  and  telected  none  bnt  the 
atonteet  and  bnvest  of  the  clan,  many  of  them  sens 
of  gentlemen ;  ao  thst,  when  the  anny  separated  at 
Loch  Awe,  we  had  not  fewer  than  SiOO  fighting  men. 

Our  greatest  lom  of  all  was  the  want  of  informa- 
tion relating  to  the  ststo  of  the  country.  Notwitb- 
standing  tiie  Uumoil  that  was  in  the  land,  we  knew 
nothing  of  what  wss  passing  beyond  the  distance  of 
a  few  miles ;  bnt  all  scconnts  agreed  that  Montrose 
wss  fleeing  r^iidly  before  ua,  bis  clans  being  laden 
with  booty,  and  eager  to  depomt  that  at  iJiur  homes. 
Of  course,  we  knew  that  a  diapetaioD  of  hia  army 
mnst  take  place  in  the  first  inatanoe,  and  eager  we 
wen  to  haraaa  him  befora  he  could  again   ecllect 

As  to  the  affairs  at  the  east,  we  knew  notbiiv 
with  certainty,  save  that  we  had  one  good  army  in 
thu  quarter,  though  whereabonia  we  did  not  know. 
We  heard  the  Ooidons  were  up,  bnt  knew  nothing 
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of  thtir  motions,  w  whether  they  had  joined  vrith 
Hontrcee.  The  Fmeis  tad  U'Kemaei  were  also 
in  arnu,  bat  whether  for  the  king  or  the  coTenant 
we  did  not  know,  u  tome  aud  the  one  w»jr  ud  tome 
the  otlier.  All  we  knew  for  certain  wia  that  Hon- 
treie  wae  fleeing,  that  hii  Highlander!  mutt  ditpene 
for  awUle,  and  that  it  wu  oar  dntj  to  keep  up  with 
him,  and  do  him  all  the  evil  we  could.  This  was 
alw  the  deiire  of  the  whole  anny,  for  nerer  were 
Men  marched  against  an  enemy  held  in  more  perfect 
detestation. 

I  went  with  the  weatem  dirigion  of  the  anny, 
which  pasMNl  neit  to  the  sea,  and  the  proTirion 
ships;  so  also  did  Argyle,  Nidderj,  and  ProvoBt 
Campbell ;  hnt  the  bold  Sir  Dnnean  led  the  other 
division,  bj  wilds  almoet  impeirioni,  throngb  the 
conntry  of  the  H'Eeans.  We  plundered  the  coun- 
try of  the  Stuarts  of  Appin,  and  our  driTen  brought 
in  sandrj  small  preys.  When  we  came  to  Kinloch- 
LeTen,  wa  learned  that  Sir  Duncan  of  Andienbreck 
had  citMed  over  into  Lochaber  before  ub,  and  was 
Uyin;  the  country  of  the  Camerons  altogether  wist& 
We  followed  on  in  his  track,  and  overtook  him  at 
even,  lying  by  the  aide  of  a  ftith  awaiting  our 
arrival.  He  had  been  withstood  by  the  Cwneroni 
of  Glen  Nevis,  whobeat  in  hisdtiven,  killed  several 
of  Ui«m,  and  still  hang  over  his  array  in  the  recesKS 
orthehi}laabav& 

On  the  80th  of  Jannary  at  noon,  we  reached  a  fine 
old  fortren,  where  we  pitched  oor  camp,  and  here 
we  were  at  a  gnat  loos  how  to  proceed.  Our  water' 
carriage  failing  us  here,  we  could  not  transport  our 
naceaiary  baggage  farther.  The  wind  had  turned 
round  to  the  north-east,  straight  in  our  faces,  and 
therefore  to  pursue  Hontrcee  in  that  direction  any 
farther,  seemed  impracticable  for  the  present.  A 
eonoeil  of  war  was  called;  Aachenbreck  urged  a 
q>eedy  purauit,  as  did  sundry  other  gentlemen  of 
his  kindred;  bat  he  was  an  impetuons  man,  and 
tlierefbre  I  look  the  opposite  side,  more  to  be  a  check 
on  bis  rashness  than  from  a  diaappraval  of  his 
measures,  and  Argyle  instantly  leaned  to  my  ooausel. 

But  we  were  now  in  an  enemy's  country  to  all 
intents,  and  every  precaution  was  necessary;  accord- 
ingly, Argyle  and  Aachenbreck  stationed  the  anny 
in  divisions,  in  the  most  secure  and  warlike  manner, 
l^is  wss  on  the  Friday  evening,  and  on  the  Batur- 
da,y  Aachenbreck  pushed  on  onr  advanced  guard 
alMnt  seven  or  eight  miles  forward  on  Hontroee's 
track,  for  bis  desire  was  titber  to  overtake  Montrose 
by  the  way,  while  his  troops  were  scattered  with  the 
spoil,  or  reach  Invemen  and  join  the  army  there  in 


la  that  en 


But  n 
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h^ipened  to  men. 
On  the  Saturday,  about  noon,  two  men  were 
brought  in  pfisoners,  that  had  escaped  from  Hon- 
trcse's  army  and  wer«  returning  to  Hoidart ;  from 
them  we  learned  that  Montrose  had  reached  Loch 
Nigs — that  Us  army  was  reduced  more  than  one 
half  by  deMrtJoBS  and  leavea  of  abaence— that  the 


remainder  were  greatly  dispirited,  as  he  meditated 
a  march  into  Badenoch,  and  from  that  to  Buchan, 
a  dreadful  march  in  such  weather.  Wa  swallowed 
all  this  for  truth,  and  I  believe  the  men  told  the 
truth  as  far  as  they  knew.  Bnt  behold,  at  the  very 
time  Argyle  was  questioning  them  in  my  presence, 
there  cornea  news  that  Uie  advanced  guard  of  Hon- 
trese's  army  and  ours  had  had  a  sharp  enoonnter  at 
the  ford  of  the  river  Spean ;  that  ttie  latter  had  been 
defeated  with  a  severe  loss,  and  was  in  full  retreat 
on  Uie  camp. 

"  Secure  the  two  traitors,"  cried  Sir  Duncan,  and 
mounting  he  galloped  through  the  camp,  marshy- 
ling  the  troops  nnder  (heir  several  officers  in  gallant 
style.  Argyle,  Kilmere,  and  myself  remuned 
questioning  the  deserters.  They  declared  the  thing 
impossible,  as  they  had  come  in  the  very  line  of 
march,  and  neither  saw  nor  heard  of  a  retrognde 
motion,  and  offered  to  answer  with  their  lives  for 
the  truth  of  their  statement. 

Argyle  was  eonvinoed,  so  wsa  I ;  so  were  all  who 
heard  the  men's  asseverations,  and  the  dmplidty 
with  which  they  were  deKvered.  The  captain  of  Uie 
advanced  guard  was  sent  for  and  strictly  examined. 
He  could  not  tell  whether  the  army  of  Montrose  had 
returned  and  came  against  us  or  not.  "I  had  led 
my  men  over  the  river  Spean,  on  the  ice,"  said  he, 
"lest  it  should  break  up,  as  a  thaw  seemed  to  be 
OMDing  on.  They  went  sliding  over  in  some  irr^u- 
larity,  and  all  the  while  I  perceived  the  bate  heads 
of  a  few  fellows  peeping  over  the  ridge  immediately 
before  us.  I  took  them  for  boys,  or  country  people; 
yet  still,  as  the  men  came  over,  I  draw  than  up  on 
the  opposite  side  to  this.  When  about  two-thirds 
were  over,  a  whole  r^ment  of  armed  men  came 
rnshlag  down  on  us  at  onoe,  running  with  all  their 
force,  and  uttering  the  most  terrible  shouts.  We 
hsd  firm  footing,  and  I  thonght  might  have  repelled 
them,  but  some  of  our  men  who  were  scrambling  on 
the  ice  at  the  time  returned,  and  began  a-makiag 
for  this  side.  Flight  of  all  things  is  the  most  oen- 
ta^ous.  1  have  often  seen  it,  and  on  seeing  this  I 
lost  hope.  In  five  minutes  after  this  my  regiment 
broke,  and  ran  tor  it;  and  many  were  killed,  or 
taken  floundering  on  the  ice.  We,  however,  drew 
up  on  the  near  bank,  and  retreated  in  order.  1  there 
got  a  fnU  view  of  the  men;  and  knew  them  for  a 
lament  of  Uie  H 'Donalds;  but  whether  Keppocb's 
men  of  the  bra<«,  or  H'Rsnalds,  1  could  not  dis- 
tinguish." 

We  were  all  oonvinced  that  this  check  was  no- 
thing more  tiian  the  Lochaber  clans  trying  (o  impede 
onr  march,  tilt  Hantrose  got  oat  of  the  fastnessee  of 
the  mountains;  but  Auchenbreck  was  doubtful,  and 
caused  our  army  to  rest  on  their  arms  aU  night,  sure 
of  this,  that  if  Montrose  had  returned,  he  would  try 
to  surprise  ns  by  a  night  attack.  The  night  passed 
in  qnietneas,  save  the  commotion  of  the  elements, 
which  became  truly  awful.  The  evening  had  been 
light ;  for  the  sky  though  troubled  like  wss  clear. 
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and  the  moon  kt  the  foil  Bat  at  midnight  the 
tbav  ootniiiMioad;  the  viuds  hovlcd,  and  the  bla«k 
clouds  hung  over  the  pkle  mouataiiUi  and  irhirled 
in  eddiea  m  tenific,  that  m;  hetrt  vm  ebiUed  wilJiiu 
mel  and  mj  epirit  ibniiik  at  the  nadiieM  of  i 
kind,  la  be  thus  aeeking  onfi  anothflr'a  lives,  amid 
the  (eirots  of  the  itonn  Mid  the  eommotJon  of  coa- 
flicting  tempestg;  I  spent  the  night  in  fasting  and 
prajrer,  ferrentl;  committing  oa  and  oar  oauu  to 
the  protection  of  the  Almighty. 

M7  noble  friend  liad  no  more  rest  Uian  mjaelf. 
He  lodged  in  the  same  houw  with  me  down  on  the 
shore,  bat  in  a  dlflerent  apartment;  messengen 
arrived  evei?  half  hour,  and  still  he  was  impatient 
for  the  retom  of  Che  next.  About  four  in  the  morn- 
ing he  sent  lor  me,  and  on  hasting  to  hia  apartment, 
I  was  grieved  to  the  heart  at  seeing  him  so  much 
agitated.  He  was  lying  on  his  field  couch  with  all 
ills  cloChea  on,  ave  his  ooat,  and  his  head  swathed 
with  flannel  above  bis  taasellsd  nigbt  cap.  When  1 
went  in,  he  was  conplaining  to  his  attendants  of  the 
nncertuntyin  which  Sir  Duncan  kept  him,  and  say- 
ing it  WW  most  strange  that  it  could  not  be  ueer- 
tainad  whether  an  army  witlistood  usor  only  an  ad- 
verse clan,  t  saw  ha  wished  it  the  latter,  and  that 
with  aneamestaess  that  greatly  discomposed  hinti  hia 
attendants  seemed  eren  shy  of  commpnicating  their 
tme  sentimenta,  and  aided  with  thmr  lord  in  ' 
jectuiing  that  the  troops  that  opposed  onr  march 
waa  only  a  party  laiaed  by  some  of  the  chieftains  of 
Lochaber,  to  impede  and  harass  us  in  the  puraoit 

When  the  marquis  perceived  me,  he  called  me  to 
him,  and  addressed  me  with  Us  wonted  courtesy, 
asking  how  I  did,  and  how  I  had  rested,  but  with- 
out giving  me  time  to  ansvrer,  began  a  complaining 
of  headache  and  fever :  said  it  was  most  unfortunate 
in  oar  present  oireumstanoes,  but  that  it  behoved 
him  not  to  complain,  seeing  it  ««a  the  Lrad's  will 
to  lay  that  affliction  on  his  unworthy  servant.  Uy 
heart  failed  me  when  1  hesid  him  apeak  in  this 
gaisft  1  could  not  snawerhim,  but  taking  his  band 
I  feit  hia  pulse,  and  found  both  from  that  and  the 
heat  on  hia  skin  that  he  waa  fevered  to  a  consider- 
able degree.  I  knew  it  arose  sheerly  from  aglta- 
Uon  and  want  of  rest,  but  I  had  not  the  face  to  tell 
him  so;  only,  I  demred  him  to  compose  hiiaaelf  until 
the  monung,  and  tiiat  then  the  fresh  air  and  the 
exercise  of  the  muster  would  invigorate  his  spirits  j 
and  that  in  the  meantime  1  would  go  out  and  see  that 
all  waa  safe,  and  the  martial  lines  in  proper  order.  ' 

I  took  my  cloek,  mounted  my  hone,  and  with  a 
heavy  heart  rode  out  to  the  plain  on  which  our  simy 
lay  in  dose  files,  flanked  by  the  old  fortress  and  a  bay 
of  the  hrth  on  the  left,  and  an  abrupt  steep  on  the 
right  The  morning  was  dismally  dark,  and  the 
rain  and  sleet  ponriiig  in  torrents,  bat  the  wind  waa 
somewhat  abated.  1  rode  about  for  some  time 
among  the  lines,  and  waa  several  limes  challenged 
in  Gaelic,  for  in  the  hurry  at  bead-qoarteia,  1  bad 
needed  to  bring  a  guide  with  me.     I  Viied  tofind 


my  way  back  again,  but  ooald  not  m^o  it  on^  for 

not  a  man  could  I  find  wlw  could  ^eak  EogUsh,  ontil 
at  length  1  was  brought  to  the  young  Laird  of  Eilnn- 
nau,  sod  he  gpake  it  but  right  indiSerentty.  I 
Aked  him  to  lead  me  to  Auchenbreck;  he  replied  as 
well  as  he  could,  that  it  might  not  be  easily  done, 
for  he  bad  been  moving  about  all  night  from  line  to 
line,  keeping  every  one  on  the  alert. 

1  asked  him  Sir  Duncan's  opinion  of  this  army 
Uuiit  seemed  to  have  tiaen  ont  of  the  earth. 

"Sir  Duncan  is  shy  of  giving  his  opinion,"  said 
tte,  "  but  from  th«  ooncern  that  be  manijiecis,  it  is 
a^areot  that  he  dreads  danger." 

"  What  is  your  own  opinionF'  said  L 

"I  would  not  give  a  rush  for  the  danger,"  mid  he. 
"  It  is  merely  csosed  by  Keppocb's  men,  and  t^ 
tail  of  the  Csmerons,  collecled  to  harsss  us  a  littlst 
I  will  undertake  with  my  Olenorchy  regiment  alone 
to  drive  them  like  a  herd  of  de«r.  If  Hontrose  have 
come  from  Loehneas  ainoe  Friday  morning,  across  tiie 
Braes  of  Lochaber,  he  and  hia  army  must  have  come 
on  wings." 

Not  knowing  the  country,  1  had  nothing  to  say ; 
but  in  searching  for  Sir  Duncan,  we  came  among  the 
Lowland  foment  which  we  brought  with  ns  from 
Dumbarton.  A  group  of  these  were  in  wstm  dis- 
cDBian  on  the  present  slate  of  aSairs.  Campbell 
addressed  them  in  Oaelic;  but  I  held  my  peace,  eager 
to  hear  their  sentiments. 

"Whais  Iheyt"  whispered  one. 

"Hout,  hout,  Cwa  o'  our  Heeland  offishera, 
they  dinna  ken  a  word  we're  qjeakin-" 

"  Then,  David,  what  have  you  to  asy  to  mj  a^o- 
mentl" 

"  I  have  to  say,  John  Tod,  that  nane  ken*  what 
Hontrose  will  do  but  them  that  hae  foughten  under 
htm,  as  I  hae  doon,  Hia  plans  are  abooa  a'  our 
capadties:  for  let  me  lell  ye,  John,  if  ye  be  gann  to 
calculate  on  oay  o'  Hontroee's  meaaoras,  ye  mann 
fix  on  the  ane  that's  maiat  unlikely  to  a'  others  tltal 
could  be  oontrived  be  mortal  men." 

"  But  dear  Davie,  man,  the  thing'a  impoatible." 

"It's  agiitlee,  man.  I  tell  ye,  John  Tod,  he 
does  a  thing  the  better  that  it's  impoMibl&" 

"Haul,  houti  there's  nae  argufying  wi' you  ava 
gin  ye  say  thaL  But  Davie,  ye  see,  if  the  way  be 
that  laog  sad  that  rough,  that  asingle  msn  couldns' 
travel  it  in  a  black-weather  day,  how  could  a  halt 
army  tiaveiae  it  through  snaw  and  icel" 

"It's  a'  that  ye  ken  about  the  matter,  John  Tod. 
Do  ye  no  ken  that  Montrose's  Briny's  a'  cavslry. 

"  What,  his  &t  sodgeie  an'  a'l  Are  a'  hia  bare- 
hurdied  daoa  muntit  on  horaesT' 

"  Ay,  that  they  are,  John.  Fit  an'  hone  an  a'  ia 
turned  cavalry.  Have  nae  they  ta'en  awa  near  three 
thooeand  o'  the  pick  o'  the  horses  in  a'  Argjlel  Ay, 
when  they  came  down  the  deel'a  stairs,  ever?  man 
had  a  pony  to  ride,  and  ane  te  cany  his  wallet,  and 
1^  me  tetl  ye,  Jock  Tod,  Ibae  ponies  can  travel  a 
hundir  mile  1'  the  day;  an'  for  roads,  they  like  an 
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Ul  AM  fkr  bttter  mt  a  good  ane.  Tm  nriUier  a 
propbel,  nor  a  prophet'i  md,  but  I  Tentara  to  pre- 
dict that  HoutroM  to' t,'  hU  claiu  Kt  kU  back,  will 
I  out  o'  tbo  (toiDKb  of  tb*t  glon  tbs  mom,'  an' 
like  &  flood  bae  the  mountidD,  bear  the  red-bftii«d 
CunpbdlB  Ml'  oa  wl'  them  into  the  wbtm  of  the 

"  Fat  p«  t«  SMBeBMb  log  uying)"  aiid  yoong 
Kilreniuuk- 

"  He  ia  tbi«4betiing  to  drive  hia  enemka  into  tbe 
wavsa  of  the  aet,"  Mid  I. 

"  He  will  drirs  them  to  the  rooka  in  le  firat 
[dkce,"  aaid  CampbelL  Bbortly  after  that  we  fonnd 
Sir  DoDoaD  of  Anehenbreek,  whoaa  care  and  oooeem 
for  hia  tdnsmea  conld  not  be  eqaalled,  and  with  him 
I  bad  a  canfereiice  of  conaidenble  length.  He  had 
been  able  to  diaeoTer  nothing.  If  then  waa  an  anny, 
it  waa  kept  in  olne  concealment ;  but  ha  was  dia- 

ed  to  think  there  ma  one,  elae  the  flying  partial 
would  not  bare  been  ao  bold  and  forward.  "  They 
at  thia  moment,  "aaid  he,  ''boreringao  nigh  ear 
oolomna  there  on  tbe  right  aa  to  be  freqaentlj  ex- 
ohanging  Tolleya  with  them  by  way  of  talatation. 

bud  of  eateraea  wonid  acaroelj  dare  to  do  io. 
Bat  if  Qod  apare  uato  aeethe  light  of  day,  our  donbta 
aball  aoon  be  at  an  end." 

"Dojon  meKn  to  begin  tlie  attaokortoawaititT' 

id  I. 

"I  nerer  wait  an  attack,"  retained  he;  "form; 
kisimen  have  not  eipeiience  in  nUitarr  (aetica 
enongh  to  repel  one  by  awaiting  it  Bimly,  or  ftom- 
ing  and  wheeling  at  Che  word  of  eommand,  in  which 
one  aingle  miatake  would  throw  all  into  irremediable 
eonfnaion.  I  nmet  begin  tbe  attack,  and  then  I  can 
depend  on  my  Campbells  for  breaking  a  &ont  line 
to  pieces  with  the  but  clana  among  thnn. " 

I  then  took  Um  aaide,  and  is  his  ear  told  him  of 
the  ttate  in  which  I  left  tbe  marqnii,  that  he  really 
vm  Hi,  and  aa  1  jndged  aomewhat  delliiona. 

He  di^ed  deeply,  and  aaid  a  tight  of  him 
mounted  at  the  head  of  his  mennraa  better  than  a 
thooaand  apean;  that  he  never  oonld  nndanrtand  hie 
chief,  for  he  bad  aeen  inataneea  In  which  be  showed 
the  raoat  detannined  courage,  bat  that  moat  nnac- 
eoantably,  he  had  not  the  command  of  it  at  all  timee, 
and  nerer  when  moat  reqaired.  "Aa  it  is,"  eon- 
tlnaed  he,  "we  most  nerer  eipoae  him  in  bii 
pnwut  nerron*  state,  to  set  a  ruinous  example  to 
the  men  who  adore  him.  Do  yon,  therefore,  detain 
him  till  the  battle  ia  f^ly  begun,  and  then,  when 
tbe  fiiat  step  of  the  raoe  is  taken,  yon  shall  see  him 
the  braTSat  of  the  brsre." 

I  applauded  the  wiadom  of  Sir  Duncan,  and  said 
it  was  the  very  atop  I  wsi  aniioua  for  him  to  take, 
being  cert^n  that  the  martiais,  in  his  pnaent  state 
of  trepidation,  would  only  derange  hit  meaiuna; 
and  at  all  eventa,  I  waa  aure  he  would  not  suffer  the 
army  to  be  moved  out  of  their  present  strong  poaltlon 
to  be  led  to  the  attack. 

"  In  the  naiM  «f  Qod  keep  him  to  yoanaU— keep 


him  to  yoniBslf,"  i^  hevahemenU;.  "Doyoneall 
that  a  strong  pontionl  It  is  tbe  Tory  leverae  for  a 
Hi^iland  anny.  We  are  too  closely  crammed  to' 
gather,  and  an  attack  of  an  hnndnd  horse  froin  that 
ridge  woald  ruin  our  fine  array  in  one  initanL  That 
a  strong  position!  1  would  not  give  yon  ridge  of 
rock  for  a  thounnd  of  auch  poaitionB.  Qood 
morrow.  H;  kindest  respects  to  ray  chief,  and  tell 
him  all  is  safe.  I  meat  be  going,  and  aee  what  ia 
going  on  yonder;"  for  at  that  time  some  Tolleys  of 
musketry  echoed  fearfully  among  the  roclu  up  towards 
tbe  bottom  of  Ben  Nevia. 

I  called  Sir  Duncan  back  for  a  moment,  and  in- 
treated  bim  not  to  engage  in  battle  till  the  Babbath 
was  over,  if  it  lay  in  hia  power  to  avmd  it;  for  I 
dreaded  that  the  hand  of  Ood  would  be  lidd  in  a 
visible  manner  on  the  fint  who  broke  that  holy  day 
by  ahedding  tbe  blood  of  their  brethren  and  coautiT- 
men.  But  he  only  ihook  hia  bead,  and  aaid,  with 
his  back  towatda  me;  "We  warrior*  are  oAen 
ocanpelled  to  that  which  we  would  most  gladly  shnn. " 

The  day  began  to  break  aa  I  left  him,  and  1  conld 
not  help  contemplating  once  more  the  awful  scene 
that  hung  impending  oTsr  theae  ireful  and  kindred 
armi«&  The  olifik  of  the  towering  hills  that  ot 
bung  them  were  spotted  by  the  thaw,  whidi  gave 
them  a  wild  speckled  appearance  in  the  gray  light  of 
the  morning,  and  all  their  summits  were  wrapped  in 
clouds  of  the  deepeat  aable,  aa  if  dotiied  in  mourn- 
ing for  tbe  madnsos  of  the  sons  of  men.  The  thought, 
too,  that  It  waa  a  Sabbath  mtHiiing,  when  we  ought 
all  to  bare  been  conjoined  in  pisising  and  bleoi 
ing  the  name  of  our  Maker,  and  the  Hedeemer  of 
our  souls — while,  instead  of  that,  we  were  all  long- 
ing and  yearning  to  mangle  and  define  the  forma 
that  bora  his  image,  and  send  thrir  aonla  to  tli 
great  account  out  of  tbe  midst  of  a  heinous  tra 
greerion.  Tbe  iroprenions  of  that  Sabbath  morning 
will  never  depart  from  my  heart;  and  since  that  day, 
February  the  3d,  IfllG,  I  have  held  gloomy  impiee- 
tions  as  a  sure  forett^en  of  bad  fortune. 

Thera  were  fiOO  Qlenorchy  men,  commanded  by 
my  late  acquaintance  young  Archibald  Campbell  of 
Eilrennan,  son  to  Campbell  of  Bein-Hore,  with 
whom  be  bad  lately  tbteatened  to  annihilate  the 
whole  boat  that  beleagnered  US.  Thtee  at  day -break 
were  advanoed  toward  the  right,  to  take  poaaeaa 
of  a  ridge  that  commanded  tbe  last  entrance  from 
an  hundred  glens  and  ravines  behind.  They  w 
attacked  in  a  tumnltnoua  and  irregular  mam 
apparently  by  a  body  of  men  squatted  here  and  there 
on  the  height,  which,  as  aoon  as  the  Campbella  gained, 
they  quitted,  retreating  toward  the  hilU  and  call- 
ing in  Qaelic  to  one  another.  I  saw  this  movement 
and  retreat,  andnerer  beheld  aught  more  conclusive; 
I  was  convinced  they  were  a  herd  of  caterana,  sent  to 
haraaa  us  and  retreat  to  thdr  InaooeeeibJe  fiwtnessea 
on  tbe  approach  of  danger.  With  Ihia  impreeaion 
fixed  on  my  mind,  I  went  in  again  to  my  noble 
Mead,  in  excellent  qiiiita.    1  found  him  equipped 
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far  the  field,  but  looking  eTSQ  woTte  Chfta  befon, 
though  pr«t«adiD£  that  h«  wu  &  great  deal  better. 
I  uauTMl  him  of  what  I  believed  to  be  the  truth, 
that  the  oppo«ing  arm  j  wag  nothing  more  than  aome 
ranuianta  of  the  malignant  clans  ooUeoted  after 
depoeiling  their  spoil,  to  attend  ub  on  our  march, 
and  impede  it  aa  much  a*  lay  in  their  poirer;  for 
that  I  had  my Mlf  seen  them  put  to  Bight  by  the 
OleuMchj  raiment,  and  ohaaed  to  the  hilla  like  so 
many  wild  goals  or  ragged  Kyloea. 

The  spiiits  of  the  marqiua  brightened  up  a  little, 
but  there  either  was  a  lurking  disease  or  a  larking 
tremor  that  had  oTercome  hitn.  He  lifted  his  hand 
to  his  brow,  and  gave  thanks  to  Ood  that  we  wera 
thni  allowed  to  eiqoy  his  holy  day  in  peace  and 
quietness;  he  then  asked  for  Hr.  Law,  and  bdng 
tiold  that  he  was  on  board  the  galley,  he  proposed 
that  we  should  go  to  him,  a&d  join  ii(  our  morning 
devotions. 

The  marqois'a  splendid  galley.  The  Faith,  lay 
within  a  half  boinhot  of  the  shore,  immediately 
behind  the  honis  where  we  qnartered,  but  the  store- 
ship  lay  farther  away  beyond  the  mouth  of  the  river. 
A  little  gilded  boat  with  pennant  and  streamen,  and 
having  Tas  Hopi  painted  in  golden  letters  on  hw 
stem,  bore  us  on  board,  and  wo  had  not  well  pat  off 
from  the  shore,  till  the  thunders  of  musketry  and 
field-pieces  began  anew  to  echo  among  the  rocks. 
The  marqoia  lifted  his  eyes  to  Ben  Keris  and  re- 
marked what  a  tumultuous  sound  was  produced  by 
the  storm  and  the  mshing  torrents  (for  by  this  time 
the  floods  of  melted  snow  that  poured  from  the  moun- 
tains were  truly  terrific) ;  he  made  no  allusion  at  all 
to  the  soands  of  the  battle  that  mingled  in  the 


in  quite  audible,  although  it  was    day. 


shoit^,  and  oommit  oar  eanie  to  the  Lord  of  hatb 
Then  to  the  baltk-field,  where  oor  pitMnae  may  be 
much  wanted." 

Ur.  Law  led  tiu  ny  to  the  cabin.  1  did  not  go 
down.  I  could  not ;  for  with  all  the  dedre  to  jinn 
in  prayer  that  a  poor  dependent  oieature  could  in- 
herit, I  wanted  the  ability;  so  much  were  my  thoogfata 
and  my  eyea  riveted  on  the  seefM  befon  me. 

The  marquis  had  a  carioos  gilded  tube  on  beard, 
with  glass  in  it,  which  broa|^t  distant  ottjects  close 
to  the  eye.  I  got  poMeaeion  of  this,  and  aaw  the 
battle  with  perfect  acouiacj.  Auohenbreek  had  pat 
his  troops  in  moUon  to  the  right,  in  ordn  to  b^in 
the  attack;  he  had  also  taken  a  pontlon  on  a  brekev 
liaiag  ground  behind  the  valley.  The  Qlenorehy 
regiment  of  600  men,  still  kept  thrir  portion  in  ad- 
vanoe  to  the  right,  and  it  was  there  the  battle  b^an. 
They  were  attacked  by  a  icgiment  of  Irish,  headed 
by  some  brave  (^oers,  and  as,  they  oat-numbered 
onrs,  the  Olenorohy  men  lost  ground  reluctantiy, 
and  were  b««len  from  their  commanding  station. 
They  were  forced  to  give  way,  bnt  were  in  nowise 
broken.  Thereappeared  to  be  no  horses  in  this  part 
of  the  battle,  buttho  thre«r^meQt«of  H'DonUds, 
who  wera  all  on  the  right,  were  Sanked  on  both  aides 
by  strong  bodice  of  horse.  The  Cameroni,  Stevaita, 
and  some  other  inland  dans  farmed  the  centm,  and 
the  other  two  Irish  regiments  vera  behind.  ( 
Lowland  raiment  was  on  the  left,  the  rest  bdng  all 
Campbells.  1  cannot  now  distinguish  them  by  the 
names  of  th^  colonels;  but;  to  give  them  justice, 
they  appeared  all  alike  eager  and  keen  on  the  en- 
gagement; and  there  is  not  a  donbt  but  their  too 
grat  intensity  on  revenge  mined  the  fortane  of  the 


bnt  partially  commenced. 

He  was  the  first  conducted  on  board.  There  were 
Mght  or  nine  of  us,  and  I  was  about  the  last,  ortather 
I  think  the  very  last.  Every  one  having  something 
te  take  on  board  with  him,  I  had  agood  while  tout 
astern,  and  T  obmved  the  marquis  lift  his  eyea  to 
the  hill,  and  instantly  his  ooanteuanoe  changed  from 
dark  to  a  deadly  paleneaa,  and  from  that  to  a  livid 
blue.  My  very  hairs  rose  on  my  head,  for  I  had  bad 
forebodings,  sod  I  dreaded  that  bis  fine  army 


broken.     I  hasted  on  board  and  si 


The  Qlenorehy  Rf;iment,  as  I  said,  was  beaten 
back,  and  this  being  in  view  of  the  whole  army, 
there  was  an  instant  call  from  T«itk  to  raak,  for 
support  to  bnve  young  B^n-Hore.  Aachenbrtt^ 
ordered  off  (he  third  line  to  reinforce  the  Oleuonfay 
regiment,  and  then  such  a  ruah  took  place  towards 
that  point,  that  it  appeared  like  utter  madnc 
insubordination.  Bat  so  eager  were  the  Campbells 
to  make  up  the  first  appearance  of  a  breadi  ii 
line,  (hat  they  left  both  their  centre  and  left  wing 


I  of  his  slarm.  It  was  the  bray  of  trumpets 
audibly  mixing  with  the  roar  of  the  elements,  pro- 
da<dng  an  efTect  awfully  sublime,  but  appalling  to 
those  vho  but  now  hoped  to  spend  a  Sabbath  in  the 
eiardBOS  of  devotion. 

"  Is  not  that  the  sound  of  trumpets  I  hear  I"  said 
Argyle. 

"  It  is,  my  lord,"  said  I. 

"In  the  name  of  Ood,  what  does  it  portend!" 

"  It  portends,  my  lord,  that  Hontroee  ie  leading 
a  regiment  of  horse  (o  the  onset. " 

'Then  God  prosper  and  shield  the  right,"  cried 


s  svsie  of  .  nnoovered  and  weakened.     Montrose  lost  not  a  n 


ment  on  beholding  this :  he  galliqMd  ai 
of  the  M'Donalds  and  shouted  to  them  to  duuge. 
Tbey  were  not  slack;  pouring  down  into  the  valley 
in  three  columns,  they  atts^ed  the  CampbeBa  with 
load  shonts.    The  latter  ree«ved  then  bravely; 
their  lineabowed  and  waved,  but  did  not  break;  and 
I  ooaM  not  distinguish  that  very  many  fell  on  either 
mde.     Bnt  Uontroae  now,  at  the  head  of  a  large 
body  of  horse,  made  a  dash  off  at  liie  right,  vHh  a 
terrible  clang  of  trumpeta  and  other  noi^,  ainful    j 
instruments,  as  if  he  meant  (o  place  himself  in  the    | 
rear  of  our  army. 
The  pangs  that  1  felt  at  this  moment  are  nnatter- 
be  emphalJcaUy;  "Hr.  Law,  let  as  to  our  devotions  |  able.    VThen  the  Campbells  made  the  rush  to  tke 


LIFE  OP  AN  EDINBURGH  BAILLIE. 


right,  the;  qaickly  repellsd  the  Iriah,  uid  droTs 
them  out  of  m7  aight;  but  when  HontroM  tud  the 
M'DoQftldi  came  with  luch  force  oa  our  left,  then 
quite  wekkened,  little  aa  I  knew  of  milituy  ttctioi, 
I  trembled  for  the  fate  of  the  day.  Anchenbreck 
was  M  bntre  an  officer  m  lived,  but  he  had  been  naed 
to  conimuid  troops  r^ularlj  tnuned,  and  he  tried 
to  manceuvre  tbia  army  in  the  urn*  manner.  It 
would  not  do.  Id  bringing  hia  force  round  to  lu^tort 
the  left,  now  in  such  jeopaidy,  the  whole  bod;  of 
the  troope  got  into  moat  inextricable  confuiion,  Tei7 
much  occaaioned  by  the  clamour  and  aHuarance  of 
the  hone.  Alack !  if  they  had  known  how  little 
they  had  Ui  fear !  the  greater  part  of  the  horaea  wta 
merely  an  appearance,  and  no  more;  they  were 
newly  listed,  and  suSdently  awkward,  aa  were  also 
the  men  who  rode  iJieni.  I  aaw  them  during  and 
wheeling,  and  throwing  their  riders,  affrighted  al- 
moM  to  madneas  at  the  tnunpete  and  ^oIb;  yet  with 
these  rafsied  eolta,  did  that  nughty  ren^ade  amate 
the  hearts  of  the  army  of  the  oorenant. 

If  Auciienbrack  had  bat  called  out— "  See,  yonder 
an  the  H 'Donalds  beating  our  brethren,  nm  down 
the  slope,  and  cut  them  all  to  pieces,"  I  am  sore  they 
would  have  done  It,  or  fallen  in  the  attempt;  bat, 
in  place  of  that,  ha  tried  to  manceuvre  the  army  by 
square  and  rule,  till  the  whole  went  wrong,  and  then 
every  man  aaw  he  waa  wrong  without  the  power  id' 
putting  himself  right.  The  whole  amy  was,  for 
the  apace  of  an  hour,  no  otherwise  than  an  immense 
drove  of  Highland  kyloea  all  in  a  stir,  running  hither 
and  thither ;  sometimes  with  a  swing  the  one  way 
and  Bometimea  the  other,  as  if  driven  by  blsata  of 
wind.  All  this  while  they  never  thought  of  giving 
way,  allhoogh  the  Camerons  were  in  the  roidit  of 
them,  slaughtering  them  like  sheep  j  the  Serce 
M'Donalds  breaking  through  and  through  their  ir- 
regular line,  and  the  horse  flanking  them  on  the  side 
next  the  sea. 

For  a  long  time  I  could  distinguish  Montrose's 
biMit  in  regular  columns,  bearing  onward  through  a 

as  of  confusion,  bat  at  length  the  two  armies  ap- 
peared to  mingle  in  one,  and  to  'move  southward 
with  a  slow  and  troubled  matioo.  Btill  the  army 
of  tha  Compbella  did  not  break  up  and  run.  Every 
maa  seemed  resolved  to  stand  and  fight  it  out, 
could  he  have  known  how  to  do  it,  or  found  sup- 

t  on  one  aide  or  the  other.  They  kuew  not  the 
art  of  flight ;  they  reeled,  they  staggered,  and  waved 
like  a  troubled  sea,  but  no  man  turned  hia  back  and 
fled.     To  rally  the  front  was  impossible,  for  the  dans 

'e  through  and  through  it^  but  I  aaw  sAeral 
officers  attempting  to  rally  liaea  in  the  rear,  and  so 
glad  were  the  CampbcllB  of  anything  like  a  rallying- 
point,  that  they  rushed  towards  these  embryo  files 
with  an  eagerucaa  that  in  a  few  minutea  annihilated 

The  Lowland  Kf^ent,  commanded  by  Colonel 
CobroD,  behaved  eiceedingly  well.  It  was  never 
broken;  when  the  retreat  b^»n,  I  aaw  that  r^pment 


defile  to  ita  left,  lean  its  left  wing  on  the  aouthweat 
turret  of  the  huge  old  castle,  and  sustain  for  a  space 
the  whole  power  of  Montrose's  right  wing.  The 
horse  never  attempted  to  break  them,  but  a  strong 
regiment  of  the  M'Donalds,  by  some' styled  the 
Banald  re^ment,  drew  ap  in  front  of  the  Lowlanders. 
These  either  did  net  like  their  appearance,  or  liked 
better  to  emile  the  Campbells,  tor  thej  passed  on  to 
the  general  carnage,  and  the  Lowlandera  kept  their 
ground,  and  took  quiet  possession  of  the  castle. 

The  only  other  thing  that  I  noted  in  the  general 
confoaion,  waa  a  last  attempt  of  Anchenbreck  to 
torn  the  left  of  Montrcae's  line  up  nigh  to  the  bot- 
trao  of  the  ateep.  A  HighiandT^^ent  was  pushing 
onward  there.  Bud  by  some  to  be  the  Stewarts, 
whether  of  Athol  or  Appin  I  wot  not,  as  if  with  in- 
tent to  gain  the  glenand  cut  off  the  retreat  Against 
these,  Sir  Duncan  went  up  at  the  head  of  a  small 
number  of  gentlemen,  but  tha  gallant  hero  was  the 
very  first  man  that  fell,  and  the  rest  fought  over  him 
till  they  were  all  cut  down.  The  rout  by  degrees 
became  genera],  and  the  brave  and  high-ipirited 
Campbells  were  slaughtered  down  without  the  power 
of  resiatanoe. 

However  much  was  said  to  mitighte  the  Ion  sus- 
tained that  day,  it  was  very  great;  for  in  fact  that 
goodly  army  waa  almost  annihilated.  When  the 
flyera  came  to  the  river  of  Olen  Leven,  it  was  roar- 
ing like  a  aea,  and  covered  with  floating  anow  and 
ioe.  It  was  ntlerly  impassable  by  man  or  beast. 
The  Campbells  had  no  alternative,  for  they  ehoae 
rather  to  trust  the  €h>d  of  the  elements,  than  the 
swords  of  their  inveterate  foes.  They  plunged  in 
like  sheep  into  the  washing-pooL  Scarcely  a  man 
of  them  escaped  I  They  were  home  by  the  irreaiatl. 
ble  toneot  into  the  ocean  in  a  few  momenta,  where 
we  aaw  their  bodies  floating  in  hundreds  as  <re  sailed 
along.  And  moreover,  in  endeavouring  to  drag  a 
large  body  on  board,  the  rope  broke,  and  they  were 
all  drowned  likewise. 

This  is  a  true  description  of  that  fatal  engagement, 
which  need  not  be  doubled,  for  though  I  write  tram 
memory,  the  impreeaions  made  on  my  mind  that 
day  were  not  such  aa  to  be  ever  obliterated.  I  can- 
not state  the  loss,  for  I  never  knew  it,  nor  do  1  be- 
lieve the  marquis  ever  knew  it  or  inquired  after  it. 
As  far  aa  1  could  Judge  from  a  distant  view,  there 
was  not  a  man  eac&ped,  save  a  few  hundreds  that 
forced  their  way  to  the  steep,  and  scattered  among 
the  rocks  on  the  south  and  west  aides  of  Ben  Nevis. 

I  must  now  retan  back  to  where  I  left  off;  namely, 
at  the  commencement  of  prayers  on  board  of  Aigyle'a 
meteor  galley.  The  Faith. 

Hr.  Mungo  Law,  instead  of  making  the  prayers 
short  that  morning,  aa  the  marqata  bad  ordered  him, 
made  them  as  long  again  as  usual,  for  which  he 
was  ahaiply  reproved  afterwards;  but  after  my  lord 
the  marquis  had  kneeled  down  and  joined  in  the 
homily,  he  could  not  with  any  degree  of  decency 
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Wben  he  came  up,  two  pkgw  w«ie  wtiting  ordete. 
Thej  hod  been  seal  ezpreaB  from  the  annj.  T  heard 
him  Mjing— "Tell  Sir  Dnncaii  not  tio  tilack.,  bat 
keep  his  alrtmg  padCion  in  irhieh  I  placed  him.  Bvt 
I  will  go  frith  the  orden  myaelL" 

"  No,  se,  my  lord,  do  not  meniion  it  nov,"  «aid 
I :  "  It  ie  too  late.  The  battle  will  be  won  or  lost 
before  jon  can  reach  It  and  give  an  order. " 

"I  will  go;  I  must  go;"  said  he  Tehementtf, 
"  No  man  ahall  hinder  me  to  go,  and  either  conquer 
or  die  at  the  head  of  m;  people. " 

1  held  him  bj  the  robe.  Tfae  two  henchmen 
waited  in  the  boat.  "Speak  to  him,  Hr.  Law," 
cried  I:  "Speak  to  m;  lord.  Wonld  it  not  be 
madnen  in  him  to  go  aahors  now,  and  perhape  de- 
range Sir  Dancan's  plan  of  fight,  and  tben,  whatever 
CTJl  betides,  my  lord  will  be  blamed." 

Hr.  Law,  who  was  a  powerfal  mac— though  not 
ao  t*ll  aa  Uie  nurqnii,  yet  twice  as  thick— came  for- 
ward, and  elai^Mid  hii  bnwn;  arme,  ronnd  above  the 
maiqniB'i,  at  the  same  time  addieaaing  him  in  the 
wordi  of  Scripture — '■  Nay,  thou  ahalt  not  depart; 
neither  abalt  Ihou  go  hendb ;  for  if  these  thy  people 
fly,  they  will  not  care  for  them,  and  if  half  of  them 
die.  tbey  will  hot  care  for  them,  fOr  lo.  art  Uiou 
not  worth  ten  tboneond  of  tbem;  therefora  ia  it  not 
better  that  thou  auccoorthem  out  of  theihipl" 

The  roarqnia  Ihua  compelled,  wag  obliged  relnc- 
tantly  to  give  up  hia  reaolation,  which  he  did  with 
many  groans  and  grierona  compl^nta.  I  waa  re- 
■olved  he  ihould  not  go,  for  I  knew  Sir  Dancan 
dreaded  him,  and  ao  did  1;  therefore  I  carried  my 
point  half  by  witea. 

It  haa  been  reported  all  over  thia  conntry  that  he 
WM  in  the  battle,  and  fled  whenever  he  saw  hia  rival 
Montroae  and  the  royal  standard.  No  aaoh  thing; 
ha  never  wae  in  the  field  that  morning.  He  ar- 
ranged all  the  corps  the  evening  before,  and  gave 
out  general  orden ;  alept  at  head-qnartera,  and  only 
went  on  board  when  he  believed  Hontroee  to  be  a 
hundred  milea  oS^  and  the  army  of  the  CampbeUa 
lo  be  to  no  danger.  He  waa  afterwarda  restruned 
by  m^n  force  from  going  ashore,  which  would  only 
have  been  selling  hia  life  for  nothing,  aa  the  day  waa 
in  effect  irrecoverably  lost  at  an  early  honr.  The 
Lowland  r^ment  defended  themselves  in  the  old 
fortrera  against  the  whole  of  Hontroee'e  conquering 
army,  till  he  waa  obliged  to  grant  them  boaourable 
tenns,  and  they  all  returned  to  their  homes  in  peace 
The  atrcDgth  of  the  mighty,  the  brnve,  and  the 
Christian  clan  Campbolt  waa  by  that  giievoas  blow 
broken  for  ever.  The  Faith  and  Hope  sailed  dis- 
consolate down  Locbaber.  Argyle  and  I,  and  seven 
olhen,  bore  straight  to  the  Clyde,  and  from  thence 
hasted  to  Bdinbnrgh,  where  we  were  the  first  to  lay 
the  matter  before  (he  committee  of  estates,  and  re- 
c^ved  the  nation's  thanks  for  onr  good  behaviour. 

[I  hodgreat  donbtaofthebullie'esincerityinthie, 
UU  I  tbund  the  fallowing  register  in  Sir  James  Bal- 
four's Annals,  voL  ii.  p.  272-3 : 


"Wedneaday,  la  Feb.  Seaaio  I. 

"  This  day  the  HarqaeM  of  Argyle  came  to  the 
hoone  and  mtMe  a  fulle  relatione  of  all  hes  pn- 
ceidingis  sence  his  last  going  away  from  thia 

"The  housae  war  fully  satisfied  with  my  lord 
Uarqueee  of  Alalia  relatione  and  deayred  the  pns- 
qydent  in  their  names  to  rander  him  hartly  thankia 
for  hia  grit  painjs  and  tmoellis  takin  for  the  pnbHcke 
weille  and  withall  intraated  to  continew  in  so  ~  ~ 
able  a  coume  of  doing  for  the  goode  peace  of  the 

The  battle  was  on  the  2d ;  this  waa  on  the  12th; 
M  that  before  they  sailed  ronnd  the  Moll  of  Eintyte, 
they  must  have  lost  very  Uttle  time  in  examining 
the  Ion  sustained,  or  the  state  of  that  rained  conDtiy. 

These  are  the  most  notable  paisagea  in  the  life  of    | 
this  ertrsordinuT  person ;  and  it  is  with  regret  that  I 
must  dnw  them  to  a  dose.     He  was  a  magistrate;  i 
ruling  elder  of  the  chnrch;  Ml  In  three  Seottish 
paiiiamentB,  and  lived  to  see  many  wonderfnl  dlsog» 
and  ravolutiona.     He  at  length  triumphed  ovn 
old  inveterate  foe  the  Harqnis  of  Hantly,  reeeivinf; 
him  at  the  Water-gale  aa  a  stale  prisoner,  and  con- 
ducting him  lo  that  j^  from  which  he  never  again 
emerged  till  taken  to  the  block.     But  the  lively 
interest  that  the  baillie  look  in  this  bloody  afbir, 
both  with  ^e  chnrch  and  state,  I  am  rather  inclined    | 
to  let  drop  into  oblivion;  while,  on  the  other  hand,     I  I 
the  manner  in  which  he  speaks  of  the  deslb  of  bii    I 
old  friend  and  benefactor  dote  honour  to  his  heart,     .  i 
and  the  steadiness  of  his  principles.     I  shall  copy     I  | 
only  a  few  sentences  here,  and  no  more.  ] 

From   the  fii«(  day  that  Charlea  resumed  the    {  i 
se^tre  of  his  fathers,  nay,  fioro  the  hour  that  A  i^yle 
placed  the  crown  on  the  young  menarch's  head,  the 
fortunes  of  my  noble  friend  b^an  to  decline.     He    I  i 
soon  perceived  that  the  king  waa  jealous  of  him,  and     ! 
therefore  he  parted  from  his  company,  and  left  hiia     i 
to  his  fate.     He  had  for  twenty  years  been  at  the 
head  of  Scottish  affaira,  both  in  chnrch  and  state, 
and  mach  labour  and  toil  did  he  undergo  for  the    i; 
good  of  his  country;   but  now  the  summer  of  his    [ 
earthly  glory  was  past,  and  he  was  lefl  like  a   '  ' 
withered  oak,  standing  aloof  from  the  forest  he  had    I 
ao  long  shielded  from  the  blast.  | 

When  Qeneral  Dean  brought  him  prisoner  to  Edin- 
burgh, I  got  liberty  to  attend  him  in  hia  eonfine- 
ment,  and  not  a  day  passed  over  my  head  in  whidi  1    h 
did  not  vigil  him.     I  bad  always  regarded  him  both    I ' 
as  a  good  and  a  great  man,  with  some  few  cooatito- 
tional  filings;  but  his  ehotacter  never  rose  ao  high    i 
as  when  he  was  plunged  in  the  depth  of  adveimty. 

When  he  and  I  were  in  private,  and  tpoke  onr 
sentiments  freely,  he  did  not  think  highly  of  the 
principles  or  capacities  of  Charles  the  Seoond;  (or  j. 
his  principles,  both  civil  and  religiona,  inclined  him  '' 
to  a  commonwealth,  or  a  monarchy  greatly  restricled- 
It  was  said  the  young  king  soon  diacotcred  aame- 
thing  so  contracted  and  selfi^  in  his  character,  that 
he  waa  glad  to  be  rid  of  his  company ;  hat  I  knew 
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hb  chAncter  better  thko  the  proiigste  monueh  did, 
I  and  each  a  ducxtrery  never  wta  made  by  me.  Then 
Has  DO  m«n  truer  to  Mb  frienda  or  more  generoiui  to 
hi«  dependanti,  and  from  the  aapport  of  the  Pro- 
l«8tant  religion  he  never  once  awerred.  I  traa  twice 
examined  on  hia  trial,  and  conld  have  told  more  than 
I  did  reganling  Hm  and  CromwelL  One  conld  not 
aa;  that  big  trial  was  unfair,  admitting-  the  piinoiple 
on  which  iie  waa  tried  to  iiare  been  relative.  But 
daring  a  long  life,  I  teamed  to  view  our  atate  triali 
of  Scotland  as  a  mere  farce ;  for  what  wm  a  man's 
gceateet  glory  and  honour  thia  year  was  very  like 
to  bring  turn  to  the  bloQk  the  next.  What  could  be 
a  lurer  tett  of  tbie,  than  to  see  the  good  Harquia  of 
Argf  le'B  gray  bead  set  upon  the  eame  pole  on  which 
hia  rival's,  the  Marqoia  of  Montroae,  iiad  bo  lately 
BtoodI 

[The  other  circumatances  mentioned  by  the  baillie 
are  recorded  in  ever;  history  of  that  period.  But 
be  prayed  with  and  for  big  patron  night  and  day 
during  his  last  trial;  dined  with  him  on  the  day  ^ 
execntion,  took  farewell  of  him  at  the  foot  of  the 
scaffold,  and  running  home,  betook  him  to  his  bed, 
from  which  he  did  not  rise  for  a  month.  lie  could 
not  believe  that  the  country  would  suffer  a  deed  so 
enormoui  to  be  committed,  aa  the  sacrificing  sncb  a 
u  aa  Aigyle,  nor  would  he  credit  the  aocount  of 


:  hi(  death  for  many  daya.  From  Uiat  time  forth  hs 
had  no  more  heart  for  bumnen;  and  hia  poUUcal 
interest  in  the  city  being  at  an  end,  he  retired  from 
society  and  traffic,  and  pined  in  secret  over 
miserable  and  degraded  state  of  his  coantry,  and  the 
terrors  that  seemed  once  more  to  bang  over  the 
formed  religion.  He  could  not  go  to  his  door  with- 
out seeing  the  noblest  head  in  the  realm  set  np  t 
beacon  of  disgrace ;  the  lips  that  hod  so  often  flowed 
with  the  words  of  truth  and  righleoBBneat  falling 
hum  thrir  hM,  the  eye  of  majesty  decaying  in  the 
socket,  and  the  dark  gray  h^ra  bleaching  in  the 
winds  of  heaven.  This  was  a  sight  his  woonded 
spirit  could  not  brook,  and  hia  bodily  bealth  and 
strength  decayed  beneath  the  preaaure.  But  he 
lived  to  remove  that  honoared  head  ttota  the  jail 
where  it  bad  so  long  stood  a  beacon  of  di^race  U 
whole  country;  to  carry  it  with  all  funeral  honours 
into  tiie  land  which  it  had  ruled,  and  deposit  it  in 
the  tomb  where  the  bonea  of  the  noble  martyr  wera 
reposing.  Then  relumiag  home,  the  worthy  baillie 
survived  only  a  few  daja  He  followed  his  noble 
and  beloved  patron  into  the  land  of  peace  and  for- 
getfulncBS.  His  body  was  carried  to  Elgin,  the  ori- 
ginal burial-place  of  hia  fathen,  and  by  a  lingular 
casualty,  his  bead  laid  precisely  at  the  Haiquis  of 
Hnntly'afeet.] 
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Thb  folloiring  extraordinary  story  was  told  to  me  by 
Lady  Brewster,  a  Highland  lady  henelf,  the  sole 
daughter  of  the  celebrated  Ossian  M'Pheraon;  and 
she  asBured  me  that  every  sentence  of  it  was  literally 
and  Bubstantially  true.  If  the  leading  events  shoatd 
then  be  at  all  doubted,  to  that  amiable  lady  I  appeal 
for  the  truth  of  them ;  and  there  are  many  in  the 
north  of  Scotland,  who  from  their  family  traditions 
can  Eubetantiate  the  same. 
I  It  waa  never  till  the  time  of  the  warm  of  Hontrose, 
I  that  the  chiefs  and  ehieftainshipi  of  the  Highlands 
came  to  be  much  disputed  and  held  in  estimation. 
The  efficiency  of  theclana  had  then  been  fairly  proven, 
and  ever;  proprietor  was  valued  according  to  the 
number  of  vasiats  that  acknowledged  him  as  tbeir 
lord  and  rose  at  hia  command,  and  in  proportion  to 
these  waa  hia  interest  with  the  rnleis  of  the  realm. 

It  waa  at  that  time,  however,  that  the  following 
horrible  dnnimstancea  oocnrred  in  a  great  northern 
family,  now fbralongtime on  the  wane,  and  there- 
fore, for  the  sake  of  its  nnmerous  dependants  and 
relatives,  to  dl  of  ^(sca  the  story  is  well  known,  I 


must  alter  the  dedgnations  in  a  small  degree,  but 
shall  describe  the  scene  so  that  it  cannot  be  mis- 
Castle- Garnet,  aswesball  call  the  residence  of  the 
great  chief  to  whom  I  allude,  stands  near  to  the  junc- 
tion of  two  notable  rivers  in  the  north  Highlands  of 
Scotland,  having  tremendonB  mountains  beUnd  it 
towards  the  west,  and  a  fine  river  and  estoaiy  to- 
wanls  the  east.  The  caatle  overhangs  the  principal 
branch  of  the  river,  which  appears  here  and  there 
through  the  ancient  trees  foaming  and  bailing  far 
below.  It  is  a  terrible  bat  grand  situation,  and  a 
striking  emblem  of  the  stormy  age  in  which  it  was 
reared.  Below  it,  at  a  short  distance,  a  wooden 
bridge  creased  the  river  at  its  naiToweat  and  roughest 
part.  The  precipitous  banks  on  each  side  were 
at  least  twenty  fathoms  deep,  so  that  a  more  tre- 
mendous passage  cannot  be  conceived.  That  bridge 
was  atanding  in  my  own  remembrance,  and  though 
In  a  very  dilapidated  stale,  I  have  croned  it  little 
mora  than  forty  years  ago.  It  was  constructed  of 
oak,  roDgj)  and  unhewn  as  it  bad  come  from  the 
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foreil,  bnttheplsiikiireTeofprodigioi 
They  RBtod  on  the  locka  at  euh  eai,  and  met  on  a 
Htnage  wrt  of  seaSblding  in  the  jniddle,  that 
bnnehed  out  frran  one  rov  of  beams.  It  had 
neither  battresa  nor  balnBtnde;  jet,  nairow  m  it 
wsa,  troope  of  hone  ■were  known  to  have  crossed  on 
it,  there  being  no  pasable  ford  near. 

But  the  anfdent  ^17  of  Caatie-Oanet  had  annk 
to  decay  during  the  tarbuknt  reigns  of  the  Stuuto, 
whoee  poliof  it  was  to  break  tite  strength  of  the  too 
powerfnl  noblemen,  chiefs,  and  barons,  bj  the  anns 
of  one  another.  The  ancient  and  head  title  of  that 
powerfnl  famil;  had  passed  awaj,  bat  a  atem  of 
nobility  stiU  tetoained  to  the  present  chief,  in  the 
more  modem  title  of  Lord  Edirdale.  He  wsa  more- 
OTor  the  sole  remaining  branch  of  the  bouse,  and 
his  influenoe  was  prodigions ;  the  chief  of  a  power- 
ful clan.  But  on  his  demiae,  the  estate  and  chief- 
tainship wen  likalj  to  devolve  on  the  man  vhom, 
above  all  othen  in  the  world,  he  and  his  people 
hated ;  to  tbe  man  who  had  deprived  him  and  them 
of  wealth  and  honours  ;  and  who,  thoogh  a  near 
blood  relation,  was,  at  the  very  time  I  am  treating 
of,  endeavonring  to  undermine  and  min  him. 

Thia  beinga  hard  pill  to  swallow,  Edirdale,  b?  the 
advice  of  his  chieftains,  married  Julia,  the  flower  of 
all  the  M'Kenziei,  while  both  were  jet  very  young. 
She  was  lovely  as  an  angel,  kind,  virtuous,  and 
compliant,  the  darling  of  her  husband  and  his  whole 
elan;  bat  alas!  yeaia  came  and  passed  by,  and  no 
child  appeared,  to  be  heir  of  the  estate  of  Olen- 
Qamet  and  lordship  of  Edirdale.  What  was  to  be 
done)  The  clan  was  all  in  commotion;  and  the 
chiefttung  held  meeting  after  meeting,  in  all  of 
which  it  was  unanimonaly  agreed,  that  it  were 
belter  that  ten  of  tbe  chief  ladies  of  the  clan 
should  perish,  than  that  the  whole  clan  itself  and 
bU  that  it  posMSsed  should  fall  under  the  control 
of  the  hated  Ifagarre. 

When  tbe  seventh  year  of  the  marriage  had 
elapsed,  a  deputation  of  tbe  chief  men,  beaded  by 
the  veteran  Camoch,  the  next  in  power  to  the  i^iief, 
waited  on  Lord  Edirdale,  and  boldly  represented  to 
him  the  ahaalnte  neceauty  of  parting  with  his  lady, 
^ther  by  divorce  or  death.  He  answered  them  with 
faij  and  disdun,  and  daied  them  ever  to  mention 
sucji  a  thing  to  him  agidn.  But  old  Camoch  told 
him  flatly  that  without  them  he  was  nothing,  and 
they  were  determined  that  not  only  his  lady,  but  all 
the  chief  ladies  of  tbe  clan,  should  rather  perish, 
than  that  his  people  should  become  bond  slaves  to 
the  hateful  tyrant  Kagarre.  Their  lord  bearing 
them  aeaame  this  high  aad  dedsive  hme,  was  obliged 
to  snccDmb.  He  said  it  was  indeed  a  hard  case,  but 
if  tbe  Qovemor  of  the  univetse  saw  meet  that  their 
andent  line  shonld  end  in  him,  the  .decree  oauld  not 
be  reversed;  and  to  endeavoor  to  do  so  by  a  crime  oC 
such  magnitude  would  only  bring  a  tenfold  curse 
upon  them.  He  said,  moreover,  that  he  and  his 
lady  were  still  young,  not  yet  at  the  prime  of  life. 


and  there  was  every  probability  that  she  might  yet 
be  the  mother  of  many  children ;  but  that,  at  all 
events,  she  was  the  jewel  of  his  heart,  and  that  he 
was  determined  much  rather  to  part  with  ill  bb 
land,  and  with  all  hie  people,  tban  to  part  with  her. 

Camoch  shook  his  gray  locks,  and  aud  the  latter 
part  of  his  speech  was  a  very  imprudent  and  cmel 
answer  to  his  people's  reqneat,  and  irtiich  tJiey  little 
deserved  at  his  band.  Bat  for  that  part  of  it  which 
regarded  bis  lady's  yonth  it  bore  aomeshow  of  reason, 
and  on  that  soore  alone  they  would  postpone  com 
puldon  for  three  years,  and  then  for  the  sake  of 
thousands  who  looked  up  to  him  as  ^idr  earthly 
father,  their  protector,  and  only  hope,  it  behoved 
him  to  part  with  her  aad  take  another ;  for  on  that 
effbrt  the  very  esistonce  of  the  elan  and  tbe  name 
depended. 

Three  yean  present  a  long  vista  of  ezist«nee  to 
any  one;  and  who  knows  what  events  may  intervene 
to  avert  a  dreaded  cataatrophel  Lord  Edirdale  ai 
cepted  tbe  conditions,  and  tbe  leading  cadets  of  the 
family  returned  to  their  homca  in  peace.  The  third 
year  came,  being  the  tenth  fhnn  the  chiefs  mar- 
riage, and  stiU  then  was  no  appearance  of  a  family. 
The  Lady  Julia  remained  coarteoue  and  beauliful  is 
ever,  and  quite  nnconsdous  of  ady  discontent  or  000 
bination  against  her.  Bat  alaa  t  her  doom  had  bee 
resolved  on  by  the  whole  clan,  male  and  female,  f' 
their  dissatisfaction  now  raged  like  a  hurricane,  and 
every  tongue  among  them  denonnced  her  death  01 
removal  Several  of  the  old  dames  bad  comMned  t« 
take  her  off  by  poison,  but  their  agent,  as  boo 
she  saw  Lady  Julia's  lovely  face,  relented  and 
atroyed  the  potion.  They  then  tried  enchantment, 
which  also  failed;  and  there  was  nothing  for  it  ' 
another  depatation,  which,  on  the  very  dt^  that  the 
■tipolated  three  years  expired,  arrived  at  the  castle, 
with  old  Canoeh  once  more  at  their  head. 

Tba  chief  now  knew  not  what  to  do.  He  had  given 
his  word  to  hia  clan;  their  part  bad  been  fnlfllled 
— his  behoved  to  be  so.  He  had  not  a  word  to 
A  qilendid  dinnerwaa  prepared  and  apread;  ai 
dinner  as  had  never  graced  tbe  h^ls  of  Castle- 
Qamet.  l^y  Julia  took  her  seat  at  the  head  of 
the  table,  shining  in  the  silken  tartan  of  the  clan, 
and  daxsUng  with  gold  and  jewels.  She  seemed 
never  before  so  lovely,  so  affable,  and  so  perttetly 
bewitching,  so  that  when  ahe  rose  and  left  than 
there  was  hardly  sdcy  eyein  the  hall;  nor  bad  one 
of  them  a  word  to  say— all  sat  ailent  and  gaxed  a 
one  another. 

Tbe  chief  sdiad  that  moment  of  feeling  and  keen 
impression,  to  implore  hia  kinsmen  for  a  further  re 
prieve.  He  sud  he  fband  that  to  port  with  that 
darling  of  hia  heart,  and  of  all  hearts,  waa  out  of  hil 
power;  death  and  oblivion  wore  nothiDg-  to  it;  that 
hia  life  waa  bound  up  in  her,  aad  therefore  con 
to  her  death  be  never  could,  and  to  divotve  and  banish 
her  from  his  ude  would  be  to  her  a  still  woim 
death  than  the  other,  for  that  Ae  liveS  but  ii 
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aSecUoDB,  and  he  wu  certain  (hat  anj  vialeuM 
done  to  her  would  drire  him  distracted,  and 
he  ehonld  nerer  mora  lead  hii  dan  to  the  field; 
he  spoke  yerj  feelingly  too  of  her  coartetj  and 
affectionate  iulereet  in  him  and  his  whola  clan. 
The  gentlemen  wept,  but  they  made  no  reply;  they 
entered  into  no  itipnUtionB,  but  parted  Aum  their 
lord  as  they  met  with  him,  in  a  state  of  recklem 
despair;  but  as  they  were  already  sammoned  tc 
field  to  fight  the  enemies  of  the  king,  they  thought 
it  pndent  to  preserre  the  peace  and  equanimity 
of  the  clan  for  the  present,  and  afterwards  to  be 
ruled  by  cireumstances,  but  nltimately  to  have  their 
own  way. 

Shortly  a^er  thi^  the  perturbation  of  Lord  Edir- 
dsJe's  mind  threw  him  into  a  violent  fever,  and  hii 
whola  clan  into  the  last  degree  of  conateraation. 
They  thought  not  then  of  aheddiog  their  lady's 
blood,  for  in  the  event  of  their  cbiers  demiae,  she 
wan  their  only  rallying  point  to  preserve  them  from 
the  control  of  Nagarre,  the  next  of  blood ;  and  as  all 
the  cadets  of  the  family  msnifestod  so  much  kind- 
ness and  attention  both  to  himself  and  lady,  he 
becune  impressed  with  the  idea  that  his  Julia's 
beauty  and  virtue  had  subdued  all  their  hearts 
as  well  as  bia  own,  and  that  his  kiosmen  felt  in- 
capable of  doiog  her  any  ii^nry,  or  even  of  pro- 
posing such  a  thing.  This  fond  conceit,  working 
upon  his  fancy,  was  the  great  mean  of  restoring  him 
to  health  after  his  life  had  been  despaired  of,  so  that 
In  the  conrae  of  five  months  he  was  quite  well. 

But  news  of  dreadful  import  arrived  from  theeouth. 
and  the  chief  was  again  summoned  t«  march  south- 
ward with  his  whole  strength  to  the  lasistonce  of 
Uuntrose,  who  was  in  great  jeopanly  with  enemies 
before  and  behind.  The  chief  obeyed,  bat  could 
only  procure  arms  for  300  men,  and  with  these  he 
marched  by  night,  and  after  a  sharp  scuffle  with  the 
clans  of  Monro  and  Forbes,  reached  Montrose's  camp 
just  in  time  to  bear  a  part  in  the  bloody  battle  of 
the  Don,  fooght  on  the  second  of  July,  1S4C,  and  in 
which  they  did  great  execution  on  the  left  wing  of 
the  army  of  the  parliament,  pursued  it  with  great 
inveteracy,  and  returned  to  their  gleoa  laden  with 
spoil,  without  losing  a  man,  save  two  whom  they 
left  wounded;  and  as  the  royal  army  then  left  the 
Highlands,  our  old  friends,  the  chieftains  of  the  clan, 
began  to  mutiny  in  private  against  their  chieftain 
with  more  intensity  than  ever.  They  had  now  seen 
several  instances  of  the  great  power  and  influence  of 
an  acknowledged  patriarehal  chief,  and  felt  that 
without  such  the  clan  would  be  annihilated;  and 
they  saw,  from  the  face  of  the  times,  that  theirs 
must  rally  so  as  to  preserve  the  l>alance  of  power  in 
the  north.  Something  behoved  to  bo  done — any- 
thing but  falling  nnder  Nagarre,  and  the  clan  los- 
ing its  power  and  name  in  his.  Prophets,  sybils,  and 
second-sighters  were  coiuulted,  and  a  fearful  doom 
read,  which  could  not  be  thoroughly  compre- 
hended. 


A.  depuUtion  once  more  wuted  on  the  diief,  but 
it  was  not  to  ctave  the  dismission  of  his  lady,  but 
only  a  solemn  pilgrimage  to  the  shrine  of  SL 
Bothan,  on  Christmas;  for  that  they  had  learned  from 
a  combination  of  predictions,  that  from  such  a  pil- 
grimage alone,  and  the  nature  and  value  of  the 
offering  bequeathed,  an  heir  was  to  arise  to  the 
great  home  of  Olen-Qamet  and  Edirdale;  and  that 
from  the  same  predictions  they  had  also  been 
assured,  that  tlie  clan  was  never  to  fall  under  the 
sway  of  the  cnraed  Nagarre. 

Lord  Edirdale  was  delighted.  His  beloved,  his 
darling  Julia,  was  now  to  be  his  own  for  ever, 
invited  all  the  cadets  of  the  family  and  all  their 
ladies  to  assist  in  the  grand  procession.  But  Christ- 
mas brought  such  a  storm  with  it,  that  scarcely  a 
human  being  could  look  out  of  doors;  it  was  dnad- 
fuL  Though  the  weather  at  that  season  throughout 
the  Highlands  is  generally  of  the  moat  boisterous 
description,  this  winter  exceeded  them  all.  The 
snow  fell  to  an  unprecedented  depth,  and  on  Christ- 
maa  eve  such  a  tempest  of  wind  and  lain  com- 
menced as  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  that  clime  had 
never  witnessed.  The  country  became  waist-deep 
of  lapper  or  half-melted  snow;  impassable  torrents 
poured  from  every  steep;  so  that  when  the  morning 
of  Christmas  appeared  all  hopes  of  the  grand  pro- 
ceAion  were  given  up,  for  the  rivers  were  flooded  to 
an  enormous  degree,  and  instead  of  the  whole  gentle- 
men and  ladies  of  the  clan,  only  four  chieftains,  the 
most  interested  and  nearest  of  kin,  appeared  at  i  ~ 
caatle,  and  thne  at  the  risk  of  their  lives.  All  of 
them  declared  that  the  procession  must  take  place 
that  very  day,  at  whatever  toil  or  trouble,  for  that 
no  other  sul>sequent  one  to  the  end  of  the  world 
could  have  the  desired  effect.  A  part  of  the  way  was 
perilous,  but  the  distance  to  walk  wis  short;  so 
Julia,  who  was  prepared  for  tiie  event,  with  her  usual 
sweet  complaisance,  wrapped  herself  well  up,  and 
away  they  wont  on  their  gloomy  pilgrimage.  At 
their  very  iint  ont«et  they  bad  t«  cross  the  river  by 
Drochoid-maide  (the  wooden  bridge,  I  suppose). 
Never  was  there  such  a  scene  witueued  in  Scotland. 
The  river  was  more  than  half  way  ap  the  linn,  roar- 
ing and  thundering  onwith  a  deafening  noise,  while 
many  yawning  chasms  betvreen  the  planks,  showed 
to  the  eye  of  the  passenger  its  dazzling  swiftness, 
uid  all  the  while  tiie  frail  fabric  was  tottering  like  a 
cradle.  Lady  Julia's  resolution  foiled  her,  a  terror 
came  over  her  heart,  and  she  drew  back  from  the 
dreadful  scene;  but  on  seeing  the  resolute  looks  of 
all  the  rest,  she  surmounted  her  terror,  and  closing 
her  eyes  she  laid  fast  hold  of  her  husband's  arm, 
and  they  two  led  the  way.  Csmoch  and  his  nephew 
Barvoolin  were  next  to  them,  and  Auchnaaheen  and 
Monarlast;  andjustalittle  after  passing  thecrown 
of  the  bridge,  Camoch  and  Barvoolin  seized  Lady 
Julia,  and  in  one  moment  plunged  her  into  the  abyss 
below.  The  act  was  so  sndden,  that  she  bad  not 
time  to  utter  a  scream,  nor  even  to  open  her  eyes. 
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but  desMnding  like  &  Hwan  in  pUcid  iiilefiee,  ibe  ' 
Qlighted  on  the  middJe  of  the  lurhce  of  the  fleet 
torrent.  Sacb  vu  it«  denHitj  and  Telocity,  that 
iron,  lead,  or  s  feither  bora  k11  the  tame  weight 
there.  The  Isdy  fcti  on  her  back,  in  a.  half  aitting 
piMture.  She  did  not  dip  an  inch,  but  shot  down 
on  the  torrent  be  awill  aa  an  arroir  ont  of  &  bow : 
and  at  the  turn  of  the  rirer  round  a  rock;  promon- 
toTj,  ghe  TaniBhed  from  their  view. 

The  moment  that  the  lady  wbb  tossed  fhim  Droch- 
aid-maide,  the  four  chieftains  adzed  on  her  hnaband 
and  bore  him  back  to  the  etutle  in  their  arms.  He 
was  mring  m&d ;  he  only  knew  that  he  had  lost  his 
lady,  by  what  means  he  did  not  comprehend.  At 
first  he  cursed  BarvooliD,  and  ewore  that  he  saw 
hia  hand  touching:  her ;  but  the  other  aanuing  him 
that  he  only  did  ao  to  prerent  the  dixzj  and 
distracted  leap,  and  the  T««t  all  aTerring  the  same 
thing,  before  night  they  hsd  persuaded  him  that  the 
terror  of  the  scene  had  produced  a  momentary  mad- 
neas,  and  thi.t  the  Lady  Julia  in  a  fit  had  flung  her- 
self over. 

Men  on  horseback  were  despatched  on  the  inatant 
to  the  meeting  of  the  tide  with  the  liver,  where  all 
the  boats  were  put  in  requisition;  but  in  that  nn- 
paralleled  flood  both  of  tide  and  Btream,the  body  of 
Lady  Julia  could  not  be  found,  Thia  was  a  second 
gcierons  distress  to  her  lord;  but  so  anxious  were  the 
clansmen  for  hii  aafety,  that  they  would  not  suflTer  him 
to  assist  in  Iho  search.  He  had  loved  his  lady  with 
the  deepest,  purest  affection  of  which  the  heart  of 
man  is  capable ;  fbr  his  pathetic  lamentations  over 
her  loss  often  afl'ected  the  old  devotees  of  clanship  to 
the  heart,  and  they  began  to  repent  them  of  the 
atrocious  deed  they  liad  committed;  particalarly 
when,  after  representing  to  him  that  he  lived  and 
acted  not  only  for  bimaelf,  btit  for  thousands  beside, 
and  that,  since  it  had  pleased  the  Almighty,  in  his 
over-mling,  to  take  from  his  aide  in  a  terrific  way 
the  benign  creatnre  who  alone  stood  between  them 
and  all  their  hopes,  it  behoved  him  by  all  means  to 
take  another  wife  without  delay,  in  order  to  preserve 
the  hoQses  of  their  fathers  trma  utter  oblivion,  and 
themselves,  their  sons,  and  daughters,  from  becom- 
ing the  vassals  and  alavee  of  an  abhorred  boose. 
"These  are  indeed  powerful  reasons,  my  friends," 
said  he;  "I  have  always  acknowledged  with  deep 
regret  that  Heaven  should  have  decreed  it.  But 
man  has  not  these  things  in  hia  power,  and  thoagh 
there  are  some  hearts  90  much  swayed  by  self-interest 
that  it  becomes  the  motive  of  all  their  actions,  and 
modulates  all  their  feelings,  such  heart  is  not  mine, 
for  there  arc  certain  lengths  it  can  go  and  no  fiirther. 
As  soon  as  it  forgets  my  Julia,  I  shall  take  to  myself 
another  wife,  but  when  that  may  be  I  have  no  mode 
of  calcalation.  How  can  I  woo  another  bride?  I 
could  only  woo  her  as  Julia;  I  could  only  exchange 
love  and  marriage-vows  with  her  as  Julia;  and  when 
I  awoke  in  the  morning  and  fbund  that  another  than 
Jalia  had  slept  in  mj  bosom,  I  should  go  distracted. 


and  mnrder  both  her  and  myself,  Believa  me,  my 
dear  and  brave  kinsmen,  when  I  aseure  yon  that 
the  impression  of  my  lost  Jnlis  is  so  deeply  engraven 
on  my  heart  that  it  can  tak«  no  other.  Whenever 
I  feel  that  possible  1  will  yield  to  yonr  entreaties. 


bnt  Di 


.  tllltl 


This  was  a  cutting  speech  to  the  old  proud  cadets 
of  the  family,  and  made  them  scowl  and  shake  their 
heads  in  great  indignation  sa  well  as  sorrow.  They 
had  brought  innocent  blood  on  their  heada,  and 
made  matters  only  worse.  While  Lady  Jnlia  was 
alive  there  was  some  chance  remaining  for  family 
hdrs,  tor  alasl  ahe  bad  been  cut  olF  only  in  her 
twenty-ninth  year;  but  now  there  was  none,  and 
they  began  to  repent  them  heartily  of  what  they  bad 

White  matters  were  in  this  state,  while  the  fate  of 
Lady  Julia  was  the  sole  topic  of  coDversation  up 
stairs  at  the  castle,  it  was  no  less  so  down  stvrs,  bat 
in  the  latter,  conviction  appeared  arrayed  in  different 
habiliments.  The  secrets  and  combinations  of  a  dan 
are  generally  known  through  all  its  ramifications, 
except  to  the  pcreon  combined  ag^nst.  It  is,  or 
rather  was,  a  trait  in  the  character  of  this  patri- 
arohal  race,  and  rather  a  mean  subservient  one,  that 
they  only  saw,  heani,  felt,  and  acted  in  conformity 
witii  their  chiefs  and  superiors,  and  they  never  be- 
tmyed  their  secrets.  In  the  present  instance,  per- 
haps. Lady  Jnlia  was  the  only  person  of  the  whole 
clan  who  did  not  know  of  the  disBBtisfaction  that 
prevailed,  and  the  great  danger  she  was  in.  The 
menials,  of  course,  strongly  suspected  that  their 
lady's  death  had  been  ef^ted  by  stratagem,  takinfir 
all  things  into  Tiew;  yet  they  were  so  servile,  that 
bearing  their  lord  and  his  relatives  thongbt  other- 
wise and  spoke  otherwise,  they  did  the  same.  Bnt 
there  was  one  little  beautiful  pestilent  girl,  named 
Ecky  H'Kenrie,  who  was  Lady  Julia's  foster-sister, 
and  bad  come  from  her  own  country  or  district  with 
her,  who  was  lond  and  bitter  against  the  subordinate 
chieftains,  and  old  Camoch,  as  the  head  and  leader 
of  them  in  particular,  asserting  boldly  that  be  had 
murdered  their  lady  and  deceived  thmr  lord,  because 
he  knew  he  was  next  of  kin  to  the  chief,  and  that  he 
and  his  family  would  succeed  him,  as  the  clan  would 
never  submit  to  Kagarre,  which  he  knew  fnll  welL 
The  rest  of  the  menials  accused  her  of  uttering  bhe- 
hoods,  and  threatened  to  expose  her;  bnt  Ihey 
gathered  around,  and  gaped  and  stared  upon  one 
another  at  her  bold  asseverations.  "I  know  it  all," 
she  would  add.  "  I  know  all  bow  that  angelic 
creature  wss  hat«l,  combined  against,  and  mnrdraod 
by  jour  vile  servile  race,  and  particularly  by  that 
old  serpent  Camoch,  who  has  alt  this  while  acted  ai 
huntsman  to  a  pack  of  blood-hounds.  Bnt  ten 
geance  will  overtake  him.  There  will  a  witnea 
appear  at  the  castle  in  a  few  days  who  shall  eonvict 
him  to  the  satisfsction  of  the  whole  wn'Id;  and  I 
know,  for  I  hare  it  trom  the  country  beyond  the 
gr«ve,  that  I  shall  soon  sea  him  lying  a  mangled 
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corpn  between  the  cutis  mil  Uid  tli«  predpke 
which  orerhBugs  the  river." 

ThMeanerenitiont  weie  wunreMTved  and  violent, 
tilkl  one  Angus  Seen  vent  direct  Kcd  told  hie  lord 
everything  Uut  Ecky  had  sud,  iddiDg,  that  unlcw 
she  wu  mkde  to  htdd  her  toogne,  she  wotild  briog 
di^race  on  the  whole  cIul  Ttie  chief  judged  for 
himself  ia  that  imAsnce;  happ;  had  it  been  for  him 
if  he  had  done  so  always ;  hnt  nothing  in  the  world 
was  now  of  intereBt  to  him  save  what  related  to  his 
late  lady.  So  atterdinaer,  while  seven  of  thednni- 
waelka  (or  gentlemen)  of  the  clan  were  present,  he 
sent  for  Eeky  H'Eenzia  up  stain,  alter  saying  to 
his  friends,  "  There  ia  a  little  vixen  of  a  msjd  here, 
who  wag  related  to  my  lost  lady,  her  foMcr-iister 
and  conGdanto,  who  is  spreading  such  reports  agsioft 
yOD  and  mc,  and  maintaining  Uiem  with  sudi  aads- 
dty,  that  I  most  call  her  to  acconnt  for  it. 

"Ecky,  come  up  here;  stand  before  mo,  and  look 
me  in  the  faoe.  What  wicked  and  malirions 
reports  are  thoee  that  you  have  been  qireading  so 
broadly  and  asKrting  so  oonGdontly  before  my  do- 

"  I  have  asserted  nothing  but  the  truth,  my  lord, 
and  nothing  that  1  will  not  stand  to  before  yon  and 
aU  yonr  friends;  ay,  and  beftne  the  very  man  whom 
I  have  accused." 

"  Ecky,  you  cannot  assert  anything  for  a  truth  of 
which  jou  were  not  an  eye-witness." 

"Canlnotl  I  know  otherwise,  however.  Mnch 
is  revealed  to  me  that  I  never  saw.  So,  yon  think 
1  do  not  know  who  murdered  my  de«r  ladyl  Too 
might  know,  considMing  the  former  proposals  which 
were  made  to  you.  Bat  if  you  are  really  so  blinded 
that  you  do  not  know,  whioh  1  think  yon  are,  I  shsll 
tell  you.  It  was  by  the  hands  of  thoee  two  men 
I  now  sit  on  your  right  and  left  hand;  in  parti- 
cular, by  that  old  fiend  Camocb,  who  has  for  years 
been  handling  a  plot  against  your  beloved  Jnlia,  and 
who  at  last  executed  it  in  a  moment  of  terror  and 
confusion.  Ay,  and  not  unassisted  by  bis  tieinu- 
louB  nephew  there,  the  redoubted  Bsrroolin.  Yon 
may  Mowl — I  care  not.  1  know  the  foundation  of 
yonr  devilish  [dot.  Uy  lord  doe«  not  know  the  prin- 
cipal motive.  And  for  a  poor  selfi^  oonwderation 
yon  have  taken  the  life  of  a  lady  than  whMu  a  more 
pure,  lovely,  and  aflbctionate  creature  never  drew 
the  breath  of  life.  Ay,  well  ntay  yon  start,  and 
well  may  the  tears  drop  from  your  dim  rcmoiselesa 
eyes.  You  know  I  have  told  you  the  truth,  and  you 
fl  welcome  to  ruminate  on  it." 

"  What  do  I  seel  Why  do  you  weep,  cousini" 
said  the  chief  to  Camocb, 

'It  is,  my  lord,  becanse  in  my  reeearches  into 
fntnrity,  I  discovered  that  the  death  of  Lady  Julia 
was  to  bring  about  my  own.  I  had  forgot  the  pre- 
diction, unconsdouB  how  one  life  could  hang  npon 
wiother,  until  this  wicked  mini's  bold  and  false 
asBertioQ  reminded  me  of  it,  and  convinced  me  that 
she  herself  wonld  be  the  cause  of  it.    Uy  lord,  shsll 


sDch  andai^ty  and  falsehood  paa  unpunished  under 
yonr  roof  I 

' '  Nothing  shall  pan — but  punishment  must  fol- 
lowconviction,  notantecedeit.  Now,  Ecky,  they  are 
all  preeent  who  witnessed  my  lady's  death.  Yon 
did  not,  that  we  know  of." 

"DidlnotI  Let  the  murderers  see  to  that.  Do 
you  think  I  was  going  to  let  her  cross  the  river  that 
day  with  these  hell-hounds  without  looking  after 
her)  They  know  well  that  I  am  telling  the  tmth, 
and  I  will  bring  it  bome  to  them.  Let  them  beware 
of  their  necks."  And  she  made  a  circle  with  her 
Snger  raund  her  own. 

The  chief  was  struck  dtunb  w 
hearing  his  kinsmen  so  boldly  aocnud  to  their  faces, 
and  it  is  probable  that  at  that  moment  he  b^»n  to 
suspect  their  guilt  and  duplicity,  but  Camoch, 
springing  to  his  feet,  drew  his  sword,  and  said 
fienwiy,  "Uy  lord,  this  is  not  to  be  borne,  nor  shall 
it.     'ntat  inWuated  girl  mnat  die  to-night." 

"Not  BO  fast,  Camoch!"  cried  tiie  elfin,  sh^ng 
her  little  white  fist  in  his  fsoe.  "  No,  Camoch,  1 
must  wot  die  to-night,  nor  will  1  for  your  pleasure.  1 
know  that  your  relentless  heart  will  seek  my  death 
to-night,  knowing  your  danger  from  me ;  but  I  will 
sleep  far  beyond  the  power  of  your  cruel  arm 
to-night,  and  have  conunnnieation  too  with  her 
whom  that  arm  put  down.  And  note  well  what  I 
say.  Take  not  my  word  for  the  certainty  of  these 
men's  guilt.  If  a  witness  does  not  arrive  at  the 
castle,  my  lord,  in  less  than  three  days,  that  shall 
convict  them  to  your  satisfaction,  ay,  and  a  witness 
from  another  country  too,  then  I  give  you  liberty  to 
cat  me  all  to  pieces,  aud  feed  the  crows  and  the  eagles 
with  m&  No,  Camoch,  1  must  not  die  to-nigftt,  for 
I  must  live  till  I  convince  my  too  easy  and  confiding 
lord.  As  for  yen,  murderers,  yon  need  no  convic. 
tion;  you  know  well  that  1  am  telliog  the  truth. 
Camoch,  I  had  a  dream  that  I  fonnd  yon  lying  a 
mangled  CMpee  at  the  bottom  o(  the  castle  wall,  and 
I  know  it  wU(  be  fulfilled.  But,  0, 1  hope  you  will 
be  hung  first!  Qood  sight,  sir;  and  remember,  I 
vion't  die  to-night,  but  will  live  out  of  deqiite  to 

"  What  does  the  bsggage  mean  1"  said  the  guilty 
compeers,  staring  at  one  another ;  "  '  she  will  give 
OS  liberty  to  cut  her  all  in  pieces,  if  a  witness  again«t 
us  do  not  appear  from  another  country ;  and  that 
she  will  have  communioation  with  her  late  lady 
to-nighL'  What  does  theinfemallitUewitchmeanr 

"  Her  meaning  is  far  beyond  my  comprehension," 
said  Edirdale;  "notsohersssertion.  Woald  to  Oo  ~ 
that  I  did  not  snspect  it  this  night  as  bearing  o 
the  tmtb.  But  it  is  easy  for  us  to  wait  three  days 
and  see  the  issue  of  this  strange  witness's  intelligence. 
After UuU  we  shall  bring  the  minx  tojudgment." 

' '  She  may  have  escaped  beyond  our  power  before 
that  time,"  said  Camoch;  "as  I  tiiink  ^e  waas 
threatening  as  much  to-night.  The  reptile  should 
be  arteated  at  once.    Uy  advice  tiierefore  is,  that 
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she  be  pnb  down  this  vsr;  night,  or  confined  to  the 
dungeon.    I  myself  nhall  undertftlu  to  be  her  juler. " 

"  I  Btand  her  secnrit;  th&t  aheahsll  be  foithcom- 
iog  at  tho  end  of  three  dayi,  cither  detd  or  sliTe," 
Bsid  the  uhief. 

There  was  no  more  to  be  said,  not  another  word 
on  that  he*d ;  but  on  the  girl's  ueeventioiu  mui; 
irords  paned,  ThaoghthegnilUcetoftheBMOCUktcs 
pretended  to  hold  the  prediction  light  before  the 
chief,  it  WB8  mamfeet  that  it  annoyed  them  in  no 
ordinaij  degree  j  for  they  all  sat  with  altered  faces, 
dreading  that  a  storm  wan  brewing  around  them, 
ifhich  would  bunt  upon  their  heads.  Old  Camoch 
in  particular  had  his  Tinge  changed  to  that  of  an 
unhappy  ghost.  He  was  a  itrange  character,  brave, 
cruel,  and  attached  to  hu  clan  and  his  chief;  but 
never  lived  a  more  enperstitiouB  being  in  that 
lapentitious  country.  Ue  believed  in  the  second 
aght,  and  was  constantly  tampering  with  its  pro- 
feaBOTB.  He  dnist  not  go  a. voyage  to  Ireland 
to  see  or  asiat  a  body  of  his  clansmen  there,  with- 
out firat  baying  a  fair  wind  from  a  weii^  woman 
who  lived  in  Skye.  He  believed  in  apparitions,  and 
in  the  existence  of  land  and  water  spirits,  all  of 
which  took  cognizance  of  human  affaira.  Therefore 
Ecky's  threatenings,  corresponding  with  some  pre- 
vioasly  conceived  idea  arinng  from  enchantments 
and  predictions,  impressed  him  so  deeply,  that  he 
was  rather  like  a  man  betide  himself  An  nneartbly 
witness  coming  from  beyond  the  grave  to  charge  Tiim 
with  the  crime  of  which  he  well  knew  ha  was  guilty, 
than  be  could  contemplate  and  retain  his 
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longer  there,  and  made  preparations  tor  going  away; 
but  hisjord  shamed  him  out  of  his  cowardly  resolu- 
tion, and  sud  that  his  fleeing  Ihim  the  castle  in  that 
manner  was  tantamount  to  a  full  confeeuon.  On 
that  ground  he  not  only  a4]nred,  but  ordered  him  to 
remain,  and  awMt  the  issue  of  the  extiacrdinary 
accnsation.  The  evening  following,  it  being  the  first 
afler  Ecky's  examination,  Camoch  took  his  nephew 
apart,  and  proposed  a  full  confession,  which  the 
other  opposed  meet  atrenuously,  assuring  his  uncle 
that  in  the  spirit  of  regret  that  preyed  on  the  chief,  he 
would  hang  them  boUi  without  the  least  reluctance; 
"  and  moreover,"  added  he,  "agirl'gword,  whoonly 
saw  from  a  distance,  cannot  overturn  the  testifica' 
tion  of  liiDr  gentlemen  who  were  prvsenl.  No,  no, 
Camoch,  since  we  have  laid  onr  lives  st  stake  for  the 
good  of  our  people,  let  us  stand  together  to  the  last." 
The  dinner  was  late  that  evening,  and  the  chief 
perceiving  the  depression  of  his  kinsmen's  spirits, 
plied  them  welL  with  wine;  but  Camoch  continued 
quite  nervous  and  excited  in  an  extraordinary  de- 
gree; the  wine  made  him  worse.  His  looks  were 
Wild  and  unstable,  and  his  voice  loud  and  inter- 
mittent;  and  whenever  the  Iste  lady  of  the  mansion 
was  named,  the  tears  blinded  bis  eyes.  In  this 
distracted  sort  of  way  the  wassail  was  proceeding, 
when  JDSt  IS  the  sand-glass  wsa  running  the  ninth 


hour,  they  were  inteirnpted  by  the  arrival  of  sn  »■ 
trsordinarj  guest. 

It  was  a  dark  night  in  January.  The  storm  wUci 
had  raged  for  many  days  had  died  away,  and  a  sdll 
and  awful  calm  succeeded.  The  sky  was  overqmad 
with  a  pall  of  blackness.  11  was  like  the  hoiie  of 
death,  after  the  last  convulsion  of  nature ;  and  the 
arrival  of  any  gneat  at  the  castle  in  such  a  ni^t, 
and  by  such  paths,  was  enough  to  atrike  the  whole 
party  with  eonstemation.  The  din  of  oonveisation 
in  the  chiefs  dining  apartment  had  rcAched  ita  acme 
Gn-  the  evening,  for  just  then  a  rap  came  to  the 
grand  entnnoe  door,  at  which  none  but  people  of 
the  highest  quality  preaoraed  to  approadi.  Burely 
there  must  have  been  something  very  equivocal  i> 
that  tap;  for  never  was  then  another  made  such  an 
impreauon  on  the  hearts  and  looks  of  so  many  btave 
and  warlike  meiL  The  din  of  ebriety  was  hushed 
at  once;  a  black  and  drumlj  dism^  was  imprinted 
on  every  countenance,  and  every  eye,  afraid  of  meet- 
ing the  gleams  of  terror  &om  another,  was  fixed  en 
the  door.  Light  steps  were  heard  approaching  by 
the  great  staircase;  they  csme  dose  to  the  hack  of 
the  door  of  the  apartment,  where  Uiey  paused  a  con- 
siderable space — and  an  awfiil  pause  that  was  lor 
those  within.  The  door  was  at  length  opened  slowly 
and  hesitatingly,  and  in  glided,  scarcely  moving, 
Ecky  H'Kenzie.  with  a  snow-while  sheet  anmnd 
her,  a  Kce  aa  pale  as  deai3i,  and  a  white  n^ikin 
around  her  bead.  Well  she  knew  the  character  <^ 
the  man  she  hated;  ahe  fixed  one  death-like  look 
on  Camoch,  and  raising  her  forefinger,  pointed  at 
him — then  retreating,  she  introduced  Lady  Juliai 

This  is  no  fidsehood~no  vrild  illusion  of  a  poet's 
brain.  It  is  a  fact  aa  well  authenticated  as  any  event 
in  the  annals  of  any  family  in  Britain.  Yes;  at 
that  moment  Lady  Jnlia  entered,  in  the  very  robes 
in  which  she  had  been  precipitated  from  the  bridge^ 
Her  face  was  pale,  and  her  look  to  the  chieftains 
severe;  still  she  was  the  Lady  Julia  in  ereiy  linea- 
ment A  shudder  and  a  smothered  expicasion  of 
horror  issued  from  the  circle.  Camoch,  in  one 
moment,  rushed  to  the  casement  at  the  further  end 
of  the  apartment ;  it  opened  on  hinges,  and  Edcy 
had  intentionally  neglected  to  bolt  it.  He  pulled 
it  open,  and  threw  himself  from  it.  BaTTo<^  fol- 
lowed his  example;  but  none  of  the  rest  having 
actually  imbrued  their  hands  in  their  lady's  blood. 
they  waited  the  issue;  but  so  terrer-smilten  were 
they  all,  that  not  one  perceived  the  de^tetate 
exit  of  the  two  chieftains,  save  the  apparition  itself, 
which  uttered  an  eldrich  scream  as  ea^  of  them 
disappeared.  These  yells  astounded  the  kinsmen 
with  double  amazement,  laying  all  their  lenities 
asleep  in  a  torpid  nnmbneen.  Bnt  their  souls  were 
soon  aroused  by  new  excitations;  for  the  inddents. 
as  Uiey  came  all  rushing  on  one  another,  wertt  qnite 
beyond  their  comprehension.  The  apparition  fixed 
i(a  eyes,  as  if  glistening  with  tears,  on  one  of  them 
only,  then  spreading  foHh  ila  arms,  and  throwing 
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iU  fMe  towuda  hesTUk  m  if  in  agon?,  it  exdaimed, 
"No  one  to  welcome  me  back  to  my  own  hmnel" 
The  ebief  aaaamed  the  bodm  poatore,  but  bad  aot 
power  to  speak  or  move,  til)  tbe  apparition,  fl;itig 
to  him  with  the  awiftnea  of  liglilmiig,  ckaped  him 
in  her  arms,  lud  ber  head  upon  hU  bosom,  and  wept. 
"Ood  of  m;  fathera,  it  ia  mj  Juli&,  my  own  Jalia, 
aa  I  live  and  breathe,"  cried  he  in  an  ecataaj.  It 
waa  the  Lady  Julia  bemelfl 

"  Pray,  Mr.  Shepherd,  does  not  this  require  aome 
explaDationI" 

"It  doea,  m&daiQ,  vhich  is  forthcoming  imme- 
diately, in  aa  few  sentences  as  I  can  make  you  nudei'- 

On  the  aide  of  the  river  opposite  to  tbe  castle,  and 
consequently  in  another  country,  according  to  the 
idomatic  phrase  constantly  used  in  thst  Iftnd,  thcie 
lived  a  bold  native  yeoman,  called  Mango  M'Craw, 
miller  of  ClackmuUin  (I  cannot  help  the  aUit«n- 
tion,  it  is  none  of  my  making);  but  in  those  days, 
mill-ponda  and  mill-leads,  with  their  aluicea  and 
burns,  to  say  nothing  about  the  mill-stonea  and 
mill-whee]s,  wcie  in  a  very  rude  ineffective  state. 
Such  a  morning  as  that  was  about  ClackmnlliD '. 
Hungo  was  often  heard  to  declare — "Tat  tere  was 
not  peing  her  equal  from  the  flood  of  No,  till  te  toy 
of  ahudgement,  bowever  long  she  might  be  behind." 

That  great  ChrietouH  flood  bad  been  a  prototype 
of  the  great  floods  in  Monyshire,  so  movingly  de- 
scribed by  Sir  Thomaa  Kck  Lauder.  For  one  thing, 
it  levelled  Hungo  H'Craw's  wean  and  sluices  as  if 
no  such  things  bad  eiiated ;  and  what  was  worse,  as 
the  dam  came  off  at  the  acute  angle  of  the  river,  the 
flood  followed  on  in  that  straight  forward  direction, 
and  thiealened  instant  deatruction,  not  only  to  the 
mill  and  the  kiln,  but  to  the  whole  Hill-town,  which 
stood  a  little  more  elevated ;  and  there  waa  Mungo, 
with  his  son  QuiulCD,  hia  daughter  Diana,  and  his 
atoat  old  wife  yclept  Mistress  M'Craw,  toiling  be- 
tween death  and  life,  rearing  a  rampart  of  defence 
with  wood,  stones,  divots,  and  loads  of  manure  from 
the  dnngbilL 

They  were  not  trying  to  stop  the  mighty  torrent 
— that  was  out  of  the  power  of  man — bat  to  give  it 
B  cast  by  their  habitation;  and  there  were  they 
plunging  and  working  at  a  terrible  rate;  Hnago 
scolding  and  calling  fot  further  exertion.  ''  Ply, 
ply,  you  goslings  of  te  Teal  Hor,  else  we  shall  all 
be  swept  away  out  of  to  worlt  wid  tat  roaring  ocean 
of  destruction  tat  pe  coming  roaring  down  from  te 
hills  and  te  corvies.  Oh,  Mistress  M'Craw,  cannot 
yon  pe  plying  tese  creat  pig  shenteel  hands  of  yours. 
Half  ye  not  te  fears  of  Cot  before  your  eyes,  nor 
H'Tavish  Mar,  tat  you  will  pe  rolling  your  creat 
druim  in  tat  ways.  Go  fill  sJ!  te  sacks  in  te  mill 
with  dung,  oiM  let  us  pe  plunging  tern  into  te 
preach.  Diana,  you  mumping  roey  chick,  what  are 
you  thoaghtiog  upon  i  I  Wolare  you  pe  not  carryiDg 
Croat  above  ten  stones  of  dung  at  a  time.    Quinten, 


oh  you  great  mastiff' dog,  yon  atti  laiy  poppy  of  a 
CQcannech,  do  yoa  notseel«t  weehall  pe  all  carried 
away  from  te  nrdvnrBe,  unless  you  ply  as  never  man 
plied  peforet" 

"Father,  is  Keppoch  chargedl" 

"  MaUuchid  I  If  I  do  not  pe  preaking  your  head 
for  you.  What  does  te  creat  bhaist  want  with  te 
gun  just  nowl" 

"  fiecauBe  here  is  a  swan  coming  on  uB  full  saiL" 

"Och  theni  run  and  bring  Eeppoch.  She  is 
always  charged;  clean  and  dry,  and  .let  as  have  a 
pluff  at  te  swan,  come  of  te  mill  what  will  Life  of 
my  soul  I  if  she  pe  not  a  drowned  lady  instead  of  a 
swan  J  Mistress  M'Craw,  and  you  young  witch, 
Diana,  where  pe  your  hearta  and  your  souls  now  1 
Och  now  tere  will  pe  such  qtlashing  and  squalling, 
and  boo-booing,  tat  J  shall  have  raore  ado  with  te 
living  tan  te  dead,  for  women's  hearts  pe  all  made 
of  oladh -heights.  There  now,  I  have  Icet  my  grand 
ahot,  and  sliall  lose  my  good  mill  and  all  te  gentle's 
com,  and  te  poor  fiais'  likewise.  Alas  I  dear  aoul, 
a  warmer  and  a  drier  couch  would  have  fitted  you 
creat  petter  to-day  1  Come,  help  me  to  cany  ber, 
you  noisy,  thoughtless,  noisy  cummers,  and  help 
me  to  carry  her  in.  WlkatI  howling  and  wringing 
your  hands]  See,  giremeboldofall  yourfonrarms, 
and  let  her  head  bang  down,  that  the  dmmbly  water 
may  ruaoot  at  ber  moothlikeamill-gpoat."  . 

"  No,  no,  Hungo,  keep  up  my  head,  I  am  little  the 
wane.    My  head  baa  never  yet  been  below  the  water. " 

"As  I  shall  pesKombefore  te  tay  of  shudgemcnt, 
it  is  te  creat  and  cood  lady  of  £dirdale.  Cot  pe  wid 
my  dhear  and  plessed  matam,  how  tid  you  come 
berel" 

"  Even  as  you  see,  Mnngo.  But  put  meinto  your 
warm  bed,  and  by  and  by  I  shall  tell  yon  all;  for  I 
have  bad  a  dreadful  voyage  to  your  habitation;  hut 
it  Itas  been  a  rapid  one.  It  is  not  above  half  a 
minute  aince  I  lost  bold  of  my  hnebaod's  arm  on  tbe 
dizzy  cradle  on  the  top  of  Droehud-maide." 

AVitb  many  eiclamationa,  and  prayers,  and  tears, 
the  Lady  Julia  was  put  into  bed,  and  nursed  with  all 
the  care  and  affection  of  which  the  honest  and  kind- 
hearted  miller  and  his  family  were  capable.  She 
hound  them  all  to  eecresy  until  she  thought  it  Ume 
to  reveal  herself;  but  her  recovery  waa  not  so  sudden 
OS  might  have  been  expected.  An  nndefinable 
terror  pieyod  upon  her  spirits,  which  she  fonnd  it 
impossible  to  remove— a  terror  of  that  which  was 
past  It  was  a  painful,  thrilling  suepicion  that  ber 
husband  had  tossed  her  over.  She  had  not  tbe  heart 
nor  the  capability  of  mentioning  this  that  made  the 
impression  on  ber  health  and  spirits  to  any  at  the 
mill;  but  she  resolved  to  remain  there  in  quiet  con- 
cealment till  the  mystery  of  her  intended  death  was 
satisfactorily  cleared  ap- 

Bhe  then  offered  Quinten,  the  young  miller,  a  high 
bribe,  if  he  woald  go  prirately  to  the  castle,  and 
procure  her  a  secret  conference  with  her  bumble 
cousin  and  fostcr-uster,  Ecky  M'Kenzie. 
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"Och,  deir  heart,"  «aid  Miatnm  M'Cmw,  "be 

edsDobTibetogaprivateljtoHinEckyH'Eenzie. 

)  ig  oftGDCT  then  ttuu  at  Uie  kirk.  It  voahl  n- 
quiie  s  very  high  bribe  to  keep  him  kinty ;  and  *he 

10  canning  uid  handj,  that  neither  jour  ladyship 
nor  M17  about  the  castle  Iuts  erer  diaooTered  them. 
1  ahall  sMwer  for  that  errand  being  cheerfnlly  and 
faithfuUy  performed,  but  if  the  boy  take  one  high- 
land penny  for  his  trouble,  I'll  feed  him  on  black 
bearmeal  brochen  for  a  month." 

Poor  Ecty  cried  bitterly  for  joy,  and  wag  so  de- 
lighted, that  ahe  actually  threw  ber  bandgome  arme 
around  the  great  barly  miller'i  neck  and  kiseed 
him;  but  she  Tonld  tarry  none  to  court  that  night, 
but  forced  Quinten  to  return  to  Clackmullin  irith 

The  meeting  of  the  two  waa  afibcting  and  full  of 
the  deepe«t  int«reet,  hot  I  may  not  dweU  on  it,  but 
haste  to  a  conclusion ;  for  a  long  explanatory  con- 
clution  is  like  the  fifth  ad,  of  a  play,  a  weariiome 
m^lement. 

At  that  meeting,  Ecky  first  discovered  to  her  lady 
the  horrible  combination  that  had  existed  to  long  to 
take  her  off,  but  knowing  the  chieTa  steadfast  resolu- 
1  never  either  to  injure  or  part  with  her  ahe 
er  told  all  that  ahe  knew  for  fear  of  giving  her 
dear  lady  uneamneaa;  that  they  never  would  have 
accomplished  their  purpose,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
abam  pilgrimage  to  St.  Bothan'a  ahrine ;  and  that 
the  two  kinsmen  seized  her  in  a  moment  of  confu- 
don,  and  buried  her  over  the  bridge;  then  all  the 
four  seized  on  their  lord,  and  bore  him  into  the 
CMtle,  where  they  convinced  hii  umple  and  too-con- 
flding  heart  that  bis  lady  had,  of  her  own  accord, 
taken  the  dizzy  and  distracted  leap. 

She  waa  now  convinced  of  ber  huaband'a  innooency, 
and  that  the  lore  he  had  ever  eipreaaed  towards  her 
was  sincere;  and  as  ahe  lived  bat  in  hia  affections,  all 
other  earthly  concerns  appeared  to  her  but  aa  nothing; 
and  to  have  the  proob  of  thtir  own  consdences,  the 
two  settled  the  time,  manner,  and  mode  of  ber  re- 


turn, which  was  all  contrived  by  the  affeetlmaU 
Ecky,  and  put  in  piactdce  according  (0  ber  aiTsnge- 
ment,  and  the  above  narrated  eatastraphe  waa  tbe 

On  going  out  with  torches,  the  foremoat  of  which 
was  borne  by  Ecky  M'Sentie,  they  found  old  Car- 
noch  lying  at  the  bottom  of  the  wall  next  to  the 
river,  with  his  neck  broken  and  his  body  otherwise 
grievoDsl;  mangled,  sad  Barvoolin  very  mud 
crushed  by  his  falL  He  made  a  full  confeeaion  le 
Lady  Julia,  and  at  her  inteiceasion  was  pardoned, 
aa  being  only  tbo  organ  of  a  whole  clan,  but  he 
proved  a  lameter  to  the  day  of  hia  death.  His  a 
fearioD  to  the  lady  in  private  waa  a  cnriooa  one,  a 
ahows  the  devotedness  of  that  original  people  to  their 
respective  dana  and  all  that  concerns  them.  He  said, 
"that  finding  after  many  trials  they  could  make 
nothing  of  her  lord,  they  contrived  that  pilgrimage 
to  the  ahrine  of  St.  Botban's,  to  intercede  with  tlie 
B^nt  to  take  pity  on  their  race ;  but  they  had  n 
solved  tliBt  ahe  ahonld  never  return  Emm  that  devoi 
feativaL  Thej  had  no  idea  of  drowning  until  the 
tremandona  flood  came,  which  fruatrated  the  other 
plan.  They  meant  to  have  taken  her  off  by  potaon, 
and  had  brought  a  bottle  of  poisoned  wine  with  them, 
which  waa  to  have  been  preaented  to  each  of  the 
ladies  of  rank  who  should  ait  on  high  with  the  Lady 
Julia,  in  a  small  golden  chalice,  and  it  appearing 
impossible  to  make  exceptions,  they  had  rttolvtd  lo 
taerifict  the  whole  to  bear  their  lady  comptaty." 

But  the  far  best  part  of  the  story  ia  yet  to  come. 
Whether  it  was  the  sleeping  for  a  fortnight  on  a  hard    | 
heather-bed,  or  the  subsisting  for  that  time  on  milk- 
brose  and  butter,  or  Whether  tbe  ducking  and  cor- 
i«8pondent  Mght,  wrought  a  happy  change  on  Ijkdy    | 
Julia,  I  know  not:  but  of  tbia  t  am  certain,  that    ' 
within  a  twelvemonth  from  the  date  of  her  retnn 
the  castle,  she  gave  birth  to  a  comely  daugfatO',  and 
aubaegacntlj  to  two  sons;  and  tbe  deacendaals  of 
that  rifectionate  couple  occupy  a  portion  of  their 
once  eitAmdTc  patrimonial  dom^ni  to  this  day. 
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Oh  the  3d  of  Jaly,  1S4I,  when  England  wu  in  ntter 
confusion,  a  party  of  yeomen  irere  sent  tovud  Scot- 
Und  with  ■  young  lady,  sole  heinoa,  of  the  bame  of 
Hontgomer;,  irhoee  father  waa  one  of  the  leading 
royalist  lordt;  bat  being  imprisoned  and  in  immi- 
nent danger,  waa  obliged  to  wnd  hia  infiuit  daughter 
U>  her  relatJODB  in  Scotland.  The  party  waa  led  by 
Captun  Seymour,  a  determined  Catholic  and  hardy 
warrior;  and  in  pteeing  through  the  wood  of  Tanaa, 
on  the  Border,  Uiey  were  enoonntered  by  a  band  of 
mon-troopen,  led  by  one  BeaUon  or  Beattio,  of 
Watkertick.  Beatgon  pretended  to  be  leading  hie 
clan  to  join  the  Whig  army,  bnt  in  fact  to  obtain 
eome  plnnder  in  the  haraaeed  atate  of  the  country ; 
and  on  meeting  with  Beymour  and  hie  party,  he 
accosted  him  in  Iheae  words:  "Whither  away, 
brother,  and  on  what  expedition  1 " 

"Andprsy  who  gave  you  a  right  to  aik  thatl" 
«Ud  the  other. 

"Do  you  see  this  good  spear  which  I  hdd  in  my 
hand,  sad  this  cnt-and-thrust  blade  by  my  thigh, 
with  all  theae  men  behind  me,  and  yet  ask  me  that 

"  111  see  a  higher  commission  than  any  of  these, 
thou  bonneted  saucy  Scot,  before  I  explain  my 
misdoD.  Give  way,  and  let  me  and  my  party  psas ; 
we  hare  no  quarrel  with  thee.  Let  it  suffice  that 
oar  mieeion  is  a  prirate  one,  and  has  no  connection 
with  the  political  troubles  of  the  day." 

"  Ye  are  telling  a  br^d  downright  lee,  sir,"  said 
Wat  o'  Blackesk,  "for  dinna  I  ken  yon  to  be  the 
maist  determined  an'  abominable  Papishur  in  a'  the 
British  dominions.  Iboemotwi'  yon,  hand  to  hand, 
afune  this,  an'  came  rather  off  wi'  the  waur,  but  I'll 
speak  wi'  you  now  here  in  my  sin  coontry.  Wat- 
keiriok,  this  is  Captain  Beymonr,  gaun  away  on  a 
polish  emnd  for  his  cursed  master,  whoae  cruelty 
has  laid  our  eonntty  waste." 

"Down  wiUi  your  anna,  air,  instantly,"  saidBeat- 
•on,  "and  yon  ^lall  all  hare  asiarance  of  life  and 
limb  nntil  farther  inetmctions  from 


"  I  despise  and  defy  yon  and  your  commisuon," 
said  Seymour.  "Thou  rude  chad!  Thou  Border 
mffiani  Impede  my  progreasif  thon  darest  I  say 
open,  and  let  me  psas.  I  bare  no  quarrel  with  thee; 
or  feel  the  weight  of  a  weapon  that  nerer  was  tamed 
in  battle." 

' '  Let  me  but  at  the  ^lain !  "  cried  Wat  o'  Black- 
esk, and  with  that  he  rode  fnrionsly  at  Captain  Sey- 
monr  with  his  lance,  bat  before  one  conld  have 


counted  six,  Seymour  bad  cut  off  both  the  head  of 
Wat  and  his  lance.  The  rush  of  the  Beataons  wss 
then  inatantaneouB.  Seymour  and  his  party  fought 
■toutly,  for  thete  was  no  more  parley,  and  gereral  of 
the  Beataons  were  the  Erst  who  fell,  among  whom 
was  John  of  Watkerrick,  tbeir  leader.  The  fray 
grew  Beroer  every  minute,  bat  the  Beateoos.  being 
nearly  two  to  one,  prevailed,  and  all  the  English 
were  cut  down,  saving  one  who  had  fled  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  action,  and  was  seen  scouring  off  at 
full  speed,  with  intention,  as  was  supposed,  of  nach- 
ing  the  castle  of  llsngeiton.  The  Beatsons  snp- 
pomng  him  to  be  the  bearer  of  some  great  secret  or 
treasure,  gave  chase  with  all  their  might,  and  Robert 
of  Cassock  being  the  beet  mounted  st  length  over- 
took him,  and  speared  him  without  ceremony  in  at 
the  hack ;  and  behold,  when  he  came  to  the  ground, 
a  lovely  female  child  that  was  clasped  in  his  bosom 
fUl  with  him.  She  wss  richly  dressed,  but  crying 
pitifally;  and  Robert,  seeing  her  all  covered  with 
blood,  thooght  she  waa  wounded,  and  that  it  would 
be  as  good  to  stab  her  too  at  once,  and  put  her  out 
of  pain,  and  lifting  his  lance  with  as  much  delibera- 
tion as  if  about  to  leester  a  salmon,  his  eara  were 
saiuled  by  such  an  unearthly  cry  from  the  dying 
man,  that  it  made  him  start  and  withhold  hia  stroke 
for  the  mument;  and  turning  to  him,  he  swd  in  a 
flattered  voice,  "  What  the  deel's  the  matter  w'ye. 

Though  this  was  rather  an  annoying  queation  to 
a  man  who  hod  been  ftirly  ran  through  the  body, 
yet  he  showed  such  anxiety  abont  the  inhnt  that 
Robert  was  strack  with  a  sort  of  natural  awe,  and 
turned  and  listened  to  him.  He  pointed  to  the  babe, 
heid  up  his  hands,  snd  spoke  in  the  most  fervent 
tones;  but  he  waa  a  foreign  priest,  and  Eobert  could 
not  understoad  a  word  that  ho  said.  Rather  saton- 
ished,  however,  that  a  man  should  be  speaking  what 
he  conld  not  comprehend,  which  had  never  happened 
to  him  in  EskdsJe  before,  he  drew  close  to  the 
wounded  man,  held  down  his  head,  and  asked  very 
loud,  "Ehl  what  are  ye  aye  bletberin  an'  sayin, 
ratal    W ha  is  the  creaturel    Wha  is  she  aval" 

The  man  spoke  on  in  the  some  fervent  tones,  but 
not  one  word  could  Robert  comprehend,  till  at  length 
losing  patience  with  him,  and  seeing  a  crudflx  upon 
his  breast,  an  object  of  the  utmost  detestation  then 
in  the  BOnth  of  Scotland,  he  stabbed  him  ag^n 
throo^  the  body,  bidding  him  "either  apeak  se 
that  fo'ks  conld  anderetond,  or  baud  Us  tongue  for 
ever."   The  poor  forlorn  priest  writhed  andspamed. 
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uttered  his  Ave  lHaria,  and  ever  and  anon  kissed 
the  rood.  Bobert  waa  rather  affected,  and  stood  tor 
gome  time  gaping  and  ataring  over  him,  Baying  at 
last  to  himself,  "  Od,  1  wonder  what  the  body  can 
heaajingl  Butoh!  I'mBurotbokiisiDKo' that  bit 
black  stick  can  da  little  for  his  bouI'e  sBlvation,  It 
it  Hurely  a  maiat  ridiculous  thing  to  be  a  f apist. 
But  come,  come,  there's  nae  fun  in  this.  It  is  beat 
to  pit  sic  a  gomerel  oat  o'  paiu ; "  and  bo  saying,  he 
drew  his  sword,  as  ebaip  as  a  razor,  and  at  one  stroke 
severed  the  priest's  head  from  his  body. 

In  the  meantime  Jock  of  Thick^de  had  come 
ap,  and  liCtiag  the  child,  saw  a  golden  cmdfii 
and  chain  hanging  around  her  neck,  and  gold  and 
jewels  about  her  beyond  calculation,  which  bad  been 
placed  there  as  their  only  place  of  safeguard  in  those 
marauding  and  troublous  times,  it  probably  having 
been  weened  (hat  no  ruffian  hand  would  harm  a  help- 
less and  lovely  infant.  Well,  Jock  Beateon  perceir- 
ing  these  before  his  kinsman  bad  done  confessing  and 
murdering  the  priest,  claimed  the  haby  as  his  own, 
he  having  been  the  fiiBt  lifter  of  her  from  (he  battle- 
field. At  the  first,  Bobert  of  Cassock  seemed  very 
willing  to  consent  to  this  arrangement,  thinking  to 
himself  that  he  had  plenty  of  these  brats  up  and 
down  the  country  already,  and  soon  eicpected  some 
re.  But  his  eye  had  caugh(  something  about  the 
babe,  it  was  never  known  what  it  was,  and  all  at 

le  he  refused  to  yield  his  right  to  her,  saying  that 
he  had  overtaken  and  slain  her  guardian  with  his 
own  hand,  whidi  he  (Jock  Beatson)  never  coald 
have  done  on  hii  bauchle  of  a  beast,  and  that  there- 
fore be  should  have  his  heart's  blood  before  he  had 
that  child.  This  was  a  hard  alternative,  especially 
as  this  Bobert  was  now  (he  chief  of  the  Beatsons 
after  the  fall  of  Watkerrick,  and  Jock  of  Thlckmde 
was  rather  hard  put  to  it,  knowing  something  of  the 
riches  of  which  he  was  possessed. 

Now,  it  mult  be  remarked,  (hat  the  rest  of  (he 
Beatsons  who  were  putsuing  the  dying  priest,  per- 
ceiving (ha(  he  wsa  overtaken  and  slain,  hasted 
ba(^  to  the  combat  field  to  divide  the  horses  and 
the  spoU,  and  look  after  their  wonnded  friends,  so 
that  B(  this  time  there  were  none  nigh  or  in  view  bnC 
thetworough  kinsmen  and  the  baby.  "I  lifted  her 
t,  cousin ;  and  yon  know  by  all  the  rules  of  our 
dan,  (hat  gires  me  a  right  lo  her  and  all  about  her ; 
go  and  strip  the  priest,  be  ia  your  own  fair  prey. " 

"  I  brought  the  priest  and  her  both  to  the  ground 
at  the  same  blow,  and  I  claim  both,  therefore  give 
p  what  is  my  right  before  I  am  obliged  to  send  you 
after  the  priest  to  bear  him  company." 

"  Speak'st  Uion  that  way  to  me,  cousin  I  If  thoa 
t  disposed  to  use  snch  language,  use  it  to  thy 
eqnals,  for  thou  knowcst  that  this  arm  could  master 
ten  snch  as  thine.  Why,  I'll  hold  the  child  in  the 
one  hand  and  light  thee  with  (he  o(ber,  and  if  thou 
win  her  ttoia  me  thou  shalt  have  her." 

Robert  of  Cassock  eoiild  bear  no  more ;  but  heav- 
ing his  long  bloody  sword  with  which  he  had  just 


beheaded  (he  priest,  he  attacked  his  eoutin,  i 
held  his  drawn  sword  in  one  hand  and  the  screaming 
infant  below  the  other  arm.  At  (he  very  first  turn 
Bobert  wounded  both  Jock  and  the  child.  "  Be. 
shrew  thy  heart,  man,  thou  hast  killed  the  b^m ! " 
said  Thickside.  and  flung  (he  poor  (hing  behind  him 
as  if  it  had  been  a  bundle  of  clouts,  and  the  combat 
went  on  with  the  most  deadly  feud,  for  the  nearer 
(he  frienda  (be  more  deadly  (he  animosity  when 
such  occurs.  Sharp  and  severe  woonda  were  given 
on  both  sides,  and  their  morions  and  hauberks  w 
hadced  and  hewad,  for  the  two  kinsmen  were  very 
equal  in  prowess.  Bobert  was  the  B(ronge8(  n 
but  Jock  of  Thickdde  was  accounted  the  beet  of  the 
clan  at  handling  his  weapon,  and  at  length,  when 
both  were  much  exhausted,  he,  by  a  deiteroos  back- 
stroke turned  upward,  wounded  his  cousin  below 
the  sword  arm,  and  he  feU,  cursing  his  opponent 
for  a  wretch  and  a  villain. 

When  John  Bealion  saw  what  he  had  done  in  (he 
heat  of  passion,  he  was  cut  to  the  heart,  stooc 
like  a  statue,  and  the  tears  poured  from  his  manly 
eyes  mixing  with  his  blood.  "  O,  Bob  Beat(ie,  T 
Beattie!  What  have  I  done  1 "  criedbe,  "sad  what 
hast  thoa  done  to  provoke  this  deadly  eumity  be- 
tween two  who  have  alwaya  agreed  and  loved  like 
brothers!  Ofow,  Bob,  to  save  thy  life  would  1  give 
all  the  ewes  and  kye  on  Thickside,  and  the  land 
that  feeds  then  into  tbo  bargain.  Can  1  do  nothing 
for  yon  in  binding  up  your  wounds  1" 

"No,  no;  you  can  do  nothing  for  me,"  said 
other,  "  for  I  am  cut  through  the  midriff,  and  life 
is  ebbing  fast.  Take  thy  prize,  but  take  her  and 
her  wealth  with  my  caise,  and  know  she  will  prove 
a  caiee  anto  thee,  and  thy  min  shall  arise  from  her, 
for  thy  claim  on  me  was  aiu'uBt, " 

John,  nevertheless,  did  all  that  he  could  to  bind 
ap  and  stem  his  cousin's  wounds,  and  even  brought 
him  a  drink  in  his  helmet ;  he  drank  ea^rly  of  it 
then  died  in  his  cousin's  hands.  Poor  little  Mary 
Montgomery,  horror-stmck  by  her  wound,  and  the 
sight  of  two  bloody  men  hacking  and  hewing  at  one 
another,  and  her  kind  conductor  lying  without  the 
head,  had  rolled  herself  from  her  swaddling  clothes, 
and  waswaddlingaeroBs  the  moor,  crying  inccBsantly, 
and  falling  eveiy  minute.  John  Beatson  followed, 
and  seizing  her  by  the  frock  he  brought  her  back  in 
his  handri  swinging  like  a  thing  of  no  valne.  "  Haud 
the  yaup  o'  thee,  thou  little  imp!"  said  Jock. 
"Little  does  thou  ken  the  evil  thou  hast  bred  this 
day!  Sorrow  that  thou  h'ad  been  in  thy  mother's 
cradle,  an'  ane  o'  thy  braw  velvet  clouts  abont  thee. 
Haud  the  tongueo'  thee,  I  say,  for  I  want  buta  hair 
to  mak'  a  tether  o'  that  sal  lay  thee  beside  the  tithcr 
twa.  Plague  on  thee.  Haud  thy  yaup!"  And 
with  that  he  shook  her' until  (he  dear  little  lady 
cried  herself  weak  and  fiiint. 

Jock  of  Thii^side  (for  (ha(  was  Uie  familiar  name 
he  was  known  by)  was  so  o'erspent  by  wounds,  vex- 
ation, and  (he  loss  of  blood,  that  he  aenr  to  modi 
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as  thaugfat  or  noBaeking  (he  poeketa  of  tbe  priest, 
where  he  would  h»v«  foand  Bonte  docamcDle  that 
woald  have  ndonnded  to  his  profit.  Bat  if  Jock  had 
foand  them  he  conld  not  hftve  retd  them,  sad  would 
probably  haye  burned  them  or  thrown  them  awaj. 
However,  weftry  and  heart-broken  ai  he  was  for  the 
death  of  hia  eouain  and  next  neighbour,  he  took  the 
babe  careleeal;  on  before  him  on  the  hone,  r^ard- 
len  of  her  cries  and  whining,  and  bore  her  straight 
to  Chriit;  hia  wife  at  their  remote  habitation,  with- 
oat  gmng  any  more  nigh  the  field  of  battle  to  aharc 
the  BpoiL 

"  O,  Kitty  Jardinel  Kitty  Jardine !  I  am  a  mined 
man,"  saidhe,  bat  jonars  a  made  woman,  for  here's 
a  bit  creature  I  hae  brought  you  wi'  m  tauckle 
rich«s  hanging  about  her  shouldera  as  wad  buy  an 
earidom.  But  0,  Ofariit;,  what  think  you  I  hae 
done )  Hare  nae  I  gane  an'  killed  Bob  o'  Cawook, 
our  BOQtin,  for  the  poneaaion  o'  that  bairn." 

"  Huahl"  Slid  Christy,  laying  her  finger  on  her 
lips.     "  Did  ony  body  see  yon  kill  your  cousinl" 

"  No,  no  anebatthfttereMoieitBer,  for  thorawaa 
nae  another  aoul  in  sight  but  a  papiih  priest,  an'  he 
moldna  aee  very  weel  for  be  wanlit  the  head.  But 
what  ganyespeirthatl  I  killed  him  fairly  in  a  get 
battle,  an'  111  never  deny  it." 

"  That  wss  brarely  done.  But  was  yoar  quan«l 
with  him  JDitl" 

"  I'm  nojust  SM  sare  about  that." 

"  Then  deny  it  Swev  it  wis  not  you,  elw  yon 
an  a  dead  man.  You  wiU  tw  hanged  in  eight  days, 
and  every  aue  o'  the  olaa  will  cut  a  coUop  off  you  if 
you  have  fiutened  an  nqjast  quarrel  on  Bob  Beattie 


"  O  Kitty,  Kitty!  je  gar  a'  my  fleah  creep.  I 
wadna  care  sae  mnckle  for  hanging,  bat  to  be  cuttit 
i'  coUope  is  terrible.  But  what  dojoa  think!  He 
qiiaed  me  wi*  his  dying  breath,  an'  prophesied  that 
that  b^m  should  prove  my  min.  1  dinna  like  to 
think  o'  this  at  a',  Christy;  an'  1  hae  been  thinkln' 
that  it  might  no  be  the  waist  way  to  pit  the  bit  brat 
oat  a'  the  gate.' 

"  Ood  forbid  that  ever  dc  a  sin  shonld  lie  at  our 
door.  Poor  dear  little  creatnre !  She  ia  thrown  on 
oar  care  by  SMne  strange  chance,  but  she  has  brongbt 
plenty  wi'  her  to  pay  for  her  boord  wages,  an'  sooner 
would  I  part  wi'  it  an'  a'  that  1  hae  In  the  warld 
beaide,  than  see  a  hairo'  her  head  wranged;"  and 
with  that  Christy  Jardine  huf^^  tiie  child  to  her 
bosom  and  kiaed  and  caressed  her ;  and  the  babe, 
hoTTified  as  she  bad  been  by  wxnes  of  blood,  and 
feeding  heisetf  once  mora  under  fhe  care  of  one  of 
her  own  kind  sex,  clung  to  Christy's  neck,  andagain 
and  again  held  oat  her  little  lovely  month  to  give 
her  protectress  another  kin.  Jock  Bealson,  the 
rough  moM-trooper,  was  so  much  effected  by  the 
scene  that  he  blowed  his  nose  three  Umes,  and  as 
often  brought  his  mailed  sleeve  acrosa  his  eyes. 
-'  God  bless  yon,  Kitty  I"  said  be. 

The  Beatsona  stripped  the  slain,   collected  the 


fine  English  horses,  a  gimnd  prise  for  tJiem  at  that 
period,  buried  their  tricnds  and  foes  together  in  one 
pit,  which  is  still  well  known,  about  half  way  be- 
tween Yarrow  and  Liddell,  and  bore  borne  their 
wounded  with  care  to  their  several  families.  It  had 
been  a  dear-bought  price  to  them,  for  they  had  lost 
their  leader  and  his  seoond  in  command,  and  nearly 
as  many  brave  Aen  as  had  Alien  of  the  English. 
The;  had  seen  Watkerrick  fall,  but  what  had  bc- 
oome  of  Robert  of  Cassock  they  could  not  compre- 
hend. Several  of  the  pursuers  asserted  that  tbey 
had  seen  him  overtake  and  bring  down  the  fiyii^ 
warrior;  but  they  knew  no  farther,  and  in  the  harry 
and  confusion  none  even  seemed  to  remember  that 
John  of  TliickBide  hod  ridden  on  to  the  final  cata- 
strophe. Bo  the  next  niomiog  a  party  were  sent  out 
to  search  out  for  Bobert,  dead  or  living;  and  as  they 
well  knew  the  place  where  he  bod  been  last  seen, 
they  went  straight  to  it,  and  found  both  him  and  the 
headless  priest  lying  stripped  naked  side  by  tide. 
This  circumstance  was  to  them  perfectly  nnoccount- 
able. 

Now  it  so  h^ipened,  that  Lord  Nithsdale,  who 
was  a  stem  CaUiolic,  bad  raised  fire  hundred  n 
to  go  to  the  sMistonce  of  King  Cbarles.  and  be  being 
the  lord  superior  of  the  Beataons,  who  were  Pro- 
testants and  hat«d  him,  seat  up  a  strong  force  by 
the  way  of  Eskdale,  under  Peter  Haxvrell  of  Wau- 
chope,  to  command  their  serriecs.  Peter  found  them 
all  gone  on  a  different  service  {as  Lord  Maxwell 
rather  had  suspected)^  and  followed  straight  on  their 
.route,  to  force  tb^n  to  take  the  side  of  their  liege 
lord.  Peter  chanced  to  take  the  other  side  of  the 
ridge,  and  fell  in  with  the  headless  priest  and  Bobert 
of  Cassock  lying  dead  together.  On  stripping  the 
former,  Peter  found  a  letter  to  Sir  James  Mont- 
gomeiy,  stating  that  Lot4  Uontgomery  had  sent  his 
only  child  to  dir  James,  as  the  only  place  of  refuge 
he  knew  of,  with  all  the  ready  money  he  bad,  and  all 
her  late  mother's  jewels;  that  the  child's  name  was 
Mary,  and  she  was  the  sole  heiress  to  three  eari- 
doms.  The  letter  also  recommended  Captain  . 
Seymour  and  Father  Phillippe  to  Sir  James's  confi- 

Peter  Maxwell  w«a  astonished,  for  there  without 
donbt  was  Father  Phillippe  lying  without  his  head, 
side  bj  dde  with  one  of  the  wild  moorland  clan  de- 
nominated "the  bloody  Beataons."  But  ha  per- 
ceived that  a  valuable  life  and  a  valuable  prise  were 
in  jeopardy,  and  not  knowing  what  to  do,  he,  like 
an  honest  man,  went  straight  to  his  chief,  pnt  the 
letter  into  his  hands,  and  stating  how  he  came  by  it 
asked  his  counsel  how  to  proceed. 

But  by  this  time  word  had  arrived  at  Lord  Hax- 
vrell's  camp,  that  a  party  of  English  troopere,  sup- 
posed to  be  Catholics  on  some  private  miaaion  from 
King  Charles  into  Scotland,  had  been  met  by  a  anb- 
ordinate  clan  of  hia  and  totally  annihilated.  Lord 
Maxwell  was  in  dreadful  wrath,  and  forthwith  took 
an  oatb  to  eiUngQish  that  marauding  sept,  aikd  re- 
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ulTcd  tt  tU  ermta  to  h»«  the  ahild.  So  tnnung 
with  one  hatidred  of  his  ehoicMt  tmapat,  he  rode 
without  driwing  bridle  etrugfat  to  W&tkeiri^  to 
«sk  an  ezpluiBtioQ  bom  the  lewler  of  tb«t  wild  and 
desperate  cUo. 

But  it  BO  happened,  that  when  he  airiTcd  there, 
the  whole  of  Eakdale,  eonnwting  ^efl7  of  BeatMns, 
Bella,  and  Sandiaoni,  were  anembled  together,  bnrf- 
ing  their  chief  in  hia  own  chapeL  A  few  liitod  thdr 
bonneta  to  Maiwell,  bot  guepeeting  hia  inleota  to  be 
eril  and  dangeronH,  they  took  rerj  little  nolioe  of 
him  till  he  b^an  to  apesk  in  an  authoritative 
manner,  demaading  a  word  of  their  chief;  bat  they 
onl;  ahook  their  heads  and  point«d  at  the  bier.  He 
then  ordered  his  troopen  to  take  erety  Bestaon 
preaent  into  coitody,  in  order  to  be  triad  for  a  breach 
of  the  king's  peace.  Bnt  aa  soon  as  hia  troopen 
began  to  laj  handa  on  them,  a  thoosand  t^iera  and 
daggen  were  drawn  from  under  the  veatmenta  of 
■Bonming,  and  a  deaperate  battle  enaued  for  the 
apace  of  ten  minatet,  when  Lord  Maxwell's  troop 
was  broken  and  every  one  Sed  at  fnll  speed  the  beet 
way  he  eotxld.  As  1  said,  Loid  Uazwell  had  been 
the  lord  auperior  of  Eakdale  for  agea;  but  he  being 
a  Catholic,  and  the  inhabitants  of  that  wild  r^on 
a  sort  of  nominal  Proteatanta,  without  mnefa  genuine 
teUgion  among  them,  as  they  are  to  the  present  day, 
therefore  they  hated  him,  and  in  short  wanted  to  be 
rid  of  him,  and  possess  their  lands  without  fen-dnty 
or  acknowledgment  to  any  lord  superior.  Sudi 
men  wanted  bat  a  pretext  for  begintung  the  strife, 
ud  they  did  it  with  all  their  energy.  Maxwell's 
men  were  Mattered  like  the  chaff  before  the  wind, 
and  he  himsidf  so  heomMd  in  and  belaid  that  he 
could  aot  get  hMuewaid,  but  was  obliged  to  flee  to 
east  with  only  three  or  four  follower*.  A  party 
of  his  rebellious  vassals  pursued  with  all  q>eed,  and 
before  he  gained  Ciaik-Crmi  his  foUoweis  were  all 
cot  down  one  by  one,  but  he  himself  being  exceed, 
ingly  well  monated  still  kept  far  ahead.  His  horse 
was  greatly  superior  to  any  of  the  Eakdale  horsee, 
bat  had  been  eibaosted  b;  his  forenoon's  ride  from 
the  tower  of  Sark  to  Watkerrick.  so  that  before  he 
reached  the  castle  of  Brsnksholm,  some  of  the  Bella 
and  Beatsona  were  doae  upon  Um.  When  he  came  I 
wiUkin  view  of  Uie  castle  he  waved  hi*  du^iean  and 
shonted  aloud,  and  the  warder  pereeiring  a  noble- 
man panned  by  commonera,  i»iaed  the  pott«aUia  and 
let  him  in;  but  there  waa  one  Oeorge  Bell  so  doae 
upon  him,  with  his  upheaved  sword,  that  the  port- 
cnlUa  in  hlling  cut  off  hia  horse's  head,  and  he 
himaelf  knocked  out  hia  brains  against  the  iron 
bars. 

That  waa  a  costly  raid  for  the  Beatsons,  for  Lord 
Hsiwell  the  same  night  sold  the  Bupenoril;  of  £sk- 
dale  to  the  Laird  of  Buocleugh  far  a  mere  trifle,  and 
that  relentleaa  chief  raimng  his  clan,  cut  off  the 
BcAtsona  every  one  who  poeaeesed  land  to  a  man, 
except  the  young  I.aird  of  Watkerrick,  the  son  of 

n  chief,  whom  he  sated,  and  whose  hein  inherit 
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the  estate  to  this  d^  in  a  lineal  dansnt  The  ori- 
ginal enntame  of  the  clan  was  Beatson,  bnt  fran  the 
fsmiliar    pronnnciatioQ   it  is    now   dianged  into 


In  the  meantime,  aa  soon  as  Lord  Maxwell 
reached  his  troopa,  he  deqatched  a  number  ,of 
private  qiiea  in  seanli  of  the  young  heireas,  and 
it  was  not  long  until  the^  got  a  doe  to  her;  for  a 
countryman  named  David  Little  informed  thnu  that 
"he  had  seen  Jock  o' Thickjide  cross  at  the  Gsrwald 
wator-foot  on  the  evening  of  the  3d  of  Joly;— he  i 
a'  covered  wi'  blood,  an'  had  a  bit  bloody  haim 
wawin'  on  afore  him." 

One  of  the  men  then  proceeded  straight  to  Thick- 
Bide  by  himsalf,  and  BOon  discoviered  that  the  missing 
child  was  indeed  thoe,  for  John  bad  only  two  so 
nearly  grown  to  men's  estate.  But  all  that  the 
man  oould  do,  was  to  return  and  inform  hia  lord,  be 
having  no  further  instmelioDa  thaa  merely  to  i 
oorer  when  the  child  waa  Some  diaputo  that  took 
place  between  Sir  Richard  Gr«ham  and  Lord  Max- 
well, about  the  manhing  of  the  troopa  of  the  latter 
on  Mich  an  expedition,  crotd  Maxwell  so  maeh 
that  he  was  arreated  on  his  Journey,  and  shot  op 
Id  Caiiisle  Castle  as  a  rebel  to  the  stato,  his  tro 
marching  back  to  Nithadale  and  Oalloway. 

While  these  things  were  going  on,  there  wen 
some  inainnatioDa  apread  agaioet  John  of  Thick- 
side,  and  it  was  rumoured  that  he  had  nurdered  his 
kingmaw  and  next  neighboar,  Rob  of  Caaock.  He 
had  got  a  strange  child  nobody  knew  how;  be  was 
covered  with  wounds;  and  it  waa  perfectly  wdl  known 
that  lie  bad  not  been  at  the  dirimon  of  the  spoil  nor 
the  burying  of  the  slain ;  and  it  vat  said  there  were 
"some  very  biaw  velvet  clouts  covered  vi'  goud" 
that  had  been  aeen  by  awne  of  the  vasssls  about  the 
house;  in  short,  strong  suspidons  were  entertained 
sgainat  Thickside,  and  the  Beatsons,  though  alaw- 
lesB  sept  ss  regarded  others,  had  the  moat  apright 
DotioDs  of  bonoBT  sioong  themselves,  and  would  in 
nowise  au^r  the  highest  of  their  clan  to  wrong  the 
lowest :  BO  tbey  themselves  took  hold  of  Jock  of 
Thickvde,  and  eaiiied  him  to  DumMea  jail,  to 
lake  hia  trial  before  that  very  Lord  Haiwdl 
who,  Uke  himself,  was  at  that  time  shut  up  in 

I  have  often  been  uuaied  at  discovering  bow  the 
trath  conies  oat  under  eurcumstanoes  the  most  eoa- 
cealed  and  secret,  and  the  first  hint  tiutt  drcoUlea 
is  very  often  the  meet  accordant  with  it  Word 
readied  Christy  Jatdine  that  she  had  an  faeiresi  to 
three  lordships  in  her  keeping,  and  that  the  child 
would  be  farced  fhim  her  in  a  hm  nights,  with  sll 
she  pOBSeased;  and  if  thst  waa  refused,  her  house  and 
fbrtalice  woald  be  laid  in  ashes. 

Christy  waa  terribly  perplexed.  Her  baaband  had 
been  borne  off  to  prison  on  suapidonof  theilangfater 
of  hia  coaain.  8be  waa  awaie  he  wsa  gnilty,  and 
knowing  the  hands  that  he  waa  in,  she  had  bnt 
little  hope  of  his  eocapc.     Bnt  above  all  ahe  felt  that 
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the  tMrinf  of  UiKtiweet  tutbe  ft«m  bar  nauld  be  the 
nme  u  teBTing  her  heart  from  her  boaom,  uid  she 
coald  (hiuk  of  no  iny  of  pnaervstian  butbjBbBcond- 
ing  witfa  her  to  soms  oUier  place.  80  at  it  »p- 
pi^Mohod  lowmrdB  orening  on  the  ITth  of  July, 
Chriitj  prepared  ererything  for  bar  departure. 
Sbe  hid  all  the  jewda  and  a  part  of  the  gold  in  a 
hide  of  the  little  foitaliee,  and  baltt  tbem  np  so  as 
Uiat  neither  triad,  water,  nor  firs  oould  touch  them; 
and  pntting  the  rest  of  tbe  gold  in  the  lining  of  her 
bodice,  and  the  golden  crow  being  abont  the  child's 
neck,  vhich  she  would  not  get  off,  bnt  took  for  a 
charm  to  keep  the  fairies  from  her;  ae  Boon  aa  night 
aet  in  ebe  left  her  home  weeping  bitterly,  oLnying  tbe 
■leeping  babe  along  with  ber,  and  aped  away  toward 
tbe  canntry  of  those  who  lOu^t  to  reare  ber  of  her 
child,  6m-  there  lay  her  native  country,  and  ibc 
knew  no  other.  Aboot  the  break  of  day  ahe  heard 
the  voice*  of  a  troop  of  men  meeting  her,  on  which 
(he  m^pt  behind  a  turf  dike,  and  sqnalted  down  in 
perfect  terror,  lest  tbe  child  ihould  awaken  and  017. 
Aa  bad  Inek  wonld  hare  it,  the  men  sat  down  to 
reat  themcelTei  on  the  side  of  the  path,  right  opposite 
to  where  Ciuiaty  and  her  piedons  charge  lay  con- 
cealed, and  ihe  heard  the  following  dialogue  among 

Firet  Man.  —  "Are  we  &r frae that ont-«-tbe-way 
place,  Thicksde,  doea  ony  o'  jou  keni  Hoit  far  off 
are  we,  Johnatenel" 

Beamd  Man. — "  Ahont  aeren  miles,  as  I  gueas; 
and  I  ibonldna  be  ill  pleased  though  we  eboold 
nerer  find  it.  I  look  oa  the  haill  o'  this  eipedition 
as  unfair.  What  has  our  Lord  Maxwell  ado  wi'  tbe 
brave  old  fellow's  wean,  bowerer  he  canto  by  her1 
But  I  trow  it  is  the  yellow  goud  be  wants.  Jock 
himself  is  lying  in  prison  an'  hard  soepicions  enter- 
tained agtdnst  faim,  an'  no  ana  to  defend  his  place 
bnt  a  callant ;  an'  if  the;  refuse  to  gie  up  (he  wean 
an'  her  treasuie,  we  are  to  bam  and  berry.  The 
deil  a  bit  o*  thia  is  fair  piay." 

Fira  Man.—"  But  think  if  Jock  Beatson  be  a 
murderer,  Johnstone,  an'  hae  killed  hia  cousin  for  the 
greed  o'  this  bairn's  siller,  whidi  they  say  wad  buy 
a'  the  hkuds  0'  Bekdale.  Then  think  what  he  de- 
serves.    What  is  your  opinion  about  that  V 

Seeond  Man.~"'Od,  I  believe  that  he  killed 
Bobett  0'  Cassock;  for  it  is  plain  that  the  prieet 
wanting  the  head  coudna  hae  kilted  him.  But 
then  I  think  he  killed  him  in  fair  combat,  for  be 
has  use  fewer  than  ten  wounds  a'  before ;  an'  his 
anuonr.  which  wis  brought  to  Dumfries,  is  hacked 
and  hewed,  ye  narer  saw  aught  like  it.  'Od,  ve'll 
bring  them  a  balm  o'ony  kind,  Ifit  be  bnt  a  lassie, 
they  cantiB  ken  ae  bairn  by  another,  an'  it  wiU  be  a 
grand  fortune  to  ony  bit  weelfaurd  lass  bairn  to  get 
Uiree  lordships. " 

Third  Man. — "  I  hae  half  a  dozen  wenchee,  an' 
my  wife  has  seven,  ye  shall  get  tbe  wale  0'  them  a', 
Johnstone,  If  yon  like  to  make  the  ezpeiimenl." 

Fottrth  Man.~"  I  wad  rather  hae  a  haul  at  Jock 


o'  Thic^de'a  ewes  an'  kye.     Let  us,  if  you  please, 
go  according  to  order." 

Seecmd  Mail. — "  Devil-a-bit !  The  time  is  come 
that  I  hae  been  looking  for  a  while  past,  when  every 
man  does  that  which  is  right  in  bis  own  eyes.  T 
it  shaU  never  be  said  0'  Jock  Jobnstone,  that  be  took 
advantage  o'  the  times  to  do  aught  ibat's  oppree^ve 
or  adjust;  an'  I  think  this  mission  0'  ours  is  an 
fair  one.  An'  if  a'  be  tnie  that  I  hae  heard,  the  best 
days  o'  the  Beatsons  are  by." 

Wlwn  the  dialogue  had  reaehed  thns  far,  there  was 
a  d<^  or  sort  of  bloodhound  belonging  to  the  troop, 
popped  his  head  over  the  turf  dyke,  right  above 
where  Christy  and  her  sleeping  charge  lay  concealed. 
He  never  got  such  a  fright  in  bia  life  t  He  ottered 
such  a  bay  as  made  all  the  bills  yell,  and  fled  as  if 
a  hundred  fiends  had  been  after  him,  never  letting 
one  yelp  await  another, 

"Maya'  the  powers  o'  heaven  preserve  ns,"  cried 
one;  "  what  can  be  ayant  that  dykel  sure  am 
is  something  neither  good  nor  canny,  for  Eeaver 
never  fled  IVae  the  face  o'  clay  idn'  the  day  that  he 

The  first  horrid  bay  of  the  dog  wakened  the  child, 
who  stood  up  in  her  rokelay  of  green,  and  began  to 
prattle,  and  tbe  men  hearing  the  small  voice  in  a  lan- 
guage which  they  did  not  well  understand,  conceived 
that  they  were  indeed  haunted  by  the  fajries,  and 
grew  exceedingly  Mghlened,  and  as  Christy  thought, 
some  of  them  fled;  bnt  one  Charles  Carrutbers, 
more  bold  than  tbe  rest,  cursed  them  for  cowards, 
and  went  away,  though  manifeatly  agitated,  to  peep 
over  the  dyke.  The  lovely  infant  clad  in  green, 
met  his  face  with  hers  on  the  top  of  the  old  green 
dyke;  but  if  Reaver  got  a  dreadful  fright,  Carmthers 
got  a  worse,  for  he  actually  threw  himself  back  01 
and  mode  sundry  somersets  down  hill  before  he  could 
gain  his  ftot,  and  the  whole  troop  then  fled  in  the 
utmost  astonishment.  As  for  Reaver,  he  got  such  a 
fright,  that  he  ran  off  and  was  never  more  seen. 

Poor  Christy  journeyed  on  with  a  heavy  heart,  for 
she  beard  (bat  evil  was  determined  against  her. 
Yet  was  she  glad  that  she  had  made  her  escape  with 
the  child ;  and  she  had  some  hope  in  (be  honour  and 
forbearance  of  Johnstone,  who  seemed  to  be  a  le 
ing  man  among  Maxwell's  soldiers.  This  party 
reached  Thickaide  about  sun-rising,  and  found  only 
James,  the  yonngeat  son,  at  home;  for  the  eldest 
had  fallowed  his  father  to  Dumfries  to  minister  V. 
him.  James  told  tbem  frankly  that  his  father  had 
brought  home  a  child  from  the  battle,  but  that  when 
at  how  be  got  ber  he  knew  not ;  bnt  he  added,  "My 
mother  will  maybe  ken,  for  she  sleeps  wi'  her.  She 
says  (hey  ea'  her  Maly  Cummy." 

But  when  (hey  went  to  Christy's  apartment,  be- 
hold "(he  sheets  were  cold,  and  sbe  was  away!" 
There  wis  neither  dame  nor  child  there,  at  which 
Junes  was  greatly  confounded,  thus  to  be  deprived 
of  both  his  ra(her  and  mother;  and  the  men  easily 
discerned  that  he  was  In  no  way  privy  to  the  c 
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cealment.  The  toldien  BCftrclied  the  covhouHe, 
hinda'  houses,  snd  ehepherds'  coU,  bat  no  concMled 
l«d;,  child,  or  (reunre  could  thej  find;  ao  the? 
biuned  the  hooae  at  Thickude,  and  drove  the  cattle, 
aceordiog  to  their  lord's  order. 

During  the  time  of  the  saarcb,  and  the  contention 
about  seizing  the  spoil,  the  youth  Jam«s  contrived 
to  send  oST  bu  exprees  to  Oorwal,  who  sent  eipresBeii 
to  every  landward  laird  of  the  clan,  and  though  the 
BeaUons  knew  not  until  the  foUowing  year  that 
Lord  Nithsdale  had  sold  them  and  their  poeaeMiooH, 
jet  havinK  ouce  shovn  aapirit  of  inanbordinatiiHi 
they  were  determined  to  submit  to  nothing.  So 
when  the  Maxwells  came  to  a  place  called  Sandy- 
foul,  a  itiait  and  difficult  passage  serosa  the  Black 
Esk,  they  were  eDCOontered  by  a  body  of  the  Beat- 
sons,  and  cut  off  to  a  man. 

Ciuistj  and  her  lovely  little  charge  arrived  late 
that  same  evening  of  the  foray  at  a  cot  in  lAugley- 
dale,  where  she  wsa  kindly  welcomed  bj  a  lone  widow 

anight'i  lodging,  chiefly  on  accoant  of  the  beauty 
and  polished  dialect  of  little  Haiy,  who  was  quite  a 
phenomenon  among  thoee  rade  Borderers.  And  the 
next  day,  when  Christy  was  about  to  conluine  her 
jonniey,  the  widow,  whose  name  was  Clailc,  besought 
jO  Etsy  with  her,  and  help  her  with  the  spinning 
ime  webs  for  Lady  Langley.  Christy  accepted 
the  offer,  for  no  one  eould  excel  her  at  epinning ;  and 
D  continued  on  carding  and  spinning,  time 
about,  very  busy  and  very  hqipy  to  all  appearance 
although  in  truth  Ctuisty's  besrt  was  yeaitiing  over 
the  precarions  situation  of  her  husband,  as  well  as 
her  honaehold  goods  and  gear;  and  Widow  Clai^ 
yearning  no  leas  to  know  who  the  strsngeis  were 
whom  she  had  got  in  her  hoese.  Cbtisty  sud  "  tbe 
bairn  was  hers,  but  the  father  o'  her  was  a  grand 
nobleman  wha  bad  fs'n  into  some  scrape,  an'  the 
king  had  cuttet  off  his  head.  Sae  as  the  bairn  wasna 
jeetimate,  the  friends  bod  just  sent  her  back  to  her 
poor  mother  again." 

"Ay,  ay  ;"«id  Widow  Clark;  "weleeveinawfu' 

nes !  Forsin'  ever  I  can  mind,  which  is  nearforty 
yean,  the  lives  o'  men  hae  been  naething  conntit  on. 
Whenever  a  man's  indietit  as  tboy  ca't,  the  next 
word  that  we  hear  is,  that  he's  hanged."  (Christy 
let  the  thread  drop  out  of  her  hand,  and  h^  cheek 
grew  pale.)  "  An'  then,  how  mony  hae  been  shot 
in'  hanged  without  either  indictment  or  trial  1  The 
ives  o'  men  are  uae  mair  countit  on  itow-a'days 


But  oh,  I  heard  some  ill  news  yestreeul  Ye 
ken  that  there's  a  wild  bloody  clan  wha  leeve  up  in 
tbe  moorlands  that  they  ca'  Beattie's,  wha  it  is 
thought  will  soon  be  extirpit,  for  they  hae  risen  in 
rebellion  agajnst  their  lord,  an'  as  near  killed  him 
as  he'll  ever  miss  being  killed  sgain.  An'  there's 
aue,  it  seems,  the  warst  o'  the  hale  bike,  wha  has 
killed  a  gentleman,  an'  stown  an  heirass.  Aweel, 
ye  Boe,  the  Lord  Maxwell  o'  Niddisdale,  he  sends  up 
a  band  o'  sodgers  to  rescue  the  bajra ;  but  when  tbey 


gaed  Uteie,  the  rascally  thieves  wadna  prodaoe  ba. 
Weel,  the  sodgers  brunt  ui'  berried,  for'  ye  km 
thae  Beatliee  are  a'  outlaws  an'  thieves,  an' 
game.  But  what  does  the  villains  do,  think  ye) 
1  declare  it  nas  tauld  yestreen,  that  they  gathered 
till  a  head,  an'  had  killed  Lord  Niddisdale's  i 
ilka  ana.  an'  roastit  an'  eatin  t^em." 

"Hout!  they  sui«ly  vadna do  that.  It  wad  only 
be  some  o'  the  recovered  cattle  that  they  roastit  ai 
eatit.     That  ye  ken  is  the  nilev " 

"  1  ken  nae  aic  thing,  but  this  I  ken,  that  the 
knaves  will  soon  be  a'  hanged,  that's  some  comfort. 
Tbe  villain  that  mnidned  the  gentleman,  an'  stealed 
the  bairn  an'  her  tocher,  is  ta'en  away  to  Dumfries 
already  to  be  hanged.  An'  if  Lord  Maxwell  at  Nid- 
disdale had  them  a'  where  he  is,  there  wadna  one  o' 
them  esc^ie.  This  boony  bairn's  your  aln, 
ujl- 

'  ■  Ay,  weel  1  wot  is  she,  thongh  I  maun  say  it  to 
my  shame.  An'  I  maun  e'en  try  to  work  for  b,«t 
bread  an'  my  un  baith. " 

"Becaose  a  kind  of  glees  cam'  o'er  me  that 
might  be  the  stawn  heiress,  an'  that  I  mi^t  get 
mysel  stnqipit  neatly  up  by  (he  net^  about  her. 
But  what  need  I  Mysae)  What  interest  conld  a 
poor  workin'  body  Uke  you  hae  in  stealing  a  bum 
t«  bring  a  double  weight  on  yonr  sbonlders  1  An' 
what  a  bit  gildit  trinket  is  this  wi'  some  glan  beads 


aittt 
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"  That's  a  charm  for  keepin'  away  the  fairies,  tbe 
brownies,  an'  a'  evil  spirits  free  her.  Her  father, 
wha  wss  a  great  maisler  a'  airts,  lockit  that  about 
her  neck  tliat  it  might  never  be  ta'en  iff. " 

"Ah  I  but  tbat  is  a  raluable  thing  an'  ablenng 
to  my  house,  for  mnckle  mnckle  I  hae  been  plsgoit 
wi'  them !  So  she's  your  ain  bairn,  you  ssy  I  Weel 
I  canna  help  having  my  jalouungs.  Bhe'e 
unlike  ye.     What  is  your  name,  darling!" 

"Why,  Malyl    little   Maly  Gomlyl"   said  the 
child  catelessly,  as  she  sat  on  the  T 
kitten. 

"  I  am  ruined  now,"  thought  Christy  to  herself, 
"and  all  will  out  together  I" 

"  What  mair  nor  Haiy  did  yon  sayl  Tell  n 
what  mair)" 

"1  don't  know  what  yon  say,"  said  the  child. 
"What  mare  Isitl    Is  it  papa's  on 
rode  on  wid  old  Fader  Flip)" 

"  What  doeathecreBtnre sayl" SMd  Widow  Clarit. 
"  Who  was  Father  Flip,  Mary  1 " 

"  Oh,  it  was  de  man  that  wanted  de  bead,  yon 
know :  when  Maly  yan  and  kie'd,  and  de  bloody  man 
took  Holy  np  and  toas'd  her." 

"  Oh,  she's  oleui  ayont  my  oarapTeheDnoa,"  nid 
Widow  Clark.  ' '  But  what  luair  do  they  ca'  ye  fort>y 
Mary  1  What  mair  did  ye  sav  1" 

"  I  did  not  say  anything  about  a  mare,"  eaU  the 
child.  ■ '  Ci»ne,  come,  puis;,  yon  mast  go  with  m^ 
and  if  you  dare  to  scratch  me,  I  will  beat  yon." 

"That's  nae  baira  o'  tbiscouutry,.however,"nud 
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(h«  widow;  "ye  hae  mrelj  b««n  br  np  through 
BuglMid  when  ye  mel  wi'  your  miafoTtunel" 

"  That's  ntbu  ft  nirHal(iecb,  Mn.  CUrk,  but  ye 
kcD  WMl  how  mutj  Bngliah  officers,  b»ith  noblemen 
an'  gentlemen,  hae  been  hercabontB  for  ewer  lang  a 
time  for  our  good.  If  ye  ken'd  a'  that  I  hse  mffered 
for  that  bairn,  your  heart  would  bleed  for  me.  An' 
lack-B-daj,  I  fear  my  Bafferings  for  her  winoa  be  a' 
ower  yet."  And  with  that  Chriaty  fell  a-arying  bit- 
tvly,  aaBhethought  of  her  husband  and  of  her  burned 
habitation.  But  who  can  fhthom  the  latent  fonn- 
(aina  of  tendenuM  in  a  woman's  heart,  especially 
when  helpiesB  infancy  ii  conoemed ) 

Widow  Clad  felt  that  she  had  sounded  a  chord 
too  delicate,  and  concluded  bj  saying— "Weel,weel, 
cheer  np  your  heart,  an'  think  nae  mair  about  it. 
What's  done  canna  be  undone,  as'  ye  hae  a  pair  o' 
gooi  handa  o'  yonr  ain,  an'  are  weel  worthy  o'  your 
room,  aae  ye  are  welctnne  to  stay  here  as  lang  as  yon 
like,  an'  your  wark  shall  stand  for  yonr  meat,  an'  if 
we  ply  weel,  we'll  lurely  euppoit  aweet  little  Hary 
atween  ua." 

This  speech  was  rewarded  by  a  guah  of  gnteful 
tears  from  Christy,  for  her  heart  yMmed  orer  the 
child,  and  from  that  day  forward,  Mrs.  Clark  nerer 
pat  another  question  to  Christy  about  the  child. 
She  called  herselF  Christy  Melvile,  and  said  the  ohild 
was  to  be  called  after  her  own  surname,  by  order  of 
her  hther  the  da;  before  he  was  beheaded.  So  one 
waa  called  Christy  and  the  other  Hary,  and  there 
was  no  more  said  abont  it.  But  every  Sabbath-day 
Christy  left  the  ohargB  of  little  Mary  with  (he  widow, 
went  off  before  day  and  returned  again  by  night; 
and  though  the  widow  watched  her,  she  saw  that  she 
■ometinMS  went  one  way  and  sometimes  another, 
and  oonld  not  comprehend  her  buBineea.  It  was 
afterwarda  diacoTeied  that  she  went  (o  Dumfries  and 
Thickside  week  aboat 

Christy  saw  and  learned  from  others  that  she  stood 
on  ticklish  gioond.  A  high  reward  haring  been 
offbr«d  for  the  discoTery  of  the  child,  she  took  good 
oitre  to  conceal  the  riches  she  brought  with  her,  never 
«v«it  Tenturing  to  bn;  her  a  new  frock,  unless  oat 
of  their  joint  savings.  That  widow  Clark  really  be- 
lieved the  child  to  be  Christy's  is  rather  doubtful ; 
bat  certain  it  is  she  acquiesced  in  the  belief,  for  she 
lov«d  both  the  child  and  mother,  and  had  no  mind 
to  p*rt  with  them.  So  the  child  grew  in  ataton 
and  in  beaut;.  But  we  must  ntum  to  Christy's 
family. 

Jo^  of  Thickside  was  tried  before  Lord  Nithadale 
immediately  on  his  return  from  England,  but  the 
Beataons,  hia  acensars,  refused  to  attend,  keeping 
their  fastnesMa,  for  they  knew  that  as  far  as  the 
power  of  the  HaiwelU  extended  they  were  a  pro- 
scribed clan;  and  moreover  their  late  slaaghter  of 
tha  band  of  English  rendered  them  sapremely  ob- 
noxiODB  to  their  old  tyrannical  li^e  loida.  But 
Maxwell  was  at  the  paina  to  send  officers  up  among 
tbetn,  who  examined  them,  and  the  Beataons  told 


all  that  they  knew,  for  tjiey  lamented  the  death  of 
their  brave  I'Ungnum  Kobert  of  CacBOcX  exceedingly, 
and  aU  of  them  sospected  John  of  Thickside.  It 
was  proven  that  he  waa  not  on  the  field  at  the 
dividing  of  the  spoil,  nor  the  burying  of  the  slain, 
nor  even  at  his  chieTs  funeral  the  next  day,  and 
that  he  wsB  seen  crossing  the  Eak  on  the  evening 
of  the  3d,  with  a  crying  child  on  the  hoise  before 

This  was  all,  and  there  was  nothing  more  criminal 
in'it  than  what  attached  to  the  whole  clan  who  were 
pretent  at  the  fbiay,  and  all  this  Jock  hsd  confessed 
plainly  at  fii«t,  but  schooled  by  bis  wife,  be  denied 
that  he  had  ever  left  the  field  of  Htrife,  He  said  he 
had  looked  np  a  lovely  child  trying  to  waddle  away 
from  the  field  of  battle,  and  he  being  wearied  and 
wounded,  rode  straight  home  and  took  the  child 
with  him  to  try  to  preserve  her  innocent  life. 

' '  Then  tell  me,  ruffian,  what  thou  hast  done  with 
thatchildl"  said  Lord  Maxwell;  "for that  baby's 
life  was  of  more  valne  than  the  Uvea  of  thy  whole 
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Yea,  I  da  For  there  is  not  a  life  of  my  race 
which  is  not  as  valnable  in  the  Eight  of  Heaven  ss 
either  thine  or  heis,  and  1  hope  a  great  deal  more  ea 
than  that  of  any  Fapiit's  on  earth," 

A  baiz  of  approbation  ran  through  the  crowded 
conneil-niom  at  this  bold  reply;  for  the  Dumfrie- 
siana  had  suiTered  much  from  the  Catholics  and  ab- 
horred them,  and  Lord  Maxwell,  perceiving  this, 
answered  mildly  and  said,  "  Tell  ma  what  thou  hast 
done  with  that  noble  child,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as 
dear  to  me   as    then   rashly   snppaaest   it  is    lo 

I  must  give  John  Bestsaa's  explanation  in  hia 
own  words.  "Troth  ye  see,  ma'  Iword,  I  feaght 
verta  hard  that  day  an'  levelled  a  good  deal  o'  the 
EnglisheiB  wi'  the  swaiid.  But  that  wssna  my 
wyte,  br  we  had  a  commander,  a  chief  o'  our  sin, 
an'  whan  he  began  the  fiay,  what  could  we  do  but 
follow  1  Besidea  we  kenned  the  days  d'  the  papisbes 
war  ower,  as  ye'll  soon  find  to  your  coat,  and  we 
thought  the  sooner  we  made  an  end  o'  a  wbeen  o' 
them  the  better.  But  to  come  to  the  baim  again 
that  ye  band  sic  a  wsrk  about;  troth  1  was  laitb  to 
pit  the  secret  out.  Bat  faith  an'  troth,  my  lord,  ye 
morderedheryoursel'.  An' it'egayauUkeapapish's 
trick  after  a'.  They're  sae  frank  at  taking  the  lives 
0*  others,  it's  weel  done  when  they  soap  ane  anither's 
at  orra  times." 

"  Explain  what  yon  mean,  Beataon.  This  is  too 
eeriousabusiness  to  be  jeered  with.  I  never  saw  the 
child,  and  therefore  could  have  had  no  hand  in  taking 
her  life.  But  it  is  a  bumneas  which,  it  1  judge 
aright,  will  cost  you  your  neck." 

' '  Aweel  1  1  ken  ye  hae  resolved  on  that  already, 
an'  gin  a'  my  kinsmen  had  but  ae  neck  among  them 


THE  ETTBIOE  SHBPHBKD'S  TALES. 


ye  wad  chap  a'  off  ftt  tince.  But  1  ken  wIik'i  head 
better  deservw  to  be  obopped  00*;  and  I'll  eipbun 
the  matter  to  you  an'  a'  tbat  hear  me.  I  fund  a 
b^m  there's  aac  donbt  o't,  trying,  poor  thing,  to 
iraddle  away  an'  escape  frae  the  Beld  o'  battle.  Sae 
I  took  her  by  tbe  frock-tail  an"  pu'd  her  np  afore  me, 
an*  flnding  that  ahewBH  laden  wi'goad  an'  diamonds 
ftn'  predoui  atonei,  an'  that  I  iras  8air  irouadit  an' 
-  forefongbtea,  I  thought  I  wad  tak  her  for  my  piiie 
as'  let  my  friendi  share,  (he  net  unang  tbefo.  Sae 
IbroDghthirhamean'gae  her  to  my  wife,  wha,  pow 
weman,  kieeed  her,  carened  her,  and  fed  ber  wi'  the 
beet  in  the  hooBa.  Bat  behold  1  was  sent  (o  prison, 
an'  yonr  lordabip,  koawing  that  I  wasna  at  bame  to 
defend  my  ais,  sent  up  your  sogen,  wba  aurroandit 
tbe  honsa ;  and  my  poor  wife  was  sae  fley'd  that  she 
took  up  the  baby  an'  a'  her  riches  into  a  hiding  place 
in  a  garret  which  noe  leeving  soul  could  find  out. 
But  behold  the  baae  kDares  eet  tbe  booBe  on  fire  an' 
brunt  it  erery  ttap,  and  my  honest  woman  an'  the 
bonny  bum  war  bailh  brunt  to  aahee.  But  that's 
tbe  gate  honest  an'  true  men  hae  been  long  gnidit 
by  the  papiriies." 

Lord  Nithsdale  looked  confounded.  He  knew 
each  a  deed  bad  been  done;  the  plain  narratire 
affected  bim,  and  he  exclaimed,  "  Qod  foigire  me." 
The  populace  grew  outrageous.  They  polled  Lord 
Nithsdale  from  tbe  seat  of  justice,  and  knocked  and 
pommelled  him  an,  that  it  was  with  great  difficulty 
bis  oScen  and  adherents  got  faim  pushed  into  the 
dungeonoftbeprisoDimd lockeduptbere.  Promthat 
day  he  never  more  mounted  the  bench  of  justice  in 
Dumfries.  The  times  were  changed  with  him.  Tbe 
mobaKumedtberaleforaseaun.  The  crown  tottered 
in  Uie  he«d  of  the  king,  while  a  more  powarfnl  hand 
grasped  at  it,  and  all  was  utter  oonfuuoo.  In  the 
meantime,  John  of  Thickside  was  set  free,  amid  (be 
ahouts  of  an  exalting  mob.  Bat  thou^  liberated 
in  tbis  nngular  and  tumultuoae  way,  be  waa  not 
exculpated  in  the  eyes  of  his  kinsmen,  who  regarded 
him  witb  a  jealous  eye  and  refosed  to  asBocdate  with 
him.  They  suspected  him  not  only  of  having  foully 
alain  Robert  of  Caaeock,  but  of  having  made  away 
with  the  child  for  the  sake  of  her  treasure;  for 
thoi^b  the  Beataons  heard  the  story  ss  a  fact  that 
the  wife  and  diild  were  both  barued,  they  did  not 
believe  it. 

When  Hary  ''ODie  to  be  abont  nine  years  of  age 
she  was  taken  notice  of  by  Ura.  Maiwell,  commonly 
called  Lady  Langley.  Thia  lady  was  a  widow,  ber 
husband  having  fallen  in  the  civil  wan,  and  she  had 
retired  to  an  old  solitary  but  neat  mansioii  in  this 
wild  dell,  with  her  only  samving  child,  a  boy  in  his 
na.  Now,  a*  lAdy  langley  aapplied  the  two 
women  with  constant  vork,  Ae  often  called  at  their 
to  see  how  her  woollen  and  linen  yarn  were 
ling  on,  and  pay  them  by  the  s[dnd!e.  So  every 
le  she  saw  and  converaed  with  little  Hary  Helrille, 
ibe  was  called,  she  could  not  help  admiring  her 
ainifular  beauty  and  fine  address;  and  at  length  pro- 


poied  to  take  her  home  and  educate  her  along  with 
her  son,  who  had  a  tutor  of  hia  own.  This  pnqrasa] 
was  blithely  accepted  by  the  two  women,  for  though 
bothofthem,  bydintofbatdspelliagftndmiinaming 
weida,  eonld  read  a  Uttle,  they  fonndthemaelvE*  quite 
inadequMe  to  teaeh  their  litfle  darling  anything 
beyond  the  alphabet,  erei7  lettw  of  which  they  mis- 
pronoanead. 

Haiy  ptoved  a  moet  a;pt  le«n>er,  is  girla  about 
that  age  generally  are,  and  soon  made  great  advann- 
ment  in  overtaking  tiye  young  laird.  Lady  Langley 
was  so  pleaaed  with  henetf  at  having  taken  this 
fatherless  and  interesting  child  nnder  her  proteetion 
that  she  condeaoeoded  often  to  attend  to  her  educa- 
tion herself,  though  with  a  great  deal  of  pomp  and 
drcumstance.  It  waa  while  guiding  her  hand  in 
writing  one  day  that  Lady  Langley  penelved  tbe 
cross  on  the  girl's  bosom,  and  was  struck  dnmb  with 
aetooiahment  thinking  i(  waa  strMked  with  blood. 
She  took  it  out  and  stared  at  it.  Uary  made  no  re- 
sistanoe,  but  stared  on  the  lady's  face  in  retnni. 
It  was  acroesofgold  set  withrnbies  in  a  meet  bean- 
tif  ul  way. 

"Maty  Melville,  what  k  thist"  said  (he  lady; 
"  child,  this  cannot  be  yarns. " 

"  I  believe  it  is,  madam,"  said  Uaiy  seiioiBly. 
"It  has  hang  (here  sinoeevet  I  ramentber,  and  I  have 
heard  that  it  waa  looked  round  my  ae^  by  my 
Esther  the  day  before  he  waa  beheaded." 

"He  has  died  for  the  tmereliponthui,"  said  the 
lady,  turning  up  her  eyes,  and  then  turning  over 
the  crocB,  she  saw  upon  the  advene  side  these  words, 
if  I  remember  aright,  aet  in  very  small  diamonds, 
Maler  Da,  maneiUo  M.  SI.  "Ay,  there  it  is! 
there  it  isl"  eididmed  she;  "' Mother  of  Ood,  re- 
monber  Mary  Melville  ! '  Oirl,  that  oroas  is  worth 
an  eetate.  Do  you  tcmember  aught  of  your 
papa!" 

"  1  (hink  always   1  remember  of   riding  ii 
ooach  with  a  gentlemut  whom  I  waa  wont  to  call 


"  ffbat  waa  his  nameV 

"  I  have  qniu  forgot,  but  men  took  off  their  eaps 
when  they  spoke  (o  him." 

"  Waa  yonr  own  name  always  Mary  Melville)" 

"  No,  it  was  not.  I  sm  almost  certain  it  waa  not 
Bat  O  I  cannot  tememberJ  I  think  they  called 
me  Mary  Qumey  or  Galney,  or  some  such  sound 
as  that.     But  it  is  all  uncertain  and  quite  like  a 

"  But  yon  never  had  any  mother  or  mamma  save 
poor  Christy r' 

"  No,  no,  I  never  had  any  mother  or  "wnrnf  but 
Christy,   excepting  Mrs.    Clark,   who  is  the  vei; 

"Ay,   ay.'    So  then  the  story  is  all  too  true! 
Your  father  has  been  a  gentleman,  perhaps  more. 
But  yonr  mother  baa  been  one  of  the  herd,  perhapa 
a  common  strumpet,  so  yoa  must  never  think  torii 
in  life,  Uaiy.    Never  pnaume  to  thrust  jonisdf 
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Into  genleel  Mciety,  for  there  U  a  eUin  od  70111  line- 
ige  which  all  the  beautj  and  aocompluhmeata  of  the 
world  aeimot  efiace. " 

"  I  don't  tee  that  at  all.  Lad;  Langle;,  whj  I 
•hould  be  looked  down  on  by  the  world  for  •  mude- 
meanour  in  which  I  had  no  Hhare.". 

"  It  u  the  waj  of  the  world,  child,  and  to  the  wayi 
of  the  world  we  mmt  eubmiL,  u  we  cannot  frame  it 
anew  to  onr  own  ideas  or  the  particuLu  dnnuu- 
■tanoea  that  eait  ontselvea.  But  blewed  be  God  who 
caat  TOO  on  ny  piot«etion,  for  I  will  breed  you 
op  in  the  trae  idipoa,  and  la  yen  nerer  oan  liee 
in  life,  I  will  get  jon  plaoed  in  a,  nunseiy." 

"A  nonneryl    What's  that!    IdonotUkethe 

"  It  ii  a  religioDi  home  vbere  young  women  are 
brought  np  in  the  fear,  nurture,  and  adnooitioa  of 
the  Lord,  well  prepared  Cor  a  better  state,  and  well 
provided  for  all  their  livea." 

"Well,  I  ihould  like  that  eioeedinglj.  Are  there 
plenty  of  yonng  gentlemen  in  it  I" 

"  No,  no !  There  la  no  man  suffered  to  enter  thole 
■acred  gatee  but  the  father  confessor," 

"I  think  1  shall  not  ga  I'll  rather  take  my 
chance  with  idd  mother  Chiisly,  to  inch  lack  as  msy 

Lady  lAngley  smiled  and  made  a  long  speech 
abont  mothen,  which  I  do  not  choose  to  bring  into 
my  tals^  and  by  degrees  half  aod  more  persuaded 
the  young  TolatUe  beauty  that  she  wis  diieoting  her 
on  the  right  path.  In  the  meantinM  the  joong 
laird  and  she  learned  on  and  gambolled  on  to- 
getbec.  He  was  constantly  playing  tricks  on  her, 
and  keeping  her  equalling  in  their  houra  of  amuse- 
ment, and  MoaetimM  he  would  pretend  to  lash  her 
from  him  with  a  horse-whip,  but  in  one  minute  die 
was  between  his  shonldeis  again.  Ladj  Laogley  gave 
them  many  protbuod  lectures  on  the  impropriety  of 
their  intimacy,  and  would  often  impreas  Mary's 
mind  so  much  that  she  would  try  U>  keep  aloof  from 
Oeorge  for  days  together.  But  the  game  always 
b^an  again.  They  went  a  nutting,  they  went  a  bird- 
nesting,  kesidng  ont  of  the  seren  dame's  sight,  and 
ultimately  Oeorge  would  stand  or  sit  and  gwe  in 
silence  at  the  growing  beantiea  of  Haiy,  while  the 
Mtnm  he  got  for  this  woiship  was  often  no  more 
than  a  slap  on  the  cheek  or  a  fillip  on  the  noee. 

Bat  the  time  arrived  when  Oeorge  was  obliged  to 
leave  his  nu>th(a''B  house  for  some  Catholic  college, 
whether  in  Fiance  or  Ireland  1  bare  forgot,  but  he 
remained  thereannmber  of  years,  and  was  only  home 
once  all  the  time,  and  then  when  hemel  with  Hai]' 
he  did  not  know  her.  It  was  a  droll  scene.  Hary 
accosted  him  with  ease  and  familiarity,  while  he 
oonid  only  bow,  stare,  and  hesitate.  When  told 
that  it  was  his  old  playmate,  Hary  Melville,  he 
actually  cried  for  joj  at  seeing  her  so  lovely.  The 
lady  took  good  care  to  keep  them  asander,  so  thai 
they  only  met  once  by  thenvelves  for  a  Etw  minutes, 
but  during  that  short  space  something  bad  passed 


between  them  which neverwastmgotten by  eitherof 

But  the  time  at  length  arrived  when  it  behoved 
Oeorge  Maxwell  to  come  home  and  take  the  charge 
of  hia  own  sffain,  and  then  Lady  Langley  resolved 
to  put  her  scheme  Into  execution  with  regard  ta 
Haty,  and  get  her  disposed  of  in  a  nunnery.  She 
made  no  mention  of  Bueh  a  thing,  bat  said  she 
wanted  to  send  her  ss  a  -compssion  and  governess  to 
her  cousin,  the  Counteei  of  Ttaqoair,  who  she  knew 
generally  went  abroad  every  year  and  had  plenty 
of  intenst.  Hary  vas  obaeqaioos  and  rather  fond 
of  the  change,  but  it  took  all  Lady  Langley'i  elo- 
quence to  peisnade  the  two  old  damea  to  part  with 
her,  and  strange  to  say,  Mrs.  Clark  was  by  far  the 
moat  obetinate  In  yielding  and  affected  at  parting 
with  her. 

The  Earl  of  Traqnair's  ehajdain  and  livery-servant 
at  length  arrived  by  appointmeut,  and  after  a  great 
deal  of  kissing  and  crying,  Hary,  mounted  on  a  fine 
palfrey,  rode  cheerfully  away  with  her  ghostly  con- 
ductor; the  livery-man's  horse  being  quite  laden 
with  neoesaarlea  which  the  good  old  woman  forced 
her  to  take  along  with  her. 

1  could  never  find  ont  what  road  they  took  for  the 
castle  of  []>aqnair.  A  printed  aceoutt  of  the  trans- 
action that  I  have  seen  sayathey  were  going  to  lodge 
that  night  with  a  sort  of  broken  or  deposed  aleq;y- 
msn  at  a  place  called  Braeger,  so  that  it  Is  probable 
it  was  at  the  steps  of  Oiea-dearg  that  they  encoun- 
tered a  horde  of  men  and  women,  lodging  in  two 
tenta  in  which  fins  were  blazing,  and  plenty  of  noise 
and  singing  gUng  on,  while  the  bagpipe  was  lend- 
ing its  loudest  strains  to  the  choma.  The  priest 
was  frightened,  as  well  he  might,  for  he  knew  by 
the  inimitable  strains  of  the  bagpipe  which  he 
had  bvquently  heard,  that  the  carollers  were  the 
Faas,  a  reckless  tribe  of  gipsies  tbat  generally  tra- 
velled twenty -Ibnr  strong,  and  through  all  the  coun- 
try took  and  did  whatever  thej  listed,  but  who  never 
visited  any  place  mora  then  once  in  a  year,  and  these 
who  wero  civil  to  them  they  would  not  wrong,  but 
reaved  without  scruple  from  their  adversaries. 

The  priest  as  I  said  wis  not  at  all  at  his  ease,  but 
1*  get  off'  the  read  at  the  ste[e  was  impassible,  and 
to  return  back  over  the  dreary  path  they  bad  passed 
was  both  cowardly  and  inconvenient,  %o  the  three 
were  obliged  to  pass  on.  But  to  get  by  onperoeived 
was  impradicable^  The  horses  stopped  and  snorted, 
and  the  dogs  of  the  gipdes  bayed,  until  out  sallied 
a  body  of  the  Faas,  and  irithout  ceremony  seized 
the  three  bapleea  travellers  and  bore  them  in  to  the 
ehief.  taking  care  meantime  to  secure  their  horses 
out  of  sight. 

What  a  scene  wss  there !  Tbqre  wss  plenty  of 
lamb  and  mutton  roasting  and  slewing,  which  the 
gipsies,  with  tbe  help  of  their  dogs,  had  reaved  from 
the  flocks  that  fed '  all  around  them,  and  plenty  of 
the  best  French  brandy,  for  they  were  smoggjers  as 
well  as  gipsies.    Now  the  man  who  seiwd  Hary  and 
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carried  her  into  th»  gipsy's  tent  iru  no  o(her  Ihftn 
the  celebrated  Oordon  Fm,  the  piper;  irhich  ahe 
knew  bf  this  token,  that  ereir  atep  which  he  took 
with  her,  the  great  dicne  uttered  s  groan,  she  hav- 
ing some  way  pressed  against  the  bag,  to  the  infinite 
amuaement  of  the  gang,  who  acreamed  with  laoghter 
at  the  piper  and  his  splendid  load. 

The  smell  at  the  viands  waa  lo  ddicioaa  that, 
truth  to  say,  the  chaplain  eyed  them  as  ascending 
from  the  cauldron  with  great  aatiafaction,  and  after 
blearing  the  good  things  in  Latin,  partook  most 
liberally  of  them,  aa  well  aa  of  the  brandy.  He 
knew  the  chief,  and  named  him  by  his  name.  Lord 
John  Faa.  He  alao  knew  the  piper,  naming  him, 
so  that  no  doubt  of  the  identity  of  the  priest  re- 
mained.  TheLordTraqourof  that  day  waa  a  great 
and  good  man,  respected  OTer  all  Scotland,  and  by 
this  wandering  horde  as  much  as  any ;  nothing  there- 
fore oould  ei«ed  the  kiadneas  of  the  gang  to  their 
gaesls,  and  It  must  be  acknowledged  that  both  the 
priest  and  servant  eqjoyedthemBelTea  exceedingly,  for 
they  really  felt  that  they  were  much  more  comfortable 
than  they  could  posubl;  hare  been  with  the  broken 
curate  at  Braeger.  Not  so  with  poor  Mary,  It  was 
a  scene  of  rudeness,  rongbness,  and  recklessness,  of 
which  she  had  never  even  dreamed,  and  the  pptj 
wMnen  were  by  far  the  wont  And  moreover  Oor- 
don Faa,  the  piper,  who  kept  close  by  her,  plagned 
her  with  his  aojidaities,  looking  npon  ber  aa  his 
lawfiil  prise,  although  again  and  again  snubbed 
both  by  the  stem  looks  and  degrading  taunts  of  his 
chief,  John  Faa,  loid  of  Uttla  Egypt,  who  at  length 
drove  bjm  into  the  secondary  tent,  leaving  none  in 
that  tent  aave  his  mother,  two  brethren,  the  prieat, 
Hary,  and  himself.  They  slept  on  rashes;  but  as 
Mary  refused  to  lie  down,  the  chief  like  a  gentle- 
man sat  and  watched  with  her.  As  soon  as  M  were 
qniet,  ho  proposed  at  once  to  make  her  queen  of  the 
gipsies,  aasuring  her  that  no  lady  in  the  land  ah< 
Hre  better  or  be  better  attended.  She  tried  to  torn 
it  into  a  jcet,  and  said  she  was  already  engaged 
the  piper.  Lord  John  let  her  know  that  be  was 
Jesting  none  about  the  matter,  and  told  ber  that 
Gordon  the  piper  was  a  low  dastardly  poltroon, 
whom  be,  John  Faa,  ooald  snoff  oat  like  a  candle, 
and  not  so  much  as  bnm  bis  fingers  on  him. 

"  1  beg  jour  pardon.  Sir  Soverdgn,"  said  Mary. 
"  Now,  in  my  opinion,  the  piper  is  the  most  proper 
man  of  the  two,  and  as  I  am  engaged  to  him  it  is 
most  oDgenOTOns  in  you  to  propose  taking  me  from 
your  kinsman.** 

"I  would  take  yon  from  my  brother,"  said  he, 
"  for  of  all  the  women  I  have  ever  seen  on  earth  yon 
are  the  most  beautiful  But,  believe  me,  it  would 
be  wise  and  prudent  in  yoa  to  acquiesce  in  my  pro- 
posal. It  will  be  the  better  for  yon,  becaose  what 
you  refuse  me  on  fiiendly  terms,  1  am  resolved  to 
take  by  force." 

"  1  moat  fint  bear  what  my  conductor  and  ghostly 
confessor  says   to  that,"  said  Mary.     "And  yon 


yourself  must  also  first  procure  the  consent  of  the 
piper  before  we  can  proceed  &rtherin  this  matter." 

Now  it  BO  happened  that  there  was  only  the  tlii<±' 
ness  of  the  canvas  between  them  and  the  jealocs 
piper  all  this  time,  and  he  heard  every  word  that 
was  uttered,  and  took  it  all  for  earnest ;  and  there 
was  one  other  heard  it,  who,  to  all  appeannce,  was 
the  soundest  sleeper  there,  and  that  was  the  chiefs 
mother,  the  queen-dowager  of  thegipeiee;  and  aa 
she  both  adored  and  dreaded  her  ton,  she  resolved 
to  further  his  views  in  the  attainment  of  hfs  object, 
a  queen  of  the  gipsies,  that  would  not  only  do  than 
credit,  but  astonish  all  the  country. 

The  neit  morning  they  packed  up  their  baggage 
in  a  time  unaccountably  short,  and  set  off  before 
sunrise.  The  priest  asked  for  their  horses  and 
liberty  to  proceed,  but  the  chief  told  them  that  he 
would  conduct  them  in  safety  to  Traquairgate,  pro- 
vided he  would  marry  him  to  that  young  lady,  irith 
whom  he  was  resolved  never  to  part.  Bot  if  he  re- 
fused to  do  that,  peibaps— he — would  not  be 
mittod — to  go  mud)  hrther. 

The  diaplun's  blood  ran  chill  to  his  heart,  for  he 
knew  with  whom  he  had  to  do,  a  gang  thai  accounted 
no  more  of  the  lives  of  men  than  of  sheep.  "  If  I 
have  the  content  of  parties,"  said  he  with  a  pale 
and  qnivoring  Up,  "  why  then  I  can  have  no  objec- 

"  How  can  yon  say  so,  father  Crosbief 
Mary;  "would  yon  marry  me  to  the  chief  of  alawloa 
gang  of  outlaws,  vagabonds,  the  terror  and  disgrace 
of  the  country.  Be  assured  then,  once  for  all,  that 
I  would  rather  die  a  thousand  deaths  than  submit 
to  sndi  a  degradation." 

"Don't  just  say  so  hi,  young  madam,"  said  the 
old  gipsy  queen,  "we'll  see  about  that  by  and  by." 

"  Well,  well,  we'll  not  say  any  more  about  these 
matters  just  now,"  said  the  chief.  "  But  as  wc 
all  grang  the  same  road,  let  us  Journey  on  together 
till  breakfast- time,  and  when  wt  have  got  a  hearty 
meal,  we  shall  either  remain  together  or  part  good 
friends. " 

The  chaplun,  who  would  gladly  have  been  off, 
answerod  mildly,  "Why,  now  begging  your  honour's 
pardon,  I  think  we  had  better  proceed  by  onraelves. 
Yon  are  the  very  best  of  fellows,  and  the  best  of 
landlords,  but  think  what  will  be  said  through  the 
country  if  the  Earl  of  Traquair's  chaplain,  a  gentle- 
man in  holy  orders,  and  a  lady  belonging  to  that 
great  family,  should  be  seen  travelling  through  the 
country  with  the  gipsiesi" 

' '  There  is  no  one  to  see  us  here, "  said  Lord  John, 
"  for  no  one  dares  to  oome  near  us  aa  we  pass  out 
of  the  way,  therefore  let  us  journey  on  till  we  tweak- 
fast  together,  which  will  not  be  before  elevea,  aa  we 
take  always  only  (wo  hearty  meals  a-day. " 

Some  went  a-flshing,  some  went  a-ebooting,  and 
some  a-reaving,  and  as  appointed,  they  all  met  at  a 
place  called  Back-Bum  at  eleven  to  breakAst 
They  had  plenty  of  fine  trout,  some  of  the  birds  now 
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cftlled  game,  tnd  both  Umb  and  mnttoB  b«>slde,' 
and  after  both  men  and  TDineD  bad  paitaksn  of  a 
full  qnaigb  of  bnndy,  the}'  eat  down  lo  a  hearty 
breakfaat,  and  then,  after  another  qnaigh  of  brandj, 
the  chief  lud,  "Nov,  Sir  Priest,  proceed  we  lo 
buajnest,  if  you  plettae,  and  join  thia  young  womaji'H 
band  with  mine,  as  nothing  lew  than  luch  a  oere- 
mony  will  utisfy  the  consdenees  of  women." 

Here  the  piper  came  forward,  bonnet  in  hand, 
and  tbne  addiesMd  hia  diief :  "My  lord,  how  is  it 
that  I  ahonld  be  forced  to  remind  yon  of  the  ao- 
alteied  and  inviolable  law  of  thia  and  all  well  nga- 
laWd  oommunitiea  legarding  spulrie;  yon  know  too 
well  ttiat  it  is,  tttat  whoever  first  finds  the  prize  and 
takes  posesuon,  is  the  legal  owner,  without  dispute 
and  witbont  reference;  you  have  tbetefora  no  right 
nor  claim  to  that  young  maiden.  She  ia  mine. 
And  before  our  kioameu  I  make  my  appeal,  and  dan 
you  to  loach  her  lo  much  aa  with  one  of  yonr  fingpis." 

Lord  John  Faa  stood  up  curling  hii  dark  lip,  while 
hia  mnilachioB  moved  up  and  down  like  the  whiekera 
of  a  cat  with  lage.  ' '  Thou  bntlerfly !  Thon  motbl 
Thoa  thing  of  wind  and  wiiiatlea!  Dareet  thon  for 
thy  heart's  blood  speak  thns  to  mel" 

"Yea,  I  darel"  eaid  the  piper,  "for  1  ask  only 

"Then  take  that  aa  a  part  of  tb;  measure  of  it," 
said  the  chief,  aiming  a  tremendoui  blow  at  the 
piper's  left  temple.  But  Ooidon  Faa  the  piper  was 
a  proper  man  tbongb  In  a  snbordinate  of^jadty ;  he 
broke  the  force  of  Ids  assailant's  stroke  with  hia  left 
elbow,  and  returned  it  with  such  intereat  that  be 
laid  his  chief  flat  on  the  green,  where  he  lay  motion- 
less,  with  the  blood  gushing  from  his  mouth  uid 
nwe,  right  before  the  entrance  of  his  tent.  The 
piper,  instantl;  struck  with  the  enormity  of  his 
o^nee,  toraed  his  back  and  fied,  and  in  the  hurry 
of  lending  assialanoe  lo  the  chief,  oo  one  noted  this 
till  the  old  gipsy  qneen  called  oat,  "  Is  the  dog  to 
be  allowed  to  secape  thual"  On  which  Ellick  Faa, 
the  chieTe  brother,  threw  off  his  coat,  drew  a  rapier, 
and  putsuad  him. 

There  was  not  one  of  the  sept,  however,  a  match 
for  the  piper  in  speed,  which  had  often  been  proved 
before,  and  at  this  time  lerror  increaaing  it  he  shot 
away  bemhiaponnenlikea  hare  faun  a  collie-dog. 
Another  brother  perceiving  this,  puisued  also, 
and  the  chief,  recovering  from  the  stunning  blow, 
followed  behind,  calling  on  his  brothers  to  stop,  but 
thej  neither  heard  nor  regarded.  Some  of  Oordon 
the  piper's  near  connections  neit  followed,  both  men 
and  women,  and  the  path  down  the  river  over  knowc 
and  dell,  was  seen  by  the  shepherds  and  peal-workeni 
from  the  hills  oovered  with  s  long  line  of  glpdes,  all 
nuiniDg  like  mad  people,  and  they  aaid  one  lo 
another.  "Thete's  some  drunken  fray  among  the 
Faaa,  an'  it'll  no  settle  without  blood." 

The  piper  kept  quite  a-head,  and  it  is  believed 
would  have  done  so  and  far  oatna  all  hi 
What  then  tempted  him  to  take  earth  is 


able,  for  though  far  a-bead  and  out  of  dgfat  of  his 
ptusnetB,  he  bolted  into  the  vary  first  house  be  c»nie 
to,  whichwaa  the  farm-house  of  Coaaerhill.  Itso  hap- 
pened that  there  was  not  a  soul  in  the  bouse  but  one 
yoBQg  girl,  who  was  standing  at  the  kitchen  table 
baking  bannocks.  She  knew  Ooidon  Faa  the  piper, 
for  she  had  danced  to  his  strains  only  three  days 
before,  and  she  asked  in  aatonishment  "What's  the 
matter)  What's  the  matter;  Guide  ns.  Gordon, 
what'a  the  matter!" 

"  Nae  ill  to  you,  deary;  nae  ill  to  yoo,"  said  he, 
and  flying  ioto  a  oorner  of  the  milkhooBe,  ho 
himself  behind  a  salt  barrel  ftnd  a  meal  one.  I 
give  the  particulars  of  this  catastrophe  correctly,  for 
it  was  the  daughter  of  tbat  girl  who  related  the  story 
to  me  again  and  again  when  1  was  a  boy.  Her 
name  was  Tibby  Scott,  and  ske  lived  with  an  only 
daughter  at  Cralg-hill  on  Lord  Napier's  land,  and 
I  am  sure  is  still  remembered  by  many  Uving. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Qordoo?"  s^d  she.     "I 
ill  to  you,  deary, "  sud  he.  "  But  for  Qod'i  sake  dinna 
tell  ony  o'  them  that  I'm  hete." 

He  had  not  well  done  speaking  when  EDit^  Faa 
entered,  with  his  thirsty  rapier  ready  in  his  hand. 
"Did  you  see  a  man,  lassie !"  said  he,  hurriedly; 
' '  did  you  see  a  man  1    Saw  you  aughts  o'  our  piper 

"Na,"  said  she,  ai  if  quite  surprised  by  the  ques- 
tion, on  whidi  Ellick  uttered  an  oath  and  tan  agtin 
to  (he  door.  But  the  .view  from  that  house  being 
very  extensive  all  around,  and  he  seeing  no  one 
ing,  returned  again  into  the  house,  and  said,  "Oh 
d — him,  bemustbeberel"and  instantly  commenced 
a  search,  when  the  panting  of  the  piper  soon  lee 
bis  discovery.  Elliek  seised  him  by  the  neck,  and 
dragged  him  out  lo  the  middle  of  the  kitchen-floor, 
while  the  piper  seemed  to  be  deprived  of  all  power 
either  to  plead  or  fight,  but  arms  he  had  ua 
Elliek  trailed  him  out  on  his  back,  and  setting  hU 
foot  on  his  throat,  he  stabbed  him  through  the  heart. 
He  was  standing  on  him  with  both  bis  feet,  the  girl 
said,  and  when  he  pulled  out  his  rapier  from  hie 
breast,  the  blood  spouted  apwards  against  the  loft. 
The  piper  died  instantly. 

That  blood  remained  on  those  joists  and  flooring 
for  a  century,  and  I  have  often  looked  at  it  myself 
in  the  old  farm-bouie  of  Cosserhill,  with  a  sort  of 
awe  and  terror,  although  only  a  memorial  of  former 
days.  The  chiers  younger  brother  next  arrived,  and 
likewise  ran  hia  weapon  through  the  body  of  the 
piper,  but  it  hardly  ^ivcred,  he  having  been  run 
through  the  heart  at  the  firat.  The  chief  next  ar- 
rived, with  his  face  and  breast  covered  with  blood ; 
but  his  rage  and  grief  when  he  saw  Gordon  the  piper 
was  murdered  is  past  deeciibing.  He  carsed  bis 
brethren  for  their  impetuoraty,  and  the  girl  was  wont 
to  say,  that  she  believed  if  he  had  had  a  weapon  ii 
bis  hand,  he  would  have  sl^n  them  both  When 
his  tsge  had  somewhat  subsided,  he  lamented  bis 
&Uen  kinsman  in  the  most  dolorous  and  pathetic 
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tennf,  and  wept  tikaft  child  over  Um,  nflug,  "Thou 
art  foullj  bImd,  Gordon,  IhoQ  ui  foally  dtin  I  and 
I  would  rather  it  bad  been  inftalf,  or  either  of  thorn, 
n  thou.  For  it  wia  I  whs  wtu  the  aggreaorl 
jee.  ItwaBl-itwaell" 

Saiulrj  othen  arrived,  both  men  and  women,  and 
great  waa  the  lamentation  for  (he  fall  of  the  piper, 
and  dreadful  the  eiectationa  on  hie  marderera. 
They  then  took  the  bjre  door  from  its  hinges, 
stretched  the  ghastly  corTKe  upon  that,  and  bore 

n  back  to  (he  tent,  whera  they  wrapped  the  body 
in  linen  and  woollen,  and  buried  it  on  the  Tery 
spot  where  big  chief  fell  when  he  knocked  him  down, 
and  where  hia  grave  is  to  ba  seen  to  thia  day,  on 
Brookhope  Bidge — and  with  one  etone  at  Ute  bead, 
and  another  at  the  feet :  a  dreadful  leswn  to  (he  in- 
subordinate memben  of  all  claua. 

In  tbe  meantime,  while  thia  horrible  and  fatal 
affray  waa  going  on,  and  (he  gipay  men  all  away, 

e  priest  and  livery-aerrant  made  their  escape; 
jDOUDtingUieirateedBitbey  rode  with  all  their  might, 
and  reached  tbe  castle  of  Traqnair  before  it  waaqoite 
dark,  where  they  related  tbeir  grievous  story,  but 
)(  truly,  to  save  (hemMlvea  from  the  shame  of  leav- 
ing Mary  behind.  The  (rath  was.  (hat  (he  priest 
pleaded  very  hard  that  Mary  shoold  aocompanj  him ; 
but  the  old  gipay  queen,  and  the  other  women  (hat 
remained  at  (he  tent,  would  not  aufiin-  her  to  depart, 
bat  bald  her  bj  foree.  The  prieat  thraateBed  ber 
with  (be  vengeance  of  Lord  Ttaquair,  and  said  he 
would  Bead  an  armed  body  of  men  a(  once,  wbo 
would  not  only  take  the  young  lady  from  them,  bu( 
cut  (hem  all  (o  pieces.  Bu(  the  old  hag  is  said  to 
have  answered  him  in  these  bitter  wards : — 

"  Ay,  gang  or  ride  your  ways,  and  warn  tbe  Eari 
)'  Iraqusir.  We  dinna  gie  thai  tor  him  {snapping 
ber  Sngere).  An'  afore  ye  win  tbe  Eirk-rigg,  we'll 
i.  her  she  aanna  be  worth  tbe  sending  for,  nor 
will  she  gang  wi'  ye  If  ye  wad  tak  ber. " 

Uary  cried  meat  bi((erly,  and  en(rea(ed  the  priest 
by,  sU  that  be  held  sacred,  to  remun  with  ber  and 
be  her  protector;  but  be  was  glad  (o  escape  with  life 
and  limb,  and  left  Hary  in  a  swoon,  held  down  by 
three  gipsy  women.  Therefore  when  be  went  to  Tra- 
quair,  he  said  that  they  bad  fallen  in  with  the  power- 
tal  gipsy  gang  called  the  Faas,  and  that  the  young 
lady  for  whom  they  were  sent,  rather  chose  to  remain 
with  them  and  be  their  queen,  than  come  to  Tnquair 
o  be  a  servant.  Lady  Tiaqoair  would  no(  believe 
(hia  report,  alter  the  letters  she  bad  bad  from  ber 
eouEio,  bat  the  earl  believed  it,  and  sent  no  sue- 
But  (ben  is  a  Power  fu  above  that  of  (he  nobles 
of  the  earth  (bat  watches  over  (ruth  and  innocence ; 
and  Mary  failed  not  at  every  interval  of  hateful  per- 
secution in  this  dreadfal  dilemma,  ta  implore  pro- 
tection of  Heaven;  and  her  prayen  were  heard,  for 
she  mu  delivered,  and  that  in  a  moit   wonderful 

When  the  gang  returned  with  (he  mangled  and 


bloody  CM-pw  of  the  piper,  hei  feelings  received  a 
fearfnl  shock.  She  expected  nothing  but  death  from 
(hcae  lawless  nffians ;  but  it  waa  not  death  bo  much 
as  dishonour  that  ahe  dreaded;  and  after  the  gipsy 
queen'e  Epeech  to  the  priest,  she  had  good  reac 
for  dreading  both.  She  however  seized  a  elsep  knife, 
and  concealed  it  in  her  bosom,  resolved,  if  any  vio- 
lence was  offered  to  her,  to  stab  tiie  iggreesor,  and 
if  unable  (o  aooompliBh  that,  to  stab  herself. 
the  old  gipsy  queen  either  miased  the  knife,  whidi 
waa  a  sort  of  closing  dagger,  and  a  most  insidioiie 
and  dangerous  weapon,  or  some  way  or  other  s 
pected  Mary's  design,  for  the  three  bags  laid  all  h< 
of  her  at  onoe,  forced  the  knife  tnm  ber.  and  tied 
bw  bands  behind  hw  back. 

Whcm  the  piper's  burial  was  over,  tbe  chief  was 
very  down-hearted  and  ont  of  tune.  He  waa  angry 
that  the  chaplain  was  gone;  he  waa  angry  Uiat  the 
young  lady  was  detMsed  against  ber  will,  and  her 
hands  boarid  behind  ber  back.  In  short,  he  vu 
angry  with  everything,  and  ordsted  his  mother  to 
let  Mary  depart;  for  be  had  no  heart  to  compel  her 
to  submit  to  his  will  by  force. 

"  Not  by  force  I "  ^d  she.  ."How  thenabonlda 
queen  of  tbe  Egyptians  be  wooed  but  by  force  t  I 
tbong^t  I  bad  a  noble  and  daring  son  of  tbee,  but  I 
have  o&ly  a  ddden-hearted  craven  I  When  could 
you  find  such  another  queen  SB  Uds  thrust  upon  yoi 
by  cdiancel  The  Uke  of  ber  is  not  in  broad  Scotland ; 
and  after  proposing  tbe  thing,  to  draw  back!  Fangb! 
foroe  fonoothi  Whera  lives  (he  maiden  who  does 
not  like  til  be  forced  to  some  things  t  I~ay,  I  w 
laid  on  the  bridc'bed  with  your  &ther,  with  my 
bands  tied  bdiindmyback;  and  what  t  was  obliged 
to  submit  to,  my  daagbter-in-law  may  well  submit 
to  after  ms.  I  would  not  have  a  queen  of  our  brave 
and  aninent  tribe  who  ms  not  taken  by  force,  because 
otherwise  she  would  not  be  worth  having.  Win  her 
and  wear  her,  say  I.  Then  Ehe  lies  at  your  « 
mand.  Lord  Traqoair  may  send  for  her  to-mrar 
but  I  sent  him  word,  that  befora  that  time  he  sbontd 
find  her  not  worth  tbe  taking ;  and  neitho'  wonld  she 
go  with  his  men  if  he  would  take  ber.  Cinn^  eom- 
radee,  let  us  take  a  walk  up  by  the  Back-Bum,  and 
leave  tbe  young  eonple  by  ihemaelvea." 

Mary  was  (ben  left  in  (he  tent  with  Lwd  J^n 
Faa,  with  faerhands  tied  behind  her  back.  He  I 
however,  used  no  violence  with  Mai7,  for  de  all  ber 
life  spoke  of  him  with  req>ect.  He  bad  perhaps 
offered  some — for  it  seems  that  be  discovered  (be 
cross  Is  ber  bosom,  which  a(  once  struck  him  speed)- 
leas  and  motionlasa.  Thia  golden  cross,  be  it  re- 
membend,  waa  a  very  afi^cting  thing.  Kwaa  ai 
effigy  of  tbe  Saviour  on  (he  eras,  with  large  mbks 
for  tbe  nails,  and  smaller  ones  resembling  the  stn 
ing  of  the  blood.  Tbe  savage,  wbo  certainly  bad 
known  something  about  tbe  Christian  rovdation, 
was  BO  struck  with  the  sight  of  this  apparently  bloody 
cross,  that  he  shnjink  back  apeechless  and  horrified, 
while  Hary,  seeing  bis  perturbed  looks,  speared  as 
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miMhtamSeduhe.  Atleogth.withaqiiimi&glip, 
bespoke  words  to  Uie  foUoiring  pnipose— " l*dr, 
JOQ  are  the  hronnd  of  Hearen;  sod  rather  thui 
oflb  BA7  viotence  t«  that  pate  and  lorel;  frame, 
would  I  tpiU  my  own  heart's  blood.  Yon  are  free. 
Here  I  looM  you  with  my  own  hands,  and  fear  not 
that  one  of  our  tribe  dare  so  naeh  as  toneh  you  with 
a  foal  finger. " 

Poor  Mary  wm  io  oveqayed  at  this  miraculoQi  re- 
lief, that  she  kneeled  at  bw  deliverer's  feet,  and  em- 
braced his  knees ;  and  then,  hew  aBtonisked  waa  the 
old  reckleet  qneen  and  her  associates,  at  seeing'  the 
chief  and  the  beauty' meeting  them  walking  aim  in 
L  Tile  giptiea,  of  conise,  foimed  oonclusiont 
wide  of  the  truth. 

But  that  reij  aftonoon  the  diieT  motiBted  Maty 
>n  her  own  palfrey,  and  he  and  hie  two  brethren 
aocompanied  ber  as  far  as  a  place  called  Cone  Clench, 
where  she  got  the  room  to  sleep  in  and  they  the  bam ; 
and  the  next  day  they  set  her  safely  down  at  Tn- 
qaair  gate,  with  ereiytlung  pertaining  to  her.  Lord 
and  Lady  Traqoair  were  bi^y  pleased  with  the 
geaeraaitj  and  Uitdneaa  of  this  roTing  barbarian 
chief,  and  it  was  thought  (bat  (o  the  truth  of  tMs  I 
auinot  qieak)  that  it  was  throng  the  earl'g  powerfnl 
nlereat  tbat  than  was  never  any  cognisance  taken 
it  the  piper's  morder.  It  was  as  likely  to  hare  been 
occasioned  by  the  timea  being  so  terribly  oat  of  Joint : 
■o  it  was,  that  the  two  bVothen  escaped  with 
impunity. 

As  for  Mary,  aha  seemed  to  have  been  bom  to  a 
life  of  wild  romance;  for  no  sooner  had  she  ehown 
her  tkoe  at  Traqoair  than  John  Stewart,  Kcond  son 
to  the  eari,  a>d  denominated  the  Tutor  of  Cabanton, 
fell  deaperalely  in  bve  with  her,  and  intieated  of 
bie  parents  permission  to  marry  her.  They  were 
highly  indignant  at  the  propoaal,  but  finding  him 
obetinately  intent  on  his  purpose,  they  were  obliged 
to  apply  to  Hai7  henelf,  and  rely  on  bar  pmdence. 
I  was  aware  how  well  the  young  gentleman  lOTod, 
and  also  how  adrantageouH  the  match  would  have 
been ;  for  he  wsa  afterwards  Earl  of  Traquair.  But 
she  listened  to  the  admonitiona  of  her  new  guardians, 
and  the  next  time  the  Tutor  addnsaed  her,  she  gave 
him  such  a  lectare  on  his  impmdence  in  iwtpoaliig 
uch  a  thing,  and  of  their  great  inequality  in  life, 
le  being  the  son  of  a  powerful  nobleman,  and  she  a 
poor  namelecB  fonndling,  nnscknowledjted  by  any 

e,  that  the  young  man  was  astonished,  but  nowise 
direrted  IKim  his  purpose ;  for  in  place  of  that,  when 
he  fonnd  her  to  disinterealed,  his  lore  glowed  fiercer 
than  ever,  and  he  determined  at  all  bazaida  on 
msklng  ba  bis  <rif& 

Mary  t^dd  the  countess  ererytbing  candidly,  and 
all  the  gentleman's  vehement  protcelations;  and 
that  acnte  lady  perctived  tbat,  knowing  ber  ton's 
temper  and  diqxiBition,  there  was  nothing  for  it  but 
Bcparsting  them.  She  theiefbie  persuaded  her  two 
i,  Charles  and  John,  to  go  on  a  visit  to  their  n- 
lationa  In  Kithsdale;   and  in     ' 


tmuggled  off  Hary  for  Frasce,  in  company  with  two 
of  her  daugbteta,  the  Ladies  Lucy  and  Ann,  with 
charges  to  them  to  get  her  introdueed  into  the  e 
vent  of  Maisendue,  with  which  the  Scotti^  Catholic 
nobility  were  all  connected :  so  off  tJiey  set  to  Sdin- 
bargh  in  the  earl's  huge  liunbering  carriage,  and  did 
not  leaeb  tbat  city  until  it  was  dail  on  an  autu 
day.  when  they  alij^ted  at  the  eari'a  house  in 
Canongatc; 

Uat7  bad  not  well  set  foot  on  the  pavement,  when 
one  tooebed  her  aim  and  said,  "Muj,  I  want 
■peak  with  yon." 

Mary  thought  she  knew  the  v<noe,  and  turned 
aside  with  the  woman  without  bealtation.  It  i 
ber  nuEiilinir  Mend  Christy,  who  never  lost  light 
of  bar  eioept  one  of  the  nights  aha  waa  detuned  by 
the  gipdea.  On  the  very  day  that  Uaiy  left  Langlej- 
Dale,  poor  Chiistj  vanished  ftom  Mra  Clark's  cot- 
tage^ Whoever  reads  this  will  sappose  tbat  then  she 
had  gone  hmne  to  her  own  dwelling  at  Tblckaide, 
but,  alss  I  Thickside  wss  no  more  her  dwelling;  the 
Beataoot  had  been  eitirpated,  and  thdr  andent  fen- 
dal  territory  parted  among  the  Scotta,  sod  J^n  of 
Thickude  and  his  sons  had  shared  in  Ibe  tttt  of  th^ 
brethren.  So  Chriaty  had  made  up  her  mind  to  stick 
by  her  adopted  daughter.  She  was  snre  sho  wss  a 
lady  of  quality,  but  who  she  waa,  or  what  she  waa, 
remained  a  mystery.  The  good  wranan,  however, 
had  plenty  of  tokens  to  prove  her  pnrtegee's  origin 
if  evor  she  should  be  claimed ;  in  particular,  the  gold 
and  raby  croM,  which  was  locked  about  her  neck, 
and  bung  down  on  her  breast,  was  one  that  could 
never  be  diluted.  She  followed  her  to  Traqnsir, 
andwaBtheraadaybeftireher;  and  ere  she  left  home 
she  got  some  intelligence  that  Uaiy  was  destined  for 
a  foieign  convent.  While  Mary  was  at  Traqnsir, 
Chriaty  wss  refused  admittance  to  ber,  and  never 
saw  her;  but  when  she  set  off  for  Edinbnrgb,  theaet 
off  alto,  and  was  there  before  ber,  and  contrived  to 
get  the  first  word  of  her  on  her  ali|^ting  ttota  ibe 
carnage,  and  with  the  bustle  and  confugioii  of  takiBg 
ont  the  ladies  and  the  Inggage,  Mary's  retreat  1 

"My  dearest  Mary,"  said  Christy,  "leave  these 
great  people  at  once  and  retire  again  witb  me^  Your 
doom  is  fixed  if  you  tefuae  this,  and  you  sre  to  be 
sent  bi  France  and  confined  within  Uie  walls  of  a 
nunnery  for  life. " 

"But  do  you  not  think,  mother,  tliat  a  life  de- 
voted to  religion  ig  the  best  life  that  a  woman  can 
lead;"  said  Mary. 

"No,  no,  Mary,  that  waa  not  the  end  of  woman's 
crsation.  She  waa  made  far  the  nourishing  of  the 
immortal  mind,  and  bringii^  up  beings  for  eternity, 
and  therefore  it  is  mean  and  selfiab  in  her  to  care 
only  for  hei«elf.  For  my  part,  I  would  lathtr  see 
you  take  the  evil  and  good  tbinga  of  life  as  they  come, 
to  be  a  wife  and  a  mother,  than  have  you  immured 
in  a  convent,  even  though  that  secured  yon  of  heaven 
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With  ugrameute  of  tbU  Umdencj,  ezpreaied  in 
more  Itomelj  but  more  feroible  laugotge,  she  per- 
BQftded  ittty  to  elope  with  her.  and  abandon  Iter 
noble  (Henda  and  her  Inggsge  for  erer.  Bo  the  two 
went  to  the  honae  of  a  Miatreai  Jardlne,  in  »  place 
called  Alieon  Square.  She  waa  cousin  german  to 
Christy,  and  hod  often  Bpent  a  few  weeks  with  her  at 
Thickaide,  and  with  that  lady  they  took  np  their  lodg- 
ingi  and  lived  in  sty  la,  for  Christy  bad  plenty  of  the 
Sood  led  geld  with  her,  and  they  lived  at  least  as 
well  aa  the  ladies  of  Traqnair  did  in  their  grand 
house  in  the  Canongate.  Chriatj  also  bought  her 
darling  Mvenl  tqiptopnate  dieeses,  so  that  at  thia 
time  Haiy  vaa  really  an  angel  in  loTelinen 

Oreat  was  the  stir  among  the  earl's  people  when 
it  was  diacoTered  tliat  Hary  was  miamng.  It  was 
the  moat  unaccoaatable  thing  ever  known  I  that  a 
yonng  lady  should  vanish  stepping  out  of  a  coach, 
who  had  not  an  acqu^ntonce,  male  or  female,  in 
Ediahni^,  and  leave  »U  her  baggage  to  whomsoever 
pleased  to  take  poaicHion  of  it.  None  could  give 
any  account  of  her,  save  that  one  page  said  he  saw 
her  step  audo  on  the  plain  stonea,  speaking  to  an 
eldeiij  woman,  but  that  being  called  do  at  the  tJne, 
he  saw  no  more.  The  very  worst  construction  was 
thoB  pat  on  poor  Mary's  elopement,  for  aooth  to  Bay, 
the  Traqoair  yonng  ladies  hated  her,  finding  they 
never  conld  catch  a  glance  tVom  a  gentleman  when 
Hary  was  present,  and  they  now  averted  that  their 
diaplain  had  told  the  truth,  that  she  had  renuuncd 
a  night  with  the  gipay  chief  of  her  own  free  choice, 
and  had  now  gone  off  with  a  lady  of  the  town,  of 
whom  she  oould  know  nothing,  on  the  very  first  hint  ; 
and  they  charitably  concluded  that  she'WaB  an  oa- 
doue  ireature,  and  that  her  perwnal  beauty  had  been 
given  her  for  her  ruin. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  Tutor  of  Cabenitou  ret  umed 
&om  his  vidt  to  Nitbadaie,  and  when  he  found  that 
his  "^^Tl^g  Mary  waa  smuggled  away  from  him  in 
rather  an  equivocal  manner,  his  r^e  was  quite 
bouadlesB.  He  acenaed  his  mother  fiercely  to  her 
face,  and  told  her  he  would  follow  that  inimitable 
giri  to  the  limits  of  the  earth,  and  defied  the  inacbi- 
uations  of  man  or  woman  to  deter  htm  &om  the 
attunment  of  her.  So  mounting  his  horae  he  gal- 
loped straight  to  Edinburgh,  determined.  If  she  had 
gone  on  ahipboard,  to  follow  her  straight  to  Fiance 
and  prevent  her  taking  the  veil;  but  on  leaching hia 
fother'B  bonso  in  Edlnbnrgh,  and  finding  that  Hary 
was  a-mi>ung,  his  chagrin  surpaoKd  alt  bounds,  and 
to  their  evil  ineinQBtiOTis  regairliDg  her,  he  not  only 
tamed  a  deaf  ear,  hut  cursed  tiiem  all  for  a  parcel  of 
affected  fools  and  idiots,  ever  to  suppose  that  guilt 
or  deceit  could  lurk  beneath  a  fece  and  form  Uke 
those  of  Mary  Melville.  Is  abort.  Lord  John,  or 
the  Tutor,  as  he  was  conunonly  called,  was  in  bd^  a 
rage,  and  in  such  chagrin  that  the  family  were  dis- 
treised,  and  even  frightened  about  bitn.  And  when 
he  was  just  at  the  worst,  behold  there  arrived  his 
half-cousin,  Oeorge  Maiwell,  in  search  of  the  nine 


loft  beanty,  and  came  atnight  to  the  eaii's  bonte, 
bin  nearest  kinsman,  in  Edinhnrgli. 

The  Tutor  waa  happy  at  meeting  him,  bcjng  m 
modi  interested  in  tlie  same  discovery.  TUy  were 
very  like  each  othM,  exactly  of  the  same  age,  and 
thongh  only  half-consiBs,  there  waa  a  family  resem- 
blance between  thpm  that  was  most  Angular ;  and 
when  dreawd  in  the  aune  way  (and  it  is  well  known 
that  the  dresHs  of  gentlemen,  aa  well  aa  ladies,  w^e 
very  formal  in  thoee  days),  no  one  ooold  distinguish 
the  one  bom  the  other. 

They  agreed  brtween  themselres  to  eeareh  for 
Hary  Melville  till  tiiey  foand  b«a%  if  she  was  alive, 
and  In  Scotland,  and  that  no  ill  blood  might  be 
between  them,  to  leave  the  appeal  entirely  to  heisdf 
when  fiHind.  It  waa  not  eacy  to  find  any  one  in 
Edinburgh  then.  There  waa  no  half-dozen  of  p^en 
with  advertiaementB  going  every  day.  There  was 
nothing  to  rely  on  but  bodily  exertion  and  ocular 
proof.  There  waa  only  one  street  in  Edinburgh 
then ;  the  High  StMet  kod  the  CaDongate,  which  ii 
a  continuaiion  <^  the  foimer,  etretchiDg  fnnn  tbe 
caatle  to  the  palace.  That  street  our  two  yonng 
lovets  traversed  every  day,  bat  always  travemd  it 
in  vain.  They  attended  at  tbe  private  meetingt  of 
tbe  Catholica,  but  they  found  her  not  They  went 
to  eveiy  public  place — to  every  papular  meetiag, 
whether  sacred  or  dvil,  but  Hary  Ottty  mdU  not 

Ab  they  were  walking  np  tbe  Lawnmaiket  towardi 
Uie  castle  one  day,  a  lady,  a  perfect  angel  in  beantT, 
dressed  in  green  silk,  with  a  green  torban  and 
feathers,  beckoned  to  them  acroas  half  the  stieet 
They  Tetamed  the  salute,  and  walked  on  for  a  long 
time  in  perfect  silence.  "Who  in  the  world  is  Uiatl" 
said  Maxwell. 

"  I  think  she  is  one  of  the  L«dies  Qordon,"  s^ 
LordJohn,  "  I  don't  know  any  other  ladies  of  tank, 
and  she  is  very  like  them  in  her  stately  manner  and 
Boperb  diets.     She  ia,  however,  a  bsantifnl  yonng 


Tbey  walked  on  in  silence  again,  nntjl  ctHningvp 
to  tbe  CasUe-hill.  "HyLord  John,"  saidHaxwdl, 
"it  strikes  me  that  that  lady  who  smiled  and 
beckoned  tons  iras  no  other  than  Hary  Melville. 
the  young  lady  for  whom  we  are  so  anxio 
searching. 

"  ImpMHiblel "  eiclumed  Lord  John.  "St 
in  my  opinion,  I^dy  Mary  OordoiL  "  But  tbeu  stop-  i 
ping,  and  making  himself  seme  indws  hl^ier,  he  | 
exclaimed,  "Good  heavens,  is  it  poaible  that  that  I 
exquisite  splendid  bung  could  be  Maiy  MelvUle!"      I 

"There  is  something,  my  lord,  that  schoolfolkiws 
neTerfoi^t,"BudHaxwell,  "and  therewasaimile  | 
and  some  dimples  yonder  whi^  I  am  sore  could  be 
nobody's  but  Mary's! "  ' 

"Let  uafoUowthen,"  said  theTntor,  "aadtnee   i 
her  to  her  dranidle-    She  is  worth  the  looking  afta 
at  all  eventa.    If  that  really  was  Mary,  what  a 
jewel!"  I 
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lie  two  kinBman  thea  whMled  round  mad  por- 
nwd  dowu  the  High  Ktnet,  bat  did  not  orerttke 
the  Ivo  lidicB,  u  thej  had  turned  off  to  the  right 
tiv  the  HoTH  WTiid,  IbU  led  to  their  lodgiugt. 
Shortly  fttler  liiat,  Huwell  fell  rick,  either  from 
diufrpoiAted  lore,  w  of  reiatlm  M  the  icsiniuttioiit 
aMUUtntlj  poured  into  hii  Mn  agunst  his  adored 
Hut.  However,  dck  he  grew  and  M^  to  bed.  and 
hii  phrndui  *aid  it  wis  agitation  t^  mind  that 
(Uwd  hitillnoB. 

The  Tntorna  now  led  to  prowl  about  byhimaelf, 
which  be  did  ereiy  day,  alwajt  keeping  a  sharp 
Ipoh-Dot  far  the  lady  iliiiiiiil  in  green  mik ;  and  one 
day,  when  he  ni  taking  a  kx^  M  the  palace  of 
Holyrood,  the  ipletidid  home  of  hia  royal  reUtiTea, 
Thou  should  ha  meet  &ce  to  faoe  in  the  gallery  but 
the  identical  lady  in  green  silk,  hit  admited  Hary 
UelTille,  letting  OB  the  ann  of  old  Chrivty  of  Thiek- 


"MfnMebiller'ezelaiiMd  he,  "Blenedbeall 
the  powen  above  that  i  bare  at  laM  foondyouoot!" 
"And  p»7>  wherefore,  nr?"  said  Mary. 
"Becauae,  with  j'oar  dear  pttmimon,  we  aball 
never  part  again,"  said  he. 

"  It  will  be  very  long  before  yon  attain  that,  airl " 
said  Mary,  rather  sandly.     "  I  know  my  distance 
I    bettor,  and  have  got  aome  feeling  leeturea  about  that 
before  now." 

And  with  that  the  moved  off  along  the  gallery, 
making  the  plumca  in  her  turban  nod  in  a  rsther 
disd^nfUl  manner.  "Haryl  my  dear  Mary!"  oied 
Christy,  "  pray,  wbatm  a  bee  has  gotten  into  yoor 
head  the  day?  Are  ye  gane  daft,  lasiel"  Bot 
I  Mary  capered  on,  and  down  the  etair  she  went 
I  Christy  ran  back  to  Lord  John,  taking  him  all  tho 
while,  be  it  noted,  for  George  Maxwell,  and  making 
•  nal  country  eartaey,  said,  "  Dear,  d«ar,  air!  Ye 
see  Hary  has  ta'en  some  o'  her  tantmma  the  day. 
They're  queer  creatune,  tliae  young  woneni  It's 
impossible  to  comprehend  them.  For  1  can  toll  you 
ae  thing,  that  she  likes  yon  better  than  boith  her 


ehe  will  ever  be  able  to  count  1  Of  a  Catholic  noble- 
man, who  died  for  the  cause;  and  sndi  a  jewel  for 
beantyi  In  lore  with  me  toot  I'll  hare  her  in 
■fnte  of  all  the  ktmunen  and  kinawonsn  on  earth. 
I'll  have  Mary  Melville!  Yes,  I'U  have  her  to 
myself,  let  them  aU  My  what  they  will." 

Christy  hDrried  after  her  darling  and  adopted 
danghter,  and  overtaking  her  in  the  ares,  she  nid, 
"Dear,  dear,  Mary!  What  gart  yetaketheEtrunta 
at  the  young  laird  the  At^ )  Ye  ken  how  wed  be 
lUuB  ye,  on'  1  ken  gayen  weel  how  somebody  hkes 
him.  I  ouma  undentand  thae  dortie  fits. 
sure  when  1  was  jonag,  I  never  took  ony  o'  thae 
dortie  fits  at  the  man  1  Uket,  except  aince  by  the 
by." 

"  atop,  stop,  dear  mother  Christy!  What  are  ye 
speaking  about! "  said  Hary.  "  Yon  yoonggeutle- 
man  waa  no  otfaet  than  the  Lonl  Jolm  Slowart  of 
Traqooir,  or  the  Tutor  of  Caberston,  h  he  ia  called. 
He  is  a  youth  of  a  haughty  and  imperiona  temper, 
and  of  s  high  though  amiable  family ;  but,  in  short, 
a  young  nobleman  whom  1  would  no  more  think  of 
marrying  than  the  Prince  of  Walee,  to  be  a  disoredit 
to  hia  high  and  proud  ancestry.  He  made  love  ti 
me  before,  but  1  like  him  very  ilL" 

"  Dear  Uaiy,  if  yon  be  nae  Oeoi^  Maxwell,  the 
Laird  of  Langley,  I  never  saw  him. " 

"  I  tell  you  he'a  no  more  the  Laird  of  I^ngley 
than  yon  are,  but  the  Lord  John  Stewart,  the  Tntor 
of  Calwraton." 

"Then  what  liae  1  dime,  Maiy!  What  hae  1 
done !  I  told  him  tliat  I  was  saro  he  had  your 
heart,  an'  that  if  he  aied  yoD  in  on  hononrable  way 
he  should  hae  yon,  1  e'en  g*a  him  my  woMo' honour 
on  it" 

'•  Then  yoo  have  done  very  wrong,  mother 
Christy,  and  that  which  may  lead  to  much  ilL 
is  only  Oeoige  Maxwall'a  hslf-oouslii,  and  I  know 
there  is  a  singnlar  &mily  likeness  between  them. 
Bnt  could  you  not  diatingni^  the  impetuous  i 
haughty  looks  of  the  one  from  the  modest  and 
i' her  drink.     Ay,  than  either  her  right  hand  i  spectflil  looks  <rf  the  other)    Ah!  then  is  something 


or  her  right  ee,  or  than  a'  the  men  o'  Scotland  put 
tliegiUer.  An'  tak  je  an  auld  fool's  word  Ibr't, 
ye're  as  soro  o'  her  as  ye're  sure  o'  your  denner  the 
fiay.      In  an  Itononreble  way,  that'a  to  say." 

"  Thank  yoa,  thank  yon,  for  the  dear  informa- 
tion! "  said  the  Totor;  at  the  same  time  holding  out 
ft  handful  of  silver  and  gold  pieces  to  her. 

"  Ns,  nal  14a,  nat  I  wauC  none  o'  your  riller 
an'  gowd,  air!"  cried  Christy,  holding  tier  closed 
list  kbove  her  head.  "Hary  has  mair  gawd  than 
baith  her  an'  I  can  count,  or  ever  will  be  able  to 
coant  a'  our  days,  I  believe.  Na,  na!  Keep  roar 
eiller  to  replenish  your  honae  when  you  get  Hai;, 
for  I  assure  ye  that  will  tM  to  do,  and  in  some  style 
too  I  Only  this  I  out  assure  ye  o',  if  you  want  to 
hae  Uary  in  an  honounble  way  ye'ra  eure  o'  her." 
Ijord  John  stood  like  a  statue,  saying  within  him. 
•«lf,   "Tliedaa^terof  anobleman!  Moregoldthan 


in  the  featurea  of  early  school-fellows  which  d 
can  tie  forgotten,  and  which  even  a  half  or  a  whole 
century  oould  not  efface  from  the  mind.  Had  he 
been  Oeoige  Uaxwell  of  Langley,  my  miachievouB 
and  ICAiing  yoathfnl  playmate,  I  do  assure  you  my 
behaTioor  would  have  been  far  otherwise.  Bnt  I 
understand  he  is  Uving  in  the  some  house  with  his 
cousins,  and  a  gre*t  favourite  there,  so  that  I  have 
bnt  a  small  chsnce  of  any  furtlier  notice  from  him. 
But  it  shall  be  long  before  1  make  any  efTorls  to 
oblsiait." 

"Ah,  ye  hao  a  prood  speerit,  Hary! 
proper  an'  fitting  that  ye  shoold  too!  for  1  ken 
mair  about  ye  than  ye  ken  yonrsel,  if  some  reports 
be  true.  Bnt  ye  sal  never  hear  them  Irae  me,  unless 
I  can  reach  the  foundation  a'  them. " 

"Hush,  hush!"  ssid  Mary.     "Bee,  there  ii 
Iiord  John  Stewart  fallowing  us ;  and  as  I  am  firmly 
'1  76 
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rMDlred  to  icsiit  )nt  piolkn,  whAteier  Uiaj  may  be, 
I  beg  that  ire  ruty  elude  bim  atune  wkj  or  other, 
thmt  I  mmj  not  be  hkiMeed  by  hi*  coortahip." 

"  Ye'n  a  queer  laasi^  Mary;  (or  1  wad  think  the 
ofier  of  a  young  nobleman  for  a  husband  waa  no  that 
bad." 

They  however  went  into  a  nobleman's  house  on 
the  right-hand  Bide  of  the  Potter  Bow,  and  as  aoon 
as  the  Tutor  saw  them  tairly  hooaed,  he  ran  home, 
and  hasting  up  to  Mazvell,  who  was  dtling  in  his 
room  with  a  napkin  about  bis  head,  and  some  cor- 
dials or  medidoea  bodde  him,  told  him  that  he  had 
met  with  Mary  Uelrilk,  and  though  he  had  not  got 
her  verbal  conaeot  to  marry  him,  he  had  gotten  Uiat 
of  the  old  dame  who  had  the  charge  of  her.  That 
■be  waa  really  >the  moat  lovely  eteature  that  ever 
trode  the  tice  of  the  earth.  And  as  Lord  J<^  teems 
to  have  been  a  fortbrigbt  honest  fellow,  he  told  bim 
at  once  where  she  lived. 

George  Uaxwell  arose  and  drened  faimaelf,  ill  as 
he  was,  and  went  straight  to  the  nobleman'a  houae, 
and  daiited  to  sptmk.  (»  Mia  Helville.  No  snuh 
pwson  was  known  there.  Maxwell  retired  modestly 
asoaa  who  had  been  hDaxed,andjuBt  at  tbedoorhe 
met  the  Tator,  who  gave  him  a  look  of  high  offence, 
u  if  he  thought  he  had  been  taking  advantage  of  him. 

"  She  ii  not  here,  my  lord,"  said  Maxwell 

"Not  herel"  nid  he,  "I  know  better/'  and 
r^>ping  loudly,  a  footman  aaat  to  tb«  door,  when 
Loid  John  asked  for  Miee  Mary  Melville. 

"1  know  of  no  anch  lady,  sir,"  svd  the  footman. 
"  But  aa  yon  aaked  the  same  queatiou  not  five 
misnt«s  ago,  pny  may  I  request  yonr  addren)" 

"  Lord  John  Stewart  of  Traquair,"  said  he. 

Now  it  M  lu^pened  that  the  Earl  of  Tnquair  bad 
been  the  lord  of  the  manaion'i  great  Mend  and 
patron.  I  think  his  name  was  Anstruthw,  a 
banmet,  and  one  of  the  judges  of  the  Court  of  Sea- 
idoni  ao  when  he  heard  Lind  John  annoanoe  hii 
name,  he  hastened  into  the  lobby,  welcMiied  him, 
and  oMnpelled  him  to  oome  in  and  be  introdneed  to 
his  fiunily,  loading  bim  with  every  aerl  of  attention 
and  kindiMss,  and  then  inquired  Joenlariy  who  the 
Misa  Melville  was  whom  he  waa  asking  so  anzionsly 
after. 

The  Tutor  answered  that  she  was  a  yonag  lady 
who  bad  been  recommended  to  the  care  of  bia  father 
and  mother,  but  that  sbs  bad  eloped  frtoa  them, 
and  they  were  moat  anxious  to  recover  her,  as  she 

ts  an  beireai,  and  the  daughter  of  a  nobleman  who 
bad  suffered  for  bis  adhetenoe  to  the  cause  of  King 
Charles. 

"Melville,  Melville!"  said  the  Judge.  "There 
must  be  some  mistake,  for  no  nobleman  of  that 

as  in  Britain  baa  suQ'ered  either  in  peison  or  for- 
feiture for  such  adherence  Are  yon  sure  she  is  not 
Lady  Mary  Montgomery )  She  would,  indeed,  be 
worth  looking  after." 

'  No  i  we  have  known  her  always  only  by  the 
name  of  Miss  Melville." 


"Then  it  is  acme  deception,  Lord  Jolui;  some 
obeat,  depend  on  it,  and  the  len  you  trouble  yonr- 
aelf  about  her  the  bettor.  Crane,  look  round  yon ; 
what  think  yon  (tf  my  danghteis  here  1" 

Lord  J«ba  did  look  round  the  room,  for  how  could 
he  avoid  it  1  He  perceived  there  waa  oae  of  the 
young  ladies  very  pretl?.  She  cbanoed  to  be  a 
young  widow  with  a  fortune,  but  be  thou|^t  no 
more  of  it  at  that  time.  The  judge  Uieo  a^d  jocu- 
larly, ' '  But  my  dear  Lord  John,  what  I«mp4ed  yon 
to  suppose  that  this  lost  sheep,  this  stray  nmaway 
beauty  of  youra,  could  be  an  inmate  herel" 

"For  the  beat  of  aU  reasons,  "  said  the  Tutor, 
"for  I  traced  her  into  your  doiw— nw  ber  sd- 


"  That  is  the  most  nHgni*!-  eiraamBtanee  I  eva 
heard,"  said  the  judge.  But  sedng  his  three 
daughters  begin  to  titter  and  blush,  and  lo<A  very 
sly  to  one  another,  he  asked  an  explanatloB.  They 
would  net  give  it,  but  langhed  louder,  bludied 
deeper  and  bowed  down  tb^  faces  to  their  kncn. 

"  I  don't  understand  this  at  all,"  said  the  judge. 
"My  Lord  J<dm,  can  you  ezplun  it  to  mel  There 
must  be  mmething  under  this.  I  beg,  mydcargirls, 
that  yon  will  explain  what  yon  mean.  Waa  Miss 
Melville  really  here  yesterday)" 

"  Why,  sir,  it  is  rather  an  awkward  drcnrnstance, 
and  I  pity  the  noble  young  gentleman  with  all  mj 
heart,"  said  the  handsome  widow.  "  But  the  truth 
is  that  there  ikm  a  lady  hero  yesterday,  a  young  lady 
clad  in  green— a  very  fine  girl,  but  aecompaoied  by 
an  old  plain  conntry-looking  dame.  They  were 
oshered  in  hen,  and  the  young  lady  b^(ged  pardon 
and  said  that  she  waa  watched  and  haunted  by  a 
gentleman  whom  she  disliked  exceedingly,  snd 
whom  she  wished  by  all  means  to  elude,  and  that 
she  wsa  obUged  to  take  shelter  in  our  house  to  mis- 
lead him.  She  stood  st  that  window  and  watched 
until  be  went  out  of  sight,  and  then  took  her  leave. 
She  was  quite  a  lady — a  very  Sne  giii  indeed  1  But 
from  the  appevance  of  her  patroness,  I  would  not  My 
that  she  is  any  better  than  ehe  should  be." 

Lord  John's  face  grew  red,  then  pale,  and  thm  red 
again,  yet  be  could  not  help  giving  a  sly  amile 
to  the  fovely  and  wicked  widow.  He  rose  to  go 
away,  but  the  baronet  and  judge  oompelled  him  to 
stay  to  a  family  dinner,  declaring  at  the  same  time 
that  ha  had  been  more  obliged  to  his  fhther  than  any 
man  on  earth. 

When  the  footman  admitted  Lord  John,  he  toiA 
him  for  the  same  gentleman  who  had  called  a  few 
minutes  before,  for  everybody  mistook  the  one  cousin 
for  the  other,  their  dress  snd  looks  bong  predsely 
the  same,  so  be  shut  the  door,  and  Maxwell  was  left 
by  himself,  to  aaunter  abont  in  the  street  and  do  sa 
be  liked.  In  lev  than  five  minutca  who  ahoold  ap- 
pear but  the  fovely  Mary  MelviUe  and  old  Christy  of 
Thicksidel  Maxwell  ran  to  than,  and  never  wsa  a 
lover  better  reoeived.  When  he  took  Mary's  hand 
and  kissed  it,  the  tears  streamed  down  her  cheeks, 
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kod  the  three  an  relaned  atnigbt  b*ck  to  tin. 
Judine'i  i^n,  to  Mmj'»  lodgings.  Brerything 
WM  soon  onderatood  between  them.  Their  hearta 
had  both  undentood  it  before,  uid  it  appeared  at 
ODM  that  thiy  ireie  inseparable. 

"Now,  dear,  dearKarr,  just  tell  me  this,"  said 
Chriatj.  "  Will  ye  ever  preeoom  to  uy  or  pretend 
that,  that's  no  the  gentleman  we  met  in  Holyrood- 
houe  the  tither  day,  wha  I  promised  yoa  to — in  an 
honourable  way,  that's  to  a^V 

"  So  more  than  I  am  yon  or  yoa  me,  Christy.  Do 
yon  think  old  sohoolfeUaws  can  eter  forget  one 
Bootber  I  Never  t  If  yon  knew  how  oft  I  had  been 
between  theae  now  broad  ahoaldera,  and  how  ofl 
piacbed  and  tickled  bj  those  misohieTona  hands,  yoa 
weald  not  sappoae  I  coald  mistake  his  tue  again." 

"Alb,  wow,  sin!  Bnt  there's  mony  wonderfn' 
things i' this  warldl  An' mony  wonderfa'changcst" 
exclaimed  Christy.  "  But  lore  biEinces  gangs  on 
the  same  an'  the  same  for  ever !  Aye  love  an'  aye 
love  I  and  sje  generation  an'  generation !  frae  the 
weatyday  that  oar  anldbtherAedie  fell  to  this  day; 
and  some  think  that  was  the  vtrj  thing  that  biak 
him  too." 

"  Whisht,  whishll"  said  Uaxwell,  "and  inqnire 
at  Un.  Jardine  if  she  has  any  Toom  for  me,  for  m; 
oonsin  John  Stewart  is  so  violently  in  love  with 
Uary,  and  snefa  a  violent  young  man  altogether, 
that  I  would  lather  live  beside  yoa  or  nearyoQ  than 
ia  tJw  earl's  family,  it  woald  be  so  delightful  to 
see  jou  every  day." 

Mn.  Jardine  could  not  spare  him  a  parl$inr  and 
badroom,  bat  she^got  him  both  right  opposite,  from 
which,  though  he  could  not  properly  speak,  he  could 
make  signs  every  hoor  of  the  day ;  so  that  the  two 
lovers  generally  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  day  to- 
gether, walked  together,  took  their  meals  together; 
bnt  on  Sunday,  going  to  a  private  cht^iel  together, 
who  should  they  meet  in  front  of  the  altar  but  Lord 
John  Stewart.  Mary  was  dressed  in  pure  white  that 
day,  with  a  white  gause  veil,  sad  no  man  could  con- 
ceive an  angel,  far  ten  a  virgin,  more  lovdy.  Whoi 
Lord  John  saw  them  enter  arm  in  arm,  his  connten- 
anee  flamed  with  rage.  He  was  in  love  with  Har?, 
fervently,  deeply  in  love :  and  after  the  agreement 
he  had  made  with  his  kinsman,  he  conceived  him- 
self nndermined  and  insnlted ;  and  sa  Maxwell  had 
left  his  ftrtfaer's  bouse  in  the  Canongate  privately, 
he  weened  that  Maxwell  himself  was  eonsdoas  of  the 
■dvaiitage  he  had  taken.  So,  on  leaving  man,  he 
oame  sternly  up  and  asked  his  cousin's  address, 
which  wss  given  without  reserve,  and  that  same 
evening,  Sunday  Uioogh  it  was.  Lord  John  sent  him 
a  challenge  by  the  band  of  Lord  Adam  Gordon. 
Maxwell  wonld  willin^y  have  entered  into  an  ex- 
planation ;  bnt  Lord  Adam,  who  was  likewise  the 
Tutor's  ooumn,  had  no  such  instractiona,  so  he  re- 
fused sU  kind  of  c^ntulation,  and  the  challenge  was 
of  course  accepted,  the  place  appointed,  and  every- 
Uun|;  settled  for  the  next  morning  at  sun-iiiing. 


Bnt  now  a  particular  difflcnlty  occurred  to  Max- 
well. When  was  he  to  find  a  second  ?  He  had  not 
one  gentleman  aequaintance  In  Edinburgh,  save 
Lord  John  Stewart  himself.  There  was,  he  knew,  a 
sort  of  writer  body,  who  had  done  a  good  deal  ol 
burineaa  faithfuily  for  the  late  Hr.  Maxwell,  his 
father,  and  also  for  himself  in  his  minority,  whose 
name  was  Johny  Fairbaira ;  si,  considering  him 
a  friend,  he  ran  to  him  and  told  him  bis  circii 
stances,  begging  of  him  to  be  his  second,  and  telling 
bim  at  the  same  time  that  he  was  the  only  sim  of 
bis  old  friend  Mr.  Maxwell  of  I^ngley. 

The  writer  was  tdtting  in  his  little  snug  parloor 
the  top  of  three  stairs  in  St.  James's  Court,  reading 
his  Bible,  that  day  being  (as  may  be  remembered) 
the  Sabbath.  Bnt  when  he  heard  the  young  nun's 
name  and  request,  instead  of  appearing  distressed, 
he  seemed  to  regard  him  with  laughter  and  con- 

"Aj,  ay,  man,"  sud  he,  "sothou's  the  son  o' 
my  first  -an'  best  Mend,  Qeorge  Maxwell  1  An' 
thou's  gawn  to  thraw  away  Uiy  life  in  a  sinfn*  com- 
bat, likely  about  some  wend,  withont  thinking 
what  is  to  become  of  thy  mother  and  of  the  fomily 
name.  O,  man  I  thou's  a  great  fule!  An'  then  to 
think  that  Johny  Fairbaim  wad  bear  thee  out  ii 
sickan  madness  I  That's  the  maist  ridiculous  o'  the 
hale!  Bnt  there's  ae  thing  I  can  do  for  thee,  which 
is  mainly  leqniiite.  I'll  draw  ottt  thy  testmeuL 
It  sh^  only  cost  thee  ten  puna" 

Qeorge  Maxwell  stood  thongblfsl  for  a  few 
minntes,  and  then  said,  "By  the  by,  that  should 
have  been  done.  But  there  is  no  time  now.  1  must 
go  and  look  after  a  second.     The  thing  is  settled." 

"  Now  stop,  my  dear  callant,  and  think  for  ■ 
wee,"  said  Johny,  "an'  I'll  convince  ye  that  ye're 
one  of  the  greatest  fiiles  in  tha  wsrld.  The  mom's 
morning  ye  maun  either  murder  a  kinsman,  or  he 
may  murder  you.  If  ye  murder  him,  ye  will  leeve 
a  miserable  life  o'  remorse,  an'  be  passed  into  hell- 
fire  at  lost,  like  a  bonking  o'  foul  blankets  into  a 
tab.  An'  gin  he  murder  thee,  which  is  the  maist 
likely  o'  the  twa,  how  do  you  think  thou'it  set  up 
thy  face  to  thy  Maker,  or  what  wilt  thou  say  for 
Uiyself  I  Couldst  thou  really  hae  the  assurance  to 
say,  '  It  happened  that  a  friend  of  mine  an'  1  fell  out 
about  a  wench,  an'  then  it  grew  an  aSair  o'  honour, 
an'  I  hae  threwn  sway  my  life,  there's  nae  doubt  o't  1* 
What  think'sl  thou  the  Judge's  answer  wad  be  to 
thee)  I  think  1  can  teU  thee.  It  wad  be,  'Tak 
him  awa'  wi'  his  bonoar,  an'  plunge  him  into  the 
hottest  brimstone,  an'  let  him  there  ken  the  value  o' 
his  tint  honour. '  " 

Maxwell  oDnld  not  stand  this  satire.  He  fonnd  he 
had  come  to  the  wrong  man,  so  he  turned  his  back 
and  fled;  but  the  satiric  limb  of  the  law  followed, 
calling  out,  "  Na,  na,  atop.  I's  no  done  wl'  thee 
yet.  Thou  hast  forgot  the  testment  an'  the  ten 
pnna.  Ah,  fule,  fnle,  fulel"  added  be  as  Maxwell's 
feet  blattered  down  the  lowest  stair. 


THE  BTTBIOE  SHBPHIBO'S  TALEa 


Haxwell  wta  now  hud  put  to  it,  tbrthen  was  not 
one  indirida*]  in  ot  near  Edinborsb  of  irh<»n  he 
bad  tbe  least  knowledge,  bnt  with  the  t>ee  lionour  in 
bi«  bead,  and  half  crazed  with  that  and  tome  inward 
gnawings,  he  ran  op  toward  the  cattle,  to  try  if  any 
one  o£c«r  there  wonld  stand  hia  Becon±  Bn 
going  up  the  castle  liill  a  coriona  ebanoe  befell  t 
He  pereeiTod  a  fine-looking  young  gentleman  ait 
appsrentlj  much  intereeted  in  the  view  towud  tbe 
north,  go  lie  joined  him  and  aaked  bim  tbe  nj 
of  aueh  and  such  places,  and  at  once  perceived  from 
hia  dialect  that  he  waa  ftam  hia  own  eoaatry. 
perceive,  air,  that  yon  are  a  gentleman :  in  that  no 
one  can  be  mistaken,"  aUd  Maxwell,  the  dael  alone 
o'^cnpjing  hia  mind.  Tbe  atnnger  stared  in  bis 
face,  and  thought  him  mad.  "  1  am  unknown  here, 
or,  and  1  think  from  yonr  tongue  that  yon  are  from 
my  own  coantry.  Pny,  will  yon  be  so  kind  aa  aland 
my  aecond  in  a  dnel  to-morrow  morning]  " 

"With  all  my  heart,"  aaid  tbe  other,  "for  I  know 
that  none  bnt  a  gentlooan  would  either  give  or 
accept  of  a  challenge.  Therefore  I  am  yonr  man, 
depend  on  it.     Name  the  place  and  hoar." 

"Tbe place,"  aaid  Maxwell,  "ii  Nieholaon'i amall 
park— the  furthest  awa;  one.  Tbe  time  is  at  tbe 
enn-riaing.  1  am  George  Maxwell  of  Lasgley,  and 
my  opponent  is  tbe  Lord  John  Stewart  of  Traqm 

"And  I  am  likewise  George  Harwell,"  said  tiie 
atranger;  "  a  countryman  and  relation  of  yonr  own. 
I  am  a  younger  eon  of  the  family  of  SpringkeU,  and 
a  student  at  the  college  here." 

"Then  God  bleaa  you  for  a  noble-hearted  fellow. 
We  are  indeed  near  relatioua,  and  both  named  after 
the  same  noble  progenitor," 

"  Why  I  do  not  expect  that  God  will  bless  me 
maeb  the  more  for  thia  undertnking.  But  a  Bor- 
derer likes  alwaya  to  see  a  triok  of  hia  old  trade. 
Kothing  to  bim  like  a  boat  at  rauwn-cracking. 
Prey,  will  I  get  a  cuff  at  the  second  1    Who  ia  be ) " 

"1  believe  he  ii  one  of  tbe  young  Gordons  of 
Hnntly,  likewiae  a  conain  of  my  own ;  so  it  unfor- 
tunately happens  that  we  are  all  relations  together 
who  are  engaged  in  thia  qaarrel." 

"Nay,  he  ia  no  relation  to  me  that  I  know  at 
111  fight  him.  It  is  aaid  that  those  Higblsnden  are 
good  at  the  broadsword,  or  claymore  as  they  call 
it  Bnt  if  Lord  Adam  Gordon  will  figbt  me  with 
the  Border  long  cot-and -thirst,  I  will  bet  a  hundred 
pounds  to  his  twelve  pennies  on  the  issue.  I  wish 
you  would  give  up  your  qnairel  with  Lord  John 
Stewart  to  me.  If  I  don't  settle  him,  never  trust  a 
Haiwell  again." 

■  ■  This  ia  the  rarest  fellow,  that  I  ever  met  with  I " 
thought  tbe  other  Maxwell  to  himaelf,  turning 
nnod  and  indulging  in  a  bunt  of  laughter.  "  No, 
no,  my  breve  namesake,  that  will  never  do.  I  have 
accepted  Lord  John's  challenge,  and  I'll  fight  1dm 
whatever  may  be  the  conscqneoce.  It  is  for  all  that 
is  de«r  to  me  in  life,  to  which  he  baa  no  more  right 
nor  clum  than  you  have." 


"  Ho  1  hem  I  I  understand  it  J  WeU,  I'll  fight 
bim  for  yeu,  and  lay  no  eUim  to  tbe  girl  neiUer. 
Is  it  a  hai^n)" 

"  No,  no;  speak  not  of  that,  but  meet  ms  very 
early  at  my  lodgings  to-morrow  monueg." 

"  Never  fear!  I'll  be  with  you,  and  I'll  lee  yon 
get  justice  too. 

The  opponent*  met  next  morning  in  a  amaU  in- 
dosnra,  amnewhere  about  where  Kankeilor  Stnct 
now  is.  And  it  having  been  agreed  on  that  (hey 
were  to  d^bt  with  long  two-edged  swords,  as  waa 
then  tbe  cnatom,  befbre  tbe  word  was  given  to  begin, 
young  Maxwell  of  Bpringkell  said  to  the  other 
aeoond,  "  What,  suppose  we  shoold  sJm  take  a  tnre 
in  tbe  meantime.  Lord  Adam  t ' 

"  We  have  no  quarrel,  sir,"  said  the  other. 

"No,  tme,  WB  hove  no  quarrel;  hut  when  fiiendB 
are  fighting,  1  hate  to  stand  and  look  on.  Please 
then,  Diy  bid,  to  drew ! " 

Lord  Adam  complied.  The  word  waa  given,  and 
the  two  pain  began  at  tbe  same  time.  Tbe  Uai- 
wella  sacra  truly  found  with  whom  they  had  to  da 
In  tiie  course  of  tiom  ten  to  fifteen  aeoonds.  Lord 
Adam  diaanned  his  opponent  without  shedding  a 
drop  of  hia  blood.  The  other  waa  a  very  hard  bstlle 
indeed,  and  it  appeared  to  both  the  aeoonds  that 
Maxwell  bad  nther  the  best  of  it.  At  length  they 
were  both  wounded— Maxwell  serionslr.  "Hien  waa 
the  time  that  the  other  Maxwell  ou^t  t<i  have  in- 
terposed and  made  peace,  and  f or  the  negleat  of  that 
he  was  sore  blamed  aftenraids.  Bat  be  was  stupi- 
fied  by  hia  sudden  defeat,  and  could  do  nothing  but 
stand  ataringst  AdamGoidon  with  a  sword  in  Nther 
hand.  At  length  Lord  Job*  wonnded  Maxwell  for 
the  third  time,  closed  with  bUn,  threw  bim  down, 
and  had  Just  his  bsnd  raised  to  run  him  throngh  tU 
heart,  when  Ootdon  sdted  hia  ann,  and  wrenched 
bis  sword  fhtm  hia  hand,  addresBing  him  in  tenoi 
BO  severe,  that  I  do  not  choooe  to  repeat  tbem.  Be 
then  led  him  from  the  field,  hut  as  he  waa  forced 
away,  he  tamed  and  said,  with  gnat  bittemesi^  "1 
must  go,  sinae  it  is  your  will ;  bnt  I'll  have  the  lady 
still,  in  qrite  of  his  heart's  blood." 

A«  they  were  going  off  the  field,  Gordon  turned 
reund  and  struck  hia  opponent'a  sword  into  tbcearth 
till  it  sank  to  the  hilt,  saying,  "  There  ia  your  grand 
award.  Maxwell ;  I  hope  the  next  time  you  nae  it, 
you  will  aae  it  better,  and  in  a  more  intimate  cause. " 
Maxwell  never  got  over  tliat  sodden  defeat.  Some 
said  it  broke  bis  heart  and  killed  him,  as  be  deemed 
bisorm  unequalled.    I  think  be  died  abroad,  bnt  am 

Maxwell  conducted  bis  Mend  home,  and  Dr.  Ben- 
net  dressed  bis  wounds,  expreaipg  eoneidei^le 
doubt*  of  hiarecovery.  Mary  attended  him  without 
the  least  reetraint  or  afleetation,  wept  over  him,  and 
blamed  him  sore  for  risking  his  life  for  her,  adding 
one  day,  "  Did  you  ever  think  that  anybody  eouU 
take  me  from  you  1 " 

It  is  imponible  to  conoeive,  far  more  to  describe.   | 


HAKY  UONTOOMEBY. 


how  dear  ibe  became  to  MazwelL  He  tiit  that  die 
U  the  dearcM  put  of  his  being,  both  aonl  and  body, 
and  that  he  never  conld  eiiat  irithoat  her.  In  the 
meantiine,  Lord  John  Stewart  hariDg  found  her  out, 
oKred  her  murisge  in  perfect  tineerity,  and  tu 
not  a  little  sitoniBhed,  as  veil  aa  chagrined,  irhen 
B  Ainnd  that  efae  abeolutel;  refuMd  him ;  and  he 
being  a  vonng  nobleman  of  that  wildimpetnauetem- 
;>er  thai  he  eonld  not  brook  oppodtion  to  hii  will  in 
inything,  told  her  plainl;  on  going  avaj,  that  he 
mmid  bare  her,  either  by  foul  or  bir  means;  that 
she  might  depend  on. 

'HiiB  frightened  her  and  her  lorer  both,  for  they 
knew  that  Lord  John  would  ti7  to  be  aa  good  aa  hia 
word,  and  the  two  wete  married  forthwith  by  a  worthy 
old  prieat,  who  bad  been  reduced  by  the  change  of 
timea  tram  the  higheat  to  the  lowest  grade  at  hia 
hnion;  and  even  before  Qeorge  Maxwell  was 
Tery  fit  for  the  Jonrmy,  the  two  act  out  for  Langley 
Dale  OD  bonebaek :  old  Christy  abeolotely  refueing 
to  ride,  took  her  foot  tor  it,  and  was  home  before 

Iionl  Jobn  took  the  beat  and  moat  rational  amende 
for  hia  disappointment  that  any  man  could  do,  for 
the  Tery  next  week  he  was  married  to  the  bandaome 
young  widow.  Lady  Weir,  the  daughter  of  bis  bther'a 
friend.  Sir  Philip  Anatmther,  the  jodg^ 

When  George  Haiwell  and  hia  lorel;  bride  reached 
hotne,  they  were  coldly  receiTed  by  Lady  lAoglcy, 
and  infbnned,  to  their  otter  aonitemation,  that  they 
'erenatworthafsrthlDginthe  worid,  fbrthatowiDg 
a  the  part  that  her  late  huaband  had  acted  with 
the  royalist  Iwds,  the  estate  was  aequestiated,  ae  well 
i»  the  furniture,  eren  to  the  diahes  and  apoona,  and 
everything  to  be  sold  by  public  auction,  the  foiftiture 
having  passed  the  great  eeal.  The  «etate  waa  ezpoaed 
■ale  in  the  Royal  Exchange  at  Edinburgh.  No 
,n  ofTered  money  for  ii  Then  came  the  roup  of 
the  bouaehold  furniture  and  cattle,  at  which  a  great 
couiae  of  people  attended,  when,  behold,  an  old 
conntry-looking  wife  bcoght  ap  every  thing.  At  Erat 
she  had  to  buy  np  some  articlea  rather  dear,  never- 
Uieless  she  would  not  let  one  of  them  go  away ;  but 
Boon  a  whisper  ran  that  she  waa  an  agent  for  Lady 
Idngley,  and  then,  ao  high  was  the  respect  enter- 
tained for  the  old  family,  that  no  one  would  bid  a 
&rthing  over  old  Chrigty'i  heed.  Bhe  got  every- 
thing at  her  own  price.  She  actually  got  richly- 
caired  cliairs  at  twopence  a-piece,  and  splendid  tables 
for  sixpence  each.  The  auctioneer  waa  astonished, 
but  all  hia  eloquenee  lignified  nothing.  He  got 
many  to  laugh  at  him,  but  not  one  Co  bid  him  money 
save  old  Christy.  He  at  length  was  driven  to  the 
alternative  of  juat  asking,  "See,  old  lady,  what  will 
yoD  give  for  thiaV  and  then  strike  it  off  to  her,  what- 
ever she  offered.  He  at  one  time  said,  "Ladies  and 
gentlemen,  this  ip  very  remarkable.  Certainly  this 
old  lady  has  bewitched  yon,  and  tongue-tied  you 
ry  one,  else  you  have  no  regard  for  your  own  in- 
tensta.    Heio  ia  a  slate-bed  monnted  in  fall,  con- 


taining ererything  requinte  for  a  king  lying  down 
in.  1  am  sure  this  bed,  as  it  atanda,  cost  upwarda  of 
a  hundred  poonde.  .We  shall  begin  it  as  low  e 
thirty  ponnda  Who  bids  thirty  pounds  for  it 
Will  nobody  olTer  thirty  pounds  for  this  splendid 
piece  of  furniture,  vith  mattreiscs,  feather-beds, 
sheets,  and  coreriets!    Only  thirty  pounda" 

"  I'll  gio  you  thirty  pennies  for  it,  man ;  an'  that's 
a  fair  offer  free  oe  friend  till  another." 

"Old  witeh,  that  yoaarel  I  wish  that  you  had 
been  a  hundred  miles  hence  to-day!" 

"  Dear,  what  wad  hae  com'd  o'  your  roup  then )" 

"Bat  remember,  old  madam,  that  ererything  is 
to  be  ready  money  here  to-day." 

"Hout,  na!  ye'll  surely  gie  me  sax  months'  credit. 
It's  the  gate  o'  this  coontry.  We  never  pay  aught 
in  leaa  thanaax  months." 

' '  It  mult  be  on  better  security  than  you  ate  likely 
te  bring  then." 

"  Oo,  I'll  gie  yon  the  government  ctediton  for  m 
secnrity,  as  you  an'  them  hae  been  ase  muckle  obliged 
to  me  the  day,  ye  canna  refuse  that,  ye  ken. " 

"  Wei]  ladies  and  gentlemen,  my  instmctiona  are 
to  sell  everything  within  and  without  the  house. 
Everything  on  the  premiaea  for  what  it  will  bring, 
so  I  am  compelled  to  proceed.  There  is  only  one 
half-crown  bidden  for  thia  elegant  bed !  Does  none 
bid  more  1  Two  and  sixpence,  once  I  Two  and  six- 
pence, twice!  Qoing,  going!  Qone!  Plague  take 
the  old  witch !  This  ia  deplorable  !  What  shall 
Idol" 

The  same  thing  went  on  the  whole  day.  The  crowd 
got  so  much  amused  with  the  auctioneer'a  dilemma, 
that  there  was  a  roar  of  laughter  constantly  going 
through  it,  and  I  believe  if  it  had  been  for  nothing 
more  than  the  fun  of  the  thing,  no  one  would  have 
bid  a  penny.  No  one  did,  however.  Christy  got 
everything  at  her  own  estimate.  She  got  a  pair  of 
capital  bay  mares  for  nine  shillings  and  sixpence, 
and  one  cow  for  sevenpence-halfiwony.  The  whole 
sum  came  te  a  mere  trifle,  which  Christy  paid  down 
in  good  yellow  gold,  placing  the  family  exactly  as 
they  were  before  the  forfeiture,  and  yet^eatill  W' 
and  lodged  with  widow  Clark  as  usual,  and  would 
by  no  means  stay  in  the  manrion-houM,  modestly 
judging  that  she  was  not  fit  company  for  them  and 
their  guests. 

Before  the  ancrahlage  parted  that  night,  the 
auctioneer  announced,  that  the  estate  of  Langley 
Dale  was  te  be  sold  at  the  cross  at  Dumfries  on 
7th  of  April,  in  seven  lots,  which  he  specified,  and 
every  one  of  which  was  to  be  knocked  down  to 
highest  bidder  for  ready  money  only.  Well,  the 
Tth  of  April  came,  but  aa  ready  money  was  farmi 
scarce  in  Scotland  then  than  at  present,  therq  wi 
not  very  many  pnrchasera  In  the  meantime  i 
story  had  spread  over  the  whole  country  about  old 
Christy,  and  it  wss  reported  and  believed  that  all 
the  Maxwells  bad  combined  to  preserve  the  estate 
in  the  family,  and  had  employed  this  old  womat 
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the  moat  unfeasible  agcot  they  could  fix  on,  and 
ever;  one  rgoiced  at  the  Btratagem,  and  at  the  part 
old  Chriaty  had  acted.  There  were  three  of  the 
Maxwella  had  agreed  to  buy  up  the  manaion-houae 
and  the  farm  around  it  for  their  joang  relation,  bat 
farther  thej  bad  not  resolved  to  credit  him  in  the 
ticklish  state  he  stood  irith  the  new  govenunenL 

The  auctioneei  waa  placed  upon  a  raised  platfonn 
'  with  the  clerk  beaide  him.  The  manaian-bouBe  of 
Langle;  was  first  exposed,  with  the  garden,  offices, 
and  farm  adjoining,  at  the  moderate  upaet  price  of 
£10,000  Scots.  Springkell  waa  just  going  to  offer 
the  oiset  price  for  the  beboof  of  the  present  pro- 
prietor, when,  behold,  old  Christy  stepped  forward 
and  oQ'ered  SDO  meika  I 

If  anybody  had  bat  seen  the  aatonishment  of  the 
clerk  and  auctioneer,  when  they  saw  their  old  friend 
appear  before  them  again  t  Their  jaws  actually  fell 
down,  and  they  looked  like  men  bewitched  or  atruck 
with  a  palay.  They  perceived  how  the  tale  would 
go,  and  how  they  weald  be  r^;arded  by  their  em- 
ployers, and  their  tpirils  tank  within  tJiem;  so  after 
a  great  deal  of  palaver,  the  lot  wai  knocked  down  to 
Christy  for  SOO  merks,  a  sam  rather  abort  of  £27 — 
at  this  very  time  it  ia  let  at  £213. 

Oeorge  Maxwell  being  there  among  bia  noble  and 
moat  respectable  relations,  would  not  let  one  of  them 
open  their  mouths  to  bid  for  him  aa  soon  ai  old 
Christy  appeared,  so  the  sale  went  on  much  as  before. 
There  were  plenty  there  who  knew  old  Chiisty,  and 
the  whisper  soon  went  round  that  this  was  the  agent 
of  the  Haiwells  again,  and  not  one  person  would 
bid  a  fartliing  againat  her.    She  booght  up  the  whole 

her  own  price,  and  the  last  brm,  that  of  Aucben- 

0,  which  a  friend  of  my  own  now  poaBSBses,  she  ob- 
taineil  at  not  the  twentieth  part  of  what  ia  now  paid 
for  it  in  annual  rent. 

There  was  icioe  demor  aboal  the  payment. 
Among  the  treasure  which  Chiiaty  got  with  Marj 
when  a  baby,  there  were  a  great  number  of  foreign 
'  gold  coins,  of  which  she  did  not  know  the  sterling 
value,  but  on  which  ahe  had  aet  a  nominal  valne  of 
own,  something  proportioned  to  the  size.  These 
the  agents  for  the  sate  refused  to  take,  and  tried  on 
that  account  to  reverse  the  whole  bargain.  But  the 
Uaxwella  backed  old  Christy  and  appealed  to  the 
sheriff.  Sir  Boger  Eirkpatrick,  who  knew  as  little 
about  the  value  of  the  coins  as  any  of  them  did. 

lI  he  loved  the  old  Maxwells,  and  took  a  most  ex- 
cellent way  of  settling  the  dispute.     He  made  them 

~  e  so  much  of  the  sterling  coin  of  the  realm,  and 
gh  the  foreign  coin  against  it,  and  pronounoed 
one  as  of  the  same  value  with  the  other.  As  Uiia 
le  very  nearly  to  oae-tbird  more  than  Christy 
had  B^t  upon  lier  foreign  specie,  the  estate  turned 
out  to  be  very  cheap  at  last. 

These  transactioos  were  all  a  mystery  to  the  Uax- 
wella.  Christy  had  never  mentioned  Hary's  treasure 
to  any  living  creature  save  to  Lord  John  Stewart  by 
mistake,  and  he  having  lost  her  and  married  a  rich 


widow  instAad,  thought  no  more  of  it;  and  Um; 
really  imagined,  like  the  rest  of  the  coantiy,  that 
she  was  the  secret  agent  of  the  clan.  She  would  not 
live  with  them,  but  still  with  Hrs.  Clark ;  but  there 
waa  no  endearment  that  they  did  not  load  her  with, 
for  Uiere  were  they  established  in  Ih^  ancient  pro- 
perty more  free  of  burdoks  than  it  had  ever  fa 
since  it  came  into  the  posaosritHi  of  the  family,  and 
all  beatowed  on  them  by  a  poor  old  widow,  by  what 
means  they  could  not  compidiend. 

Lady  Mary  Hontgomeiy  had  been  called  over  every 
cross  in  the  south  of  Scotland  and  north  of  England 
once  a  year,  for  a  number  of  yeaiH,  and  £100  ofit 
for  her  discovery,  that  being  the  only  means  then  in 
use  of  adverUsing ;  and  it  so  lu^pened  that  Lord 
John  Faa,  the  king  of  tlie  gipaiea,  was  the  man ' 
discovered  her  to  her  friends,  and  actnaUy  gained 
the  reward — a  generous  and  kind  aotion  seldom 
misaes  it.  "  He  had  been  guilty  of  some  fact,  but 
I  eanoa  just  be  telling  e'enow  what  that  (act  was," 
as  Urs.  Uacknight  used  to  say ;  but  certain  it  is  he 
was  lying  in  Ayr  prison  at  the  time  when  he  heard 
the  proclamation  tbrou^  his  grated  loophole,  and 
when  the  description  was  read  of  the  golden  creai 
aet  with  mbiea,  whieh  was  locked  round  her  neck, 
he  was  certain  he  could  find  a  clue  for  her  disooveiy- 

He  accordingly,  the  next  day,  sent  for  Sir  Jamea 
HontgomeiT,  and  disclosed  to  him  all  that  he  knew 
about  the  young  lady.  How  that  ahe  had  once 
fallen  into  his  hands  by  mere  ohanoe.  Tbatshehad 
even  been  delivered  to  him  with  her  handa  bonnd 
behind  her  back;  but  thathew*aaomuchim[aessed 
by  her  beauty,  ber  t«aie,  and  above  all  by  the 
bloody  cross  i)f  gold  upon  her  breast,  that  he  instantly 
telMsed  ber,  and  eoodncted  Iter  in  safsty  to  the 
castle  of  Traquair,  where  he  delivered  her  to  the 
ladieB  of  that  mansion. 

Now,  this  must  have  been  a  Sir  James  Hont- 
gomeiy  of  Ayrshire.and  not,  as  I  aupposed.  Sir  James 
of  Stanhope;  for  I  know  that  Faa  was  lying  in  the 
prison  of  Ayr,  and  that  he  sent  for  Sir  James  Htmt- 
gomery,  who  attended  him  on  the  very  day  tliat  be 
sent,  and  listened  to  the  gipsy  lord's  uanative  with 
wonder  and  astonishment,  He  instanUy  bailed  him 
from  prison,  armed  and  mounted  him,  and  took  him 
in  his  train  as  a  witness  who  oenld  not  be  deceived. 
There  was,  however,  no  deception  attempted.  When 
they  arrived  at  Traquair  house,  the  eari  and  the 
countess  were  ttom  home,  having  gone  abroad;  but 
Lord  Linton,  Lord  John,  his  young  wife,  and 
another  young  lady,  were  there,  and  welcomed  Sir 
James  with  all  the  usoal  kindness  and  hospitality 
for  whidi  the  family  had  been  long  rrnnarkable ;  and 
the  Tutor,  who  kiiew  most  about  the  young  lady, 
told  Sir  James  at  onoe  that  the  yonng  lady  who  had 
been  recommended  to  their  fandly  under  Uie  ni 
of  Hary  Melville,  had  eloped  bom  than,  and  wis 
now  married  to  a  young  kinsmin  of  their  own,  Kr. 
Maxwell,  of  a  place  called  Langley.  That  he  had 
since  heard  that  tiieir  lands  had  been  forMted,  and 
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thxt  thef  b*d  been  itnip«d  ont  U  the  door,  ftad  he 
knev  no  fonher  about  them.  He  mH  not  t,  wcid 
about  hia  oira  Iotg,  or  the  duel  he  hid  fought  for 
her,  his  wife  being  pceseut;  bot  be  told  Sir  Jkiuos 
further,  that  «be  vw  snppoaed  to  ba  the  daughter 
of  a  noblemaa  who  li«d  Buffered  in  Bome  waf  for 
hiis  adh«Tence  to  King  CharlcB,  bat  who  he  was 
could  never  be  discovered.  That  he  thought  he  had 
heard  hiB  mother  onee  apeak  of  a  croaa  Bet  wiUi 
jeweU,  bat  for  hia  put  he  bad  never  seen  it,  and 
knew  not  poaitivel;  whether  it  was  of  her  or  aome 
other  lady  that  the  counleas  bftd  then  been  epeak- 
ing.  Ferh^A  it  wu  hen,  for  there  was  BomethlDg 
uud  about  an  U.  H.  being  on  it. 

Sir  James  clapped  hia  hunda  for  Joy.  "  It  ia  ahe ! 
it  la  she  indeed ! "  died  he.  "  My  own  dear  and 
long-lost  wardi  Her  husband  is  fortunatel  She 
ia  worth  fifty  thouiand  a  year  to  him,  ezclnrive  of 
long  and  beftvy  arTeais,  which  aredae  to  her,  bat 
til  are  well  aecnred." 

He  rode  stnight  to  Langley  Dale -next  day,  and 
fannd  his  long-lost  kioBWomsa  a  lovely,  beloved, 
sad  happy  wife,  though  rather,  as  they  themselvea 
supposed,  in  poor  lurcDmatauces,  as  they  were  in- 
debted far  all  that  they  posBessed  to  a  poor  old 
nun,  who  had  acted  the  part  of  a  mother  to  Hary 
from  her  earliest  reiuillection. 

Wiien  Sir  James  alighted  at  Langley  gate  with 
his  train  of  three  anned  followers,  there  was  no  little 

it  within  the  hooae,  viaitois  of  such  apparent  rank 
being  rarely  seen  there.  He  told  hia  name  and 
dedgnatien,  and  said  he  wanted  a  private  word  of 
the  young  lady  of  the  manuon.  He  was  shown  into 
a  room,  and  Mary  instantly  came  to  him  with  a  pale 
bee,  wondering  what  a  great  baronet  could  want 
ttilit  her.  After  the  uaaal  compliments  and  salata- 
tiouB  bad  passed.  Sir  James  said,  wliile  Mar;  stood 
actually  panting  for  breath,  "  Hy  dear  young  lady, 
I  hope  I  come  with  good  tidinga  to  you." 

"Thank  you,  Sir  James,  thank  yon,  though  1 

nnot  conceive  what  thoae  Udings  may  be." 

"  Pray,  will  yon  allow  me  one  kok  of  the  medal 
Bospended  from  that  gold  chain  around  yonrneek)" 

Mar?  pulled  it  out  and  prMented  it,  on  which  Sir 
Jumes  kneeled  and  kissed  certainly  the  most  beauti- 
ful crucifix  that  ever  was  framed  by  tlie  hands  of 
a.  And  then  saluting  the  lady,  he  said,  "Yon 
do  not  know,  madam,  who  you  are  or  what  your 
rank  is,  but  I  know.  Come,  then,  and  let  me  intro- 
daoe  you  to  your  haebaad,  althoogh  rather  a  novel 
way  of  introdoction." 

Then  leading  her  in  by  the  hand  to  the  parlonr 
where  Maxwell  and  his  mother  Blood  aw^ting  them, 
he  said  to  the  former,  "  1  give  yon  joy,  sir,  of  this 
your  lovely  young  wife; — such  joy  sa  I  never  liad 
the  power  of  conferring  before,  and  never  diall  again; 
but  1  give  it  you  with  all  my  heart,  and  hope  by 
your  behaviour  you  will  continue  to  deserve  it.  Yon 
are  the  meet  lucky  maa,  Hr.  Hoxwell,  that  ever 
Scotland  bred.     This  young  and  moat  lovely  wife  of 


yours,  mr,  I  may  now  introdnce  to  yon  as  the  Hon- 
ourable Lady  Mary  Montgomery,  aole  heirsas  of 
three  lordships,  aU  of  which  yon  will  inherit  through 
her,  though  not  the  titlea,  excepting  perhaps  the 
Irish  one.  But  these  are  of  amall  avail.  With 
this  lady's  hand  you  have  secured  to  yourself 
£50,000  a  year,  besides  upwarda  of  £EOD,000  of  cash 
in  hand,  all  run  up  in  arrears  of  rent  since  she  was 
lost,  bot  all  firmly  secured  in  bonds  at  full  interest. 
So  1  think  yon  mast  confess  yon  are  the  most  tbr- 
tnnate  man  that  ever  was  born. " 

Oeorge  answered  modestly  that  he  held  bis  dar- 
ling Hary  in  ancb  estimation,  that  no  earthly  ad- 
vantage could  enhance  her  value  to  him,  but  that 
he  cert^oly  would  be  grateful  to  Providence  as  long 
as  be  lived  for  such  aa  extraordinary  windfall  of 
fortune.  But  Mm.  Maxwell,  who  had  been  pindted 
for  money  all  ber  life,  bearing  of  £500,000  of  tocher, 
and  £50,000  a  year,  seemed  to  lose  all  power  otcal- 
oulatioiL  She  held  up  her  hands — her  frame  grew 
rigid.  Her  face  grew  tttl  deadly  white,  then  of  a 
mulberry  hue,  and  down  she  fell  in  a  swoon.  This 
somewhat  marred  the  joy  of  the  h^ipy  group,  but 
after  the  old  lady  wsa  laid  in  bed  sbe  gradually  re- 
covered. She  however  lay  raving  about  "thousands 
and  bunders  o'  thousand  puns"  foe  nearly  three 

When  mattera  were  a  little  settled,  old  Christy 
was  aent  for,  Uiat  everything  might  be'fairly  authen- 
ticated. Christy  for  the  first  time  divulged  tho 
wholetmth  concerning  the  young  lady;  of  the  death 
of  the  priest,  and  the  capture  of  the  child,  with  all 
ber  gold  and  jewels  about  ber  person,  but  that  the 
documents  relating  to  her  birth  had  by  some  chance 
fallen  into  other  handa,  she  wist  not  how.  Site 
knew  that  one  noble  &mily,  of  whom  dte  bad  great 
dread  and  great  suspicious,  wss  in  search  of  the 
babe,  bat  that  ahe,  dreading  it  was  in  order  t«  make 
away  with  her  and  poancan  themselves  of  her  treasure, 
thought  it  best  to  abscond  wiUi  the  dear  infant,  and 
dt^m  her  as  her  danj^ter,  in  order  to  preeerve  every- 
thing to  her  that  was  her  own,  which  she  had  done 
to  the  value  of  a  plock.  Sbe  then  stated  bow  she 
bad  bought  up  the  estate  and  everything  pertaining 
to  it  with  the  lady's  own  treasure,  and  that  she  had 
a  good  deal  still,  of  which  she  neither  knew  the 
value  nor  the  use,  but  which  should  be  produced  to 
the  last  mite. 

She  then  went  to  her  little  concealed  treasnre, 
and  brought  a  great  number  of  gold  ducats  and 
doubloons,  with  many  other  foreign  ooins,  of  which 
I  have  foi^  the  names.  She  likewise  prodacod  all 
the  little  precious  trinkets  that  had  belonged  to 
Mary's  mother,  I,ady  Montgomery,  even  to  her 
wedding  ring,  which  affected  Hary  exceedingly.  It 
is  easy  to  conceive  that  old  Christy  and  Hrs.  Clark 
were  placed  in  snug  and  comfortable  situations  for 
tbe  rest  of  their  lives. 

Whenall  these  things  were  fairly  settled,  and  Hary'a 
capture  proved  to  a  day  oikd  an  hour.  Sir  James 
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own  to  introdace  to  ;ou,  merely  to  see  it  70a  know 
and  acknowledge  him,  for  if  yoa  do,  it  ia  a  fact  that 
yon  are  indebted  to  him  for  all  jour  riohee  and 
honoara,  and  he  deaerree  his  reward." 

He  then  went  and  hnHight  in  John  Faa,  lord  of 
little  Eg^t,  and  of  all  the  ^ypttan  tribe  in  Britain. 

Mary  at  onoe  coortaied  to  him,  and  aaid,  "  Ah, 
my  Lord  John  Faa  here  too!  Ah  noble  and  gene- 
rona  a  penon  aa  erer  breathed,  and  well  deaerring 
to  be  chief  of  a  more  reapectable  elan.  Bat  yon 
wu  as  awhil  morning,  Faa.  However,  you  behaved 
aa  a  gentleman  to  me,  and  I  shall  nerer  foi^t  it" 

"  Do  yon  know,  yon  blackgnardgipay,"  aaid  Sir 
Jamea,  "that  this  lady,  whom  you  protected  and 
relewad,  is  no  other  than  the  Honourable  Lady 
Mary  Montgomery,  the  sole  heireM  to  three  earl- 

"  Lord,  what  a  prize  I  hae  looten  slip  away  tnia 
me! "  exclaimed  Faa,  halding  np  hia  handa,  with  a 
countenance  of  exoltition.  "But,  'odyoueee.  Sir 
Jamee,  her  beant;  an'  her  teara,  an'  aboon  a'  the 
bloody  croBB  on  her  breast,  struck  me  wi'  the  same 
Tenention  aa  if  ahe  had  been  the  Virgin  Mary 
(which  she  was  by  the  by).  Bnt,  'od  you  aee,  I 
eondna  bae  injured  ahurof  the  lovely  creatore'e 
head  to  hae  been  made  king  o'  the  island.  Na! 
Nor  for  nae  earthly  feeling  or  advantage," 

Sir  Jamea*  then  paid  him  down  hie  hundred 
guineaa,  and  aajd,  "Nov,  had  it  been  a  hundred 
thooaand  I  could  baa  paid  it  from  that  ladj'a  wealth 
to-morrow." 

" A hunder pounds!  a  hunder pounds!"  exclaimed 
the  gipey  chief,  "  there  vaa  never  aa  muckle  money 


honestly  come  by.  Mony  thanki  t'_ 
leddiee  and  gentlefoen;"  and  Faa  began  to  bo* 
himself  out  of  the  room,  when  Mary  tail,  "  Fare- 
well, Lord  John;  and  aa  yon  once  freed  me,  i^en  ia 
dreadfnl  jeopardy,  if  yon  are  ever  in  one,  which  ia 
not  unlikely  to  ha[^)en  &amwhat  I  eawoFyoornib- 
jecta,  be  aure  to  apply  to  me,  and  if  nUier  my  in- 
tareat  or  credit  can  relieve  '70a,  they  shall  not  be 
wanting."  That  time  did  arrive  in  the  eooiee  of 
three  years,  bnt  Utereby  hanga  a  tale,  which  I  hope 
I  sh^  live  to  relate. 

Before  the  ^psy  ohief  was  dismissed.  Sir  James 
had  nol«d  that  old  Christy  was  standing  up  in  ■ 
owner,  eobUngand  drowned  in  tean.  "What  ii 
the  matter,  my  worthy  old  darnel"  said  he. 

"  O,  sir,"  said  she,  "  I  never  ken'd  reslly  whs  my 
dear,  dear  bum  was  till  now.  The  very  &nt  night 
that  she  came  to  my  arms,  she  a^d  that  her  ni 
was  Haly  Qnmly,  a  name  of  «hi6h  I  could  taike 
nothing.  And  when  I  was  obliged  to  abacond  with 
her  for  fear  of  being  burned  to  aabes,  which  we  wad 
hae  been  bad  we  staid  at  hame  another  day,  an' 
when  I  cam'  here  to  leeve  wl'  her,  aa  my  idn  balm, 
ahe  (old  widowOark  that  ber  name  was  HalyGnmly, 
and  that  she  had  ridden  in  a  coach  wi'  her  titber, 
and  that  men  UxA  off  their  cape  to  him.  I  think  I 
hae  acted  the  part  0'  a  mother  to  her,  an'  if  I  should 
never  see  her  ftce  agtun,  which  I  fear  will  now  be 
but  ower  seldom,  I  shall  say  that  o'  her,  that  a 
kinder-beartit,  mair  affectionate  an'dntjfn'  ereatnre 
waa  never  formed  0'  fleah  an'  blood." 

Mar;  tan  up,  claaped  old  Christy  to  her  boaom, 
and  kiased  the  tears  fhon  her  dieeks. 
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OHAPTBB  L 


OUBatf. 


Thi  da;>  of  the  Stnuta,  Einga  of  Scotland,  vara 
the  dA;i  of  etavtlrj  and  lomuice.  Th«  long  con- 
test that  the  DfttiOD  m^nbuned  against  the  whole 
power  of  Eogland  for  the  tecovery  of  ita  independ- 
euM — of  thoae  righta  which  had  been  moat  DDwar- 
rantablf  (rmt«d  from  onr  bthera  b;  the  greatert 
ami  moat  treacherona  aorareign  of  that  age,  with  the 
BuoceBafnl  iaaue  of  the  war,  laid  the  foaadatioQ  for 
this  ajurit  of  heroism,  which  fq)pean  to  haTe  been 
at  ita  cenith  abont  the  time  that  the  Btnarta  fint 
a«qaired  tha  aovereigntj  of  the  realm.  Tbedeeda 
of  th«  Donghuea,  the  Randoli^,  and  other  Border 
barons  of  that  day,  are  not  to  be  eqaalled  by  any 
raeorded  in  oar  annals;  wliile  the  repriaala  they 
nuda  apoo  Ute  English,  in  retaliation  ot  fanner  in- 
jariea,  enriched  both  than  and  Llieir  f<dIoweia,  and 
rendered  th^  appearance  splendid  and  impooing, 
a  s  degTM  that  would  scarcely  now  gain  credit.  It 
ras  no  uneommon  thing  for  a  Bcottish  earl  of  tbat 
period  to  livt  the  court  al  the  head  of  a  thom>nd 
hoiSBman,  all  aplendidly  mounted,  and  raaoy  of 
these  gentlemen  of  rank  and  family.  In  court  and 
mp,  feats  of  arma  were  the  topic  of  eonvenation, 
and  the  only  die  that  stamped  the  character  of  a 
I  iiiAn  wilJl  the  fair,  tha  monarch,  or  the  chiefs  irf  the 
laad.  No  gentleman  of  noble  blood  wonld  pay  his 
addreeaea  to  bia  mistress,  until  ha  had  sarprised  a 
Btrronghold,  or  driven  a  prey  from  the  kinsmen  of 
the  Percies,  tha  UasgrSTea,  or  the  Howarda.  Ab  in 
all  fitiier  things  that  run  to  a  fashionable  extremity, 
the  fikir  lei  took  the  lead  in  enconisging  this  qnrit 
of  ohiTaby,  Ull  it  grew  into  a  national  mania. 
There  were  tonmamenta  at  the  castle  of  every  feudal 
bafoit  and  knighL  The  ploughmen  were  often  dii- 
cowered,  on  returning  from  the  fields,  hotly  engaged 
i  n  a  tilting  bout  with  their  ploughstavsa ;  and  even 
the  little  Ix^a  on  the  Tillage  green,  each  well 
maaDted  on  a  crooked  stick,  were  daily  enga^  la 
the  combat,  and  riding  rank  and  file  ^lainst  each 


other,  bnaking  their  ti&7  weapons  in  tha  foiioDa 
onaet,  while  the  mimic  fire  flashed  than  their  eyes. 
Then  was  the  pl^  of  Scott  and  En^k  begnn,  a 
hTooiite  one  on  the  school-gieen  to  tida  d^.  Snch 
waa  the  spirit  of  the  ^s,  not  only  in  Scotland,  b«t 
orer  Enrope,  when  the  romantic  Inddenta  oocnmd 
on  which  the  following  tale  is  fonnded.  It  was 
taken  down  from  the  mumscript  of  an  old  oorate, 
who  had  apent  tbe  latter  part  of  his  life  in  the  ril- 
lage  of  Hireton,  and  was  given  to  the  present  editor 
by  one  of  thooe  tenania  who  now  till  the  valley 
where  stood  the  richest  city  of  tlus  realm. 

lliera  were  once  a  noble  King  and  Queen  of  3001- 
land,  aa  many  tn  that  land  have  been.  la  this 
notable  tell-tale  manner  does  old  Isaac  the  enrato 
begin  hia  nanative.  It  will  be  seen  In  tbe  seqncl 
that  this  king  and  qneen  were  Bobert  II.  and  his 
conaort  They  were  beloved  by  all  their  sabjecla 
(ewtiaaes  he),  and  loved  than  in  retnra ;  and  the 
country  eiuoyedhappineiB  and  peace,  ^  save  a  part 
a^joiniBg  to  the  holders  of  Engbuid.  The  strong 
castle  of  Borborgh,  which  was  tlie  key  ot  that  oonn- 
try,  had  been  five  timea  taken  by  the  English,  and 
three  times  by  the  ficots,  in  leas  than  aeventoen 
months,  and  was  then  held  by  the  gallant  Lord 
Huegrave,  for  Richard,  King  of  England. 

Onr  worthy  king  had  one  daughter,  tbe  flower 
of  all  Scotland,  and  her  name  was  Hai^;arei  This 
prineew  was  courted  by  many  of  the  principal  no- 
biUty  of  the  land,  who  all  eagerly  soogbt  an  slUance 
with  the  toyal  family,  not  only  for  the  additional 
power  which  it  would  confer  on  them  and  their  poa- 
t«rity,  bat  for  Che  personal  charms  of  the  lady,  on 
whii^  no  mancoald  look  without  admiration.  Tbia 
emulation  of  the  lords  kept  the  court  of  King  Robert 
fnll  of  bustle,  homage,  and  splendour.  All  were 
anzioua  to  fmatrate  the  defligna  of  their  opponents, 
and  to  forward  thcdr  own;  ao  that  high  Jealooaiea 
were  often  apparent  in  the  ahaip  retorts,  alern  looks, 
and  nodding  plumes  of  the  rival  wooers ;  and  ss  the 
princess  had  never  disclosed  her  partiality  for  one 
above  another,  it  wsa  judged  that  Bobert  soareely 
dared  openly  to  give  tbe  preference  to  any  of  them. 
A  drenmstance,  however,  soon  occurred,  which 
breast  the  matter  fairly  to  tbe  teat 

It  happened  on  a  lovely  summer  day,  at  the  end 
of  Jaly,  tliat  three  and  twenty  noble  rivala  tor  the 
hand  of  the  princees  were  all  assembled  at  the  palace 
of  Linlithgow  1  bat  the  nsnal  gaiety  did  not  prevail, 
for  the  king  had  reccaved  bad  tidinga  that  day,  and 
be  sat  gloomy  and  sad. 


-Couyll' 


THE  ETTBICK  SHEPHERD'S  TALES. 


HnagraTe  had  iBBced  from  the  eastls  of  Raibnrgh, 
had.  aarpriaed  tbe  castle  of  Jedburgh,  and  taken 
prisoner  William,  brother  to  the  Lord  of  Galloway, 
alain  man;  loyal  Scottish  subjecta,  and  wasted 
Teviotdale  with  fire  and  sirind.  The  cODVenatioa 
tamed  wholl;  on  the  state  of  affairs  on  the  Bolder, 
and  the  misery  to  which  that  country  was  exposed 
by  the  castle  of  Koibuish  remaining  in  tbe  hands 
of  the  EngUsb ;  and  at  len^h  tbe  king  inquired 
iiapatieatly,  how  it  came  that  Sir  Philip  Musgrave 
had  ■nrpriaed  the  csatlo  this  last  time,  when  his 
satgects  were  so  well  aware  of  their  danger  1 

The  Earl  of  Hume  made  answer,  that  it  waa  wholly 
an  affair  of  ctuTalry,  and  one  of  tbe  bravnt  acts 
that  erer  was  petfonned.  Huegrare's  mistrecs,  the 
Lady  Jane  Howard,  of  the  blood  royal,  and  tbe 
greatetd.  htireas  of  tbe  north  of  England,  hod  re- 
fused to  see  him,  unlev  he  gained  back  his  honour 
by  the  retaking  of  that  perilous  castle,  and  keeping 
it  against  all  force,  intercession,  or  guile,  till  the 
end  of  the  Cbriatmaa  holidays.  He  had  occomplidied 
the  former  in  the  mo«t  gallant  style;  and  from  the 
measnrM  he  hod  adopted,  and  the  additional  fortifi- 
cations he  bod  laised,  there  waa  every  possibility 
that  he  would  achieve  the  latter. 

"What,"  said  the  king,  "mnal  the  spirit  of  chi- 
valry then  be  confined  to  the  country  of  our  enemies ) 
Have  our  noble  damea  of  Scotland  less  heroism 
than  those  of  the  south  1  Have  they  fewer  of  the 
charma  of  beauty,  or  bare  tbeir  lovers  less  spirit  to 
fnlfll  their  commands  t  By  this  aeeptre,  I  will  give 
my  daoghter,  the  Princeaa  Margaret,  to  the  knight 
who  aball  take  that  castle  of  Eoibnigh  out  of  the 
hands  of  tbe  English  before  the  expiry  of  the  Chiist- 
mas  holidays." 

Every  lord  and  knight  was  instantly  on  bis  feet  to 
accept  the  proposal,  and  every  one  bad  his  band 
atretched  towarda  the  royal  chair  for  audience,  when 
Margaret  herself  arose,  and  flinging  ber  left  arm 
backward,  on  which  awnng  a  acorf  of  gold,  and 
etretdiing  her  right,  that  gleamed  with  bracelets  of 
rubies  and  diamonds,  along  the  festive  boant, 
"Hold,  my  noble  lords,"  said  she;  "  I  am  too  deeply 
interesled  here  not  to  have  a  word  to  say.  The 
gnndchild  of  the  gt«at  Bruce  muet  not  be  given 
away  to  every  adventurer  without  her  own  approval. 
Who  among  you  will  venture  honour  and  life  for 
me?"  Every  knight  waved  his  right  hand  aloft  and 
dashed  it  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  eyeing  the  grace- 
ful attitude  and  dignified  form  of  tbe  princess  with 
raptures  of  delight,  "  It  is  well,"  continued  she, 
"  the  spirit  of  chivalry  haa  not  deetrtad  the  Scottish 
nation.  Hear  me  then :  My  father's  vow  shall  stand ; 
I  will  give  my  hand  in  marriage  to  the  knight  who 
shall  take  that  castle  for  tbe  king,  my  father,  before 
tbe  expiry  of  the  Chiistmaa  holidays,  and  rid  our 
borderof  that  nest  of  reavers;  bat  with  this  proviso 
only,  that  in  case  of  his  attempting  and  fUling  in 
the  undertaking,  he  sh^l  forfeit  all  his  lands, 
castles,  towns,  and  towers  to  me,  which  shall  form 


a  part  of  my  marriage-portion  to  bis  rival  Is  it  fit 
that  the  daughter  of  a  king  diould  be  given  np  or 
woa  as  circnmstancee  may  snil,  or  (hat  tbe  risk 
shonld  all  be  on  one  sidel  Who  wonld  be  so 
anreasonahle  as  expect  it  1  This,  then,  withthecon- 
currence  of  my  lord  and  father,  is  my  determination, 
and  by  it  wilt  I  stand." 

The  conditions  were  grievooaly  hard,  and  hod  a 
damping  effect  on  the  courtly  circle.  The  light  of 
every  eye  deadened  into  a  dim  and  sullen  scowL  It 
was  a  deed  that  promised  glory  and  renown  to  ad- 
venture their  blood  for  such  a  dame — to  win  anch  a 
lady  as  tbe  Princeas  of  Scotland ;  but,  to  give  up 
their  brood  lands  and  castles  to  enrich  a  hated  rival, 
waa  an  obnoxious  conoideration,  and  what  in  all 
likelihood  was  to  be  the  issue.  When  all  the  forces 
of  the  land  had  been  unable  to  take  the  caatle,  where 
was  the  probability  that  any  of  them  was  now  to 
sacceed  1  None  accepted  the  conditions-  Some  re- 
mained silent;  some  shook  their  beads,  andmuttered 
incoherent  mumhlings;  others  strode  about  the  room, 
as  if  in  private  consnltation. 

"Hy  hono'ured  liege,"  said  Lady  Margaret, 
"none  of  the  lords  or  kni^ls  of  your  court  have 
the  spirit  to  accept  of  my  conditions.  Be  plcaacd 
tbentograot  measufficiont  force-  1  shall  choose  the 
officers  for  tliem  myself,  and  I  engage  to  take  ^e 
caatle  of  Boxburgh  before  Cbriatmaa.  I  will  disap- 
point Hnsgrave  of  his  bride;  and  the  world  shall 
see  whether  the  charms  of  Lady  Jane  Howard  or 
those  of  Margaret  Stuart  shall  ronae  to  deeds  of 
desperate  valour.  Before  the  Christinas  bells  hare 
tolled,  that  ahall  be  tried  on  the  rocks,  in  the  rivers, 
in  the  air,  and  the  bowels  of  the  earth.  In  the 
event  of  my  enterprise  proving  aucceasfal,  all  the 
guerdon  that  I  ask  is,  tbe  full  and  free  liberty  of 
giving  my  band  to  whom  1  will  It  shall  be  to  no 
one  here. "  And  so  saying  ahe  struck  it  upon  the 
table,  and  sgun  took  ber  seat  at  the  king's  left 

Every  foot  rung  on  the  floor  with  a  fnriona  tramp, 
in  unison  with  that  stroke  of  the  princen's  hand. 
The  taunt  waa  not  to  be  brooked.  Nor  waa  it. 
James,  the  gallant  Earl  of  Douglas  and  Mar,  stepped 
forward  from  the  circle.  "  My  honoured  liege  and 
master,  said  he,  "  1  have  not  declined  the  princess's 
offer — beehrew  my  heart  if  ever  it  embraced  aoeh  a 
purpose.  But  the  stake  is  deep,  and  a  moment's  eon- 
aidclBtion  elcnaable.  I  have  oanaidered  and  like- 
wise decided.  1  accept  the  lady's  proposals.  With 
my  own  vaasala  alone,  and  at  my  own  eole  chaige, 
will  I  rescue  the  caatle  from  the  hands  of  our  enmniea, 
or  perish  in  the  attempt.  The  odds  are  high  against 
me.  But  it  is  now  a  Douglas  or  a  Mnagrave:  Qod 
prosper  the  bravest  I" 

"Spoken  like  yourself,  noble  DoagUs,"  said  the 
king;  "  tbe  higher  the  stoke  tbe  greater  the  h<Hionr. 
The  task  be  yours,  and  m^  (he  isane  add  another 
laurel t4i  the  heroic  name." 

"  Jamea  of  Douglas,"  said  l«ly  MaigBrst,  "  dtat 
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thon  indeed  Mcept  or  Chcse  hard  condiUoiu  for  in; 
aakel  Then  the  hsnd  of  thf  rojal  mlBtreu  Bhtit 
bnekle  on  the  onnoxr  in  which  thou  goeat  to  the 
field,  but  never  shall  unloose  it,  nnleas  from  a  victor 
or  a  cone  I"  And  with  that  ahe  Btr«tchcd  forth  her 
hand,  wtdeh  Douglu,  at  he  kneeled  <rith  one  knee 
on  the  ground,  took  and  preaaed  to  hia  lipa. 

BveiT  one  of  (he  noblM  ahook  Donglaa  bj  the 
band,  and  wished  bim  succeaa.  Doea  an;  man 
belieTfi  that  there  waa  one  among  them  that  indeed 
wiihed  it  1  No,  then  wag  not  a  chief  preaent  that 
woald  not  have  rejoiced  to  liave  Been  him  Jed  to  the 
gallows.  Hia  power  was  too  hig:b  alreadj,  and  they 
dreaded  that  dow  ff  might  be  higher  than  ever; 
and  moreover,  thej  saw  tbemselvea  oatdone  by  him 
in  henritm,  and  felt  degraded  b;  (he  contract  thus 
condaded. 

The  standard  of  the  Itonglas  waa  reared,  and  the 
bloody  heart  flew  for  over  many  a  lowland  dala 
The  subordinat«  gentlemen  rose  with  their  vaaaala, 
and  followed  the  banner  of  their  chief;  but  the  more 
powerful  kept  aloof,  or  aent  ambignoue  answera. 
They  deemed  the  nndertaking  little  Wtter  (ban  the 
freuEj  of  a  madman, 

Here  waa  at  that  time  a  powerful  Border  baron, 
nicknamed  Sir  lUngan  Redbougb,  by  which  name 
alone  he  wag  distingutahed  all  the  rest  of  hie  life. 
He  waa  warden  of  the  middle  marchea,  and  head  of 
(he  moet  warlike  and  advcnturons  sept  in  all  that 
eonntry.  The  answer  which  this  hero  gave  to  hia  own 
cousin.  Thomai  MiddlemaB,'nho  came  to  expostulate 
with  him  from  Donglaa,  la  atill  preaarvcd  verbatim : 
' '  What,  man,  are  a'  my  brave  lada  to  lie  In  bloody 
claes  that  the  Donglaa  may  lie  i'  gnaw-wbite  sheets 
wi'  a  bonny  bedfellow)  Wilt  that  keep  the  braid 
Border  for  the  king,  ir.y  master )  Tell  him  to 
keep  their  handa  fu",  an'  their  hanncbes  loom,  an" 
they'll  Boon  be  blythe  to  leave  the  lass  an'  loup 
at  the  ladle;  an'  the  Eent  ae  cloot  shall  crass  the 
Border  to  gar  their  pots  play  brown  atween  Dirdan- 
head  and  Cocketfell.  Tell  him  this,  an'  tell  him 
that  RedhODgh  aaid  ft.  If  he  dinna  work  by  wiles 
he'll  never  pouch  the  profit.  But  if  he  canna  do  it, 
an'  owns  that  he  canna  do  it,  let  him  Bend  word  to 
me,  an'  I'U  tak'  it  for  him, " 

With  tbese  words  he  turned  his  back,  and  abmptly 
left  hia  conrin,  who  returned  to  Donglaa,  ill  BatisDed 
with  the  BDoceeB  of  his  message,  but  nevertbeleaa  de- 
livered it  faithfully.  "  That  curat  carle,"  waii  the 
Donglaa,  "is  a  thorn  In  my  aide,  as  well  as  a 
baeklcr  on  my  arm.  He's  aa  conning  as  a  fox,  as 
stubborn  as  an  oak,  and  aa  fierce  as  a  lion,  I  must 
temporize  for  the  present,  as  I  cannot  do  without  his 
support ;  but  the  time  may  come  that  he  may 
humbled,  and  made  to  know  his  betters.  Since  i 
endeavoar  has  failed,  we  mnst  try  another,  and,  if 
that  do  not  sncceed,  another  atilL" 

The  day  after,  aa  Sir  Ringan  was  walking  ont  at 
his  own  gate,  an  old  man,  with  a  cowl  and 
gray  bewd,  aecoited  him.     "  May  the  great  Spirit 


of  the  elements  ahield  (hee,  and  be  thy  protector, 

knight."  said  he, 

"An'  wha  may  he  be,  carle,  an  it  be  your  willl" 
said  Ringno;  "  on' whs  may  ye  be  that  gie  me  sic  a 
aachleai  benediction  1  As  to  my  shield  and  protec- 
tion, look  ye  here  7"  and  with  that  he  tonehed  hia  two- 
handed  sword  and  a  sheaf  of  arrows  that  was  swang 
at  his  Bhonlder:  "  an'  what  are  all  your  aaints  i 
lang'Oebbet  spirits  to  me  1 " 

"  It  waa  a  random  Balntation,  knight,"  aaid  the 
old  man,  seeing  his  mood  ancl  temper;  "I  am  not 
B  priest  bnt  a  prophet.  I  come  not  to  load  you 
with  bleeaiugB,  cnraes,  nor  homilies,  all  equally  nn- 
availing;  but  to  t«ll  you  what  shall  be  in  the  times 
that  are  to  come.  I  have  had  visions  of  futority 
that  have  torn  up  the  tendrils  of  my  spirit  by 
the  roota.  Would  you  like  to  know  what  is 
behll  you  and  your  house  in  the  times  that  arc 

"  I  never  believe  a  word  that  you  warlocks  say," 
replied  the  knight;  "but  I  like  aye  to  hear  what 
you  vrill  say  about  matters;  though  it  is  merely  to 
laugh  at  ye,  for  I  dinna  gie  credit  to  ane  o'  your  pre- 
dictions. Sin'  the  Rhymer's  days,  the  spirit  o'  true 
warlockry  Is  gane.  He  foretauld  muckle  that  has 
turned  out  true ;  an  something  that  1  hope  vUl  turn 
ont  true :  bnt  ye're  t!  bairns  to  him." 

"Knight,"  said  the  stranger,  "I  can  tell  ; 
more  than  ever  the  Rhymer  conceived  or  thought 
npon ;  and,  moreover,  I  can  explain  the  words  of 
True  Thomas,  which  neither  you  nor  those  to 
1  whom  they  relate  in  tbe  smallest  degree  compre- 


'  Quh«»  tbe  bearte  boavlt  Ln  bet  blnde  dvat  hill  ui 
Tben  >hiiU  Ihs  dinks  deln  dioula  Ibi  Iha  dowa : 
Two  Oeitfl  fbotjde  mHydeaiB  ahall  utddA  tha  ^raini 
And  ths  nKins  uid  the  ilaire  ibal]  fluhe  bMwelns 
Qntiarv  tht  proudfl  hlcfa4  haJd«  and  hflvsja  hiiuda  I 

But  thu  B  ihatl  ba  B  qutume  tti«  halde  B  ia  goiiii.''' 


"  I  hac  heard  the  rei4e  oHen  and  often,"  said  the 
knight,  "but  the  man's  anbom  that  can  under- 
stand that  Though  the  prophecies  and  the  legends 
of  the  Rhymer  take  the  lead  i'  my  lear,  I  boealways 
been  obliged  to  make  that  a  passover." 

"  There  b  not  one  of  all  his  sayings  that  relates 
aa  much  to  you  and  your  house,  knight.  It  foretells 
that  the  arms  of  your  family  shall  supenede  those  of 
Douglas,  which  you  know  are  the  bloody  heart;  and 
that  in  endeavouring  to  exalt  himself  to  the  ati 
the  D,  that  is  the  Douglas,  shall  fall,  bat  that  your 
house  and  name  shall  remain  when  the  Stuarts  ai 

"  By  the  homed  beasts  of  old  England,  my 
fiither's  portion,  and  my  son's  nndiminidied  hope," 
exclaimed  the  knight,  "thou  art  a  canning  man  I 
I  now  see  tbe  bearing  o'  the  prophecy  aa  plainly  aa  I 
see  the  hill  o'  Hountcomyn  beiiffe  my  e'o ;  and,  aa 
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I  know  Thomu  nerer  U  wrong,  I  beli«Te  it  Now 
u  Ihe  time,  anld  warlock— now  is  the  time;  he's 
ettling  at  a  king's  daaghter,  but  bis  neck  lies  ia 
wad,  fiad  the  forfeit  wilt  be  bia  undoing." 

The  time  is  not  ;et  come,  valiant  knight ;  aerer- 
tbeless  tbe  prophecy  is  true.  Haa  thy  hoiBe'i  hoof 
r  trade,  or  thine  eye  joarneyed,  over  the  Nine 
GlenaofNiddiedalc)" 

"I  bae  whiles  gotten  a  glisk  o'  them." 
"  The;  are  cittinaive,  rich,  and  beautiful." 
"They're  nae  less,  auld  carle;  they're  nae  leaa. 
They  can  send  nioe  thousand  leal  men  an'  stout  t« 
(be  Getd  in  a  pinch." 

It  ia  reoorded  in  the  book  oC  fUe— it  ia  wiiUen 

' '  Tiie  devil  it  is,  Bold  carle ;  that's  mair  than  I 
thought  o'. " 

"Hold  thy  peace:  lay  thine  hand  upon  thy  month, 
d  be  silent  till  I  explain  M  aay  t  have  aeen  it  in 
B  Tiaiona  of  tbo  night — I  hare  aeen  it  in  the  stars 
of  heaven"— 

"  What !  the  Nine  Glens  o'  Niddiodale  smang  the 
LTna  o'  besren  '.  by  hoof  and  horn,  it  waa  rarely 
seen,  warlock." 

"  1  asy  that  I  have  seen  it — they  are  all  to  belong 
to  thy  house." 
"  Niddisdale  a'  to  pertain  to  my  bouae  t" 
"All." 

"  Carle,  I  gie  nae  credit  to  ric  forebodings :  bat  I 
liave  heard  something  like  this  afore.  Will  ye  stay 
till  1  bring  my  aon  Robin,  the  young  Master  of 
Hountcomyn,  and  let  him  hear  it  I  For  since  a  man 
t*kcs  a  mark  on  his  wo]',  1  wadna  hoc  him  to  tine 
sight  o't.  Hony  a  time  has  the  toil  o'  (he  King's 
Elwand  poioled  me  the  way  to  Cumberland;  an'  as 
often  haa  the  e'e  o'  the  Chariie-wain  blinkit  me  hame 
again.  A  man's'  nae  the  waur  o'  a  bit  beacon  o' 
le  kind — a  bit  hopo  set  afore  hfm,  auld  carle ;  an' 
the  Nine  Glena  o'  Niddisdsle  are  nae  Willie-an-the- 
Wispinalad'se'e." 

"  Prom  Boxbargh  Castle  to  the  tower  of  Sark."— 

"  What's  the  auld-warld  birkie  eayingl" 

"  From  (be  Deadwater-fey  to  the  Linns  of  Can- 

noby — from  (he  Linns  of  Cannoby  to  the  heights 

of  Manor  and  the  Deucharawiiv— shall  thy  son,  and 

the  representatives  of  thy  house,  ride  on  (beir  own 

"  Hay  aoe  look  at  your  foot,  carlel  Take  oS  that 
bnge  wooden  saadal,  an'  it  be  your  will." 

"  Wherefore  should  1,  knightl" 

"  Because  1  dread  ye  are  either  the  devil  or  Master 
Michael  Scott. " 

"  Whoever  I  sm,  I  am  a  friend  to  you  and  to 
yours,  and  bare  told  you  the  words  of  truth.  I 
have  but  one  word  more  to  say :— Act  always  in  con- 
cert with  the  Douglases,  while  they  act  in  concert 
wilb  the  king  your  master— not  aday,  nor  an  hour, 
a  moment  longer.  It  is  thus,  and  thus  alone, 
that  you  must  rise  and  the  Donglaa  fall  Bemember 
the  words  Of  True  Thomaa — 


scamper  abont  o 


"  There  ia  something  mair  about  you  tiian  other 
folk,  »uld  man.  If  ys  be  my  Irinsman,  Hjehael 
Scott  (he  wmiloGk,  I  ciare  your  pardon,  master ;  hat 
if  your  are  that  d<«adfu'  carle— J  mean  that  learned 
and  wonderfu'  man,  why,  you  are  welcmoe  to  my 
casUe.  But  yoa  ai«  not  to  tarn  my  auld  wife  into 
a  hare,  master,  an'  hunt  her  up  an'  down  Um  hills 
nor  my  callanla  into  naiga  to 
I  the  night-time  when  (hey  haa 
ither  occnpationa  to  mind.  Tliere  ia  n«i-thing  j'  mj- 
(owtf  (ha(  iana  at  your  oommand ;  for  troth,  I  v»d 
»(ber  brow  a'  (be  Ha's  and  dte  Howard's  albre  1 
beaidit  you." 

"I  ael  no  foot  in  yonr  halls.  Thia  ni^t  n  & 
night  among  many  to  me ;  and  woe  woold  be  to  me 
if  anything  canopied  my  head  save  the  cope  of  he».- 
ven.  Tbere  are  horoscopes  to  be  read  this  night  for 
a  thousand  years  to  come.  One  cake  of  your  bread 
and  one  cup  of  your  wine  is  all  that  U>e  old  wizard 
reqneste  of  you,  and  that  be  mutt  have." 

The  knight  turned  back  and  led  the  aeer  into  tb« 
inner  court,  and  fed  him  with  bi«ad  and  wine 
and  every  good  thing;  but  well  he  noted  thtiL 
he  asked  no  lioly  benediction  on  them  like  the 
palmers  and  priora  that  wandered  abont  the  caua- 
try ;  and,  therefore  be  had  some  lu^ng  dre^  of 
the  old  man.  lie  did  not  (bank  the  knight  Cor  his 
courtesy,  but  wiping  his  snowy  beard,  he  turned 
abruptly  away,  and  atnide  out  at  the  gate  at  the 
castle.  Sir  Bingaa  kept  an  eye  on  him  piivatelj 
till  be  saw  him  reach  the  top  of  Bloke  Iaw,  a  small 
dark  hill  immediately  above  the  caatie.  There  he 
stopped  and  looked  around  him,  and  taking  two 
green  sods,  he  placed  the  one  above  the  other,  and 
laid  himself  down  on  his  back,  resting  bis  head  upoo 
the  two  sods— his  body  half  rused  snd  his  eyes 
fixed  on  heaven.  The  knigbt  wia  almost  InghteDed 
to  look  at  him ;  but  sliding  into  the  cleuch,  he  ran 
secretly  down  to  the  tower  to  bring  faia  lady  to  sae 
this  wonderful  old  wariorjc  When  they  came  back 
he  was  gone,  and  no  trace  of  him  to  be  seen,  nor 
SBw  they  bim  any  more  at  (bat  time. 


CHAPTEB  It. 


Ifl  4ilo*k«-bflf  of  IblqnlUa. 


DD  hl>  heidfl,  b>  kaepi  U»  bniUia 
irmi    ThedertL  mj  malftni*. 


Whilst  the  kaight  and  bis  lady  were  looking  aboat 
in  amazement  for  their  mysterious  guest,  the  lower- 
warder  sounded  the  great  bugle,  a  tremendons  hom 
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Uut  Uj  tia  A  (half  ia  the  bftlomr  irhers  he  kepi 
irkUli.  "One— tTO — tiitM/'taidtheknight, count- 
ing the  three  dutinct  note* — a  ugnkl  of  which  he 
well  knew  the  language,  "  WhU  i»a  tluit  m 
I  nm  wonted,  it  wonld  ai^>ear :  viotber  mewenger 
bwu  the  DoaglM,  I  vamnt." 

"^ir  Kingan,  keep  b;  that  is  your  own,"  nil 
lady;  "  I  tay,  mind  )-oiir  own  concerns,  and  let  the 
Douglu  mind  his* " 

"Dame,"  aaid  the  chief,  "  I  hae  gotten  tome  nair 
inngbt  into  that  affair  than  yon;  and  we  maun 
talk  about  it  bj  an'  by.  In  the  mwntims  let  us 
haste  home,  and  eee  who  il  arriTed." 

Ai  thej  descended  from  the  hUl  hand  in  hand 
(for  none  walked  arm  in  arm  in  those  days),  they 
•aw  lUcbard  Dodds,  a  landward  laird,  coming  to 
meet  them.  "Oh,"  said  Sir  Bingan,  "this  ia  my 
offidons  oonsin,  Dickie  □'  Dryhope;  wliat  business 
can  be  be  come  upon  ]  It  will  be  Binnething  that 
he  deems  of  gnat  importance." 

"  I  hate  that  old  &wiiing,  flattering  sycophant," 
B^d  the  lady ;  ' '  and  cannot  diiine  what  is  the  cause 
of  yonr  partiality  for  him." 

"  It  is  hii  attachment  to  our  house  thai  I  admire, 
and  his  perfect  derotion  to  my  aervioa  and  interests, " 
said  the  knight. 

"Mere  soand,"  eiolaimed  the  lady  bitterly: 
"  Here  waste  of  saperflaous  breath  t  I  tell  you.  Sir 
Kingan,  that,  for  all  your  bravery,  candour,  and 
kindness,  you  an  a  mere  oorice  in  the  aSaiis  of 
life,  asd  know  less  of  men  and  of  Uungs  than  ever 
knight  did." 

"  It  ia  a  great  fault  in  women,"  said  the  knight, 
making  his  obserration  general,  "  that  they  will  aye 
be  meddling  wi'  things  they  ken  nought  about. 
They  think  they  ken  evarything,  and  wad  gar  see 
trow  that  they  can  see  an  inob  into  a  fir  deal.— 
Qade  help  tbetu !  It  isjust  as  unfeanble  toheara 
lady  discusnng  the  merits  of  warriors  an'  yeomen, 
aa  it  wad  be  to  see  me  sitting  nuraing  a  weneh- 

"  Fob,  what  an  unooortly  tem  I "  said  the  ladj. 
"  What  would  King  Robert  think  if  he  heard  you 
speaking  in  that  uncouth  gtylel" 

"  I  apeak  muckle  better  than  him,  wi'  his  abort 
diptnt  Highland  tongue,"  said  the  chief;  "but 
bnah,  here  oomes  the  redoubted  Dickie  o'  Dryh<q>e." 

No  sooner  were  the  knight  and  his  lad/s  eyes 
tamed  ao  as  to  meet  Dickie's,  than  be  whipped  off 
his  bonnet  with  a  graceful  swing,  and  made  a  low 
how,  his  thin  gray  Jouks  waving  aa  be  bowed. 
Dickie  waa  a  tall,  lean,  tootblen,  old  bachelor, 
whose  whole  soul  and  body  were  devoted  to  the  fair 
tSK  and  the  house  of  bis  chief.  These  two  mighty 
coneeras  divided  hie  attention,  and  oRen  mingled 
with  one  another;  his  enthusisBm  for  the  one,  by 
any  sudden  change  of  Bulyecla  or  concatenation  of 
ideis,  bang  frequently  transferred  t«  the  other. 
Dickie  appntaobed  bonnet  in  hand,  bowing  every 
Ume  the  knight  and  lady  lifted  tb^  eyes.    When 


th^   met.    Sir   Bingan    shook   him    heartily  by 
the  hand,  and  welcomed  him  lo  the  castle  of  Moant- 

"  Oh,  you  are  ao  good  and  so  kind.  Sir  Ringan, 
bkas  you,  bless  you,  bleea  you,  noble  sir;  bow  do 
you  thrive.  Sir  Ringan )  bless  you,  bless  you.  And 
my  excelleat  and  noble  Lady  Mountcomyu,  how  is 
my  noble  damel" 

"Thank  yoo,"  aaid  the  lady  coldly. 

Dickie  looked  ss  if  he  would  have  shaken  ha 
with  her  or  embraced  her,  as  the  custom  then  wss,  but 
she  made  no  proffer  of  either  the  one  or  the  other, 
and  he  was  obliged  to  keep  bis  distance ;  but  i 
had  no  effect  in  checking  his  adulations.  "I  amso 
glad  that  my  excellent  lady  is  well,  and  the  young 
■quires  and  maidens  all  brisk  and  whole,  I  h<^ )" 

"All  well,  cousin,"  said  the  chief. 

"EhlallweUr  reiteialed  IKckie;  "Ohtbedear, 
delightful,  darling  souls,  oh  bleaa  them  1  If  they  be 
but  as  well  as  I  wish  them,  and  ss  good  sa  I  wish — 
if  the  squires  be  but  half  ao  brave  as  their  father, 
and  the  noble  young  sweet  dames  half  so  beautiful 
as  their  lady  mother — Ob  bleaa  them,  bless  them." 

"  And  tialf  so  independent  and  honest  ss  their 
cousin,"  aaid  the  lady  with  a  rebuking  sneer. 

"Very  pleassnll  very  pleasant,  indeed:"  a 
pered  Dickie,  without  daring  to  take  bis  lips  far 
•sunder,  leat  bia  toothless  gums  should  be  seen. 

"Such  babyish  Summery!"  r^oined  the  lady  with 
great  emphasis.  Dickie  was  somewhat  abashed. 
His  eyes,  that  were  kindled  with  a  glow  of  filial 
rapture,  ^>peared  as  with  flattened  pupils,  neverthe- 
less the  benignant  smile  did  not  altogether  desert  bis 
features.  The  knight  gave  a  short  look  off  at  one 
side  to  his  lady.  "  It  is  a  great  fault  in  ladies, 
cousin,"  aaid  he,  "  that  tbey  will  always  be  break- 
ing their  jokea  on  those  they  like  best,  and  always 
pretending  to  keep  at  a  distance  from  them.  My 
lady  thinks  to  blind  my  bod,  as  many  a  dame  has 
done  to  her  husband  afore  this  time;  but  1  ken, 
and  some  mae  keu  too,  that  if  there's  ane  o'  a'  my 
kin  that  I  duratna  trust  my  lady  wi'  when  my  back's 
turned,  that  ane's  Dickie  o'  Dryhope. " 

"  H'm,  h'm,  b'm,"  neigbed  Diukie,  laughing  with 
hislipeshut;  "my  lady's  ao  pleasant,  snd  so  kind, 
but — Ob— no,  no — you  wrong  her,  knight;  b'm, 
h'm.  h'm!  But,  all  Joking  and  gibing  aside — my 
lady's  very  pleaeanL  1  came  express  to  inform  yoa. 
Sir  Bingao,  that  the  Douglases  are  op." 

"  And  the  Maxwells — and  the  Oordons— and  the 
hnrkle-backed  Hendersons." 

"Well." 

"  And  Sir  Christopher  Seton  ia  up— and  the 
Elliots  and  the  Laird  of  Tibbers  ia  up." 

"Well,  WHIL" 

"  I  came  expreaaly  to  inform  you^  " 
.    "Came  withpipcr'a  news,"  said  the  lady,  "which 
the  fiddler  has  told  before  you." 

"That  u  very  good,"  said  Diduc;  "my  lady  ia 
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eo  delightfully  pleasant.  ItbanfthtSirRinginvoDld 
be  gDing  to  riiw  with  the  nst,  uid  came  for  directioiu 
as  to  railing  my  men. " 

"Hair  many  men  can  the  powerful  Laird  of  Dry- 
hope  miuter  in  Bupport  of  the  warden?"  said  Lady 
Mountcomyn. 

"Mine  are  all  at  hia  command;  my  worthy  lady 
tnows  that,"  said  Dickie,  bowiitg:  "every  one  at 
liiB  command." 

"Ithinlc,"  said  she,  "that  at  the  battle  of  Blake- 
hope  you  furniabed  only  two,  who  were  eo  famished 
with  hanger,  that  they  could  not  bear  arms,  fa  leea 
fight" 

"  Tery  pleasant,  in  Booth ;  h'm  b'm '.  I  declare  I 
am  delighted  with  my  lady's  good  hnmonr," 

"  Yon  may,  however,  keep  your  oonple  of  acare- 
crowB  at  home  for  the  present,  and  giro  (bem  *ome- 
thing  to  eat,"  continued  she ;  "the  warden  has  other 
matten  to  mind  than  waiting  bis  varaali  that  the 
Douglas  may  wive." 

"Very  tme,  and  excellent  good  Benae,"  said  Dickie. 

"We'll  talk  of  that  anon,"  Mud  Sir  Ringan.  And 
with  that  they  went  into  the  castle,  and  sat  down  to 
dinner.  There  were  twelve  gentlemen  and  nine 
mudens  present,  excluii  ve  of  the  knight'sowD  family, 
and  they  took  their  places  on  each  aide  as  the  lady 
named  them.  When  Sir  Kngan  lifted  up  bia  eyes 
and  saw  tbe  station  that  Dickie  occupied,  he  waa 
dissatisfied,  but  inttantly  found  a  lemedy.  ' '  Davie's 
Pate,"  said  he  to  the  lad  that  waited  behind  bin, 
"mak  that  bowiefn'  o'  canid  plovers  change  places 
wi'  yon  saut.fkul  instantly,  before  meat  be  pnt  to 
mouth."  Tbe  order  was  no  sooner  given  than  obeyed, 
and  tbe  new  arrangement  placed  Kckie  fairly  above 
thesalL 

The  dining  apparatus  at  the  castle  of  Mounteomyn 
was  homely,  but  the  fan  was  abundant,  A  doien 
yeomen  stood  behind  with  long  knives,  and  slashed 
down  the  beef  and  venison  into  Email  pieces,  which 
they  placed  before  the  guests  in  wooden  plates,  m 
that  there  was  no  knife  nsed  at  the  dining  board: 
All  ate  heartily,  but  none  with  more  industry  than 
Dickie,  who  look  not  bveq  time  all  the  while  to  make 
the  complaisant  observation,  that  "my  lady  was  so 
pleasant." 

Dinner  being  over,  tbe  yonnger  branches  of  "the 
family  retired,  and  all  the  kinsmen  not  of  the  first 
rank,  pretending  some  business  that  called  them 
away,  likewise  disappeared ;  so  that  none  were  left 
vitb  the  knight  and  hia  lady  save  six.  The  lady 
tried  tbe  effect  of  several  broad  bints  on  Dickie,  but 
be  took  them  all  in  good  part,  and  declared  that  be 
never  saw  his  lady  so  pleasant  in  his  life.  And  now 
a  serious  consultation  ensaed  on  the  propriety  of 
lending  assistance  to  the  Douglas.  Sir  Ringan  first 
pat  the  question  to  hia  friends,  without  any  observa- 
tion, Tbe  lady  took  up  the  atgument,  aitd  reasoned 
strongly  against  the  measore.  Dickie  waa  in  rap- 
tures with  his  lady's  good  sense,  and  declared  her 


seemed  to  acquiesoe  in  the  same  measnm,  on  tbe 
gronnd  that,  as  matters  stood,  they  could  not  rise  at 
tbe  Douglas'  call  on  that  occasion,  witbout  bring 
considered  as  a  sabordinate  family,  which  neither  titt 
king  nor  the  Douglas  had  any  right  to  suppose  them; 
and  so  strongly  and  warmly  ran  tbe  argument  on 
that  side,  that  it  was  likely  to  be  decided  on  without 
tbe  i^ief  bavjng  said  a  word  on  the  anbject  Simon 
of  GemelHcleuch alone  ventured  to  dinent ;  "I  have 
only  to  remark,  my  gallant  kinamen,"  sidd  be,  "that 
our  dedsion  in  tliis  matter  is  likely  to  prove  highly 
eventful.  Without  onr  aid  the  force  of  the  Douglas 
is  incompetent  to  the  task,  and  the  castle  will  then 
remain  in  the  hands  of  tbe  English,  than  which 
nothing  can  be  more  grievously  agaioBt  our  intoest 
If  be  be  defeated,  and  forfeit  bis  lands,  tbe  paver 
of  tha  Border  will  then  remain  with  as;  but  should 
he  snccoed  without  our  asaiBtance,  and  becmne  the 
king's  son-in-law,  it  will  be  a  baid  game  with  ns  to 
keep  tJie  footing  that  we  have,  1  conceive,  tha«- 
fore,  that  in  withdnwing  our  support  we  risk  every- 
thing— in  lending  it,  we  risk  nothing  bat  blows." 
All  the  kinsmen  were  silcnL  IHckie  looked  at  my 
(  I*dy  Mounteomyn. 

"  It  is  well  known  that  there  is  an  old  piophecy 
existing,"  said  she,  "that  a  Bcot  ahall  ut  in  the 
Donglas'  cbair,  and  be  lord  of  all  bis  domains.  Well 
would  it  be  for  the  conntry  if  that  were  so.  Bat  to 
support  the  oveisrown  power  of  that  bonse  is  not 
tbe  way  to  accomplish  ao  deainible  an  otgect," 

"That  is  true,"  aaid  Dickie;  "I'll  defr  any  mac 
to  go  beyond  what  my  lady  says,  or  indeed  whatever 

"Have  we  not  had  inatanees  of  their  jealoniy  «]■ 
readyl"  continued  she. 

"We  have  bad  instances  of  their  jealousy  dready, " 
said  IHckie,  interrupting  ber. 

"And  should  we  raise  him  to  be  tbe  king's  son-in- 
law,  he  would  kick  us  for  our  pains,"  rqftdned  she. 

"A.v,  he  would  kick  ns  tar  our  psinB,"Ba)dDi^ie; 
"think  of  that." 

"Either  please  to  drop  your  nsponses,  sir,"  s>id 
she  sternly,  "or  leave  the  halL  I  would  rather 
bear  a  raven  croak  on  my  turret  in  the  day  of  bkttle, 
than  tbe  toi^ue  of  a  flatterer  or  sycophant " 

"That  ia  very  good  indeed."  sud  DisUe;  "my 
lady  Is  so  pleasant ;  b'm,  h'm,  h'm  I  Exeellenl !  h'm. 

Sir  Bingan  saw  his  lady  drawii^  heiMlf  up  in  high 
indignation ;  and  dreading  that  his  poor  kituman 
would  bring  on  himself  such  a  rebuke  as  would  buiish 
him  the  hall  for  ever,  he  interposed.  "Conmii," 
said  he,  "it's  agreat  fault  in  women  that  they  cum* 
bide  inlerruption,  an'  the  mair  they  stand  in  need 
o't  they  take  it  the  waur.  But  I  have  not  told  joo 
all  yet :  B  Very  singnlar  dteumstance  has  hsppemed 
to  me  this  day.  Who  do  yon  think  I  found  «*y- 
layii^  mc  at  my  gate,  but  our  Idnaman,  the  powo'- 
ful  old  wariock,  Haiter  Uichael  Soott 


aiigumeata  unanswerable.     Host  of  the  gentlemen  {      "Master  Michael  ScottI"  exclaimed  tbe  whole 
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drelei  erery  one  holdinf  up  hia  hands,  "hsB  lie 
Tentnred  to  be  soea  by  man  once  more  t  Then  tbere 
ia  tometbing  nncoiDmon  to  befell,  or  peibapa  tbe 
world  ia  eoniiiig  to  an  end." 

"Ood  forbid!"  Mid  Bedhoug)]:  "it  ia  true  that, 
for  aeren  yean,  be  haa  been  pent  Dp  in  his  enohaoted 
tower  at  Aikwood,  withoat  ipeaking  to  any  one  aare 
hiaapirita;  bat  thoaghldonotknoir  him,  thigmatt 
have  been  he,  far  ha  haa  (old  meaueh  thingaaswill 
aaloniah  yon ;  and,  moreoTer,  when  he  left  me  be 
lyd  himaelf  don  on  (he  top  of  the  Little  Ijtw  on 
Mb  back,  and  (he  denb  curitd  bim  away  bodily 
through  the  air,  or  down  thronKh  tbe  earth,  and  I 
aaw  no  mete  of  him." 

All  agreed  that  it  had  been  the  gieat  magidan 
HaMer  Michael  Soott.  Sir  Rlngan  then  rabeaiaed 
tbe  coDTeraadon  that  had  paaaad  between  Uie  witard 
and  himaelf.  All  the  drole  heard  (hia  with  astoniah- 
ment ;  tome  with  snapense,  and  othera  with  contic- 
tion,  bat  Dickie  with  laptuna  of  delight  "He 
aaaored  me."  aaid  Redhough,  "that  my  son  ahonld 
ride  on  hia  own  land  from  Roxburgh  to  the  Dead- 
water-fell." 

"From  Roxburgh  to  tbe  Deadwater-fell!"  cried 
Dickie,  "think  of  that !  all  the  links  of  the  bonny 
Teviot  and  Slitterii^,  ha,  ha,  lade,  think  of  that  I " 
and  he  clapped  hia  handa  alond  withoat  daring  to 
tarn  his  eyea  to  the  head  of  the  table. 

"And  from  the  Deadwater-fell  to  (he  tower o' 
Bark,"  lejoined  the  knight 

"To  (be  tower  of  Bark  I"  eiclaimed  Dickie— 
"  Hare  a  care  of  aa  I  think  of  that  i  All  (he  dales 
of  Uddel,  and  Bwes,  and  the  fiirtlle  fielda  of  Can- 
nebyl  Wbowill  be  king  of  the  Border,  then,  my 
ladat  who  will  be  king  of  (he  Border,  then!  ha, 
iia,  ha!" 

"And  fromtheftirdsof  Sark  to  theDeachaiawire," 
added  Sir  Bingan. 

Dickie  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  aeiEing  a  bnge 
timber  trencher,  he  waTed  it  loand  hia  bead.  The 
chief  beckoned  for  slenee;  but  Dickie's  eyes  were 
glistening  with  i^itures,  and  it  was  with  great 
difficulty  he  repreMed  hia  vodferationa. 

"And  over  the  Nine  Qlens  of  Niddiadale  beside," 
Mid  Sir  Ringan. 

Dickie  could  be  restrained  no  longer.  He  brayed 
ou(,  "Humh,  harrahl"  and  wared  hia  (rencfaer 
IMnd  hia  head. 

"All  (he  Bsk,  and  the  braid  Forest,  and  the  Nine 
Olens  o'  Niddiadale!  Uumhl  Hurrah!  Hount- 
oomya  for  ever  I  The  warden  for  ever  I  hu,  bn ! 
bn!" 

The  kai|^t  and  his  friends  were  obliged  to  imile 
at  Dickie's  ontragmua  joy;  bnt  the  lady  rose  and 
went  out  in  high  dudgeon.  Dickie  then  gare  full 
Tent  to  hia  r^ture  withoat  any  mitigation  of  voice, 
adding,  "My  lady  for  everj"  to  the  former  two; 
and  ao  shoating,  he  danced  around,  waring  his  im- 
mense wooden  plate. 

The  frolic  did  not  l^s,  and  Sir  Bingan  was  obliged 


to  call  faim  toother.     "You  do  not  eo 

Hid  the  wanlen,  "that  what  a  worn 

oellent  aport  at  one  time  ia  at  another  high  offence. 

See,  now,  you  have  driven  iny  lady  away  from  our 

consultation,  on  whose  advice  I  have  a  strong  reli- 

ance;  and  T  am  afraid  we  wiU  scarcely  prevail  on 

her  to  eome  back." 

"Ob!  there's  no  fear  of  my  lady  and  me,"  ttH 
Dickie;  "  we  nndeistand  one  another.  My  lady  is 
a  kind,  generous,  noble  soal,  and  sopleaMnt!" 

"For  M  pleasant  and  kind  as  she  is,  lamdecslTed 
if  she  is  easUy  recondled  to  yon.  Ye  dinna  ken 
Kate  Dunbar,  oootin.  Boy,  tell  jour  lady  tiiat  we 
lack  her  counsel,  and  expect  that  ahe  will  lend  us  it 
for  Bshort  Bpaoc" 

The  boy  did  as  he  was  ordered,  but  returned  with 
an  answer,  that  nnleas  Dickie  was  dismissed  she  did 
not  ohooae  to  be  of  (be  puty. 

"  I  am  Sony  for  it,"  a^  Sir  Bingan ;  "  bnt  you 
may  tdl  her  that  she  may  then  remain  where  she 
is,  for  I  can't  spare  my  cousin  Dickie  now,  nor  any 
day  these  five  months,"  And  with  that  he  \tegM 
and  diacnesed  tbe  merits  of  the  case  pn  and  con 
with  his  kinsmen,  ss  if  nothing  had  happened ;  and 
in  tbe  end  it  was  resolved  that,  with  a  thousand 
horsemen,  they  would  scour  the  east  Border  to  in- 
tercept all  the  supplies  th^t  should  be  sent  out  of 
England,  and  tbusenrich  themselTcs,  while,  at  the 
same  time,  they  would  appear  ti 
mad  undertaking  of  Douglas. 


CHAPTES  III. 


like  b«ggtiTfl-— Lord 


John  OdfoMl. 


mg,  mT  beart*  of  flint;  modver;  dsoMUT! 


u  inuj7  good  fSAthan, 
mui  oumut'  light  tUl 


Tbe  castle  of  Boxbnrgh  wsa  belesguered  by  UTen 
thousand  men  in  armour,  bnt  never  before  had  it 
been  so  well  manned,  or  rendered  so  ftHmidable  in 
its  buttreBes;  andtoendeavoartoscaleit,  sppeared 
aa  vain  an  attempt  as  that  of  scaling  the  moon. 

There  was  a  grest  deal  of  parading  and  aoise  went 
on,  ss  that  of  beating  drums,  and  sonnding  of 
trumpets  and  bugles,  every  day;  and  scarcely  did 
there  one  pass  on  which  there  were  not  tilting  bouts 
between  the  parties,  and  in  these  tbe  Engliah  gener- 
ally bad  the  advantage.  Never  vas  there,  perhaps, 
a  more  ohivalrous  hoet  than  that  which  MuBgrave 
had  under  his  command  within  tbe  walls  of  Koz* 
bnrgh;  the  enthusiBsm,  the  gallantry,  and  tbe  fire 
of  the  captain  were  communicated  to  all  the  (rain. 

Their  horses  were  much  superior  to  (hose  of  the 
Scots ;  and,  in  place  of  the  latt«r  being  able  to  make 
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injr  impnanOD  on  Uib  baBioged,  they  could  not, 
vidt  aU  tba  Tigilance  they  were  >ble  to  oaa,  proTent 
tbtiT  poita  fnnn  being  lurpriaed  by  Uie  Engliah,  on 
wbicb  tiheinoat  deepeniU  encounter*  sometimea  took 
pUoe.  At  firit  the  Eagluh  generally  prevailed,  but 
ihe  Soots  at  leugUi  became  inured  to  it,  and  stood 
the  ehoflb  of  the  cavalr;  more  Dnnly.  tbey  look 
ears  alwaya  at  the  flnt  oaaet  to  cut  the  biidle  rein* 
with  (beir  broadsworda,  and  by  that  meant  they 
diaordered  the  nnka  of  tbeir  enemiM,  and  often 
droie  Uiem  back  in  confusion  to  tiieir  stronghold. 

ThuB  monthi  flew  on  in  thia  daahing  sort  of  war- 
fare, and  no  imprae^oa  VM  made  on  Uie  fortttM, 
nor  did  any  appear  practicable ;  and  every  one  at 
court  tx^an  to  calculate  on  the  failure  and  otter  miti 
of  the  Dooglu.  Piercy  of  Northumberland  profiered 
to  rain  the  oouniry,  and  lead  an  army  M  tiie  relief 
of  the  caitle;  but  this  inlerferenoe  MuagnTe  would 
in  nowise  admit,  it  being  an  infringement  of  the 
laak  imposed  on  him  by  hii  miatrega. 

Moreover,  be  eaid,  he  cared  not  if  all  the  men  of 
Scotland  lay  araund  the  castle,  fbr  he  would  defy 
them  to  win  it.  He  farther  bade  (be  meaaenger 
charge  Piereyaod  Howard  to  have  an  anny  ready  at 
the  eipiry  of  the  Chriitmaa  holidays,  wherewith  to 
raliere  him,  and  clear  the  Border,  but  to  lake  no 
caie  nor  concern  about  him  toll  then. 

About  this  Ume  an  incident,  common  in  that  day, 
brought  a  number  of  noble  young  adventurem  to 
Qm  camp  of  Douglas.  It  chanced,  in  an  euoountar 
between  two  small  rival  partiea  at  the  back  of  the 
oDnvent  of  Musondieu,  which  stood  on  the  south 
side  of  the  Teviot,  that  Sir  Thomas  de  SomernJIe  of 
Camwath  engaged  hand  to  hand  with  an  English 
knight,  named  Sir  Cornea  de  Moubray,  who  after  a 
desperate  encounter,  unboned  and  wounded  hini- 
The  affair  was  seen  from  the  waits  of  Boxburgb,  as 
veil  SB  by  apariof  the  Scottish  amy  vbicliiras  en- 
camped on  a  rising  ground  to  the  aouth,  that  over- 
looked the  plain,  and  of  coutse,  like  all  other 
chivalrouB  feats,  became  the  sulyect  of  general  con- 
venation.  Somerville  was  greatly  morti&ed;  and, 
not  flnding  any  other  way  to  recover  his  honour,  he 
sent  a  challenge  to  Houbray  to  fight  him  again 
before  the  gate  of  Soibutgh  in  sight  of  both  annicB. 
Moabraywas  too  gallant  to  refuse.  Tbeiewis  not  a 
knight  in  the  castle  who  would  have  declined  such  a 
cbanoe  of  earning  fame  and  recommending  himself 
to  bis  mistress.  The  challenge  wis  joyfully  ac- 
cepted, and  the  two  knighta  met  in  the  midst  of  a 
dralo  of  gentlemen  appointed  b;  both  armisa,  on  the 
castle  green,  that  lay  betwixt  the  moat  and  the  river, 
immediately  under  (he  walls  of  the  castle.  Never 
was  there  a  more  gallant  combat  seen.  They  rode 
nine  times  against  each  other  with  full  force,  twice 
with  lances  and  seven  times  with  swords,  yet  always 
managed  with  such  dexterity  that  neither  waa  un- 
horsed nor  yet  materially  wounded.  But  at  (be  tenth 
chaiga,  by  a  most  strenuona  exertion,  fUr  Thomas 
disarmed  and  threw  hU  opponent  out  of  hia  saddle. 


with  his  sword-arm  dialocated.  Bnnerville  gained 
great  renown,  and  his  fame  waa  sounded  in  court 
and  in  camp.  Other  ehallengea  were  noon  seat  &om 
both  sidee,  and  aa  readily  aco^ted;  and  bosbc  of  the 
beat  blood  l>oth  of  Scotland  and  England  was  shed 
in  these  mad  chivalroua  exploilB.  The  ambiti<m  of 
(he  yoong  Scottish  noblea  was  rooasd,  and  many  of 
(hem  flocked  as  vdnnteera  to  the  standard  of  Doo- 
glaa.  Among  (b«ae  were  some  of  the  retainers  of 
BedhoDgh,  who  oouM  not  resist  snch  an  opportonity 
of  trying  their  swords  agonal  some  rivals  with  whcsn 
they  had  ent  exchanged  sharp  blows  on  the  marchea. 
Simon  of  Oemelaelench,  hiaconainJohnof  Howpasley, 
and  the  Laiid  of  Yatd-bire,  all  artived  in  the  camp 
of  Donglaa  in  one  night,  in  order  to  distingaidi 
themselvea  in  Ukm  (itting  bouts.  Earl  Donglaa 
himself  challenged  Uusgrave,  hoping  thereby  to  gain 
hia  end,  and  the  priie  for  which  he  fought ;  bat  the 
knight,  truetohisengagemenl^ senthimforanswer, 
that  he  would  flnt  aee  the  beginning  of  a  new  year 
and  then  he  should  fight  either  him  or  any  of  his 
name;  but  that  till  tlien  hehadnndratakenachaige 
to  which  all  others  must  be  subordinate. 

The  Idird  of  Yard-bire,  tke  itTDngeat  man  of  the 
Buder,  fought  three  eombata  with  English  aquirea 
of  the  same  degree,  (woonhorsAackandoneonfoo^ 
and  in  all  proved  viotoriona.  For  one  whole  mouth 
the  Ktgt  presented  nothing  sew  save  these  tOtingi^ 
which  began  at  certain  hours  every  day,  and  always 
became  more  obsCinato,  ofton  proving  fatal;  and 
tbe  eagenMSB  of  the  young  gentry  of  both  partiea  to 
engage  in  them  grew  into  a  kind  of  mania :  ba(  an 
event  b^pened  which  put  an  end  to  them  at  onc& 

There  was  a  oombat  one  day  betwem  two  kni^ta 
of  the  first  degree,  who  were  surrounded  as  usual 
by  twenty  lancers  from  each  army,  all  the  rent  bdng 
kept  at  a  distance,  the  English  on  the  (ops  of  their 
wtdls,  and  the  Scots  on  the  heights  behind,  both  to 
the  east  and  west;  f or  tiiere  was  one  division  of  the 
army  atotioned  on  the  hill  of  Bams  and  at  the  head 
of  (be  Sick-man's  Patii,  and  another  on  the  rising 
ground  between  tbe  dty  and  castle.  The  two  gen- 
tlemen were  equally  matdud,  and  the  issue  was 
doubtful,  when  the  attendant  Scottish  guards  per- 
ceived, or  thought  they  perceived,  in  (he  bearing  of 
the  English  knight,  some  breach  of  (he  rales  of 
chivalry;  on  wbieh  with  one  voioe  they  called  out 
"Fool  play."  The  English  answered,  "No,  no, 
none-"  The  two  judges  called  taotda,  on  which 
(he  q)eannen  stood  s(ill  and  listonsd,  and  hearing 
(hat  (he  judges  (oo  were  of  ditrereu(  opinions^ 
(hey  took  up  the  matter  themselves,  the  Scola 
insisting  that  Uie  knight  should  be  disarmed  and 
tnmed  trtaa  the  lialt  in  disgrace,  and  the  Bn^nh 
refusing  to  acquiesce.  The  jndgca,  dreading  loma 
fbtal  conclusion,  gave  (hdr  jdnC  orders  (hat  bo(h 
partiea  should  retire,  and  let  the  matter  be  judged 
of  afterwards;  on  which  (he  English  pi«pued  to 
quit  the  ground  with  a  kind  ot  exultaUon,  for  i( 
appeared  (ha(  (bey  wen  not  certain  with  regard  to 
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the  prt^ety  of  thdr  b«To'i  oondiiet  UnlncUlj,  it 
■a  happptned  that  the  redonbtod  Cluriie  Beott  of 
Tud-bin  headed  the  acottiab  plkemea  at  the  liata 
that  daj,  a  rery  devil  for  blood  and  battery,  and  of 
■trength  much  beyond  that  ge&enll;  allotted  to  toan. 
When  he  aair  that  the  inudiouB  kni^t  mi  going 
to  be  conducted  off  in  a  lort  of  trininpfa,  and  in  a 
iner  ao  difevnt  from  what  he  deemed  to  luit  hla 
demerits,  he  clenched  the  liindle  of  liiB  ewoid  with 
hia  right  hand,  and  aerewed  down  hie  eyebTowi  till 
they  almoiit  toadied  the  top  of  hia  noae.  "  What 
now,  mnskle  Charlie  1"  aaid  one  that  ctood  by  tiim. 
"What  nowl"  rapeated  Chailie,  growling  like  a 
wolf-dog,  and  oonfining  the  words  almoat  within  hia 
own  breast,  "  Tbe  deil  sal  bake  me  into  a  ker-cake 
to  gnat  Ma  gab  wi',  afore  1  eee  that  lanoy  tike  ta'en 
off  in  (dc  a  way. "  And  with  that  he  dropped  hia  pike, 
drew  his  awmd,  and  rnahing  Uuoagh  the  gronp  h« 
aeiied  the  knight's  hotae  by  the  bridle  with  hia  left 
band,  thinking  to  lead  both  him  and  hia  maater 
awv'  priaoneta.  The  kni{^t  atniek  at  him  with  all 
hia  might,  bat  for  thia  Charlie  iraa  prepared;  h« 
warded  the  blow  moat  deiteronsly,  and  In  wrath,  by 
the  help  of  a  hnge  cnrb-bridle,  he  threw  the  hoiae 
backward,  &nt  on  his  hama,  and  then  on  his  back, 
with  Ui  rider  sndar  him.  "  Tak  ye  that,  maater, 
for  whistling  o'  Sniidaya,"iaid  the  inttepid  Borderer, 
and  b^an  to  lay  aboot  him  at  the  English,  w1k>  dow 
attacked  him  on  both  ridea. 

Charlie's  first  break  at  the  English  knight  was  the 
watchword  for  a  general  attack.  The  Bcota  flew  to 
the  combat,  in  perfect  ailenoe  and  determined 
hatred,  and  they  wne  leoeiTed  by  the  other  party  in 
same  manner.  Not  eo  the  onlooker*  of  both 
hotta — they  rent  the  »ii  with  lond  and  reiterated 
ahouta.  The  English  ponred  forth  in  a  small  narrew 
column  ftom  the  east  gate  along  the  drawbridge, 
bat  the  Soottlih  honemea,  who  were  all  ready 
monnted  the  better  to  see  the  encounter  from  their 
stations,  scoured  down  from  the  beighta  like  light- 
ning, 10  that  they  pi«Tailed  at  fint,  before  the 
English  could  issue  forth  in  numbeia  sufficient  to 
oppcae  them.  The  brave  Sir  Richard  Hosgnre,  the 
caplsdn'i  younger  brother,  led  the  English,  behaving 
rushed  out  at  their  hew)  at  the  first  bre«king  out  of 
the  afira? ;  bat  notwithitanding  all  his  bravery,  he 
with  bis  party  were  driven  with  their  backs  to  tbe 
moat,  and  hard  pressed;  Douglas,  with  a  strong 
body  of  horse,  having  got  betwixt  them  and  the  castle 
gale.  Tbe  English  were  ao  anxioaa  to  relieve  their 
yonng  hero  that  they  rushed  to  the  gate  in  crowda 
Douglas  suffered  a  part  to  issue  and  then  attacking 
them  furiouily  with  the  eavalry,  he  drove  them  back 
in  such  confusion,  that  he  got  poaacarion  of  the 
drawbridge  for  several  minutes,  and  would  in  all 
likelihood  have  entered  with  the  crowd,  had  it  not 
been  tor  the  portcullis,  the  machinety  of  which  the 
SoDia  did  not  nudetfltand,  nor  had  they  the  meana 
of  eoanteraeting  It ;  so  that  just  when  they  were  in 
the  hotteat  part  of  their  enterprise,  down  it  came 


louder  than  thunder,  separating  a  few  of  Uie  moat 
forward  from  their  brethren,  who  were  soon  every 
one  eat  down,  as  they  refused  to  yield. 

In  the  meantime  it  fired  hard  with  Richard,  who 
waa  overpowered  by  nnmben;  and  though  the 
English  archers  galled  the  Scottish  cavalry  griev- 
oudy  from  the  walls,  he  and  all  that  were  with  him 
being  forced  backward  plunged  into  the  moat,  and 
were  evei7  one  of  them  either  slain  or  taken  prison- 
era.  The  younger  Uuq(rave  was  among  the  latter, 
wbiob  grieved  hia  brother  Sir  Philip  exceedingly,  as 
it  gave  Douglas  an  undue  advantage  over  him,  and 
he  knew  that,  in  the  desperate  state  of  hia  under- 
taking, be  would  go  any  lengths  to  over-reach  him. 
From  that  day  forth,  all  ohallenges  or  accepting  of 
challengea  was  prohibited  by  Musgrave.  under  pain 
of  death;  and  a  proclamation  was  issued,  stating 
that  all  who  entered  the  eaatle  should  be  stripped 
naked,  searohed,  and  examined,  on  what  pretence 
Boever  they  came,  and  if  any  boeihcIdus  cireum- 
stances appeared  against  them,  tbey  were  tobe  banged 
upon  a  pMt  erected  for  the  purpose,  on  the  top  of 
tbe  wall,  in  ^ht  of  boUi  armiea.  He  waa  deter- 
mined to  spare  no  vigilance,  and  ctmitantly  said  be 
would  hold  Douglas  at  deBano& 

There  waa  only  one  thing  that  the  besieged  had 
to  dread,  and  it  was  haply,  too,  the  only  thing  in 
whieli  the  Scots  placed  any  di^rce  of  hope,  and  that 
iras  the  total  failure  of  proviaiona  witiiin  the  eaatle. 
Hnsgnve's  plan  of  getting  small  supplies  at  a  time 
from  England  by  night  waa  discovered  by  Bir 
Ringan  Bedbougb,  and  completely  cnb  off;  and  as 
Douglas  hanged  every  mmenger  that  fell  into  his 
bands,  no  new  plan  could  be  established.  Tbe  rival 
armies  always  grew  mora  inveterate  against  each 
other,  and  the  most  sharp  and  deadly  measures  were 
exercised  by  both.  Hatters  went  on  in  this  manner 
till  near  the  end  of  October,  when  Uie  nlghlagrew 
cold,  long,  and  dark.  There  waa  nothing  but  the 
perils  of  that  eaatle  on  the  Border  talked  of  over  all 
Scotland  and  England.  Every  one,  man,  maid,  and 
child,  became  Intereated  in  it.  It  may  well  be  con- 
ceived that  tbe  two  sovereign  beauties,  the  Utdy 
Jane  Howard  and  Princen  Margaret  of  Scotland, 
wen  not  the  least  bo;  and  both  of  them  prepared,  at 
the  same  time,  in  the  true  spirit  of  tbe  age,  to  take 
some  active  part  in  the  matter  before  it  came  to 
a  final  issue.  One  of  them  seemed  destined  to  loae 
her  hero,  but  both  had  put  on  the  resolution  of  per- 
iwming  something  worthy  of  the  knights  that  were 
enduring  so  macb  for  th^  aakea. 


CHAPTBH  IV. 

And  O  that  pigli  waits  li  ilrmma, 

And  hia  H  •raid  gnrT  tha  daj^a  luke  djnuBS ; 

El>  brous  Li  liIBnU,  Ml  liIsMll  bijn. 

And  tb«  dauoonda  lurkia  In  h^i  ivtiid  hayze. 

AltkB  tw  thllka  tnnnjs  twTO  tmio  LaUa 

Tbit  Ijn  vltha  ours  Kjnga  ia  tlia  hle-Unde  thialel 
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I  ft  Usd  tlwt' 
d'  dntohwudb* 


balMd  knl^t. 

inoinj'iin, 

ITtttJt, 


One  eoldlutiiigeTeiuiigBt  the  beginning  of  IToTeni- 
ber,  lUrick  ChiskolDl  ot  GHtle-veuj,  mn  aid  yeo- 
Duui  in  the  upparput  of  TtTiotdale,  Mt  oonTersipg 
with  his  bmilj  all  in  »  many  tai  cheerfnl  mood. 
The;  were  placed  in  >  circle  loand  a  blazing'  liearth 
flre,  on  which  hung  ■  itnge  caaldrDn,  boiling  ftnd 
bubbling  like  the  pool  »t  the  foet  of  a  caUract.  The 
iid  me  nupendad  bj  a  rope  to  the  iron  oraok  <m 
which  this  lordl?  machine  wm  bnng,  to  iDterc^ 
■omewhat  the  abowos  of  aoot  that  now  and  then 
descended  from  the  tafl«n.  Tbeae  appeared  aa  if 
the;  had  l>een  ooTcred  with  pitch  or  blat^  japanning; 
and  io  Tiolentl;  wu  tlie  kettle  boiling,  that  it  made 
tlie  roof  of  Pate  Chiahdm'a  big^ing  all  to  ahirer. 
If  otwithatending  thcaa  alMiren  of  aoot.  Pate  and  hie 
fonr  goodtj  tons  e;ed  the  boiling  eanldron  with  ]ookM 
of  great  satii&etioo,  for  ever  and  anon  the  hon^  of 
an  inunense  leg  of  beef  wae  to  be  eeen  catting  iti 
cafta  in  the  boU,  or  emnlng  with  a  giaoeful  semi- 
dienlar  ewoap  irom  one  lip  of  the  pot  to  the  other. 

"lait  tnie,  callanU,"  laid  Fate,  "that  Howaid 
ia  gann  to  make  a  divoaion,  as  the;  ca't,  in  the 
went  border,  to  draw  off  the  warden  frae  the  Che- 
Tio(«1" 

"AamuckleiHaaid,  an'  aa  madkle  expeotit,"  lud 
Dan,  Ilia  first-bom,  a  goodly  jonth,  who,  with  hit 
three  brethren,  tat  in  armoar.  The;  had  ccnne  home 
to  their  lather'a  hooiw  that  night  with  their  obaie  of 
a  rich  prey  tliat  the  warden  had  kidnapped  while 
juit  collecting  to  aend  to  Roxburgh  under  a  guard 
of  five  thoDsand  men.  Bat  Sir  Bingao,  getting  in- 
telligence of  it,  took  poaeeeaion  of  the  drore  before 
it  waa  placed  under  the  charge  of  thoae  intended  to 
gnard  it. 

"  Aa  mnckle  ia  said,  an'  aamackleexpeetit,"  aaid 
Dan;  "bnt  the  weet  border  will  nerer  turn  out  aaa 
weel  to  na  aa  the  eaat  baa  dona.  It'a  o'er  near  the 
JcAnatoaea,  and  the  Jardinea,  andthefanrUe'lMdcit 
Hendereona." 

Pate  loiAed  from  under  hia  bonnet  at  the  hoogb 
of  beef.  "The  Cheviot  hiUa  hae  turned  weel  out 
for  the  warden,"  conlinaed  Dan;  "B«dbough  an' 
Ub  ladi  baa  been  aa  weel  scrieTing  o'er  law  and  dale 
B8  lying  getting  bard  pelta  nnind  the  atane  ira'i  o' 
Roxburgh,  an'  mackle  mair  gude  has  he  done ;  for 
^n  they  dinna  hunger  tbem  out  o'  their  hauddin, 
they'll  keep  it.  Ye'll  draw  an  Englishman  by  (he 
gab  easier  than  drive  him  wi'  an  aim  gaud.  I  wad 
ride  Bftj  toiles  to  see  ony  ane  o'  the  bonny  damea 
that  a'  this  pelting  and  pecbing  is  about." 

"Twa  wanton  glaikit  gillies,  I'll  uphand,"  laid 
Pate,  looking  at  the  mtleai  hough;  "o'er  mnckle 
marth  i'  (he  back,  an'  meldar  i'  the  brusket.     Qin 


I  had  the  hefflng  o'  them,  1  aude  tak  a  ataop  out  d' 
their  bickers.  Whiaht,  I  tbooght  I  heard  the  elaak- 
ing  o'  horae  heela.  Gallant,  d^  the  lid  down  oa 
Uie  pat ;  what  hae  they't  hinging  gearing  up  then 
fori" 

The  clattering  of  the  honea  ^preached,  but  tp- 
patently  with  caution ;  and  at  length  a  mce  called 
at  the  door  in  an  Bineiiitii  accent,  ' '  Hollo,  who  hoUa 
heieV  "Leal  men  an'  for  the  Scota,"  anaweied 
Dan,  •fauting  to  hia  feet,  and  laying  hia  hand  on 
hii  sword.  "  For  the  Knight  of  Hoontoomyn,  the 
SeoUiab  warden)"  inquired  the  horaeman  without 
"For  the aame,"  waa  the  anawer.  "It  ia  toward 
his  castle  that  we  ate  bound.  Can  anj  of  yon  direct 
eathewi^}" 

"Troth,  thU  I  can,"  said  old  Pate,  gn^iing  to 
latiafj  himself  that  tiia  lid  waa  clon  down  on  the 
pot,  and  then  running  to  the  door;  "leanteUymi 
every  fit  o'  the  road,  mastei*.  Yea  mann  gang  by 
the  Fanesh,  yon  ase;  it  liea  yon  way,  you  aee;  aa' 
then  up  the  Brown-rig,  as  atrai^t  as  a  line  throu^ 
Philhope-head,  an'  into  Borthvriok;  then  up  AilaS' 
bum— round  the  Crib-law — an'  wheel  to  the  n^t; 
Uten  the  bum  that  ye  come  to  there,  ye  maun  orev 
that,  and  three  milea  farther  on  you  come  to  the 
caatle  of  Kountoamyn,     Braw  cheer  there,  lada ) " 

"  I  am  afrud,  fHend,"  said  the  English  (ntqwr, 
"  we  will  make  nothing  of  thia  direction.  Ia  it  br 
to  this  same  castle  of  tba  Scottish  warden } " 

"O  no,  naathing  bn(  a  atep,  some  three  Scott 

"  And  how  ia  the  roadl " 

"A  prime  road,  man;  no  a  step  in't  a'  wad  Uik 
yonr  horue  to  the  brusket;  only  there's  nae  tnA; 
ye  matin  jnst  lake  anettle.  Keepane'oon  tbetail 
o'  Charlie'a-w^n,  an'  ye'll  no  gang  far  wran^." 

"Our  yonng  lord  and  master  is  much  fatigued," 
said  the  trooper;  "  1  am  afiaid  we  i^tall  softrcely 
makeitont.  Pray, air, couldyouq)arausagnide1" 

Dan,  who  waa  listening  behind,  now  stepped  fw- 
ward  and  addreved  them:  "Hy  masten,  aa  the 
night  ia  o'  daAneaa,  I  could  hardly  tide  t«  Moont- 
Msnyn  mjael,  an',  far  or  near,  I  oonldna  win  there 
afore  d^.  Qin  ye  doagfal  accept  o'  mj  iather'a 
humble  cheer  the  night — " 

"  The  eallant's  bewiddied,  an'  wanr  than  bewid- 
died,"  nid  Pate.  "  We  haena  cJieer  for  oorwls,  let 
abee  for  a  byking  o'  Englieh  lords  an'  squirea! " 

"  I  would  gladly  accept  of  any  aeeommodntion," 
SMd  aawaet  delieatevoiee,  like  that  of  abojr;  "l<a 
the  path  has  been  ao  dreadful  that  I  am  almoBt  dead, 
and  unable  to  proceed  further.  I  have  a  aaie-oon- 
dnct  to  the  Scottish  court,  ugned  by  all  the  wardena 
of  the  marches,  and  every  knight,  yeomnti,  and 
vassal  ia  obliged  to  give  me  furtheranoe." 

"  I  dinna  ken  mnckle  about  condncka  ao*  ngaa- 
turea,"  said  Pate;  "  bnt  I  trow  there  winna  be  mooy 
ajUables  in  some  o'  the  names  if  a'  the  wardena  hae 
signed  your  libelt;  for  I  ken  weel  there's  aneo' 
them  whaae  edieation  bnk  aff  at  the  letter  O,  an' 
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nerer  gtt  fkner.  Bn(  I'm  do  «k'ing  7s  ft  !euT, 
aoDthnm  lord,  ;e  nuy  be  »  Tern  honast  msn ;  vi' 
M  jonr  emDd  ma?  be  ■omethin;  unco  eipnm,  je 
hid  better  pott  on." 

"It  ai  DCTor  be  caaten  up  to  me,  neither  !neunp 
DOT  ha',''  a"<l  Du>,  "  (bat  a  stnngcr  na  aired  fne 
vaj  aald  htber'a  door  at  thia  time  o'  the  nigbt. 
Light  dmrn,  light  down,  BootbroD  lord,  7a  are  a 
prifil^ed  man;  an',  ae  I  like  to  Me  tb«  meaning  o' 
thtngt,  I'll  ride  wl'  ye  mjael  the  mOm,  fit  for  flt, 
to  the  c>«tle  of  HouDtoomyn. " 

The  strangers  were  soon  all  on  their  feet,  and 
oibered  into  the  family  circle,  for  there  wa*  no  flra- 
pUce  in  the  hoase  bat  that  one.  They  conmBted  of 
fife  Etont  tioopen,  well  armed,  »  ptge,  and  a  jonng 
nobleman,  having  Uw  appearanoe  of  a  yoath  abont 
•eventeen  or  eighteen  years  of  age.  Every  eye  vai 
iottaotly  turned  on  him,  there  waa  aomething  ao 
extnordinary  in  hie  appearance.  Initead  of  ■  ft«el 
helmet  he  wore  a  relvet  cap,  ihiped  like  a  crown, 
striped  with  belts,  ban,  and  croaMS  of  gold  wire, 
■nd  iiMmifeetl7  more  for  ornament  than  nee.  His 
Ail  ringleta  were  peeping  in  carls  ont  tnax  below 
his  op,  and  his  face  and  bright  bine  eyes  were 
lovely  as  the  dawn  of  a  sammer's  morning. 

They  were  not  well  seated  till  a  noise  of  the  tread 
of  boraea  was  sgtuu  beard. 

'"nw  warld  be  a-wastle  qs)"  cried  old  Pate, 

wha's  that  now )    I  think  fouk  will  be  eaten  np 

'  fouk,  an'  naething  fer  fbnk's  pains  bat  dry 
thanks;  thanks  winna  feed  the  cat — " 

He  was  slopped  in  hia  regretful  soliloqay  by  a 
roagh  roiee  at  the  door;  "Ho,  wba  bauds  the 
hoasel"  The  same  answer  waa  given  as  to  the 
fbrmer  party,  and  in  a  minute  the  strangers  entered 
vithont  law  or  leave. 

"  Ye  travel  unco  late,  maisters,"  said  old  Pate : 

low  far  may  ye  be  for  the  night  1 " 

"  We  meant  to  have  reached  the  tower  of  Gorran- 
berry  to-night,"  aud  one  of  the  strangers,  "but  we 
have  been  benighted,  and  were  drawn  hither  by  the 
light  in  jour  bole.  I  fear  we  most  draw  on  yonr 
hospitality  till  da.T." 

"  CaUant  Peter,  gang  an'  stap  a  wisp  i'  that  bole, " 
said  Pate,  ■ '  it  seems  to  be  the  beacon  tight  to  a'  the 
clai^jaumphry  1'  the  hale  country.  I  tauld  ye  aye 
to  big  it  ap;  but  no  ane  0'  ye  hcedi  what  1  say.  I 
bae  seen  houses  that  eoTM  fouk  whiles  gaed  by. 
But,  my  maistera,  its  nae  gate  ava  to  Gorranberry, 
ft  mere  haat-stride-and-loup.  I'll  send  a  guide  to 
Bilhope-head  wl'  ye ;  for  troth  we  hae  neither  meat 
nor  drink,  hoase-room  nor  stabling,  mur  about  the 
toun.  We're  bat  poor  yeomen,  an'  hand  oar  m^in 
for  hard  service.  We  hae  tholed  a  foray  the  night 
Already,  an'  a  double  ane  wad  henie  us  out  0'  bouse 
tan'  baald.  The  warid  be  a-wastle  na  t  1  think  a' 
the  moss-troopers  be  abraid  (be  night !  Bairns,  swee 
Uiat  bonking  0'  claes  aff  t^  fire;  ye'U  bum  it  i'  the 
boiling." 

B  paid  little  attention  to  thia  ad- 


dren  of  the  old  man ;  they  saw  that  he  waa  auper- 
annnated,  and  had  all  the  narrow  selfishness  (ba( 
too  generally  clings  to  that  last  mieenblB  stage  of 
human  eiiitence;  but  drawing  nigh  they  began  to 
eye  the  southron  party  with  looks  of  dark  suspicion 
if  not  of  fiereeneee. 

"  1  see  what  maki  ye  aae  Mghtet  at  our  entranc 
here,"  said  the  Gn(  Beots  trooper,-  "ye  hae  som' 
southron  spies  amang  ye— Oudeman,  ;e  sal  answe 
to  the  king  for  this,  an'  to  the  Douglas  tm,  wUlk 
ye'U  find  a  wanr  job." 

"Ken  where  ye  are,  an'  wha  ye're  speaking  to 
said  Dan,  stepping  forward  and  browing  the  last 
speaker  face  to  face:  "ifeitherthe  ae  party  or 
ither  be  spies,  or  aught  else  but  leal  men,  ye  si 
find,  ereyegangfar,  «h*«e  land  ye  are  on,  an'  whase 
kipples  ye  are  under.  That  auld  man's  my  father, 
an',  doitet  as  he  la,  tlie  man  amang  ye  that  says  a 
saucy  word  to  him.  111  gar  sleep  in  bis  shoon  a  fit 
shorter  than  he  laiae  I'  the  morning,  Wha  are  ye, 
sir,  or  where  do  you  travel  by  night  on  my  master 
the  warden's  bounds ) " 

"Sir,"  answered  another  trooper,  who  seemed  to 
be  rather  a  more  poUshed  man,  "I  applaud  your 
■pirit,  and  will  answer  yonr  demand.  We  go  with 
our  lord  and  master.  Prince  Alexander  Stuart  of 
Scotland,  on  a  misdon  to  a  noble  English  family. 
Here  is  the  king's  seal,  as  well  as  a  pass  mgned  by 
(be  English  wanlen.     We  are  leal  men  and  true." 

"  Where  is  the  prince  1"  said  Dan.  "  Aprinceof 
Scotland  i'  my  Cher's  honse  )    Which  is  he  1" 

A  slender  elegant  stripling  stepped  forward. 
"Here  he  is,  bntve  yeoman,"  sud  the  youth. 
"No  ceremony;  regard  me  as  your  fellow  and 
companion  for  this  nighl" 

Dan  whipped  off  bis  bonnet  and  clapped  hia  fgot 
npon  it,  aud  bowing  low  and  awkwardly  to  bis 
prince,  he  eiprened  his  humble  respect  as  well  as 
be  could,  and  then  presented  the  prince  to  his  father. 
The  title  sounded  high  in  the  old  man's  ears;  he 
palled  off  his  bonnet  and  looked  with  an  unsteady 
gaze,  as  if  uncertain  on  whom  to  fix  it — "  A  prince! 
Ehl— la  I18  a  prince  0'  Scotland )  Ay,  ay!"  said 
he,  "  then  hell  maybe  hae  some  say  wi'  our  head 
men^Dan — I  say,  Dan"— and  with  that  he  pulled 
Dan's  sleeve,  and  a^d  tn  a  whisper  loud  enough  U 
be  heard  over  all  the  houae,  "  I  say,  Dan,  man,  gin 
he  wad  bat  speak  to  the  warden  to  let  ns  hae  a'  the 
land  west  the  length  0'  the  Frosty  lair.  Oh  it  wad 
lie  weel  intooun!"  "  It  wad,  father,  and  1  dare- 
say we  may  get  it;  but  hnsh  just  now."  "  Ehl  do 
you  think  we  may  get  it!"  inquired  the  old  man 
eagerly  in  the  same  whispering  tremulous  voice; 
"  Oh  man,  it  wad  lie  weel  in ;  an'  sse  wad  Contei's- 
clench.  It's  no  perfect  wanting  that  too.  An'  we 
wad  be  a  great  deal  the  better  o'  twa  or  three  rigs 
aff  Skelfhill  fbr  a  bit  downfa'  to  the  oouth.  See 
if  ye  can  speak  to  the  lad." 

Dan  shook  his  father's  hand,  and  nodded  (0  him 
by  way  of  acqnieaoenoe.     The  old  man  brightened 
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op;  "  Whar  is  your  tjtty  BeBsy,  Din )  Whar  we  »' 
tins  idle  hizzicB  )  Gar  them  gel  Bomething  set  doirn 
to  the  princely  Iftd.  r»«iir»rt»nt  he's  e'en  hungty*— 
Ye'II  DO  be  lued  til  mccan  roads  la  this,  dri  Na, 
na^— They're  ddco  roads  for  a  prinoe.  Dan,  I  say, 
como  thia  way;  I  want  to  speak  to  jou — I  say" 
{whispering  very  low  aside),  "  I  vadna  lei  them 
keno'  the  beef,  or  they'll  just  gang  wi'L  Oiethem 
milk  an'  bread,  an'  cheese,  an'  a  drap  o'  the  broo; 
it  will  do  wee)  aneuch.  Hunger's  good  sauce.  Bat 
Dan,  1  say,  could  ye  no  contrive  to  get  quat  i^  thae 
English  1  I  doubt  there  nill  be  litUo  made  o'  them. 
They're  but  a  wbeen  gUUe-gaupica  at  the  beM,  an' 
nae  freends  to  ns.  Fonk  aude  aye  bow  to  the  buah 
they  get  bield  fraa." 

"It's  a'  true  that  ye  say,  father;  but  we  surely 
needna  grudge  an  Englishman  a  piece  o'  an  English 
cow's  hip.  The  beef  did&acoet  you  dear;  there's 
mair  where  i(  cam  frae." 

The  old  man  would  not  give  tip  his  point,  but  per- 
aiated  in  saying  it  wsa  a  dangerous  experiment,  and 
an  unprofitable  waste.  HowcTer,  in  qdte  of  his 
nmonstrancBB,  the  board  was.1aaded  witb  nx  wooden 
bickera  filled  witb  beef  broth,  plenty  rf  bera-meal 
bannocks,  and  a  full  quarter  of  Bnglish  o(-beef,  to 
which  the  (laveUera  did  all  manner  of  juatice.  The 
prince,  as  he  called  himself,  was  placed  at  the  head 
of  the  table,  and  the  young  Kngli»h  nobleman  by 
his  side.  Their  eyes  were  scarcely  ever  turned  from 
one  another's  faces,  nnleaa  in  a  casual  hasty  ^nce 
to  see  how  othets  were  ngarding  the  same  face. 
The  prince  had  dark  lavcn  hair  that  parted  on  a  brow 
of  snow,  a  black  liquid  eye,  and  round  lipa,  pnnir 
than  the  cherry  about  to  ttU  from  the  tree  with  ripe- 
ness. He  was  also  a  dq^ree  taller  than  the  English 
lord;  bnt  both  of  them,  as  welt  as  their  two  pages, 
were  lovelier  than  it  became  men  to  be.  The  troopers 
who  attended  them  seemed  disposed  to  eontradict 
everything  that  came  from  the  adverae  party,  and, 
if  pcesible,  to  broach  a  quarrel,  had  it  not  been  for 
,  the  two  hnighta,  who  were  all  suavity,  good  breeding, 
and  kindpees  to  eadi  other,  and  seemed  to  have 
formed  an  attachment  at  first  sight  At  length 
Prince  Alexander  inquired  of  his  new  associate  his 
name,  and  business  at  the  Bcottish  court,  provided, 
he  said,  that  it  did  not  require  atrict  aecresy.  The 
other  said  he  would  tell  bim  everything  truly,  on 
condition  that  be  would  do  the  aame :  which  being 
agreed  to,  the  young  English  nobleman  proceeded 
as  follows : 

"  My  name  is  Lord  Jasper  Tudor,  second  son  to 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke.  I  am  nearly  related  to  the 
throne  of  EDgland,'and  in  high  favour  with  the  king. 
The  wars  on  the  Borders  have  greatly  haraaaed  the 
English  Daleamen  for  these  many  yean,  and  matters 
being  still  getting  worae  between  the  nations,  the 
king  my  cousin  has  piupoeed  to  me  to  marry  the 
Princess  Margaret  of  Scotland,  and  obtun  as  her 
dowry  a  confirmation  of  thcM-  Border  lands  and 
eastlea,  BO  that  a  pennjAeot  peace  may  be  established 


between  the  nations,  and  this  bloody  and  desperate 
work  cease.  I  am  on  my  way  to  the  Scottish  mnrt 
to  see  the  princen  your  sister;  and  if  1  find  her  to 
be  ss  loTcly  and  accomplished  as  fame  speaks  her,  I 
intend  to  comply  with  the  king's  request,  and  marry 
her  forthwith." 

Thia  qwech  affeoted  the  prince  so  much  Ukat  all 
the  guests  wondered.  He  started  to,  hie  feet,  uid 
smiling  in  aalmiahment  said,  ' '  What,  yon  I  you 
marry  my  a)--m — mjslBtw  Maigaret)  She  is  very 
much  beholden  to  yon,  and  on  my  word  she  wiU  see 
a  becoming  youth.  Bnt  are  yon  sure  that  she  will  ac- 
cept of  you  fbrabusbandl"  "  I  have  little  to  fbar  on 
that  head,"  laid  the  Lord  Jasper  Tudor  jearingly ; 
"  maids  are  in  gensial  not  mndiaverae  to  marriage; 
and,  if  I  am  well  infNmed,  your  lovely  sister  is  as 
little  averse  to  it  sa  any  of  her  contemporariea. " 

The  prinoe  blashed  deep  at  this  character  of  his 
dater,  but  had  not  a  word  to  aay. 

"  Prsj,"  continued  Todor,  "  ia  she  like  yoa ! 
ahe  is,  1  think  1  shall  love  her— 1  would  not  have 
her  just  like  yoa  either." 

"1  believe,"  said  the  prince,  "there  is  astrong 
family  likeness;  but  tell  mo  in  what  featutes  yon 
would  wish  her  to  difiler  from  me,  and  I  will  describe 
her  minutdy  to  jou." 

"In  the  first  place,"  said  the  amorona  blne-eyad 
Tudor,  "I  should  like  her  to  be  a  little  stonter,  and 
more  manly  of  f^ame  than  you,  and,  at  least,  1« 
have  some  ^ipeaiance  of  a  beard." 

All  the  circle  stared.  "  The  devil  you  would,  my 
lord,"  said  Dan;  "wad  you  like  your  wife  tohae 
a  beard,  in  earnest )  Qude  fhith,  an  your  sin  war 
like  mine,  ye  wad  think  ye  had  eneucb  o't  forby 
your  wife'a"  The  prince  held  up  hia  handa  in  aa- 
toniahment,  and  the  young  English  lord  blushed 
deeper  than  it  behoved  a  knight  to  do;  bnt  at  length 
he  tried  to  laugh  it  off  by  pretending  that  he  bad 
unwittingly  said  one  thing  when  he  meant  the  very 
contraiy,  for  be  wished  her  to  be  more  feminine,  and 
have  leas  beard."  "I  tliink  that  wiU  hardly  be 
possible,"  said, Dan;  "but  perhaps  there  may  be  a 
hair  here  an'  there  on  mj  lord  the  prince's  chin, 
when  ane  comes  near  it.  I  wadna  disparage  oay 
man,  far  less  my  king's  son." 

"Well,  my  noble  lord,"  said  the  prince,  "your 
tale  has  not  a  little  surprised  me,  as  well  it  may. 
Our  meeting  here  in  like  dreumstanoes  is  the  most 
curious  rencounter  I  ever  knew ;  for,  lo  tell  you  the 
plain  truth,  I  am  likewise  on  an  ennnd  on  t^e  sime 
import,  being  thus  fsr  on  my  way  to  see  and  court  the 
l^y  Jane  Howard,  inMtler  that  all  herwidedomaiiis 
may  be  attached  to  my  father's  kingdom,  and  peace 
and  amity  thereby  established  on  the  Border." 

"OracJaasheaven!"  said  young  Lord  Tudor,  "cui 
this  that  I  hear  be  true )  You !  And  on  your  way 
to  my  cousin,  the  Lady  Jane  Howard  1  Why,  do  yon 
not  know  that  she  ia  already  affianced  to  Lord  Una- 
grave  1" 

"  Tea,  it  is  certain  I  do;  but  that  is  one  of  my 
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prindipaJ  indiicementg  to  gtia  her  fma  hin);  (htt 
i(  qaiM  in  the  Iroe  ipiiit  of  gallantry ;  but  wve  her 
gntt  riehaa,  I  am  told  lAie  hM  little  elw  to  naam- 
neod  ber,"  add  the  princo. 

"  And  pnj,  haw  doM  fame  nport  of  mj  eoalin 
Janet"  MidlWnr. 

"Ai  of  a  ghnw  and  a  eoqnetle,"  aa«ir«red  the 
piinee;  "a  wicked  minx,  th 


"  11  ia  a  maoiriat  &lnhaod,"  uid  Tudor,  bit  face 
glowiBg  with  iMentment;  "  I  norer  knew  a  jonng 
lidj  eo  modenle  and  chaatened  in  eT«y  paanon  of 
the  female  heart.  Her  moat  private  thoughla  are 
pore  aa  puril.v  iUelf,  and  her — " 

"  Bnl  begging  yonr  pardon,  mj  lord,  how  can  foa 
pMBiblj  kaow  all  thial"  taid  the  prinoa. 

"  I  do  know  it,"  laid  the  other,  "it  ia  no  matter 
how;  I  cannot  hear  my  fair  eonnn  wronged;  and  1 
know  that  ihe  will  remain  true  to  Huigrave,  and 
have  nothing  to  do  with  jod." 

"I  will  bet  an  earldom  on  that  head,"  taid  the 
prince,  "if  1  cbooae  to  laj  «ege  to  her." 

"  Done  I"  laid  the  othar,  and  Uie;  joined  hande 
on  the  baigain ;  but  Uie;  bad  no  aooner  laid  their 
handa  into  one  anotber'a  than  they  haitily  withdrew 
them,  villi  a  eort  of  trepidation,  that  none  of  the 
looken-on,  aare  the  two  pages,  who  kept  close  by 
their  maaten,  iqipeared  to  comprehend.  They,  too, 
were  both  miat^en  in  the  real  cante;  but  of  that 
it  does  not  behove  to  speak  at  present. 

"  I  wilt  let  yon  «ee,"  Mid  the  prinoe,  recoveriag 
himaelf,  "  that  thii  celelnatad  couain  of  yoais  Bhall 
not  be  M  ill  to  win  aa  the  castle  of  Eozbuigh ;  and 
I'll  let  Hnatcnwo  see  for  how  much  truth  and  virgin 
fidelity  he  has  pot  bis  li(e  in  hie  band;  and  wben 
1  have  her  I'll  cage  ber,  for  I  don't  like  her.  1  would 
give  tfaat  aame  earldom  to  have  her  in  my  power  to- 

The  yoDOg  Lord  Tudor  looked  aboat  aa  if  h« 
mediuted  an  eecape  to  another  part  of  the  table : 
bnt,  after  a  touch  that  his  page  gave  him  on  the 
ateeve,  he  sat  atill,  and  muatored  np  coarage  for  a 
reply. 

"Add  pray,  wr  prince,  what  woald  yon  do  with 
her  if  you  had  her  in  your  power  to-night  I" 

' '  Something  very  different  fiom  what  1  would  do 
with  you,  my  lord.  But  plcaac  deacribe  her  to  me, 
for  my  very  beui  is  yearning  to  behold  her — deeeribe 
every  point  of   her  form  and   lineament  of  her 

' '  8he  ia  eifteemed  aa  very  beautiful ;  for  my  part 
1  tbink  lier  but  BO  so,"  said'Tudor:  "she  has  fur 
hair,  light  full  blue  eyes,  and  ruddy  cheeksj  and 
her  brow,  I  believe,  ia  aa  fine  and  aa  white  is  any 
brow  can  be." 

"0  frightful!  what  a  detKiiptioa !  what  an  ugly 
minx  it  must  be  I  Fair  hairt  red,  I  suppose,  or 
dirty  dull  yellow !  Light  blue  eyes  I  mostly  while, 
I  fancy  t  Ah,  wlkat  a  frightful  immodest  ape  it  must 
be  1    1  couki  spit  npon  (he  hnzity ! " 


"Mary  diield  ni!"  ezelaimsd  young  Tudor, 
n»i*1ng  farther  away  ttom  the  prinoe,  and  itriking 
lightly  with  hie  hand  on  hia  doublet  as  if  ■omethiDg 
unclean  had  been  squirted  on  iL  "Mary  shield 
us !    What  doM  the  saucy  Soot  me*n  1 ' 

Every  one  of  the  tcoopers  put  hia  hand  to  his 
sword,  and  watched  the  eye  of  hit  master.  The 
prince  beckoned  to  the  Boots  to  be  quiet ;  but  Lord 
Tudor  did  no  such  thing,  for  lie  was  flnstend  and 

"  Fardou  me,  my  lord,"  taid  the  prinee,  "  1  may 
perhaps  suffer  enough  from  the  beauty  and  perfee- 
lions  of  your  lair  couain  after  1  see  her;  you  may 
surely  allow  me  to  deride  them  now.  I  am  trying 
to  dqirsciate  the  chanus  I  dread.  But  1  do  not  like 
the  deaeription  of  her.  Tell  me  seriously,  do  yon 
not  think  her  very  intolerable  V 

"  1  tell  yon,  prince,  1  think  quite  otherwise.  I 
believe  Jane  to  be  fifty  limes  more  lovely  than  any 
dame  in  Bcotland ;  and  a  hundred  times  more  beauti- 
ful than  your  tawny  virago  of  a  msler,  whom  I  shall 
r^oioe  to  tame  like  a  spaniel  The  haagbty,  vain, 
eonoeited,  swart  venom,  that  she  should  lay  hercun- 
maods  on  the  Douglas  to  oonqner  or  die  for  her  I 
A  fine  presumption,  forsooth  1  But  the  world  ahall 
see  whether  the  cbarma  of  my  cousin  Lady  Jane 
Howard,  or  thoae  of  your  grim  and  tawdiy  princess, 
have  most  power." 

"  Yea,  they  shall,  my  lord,"  said  the  prince:  "in 
the  meantime  let  nt  drop  the  sulyect.  1  see  I  have 
given  yon  offence,  not  knowing  that  yon  w»e  in 
love  with  Lady  Jane,  which  now  1  clearly  see  to  be 
the  case.  -Nevertheless,  go  on  with  the  description, 
for  I  am  anxious  to  hear  all  about  ber,  and  1  promise 
to  approve  if  there  be  a  bars  poenbility  of  it." 
I  "Her  manner  is  engaging,  and  her  deportment 
I  gncefol  and  easy ;  her  waist  is  sUm,  and  her  limbs 
alender  and  el^ant  beyond  anything  you  ever  saw," 
said  Lord  Tudor. 

"  Oh  shocking,"  exclaimed  the  prinoe,  quite  for- 
getting himself :  "  worst  of  alli  1  declare  1  have  no 
pstienoewith  the  creature.  Aftersuoh  a  description, 
who  can  doubt  the  truth  of  the  reports  about  the 
extreme  levity  of  her  conducti  Confen  now,  my  loni, 
that  she  is  very  free  of  her  favours,  and  that  the 
reason  why  so  many  yonng  gentlemen  visit  her  is 
now  pretty  obvious." 

High  ofTence  was  now  manifest  in  Lord  Jssper 
Tudor's  look.  He  rose  from  bis  test,  and  taid  in 
great  indignation,  "I  did  not  ween  I  Aould  be  in- 
salted  in  this  guise  by  the  meanest  peasant  in  Scot- 
land, far  leas  by  one  of  it«  courtiers,  and  least  of  sU 
by  a  prince  of  the  blood  roysL  Yeomen,  I  will  sot, 
1  cannot  suffer  this  degradation.  These  ruffian  Soota 
are  intruders  on  us— here  I  deure  that  yon  will 
pel  tliem  Ihe  bouse." 

The  Prince  of  Scotland  was  at  the  head  of 
table,  Tudor  was  at  his  right  hand;  the  rest  of  the 
English  were  all  on  that  side,  the  Scots  on  the  other 
—their  numbeiR  were  equsL     Dan  and  his  three 


THE  ETTBICE  SHSPHIBD-S  TALEa 


bmthnn  Mt  at  ihe  bath»n  of  Uw  board  anmnd  the 
old  nuD,  who  had  boaa  pl;ii%  at  tfa«  baef  nth  no 
ordiiuuT  d^rM  of  penoTanuiM,  nor  did  ha  ceaae 
when  the  fray  began.  Bveiy  one  of  the  two  adTerae 
paridea  was  inUaotly  on  his  feet,  with  hia  awoid 
gleaming  ia  hia  hand ;  bat  finding  that  the  benohee 
bmn  which  the;  had  Mriaen  hamperad  thou,  they 
with  one  accoid  iprung  on  the  topa  of  theaa,  and 
erocBad  th^  aworda.  The  pagea  screamed  like 
women.  The  two  noble  adventuren  teemed  scanely 
to  know  the  uie  of  their  weaponq,  but  looked  on  witb 
aitoniahnenk  At  length  the  prince,  somewhat  ool- 
lecUog  himself,  drew  out  his  slim  whinger,  and 
bimndished  it  in  a  moat  unwarlike  guise,  on  whioh 
tke  blue-eyed  Tador  latieated  betiiiui  bis  attendants 
bidding  up  hia  handa,  bat  still  apparently  intent  on 
revenge  for  the  vile  obloqoy  thrown  on  the  character 
of  Ail  etnuin,  I^y  Jane  Howard.  '"Tia  jast  pe  te 
ahanoe  she  vantit,"  aaid  the  Scot  next  to  the  princa 

"  V.J  oerty,  man,  we'll  gat  a  paiok  at  the  loans 
now,"  nid  the  aeoond. 

"  Fat  le  teel's  ta'en  'e  bits  o'  voe  laddies  to  flee  a' 
eot  aboet  'er  bcU  o'  wheeral  I  wndnae  hae  my  feet 
i' their  sheen  for  three  placks  an' a  beedle, "  aaid  the 
third. 

"Thoa'aa'  i' the  wrang bonx now,  chaps, "aaid  the 
foarth.  Theae  were  all  said  witb  one  breath ;  and 
before  the  Englishmen  had  time  to  reply,  dash  went 
the  swords  aeroes  the  table,  and  the  third  Scot,  the 
true  Aberdonian,  was  wonnded,  as  were  also  two  o! 
the  Englishmen,  at  the  very  first  paaa. 

Theae  matters  an  much  sooner  done  than  de- 
sdibed.  All  this  was  the  work  of  a  few  sennids,  and 
done  before  advice  could  either  be  given  or  attended 
to.  Dan  now  interfered  with  all  the  spirit  and 
authority  that  hg  was  master  of.  He  cams  dashing 
along  the  middle  of  the  boaid  in  hia  great  war 
boots,  striking  ap  their  swords  as  he  came,  and 
inlerpodng  bis  boardly  frame  between  the  oom- 
batanls.  "Yon  madcaps!"  cried  Dan  as  loud  aa  he 
eouM  bawl:  "what's  fa'en  a  bobbing  at  yonr  mid- 
rilftnow!  Ye'rea' my  father'B  gaeBta  an'mine;  an', 
by  the  shin-banes  o'  Bant  Peter,  the  first  ude  that 
lifts  a  sword,  or  says  a  misbehadden  word,  my  three 
brethren  and  I  will  tak'  the  tother  side,  an'  amoor 
the  transgresBOTB  like  as  raony  moor-poots. " 

"  Keep  your  feet  aff  the  meat,  fool,"  M^d  old 
Pate. 

" Onde  sauflT  ubI"  continued  Dan,  "what  has 
been  said  (o  gie  ony  offencel  What  though  the 
young  gentlewoman  die  tak  a  atown  jink  o'  a  chap 
that's  her  ain  sweetheart  whiles  1  Where's  the  harm 
inthat!  There's  little  doubt  o' the  thing.  An' for 
my  part,  gin  she  didna—" 

Here  Dan  waa  interrupted  in  his  ckgant  harangue 
by  A  wrathfol  byateric  screain  from  young  Tudor, 
who  pulled  out  his  whinyard,  and  ran  at  Dan,  bor- 
ing at  him  in  awkward  but  most  angry  sort,  crying 
all  the  while,  "  I  will  not  bear  this  insult !  Will 
my  followers  hear  me  traduced  to  my  face)" 


it  thiolu'  at  'er  pnaving  it  t«  be 


"DeU'Bi"e) 
the  Aberdonian 

Dan  lifted  ap  his  heavy  aword  in  high  choler  to 
cleave  the  itripling,  and  he  would  have  cloven  him 
to  the  belt,  bot  curbing  hia  wiaili,  he  only  tbnxA 
his  sword,  whidi  he  made  fly  into  piecee  and  jingle 
agaiast  the  nften  of  the  house;  then  wzing  the 
young  adventurer  by  the  shoulder,  he  snatehed  him 
up  to  him  on  the  board,  where  be  still  stood,  and, 
taldng  bis  bead  bdow his  arm,  beheld  him laat with 
the  one  hand,  making  aigna  with  the  other  to  his 
brethren  to  jwn  the  Scots,  and  disarm  the  Engliah, 
who  were  the  aggreaaon  both  times.  In  the  men- 
time,  he  via  Mjing  to  Todor.  "  Hout,  bout,  yoang 
master,  ye  hae  never  been  o'er  the  Border  afore;  je 
aude  bae  s^d  at  bame  an'  wantit  a  wife  till  ys 
gathered  mair  rumelgnmption." 

The  five  KngK^h  iqninii,  now  seeiDg  thamaelvca 
set  upon  by  nine,  yielded  and  anffsred  tbeniaelvea  to 
be  disarmed. 

When  Tudor  came  to  himself,  he  speared  to  be 
exceedingly  grieved  at  bis  imprudence,  and  ready  to 
make  any  aoknowladgment,  while  the  prince  treated 
him  with  stiU  more  and  more  attention;  yet  these 
attentjons  were  ever  and  anon  mixed  with  a  teai- 
ing  curiotity,  and  a  great  msny  inqnirica,  that  the 
young  nobleman  could  not  bear,  and  did  not  choose 

It  now  became  necenary  to  make  lome  atnmge- 
ment  for  the  partKs  paming  the  night.  Patrick 
Chiabolm's  hoaae  had  but  one  Sre-plaoe  in  an  spart- 
ment  which  served  for  kitchen  and  hall;  bnt  it  had 
a  kind  of  ben  end,  aa  it  waa  then,  and  ia  always  to 
thia  day;  denominated  in  that  part  of  th«  coun- 
try. There  was  learcely  room  to  move  a  foot  in  it; 
for  beaidea  two  oaken  beds  with  rowan-tree  ban,  it 
contained  five  huge  cheats  belonging  to  the  father 
and  hia  sons,  that  held  thtur  dothee  and  wsriike 
aocoatremente.  The  dsnghters  of  yeomen  in  these 
days  did  not  sit  at  table  with  the  meiL  Th^  were 
the  houaehold  aervante.  Two  of  Pate's  das^ten, 
who  had  been  bustling  about  all  the  evening,  otm- 
dnetod  the  two  noble  youths  into  this  apartment, 
together  with  their  two  pages.  The  one  bed  was 
neatly  made  down  witb  clean  clothes,  and  the  other 
in  a  more  common  way.  "  Now,"  said  one  of  the 
landward  loaaea,  "yon  twa  mMt«n  are  to  sleep 
thegither  in  here — in  o'  thia  guid  bed.  ye  see,  an' 
the  twa  lade  in  o'  thia  ane. "  The  two  young  noble- 
men were  atanding  close  together,  as  brimved  in 
Buch  a  room.  On  the  girl  addreaaing  Uiem  thus, 
their  eyes  met  each  other'a,  but  were  as  instantly 
withdrawn  and  fixed  on  the  floor,  while  a  blush  of 
the  deepest  tint  inS'nsed  the  checks  of  both,  spread- 
ing over  the  chin  and  neck  of  each.  The  pages  con- 
templated each  other  in  the  same  way,  but  not  with 
the  same  de^pree  of  timidity.  The  Bngliah  strip- 
ling seemed  rather  to  approve  of  the  arrangement. 
or  at  least  pretended  to  do  so ;  for  he  frankly  took 
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til*  other  by  Um  huiil,  and  mid  In  a  swe«t  nrioe, 
bnt  bToftd  dialeot,  "  Weat,  jaoag  Seaot,  divert 
thoD  lig  woth  me;  1"  The  joang  Ckledonian  with- 
drew hia  hand,  uid  held  domi  hii  he«d ;  "  I  alinyB 

at  m;  mttter't  feet,"  Mid  be. 

'And  10  ih&ll  yon  do  to-night,  Colin,"  uid  the 
prince,  "  for  I  will  shkre  tbiB  bed  witb  you,  knd  let 
MjloTd  t*ke  the  good  one."  I  cannot  go  to  bed  lo- 
n^t,"  nid  Tndor,  "  I  will  r«Bt  me  on  thii  cheat; 
I  un  reaolred  I  shut't  go  to  bed,  nor  throw  off  mj 
cbthM  to  night" 

"Ye  winnat"  Mud  May  Chieholm,  who  Tiiiblj 
wanted  &  romp  with  the  joung  blooming  chief — 
"7«  winna  gang  til  nae  bed,  will  jre  nae,  and  me 
baa  been  at  do  paint  making  it  up  til  yel  Bmit, 
oome  here  an'  help  me.  wo  aal  aoon  aoe  whether  he's 
gang  till  hia  bed  or  no,  an'  that  no  iri'  hli  biaw  otaea 
n  neither, "  So  saying,  the  two  frolic*ome  qneana 
aeized  ths  my  itrigdlng,  and  Id  a  moment  haid  him 
atretehed  on  the  bad,  and  making  his  doublet  fly 
open  all  at  one  rade  puU,  they  were  prooeeding  to 
QitdnM  him,  giggling  and  lan^ng  all  the  while. 
Prinoa  Alezander,  from  a  momentary  oongeuial 
ftoling  of  delioaoy,  pnt  hia  hand  baatily  aeroai  to 
keep  the  lapela  of  Tudor'a  Teatore  together,  without 
the  motion  having  been  peroeWed  by  any  one  in  the 
hniTj,  and  that  moment  the  page  flung  himself 
aiffOM  hia  master's  breaat,  and  teproTed  the  laaaea  ao 
aharply  that  they  deaiited,  and  left  tham  to  aettk  the 
.  matter  aa  they  ehoaa. 

The  prinoe  had,  howerer,  made  a  diacofery  that 
aatoniahed  him  oieeedingly;  for  a  few  minutes  hia 
hand  waa  almost  turned,  bat  the  truth  aoon  began 
to  dawn  on  hia  mind,  and  eTery  reflection,  ersry 
eoinoideiice,  wetj  word  that  bad  been  uid,  and 
offbnoe  that  had  been  taken,  tended  to  confirm  itj 
ao  he  determined,  not  for  additional  trial,  bnt  for 
the  joke's  sake,  to  praaa  mattera  a  little  further. 

When  qnietnca  was  again  restored,  and  when  the 
blush  and  the  ftvwnhad  eereral  limea  taken  alternate 
away  of  the  young  loid'a  faoe,  the  prince  aaid  to  him, 
"  After  all,  my  lard,  I  beliere  we  mnat  lake  share 
of  the  aame  bed  togvther  for  thia  one  night.  It  ia 
more  proper  and  beoomlng  than  to  aleep  with  our 
pages.  Ba^des,  I  sea  the  bed  is  good  and  clean, 
and  I  havemany  things  to  talk  toyoaaboot  onrtwo 
eountrita,  and  about  our  two  intended  brides,  or 
■weethearta,  let  ua  oall  them  in  tho  meantime." 

"Oh  no,  no,  prince,"  said  Tndor,  "indeed  I  can- 
not, I  may  not,  I  would  not  aleep  Id  the  aame  bed 
with  attotho'  gentleman — No — 1  never  did — never." 

"Do  not  aay  BO,  my  dear  lord,  for  on  my  wotd,  I  am 
going  to  iniiat  on  it, "  aaid  the  prince,  coming  cloae 
up  to  him,  hia  eyes  beaming  with  jay  at  the  diaoorery 
he  bad  made.  "  You  shall  Bleep  by  my  aide  to- 
night: nay,  I  will  even  take  yon  in  my  bosom  and 
earaH  yon  aa  if  you  were  my  own  sweet  dear  Lady 
Jane  Howard."  Tndorwaa  now  totally  confounded, 
and  knew  neither  what  to  say  for  himself,  nor  what 
he  did  aay  when  he  spoke.    He  bald  out  both  hia 


handa,  and  oied,  "  Do  net,  prinoe,  do  not—  I  bci 
I  implore,  do  not ;  for  1  cannot,  cannot  cooaent. 
never  alept  even  in  the  same  apartment  with  a  man 
in  all  my  Ufc." 

*'  What,  have  yon  always  slept  in  a  room  by  yonr- 
aelf  I"  aaked  the  leazlng  prince. 

"No,  never,  but  always  with  ladies  —  yea, 
always  I "  was  the  paaaionate  and  sincere  reply. 

Here  the  prince  held  up  hia  handa,  and  turned  np 
his  eyes.  "What  ayoung  proHigatel"  ezelaimed 
he,  "  Mary  ahield  ua  I  Have  you  no  eontcienee  with 
n^ud  to  the  &ir  sax,  Uiat  yon  have  begun  ao 
wicked  a  conrae,  and  that  ao  early  1  Little  did  I 
know  why  you  took  a  joke  on  your  eouain  lo  btAa- 
onaly  amisB  t  I  see  it  now ;  truth  will  out  <  Ah, 
yon  ate  tneh  a  yoath  '.  I  will  not  go  a  foot  farther 
to  aee  lAdy  Jane.  What  a  wicked  d(^;nided  imp  she 
must  be  I  Do  not  kindle  into  a  pasBon  again,  my 
deatr  lord.  I  can  well  ezcuao  jour  feigned  wrath. 
It  is  highly  hoooutable.  I  bate  the  knight  that  blabs 
tba  fttvoara  he  e^ji^a  from  the  bir.  He  ia  bound  tc 
defend  the  honour  that  has  stooped  to  him ;  even 
thongh  (aa  in  the  pnaept  inatance  I  anppoae)  it  have 
stooped  to  half  a  dozen  mora  beeidea." 

A  great  deal  of  taunting  and  ill-humour  prevailed 
between  theae  capridoua  and  inexperJenoed  atrip- 
ItugB,  and  aoiely  waa  Tndor  pressed  to  take 
ahara  of  a  bed  with  the  prince,  bat  in  vain — 
bis  feeling*  noriled  trmn  it ;  and  the  other  bring 
In  poaseeaioD  of  a  secret  of  which  the  English  lord 
was  not  aware,  took  that  advantage  of  tearing  and 
tormenting  bim  almoat  beyond  auSetanee.  After 
all,  it  waa  derided  that  each  should  aleep  with  his  own 
page ;  a  dedsion  that  did  not  aeem  to  go  well  down 
at  all  with  the  Yorkshire  boy,  who  onee  ventured  to 
ezpoatnlate  with  his  lord,  but  waB  ailenoed  with  a 
look  of  angiy  diadain. 


CHAPTER  V. 

E>  Ht  W  on  bl>  mllk-wWt.  itad. 

And  ther  sro  o'ar  th*  Hlgliiuid  hlUii 

Tbta  iMiij  oftw  fiiiDWd. 

aalU>d<irMa*a»t. 

0»T<)>«*tofij»b,7«mc>i>aB. 

BaOad  eaOed  Pcml  Plat. 

It  ia  by  thia  time  needless  to  inform  my  readeta, 
that  these  two  young  adventnrera  were  no  other  than 
the  rival  beauUee  of  tiie  two  nations,  for  whoaa 
charma  all  tbia  bloody  coil  waa  carried  on  at  Rox- 
burgh; and  who,  without  seeing,  had  bated  each 
other  aa  cordially  aa  any  woman  is  actable  of  hating 


THE  KTTRICK  SHIiPHBEirS  TALBB. 


her  rini  in  beftatf  or  flivour.  So  macb  lutd  th« 
Biege  uul  the  perili  of  Kozbnigh  beoome  the  Butyeet 
of  eonverMUm,  that  tbe  «Ma  of  the  two  ntidenc 
bad  long  listened  to  oathing  elae,  ftnd  each  irf  them 
deemed  her  honour  embarked  ia  the  sacoeei  of  her 
loTor.  Each  of  them  had  let  out  with  the  intent 
of  TiBitiugthecamprndiaguitei  andhaTingenoo^ 
of  intereit  to  aaoura  protectiona  for  Deigned  names, 
eacb  delermined  to  Bee  her  rival  io  the  £r«t  place, 
thejonmer  not  bung  far;  and  neither  of  them  it  ii 
■nppoied  vent  with  any  kind  intent.  Each  of  them 
had  a  maid  drened  in  bo;*!  clothe*  with  her, 
and  five  aUnit  troopan.  all  of  whom  were  ntterl; 
ignonnt  of  the  aecrel.  Tbe  prineeaB  had  by  chance 
found  oat  her  riral'e  aei ;  bat  the  Scottiah  ladj  and 
her  attendant  being  both  taller  and  of  darker  com- 
plexioiu  than  the  other  two,  no  guapieioiu  were 
entertained  igainat  them  detrimental  to  their  enter- 
|«iie^  The  princess  never  cloaed  an  e^e,  but  laj 
nedilatiog  on  the  conris  she  ahonld  take.  She  wu 
connnoed  that  ahe  had  her  rival  in  her  power,  and 
she  determined,  not  over  generously,  to  lake  advan- 
tage of  her  good  fortune.  The  time  draw  nigh  that 
Boxbuiffh  mait  be  lost  or  von,  and  well  the  knew 
that,  whichever  ude  sucoeeded,  according  to  the 
romantic  ideal  of  that  age,  the  charmi  of  the  ladjr 
would  have  all  the  honour,  while  ^e  whese  hero 
loet  would  be  degraded — oonrnderationa  which  no 
woman  laying  claim  to  superior  and  all-powerful 
ebarau  could  withstand. 

Nait  morning  Dan  was  aroused  at  an  early  hour 
by  his  Bupposed  prinoe.  who  said  to  him,  ' '  Brave 
yeoman,  tiwa,  a  long  conversation  that  I  have  had 
last  night  with  thcae  English  Btiangers,  I  am  con- 
viDced  that  they  are  despatched  on  srane  traitorouB 
mianon ;  and  aa  the  warden  is  in  Northumberiand, 
I  propose  conveying  them  gtraigbt  to  Douglas'  camp, 
there  to  be  tried  for  their  lives.  If  you  will  engage 
to  take  chat^  of  them,  and  deliver  them  aafel;  to  the 
captain  before  night,  you  ahall  have  a  high  reward; 
bat  if  you  fiul,  and  euBer  any  of  tbem  to  escape, 
your  neck  ^lall  answer  for  it.  How  many  men  can 
yonnUsefor  Uili service?" 

"Our  men  are  maistly  up  already,"  said  Dan; 
"but  muclile  Charlie  o'  Yardbire  gaed  heme  last 
night  wl'  twa  or  three  kye  likeonrsels.  Qin  Charlie 
an'  his  lads  come,  1  sal  answer  for  the  English  chqn, 
if  they  war  twa  to  ana.  I  hae  mysol  an'  my  tliree 
billies,  dail  a  shank  mae ;  but  an  Charlie  coma  he's 
as  guda  as  some  three,  an'  his  backman's  nae  bean- 
swaup  neither." 

"Then,"  Bud  the  counterfeit  prince.  "1  shall 
leave  all  my  attendants  to  assist  you,  save  my  page 
— we  two  must  pursue  our  Journey  with  all  expedi- 
tion. All  that  is  required  of  you  is  to  deliver 
the  prisoneiB  safe  to  tbe  Douglas.  1  will  deqtatch 
a  meesage  to  him  by  the  way,  apprising  him  of  tbe 


The  Utdy  Margaret  and  her  page  then  mounted 
their  paUreys  and  rode  off  without  delay;  but  in- 


itetwl  of  taking  the  road  by  Qomnberry,  as  Aeyhad 
propoaed  over  night,  thf  y  scoured  aw^  at  a  light 
gallop  down  the  aide  of  the  Teviot  At  tbe  town  of 
Uawick  she  cauBcd  her  pagt^  who  was  ber  cJ 
waiting  maid  and  eoofldant,  likewise  in  boy's  dothet, 
to  cnt  out  her  beautiful  fleece  of  black  hair,  that 
glitteied  Uke  the  wing  of  the  raven,  bdng  deter- 
mined toattendindisguise  tbe  issue  of  the  eont 
She  then  procured  a  red  cnrted  wig,  and  dzttiaiig 
herself  in  a  Uighluid  garb,  with  a  pinmed  bonnet, 
tartan  jacket  and  trouserB,  and  Highland  hose  snd 
brogues,  her  appearaace  was  so  eompletdy  altered, 
that  even  ito  one  who  had  seen  her  (he  day  befbie, 
in  the  character  of  the  prince  her  brother,  could 
posnbly  have  known  her  to  be  the  aaine  pen 
and  leaving  her  page  near  the  camp  to  await 
private  orders,  she  rode  stnught  up  to  head-qoaiten 
by  heiself 

Bdng  examined  as  she  pMMd  the  oatposta,  the 
said  she  broui^t  a  measBge  to  Douglas  of  the  greatest 
importance,  and  that  it  wm  from  the  court ;  and  her 
address  being  of  such  a  superior  cast,  evray  one  fur- 
thered her  progress  till  she  came  to  the  capta 
lent.  Bcarcely  did  she  know  him — care,  anxiety, 
and  watching  had  BO  womhim  down;  andberbcut 
was  melted  when  she  ssw  his  appsarance.  Never, 
pertiaps,  could  aha  have  been  said  to  have  loved  him 
till  that  moment;  but  the  sight  of  what  he  hsd 
suffered  for  her  sake,  the  greatstske  he  hsd  rentnitd, 
and  the  almost  hopeless  uncertainty  that  i^pewed  . 
in  every  line  of  his  (see,  raised  in  her  hesrt  a  beling 
uoknown  to  her  before;  and  bi^ly  did  that  heart 
einlt  at  the  eignU  advantage  Uiat  her  good  fortune 
bad  given  him  over  his  rivaL  Yet  she  detennined 
on  trying  tbe  state  of  his  affections  and  Ixqies. 
Before  leaving  Hawick  she  had  written  a  letlei 
him,  inclosing  a  lock  of  her  hair  neatly  plaited ;  but 
this  letter  she  kept  back  in  order  to  sound  her  lover 
first  without  its  influence  He  asked  her  name  snd 
her  bnnneiB.  She  had  much  busineeB,  she  ssid,  hut 
not  a  void  save  tor  bis  private  ear.  Dongas 
struck  with  the  youth's  conrtly  msuner,  and  loo 
at  him  with  a  dark  searching  eye—"  I  have  no 
secrets,"  saidhe,  "with  these  my  kinsmen;  Idemn^ 
before  them,  to  know  your  name  and  businea." 

"  Hy  name,"  said  the  princess  pertly,  "is  Colin 
Roy  M'Alpin— I  care  not  who  knows  my  name;  bul 
DO  vrotd  further  of  my  message  do  I  disclose  save  u 
yourself, " 

"  I  must  humour  this  pert  stripling,"  aid  be 
turning  to  his  friends ;  "  if  bis  errand  turns  ont  t( 
be  one  of  a  trivial  nature,  snd  that  does  not  require 
all  this  ceremony,  I  shall  have  him  horse-wli))^ied. " 

With  thst  the  rest  of  the  gentlemen  went  awsy, 
and  left  tha  two  by  themselves,  Colin,  as  we  mut  | 
now  for  brevity's  sake  term  the  princess,  was  at  fint 
somewhat  abashed  before  the  dark  eye  of  Donglai, 
but  soon  displayed  all  tbe  efthintery  that  his  anuned 
character  warranted,  if  not  three  times  mora. 

"Well  now,  my  eant^  little  master,  C<^n  Boy 
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M'Alpln,  pUwe  coitdeaeend  aofor  u  to  tell  me 
whence  jon  «re,  sod  what  U  yonr  bonnwe  here— 
this  secret  hnsineeB  of  aach  vacrl  importance." 

"1  am  fnnn  conrt,  mj  lor";  from  the  Soottiah 
conrt,  an't  plMse  jon,  m;  lor';  but  not  directly  aa 
a  boi^  ma;  aa;— my  lor' ;  not  directly— beie~(here 
— south — weit— precipitately,  incontrorertribly,  m- 
certaining  the  acope  and  bearing  of  the  pro- 
greanve  adraooe  of  tbe  diicomfiture  and  gradual 
wreck  of  yonr  moet  flagrant  and  pr^raaterooa  nnder- 

"Thederil  confonnd  the  impertinent  puppy!" 

"  Hold,  hold,  my  lor",  I  mean  your  preanmptuoni 
and  foolhardy  enterprise,  first  in  presnsiing  to  the 
hand  of  my  mistieea,  the  king's  daugbter— my  lovely 
and  queenly  mistreas,-  and  then  in  foolhardily  mn- 
ning  your  head  against  tbe  walls  of  Roxburgh  to 
attain  this,  and  your  wit  and  manhood  against  the 
•uperior  geoetalship  of  a  Musgrave. " 

"By  tbepock-nelof  St  Peter,  1  will  cause  eve^ 
bone  in  your  body  to  be  baited  to  powder,  yon  in- 
conigibla  pedant  and  puppy  I"  said  the  Douglas; 
Mid  seidng  him  by  the  collar  of  the  ooat,  be  was 
about  to  drag  him  to  the  teat-door  and  throw  him 
into  the  air. 

"  Hold,  my  lor* ;  pleaae  ke^  off  yonr  rough  uD' 
oourtly  bands  till  1  deliTar  the  ci«dentiaU  of  my 

"  INd  ;0Q  say  that  you  were  page  to  the  Princees 
Hargaretl  Yea,  suiely  you  aie;  1  have  ent  seen 
that  bee,  and  heard  that  same  flippant  tongue. 
Pray,  what  word  or  token  does  my  dear  and  Mreroign 
lady  aend  mel" 

"She  bade  mo  say  that  she  doee  not  approve  of 
you  at  all,  my  lor' — Uiat,  fbr  her  sake,  you  ought  to 
have  taken  this  castle  many  days  ago.  And  she 
bade  me  sak  you  why  yon  don't  enter  tbe  castle  by 
the  gate,  or  over  the  wall,  or  onder  the  hill,  whidi 
is  only  a  sand  one,  and  hang  up  all  the  Engliahmen 
by  tbe  necks,  and  send  the  head  of  Philip  Hu^rare 
to  his  saucy  dame  1 — She  bade  me  aak  you  why  you 
don't,  my  lor' 1" 

. "  Women  will  always  l>e  women,"  said  Douglas 
snriilytohimself:  "  1  thought  the  princeea  luperior 
to  her  sex,  but — " 

"But!  but  what,  my  lor')  Ha«  Bbe  not  good 
occasion  for  diapleasu  re  1  Sbe  bade  me  tell  yon  that 
yon  don't  like  her;  that  yon  don't  like  her  half  ao 
well  as  Musgrave  does  hia  mistress — else  why  don't 
yon  do  as  much  fbr  her  1  He  took  the  casUe  for  the 
take  of  bit  mistreas,  and  for  her  sake  he  keeps  it  in 
qtite  of  you.  Therefore  she  bade  me  tell  you,  that 
you  must  go  tit  and  beat  the  English,  and  lake  the 
castle  fh«n  them ;  for  she  will  not  suffer  it  that  l«dy 
Jane  Howard  shall  triumph  over  her," 

"  Tell  her  in  return,"  eaid  Donf^ae,  "  that  I  will 
do  what  man  can  do;  and  when  that  is  done,  she 
shall  find  tbat  I  neither  will  be  Black  in  requiring 
the  fulfilment  of  her  engagement,  nor  in  performing 
m;  own.     If  that  womanish  tattling  be  all  that  you 


have  to  say,  begone;  the  rank  of  your  employer 
protects  you." 

"  Hold,  my  lor',  she  bade  me  look  well,  and  tell 
her  what  you  were  tike,  and  if  I  thought  yaa  changed 
since  I  waited  on  yoa  at  court.  On  my  conscience 
you  look  very  ill.  These  are  hard  ungainly  features 
of  yoDis.'  I'll  tell  her  you  look  very  shabby,  and 
very  surly,  and  that  you  have  lost  all  heart.  But 
oh,  my  lor',  I  forgot  she  bade  me  tell  you,  that  if 
you  found  yon  were  dearly  beat,  it  would  be  as  well 
to  dnw  off  your  men  and  abandon  the  siege;  and 
tbat  she  would,  perhqta,  in  pity,  give  you  a  moiety 
of  yonr  lands  again. " 

"  1  have  no  patience  with  the  impertinence  of  a 
puppy,  even  though  the  messenger  of  her  I  love  and 
eateem  above  all  tbe  world.    Get  you  hence." 

"  Oh,  my  lor',  1  have  not  third  done  yel  But^ 
stay,  here  is  a  letter  I  bad  almoat  forgot" 

DoDglasopened  the  letter.  Well  he  knew  the  hand; 
there  were  but  few  in  Scotland  who  could  write, 
and  none  conld  write  like  the  princess.  11  contained 
a  gold  ring  set  with  rubica,  and  a  lock  of  ber  h^. 
He  kitsed  them  both;  and  tried  the  ring  fint  ou 
the  one  little  finger,  and  then  on  the  other,  but  it 
would  scarcely  go  over  tbe  nail;  so  he  kissed  them 
again,  and  put  them  in  his  bosom.  He  then  read 
to  himself  as  f  ollowi : 

"Mi  oood  lobd, — I  inclose  you  two  love-tokens 
of  my  troth ;  let  them  be  as  beacons  to  your  heart 
to  guide  it  to  deeds  of  glory  and  renown.  For  my 
sake  put  down  these  Engl i ah,  Margaret  shall  ever 
pray  for  your  success.  Retain  my  page  Colin  near 
your  person.  He  i«  true-hearted,  and  hia  flippancy 
affected.  Whatever  yon  communicate  to  him  will 
be  safely  transmitted  to 

"MABOABer." 

It  may  well  be  aappoeed  how  Colin  watched  the 
emotions  of  Donglas  while  reading  this  horoic  epiatle; 
and  in  the  true  spirit  of  the  age,  they  were  abun- 
dantly eitmragant  He  kined  the  letter,  hugged 
it  in  his  bosom,  and  vowed  to  six  or  seven  sainU  to 
do  Boeb  deeds  for  bis  adored  princess  sa  never  were 
heard  or  read  of. 

"  Now,  my  good  lor',"  said  the  page,  "youmuat 
inform  me  punctually  what  hopes  yon  have  of  guccess, 
and  if  there  ia  anything  wanting  that  the  kingdom 
can  afford  you." 

"  My  ranks  are  too  Uiin,"  replied  the  Douglae; 
"  and  I  have  engaged  to  take  Boxbargh  with  my  own 
vassals.  The  warden  is  too  proud  to  join  his  forces  to 
mine  on  that  footing,  but  keepe  scouring  the  Borders, 
on  pretence  of  pierenUng  enppliee  and  thus  assist' 
ing  me,  but  in  truth  for  enriching  himself  and  his 
toUoweiB.  If  I  could  have  induced  him  and  hie 
whole  force  to  have  joined  the  camp,  famine  would 
have  compelled  the  enemy  to  yield  a  month  agone. 
But  1  have  now  the  captain's  brother  prisoner;  and 
I  have  already  given  him  to  know,  that  if  he  does 
not  deliver  up  the  castle  to  me  in  four  days,  I  will 
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htng  the  joaag  knjght  ap  befora  hie  e^es— I  hare 
ivom  to  do  it,  and  I  «w«u  again  to  keep  mj 

"1  irill  convejr  all  thin  to  my  mistreaa,"  Baid 
Colin  1  "  ao  then  yoD  have  hia  only  brother  in  yoar 
holdl  My  lor",  the  victorj  ia  your  own,  and  the 
princeSB,  my  miilreu,  beside.  In  a  few  honia  will 
be  placed  in  your  handa  the  piiuxal  cause  and  fomen- 
tor  of  this  cruel  tmd  bloody  war,  the   Lady  Jane 

The  DoDglaa  atarted  like  one  aroused  from  slamber 
or  a  state  of  letharg}'  by  a  sudden  wound.  "  What 
did  yon  Bay,  boy  ]"  said  he.  "Bitberl  beard  txeia, 
or  you  are  dreaming.  I  have  offered  eatatea,  nay, 
I  have  offered  an  earldom,  to  any  hardy  adienturer 
who  would  bring  me  that  imperiona  dams;  but  the 
project  litabeen  abandoned  as  quite  impracticable." 

"Keatcontent,"  aaid  Colin:  "  I  have  aecuted  her, 
and  ahe  will  be  delivered  into  your  baade  before 
night,  She  haa  safe  paaaporta  with  her  to  the  Scot- 
tish court,  but  they  are  in  favour  of  Jasper  Tndor, 
eon  to  the  Earl  of  Pembroka;  so  that  the  discovery 
of  her  sex  proves  her  an  impoator,  and  subjecta  her 
to  martial  law,  which  I  reqaeet,  fonaymiatrefla'aske, 
yon  will  execute  on  her.  My  lady  the  princen, 
with  all  her  beauty  and  high  aooompliahmenta,  is 
a  very  woman;  and  I  know  there  ia  nothing  on  earth 
she  HO  much  dreada  aa  the  trinmph  of  Uuly  Jane 
over  her.  Besides,  it  is  evident  she  waa  bound  to 
the  Scottiah  conrt  either  to  poison  the  princess,  or 
inveigle  her  into  the  hands  of  her  enemies.  All  her 
attendants  an  ignorant  of  ber  sex  save  a  page,  who 
is  said  to  be  a  bloomii^  Engliih  coantry  maiden. 
The  Prince  Alexander  bade  me  charge  you  never  to 
mention  by  what  meani  she  came  into  your  hands, 
bat  to  give  it  out  that  she  waa  brought  to  yoD  by  a 
miracle,  by  witchcraft,  or  by  the  power  of  a  mighty 
m^cian."  "  It  is  well  thought  of,  boy,"  said  the 
Douglas,  greatly  elevated ;  "I  have  been  obliged  to 
have  reeouise  to  snch  meana  already — thia  will  oon- 
&rm  all.  The  prinoen  your  miatreas  desires  that 
you  should  remain  with  me.  You  eball  be  my  right- 
band  page,  1  will  lovB  and  favour  you;  yon  shall 
be  fed  with  the  bread  and  wine,  and  sliall  sleep  in 
my  tent,  and  I  will  trust  you  with  all  mj  secrets  for 
the  welcome  tidings  you  have  brought,  and  for  the 
sake  of  the  angelic  dame  that  recommenda  you  to 
me;  for  she  is  my  beloved,  my  adored  mistress,  and 
for  her  will  I  either  conquer  or  die  I  My  sword  is 
her's —  my  life  is  her's— oaj,  my  very  aonl  ia  the 
right  of  my  beloved ! "  Poor  Colin  dropped  a  tear 
on  hearing  this  passionate  nonsense.  Women  love 
extravagunee  in  sach  nkatteia,  but  in  those  days  it 
bad  no  bounds. 

It  wsenotlongtinthepriionerBarrived,  under  the 
care  of  mncUe  Charlie  Soott  of  Yardbire  and  Dan 
Chiabolm,  with  their  troopers,  guarded  in  a  very 
OTiginil  manner.  When  Charlie  arrived  at  old 
Cbisholm'a  house,  and  learned  that  a  princt  had 
been  there,  and  had  given  snch  charges  about  the 


prisaneni,  he  determined  to 
aa  he  bad  always  most  trust  to  put  in  himself,  he 
took  the  charge  of  the  young  B'.ngli^li  ooblonan  and 
his  squire  as  he  supposed  them  to  be.  The  pagehe 
took  on  his  bugs  black  hone  behind  him,  laabing 
him  to  his  bod;  with  strong  bella  cut  from  a  cow's 
raw  hide.  His  audee  were  moreover  fastened  to  the 
straps  at  the  tops  of  Charlie's  great  war-boolt;  so 
that  the  English  maiden  must  have  had  a  very  nn- 
oomfoitable  ride.  But  the  other  he  held  on  before 
him,  keeping  her  all  the  way  in  his  anus,  exactly 
aa  a  countryman  holds  up  a  child  in  the  charch  lo 
be  christened. 

The  lAdy  Jane  Howard  had  pleuty  of  the  qdiit 
of  rtmiance  about  her,  but  she  neUhsr  had  the  frame 
nor  the  energy  of  mind  requisite  for  canying  ber 
wild  dreama  of  female  heroism  intoeffecL  She 
was  an  only  child— a  spoiled  one;  having  been  bred 
up  without  periiaps  ever  bang  eontndled,  tUl  she 
fell  into  the  hands  of  theae  Bord^  mcM-trotqierB. 
Her  displeasure  was  exocMive.  She  ctmipl^ned 
bitterly  of  her  detention,  and  much  more  of  beii^ 
sent  a  priecmer  to  the  camp.  When  she  found  her- 
self in  mucUe  Ohariie  Scott's  arms,  borne  away  to 
he  given  up  to  the  man  whian  of  all  the  worid  she 
had  moelraaaon  to  dread,  sheereD  forgot  beneKso 
far  aa  to  bunt  into  tears.  Charlie,  with  all  his  in- 
ordinate strength  and  prowess,  had  a  he«rl  so  adt, . 
that,  as  he  said  iiimself,  "  a  laverock  might  faae 
laired  in't;"  and  he  further  added,  that  when  he 
saw  "the  bit  bonnie  English  callan',  (hat  was  comed 
o'  sic  grand  blude,  grow  sae  desperately  was,  an'  b.' 
a  blirting  and  greeting,  the  deil  a  bit  but  hia  heart 
waa  like  to  come  out  at  hia  month."  This  was  no 
lie,  fbr  hii  comndes  beheld  him  two  or  three  times 
come  scroes  his  eyes  with  his  mailed  sleeve — a  right 
uncouth  handkerchief;  and  then  be  tried  to  eomfwl 
the  youth  with  the  following  speech :  "  Troth,  man, 
but  I'm  unco  wae  for  ;e,  ye'n  sae  young  an'  sae 
bonny,  an'  no'  a  fit  man  at  a'  to  send  oat  V  thir  oab- 
bittimea.  Bnttakgood heart, and dinnabedanntit, 
for  it  will  soon  be  over  w'ye.  Yell  neither  hae 
modkle  to  tbole  nor  lang  lime  to  dree't,  for  our  c^- 
tain  will  hang  ye  directly.  He  hanga  a'  mjoM  an' 
messengeis  tff  hand;  sae  it's  no  worth  naebody's 
while  to  greet.    Short  wark's  aye  beat  i'  sic  caacs." 

"He  cannot,  he  dares  not  injure  a  hair  of  my 
head,"  said  Lady  Jane  pasRonately. 

"CanaaJ"  aaid  Charlie;  "  gude  faith,  ye  kea 
that's  nonsense.  He  can  as  easil;  hang  ye,  w  do 
oagbi  else  w'ye,  as  I  can  wipe  my  beard.  An'  «a 
for  the  thing  that  the  Douglas  darena  do,  gode 
foith,  ye  ken,  1  never  saw  it  yet.  Bat  I'm  sure  I 
wish  ye  may  be  safe,  for  it  wad  do  little  good  to  me 
to  see  your  bit  pease- weep  neck  rackit." 

"  It  was  most  unfur,  as  well  aa  moat  ungeitenras 
in  your  prince  to  detain  me,"  said  die,  "  as  my  bnn- 
nesB  required  urgency.  I  had  regular  aigned  war. 
randice,  and  went  on  the  kindest  intent;  beddea.  I 
have  a  great  aversion  to  be  put  into  the  haads  of 
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DongllS.  Hot  nun;  cowb  aad  eww  ironM  yon 
t^B  (o  Mt  me  at  liberty  I " 

"  Wbuht, -whiaht,  air!  "  uid  Charlie:  "Gndesoke, 
hand  jDDr  tongae  !  Thmt'o  kittle  groan±  Nerei 
speak  o'  aic  a  Uiiag.  Bat  how  man;  could  ;e  affiird 
togieoo  I  meretoiet  yon  at  liberty  1" 

■ '  In  the  fiiHt  place,  1  vill  give  you  five  hundred 
head  of  good  English  Qolt,"  said  I«dy  Jane. 

"Ehl  irtiat)"  said  Charlie,  holding  hia  hone 
■till,  and  turning  hia  ear  cloee  roond  to  the  lady'e 
bo8^  that  he  might  hear  with  perfect  distJnetneH 
the  extcBoidinary  profTer.  It  was  repealed.  Char- 
lie WBD  almost  electrified  with  attoniahmenl.  "  Five 
hunder  head  o'nout!"  exclaimed  he:  "but  d'}-e 
mean  their  head«  by  theirHcla! — cuttit  aff,  like)" 

"  No,  no;  fire  hundred  good  lire  catUe." 

"Hercy  on  uel  gnde  faith,  thej  wad  rtock  a' 
Yardbice — an'  Eaehnm,"  added  he,  after  a  pause, 
putting  hia  IxttBe  again  slowly  in  motion;  "an' 
Watkenick  into  the  bargain,"  added  he,  with  a  full- 
drawn  aigh,  putting  the  apnra  to  hia  beast, .  that  he 
might  go  qnicker  to  catry  him  away  from  the  danger. 
"  For  troth,  d'ye  ken,  my  lord,  we're  no  that  scarce 
o'  grund  in  Scotland ;  we  can  get  plenty  o'  that  for 
little  thing,  gin  v^e  could  get  ought  to  lay  on't 
Bat  it'a  hard  to  get  beaata,  and  kittle  to  keep  them 
i'  onr  country.  Fire  bundn  bead  o'  black  cattle! 
Uecbi  an  Charlie  Scott  had  a'  thae,  how  many 
braw  ladi  oonld  he  tak  at  his  back  o'er  Cnik-eone 
to  j(^  hia  master  the  warden !  But  come,  eome,  it 
canoa  be.  War  somebody  a  Scots  lord,  aa  he's  an 
Eogliah  ane,  an'  i'  the  eame  danger,  I  wad  risk 
muckk  to  eet  him  free.  But  come,  Corby,  my  fine 
naig,  y«  hae  carried  me  intti  many  a  scrape,  ye 
maun  carry  me  out  o'  thia  aoe,  or,  gnde  faith,  your 
master's  gane.  Ha,  lad,  ye  never  hod  ric  a  backfu'  i' 
yonr  life  I  Te  hae  fire  hnnder  head  o'  black  cattle 
on't,  ye  dog,  an'  ye're  carrying  tbem  a'  away  froe 
your  master  an'  Yaidbin  wi'  aa  little  ceiemony  as 
lie  took  yon  fiaeSqnire  Weiro'  Cockermouth.  Ah, 
Cori)j,  ye're  gayan  like  your  master ;  ye  hae  a  lang 


fteeki 


"  But,  my  dear  sir,"  aud  Lady  Jane,  "yon  have 
not  beard  the  half  of  my  proffer.  You  teem  to  be  a 
geoeroos,  eensible,  and  good-natnred  gentleman." 

"Doll"  said  Chariie;  "thanks  t'yo,  mylord." 

"Now,"  eontlnaed  she,  "if  you  will  uther  set 
,  me  and  my  page  safely  down  on  English  ground,  or 
I  I  witiiin  the  ports  of  EdiobnTgh,  I'll  add  five  thousand 
shoep  to  the  profier  I  have  already  made  yon." 

"Are  ye  no  jokingl"  nid  Charlie,'  agi^n  stop- 
ping  hia  horse. 

"On  mj  hononr  I  am  not,"  was  the  anawer. 

"They'll  stock  a'  Blake-Esk  head  an'  theOarald. 
Orsina,"  said  Charlie;  "  Hae  ye  a  free  passport  to 
the  Scottish  court)" 

"Tee,   I  have,   and  signed   with  the   warden's 

"Na,  na,  hand  yonr  tongue  there;  my  master 
has  nae  name,"  sud  Charlie:  "He  has  a  good  apeak- 


ing  name,  an'  ane  he  dima  think  Hhame  o',  bat  nae 
name  for  black  an'  white." 

"  I'll  Bhow  yon  it,"  said  Lady  Jane. 

"  Na,  ye  needna  fash, "  said  Charlie;  "  I  fear  it 
wad  be  unmannerly  in  me  to  doubt  a  lord's  word." 

"How  soon  conld  you  carry  us  to  Edinbuixb)" 
inquired  Lady  Jane,  anziouB  to  keqi  mnckle  Cbsr- 
lie  in  the  hnmonr  of  taking  her  anywhere  Bare  into 
(he  hands  of  Dongla*. 

"That's  rather  a  question  to  epeer  at  Corby  than 
me,"  said  Charlie;  "but  I  think  if  we  miss  drown- 
ing i'  Tweed,  an'  breaking  our  necks  o'er  the  Bed- 
brae,  an'  sinking  out  o'  sight  i'  Soutra-flaw,  that  I 
could  tak  in  hand  to  hae  ye  in  Edinbnigh  afore 
Iwal  o'clock  at  nigfaL     Bad  things  for  yon,  Corby." 

"  Never  say  another  word  about  it  then,"  said 
liadyJane;  "  the  test  are  qoite  gone  before  ua,  and 
out  of  sight.  Tuni  ta  the  left,  and  ride  Cor  Edin- 
burgh. Think  of  the  fire  hundred  cows  and  five 
thousand  sheep." 

"  Oh,  that  last  beata  a' !  "  said  CharUe.  "  Five 
thooaand  sheep  I  how  mony  is  tbati  Fire  scok'b  a 
hunder — I'm  sare  o'  that.  Everyhandcr's  five  score 
then — and  how  mony  bonder  makes  a  thonsandr' 

"  Ten,"  said  the  page,  who  was  forced  to  laugh  at 
Charlie's  arithmetic 

"Ten!"  repeated  Charlie.     "Then  ten  times  fire 
bunder,  that  maka  but  ae  thousand ;  on'  other  t< 
times  five  bonder— not  a  bit  o'  me  kens  bow  mony 
is  «'  them  ava.     What  does  it  signify  for  a  man 
hae  mair  gear  than  he  can  counlt  I  fancy  we  had 
better  jog  on  the  gate  we're  gaun,  Corby." 

"  I  am  sute,  Mend,  ye  never  had  such  a  chance 
o'  being  rich,"  sud  I^y  Jane,  "  and  may  never,  in 
all  likelihood,  have  snch  a  chance  again." 

"  That  is  a'  tme  ye're  saying,  my  lord,  an'  a  sair 
heart,  it  has  gi'en  me,"  said  Charlie;  "bnt  your 
offer's  ower  muckle,  an'  that  mdu  me  dread  there's 
something  at  the  bottom  o't  that  I  dinna  compre- 
hend. Oude  Autb,  en'  the  warden  war  to  suffer 
danger  or  disgrace  for  my  greed  o'  siller,  it  wad  b 
a  bonny  story  1  Corby,  stnught  on,  ye  dog :  ding 
the  brains  out  o'  the  gutters,  clear  for  the  camp, 
hellicat  of  an  English  bound.  What  are  ye  snoring 
an'  cocking  jour  lugv  at!  'Od  an'  ye  get  company 
lite  yonrec!,  ye  catena  what  mischief  ye  carry  yi 
master  into.  Get  on,  I  say,  an'  dinna  gie  me  time 
to  hear  another  word  or  think  about  this  business 
again." 

The  young  lady  began  here  to  lose  heart,  sedng 
that  Charlie  had  plucked  up  a  determination.  T 
her  companion  attacked  him  in  her  turn  with  all  the 
flatt«i7  and  f^r  promises  she  could  think  of,  tiU 
Charlie  found  hie  heart  again  beginning  to  waver 
and  calculate;  so  that  be  had  no  other  ehia  bat  to 
croon  a  Border  war-song,  that  he  might  not  hear 
thia  dangerooB  eonvetaation.  Still  the  page  perse- 
vered, till  Charlie,  losing  aU  patience,  cried  out,  as 
loud  and  as  bitterly  as  he  could,  "Haud  your 
tongne,  ye  elee-gabbit  limb  o'  the  auld  ane.     D'ye 
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think  a  nuui'i  coiucieiiee  ia  to  be  hodden  abreed 
like  (h«  mon'  t^  a  sack,  an'  otammcd  fn'  o'  be«f  an' 
mattoa  vhether  he  will  or  no  I  Corby,  another  nicker 
an'  another  gnore,  lad,  an'  we'll  aoon  aee  fOD  aS  i 
the  gsUop." 

Thus  ended  the  trying  colloquy  between  muckle 
Charlie  Scott  o'  Yardbire  and  his  two  prioonera ;  the 
rest  of  hia  coaremtioa  wu  to  Corbj,  whom  bo 
forthwith  pushed  on  by  spar  and  flattery  to  the 

When  the  truth  came  to  be  dtMorered,  many 
pnzzled  thenmlTce  endeavonring  to  gneaa  what 
Charlie  would  actually  have  done  bad  he  known  by 
the  way  what  a  tieaanre  he  bad  in  hia  anna,  the 
graitest  beanty  and  the  greateat  heireaa  in  England ; 
for  Charlie  was  aa  not«ble  for  Undneaa  and  gene- 
rosity at  be  was  for  bodily  atrength ;  and,  beaideg, 
ho  waa  poor,  sa  he  frankly  acknoirledged ;  but 
then  he  only  wlahed  for  tichet  to  be  Able  to  keep 
more  nea  for  the  lerriee  of  hia  chief.  Some  thought 
he  wonld  have  turned  his  boree  nand  without  further 
ceremony,  and  carried  her  atraight  to  Yardbire,  on 
purpose  to  keep  her  there  for  a  wifo ;  others  thought 
he  would  have  naked  hia  neck,  honoar,  and  every- 
thing, and  restored  her  again  to  her  Mends.  Bat 
it  was  ImpogBible  for  any  of  them  to  gnesa  what  he 
would  have  done,  as  it  waa  proved  afterwards  that 
Charlie  ooald  not  gn«s  himself.  When  the  truth 
came  to  be  dimlged,  and  waa  first  told  to  Mm,  bis 
month,  besides  becoming  amaxingly  extended  in  its 
dimenaiong,  Bctoally  grew  fonr-sqnare  with  astonish- 
ment ;  and  when  aaked  what  he  would  have  done 
had  he  known,  be  smacked  hia  lipa,  and  wiped  them 
with  the  back  of  his  band  as  if  his  teeth  bad  been 
watering— and,  laughing  to  himself  with  a  chuckling 
sound  like  a  moor-cock,  he  turned  about  hia  hack 
to  conceal  hia  looks,  and  only  answered  with  these 
empbatjc  wotds:  "Onde  faitb,  it  was  ta  weel  T 
didnaken." 


CHAPTBE  VI. 

SoDM  wiitv  of  preclalr  oonqueRmrl^ 
And  konu  of  TklJyeant  vmpAroiLrla, 
And  Kma  or  nablU  niTcblie  Uogii, 
That  loyatlj  did  null  the  ringii : 
And  Kiu  of  •q.uyiii  douclitr  dtidli, 
TbAt  If ondoriH  wrochE  in  wdItI^  wBldii 
S>  I  intend  tba  bat  I  oui 
Dacn^rc  tlw  daidla  and  ths  mui. 


Wald  0«d  I  *H  now  In  Pitatrrl 
Becua  I  luif  haoa  aa  ill  daidj. 
Adiaut  I  dunn  langortairr. 


In  the  same  grotesque  guise  aa  formerly  described, 
Charlie  at  length  came  with  hia  two  prisonen  lo  the 
outposts  of  the  Scottish  anny.    The  rest  of  the  train 


had  paned  by  before  him,  and  wanted  tbeir  triendt 
who  was  coming,  and  in  what  style;  for  no  one 
thought  it  worth  his  while  to  tarry  with  Chariie  utd 
his  overladen  horse.  When  he  cune  near  the 
soldiers  they  hnrra'd  and  waved  their  bonnets,  and 
gathering  about  Charlie  in  crowds,  thf?  would  not 
let  him  onwsnl.  Besides,  some  fell  S'looaing  the 
prisoner  behind  him,  sad  othera  holding  up  their 
arms  to  release  him  of  the  one  ha  carried  before; 
and,  seeing  how  impatient  he  was,  and  bow  deter- 
mined to  keep  hia  bold,  they  grew  still  mon 
importonate  in  tnHe.  But  it  had  nearly  cost  some 
of  them  daar;  for  Charlie,  growing  wroth,  aqneezed 
the  I«dy  Jane  m  strait  with  the  left  arm,  tJiat  she 
waa  forced  to  017  oat,'  and  potting  hia  right 
over  his  sbonlder,  he  drew  out  his  tremendous  two- 
hand  sword:  "Now  stand  back,  devils," died  Char- 
lie, "or.  gade  faith,  I'll  gar  Corby  ride  over  the 
taps  0'  the  best  o'  ye.  I  has  had  ower  sair  a  trial 
for  heart  0'  flesh  already ;  bat  when  I  stood  that,  it 
Banna  be  the  aim  0'  flesh  that  takes  them  frae  me 
now,  till  I  gie  tbem  into  Douglas'  un  hf  nds.  BUad 
back,  ye  devils;  a  Soott  never  gies  up  hia  trust  u 
lang  aa  hia  arm  can  dimple  at  the  elbow." 

The  soldiers  flew  away  from  around  him  like  a 
flight  of  geese,  and  with  the  same  kind  of  noise  too. 
every  one  .being  giggling  and  laughing,  and  up  rode 
Charlie  to  the  door  of  the  Douglas'  pavilion,  when 
he  shouted  aloud  for  the  captain.  Douglas,  impa- 
tient to  see  his  illustrious  prisoner,  left  the  othen 
abruptly,  and  hasted  out  at  Cbarlie'i  calL 

"Oude  faitb,  my  lord,"  said  Charlie,  "I  b<^ 
yonr  pardon  for  garing  yoa  come  running  out  that 
gate ;  bat  here'a  a  bit  English  lord  for  ye,  an'  his 
henchman,  tic  master,  sic  man,  as  the  saying  is. 
There  war  turible  diargee  gi'en  about  them,  sae  1 
thought  I  wsd  secnre  them,  sn'  gie  them  into  your 

"  I  am  much  beholden  to  you,  gallant  Yardbire," 
said  Douglas;  "the  care  and  pains  you  have  taken 
shall  not  be  forgotten." 

Thns  encouraged,  Charlie  spoke  to  the  earl  with 
great  freedom,  who  waa  mightily  dlvert«d  with 
his  manner,  as  well  as  with  hia  mode  of  securing  the 
prisoner!. 

"  There's  his  lordahip  for  ye,"  a^d  Chariie,  hold- 
ing him  out  like  a  smalt  bale  of  goods;  "Mind  ye 
has  gotten  him  safe  off  my  hand ;  sn'  here's  another 
chap  I  bae  fastened  to  my  back.  An  a'  the  English 
nobles  war  like  thir  twa,  I  hae  been  thinking,  my 
lord,  that  they  might  tak'  our  lasses  fVae  us.  but 
wo  wadna  be  ill  pinched  to  tak  thdr  kye  frae 
them;  an'  it  wad  be  nae bard  bai^nforusndther." 
So  saying,  he  cut  his  belta  and  thongs  of  nw  hide, 
and  let  the  attendant  lady,  in  page's  doUies,  free 
of  his  body.  "  He's  a  little,  fine,  soft,  cosio  callan 
thia,"  added  Charlie,  "hehasmademyhinderlands 
*a  warm  as  they  had  been  in  an  oon." 

DoDglaa  took  Lady  Jane  off  thmi  before  tbe  gal- 
lant yeoman  in  hia  aima.     He  observed  with  whst 
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a  look  she  r^^rded  him ;  and  h«  wu  sure  fnm  the 
fint  Tiev  he  got  of  bar  featnrM,  thU  the  pige  Colin 
must  have  bean  ri^ht  with  i^ard  to  the  lei  of  the 
ptiMner.  He  likeniM  not«d  the  bolea  in  het  ean, 
from  which  it  wu  appwent  that  pendant  jewek  had 
latel;  been  taken ;  and  he  hoped  the  otlier  part  of 
the  page'i  infannation  might  likewise  be  correct, 
though  bow  to  account  for  iuch  an  extnordinai? 
piece  of  good  fortune  he  wu  whollj  at  a  loss.  He 
led  her  into  the  inner  pavilion,  and  there,  in  preaence 
of  hi*  secretary  and  two  of  hia  kinsmen,  examined 
her  papera  and  paraports.  The;  were  found  all  cor- 
rect, and  ligned  by  the  public  ftmctionariee  of  both 
nationa  in  faTour  of  Jaaper  Tudor,  son  to  the  Earl 
of  Pembroke. 

"Thete  are  quite  Bufficdent,  my  young  lord,"  etii 
Donglaa;  "I  see  no  caoae  for  detaining  you  further. 
Yoa  shall  hare  a  sufficient  guard  tilt  yoa  are  out  of 
the  nngo  of  my  army,  and  safe  furtheranw  to  the 
SoottiBh  oonrt" 

The  priaoaer's  countenance  lighted  up,  and  she 
thanked  Douglas  in  the  most  grateful  termt,  bless- 
ing herself  that  die  had  fiJlen  into  the  liands  of  so 
ooarteous  a  knight,  and  urged  the  necessity  of  their 
sudden  departure,  Douglas  samired  her  they  should 
be  deUUned  ao  longer  than  the  oeceeeit;  of  the  times 
required;  hut  that  it  waBabaoluteljreqniaito,  for  his 
own  safety,  the  safety  of  the  tealm,  and  the  aocoen 
of  Uie  enterprise  in  which  he  was  engaged  and  so 
de^y  concerned,  that  they  Bhirald  Bnbmit  to  a  per- 
sonal seardi  from  head  to  foot,  lest  some  tisitor- 
ouB  conespondence  might  be  secretly  conveyed  by 

The  conntenance  of  tbe  prisoner  again  altered  at 
this  infonnation.  It  became  at  first  pale  w  a  lily, 
and  immediately  after  blushed  as  deeply  as  the 
damask  t«ee,  white  the  tean  started  to  her.  eyes.  It 
was  no  wonder,  considering  the  predicament  in 
which  she  now  stood;  her  delicate  lady  fbrm  to  be 
searched  by  the  hands  of  rode  warrioni,  her  sex  dis- 
covered, and  her  minion  to  (be  Soottish  conrt  foand 
out  to  be  a  wild  intrigue.  She  fell  instantly  on  her 
knees  before  Douglas,  and  besought  him  in  moving 
Bccenta  to  dispense  with  the  useless  formality  ot 
searching  her  and  her  young  kinsman  and  eom- 
panion,  assuring  him  at  the  same  time  that  neither 
of  them  bad  a  single  scrap  of  writing  that  be  had 
not  seen,  and  abjuring  him  on  his  honour  and 
generodty  as  a  knight  to  heariten  to  this  request. 

"  The  thing  is  impoauble,  my  lord,"  said  Douglas; 
"and,  moreover,  the  anxiety  you  manifest  about 
such  a  trifle  arguea  a  conscioosnees  of  guilt.  Yoa 
must  submit  to  be  searched  on  the  instant.  Choose 
of  us  whom  you  will  to  the  office. " 

"  [will  nereraabmit  to  it,"  said  she  passionately; 
"  there  is  not  a  knight  in  England  would  have  re- 
fused such  a  request  to  you." 

"  I  would  never  have  asked  it,  my  lord,"  said  he; 
"  and  it  is  your  otter  inexperience  in  tbe  customs  of 
war,  that  makes  you  once  think  of  objecting  to  It. 


I  am  aoiry  we  must  oae  force.     Bring  in  two  of  the 

"UoM,  hold,  my  lord,"  laid  Lady  Jane,  "stnoe 
I  must  submit  to  such  a  d^radation,  I  will  submit 
to  yourself.  1  will  be  searched  by  your  own  bands, 
and  yours  alone." 

They  were  already  in  the  inner  tent.  Douglas 
desired  his  friends  to  go  out,  which  tbey  complied 
with,  and  he  himself  began  to  search  tbe  person  of 
Lady  Jane,  with  the  moat  careful  minuteness,  as  be 
pretended,  well  awate  what  was  to  be  tbe  issue  of 
tbe  Bcarcb,  He  examined  alt  her  courtly  coat, 
pOBketa,  lining,  and  BleeTce,^be  came  to  her  gaudy 
doublet,  stiff  with  gold  embroidery,  and  began  to 
unloose  it,  but  she  laid  both  her  bands  upon  her 
breast,  and  looked  in  bis  face  with  eyes  so  speaking, 
and  BO  beseeching,  that  it  was  impossible  for  man  to 
mistake  the  import.  Douglas  did  not  mistake  it, 
but  was  bent  upon  having  proof  positive. 

>' Whatr'saidhe,  "do  you  still  resist!  Vfhatis 
here  you  vould  conceal  1" 

"  Oh,  my  lord,"  said  she,  "do  j-ou  not  seel" 
"  I  see  nothing,"  said  he ;  and  while  she  feebly 
struggled  he  loosed  the  vest,  when  the  fair  heaving 
besom  diacovered  tbe  sex  of  his  prisoner,  and  at  tbe 
same  time,  vith  the  struggle,  the  beautiful  lig^t 
locks  had  escaped  from  their  confinement,  and  hung 
over  her  brcAst  in  waving  ringlets.  The  maid  stood 
revealed;  and,  witb  tbe  disclosure,  all  the  tender 
emotions  and  restrained  feelings  of  the  female  heart 
burst  forth  like  a  river  that  baa  been  dammed  up 
from  running  in  its  natural  chanaol,  and  has  just 
got  vent  anew.  She  wept  and  sobbed  till  ber  fair 
breast  was  like  t«  rend.  She  even  seized  on  Dou- 
glas' band,  and  wet  it  with  tears.  He,  on  liis  part, 
feigned  great  unasement. 

"  How  is  thisl"  said  he,  "a  maid !" 

"  Yes  indeed,  my  lord,  yoa  see  before  yon,  and  in 
your  power,  a  hapless  maid  of  noble  blood,  who  set 
out  onacisiy  expedition  otlove,  but,  Irom  inexperi- 
ence, has  fallen  into  your  hands. " 

"Then  the  wtude  pretended  mission  to  our 
Scotti^  court  is,  it  appears,  a  fraud,  a  deep-laid 
imposition  of  some  most  dangerous  intent,  as  tbe 
interest  that  has  been  used  to  «ccompLish  it  fully 
demonstrates.  Yoa  have  subjected  yourself  and 
all  your  followeis  to  military  execution;  and  the 
only  mettiod  by  which  jon  can  procure  a  respite, 
either  for  yourBelf  or  them,  is  to  make  a  full  confes- 
aion  of  the  whole  plot." 

"  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  no  plot  to  confess.  Mine 
was  merely  a  romantic  expedition  of  youthful  love, 
and,  as  you  are  a  knight,  and  a  lover  yourself,  I  beg 
your  clemency,  that  you  will  pardon  my  foUowets 
and  me.  They  are  innocent;  and,  save  my  page, 
who  is  likewise  a  lady,  and  my  own  kinswoman,  all 
the  rest  are  as  ignorant  who  1  am,  and  what  1  am, 
as  the  child  that  is  unborn." 

"  If  you  would  entertain  any  hopes  of  a  lepriere, 
I  say,  madam,  either  for  younelf  or  them,  declare 
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hero  to  me  instantly  yonr  name,  lineage,  and  the 
whole  of  your  buainen  in  Scotland,  and  hf  vhoae 
powerful  interest  ;oa  got  this  aafe-conduct  made  out, 
for  one  who  it  seema  knows  nothing  of  it,  or  who 
pertit^  doei  not  exist." 

"  Surely  you  will  not  b«  eo  ungallant  u  to  inmat 
upon  a  lady  ezpoaiag  heisalf  and  all  her  relations  1 
Ko,  my  lord,  whatever  become  of  me,  you  moat 
never  attain  Ui  the  knowledge  of  my  name,  rank,  or 
titles.  I  intniit  mjaelf  to  your  mercy :  yon  can 
have  nothing  to  fear  ftijm  the  machiDatiOTU  of  a  love- 
lorn damaeL  " 

"I  am  placed  in  peculiarly  hard  circumataiiCea, 
madam ;  I  hare  enemiee  abroad  and  at  home,  and 
have  nothing  bnt  my  own  ene^es  to  rely  on  to  save 
my  house  and  name  from  utter  oblivion,  and  my 
de«KBt  hopes  ftom  extinetioo.  This  expedition  of 
jours,  folded  as  it  is  in  deoeit  and  fnrgery,  has  an 
ominoDs  and  daring  appearance.  The  house  of 
Douglas  must  not  fall  for  the  tean  of  a  deceitful 
maiden,  the  daughter  of  my  enemy.  Without  a  full 
disclosure  of  all  that  1  request,  every  one  of  you  shall 
iuSer  death  in  the  sight  of  both  armies  before  the 
going  down  of  the  sun.  I  will  b^n  with  the 
meanest  of  your  followers,  in  hopes,  for  the  sake  of 
your  youth  and  }'cur  lei,  that  yon  will  telent  and 
make  a  full  disclosure  of  your  name,  and  all  your 
motives  for  such  an  extraordinary  adventure." 

Lady  Jane  continued  positive  and  peremptoij,  as 
did  also  her  attendant,  who  had  bwn  thoroughly 
schooled  beforehand,  in  case  of  their  sex  being  dis- 
covered, never,  on  any  account,  to  acknowledge  who 
she  was,  lest  it  should  put  Husgrave  wholly  in 
Douglas'  power.  The  latter,  therefore,  to  keep  yp 
the  same  ayatem  of  terror  and  retribution  first  prac- 
tised by  bis  opponent,  canted  soand  the  death-knell, 
and  hung  out  the  flag  of  blood,  to  apprise  those 
within  the  tortnta  that  some  of  their  friends  were 
shortly  to  be  led  to  execution. 

The  flist  that  was  brought  out  was  a  thick^set 
swarthy  yeoman,  who  said  his  name  was  Bdmand 
Heaton,  and  that  he  had  been  a  servant  to  Belsay, 
whom  he  had  followed  in  the  Border  wsrs.  When 
told  that  he  was  about  to  be  banged  for  a  spy  and  a 
traitor,  he  got  very  angry,  even  into  such  a  rage 
that  they  could  not  know  what  he  aaid,  for  he  had 
a  deep  rough  burr  in  his  throat,  and  spoke  a  coarse 
English  dialed.  "Hong'dl  1  hanged)  and  fi^ 
what  I  Domn  yonr  abswoghdity !  Hang  ane  mon 
fogh  deying  whot  his  meastcgh  beeds  him)" — He  was 
told  that  he  had  not  two  minutes  to  live,  nnless  he 
could  discover  aomething  of  the  plot  in  whieh  his 
emplojeis  were  engaged ;  that  it  was  found  he  had 
been  accompanying  two  ladies  in  disguise,  on  some 
traitorous  mission  which  they  would  not  reveal;  and 
it  was  the  law  of  war  that>  he  ahoold  saffer  for  the 
Tile  crime  in  wliidi  he  was  an  accomplice. 

"Nobbit,  I  tell  you  that  won't  dey  at  all; — 
n-n-nor  it  sha'nt  de;  usithe^.  Do  yon  think  you 
•ghe  to  bang  evegby  mon  that  follows  ane  woeman) 


Domn  them,  I  nevigh  knew  them  lead  loou^tabut 
elll  If  I  had  known  they  had  been  woemen — domn    I 
them."     He  was  hauled  op  to  the  scaffold,  for  be 
refused  to  walk  a  foot.  "  Wh-wh-why,  nobbit  ^loak 
you  nov,"  cried  he  in  utter  desperation;    "why    | 
n.n-nobhit  you  aghe  not  serious,  aghe  youl"    He 
was  told  he  ahonld  soon  find  to  his  expeiienoe  that    ; 
tbey  were  quite  seriooa     "  Why,  cwone  the  whole 
gen^hation  of  you,  the  thing  is  nwot  to  be  bwoghn.     | 
Iwon'tswoffilghit— that  IwoU  not.    It  isdwonright 
mworder.    Ob,  ho,  ho ! "  and  he  wept,  crying  as  lend    i 
SB  he  could,   "Oh-ohl   ho:   mworder!   mwotder ! 
Dmtin  evegby  Scwot  of  you  I "     In  this  mode,  kick- 
ing, crying,  and  swearing,  was  he  turned  off,  and 
hanged  in  sight  of  both  hosts. 

The  walls  of  Boiburgh  were  crowded  with  specta- 
tors. They  could  not  divine  who  it  was  that  was 
suffering ;  for  all  kind  of  commanicstion  was  forbid 
by  Hnsgrave,  and  it  was  now  become  exceedin^y 
difficult.  Ureat  was  their  wonder  and  tnsjety  whoi 
they  beheld  one  trooper  after  another  of  their  conn- 
trymen  brought  out  and  banged  like  dogs.  Bnt  it 
was  evident  to  every  beholder,  &om  the  unsettled 
and  perturbed  motions  of  those  on  the  wall,  that 
something  within  the  fortrsM  wss  disttessiiig  the 
beu^ed.  Some  hurried  to  and  fro ;  others  stood  or 
moved  about  in  listless  languor;  and  there  were  a 
few  that  gaied  without  moving,  or  taking  their  eyee 
from  the  spot  where  they  were  fixed.  Not  one 
flight  of  arrows  came  to  disturb  the  execution,  as 
oiDOl ;  and  it  was  suspected  that  their  whole  Block 
of  arrows  was  eihauated.  This  would  have  been 
good  tidings  for  the  Scots,  oould  they  have  been  sure 
of  it,  as  tbey  might  then  have  brought  their  files 
closer  to  the  walls,  aiLd  more  effectually  insured  a 
strict  blockade. 

I^dy  Jane's  followers  were  all  executed,  and  her- 
self and  companion  soi«  threatened  in  vun.  Don- 
glas,  however,  meant  to  reserve  then  for  anotber 
purpose  than  execution — to  insuro  to  himself  the 
surrender  of  the  fortress,  namely;  butof  hersqnires 
he  was  glsd  to  be  rid,  for  fear  of  a  discovery 
being  made  to  the  English  that  the  lady  was  in  his 
bands,  which  might  have  brought  the  whole  puis- 
sance of  the  realm  upon  him ;  whereas  tbe  generality 
of  the  nation  viewed  the  ai^e  merely  as  an  sffiur  of 
Border  chivaliy,  in  which  they  were  little  interested, 
and  deemed  Muegrave  free  from  any  danger. 

It  was  on  St.  Leonard's  day  that  these  five  En^ith- 
men  were  executed ;  and  as  a  retaliation  in  part,  a 
Scota  fiBbetman  was  banged  by  tbe  English  tnm 
the  wall  of  tbe  castle;  one  who  indeed  had  been  the 
mean  of  doing  them  a  great  deal  of  miediief  And 
thos  stood  matters  at  tbat  period  of  the  siego; 
namely,  tbe  Earl  of  Douglas  and  Mar  lay  before 
fioiburgh  with  eight  thousand  hardy  Tetetana,  all  ! 
his  own  vassala  The  Radhough  kept  a  flying  aimy 
on  the  borders  of  NorUiumberland,  diieSy  about  the 
moantsins  of  Cheviot  and  Cocketdale,  intermpting  j 
all  supplies  and  communications  bum  tbat  quarter. 
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and  doing  «xc«Uciil*eniM  to  himaelf  uad  foUowen, 
and  more  to  the  DooglM  than  the  latto'  seeniGd  to 
admit  of.  WheneTer  he  found  the  EngUsh  gather- 
ing to  any  head,  he  did  not  go  and  attack  them,  bnt, 
leaving  a  fljing  party  of  hone  to  wateh  their 
motions,  be  iiutantly  made  a  diversion  gom«irhere 
elae,  which  dcev  them  off  with  all  expedition.  A 
DDineroiiB  army,  hastily  railed,  entered  Scotland  on 
the  west  border,  on  porpoee  to  draw  off  the  irarden; 
but  they  were  sarpriwd  and  defeated  by  the  Laird  of 
Johniton,  «bo  raised  the  Annandale  people,  and 
attacked  the  Englith  by  night  He  followed  them 
into  Cumberland,  and  foaght  two  sharp  battles  with 
than  there,  in  both  of  which  be  had  the  advantage, 
and  he  then  fall  a  spoiling  the  coontry.  This 
brought  the  Northumberland  and  Durham  men  into 
thsM  parts,  who  msstercd  under  Sir  William  Fetfaer- 
Btone  to  (be  amount  of  fifteen  thooaand  men.  John- 
ston retired,  aul  the  Eari  of  Galloway,  to  back  him, 
raised  twenty  thousand  in  the  west,  and  came  to- 
wards the  Sarke :  so  that  the  intgB  of  Boihurgh  was 
viewed  but  as  an  item  in  the  general  eonrulaion, 
though  high  was  the  stake  for  those  that  played,  and 
mthlesB  the  game  while  It  Luted.  Dongjas  now 
looked  upon  the  die  as  turned  in  his  favour,  as 
he  heid  pledges  that  would  render  the  keeping  of 
it  of  no  STail  to  his  opponent.  The  lady  wm  in  hit 
■pvwex  at  whose  fiat  Husgrave  had  taken  and  de- 
feuded  the  perilons  castle  eo  bravely— bnt  of  this  no 
man  knew  save  the  Dooglat  himseir.  Sir  Biebsid 
Hnsgrave  was  likewise  in  his  hand,  the  captain's 
yovngeet,  atoet  beloved,  and  only  surriving  brother ; 
and  Douglss  had  threatened,  against  a  certain  day, 
if  the  keys  of  the  esstle  were  not  surrendered  to  him, 
to  hang  the  yoong  hero  publicly,  in  the  view  of 
both  hosts ;  and  in  all  his  threats  he  had  never  once 
broke  his  word.  We  must  now  take  a  peep  within 
the  walla  of  Boiburgh,  and  we  how  matters  are 
gi^ng  OQ  there. 


CHAPTEE  Til. 


I  out  mj  DM  In  LngD  bay. 
And  Mim  I  ought  niss ; 

HhtB  Wflra  h^LHA  to  TOUt,  Uld 

And  tlina  to  but  the  liuti 


And  nil  ttrlyt,  Air  miir  d 
C<nTii]itl>  ll»  wtH.  ID' 
Until  tha  harte.  thoeh 

Qobm  it  is  Bnutrit  mBial 


Berwick  was  tbenin  the  hands  of  ibe  English,  and 
commanded  by  Sir  Thomas  Hosgrave,  the  capUiu 
of  Boiburgb's  cousin ;  so  also  was  Nortiam,  and  all 
the  fbrts  between  on  that  side  of  tbe  river.  Not- 
withstanding of  this,  tiie  power  of  tite  Scota  ptedO' 


mlnatedaomneh  in  the  open  field  dnring  thai  reign, 
that  this  chain  of  forts  proved  finally  of  no  avail  to 
Lord  Husgrave  (or  Sir  Philip  Husgrave,  as  he  is 
generally  denominated),  though  he  hod  depended 
on  keying  the  communication  open,  else  In  victual- 
ling Boiburgh  he  had  calculated  basely.  Tbe  garri- 
son were  already  reduced  to  the  greatest  etttemitiee ; 
they  were  feeding  on  their  horaes  and  on  salted  hides ; 
and,  two  or  three  days  previous  to  this,  tbrir  only 
communication  with  their  countrymen  liad  been  cut 
off,  they  could  not  tell  how.  It  was  at  beat  only 
precarious,  being  carried  on  in  the  following  eingolar 
way:^ — The  besi^Gd  had  two  ctnnmnnicationa  with 
the  river,  by  secret  covered  waya  from  the  interior 
of  the  fortress.  In  each  of  these  they  bad  a  small 
windlssa,  that  winded  on  and  let  off  a  line  nearly  a 
mile  in  length.  Tbe  lines  were  very  small,  b^g 
made  of  plaited  brass  wire ;  and  putting  a  buoy  on 
a  book  at  the  end  of  eajih  one  of  these,  they  let  tbem 
down  the  water.  Their  friends  knowing  the  very 
spot  where  tbey  stopped,  watched,  and  put  de- 
spatches on  the  hooks,  with  fish,  beef,  venison,  and 
every  kind  of  convenience,  which  they  pulled  up 
below  the  water  sometimes  for  an  entire  night  to- 
gether; and  though  this  proved  bat  a  scanty  supply 
for  a  whole  garriaon,  it  wu  for  ■  long  time  qoiie 
regular,  and  they  depended  a  good  deal  on  it. 

Bnt  one  night  it  m  cbaneed  that  an  old  fisherman, 
who  fished  for  the  monastery,  had  gone  out  with  his 
coble  by  night  to  spear  salmon  in  the  river.  F 
had  a  huge  blaze  flaming  in  a  grato  that  stood  e: 
altod  over  the  prow  of  hit  wherry;  and  with  tl 
light  of  that  he  pricked  tbe  salmon  out  of  tbrir 
deep  recegnea  with  great  acBtenest.  As  he  wss  ply- 
ing hit  task  he  perceived  a  fish  of  a  very  uncommon 
size  and  form  scouring  npthe  river  with  no  ordinaiy 
swiftneRB.  At  first  he  started,  thinkinghe  had  seen 
.the  deril;  but  a  fisher  generally  strikes  at  every- 
thing he  seea  in  tbe  water.  He  struck  it  with  hit 
barbed  spear,  called  on  Tweed  a  leMer,  and  ii 
moment  had  it  into  his  boat.  It  was  an  escelleni 
sirloin  of  beet  The  man  wat  in  ntter  amazeme 
for  it  was  dead,  and  lay  withoot  moving,  like  other 
butoher  meat ;  yet  he  was  sure  he  taw  it  running  up 
the  water  at  full  speed.  He  never  observed  the  tiny 
line  of  plaited  wire,  nor  tbe  book,  which  indeed  i 
buried  in  the  sirloin;  and  we  may  judge  with  what 
surprise  he  looked  on  this  wonderful  fish,  tbis  pheno- 
menon of  all  aquatic  productions.  However,  at  it 
seemed  to  lie  peaoeably  enough,  and  looked  very 
well  at  a  piece  of  beef,  he  resolved  to  let  it  temi  ~ 
and  betake  himself  again  to  his  bn^eai.  Never  waa 
there  an  (dd  man  ao  bewildered  as  he  waa,  when  he 
again  looked  into  tbe  river^never  rather  on  Tweed 
or  any  other  river  on  eartL  Instead  of  being  float- 
ed with  the  cunvnt  peaceably  in  bis  boat,  as  one 
naturally  eipeets,  be  discOTcred  that  he  was  run- 
ning straight  agunst  the  itraam.  He  expected 
to  have  missed  about  fifty  yards  of  the  river  by  bia 
adventure  with  the  beef;  but — nol — instead  of  that 
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he  vaa  about  the  tame  dUtance  idTSDeed  in  hie 
retnm  op  the  Btream,  the  windlass  at  the  castle, 
and  the  invigilile  wire  line,  of  which  he  had  no  con- 
ception, having  been  Btill  diaggiog  him  gradually 
ap.  "  Saint  Mary,  tha  mother  of  Ood.  protect  and 
defend  poor  Sandy  Yellowleee!"  cried  be;  "what 
can  be  the  meaning  of  thial  Is  the  world  turned 
upudedown!  Aha!  our  auld  friend  Michael  Scott 
haa  some  hand  i'  thii!  He's  no  to  cree  legs  wi' ;  I'g 
be  qoite  wi'  liim. "  With  that  be  tumbled  bis  beef 
again  into  the  water,  which  held  on  ild  couibs  with 
great  rapidity  straight  up  the  stream,  while  lie  and 
hia  boat  returned  quietly  in  the  contrary  and  natural 
direction. 

"Aye,  there  it  goea,"  cried  Sandy,  "straight  on 
forAikwood!  I's  warrant  that's  for  the  warlock's 
an'  the  deil'a  dinner  the  mom.  Qod  be  pniiied,  I'm 
free  o't,  or  I  should  soon  have  been  there  tool " 

Old  Sandy  fished  down  the  river,  bat  be  eoaii 
kill  no  more  salmon  that  night,  for  bii  nerrea  had 
got  a  shock  with  tUa  new  spedee  of  fishing  that  he 
coold  net  OTeroome.  He  missed  one;  wouuded  an- 
other on  the  tail ;  and  atruck  a  third  on  the  rigback, 
where  no  leist«r  can  pierce  a,flih,  till  he  made  Mm 
spring  aboTc  water.  Sandy  grew  chagrined  at  him- 
self and  the  warlock  Hichael  Scott  too — for  this 
last  waa  whalhe  called  "a  real  prima  fiaL"  Sandy 
gripped  the  leister  a  little  finner,  clenched  bis  teeth, 
and  drew  hia  bonnet  over  his  eyes  to  shield  them 
from  the  riolenoe  of  hia  blaza  He  then  internally 
lianned  the  wizard,  and  determined  to  kill  the  next 
fish  that  made  it«  appearance.  But,  just  m  be  waa 
keeping  watch  in  this  guise,  be  peroeired  another 
Bsb  something  like  the  formei',  but  differing  in  aoma 
degree,  coming  swagging  up  the  rirer  full  tpeoi. 
"  Hy  heart  lanp  to  my  teeth,"  said  Sandy,  "  when 
I  saw  it  coming,  and  E  heaved  the  leister,  bat 
duntna  strike :  bat  I  lookit  weel,  an'  saw  plainly, 
that  it  waa  either  a  side  o'  mntton  or  yenison,  I 
couldna  tell  whilk.  But  I  loot  it  gang,  an'  shook 
my  head.  'Aha,  Michael,  lad,'  quo'  I,  'ye  hae 
conntit  afore  your  boat  for  aincel  Anld  Sandy  has 
beguiled  ye.  But  ye  weel  eipeokit  to  gie  him  a 
canter  to  hell  the  night'  1  rowed  my  boat  to  the 
ode,  an'  made  a'  the  haste  hame  I  could,  for  I 
thought  auld  Michael  had  ta'en  the  water  to  himsel 
that  QifbL" 

Sandy  took  home  his  few  fish,  and  went  to  sleep, 
for  all  was  quiet  about  the  abbey  and  the  cloiatera 


he  detennined  to  try  the  fishing  once  again,  anc 
be  met  with  any  more  such  fiah  of  paasage,  to 
amine  them  a  little  better.  He  went  out  with  bia 
boat,  light,  and  figh-spear  aa  usual ;  and  scarcely 
bad  he  taken  hia  station,  when  he  perceived  ooi 
a  very  uncommon  nature  approaching.  He  did  not 
strike  at  it,  but  only  pat  hia  leister-grains  before  it 
ai  if  to  stop  ita  coum,  when  he  found  the  presB 
against  the  leister  very  strong.  On  pulling  ibe 
leister  towards  him,  one  of  the  bartw  laid  bold  of 
the  tine  by  which  the  phenomenon  was  led ;  and  not 
being  able  t«  get  rid  of  it,  he  waa  obliged  to  pull  it 
into  the  boat.  It  waa  a  small  cask  of  Malmsey  wii 
and  at  once,  owing  to  the  way  it  was  drawn  o 
he  discovered  the  book  and  line  batened  to  the  end 
of  it.  These  hediaengaged  with  somedifficnlty,  the 
pull  bung  so  strong  and  oonatant ;  and  the  mptery 
was  thus  found  out  In  a  few  minatee  afterwards 
be  seized  a  large  sheaf  of  arrows ;  and  some  time 
alter,  at  considerable  intervabi,  a  number  of  excel- 
lent ddes  of  beef  and  venison. 

Sandy  Yellowleea  aaw  that  be  could  now  fish  to 
amne  parpo«e,  and  formed  a  reoolution  of  being  tJie 
laat  man  in  the  worid  to  tell  hi«  coautiTmeD  of  tbia 
resource  that  the  enemy  had.  The  thing  of  which 
he  was  most  afraid  waa  a  diaeoverj.  He  knew  that 
the  articles  would  soon  be  missed,  and  that  bis 
light  would  betray  him ;  and  then  a  flight  of  arrows, 
or  even  a  single  one  from  a  lurking  foe  at  the  ^de 
of  the  river,  would  put  an  end  to  hia  fishing  (or  ever. 
Such  an  opportunity  was  not  to  be  given  vp,  not- 
withatanding  of  this  danger;  bo,  after  much  prying, 
both  by  di?  and  by  night.  Banders  fonnd  that  at  an 
abrupt  crook  in  the  water,  whaMver  the  line  brought 
up  came  clcae  to  tiie  side,  and  when  the  water  was 
low  it  even  tr^led  tbem  over  a  point  of  level  sand- 
bed  quite  dry.  This  was  a  joyous  discovery  fw 
Sandy.  He  bad  DOthing  ado  but  to  aail  down  in 
bis  boat  when  it  grew  dat^,  and  lie  lurking  at  tUa 
crook  in  the  water,  and  make  a  prey  of  what- 
ever came  within  bis  reach.  The  very  fint  night 
he  filled  his  boat  half  full  of  valu^le  stuC  There 
was  a  necenity  for  diaponng  of  a  part  of  this,  and 
Sandy  was  obliged  to  aver  that  he  had  diacovered  a 
hidden  store  belonging  to  the  English ;  and  more- 
over, he  hinted  tliat  he  could  supply  the  towns  of 
Kelso  and  Bozbur^,  the  abbey  of  the  one  and  the 
priory  of  the  other,  for  some  time  to  come.  Great 
waa  the  search  that  waa  made  about  the  banks  of 


of  bis  friends  the  monks;  and  when  he  awoke  next     the  river,  but  no  ooe  could  find  the  stot«;  yet  San- 
momiug  he  could  acaroely  believe  the  evidence  of  |  ders  YeltowlecB  continued  to  supply  the  market  with 


rcfarding  what  be  had  seen  daring 
the  night.  He  arose  and  examined  bis  fishes,  and 
could  see  nothing  about  tbem  that  waa  not  about 
other  salmon.  Still  he  alrongly  aoapected  tbey  too 
might  be  some  connections  of  Michael's — something 
illusory,  if  not  worae ;  and  took  care  to  eat  none  of 
tbem  himself,  delivering  them  all  to  the  cook  of  the 
monastery.  The  monks  ate  them,  and  throve  very 
well ;  and  aa  Sandy  bad  come  by  no  bodily  harm, 


luxuries,  though  no  one  knew  bow.  Intelligence  «i 
sent  down  tbe*streaiQ  with  the  buoys  of  the  seizure 
of  the  proviuona,  and  of  the  place  where  they  were 
taken  off,  which  tbey  knew  from  the  failure  of  the 
wdgbt  tbey  were  palling  to  be  always  at  the  same 
place.  The  news  also  spread  of  Sandy's  stores,  and 
both  reached  the  a«ct«t  Mends  of  the  Engliih,  fhna 
whom  the  provisions  were  nightly  sent  to  their  be- 
neged  IHends  and  bonebctors,  with  all  the  caution 
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and  Mcresj  poMible,  it  being  giren  them  to  ander- 
EUnd  that  on  that  mppl;  alone  depended  the  hold- 
iog  out  of  the  fortreM. 

Many  achemea  irere  now  tried  to  entrap  Sandj, 
botall  withoot  rfFbct;  for  the  Scota  had  aBtrong 
poat  anrronndin^  that  reiy  point  where  Sand  j  canght 
all  his  apdL  It  vaa  impoadble  to  i«ach  it  but  by 
a  boat ;  and  no  boat  wim  alloired  on  the  riTer  bat 
that  one  that  belong  to  the  abbey.  At  length  an 
English  trooper  andertoofc  to  seize  this  old  depre- 
dator. Acoordinglj,  in  the  dead  of  the  ni^t,  irhen 
tbe  lines  caroe  down,  he  seized  them  both,  twisted 
them  into  one,  and  walked  dlentlf  up  the  side 
of  the  rirer  until  he  came  nigh  to  the  spot  where 
the  Boots  lines  on  each  aide  joined  the  stream.  He 
then  pnt  the  two  hooks  into  his  buff  belt,  and 
committing  himself  to  the  water,  was  dragged  in 
silence  sad  perfect  safety  op  the  pool  between  the 


The  fint  tarn  abo*s  that  was  the  point  where 
Sandy  lay  wat«hing.  He  had  only  seized  one  prey 
that  ni^t,  and  that  was  of  do  great  ralae,  for  they 
bad  given  over  sending  np  victDals  to  enrich  on  old 
Scots  rascal,  as  they  terrned  honest  Sanden.  He 
WBB  glsd  when  he  saw  the  wake  of  a  boTj  bnrden 
coming  slowlj  towards  him.  "This  is  a  sack 
o'  eweet-meats,"  said  he  to  himself:  "it  maA  be 
currans  an'  raldns,  an'  do  fine  things  as  are  na  in- 
jaredbytbe  fresh  water,  I  shall  get  a  swinging 
price  from  the  abbey-men  Gu  them,  to  help  wi'  their 
Chiistnuapiea." 

No  sooner  did  this  hnge  load  tonch  the  land, 
than  Sandy  selied  it  with  ril  expedition;  bnt,  to 
his  inezprenible  horror,  the  sack  of  sweetmeats 
■eieed  him  in  its  tarn,  and  that  with  snch  potence that 
he  was  instantaneously  overpowered.  He  uttered  one 
pierdng  cry,  and  no  more,  before  tbe  trooper  gagged 
and  pinioned  him.  The  Scottish  lines  were  alarmed, 
and  all  in  motion,  and  the  troops  on  both  tides  were 
crowding  to  the  bank  of  the  stream.  A  party  was 
approaching  the  spot  where  the  twain  were  engaged 
in  the  unequal  struggle.  To  rctnm  down  the 
stream  with  his  prisoner,  as  he  intended,  was  im- 
practicable; so  the  trooper  had  no  alternative  left 
but  that  of  throwing  hlmselF  into  Sandy's  boat,  with 
its  owner  in  his  arms,  sboving  her  from  the  side 
into  the  deep,  and  trusting  himself  to  the  strength 
of  the  wire-lines.  As  the  windlassea  were  made 
always  to  exert  the  same  force  and  no  more,  by  re- 
sisting that  they  conid  be  stopped ;  so  by  pasbing 
tbe  boat  from  tbe  ude  in  the  direction  of  the  castle, 
tbe  line  being  sla^ened,  that  again  set  them  agoing 
with  great  velocity;  and  though  they  soon  slackened 
in  swiftness,  the  tiooper  escaped  with  bis  prisoner 
undiscovered,  and,  by  degrees,  was  dragged  np  to 
tbe  month  of  the  covered  way  that  led  throngh  or 
under  Um  hill  on  which  the  castle  stood;  and  there 
WAS  poor  Sanden  Ycllowlees  delivered  into  the 
btuids  of  his  inoensed  and  half-famished  enemies. 
It    was  he  who  was  hanged  over  tbe  wall  of  the 


castle  on  the  day  that  the  five  English  yeomen  w 


Tbe  English  now  conceived  that  their  secret  was 
nndiscoverad,  and  that  their  enffcringi  would  forth- 
with be  mitigated  by  the  Buppi  J  drawn  by  their  lines. 
They  commenced  briskly  and  BucceBsfully;  but, 
alas !  their  success  was  of  short  duration.  Sanders' 
secret  became  known  to  the  Scots  anny.  The  night- 
watchers  had  often  seen  tbe  old  man's  boat  leaning 
on  the  shore  at  that  point  at  all  houn  of  the  night ; 
for  he  was  always  free  to  go  about  plodding  for  fish 
when  he  pleased.  His  cry  was  heard  at  that  spot,  , 
and  the  boat  was  now  missing :  the  place  was  watched, 
and  in  two  days  the  Englishmen's  secret,  on  which 
they  so  mncb  relied,  was  discovered  and  quite  cat 
off;  and  that  powerhil  garrison  was  now  left  with 
absolute  famine  staring  them  in  the  face. 

As  in  all  cases  of  ntter  privation,  tbe  men  grew 
aogoveraable.  Their  pasaona  were  chafed,  and 
foamed  like  tbe  ocean  before  a  tempest,  foreboding 
nothing  but  anarchy  and  commotion.  Parties  were 
formed  of  the  most  deeperate  oppositiMi  to  one 
another,  and  every  one  grew  Buspidoua  of  his  neigh- 
bour. Amid  all  this  passion  a  mutiny  broke  out — 
a  strong  party  set  themselves  to  deliver  np  the 
fortress  to  tbe  ScoU.  But  through  such  a  medley 
of  jarring  <^inions  what  project  conld  SQCceed !  The 
plot  was  soon  discovered,  the  ringleaders  secured, 
and  Sir  Stephen  Vernon,  Mnsgrave's  most  tried  and 
intimate  friend,  found  to  be  at  the  head  of  it  No 
pen  can  do  justice  to  the  astonishment  of  Uusgrave 
when  the  treachery  of  big  dear  friend  was  fully 
proven.  His  whole  frame  and  mind  received  a 
shock,  and  he  gazed  aronnd  him  in  moody  madness, 
as  not  knowing  whom  to  trust,  and  as  If  he  deemed 
those  around  him  were  going  to  be  his  assasmns. 

"Wretch  that  I  omT'criedbe,  "what  is  there 
more  to  sfltict  and  rend  this  heart  ^  Da  I  breathe 
the  samedrl  Do  1  live  among  the  same  men)  I>o 
I  partake  of  tiie  same  nature  and  feelings  as  I  was 
wont!  Hy  own  friend  and  brother  Vernon,  boa  he 
indeed  lifted  ap  his  hand  against  me,  and  become 
one  with  my  enemlest  Whom  now  shall  I  trust! 
Must  my  dearest  hopes— my  honour,  and  tbe  honour 
of  my  country,  he  sacrificed  to  dissfTection  and 
treacheijt  Oh  Vernon,  my  brother  Vernon,  how 
art  ibon  fallen  t" 

"1  confess  my  crime,"  said  Vernon;  "and  I 
submit  to  my  fate,  since  a  crime  it  must  be  deemed. 
But  it  was  out  of  love  and  affection  to  you,  that  your 
honour  might  not  gtoop  to  onr  haughty  enemies. 
To  hold  out  tbe  fortress  is  impossible,  and  to  per- 
severe in  tbe  attempt  ntter  depravity.  Sappose  you 
feed  on  one  another,  before  the  termination  of  the 
Christmaa  holidays  the  remnant  that  will  be  left 
will  not  he  able  to  gnard  the  sallying  ports,  even 
though  the  ramparts  are  left  unmanned.  In  a  few 
days  I  shall  see  my  brave  young  friend  and  com- 
panion in  arms,  your  brother,  disgracefully  put  down, 
and  ere  long,  the  triumphant  Scota  ent«r  treading 
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over  the  feeble  temainaof  this  ;et  gallant  •1707.  I 
may  bide  a  traitor's  blune,  nod  be  branded  with  a 
tiaitor's  name,  but  it  was  lo  save  m?  Mends  that  I 
sttuTe;  for  I  tell  you,  and  some  of  yon  will  live  to 
aee  it,  to  bold  out  tbe  caitle  ig  impotaible." 

"  U  is  folae  I"  cried  MoBgraTe.  " It  ia  fabe !  It 
ii  falM )"  cried  every  vince  present  in  the  judgment- 
ball,  with  frantic  rage;  and  all  the  people,  great 
and  unall,  flew  on  the  culprit  to  tear  him  to  pieces ; 
for  their  inveteracy  against  the  Scota  still  grew  with 
tbeir  distrees. 

"Itiifalsel  It  is  false  1"  shouted  they.  'iDown 
with  the  traitor  '.  sooner  shall  we  eat  the  flesh  from 
cur  own  bones,  than  deliver  op  the  forties  to  the 
8coteI  Down  with  tbe  Aitse  knarei  downwiththe 
traitor  J " — and,  in  tbe  midat  of  a  tumult  that  wa« 
qnite  irreeistible,  Vernon  w«a  borne  op  on  their 
sboolders,  and  harried  to  execution,  smiling  with 
deriuon  at  their  madnCHi,  and  repeating  their  frantic 
cries  in  mockery.  It  was  la  vain  that  the  com- 
mander strove  to  aare  hi»  friend — as  well  might  he 
hare  attempted  to  alem  tbe  river  in  ita  couree. 
VemOQ  and  hie  associates  were  hanged  like  dogs, 
amid  shouts  of  execration,  and  tbeir  bodies  flung 
into  a  pit.  When  this  was  accomplished,  the  soldiers 
waved  their  caps,  and  cried  out,  "So  fare  it  with 
all  vho  take  part  with  our  hatefal  enemies!" 

Uusgrave  shed  teara  at  the  fate  of  hia  brave  com- 
panion, and  theneeforward  was  adied  with  gloom; 
despondency ;  for  he  saw  that  subordination  hung 
by  a  thread  so  brittle  that  the  Jeaat  conmaaion  would 
anap  it  asunder.  His  manner  underwent  a  viaiblc 
cbuige,  and  he  often  started  on  the  approach  of  any 
one,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his  iword.  The  day  ap- 
pointed by  the  Douglas  for  the  eiecntion  of  Sir 
Richard,  provided  the  castle  was  not  delivered  up 
before  that  period,  was  fast  approaching — an  event 
that  Husgrave  could  not  look  forward  to  without 
diatractiou ;  and  it  waa  too  evident  to  hia  aasociatea, 
that  hie  brave  mind  was  so  torn  by  conflicting 
pasdona  that  it  atood  in  great  danger  of  being  rooted 
up  for  ever. 

It  ia  probablo  that  at  this  time  he  would  willingly 
have  complied  with  the  dictates  of  nature,  and  saved 
the  life  of  his  brother;  bat  to  have  talked  of  yield- 
ing op  the  fortress  to  the  Scots,  would  only  have 
been  tbe  prelude  to  his  being  torn  in  pieces.  It  was 
no  more  their  captain's  a&ir  of  love  and  chivalry 
that  influenced  them,  but  desperate  animosity 
against  tbeir  beeiegcra;  and  every  one  called  alond 
for  Buccoura.  Communication  with  their  friends 
was  impracticable,  but  they  hoped  that  their  condi- 
tion was  known,  and  that  succoara  would  soon  appear. 
Alas,  tbeir  frienda  in  Northumberland  had  enough 
ado  to  defend  themselves,  nor  could  they  do  it  bo 
effectually  but  that  their  lands  were  someUmea 
harried  to  their  very  doors.  The  warden,  with  his 
hardy  mountalneen,  was  indefatigable:  and  tbe 
English  garrison  were  now  so  cloaely  beleaguerad, 
that  all  chance  of  driving  a  prey  from  the  conntiy 


faded  ^m  thmr  hope*.  Ifever  was  the  portcoUis 
drawn  np,  nor  the  drawbridge  at  either  end  let 
down,  that  intelligence  waa  not  comnmnicated  by 
blast  of  bugle  to  tbe  whole  Scottish  army,  who  were 
instantly  on  the  alert.  The  latter  fared  sumptuously, 
while  those  within  tbe  walls  were  famishing ;  and 
at  length  the  day  appointed  for  the  execution  of 
Sir  Itichard  drew  so  near  that  three  days  only  w 


It  had  been  cnstomary  for  the  English,  whenever 
the  Scots  Bent  out  a  herald  bearing  the  Sag  of  truce 
to  make  any  ptopoeal  whatsoever,  to  salute  him  with 
a  flight  of  arrows;  all  communication  or  listening 
to  proposals  being  strictly  forbidden  by  the  captain, 
on  pain  of  death.     However,  that  day,  when  the 
Douglas'  herald   appeared  on   the  ridng    gronnd    . 
called  the  Hill  of  Barns,  Mnsgrave  eanaed  anj 
him  by  a  eonesponding  flag,  hopii^  it  might  be  soine 
propoaal  of  a  ransom  for  tbe  life  of  his  bdoved 
brother,  on  which  the  henlds  had  an  intercbange  of 
words  at  the  drawbridge^    The  ScotUsh  herald  n 
demand  of  the  castle  In  his  captain's  name,  and 
added,  that  the  Douglas  reqneeted  it  might  be  done 
instantly  lo  save  the  life  of  a  brave  and  noble  youth, 
whom  he  would  gladly  spare,  but  could  not  break    1 
his  word  and  bis  'oath  that  be  ahould  suffer.     He    I 
further  astured  the  Enf^iah  captain,  that  it  waa  in    > 
vain  for  him  to  sacrifice  hie  brother,  for  that  he  had 
the  means  in  bis'power  to  bring  him  under  subjec- 
tion the  day  following,  if  be  chose.  1 

A  conncil  of  the  gentlemen  in  the  castle  was  oallel  | 
Every  one  spoke  in  anger,  and  treated  the  demand  ' 
with  derisioD.  Mnsgiave  spoke  not  a  word;  but,  | 
with  a  look  of  unstable  attention  on  every  an«  that 
spoke,  collected  their  verdicts,  and  in  a  few'minutea  I 
this  answer  was  retnmed  to  the  reqoiution  <^  the  | 
Scots: 

"  If  Sir  Philip  Husgrave  himself,  and  every  £ng' 
lish  knight  and  gentleman  in  the  castte  were  now  in 
the  bands  of  the  Douglas,  and  doomed  to  the  same 
fate  of  their  brsve  young  friend,  still  tbe  Douglas    j 
should  not  gain  his  point — tbe  castle  would  not  be    I 
delivered  up  I    The  garrison  scorn   hia  proposals,    ' 
they  despise  his  tiireata,  and  they  hold  his  power  at    j 
deSance.     Such  tender  mercies  as  he  beatowa,  such 
shall  be  experience.     He  shall  only  take  the  castle 
by  treading  over  the  breaats  of  the  last  six  men  that 
remain  alive  in  it," 

This  was  lbs  general  answer  for  tbe  garrison- — in 
the  meantime.  Uusgrave  requeued,  *s  a  penonal 
favour  of  the  Douglas,  that  he  might  see  and  oondole 
with  his  brother  one  hour  before  hia  fatal  exiL     The 
request  was  readily  complied  with,  and  every  aaaur- 
ance  of  safe  conduct  and  protection  added.     Tbe 
Douglas'  pavilion  stood  on  the  rising  gronnd  between    1 
the  castle  and  the  then  splendid  dty  of  Boxbnrgh,    ^ 
a  pesition  from  which  he  had  a  view  of  both  riven,    . 
and  all  that  passed  aronnd  the  cwUe  and  in  tbe 
town;  but,  since  tbe  oonunencement  of  winter,  be 
had  lodged  over  night  in  a  tower  that  stood  in  tbe 
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middle  of  the  High-lom,  mlled  the  Einf 'b  Hodh, 
thftt  had  priBOoB  underneath,  and  iras  strongty 
guarded;  but  during  the  day  he  continued  at  the 
pavilioD,  in  order  to  keep  an  eye  over  the  siege. 

To  this  pavilion,  thereToie,  HnBgmre  waa  sufiered 
to  paaa,  with  only  one  koigbt  attendant;  and  all 
the  irsy  from  the  dnwbridge  to  the  lent,  Uiey  paased 
between  two  filea  of  armed  wldien,  whoee  feataree, 
fonna,  and  armour,  ezMbitad  a  stiange  contrMt. 
The  one  rank  vae  made  op  of  Har  Highlanden; 
men  short  of  stature,  with  red  lockB,  high  cheek 
bonei,  and  lookE  that  indiealed  a  natural  ferocity: 
the  other  was  competed  of  Lowlandeis  from  the  dales 
of  the  south  and  the  weM ;  men  dothed  in  gray,  with 
sedate  looka,  strong  athletic  ftamee,  and  faoee  of  blunt 
and  honest  bravery.  Husgrave  weened  himself  pass- 
ing between  the  lanka  of  two  different  nationi,  in- 
stead of  the  Tiwals  of  one  Scottish  nobleman.  At 
the  pavilion,  the  state,  splendour,  and  number  of 
attendant  knights  and  «quirea  amated  him ;  bat  by 
them  all  he  was  leoeived  with  the  most  courteous 

Sir  Bichoid  wae  brought  up  from  the  vaults  of  the 
King's  House  to  the  tent,  as  the  most  convenient 
tdace  for  the  meeting  with  his  brother,  and  fbr  the 
guards  to  be  stationed  around  them ;  and  there,  being 
placed  in  one  of  the  apartmenta  of  the  pavilion,  hia 
brother  was  ushered  la  to  him.  "So  one  was  present 
at  the  meeting;  but,  from  an  inner  apartment,  all 
that  pBBaed  between  them  was  overheard.  Huagrave 
chqied  his  younger  brother  in  his  arms ;  the  other 
coald  not  return  the  embraoe,  for  his  chains  were 
not  taken  off;  but  theh:  meeting  was  passlonalely 
affecting,  as  the  last  meeting  between  two  brotben 
must  always  be.  When  the  elder  retired  a  step, 
that  they  might  gaie  on  each  other,  what  a  difference 
in  appearance  1  what  a  contrast  they  cihibit«d  to 
eaeh  other  I  The  man  tn  dwns,  doomed  to  instant 
death,  had  looks  of  blooming  health  and  manly 
fortitude :  the  trte  man,  the  renowned  Lord  UuS' 
grave,  governor  of  the  impregnable  but  perilous  castle 
of  Bozbuigh,  and  the  affianced  lord  and  husband 
to  the  richest  and  moat  beautiful  lady  in  England, 
was  the  picture  of  haggard  decpui  and  misfortune. 
He  appeared  but  the  remnant  of  the  hero  he  had 
lately  been;  and  a  sullen  instability  oCmind  flashed 
loweiingly  in  his  dark  eye.  His  brother  was  almost 
terrified  at  bis  looks,  for  he  regarded  him  sometimea 
as  with  dark  suspidon,  and  as  if  he  dreaded  him  to 
be  an  incendiary. 

"My  dear  brother,"  said  Sir  Richard,  "what  is  it 
that  hangs  upon  your  mind,  and  discomposee  yon  so 
much  1  You  are  indeed  an  altered  man  since  I  had 
the  misfortune  to  betaken  from  you.  Tell  me  how 
fares  sll  within  the  castle?" 

"  Oh,  very  well ;  quite  well,  brother.  All  perfectly 
secure — quite  well  within  the  castle."  Bat  as  he 
said  this  he  strode  rapidly  backward  and  forward 
across  the  small  apartment,  and  eyed  the  canvas  on 
oaxb  side  with  a  grin  of  rage,  as  if  he  suspected  that 


nera;  nor  was  he  wrong  In  his  ct 
jertures,  thongh^t  wu  only  caused  by  the  frenzy  of 
habitual  distrust  "But  how  can  1  be  other- 
wise than  discomposed,  brother,"  continued  he, 
"  when  1  am  in  so  short  a  time  to  see  you  sacrificed 
in  the  prime  of  youth  and  vigour  to  my  own  obsti- 
nacy and  pride  perhaps." 

'  'I  beg  that  you  will  not  think  of  it,  or  take  it  at 
all  to  heart,"  said  the  yonth;  "I  have  made  up  my 
mind,  and  can  look  death  in  the  face  without  unbe- 
coming dismay.  I  should  have  preferred  dying  on 
the  field  of  honour,  with  my  sword  in  my  hand, 
rather  than  being  hanged  up  between  the  hosts,  like 
a  spy  or  common  malefactor.  But  let  the  tears  t~ 
are  shed  for  Bichard  be  other  than  salt  brine  from 
the  eyes  of  the  EngliBhrneb.  Let  them  be  the 
drops  of  blood  from  the  hearts  of  our  enemies.  J 
charge  yon  by  the  spiriu  of  our  fatben,  whom  I  am 
BO  shortly  to  join,  and  by  the  blessed  Trinity,  that 
you  act  in  this  trying  dilemma  ss  the  son  of  the 
house  you  represent.  Bhed  not  a  tear  for  me,  but 
revenge  my  death  on  the  haughty  house  of  Dou- 
glas." 

"There  is  my  hand  I  Here  is  my  sword!  But 
the  vital  motion  or  the  light  of  reason  who  shall 
Insure  to  me  till  these  things  are  fulfilled  ]  Nay, 
who  shall  inanro  them  to  this  wasted  frame  for  one 
moment !  I  am  not  the  man  I  have  been,  brother. 
But  here  I  wiU  swear  to  you,  by  all  the  host  of 
heaven,  to  revenge  your  death,  or  die  in  the  fulfil- 
ment of  my  vow.  Yes,  fully  will  I  revenge  it ! 
I  will  waste!  waste!  wasteJ  and  the  fire  that  is  begun 
within  shall  be  quenched,  and  no  tongue  sbaU  utter 
it!     Ha!  hal  ha!  shall  it  not  be  so,  brother!" 

"This  is  mere  raving,  brother;  I  have  nothing 
from  thi%" 

"  No,  it  is  not ;  for  there  is  a  fin  that  you  irot 
not  of.  But  I  win  quench  it,  thouj^  with  my  own 
blood.  Brother,  there  is  one  thing  I  wish  to  know, 
and  for  that  purpose  did  1  come  hither.  Do  you 
think  it  behoves  me  to  sufier  you  to  perish  in  this 
affair  I" 

"  That  depends  entirely  upon  yonr  internal  means 
of  defence,"  answered  Richard.  "  If  there  is  a  cer- 
tynty,  or  even  a  probability,  that  the  castle  can 
hold  until  relieved  by  our  friends,  which  will  not 
likely  be  previous  to  the  time  you  have  appointed  for 
them  to  attempt  it;  why,  then,  I  would  pot  no 
account  on  the  life  of  one  man.  Were  I  in  your 
place,  1  would  retain  my  integrity  in  opposition  to 
the  views  of  Douglas  ;  but  if  it  is  apparent  to  yon, 
who  know  all  your  own  resourcca,  that  the  castle 
must  yield,  it  is  needless  to  throw  away  the  life  of 
your  brother,  sacrificing  it  to  the  pride  of  opposition 
for  a  day  or  a  week." 

Musgrave  seemed  to  be  paying  no  regard  to  this 
heroic  and  diuntorested  reasoning,  for  he  was  still 
paring  to  and  fro,  gnawing  his  lip ;  and  if  be  was 
reasoning,  or  thinking  at  all,  was  following  out  the 
train  of  bis  own  unstable  mind. — "  Because,  if  I 
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w«re  Bure,"  loid  he,  "  that  you  felt  that  I  tu  set- 
ing  unkjndlj  or  aniuituiBUj  b;  yoa,  b;  the  rood, 
I  TOdld  carve  the  man  into  (ragmenta  that  would 
oppose  my  Bubmiauon  to  save  m;  brother.  I  would 
te4ch  them  that  Uuignve  wm  not  to  b«  thwarted 
in  hia  command  of  the  castle  that  was  taken  bj  hia 
own  might  and  deviire,  and  to  the  gxiremment  of 
vhich  hU  BOvercign  appointed  him.  If  a  dog  should 
dare  to  bay  at  me  in  oppoaition  to  my  will,  what- 
ever it  were,  1  would  muzzle  the  hound,  and  make 
him  repent  hia  audacity." 

"My  noble  brother,"  aaid  Richard,  "what  ia the 
j  meaning  of  this  frenzy )  No  one  ia  oppodng  your 
I  wilt,  and  1  well  believe  no  one  within  the  «Mtle  will 
attempt  it — " 

"Becaoeetbey  dareiiot:"e^dhe,  furioasly  Inter- 
rupting hia  brother;  "they  dare  not,  I  tell  yon! 
Bui  if  they  dnnb,  what  do  you  think  1  would  do) 
Ha,  ha,  ha!" 

Douglas  averheaid  all  this,  and  judging  it  a  fit 
time  to  interfere,  immediately  a  kni^t  opened  the 
door  of  the  apartment  where  the  two  brothen  con- 
vened, and  annoonced  the  Lord  Dooglaa.  MnB- 
grave  composed  himself  with  wonderful  alacrity; 
and  the  greeting  between  the  two  great  chiefs,  though 
digoifled,  was  courteona  and  apparently  free  of  ran- 
cour or  jealousy.  Douglas  fiiat  addressed  hia  rival 
u  followB : 

"I  crave  pardon,  knighla.  for  thus  interrupting 
you.  I  will  again  leave  yoo  to  younelves;  but  I 
judged  it  incumbent  on  me,  aa  a  warrior  and  a 
knight  of  honour,  to  come,  before  you  settled  finally 
on  your  mode  of  procedure,  and  conjura  you. 
Lord  Philip  Uusgrave,  to  save  the  life  of  yoor 
brother — " 

"  Certainly  you  will  not  put  down  my  brave 
brother,  Lord  Douglas  I"  sud  Muegrave,  interrupting 

"  Ab  oertdnly,"  returned  he,  "  as  you  put  down 
my  two  kinamen,  Clelandand  Douglas  of  Bowlaw,  in 
mere  spite  and  wanton  cruelty,  becatise  they  were 
beloved  and  respected  by  me.  I  am  blameless,  as  it 
wia  youiself  who  began  this  unwarrantable  system, 
and  my  word  is  passed.  Sir  Richard  must  die, 
unless  the  keys  of  the  castle  are  delivered,  to  toe 
before  Friday  at  noon.  But  I  shall  be  blameless  in 
anything  further.  I  conjure  you  to  save  him;  and 
as  an  inducement,  assure  you,  by  the  honour  of 
knighthood,  that  your  reelstance  is  not  only  un- 
natural, but  totally  oseleu;  for  1  have  tbemeansof 
commanding  yonr  submission  when  I  please." 

"  Lord  Douglas,  1  defy  thee ! "  answered  Hus- 
grave.  "  You  hold  the  life  in  your  hand  that  1 
hold  dearest  on  earth,  save  one.  For  these  two 
would  I  live  or  die ;  but,  since  thy  invelerale  enmity 
will  not  be  satisfied  with  aught  short  of  the  life  of 
my  only  brother,  take  it;  and  may  my  cunie  and 
the  eurss  of  Heaven  be  your  guerdon.  It  shall  only 
render  the  other  doubly  dear  to  me;  and,  for  her 
sake,  Willi  withstand  your  proud  pretensions;  and. 


OS  she  eiuwned  me,  hold  this  castle,  with  all  Its  ' 
perils,  till  the  expiry  of  the  Chiistmas  holidays,  in  '  | 
spiteofyou.  I  defy  your  might  and  your  ire.  Let  || 
your  cruel  nature  have  its  full  sway.  Let  it  be  i 
gorged  with  the  blood  of  my  kinsfolk ;  it  shall  otdj 
serve  to  make  my  oppoaiUon  the  stronger  and  mm  '[ 
deteimined.  For  the  sake  of  ber  whom  1  sert^  |' 
the  mistress  of  my  heart  and  sonl,  I  will  hold  n;  ; 
resolulion.^Do  your  wont !"  | 

"Bo  be  it:"  said  Douglas.     "Hemember  that  I    ' 
do  not,  like  you,  Bght  only  in  the  enthusiasm  of  love 
and  chivalry,  but  fbr  the  very  being  of  my  house.    I    < 
will  stick  at  no  means  of  retaliating  the  iiuarics  yon    | 
have  done  to  me  and  mine,  however  uiuustifiable 
these  may  appe«r  to  sune— no  act  of  cruelty,  1«    ' 
attain  the  prize  for  which  I  contend.     Little  do  yon    i 
know  what  yon  are  doMned  to  suffer,  and  that  ia  a    i 
short  space  of  time.     laguncoqjureyouio  save  the 
life  of  your  brother,  by  yielding  up  to  me  yoor  ill-got 
right,  and  yoor  conditions  ahall  be  as  liberal  a«  yea 
can  deure."  i 

"1  will  yield  you  my  estate  to  aave  my  brother,    I 
hut  not  the  caatle  of  Bozburgh.     Name  any  other 
ransom  but  that,  and  I  will  treat  with  yon.     Alt 
what  I  can  grant  with  honour,  and  command  it." 

"Would  you  give  up  the  life  of  a  brave  only 
brother  to  gratify  the  vanity  and  whim  of  a  ro- 
mantic girl,  who,  if  present  herself,  WDnld,pleBd  for 
the  life  of  Sir  Richard,  maugre  all  other  conaiden- 
tions,  else  she  has  not  the  feelings  of  woman  \  Whst 
would  you  give.  Lord  Musgiave,  to  see  that  lady,  and 
bear  her  seatimeats  on  Uie  sutQect" 

"I  would  give  much  to  see  her.  But,  rather  than 
see  her  in  this  place,  I  would  give  all  the  world  and 
my  life's  blood  into  the  bargain.  Butof  that  I  need 
not  have  any  fear.  You  have  coqjuron  amongyoa, 
it  is  said,  and  witches  that  can  raise  np  the  dead,  | 
but  their  power  eitends  not  to  the  living,  else  who  : 
of  my  race  would  have  been  left )"  | 

"  I  have  more  power  than  yon  divine ;  aad  I  wjU    ' 
here  give  you  a  simple  qiedmen  of  it,  to  convince 
you  how  vain  it  is  to  contend  with  me.    You  aie    : 
waging  war  with  your  own  vain  imagination,  and    I 
suffer  all  this  wretchedness  tor  a  thing  that  has 
neither  being  nor  nam&"  I 

Douglas  then  lifted  a  small  gilded  bugle  Uudhnag 
always  at  his  sword-belt,  the  language  of  which  was    I 
wellkoown  toall  thearmy;  and  on  that  he  gave  two 
blasU  not  louder  than  a  common  whistle,   when    i 
instantly  the  door  of  the  ^artment  iqieaed,  and 
there  entered  Lac^  Jane  Howard,  leaning  on  hsr 
female  attendant,  drewed  in  attire  of  princely  mag- 
nificence.    "Lady  Jane  Howard  I"  exclaimed  Sir 
Richard,   starting    up,   and    struggling    with   lut 
fettered  arms  to  embrace  ber.     But  when  Uie  rinoo 
met  the  eyes  of  Lord  Mnagtave,  be  uttered  a  shud- 
dering cry  of  horror,  and  sjvnng  with  a  oonvuMve    i 
leap  back  into  the  oomer  of  the  lent.     There  he    . 
stood,  like  the  statae  of  distraction,  with  his  raised    , 
bauds  pressed  to  each  aide  of  his  helmet,  aa  it  ha    I 
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htd  bean  Btrennowly  holding  hii  head  &om  splitting 
uaoder. 

"Sol  Fiisod  »nd  fo«  hare  combined  «g«nst 
me  1"  cried  he  wildly.  "Euth  and  hell  Itave  joined 
their  forces  in  DppMition  to  one  impotent  biuoMi 
thingl  And  what  hill  ciimel  He  preeomed  on  no 
more  than  what  ha  did,  and  could  hare  done ;  but 
irbo  can  stand  •gainst  the  powen  of  darkness  and 
the  uigust  decrees  of  heaTenl  Yes;  o^jost  !  I  say 
ni^uab  1  Dewn  with  all  decrees  to  the  centre  J 
There's  no  truth  In  heavea !  1  weened  Uiet«  was, 
but  it  i«  as  false  aa  the  rmt  I  I  eaj  as  false  I— 
tUser  than  both  ! — I'll  brave  all  the  three !  Ha,  ha 
ha  I"  * 

Dou|^  had  brought  Lady  Jane  the  apparel,  and 
commanded  her  to  dies  in  it  j  and  perceirin^  the 
stem,  authoritative  nature  of  the  chief,  she  judged 
it  meet  to  comply.  At  first  she  entered  with  a 
languid  d^eeted  look,  for  she  had  been  given  to 
understand  something  of  the  rueful  nature  of 
the  meeting  she  wis  called  on  to  attend.  But 
Then-  she  beard  the  above  Infuriated  rhapaody, 
and  turned  her  eyes  in  terror  to  look  on  Uie  speaker, 
whose  voice  she  well  knew,  she  uttered  a  scream  and 
fainted.  Douglas  supported  her  in  his  arms,-  and 
Sir  Itichard,  whose  arms  were  in  fetters,  stood  and 
wept  over  her.  But  Musgtave  himself  only  strode 
to  and  fro  over  the  floor  of  the  pavilion,  and 
Dtteied  now  and  then  a  fiantio  laugh.  "That  is 
well! — That  is  welU"  exclaimed  he;  "just  as  it 
dwuld  be !  I  hope  she  will  not  recover.  Surely  she 
will  not!"  and  then  bending  himself  back,  and 
clasping  his  hands  together,  he  cried  fervently; 
"  O  mother  of  Ood,  t^e  her  to  thyself,  while  she 
is  yet  pure  and  ancontaminated,  or  what  heart  of 
flesh  can  endure  the  prospect  1  What  a  wreck  in 
nature  Uiat  lovely  form  will  soon  be  t    Oh-oh-oh  1 " 

The  lady's  swoon  was  t^nporary.  She  aoon  began 
to  revive,  and  cast  unsettled  looks  around  in  sesidi 
of  the  object  that  had  so  overpoweied  her;  and  at 
the  request  of  Sir  Kichard,  who  perceived  his 
brother's  intemperate  mood,  she  was  removed.  She 
was  so  struck  with  the  altered  Itetarea,  looks,  and 
deportment  of  the  knight,  who  in  her  imagination 
was  everything  that  was  courteous,  oomely,  and 
noble,  and  whomshehadlongconaideredaadeatined 
to  be  her  own,  that  her  heart  was  unable  to  stand 
the  shoi^  and  her  removal  from  his  presenoe  was  an 
act  of  humanity. 

She  WM  supported  out  of  the  tent  by  Douglas  and 
her  female  relation ;  but  when  Husgrave  saw  tliem 
leading  bet  away,  he  stepped  rapidly  in  before  them 
Mtd  interposed;  and,  witii  a  twist  of  his  body,  put 
big  band  two  or  three  times  to  the  place  where  the 
handle  of  bis  sword  should  have  been.  The  lady 
lifted  her  eyes  to  him,  but  there  was  no  conception 
~  D  that  look,  and  her  lovely  face  was  as  pale  as  if  the 
band  of  death  had  passed  over  it. 

Any  one  would  have  thought  tliat  each  a  look 
&om  the  lady  of  his  love,  in  such  a  forlorn  situation. 


and  in  the  hands  of  his  mortal  enemy,  would  have 
totally  uprooted  the  last  fibres  of  his  distempered 
mind.  But  who  can  calculate  on  the  medidne 
suited  to  a  diseased  spirit  1  The  cures  even  of  some 
bodily  diseases  are  those  that  would  poison  a  healthy 
frame.  So  did  it  prove  in  this  mental  one.  He 
lifted  his  hand  from  his  left  side,  where  be  had 
thrust  it  convuMvely  in  search  of  his  sword,  and 
clapping  it  on  hisforeliead,  he  seemed  to  resume  the 
command  of  himself  at  once,  and  looked  as  calm 
and  serene  as  in  the  most  collecled  moments  of  his 
life. 

When  they  were  gone,  he  said  to  Sir  Richard,  in 
the  hearing  of  the  guards :  '  ■  Brother,  what  is  the 
meaning  of  this  1  What  English  traitor  has  betrayed 
that  angelic  mud  into  the  hands  of  our  enemy?" 

"Tome  it  is  incomprehensible,"  said  Sir  mchard: 
"  I  was  told  of  it  by  my  keeper  last  night,  but  paid 
no  K^;ard  to  the  infoimation,  judging  it  a  piece  of 
wanton  barbarity;  but  now  my  soul  shudders  at  tiie 
rest  of  the  information  that  he  added. " 

"  What  more  did  the  dog  eayl"  said  Husgnve. 

"He  said  he  had  heard  that  it  was  resolved  by 
the  Douglases,  that,  if  you  did  not  yield  np  the 
fortress  and  citadel  freely,  on  or  before  the  day  of 
the  conception  of  the  blessed  Tirgin,  on  that  day  at 
noon  the  lady  of  your  heart  should  be  exhibited  in 
a  state  not  to  be  named,  on  a  stage  erected  on  the 
top  of  the  Bush-law,  that  faces  the  western  tower, 
and  is  divided  from  il  only  by  the  moat;  and  there 
before  your  eyes,  and  in  sight  of  both  hosts,  com- 
pelled to  yield'  to  that  disgrace  which  barbarians 
only  coald  have  conceived;  and  then  to  have  her 
nose  cut  off,  her  eyes  put  out,  and  her  beauteous 
frame  otherwise  disfigured." 

"He  dares  not  for  his  soul's  salvation  do  such 
adeed!"  a^Unsgrave:  "No;  there's  not  a  blood- 
hoond  that  ever  mouthed  the  air  of  his  cursed  conn- 
try  durst  do  a  deed  like  that  And  though  every 
Douglas  is  a  hound  confessed,  where  is  the  mongrel 
among  them  that  duist  bat  howl  of  such  an  ontrage 
in  nature!  Why,  the  most  absolute  fiend  would 
shrink  from  it ;  hell  woaltl  disown  it ;  and  do  you 
think  the  earth  would  bear  itl" 

"Brother,  suspend  your  passion,  and  listen  to  the 
voice  of  reason  and  of  nature.  Your  cause  is  lost, 
but  not  your  honour.  You  took,  and  have  kept 
that  fortresi,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  world. 
But  for  what  do  you  now  fight  t  or  what  can  your 
opposition  avail )  Let  me  beseech  you  not  Co  throw 
away  the  lives  of  those  you  love  most  on  earth  thus 
wantonly,  but  capitulate  on  honourable  terms,  and 
rescue  your  betrothed  bride  and  your  only  brother 
from  the  irritated  Scots.  Trust  not  that  they  will 
stick  at  any  outrage  to  accomplish  their  aim.  Loth 
would  I  be  to  know  oar  name  were  dishonoured  by 
any  puullanimitf  on  the  part  of  my  brother;  but 
desperate  obstinacy  is  not  bravery.  I  therefore  con- 
jnreyou  tosaveme,  aodher  in  whom  all  your  hopes 
of  future  felicity  am  bound  up." 
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UuBgnre  iraa  deeplj  affscted;  and  at  that  instant, 
before  he  had  time  to  reply,  Douglaa  re-entered. 

"Scotalord,  jou  have  oTercome  me,"  said  be,  irith 
a  pathOB  that  could  not  be  exceeded:  "Yes,  ^oabave 
eonqoered,  but  not  with  joar  iword.  Not  on  the 
field,  nor  on  the  rampart,  have  ye  turned  the  gl^ve 
of  HuBgiBre;  but  either  bj  some  infernal  potrer,  or 
eUe  by  cUcMiery  Kiid  guile.  It  boots  not  me  to 
knov  boT  you  cante  possessed  of  this  last  and  only 
remBtninff  pledge  of  my  Bubmission.  It  is  Bof- 
ficient  you  have  it.  1  yield  myself  yoor  priaoner; 
let  me  lire  or  die  with  thoite  two  already  in  your 

"  No,  knight,  that  must  not  be,"  replied  Douglaa 
"  YoD  are  here  on  safe  condact  and  protectdon;  m; 
bonour  is  pledged,  and  most  not  be  forfeited.  Ton 
shall  retom  in  safety  to  your  kinsmen  and  soldiers, 
and  act  by  their  conneeL  It  is  not  prisoners  I  want, 
but  the  castle  of  Roibargb,  which  is  the  right  of 
my  sarereign  and  my  nation — clandestinely  taken, 
and  wroogouBly  held  by  you.     I  am  neither  cruel 

r  severe  beyond  the  small  range  that  pcdnla  to 
that  att^nment;  but  that  fortress  I  vill  have — else 
woe  be  to  you,  and  all  who  advise  withholding  it  as 
1  as  all  tbeir  connectiona  to  whom  tbe  power  of 
Scotland  can  extend.  If  the  castle  is  not  delivered 
np  before  Friday  at  noon,  your  brother  shall  Buffer, 
that  you  already  know.  But  at  the  same  honr  on 
the  day  of  the  Conception,  if  it  is  atilL  madly  and 
wantonly  detuned,  there  shall  be  such  a  scene  trans- 
acted before  your  eyes  as  shall  blur  the  annals  of 
the  Border  for  ever. " 

"If  you  allude  to  any  injury  intended  to  tbe 
ladr  who  is  your  prisoner,"  said  Musgiave,  "the 
cruelleat  fiend  in  hell  could  not  have  the  heart  to 
hurt  such  angelic  pnrity  and  lovelinew;  and  it 
would  degrade  the  honour  of  knighthood  for  ever  to 
suffer  it.  Cruel  as  you  are,  you  dare  not  injure  a 
hair  of  ber  head. " 

"Talk  not  of  cruelty  in  me,"  said  Douglas;  "if 
the  knight  who  is  her  lover  will  sot  save  her,  how 
ahoald  11  You  have  it  in  yourpower,  and  certainly 
it  is  you  who  oagbt  to  do  it;  even  granting  that 
the  stakes  for  which  we  fonght  were  equal,  the  taak 
of  redemption  and  the  blame  would  rest  solely  with 
yon.  And  how  wide  is  the  difference  between  the 
prizes  for  which  we  contend  T  I  for  my  love,  my 
hononr,  and  (he  very  existence  of  my  house  and 
name ;  and  you  for  you  know  not  what — the  miser- 
able pride  of  opposition.  Take  year  measures,  my 
lord.     I  will  not  be  mocked," 

Douglas  lea  the  apartment.  Husjnrave  alao  aroee 
and  embraced  bia  brother,  and,  as  be  parted  from 
him,  be  spoke  these  ominons  words :  "  Farewell,  m  j 
dear  Richard.  May  the  angels  that  watch  over 
honour  be  your  gnsrdians  in  the  bonr  of  trial.  You 
know  not  what  I  have  to  endure  ^rom  tormentors 
without  and  within.  But  hence  we  meet  not  again 
in  this  state  of  existence.  Tht  ties  of  love  must  be 
broken,  and  the  band*  of  brotherij  love  bust  aaander 


— nevertbelcM  I  will  save  you.     A  longhrewell,  my 

brother." 

Husgrave  was  then  conducted  back  to  tbe  draw- 
bridge between  two  long  files  of  soldiera  as  before, 
while  all  the  mnsicians  that  belonged  either  to  the 
anny  or  tbo  city  were  ranked  np  in  a  line  behind 
them,  on  the  top  of  tbe  great  precipice  that  orer- 
hangs  the  Teviot,  playing,  on  all  manner  of  instru- 
ments, "Turn  tbe  blue  bonnets  wba  can,  whacan," 
with  such  a  tremendous  din,  that  one  would  have 
thought  every  stone  in  the  walla  < 
singing  out  the  bravado. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

Quhat  wvyvnda  alfln  tbyufv  li  thaten  bote. 
That  hfuinlie  (till  apon  ai^ae  gain,  u  doMh 

With  not  In  hBDckerTSge.    Hit  lomit  ejus, 

TliU  had  dsljtia  In  H.    Quban  1  wolde  nj 
"Begone;"  lo  then  tuj  tun; mlttaketbe  qtijVi, 
Or  fUosTingv  not  the  former  It  e^eihe,  "  Come  hiiMn. 
Conji  blddu,  ambbnd  bole,  uato  ujae  ^d^" 


That  evening,  after  the  departure  of  the  distressed 
Musgravc,  Douglas  was  sitting  all  alone  musing  in 
a  secret  apartment  of  the  pavilion,  when  he  beard  a 
gentle  tap  at  the  door.  "  Who  is  there  )  "  inqnired 
he  surlily ;  "It  is  1,  my  lor',"  said  a  petulant  treble 
voice  without.  "Aha!  my  excellent  nondeecript 
bttle  fellow,  Colin  Boy,  is  it  you )  Wbj,  yon  may 
come  in."  Colin  entered,  dressed  in  a  moot  ele- 
gant and  wbimaical  liver}',  and  f<Hgetting  himself, 
made  tbe  Douglas  two  or  three  graceful  conrteries 
instead  of  bows. 

"Ay,  hem,"  sud  he,  "that  is  veiy  well  for  tbe 
page  of  a  princess.  I  suppose  yon  have  been  study- 
ing the  graces  from  your  accomplished  mistrees! 
But  where  have  you  been  all  this  while  I  I  have 
felt  the  toss  of  you  from  my  baud  grievously. " 

"  I  have  been  waiting  on  my  royal  mis[ren,  my 
laf,  informing  ber  of  all  that  is  going  on  at  the 
lat^,  and  of  your  good  fortone  in  the  late  captura 
yon  have  made,  wherein  she  r^races  exceedingly, 
and  wishes  yon  all  good  fortune  and  forward  saweas; 
and,  in  token  of  kind  remembranoe,  she  senda  jou 
this  heart  of  ruby  set  in  gold  and  diamonda — >  gem 
that  beflte  your  lordship  well  to  wear.  And  many 
more  matters  she  has  given  me  in  charge,  ay  lor'." 

Douglas  kiased  the  locket,  and  put  it  inhisboeoni, 
and  then  uttered  abundance  of  the  extravagant  bom- 
bast peculiar  to  that  age.  He  called  her  his  ^ar- 
dian  angel,  his  altar  of  incense,  and  the  saint  of  his 
devotion,  the  buckler  of  bis  arm,  the  swcnd  in  his 
hand,  and  the  jewel  of  bis  heart.  ' '  Do  you  think, 
Colin,"  added  he,  "that  ever  there  was  a  maMen 
bom  like  this  royal  lady  of  my  love  1 " 

"  Why,  my  lot',  I  am  not  mach  skilled  in  Aae 
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malten,  but  I  believe  tbe  wench,  my  mistreH,  U 
well  enough — that  ii,  Bbe  is  well  fonoed.  And  yet 
ebe  U  but  bo  eo." 

"How dare  you,  70a  piece  of  unparalleled  im- 
pudence, talk  of  jam  royal  mistresa  in  thai  strain } 
Or  where  did  yon  ever  see  a  form  or  featnna  eo  ele- 
gant and  M>  bewitchii^lj  lovelj } " 

"Doj^u  think  so  (—Well,  I'm  glad  of  it.  I  think 
■he  i«  coana  and  mascaline.  Wbers  did  I  ever  aee 
nich  a  form,  indeed !  Yes,  1  have  seen  a  macb  finer 
limb,  and  an  arm,  and  a  band  too!  What  think 
you  of  that  for  a  hand,  my  lorT' — (and  with  that 
the  nrcbin  clapped  hii  hand  on  the  green  table,  Gnt 
tnrniog  up  the  one  aide  of  it  and  then  the  other). 
— "  1  lay  if  that  hand  were  aa  well  kept,  and  that 
arm  aa  wall  laden  with  bracelela,  and  the  fingeia 
with  diamond  rings,  it  would  be  aa  handsome  b« 
your  princesa'i,  of  which  yon  boaat  ao  much — ay, 
and  huidaomer  too." 

"Yoi(  aie  a  privileged  boy,  Colin,  otherwise  i 
would  kick  you  heartily,  and,  moreover,  canae  you 
to  be  whipped  by  the  hand  of  the  common  execu- 
tiotier.  However,  you  are  a  confidant— all  is  well 
from  you;  and,  to  aay  the  truth,  youn  in  a  very 
bandtome  hand  fur  a  boy's  hand— ao  i«  your  ann. 
But  what  are  they  to  those  of  my  lovely  and  royal 
Margaret  t— meredefonnityl  the  husk  t«  the  wheat!" 

"  Indeed,  my  lot',  you  have  an  excellent  taate, 
and  a  no  less  gifted  discemment ! " 

"I  cannot  conceive  of  any  earthly  being  eqaalUng 
my  beaaleoui  princess,  whether  in  tbe  qualifications ' 
of  bod;  or  mind. " 

"l  r^'oioe  tobearit.  How  blind  love  is!  Why, 
in  sober  reality,  there  ia  the  Lady  Jane  Howard. 
Is  there  any  comparison  between  tbe  prinoesa  and 
that  lady  in  beauty)" 

"She  is,  I  confess,  a  moat  ezqni^te  creatoce, 
Colin,  even  though  rival  to  my  adorable  lady;  in 
Justice  it  mnat  be  acknowledged  she  is  aJtnoel  peer- 
lew  in  beauty.  1  do  not  wonder  at  Hnagrave'a 
valour  when  I  aee  the  object  of  it.  But  why  do 
you  redden  as  with  anger,  boy,  to  bear  my  com- 
mendations of  that  hapless  lady ) " 

"  1,  my  lor' )  How  abould  I  redden  with  anger) 
On  my  honour,  craving  my  Lord  Douglas'  pardon, 
I  am  highly  pleased.  I  think  she  is  much  mon; 
beautiful  tban  you  have  said,  and  that  you  should 
have  spoken  of  her  in  a  more  superlative  d^tee,  and 
confessed  frankly  that  yon  would  willingly  exchange 
your  betrothed  lady  for  her.  1  cannot  choose  but 
think  her  very  beautiful ;  too  beautiful,  indeed,  with 
her  blue  eyes,  while  teeth,  and  ruddy  lips.  I  don't 
like  such  bright  blue  eyes.  J  could  almost  find  in 
my  heart  to  scratch  them  out,  she  is  so  like  a  wanton. 
So  you  don't  wonder  at  Lord  Musgrave's  valour, 
after  having  seen  hismistreBsJ  Well,  I  advise  your 
lordship,  your  captainship,  and  your  besiegenibip, 
that  there  are  some  who  wonder  very  much  at  your 
imnf  of  valour.  I  tell  you  this  in  confidence  My 
miatresa  thinks  jon  hold  her  diarms  only  at  a 


small  avul,  tbat  you  have  not  gont  into  that  caatle- 
long  ago,  uid  turned  out  these  Bnglithmen.  or  hung 
them  up  by  the  necks  if  they  refused.  Muagravc 
went  in  and  took  it  at  once  for  the  favour  of  hia 
mistress ;  because,  forsooth,  he  deemed  her  worthy 
□f  the  honour  of  such  a  bold  emprise.  Why,  then, 
do  not  you  do  the  same  1  My  mistress,  to  be  sure, 
is  a  woman— a  very  woman;  hut  she  says  this,  that 
it  is  Bupsrabandaatly  ungallant  of  yon  not  to  have 
gone  tn  and  taken  posseBsian  of  the  oastle  long  ago. 
Do  you  know  that  (poor  kind  creature:)  she  has  re- 
tired to  a  convent,  where  she  continues  in  a  state 
of  aafieraoce,  using  daily  invocationa  at  tbe  ahrinea 
ofsaintafor  your  aucceas.  And  tbt  haa  mmtover 
made  a  vow  not  to  bmid  her  hair,  nor  dresa  herself 
in  princely  apparel,  until  the  day  of  your  final  anc- 
cess.  Surely,  my  lor',  you  ought  to  take  thai  eaitle, 
and  relieve  my  dear  mistress  from  this  dnranoe.  I 
almost  weep  when  I  think  of  her,  and  mnat  say  with 
her  that  she  has  been  shabbily  used,  and  tbat  abe 
has  reason  to  envy  Lady  Jane  Howard  even  in  her 
activity. " 

"Colin,  you  are  abundantly  impertinent:  bat 
there  ia  no  Bt<^iung  of  your  tongne  once  it  is  set  a- 
going.  Ai  lo  Ute  taking  of  castlea,  these  tbinga 
come  not  noder  tbe  ccgniaanoe  of  boys  or  women. 
But  indeed  I  knew  not  that  my  sovereign  lady  tbe 
prinoesa  bad  abaconded  from  the  courtly  circle  of  her 
father's  palace,  and  betaken  herself  to  a  convent  on 
my  aceounL  Everything  that  1  hear  of  that  jewel 
endears  her  to  me  the  more." 

"What)  even  ber  orders  for  you  to  go  into  tAe 
coMlt,  and  pot  ont  the  English)  1  assure  yoo,  my 
kir',  she  in^ts  upon  it.  Whether  it  is  her  im- 
patience to  be  your  bride,  1  know  not,  but  she  pou- 
tively  will  not  be  satisfied  unless  you  very  soon  go 
into  thai  ecutU,  and  put  the  Englishmen  all  to  the 
outdde  of  it,  where  you  are  now;  or  bang  them, 
and  bury  them  out  of  sight  before  she  visits  the  place 
to  congratulate  you, " 

"  Boy,  I  have  no  patience  with  you.  Cease  your 
prating,  and  inform  me  where  my  beloved  miatresa 
is,  that  1  may  instantly  visit  her." 

"No;  not  for  the  Douglas'  estste,  which  ia  now 
in  the  fire,  and  may  boob  be  brought  to  the  anvil, 
will  1  inform  you  of  that.  But,  my  lor',  you  know 
I  must  execute  my  commiesion.  And  1  tell  you 
again,  unless  you  take  this  castle  very  soon,  you 
will  not  only  lose  the  favour  of  my  mistress,  but  you 
will  absolutely  break  her  heart.  Nothing  lesa  will 
satisfy  her.  I  told  her  there  was  a  great  moat, 
more  than  a  hundred  feet  deep,  and  aa  many  wide, 
that  surrounded  the  castle,  and  flowed  op  to  the  base 
of  its  waUs;  that  there  was  a  large  river  on  each  side 
of  it,  and  that  they  were  both  dammed  and  appeared 
like  two  standing  seas — but  all  availed  nought. 
'There is  amoat,'  said  I.  'But  let  him  go  over 
that,'  said  she ;  ■  let  him  swim  it,  or  put  a  float  on 
it.  What  is  it  to  croaa  a  pool  a  hundred  fteet  wide  I 
How  did  Lord  Mnsgnve  pass  over  itl'    'There  are 
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slroDg  walls  on  the  other  side, '  said  I.  '  But  lei  hiin 
go  over  these,'  Mid  she,  'or  break  tbole  through 
them  and  go  in.  Hea  buiit  the  walls;  why  maj 
not  men  pall  them  down  1  How  did  Hnagrare  get 
over  theml'  'There  are  armed  men  withlD,'  said 
I,  'But  the;  are  onlj:  Englighmen.' said  she;  'let 
Douglu'  men  put  thnr  Hwordg  into  them,  and  make 
them  stand  back.  How  did  Husgtare  get  in  when 
it  was  defended  h;  gallant  Scota)  Douglas  is  either 
no  lover,  or  else  no  warrior, '  added  she ;  '  or  perhspa 
be  is  neither  the  one  nor  the  other. ' " 

"  Peace,  sapling,"  said  Douglas,  frowning  and 
stamping  with  his  foot,  "peace,  and  leave  the 
pftviUon  inttantlr."  Colin  went  away  visibly  re- 
pressing a  laugh,  which  irritated  Donglas  etiU  the 
more;  and  as  the  urehin  went,  he  mattered  in  a 
crying  whine,  "  Mf  mistieea  is  very  shabbily  used ) 
— very  shablnty  t  To  have  promised  herself  to  a 
knight  if  he  will  but  take  a  castle  fbr  her,  and  to 
have  ftat«d,  and  prayed,  and  vowed  vows  for  him, 
and  yet  he  dares  not  go  in  and  take  it.  And  1  am 
shabbily  need  too;  and  that  I'U  tell  her!  Taned 
out  before  I  get  half  her  message  delivered  I  But  I 
moat  inform  you,  my  lor*,  before  I  go,  that  ^nce 
yon  ure  making  no  better  use  of  the  advantage  given 
you,  I  demand  the  priaoners  back  that  I  lodged  in 
your  hand  in  my  lady  miitreas'  name,  and  by  her 

"  I  will  do  no  such  thing  to  the  whim  of  a  teasing 
impertinent  stripling,  without  my  lady  princess's 
hand  and  seal  for  it,"  said  Douglas. 

"You  shall  not  long  want  that,"  said  Colin;  and 
pulling  a  letter  out  from  below  his  sash,  he  gave  it 
to  him.  It  was  the  princeas'a  hand  and  aeal— it  being 
on  easy  matter  for  CdHa  to  get  what  letters  he  listed. 
Douglas  opened  it,  and  read  as  follows : 

"Lord  Douglas, — In  token  of  my  beat  wishes  for 

your  success,  I  send  you  these,  with  greeting.  1 
hope  you  will  tske  immediste  sdvantage  of  the  high 
BupeHorjty  affbrded  you  in  this  contest,  by  patting 
some  indelible  mark,  or  public  eUin,  on  the  lusty 
dame  I  put  into  your  hands.  If  Musgravc  be  a 
knight  of  any  gaUantiy  he  will  never  permit  it,  but 
yield.  As  I  cannot  attend  pctsonaUy,  1  request 
that  the  mode  and  d^ree  of  punishment  you  inflict 
may  be  left  to  my  page  Colin.  That  you  have  not 
been  aucceasful  by  such  means  already,  hath  much 
surprised  MABUAasi." 

"This  is  not  a  requidtion  (o  give  you  up  the 
prisoners,"  said  Douglas,  "  but  merely  a  request 
tbat  the  punishment  inflicted  may  be  leit  to  yon,  a 
request  which  must  not  be  denied  to  the  lady  of  my 
heart.  Now,  pray.  Master  Colin  Roy  H'Alpin, 
what  punishmeut  do  you  decree  for  the  Lady  Jane 
Howard  1  For  my  part,  though  I  intended  to 
threateo  the  moat  obnoxious  treatment,  to  induce 
my  i^ponent  to  yield.  I  could  not  for  my  dearest 
interests  injure  the  person  of  that  exquiute  lady." 

"You  could  not  in  good  troth'    I  suppose  my 


mistress  hss  good  resson  to  be  jealous  of  yon  two. 
Bnt  sinee  the  power  is  left  with  me  1  shall  prevent 
that;  I  shall  see  her  pnnishad  aa  she  deserves :  111 
have  no  shameful  exposures  of  a  woman,  even  were 
she  the  meanest  plebeian,  but  I'll  mar  her  beaaty 
that  she  thinks  so  much  of,  and  that  you  think  ao 
much  of.  I'll  have  her  nose  ent  off;  andtwoolher 
fore  teeth  drawn ;  and  her  cheeks  and  brow  scol- 
loped. I'll  spoil  theindeeentbrightneasofherglossl 
She  shall  not  sparkle.with  such  briUianoe  ^^u,  nor 
shall  the  men  gloat,  feasting  their  intolerable  eyes 
on  her,  as  they  do  at  present." 

' '  Sunt  Dnthoc  buckler  me  I "  exclaimed  the 
Douglas,  "what  an  unnatural  tiger  cat  it  is!  I  have 
heard  that  such  feelings  were  someljmea  entertained 
by  one  sovereign  beauty  toward  another  of  the  same 
eei;  but  that  a  sprightly  youth,  of  an  amorous  com- 
plexion, with  bright  hlaahing  features  and  carroty 
locks,  should  so  depre<^ate  female  beaaty,  and  thirst 
to  deface  it,  anrpasses  anything  I  have  witnessed  in 
the  nature  of  man.  Go  to,  you  tre  a  perretM  boy, 
but  shall  be  hnmonred  as  far  aa  my  honour  and 
character  as  a  captain  and  wairior  will  admit." 

Colin  paced  lightly  away,  making  a  slight  and 
graceful  conrteay  to  the  Douglas  aa  he  glided  out 
"What  an  cTtraordinary,  wayward,  and  aceom- 
pliahed  youth  that  is!"  sidd  the  chief  to  himself 
"Is it  not  strange  that  I  should  converse  so  long 
with  a  page,  as  if  he  were  my  eqnal!  There  is 
something  in  his  manner  and  voice  that  overcomes 
me;  and  thocgh  ho  teazes  me  beyond  endaranee, 
there  is  a  sort  of  enchantment  about  him,  that  I 
cannot  give  him  the  cheek.  Ah  me  I  all  who  sub- 
mit themselves  to  women,  to  be  swayed  by  them  or 
their  del^ates,  will  find  themselves  crossed  in  every 
action  of  importance.  I  am  resolved  that  no  woman 
ahall  sway  me.  I  can  love,  bnt  have  not  learned  to 
submit." 

Colin  retired  to  his  little  apartment  in  the  pa- 
vilion ;  it  was  close  to  the  apartment  that  Douglas  oc- 
cupied while  he  remained  there,  and  not  much  longer 
or  broader  than  its  beautiful  and  romantic  inhabi- 
tant. Yet  there  he  constantly  sbode  when  not  cm- 
ployed  about  his  lord,  snd  never  mixed  or  conversed 
with  the  other  pages.  Douglas  retired  down  to  the 
tower,  or  King's  House  ss  it  was  called  (from  Eing 
Edwani  having  occupied  it),  at  even  tide — but  Colin 
Roy  remained  in  his  apartment  at  the  pavilioiL 
Alas!  tbat  Douglas  did  not  know  the  value  of  the 
life  he  left  exposed  in  such  a  place  1 

On  the  return  of  Musgravc  into  the  castle,  a  eonndl 
of  aU  the  gentlemen  in  the  fortress  was  called,  and 
with  eager  readiness  they  attended  in  the  hall  of  the 
great  wcalem  tower.  The  governor  related  to  them 
the  heart-rending  intelligence  of  bis  mistress  being 
in  the  hands  of  their  enemies,  and  of  the  horrid  fate 
that  awuted  her,  as  well  aa  his  only  brother,  pro- 
vided the  garrison  stood  out  Every  one  present 
perceived  that  Musgrave  inclined  to  capitulate ;  awl, 
as  they  all  admired  hfm,  they  piUed  hia  woeful 
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plight  BdI  no  one  Tentared  a.  remain  There 
thef  »at  a  bUcdI  circle,  in  hitter  and  otwlinate 
raminatioD.  Their  brows  were  pl&ited  down,  ao  ai 
almost  to  coyer  their  eyee ;  tbelr  ander  lipe  irers  beat 
upward,  and  ever?  Moath  shaped  like  a  curve,  and 
their  arms  were  crosaed  on  their  breasts,  while  erery 
nmn'a  right  hand  inslinctiTely  tested  on  the  hilt  of 
hia  aword. 

UuggnTe  had  taken  hia  meaaurei,  whichever  way 
the  tide  should  run.  In  consequeace  of  this  be  ap- 
peared  more  calm  and  collected  at  this  meeting  than 
he  had  done  for  many  a  day.  "  I  do  not,  my  friends, 
and  BoMiers,  propose  any  alternative,"  aiid  be,  "  I 
merely  Btat«  to  you  the  drcumatonces  in  which  we 
are  placed ;  and  according  to  your  aentiments  I  meaii 
to  conduct  myeelf." 

"  It  is  nobly  said,  brave  captdn,"  aud  Colling- 
wood;  "our  case  is  indeed  a  hard  one,  but  not 
deepentte.  The  Scota  cannot  take  the  castle  from 
us,  and  shall  any  one  life,  or  any  fifty  lives,  induce 
us  to  yield  them  the  triumph,  and  all  our  dull,  oar 
bravery,  and  our  sufferiugs  go  for  nought  V 

"We  have  notliing  to  eat,"  said  Husgrave. 

"  I'll  eat  the  one  arm,  and  defend  the  drawbridge 
with  the  oUier,  before  the  Scott  shall  set  a  foot  in 
thecMtle,"Bi^dayoungman,  named  Henr;  Claver- 
ingi  "So  will  I,"  said  another.  "So  will  I,  ao 
will  we  all!"  echoed  through  the  hall,  while  a  wild 
gleam  of  ferocity  fired  evei7  haggard  countenance. 
It  was  evident  that  the  demon  of  animosity  and  re- 
venge was  now  ooigured  up,  which  to  lay  was  not 
in  the  power  of  man. 

"  What  then  da  you  propose  as  our  mode  of  action 
in  this  grievous  dilemma  1"  said  Mu^rave. 

"I,  for  my  part,  would  propose  decision  and 
ample  retaliation,"  said  Clavering.  "Do  you  not 
peroeive  that  there  has  been  a  great  storm  in  the 
uplands  last  night  and  this  morning,  and  tJiat  the 
Tweed  and  Teviot  are  roarii^  like  two  whirlpools  of 
the  ocean,  so  that  neither  man  nor  beast  can  cross 
them )  There  is  no  communication  between  tlie  two 
great  diviMona  of  the  Scottish  army  to-night,  save 
by  that  narrow  passage  betwixt  the  moat  and  the 
river.  Let  us  issue  forth  at  the  deepest  honr  of 
midnight,  secure  that  narrow  nack  of  land  by  a  strong 
goard,  while  the  rest  proceed  aword  in  hand  to  the 
eastern  camp,  surround  the  pavilion  of  Douglas,  and 
take  him  and  all  hia  awociates  prisoners,  and  then 
see  who  is  most  forward  in  using  the  rope  I" 

"It  is  gallantly  proposed,  my  brave  young  friend," 
aaid  Huagnvei  "  1  will  lead  the  onset  myself.  I 
do  not  only  ween  the  scheme  practicable,  but  highly 
promising;  and  if  we  can  make  good  that  narrow 
neok  of  land  BRSinst  our  enemies  on  the  firat  alarm, 
I  see  not  why  we  may  not  out  off  every  man  in  the 
eastern  division  of  their  army;  and  baply,  from  the 
camp  and  dtj,  secnre  to  ounelves  a  good  supply  of 
provision^  before  the  break  of  the  day. " 

These  were  inducements  not  to  be  withstood,  and 
Hiite  was  not  one  dissenting  voice.     A  gloomy . 
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faction  rested  on  every  brow,  and  pervaded  every 
look,  taking  place  of  dark  and  hideous  incertitude. 
Like  a  winter  day  that  has  threatened  a  tempest 
from  the  break  of  the  morning,  but  becomes  at  last 
no  longer  doubtful  as  the  storm  descends  on  the 
mountain  tops,  so  was  the  scene  at  Ibe  breaking  up 
of  that  meeting,  and  all  was  activity  and  prepara- 
tion within  the  castle  daring  the  remainder  of  the 

Theevening  at  last  came;  but  it  waa  no  ordinary 
evening.  The  storm  had  incressed  in  a  tenfold 
d^ree.  The  north.west  wind  roared  like  thunder. 
The  sleet  descended  in  torrents,  and  was  driven  with 
an  impetuosity  tliat  no  living  creature  could  with- 
stand. The  rivers  foamed  from  bank  to  brae ;  and 
the  daitaea  was  such  as  if  the  heavens  had  been 
sealed  up.  The  sound  of  the  great  abbey  bell,  that 
rung  for  veapen,  was  borne  away  on  the  tempest;  so 
that  nothing  waa  iieard,  save  once  or  twice  a  solemn, 
melancholy  sound,  apparently  at  a  great  distance, 
as  if  a  spirit  had  been  moaning  in  the  eastern  sky. 

Animal  nature  cowered  beneath  the'  blast.  The 
hind  left  not  her  den  in  the  wood,  nor  broke  her  fast 
until  the  dawning.  The  flocks  crowded  tt^ther 
Cor  shelter  in  the  small  hollows  of  the  monntsina, 
and  the  cattle  lowed  and  bellowed  in  the  shade. 
The  Scottish  soldiers  doted  under  their  pluids,  or 
rwted  on  their  arms  within  the  shelter  of  their  tents 
and  trenchee.  Even  the  outer  sentinels,  on  whose 
vi^ance  all  depended,  crept  into  some  retnat  o' 
other  that  was  rtearest,  to  shield  them  fVom  the 
violence  of  the  Bl«rm.  The  army  was  quite  secure, 
for  tbey  had  the  garrison  so  entirely  cooped  up 
within  their  walls,  that  no  attempt  had  been  made 
to  sally  forth  for  a  whole  month.  Indeed,  ever  sii 
the  Eugliah  were  fairly  dislodged  from  the  city,  the 
Bush-law,  and  all  the  other  ontworks,  the  attempt 
was  no  more  dreaded;  for  the  heaving  up  of  the 
portcullis,  and  the  letting  down  of  the  drawbridge, 
made  such  a  noise  as  at  once  alarmed  the  Scottish 
watchers,  and  all  were  instantly  on  the  alert,  Be- 
sides, the  gates  and  drawbridges  (for  there  were  two 
gates  and  one  drawbridge  at  each  end)  were  so 
narrow,  that  it  took  a  long  time  for  an  enemy  to 
ptssin  any  force;  and  thus  it  proved  an  easy  matter 
to  prevent  tliem.  But,  that  night,  the  storm  howl- 
ing in  such  majesty,  and  the  constant  jangling  of 
chains  and  pulleys  swinging  to  its  force,  with  the 
roaring  of  the  two  rivers  over  the  dams,  formed  al- 
together such  a  hellish  concert,  that  fifty  portcullises 
might  have  been  raised,  and  as  many  drawbridges 
let  down,  and  the  prostrate  shivering  sentinels  of 
the  Scottiah  army  have  dietinguisheil  no  additional 
chord  or  octave  in  the  infernal  bravura. 

At  midnight  the  Englieh  issued  forth  with  all 
possible  dience.  Two  hundred,  under  the  nmimand 
of  Qrey  and  CoUingwood,  were  posted  on  the  castle- 
green,  that  is,  the  narrow  valley  between  the  moat 
and  the  river  Tweed,  to  prevent  the  junction  of  the 
I  the  first  alarm  bung  given.     The  rest 
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ircrepartod  intotvo  diriHionH;  uid,  under  the  com- 
man<l  a!  MuBgrare  »iid  Heory  Clftreriag-,  went  dovn 
the  tide  of  each  river  bo  aa  to  avoid  the  atrongegt 
part  of  the  Scottish  lines,  ind  the  nuaparts  raised 
on  the  height  ClsTering  led  hia  divimon  doirn 
by  the  mde  of  the  Teriot,  along  the  botUiia  of  (be 
great  precipice,  and,  airing  to  the  mingled  din  of 
the  flood  and  the  storm,  iraB  nOTer  penieiTed  till 
f^riy  in  the  rear  of  the  Scottish  lines.  HnegntTe 
was  not  eo  fortunate,  an  the  main  trench  nui  close  to 
the  Tweed.  He  waa  obliged  to  force  it  with  hie  firat 
column;  which  he  did  with  a  rapidity  that  no- 
thing could  equaL  The  Engliehmen  threw  them- 
eelTee  over  the  mound  of  the  great  trench,  horling 
in  above  their  enemies  iword  in  hand,  and  over- 
powering them  with  great  ease;  then  over  one 
bieasC-vork  after  another,  spreading  consternation 
before  them  and  carnage  behind.  Clavering  heard 
nothing  of  this  turmoil,  so  intemperate  waa  the 
night  He  stood  with  impatience,  his  men  drawn 
up  in  order,  within  half  a  bow-shot  of  Douglas'a 
pavilion,  waiting  for  the  signal  agreed  on ;  fbr  ibcir 
whole  energy  waa  to  be  bent  againit  the  tent  of  the 
commander,  in  hopes,  not  only  to  cloture  the  Dou- 
glas himself,  and  all  hie  near  kinsmen,  hut  likewite 
their  own  prisoneia.  At  length  among  othertoondi 
that  began  to  swell  around,  Clavering  heard  the 
welcome  cry  of  "Ddddoi's  awi.t  I"  which  was  as 
readily  answered  with  "Ddddob'b  bkbx:"  and  at 
that  moment  the  main  camp  waa  attacked  on  both 
sides.  The  flyers  Irom  the  linea  had  spread  the 
alarm.  The  captain's  tent  was  Rurroanded  by  a 
triple  circle  of  lesser  tenia,  all  fall  of  armed  men, 
who  instantly  graaped  (heir  weapons,  and  stood  on 
(be  defensive.  Uany  rough  blows  were  exchanged 
at  the  first  onset,  and  many  of  the  first  ranks  of  the 
assailants  met  their  death.  But  though  thoee 
within  fought  with  valour,  they  fought  without  sya- 
tem;  wheteas  the  English  had  arranged  everything 
previously,  and  each  of  them  had  a  white  linen  belt, 
of  which  the  Scota  knew  nothing;  and  in  the  huny 
and  terror  that  ensued,  some  parties  attacked  each 
other,  and  fell  by  the  handa  of  their  hreUiren. 
Finding  soon  that  the  battle  raged  before  and  behind 
them,  they  fled  with  precipitation  toward  the  city; 
but  there  they  were  waylaid  by  a  strong  party,  and 
many  of  them  captured  and  ^ain.  The  English 
would  have  slain  every  man  that  fell  into  their 
power,  had  it  not  been  for  tbe  hopes  of  taking  Dou- 
glas, or  some  of  his  near  kinamen,  and  by  that 
means  redeeming  the  precious  pledges  that  the  Scots 
lield,  so  much  to  their  detriment,  and  by  which  all 
their  motions  were  paralyzed.  Clavering,  with  a 
part  of  the  troops  nnder  hia  eommand,  pursued  the 
flyeiB  that  escaped  as  fir  as  (he  head  of  tbe  Market 
Street,  and  put  the  great  Douglas  himself  into  no 
little  dismay;  for  be  foand  it  next  to  impoemble  to 
rally  hia  men  amid  the  storm  and  darkness,  such  a 
panic  had  seized  Uiem  by  (his  forth-breaking  of  tJieir 
enemies.    Clavering  would  doubtless  have  rifled  a 


part  of  tbe  city,  if  not  totally  ruined  tbat  dividon  of 
the  Scottish  army,  had  he  not  been  suddenly  cAle' 
back  to  oppose  a  more  dangerous  inroad  behind. 

When  Hnsgrave  first  broke  throagh  the  right 
wing  of  the  Scottish  lines,  the  noise  and  uproii 
spraid  amwo,  as  may  well  ^  conceived.  Tbi 
warden  on  (he  heights  then  sounded  the  alarm  in 
cessantly  :  and  a  most  incongmons  thing  it  waa  t< 
hear  them  sounding  (he  alarm  with  such  vigour  ai 
their  posts,  after  the  enemy  had  pasMd  quietly  bj 
them,  and  at  that  time  were  working  havoc  in  the 
middle  of  their  camp.  They  knew  not  what  wu 
astir,  but  they  made  plenty  of  din  with  their  eow- 
hoTDs,  leaving  these  whom  (bey  alarmed  (o  find  onl 
tbe  cause  the  best  way  they  could. 

Tbe  Scottish  army  that  beleaguered  tbe  castle  to 
(he  westward  caught  tbe  alarm,  and  rushed  to  the 
support  of  their  brethren  and  ctnnmander. 
in&ntry  being  first  in  t«adinese,  were  fint  put  in 
motion,  but,  on  the  narrowest  part  of  the  castle- 
green,  they  fell  in  with  the  finn-set  phalanx  of  the 
Eoglisfa,  who  received  them  on  the  point  of  their   . 
lances,  and  in  a  few  seconds  made  them  give  way.    || 
The  English  could  not  however  pursue,  their  otden   | 
being  to  keep  by  ^le  spot  where  they  were,  and 
stand  firm;  so  (bat  (he  Sects  had  nothing  ado  but    ,1 
to  rally  a(  tbe  head  of  the  green  and  return  to  the   'j 
charge.      Still  it  was  with  no  better  success  than   | 
before.     The  English  stood  their  ground,  and  again    | 
made  them  reel  and  retreat      But,  by  this  time, 
the  horsemen  were  got  ready,  and  descended  to  the   J 
charge  at  a  stiarp  trot     They  were  clad  in  armour,    ', 
and  had  heavy  swords  by  their  sides,  and  long  span   il 
like  halberts  in  (heir  hands.     Tbe  Englidi  lion 
could  not  withstand  the  shock  given  by  these,  for    i 
tbe  men  were  famishing  with  hunger  and  benumbed   'I 
with  cold,  the  wind  blowing  with  all  its  fury  straight 
in  their  faces.      They  gave  way;    but  they  were   | 
neither  broken  nor  dispersed.      Reduced   as  they   | 
were,  they  were  all  veterans,  and  retreated  fight- 
ing till  they  came  to  the  barrjers  before  the  draw- 
bridge; and  there,  having  the  advantage  of  situation,    | 
they  stood  their  greund. 

The  horsemen  passed   on  to  the  scene  of  con- 
fusion in  the  camp,  and  came  upon  the  rear  of  Ihe   > 
English  host,  encumbered  with  priaoners  and  spdl. 

When  Clavering  was  called  back,  Douglas,  who 
bad  now  tallied  about  one  hundred  and  forty  mei    p 
around  him,  wheeled  about,  and  followed  Clavering    ' 
in  the  rear;  so  that  the  English  found  themselves  in   j 
the  same  predicament  that  the  Scots  were  in  about   | 
an  hour  before — beset  before  and  behind — and  that 
prindpally  by  horeemen,  which  placed  them  under 
a  manifest  disadvantage. 

It  ia  impossible  lo  give  any  adequate  idea  of  the 
uproar  and  desperate  affny  (hat  now  ensued.  The 
English  formed  on  both  ndes  to  defend  themselves ; 
but  the  prisoners  being  nnmeroua  detained  a  great 
part  of  the  men  from  the  combat.  A  aj  arose  lo 
kill  the  prisoneis ;  from  whom  it  fint  isaned  no  (me 
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kneir,  but  it  no  sooner  passed  than  the  men  began  to 
put  it  into  execution.  The  order  vas  easier  to  give 
than  perform:  in  half  a  minute  evety  one  of  the 
guards  bad  a  prisoner  at  his  throat — the  battle  be- 
came gnoeral— every  one  btaag  particularly  engaged 
through  all  the  interior  of  the  ho«t,  many  of  (hem 
struggling  in  paira  on  the  earth,  who  to  get  upper- 
moat  and  hare  the  maalerj.  It  was  all  for  life, 
and  no  eierlion  wag  withheld;  but,  whenever  theae 
single  combata  ended  in  close  gripes,  the  Scots  had 
the  mastery,  their  bodice  being  in  so  mucb  better 
condition.  They  made  a  great  noise,  both  individu- 
ally and  in  tbeir  files,  but  tbe  English  scarcely 
opened  their  mouths;  like  br«d  mastiffs,  when  deg- 
perUel;  engaged,  they  only  aimed  at  the  vital  parts 
of  their  oppoaents,  vithoat  letting  their  voices  be 

It  is  vain  at  this  period  to  attempt  giving  a  better 
description  of  the  scenes  of  that  night,  fbr  (he  men 
that  were  present  in  the  affray  could  give  no  accoant 
of  it  next  day.  But  after  a  bard  encounter  and 
heavy  loas,  the  EngUjh  fought  their  way  up  to  tbeir 
friends  before  the  ramparts,  who  had  all  the  while 
been  engaged  in  skirmiahing  with  the  foot  of  the 
western  division,  whom  they  bad  kept  at  bay,  and 
thus  preserved  the  entrance  clear  to  thamselvea 
and  brethren ;  but  ere  the  rear  had  got  over  (he 
half  moon  before  (he  bridge,  it  was  heaped  full  of 

There  were  more  of  the  ScoU  slain  during  (he 
conflict  of  that  hideous  night  than  of  the  English  ; 
but  by  ^r  (he  greater  number  of  prisoners  remained 
with  (he  former,  and  several  of  (hem  were  men  of 
note ;  but  such  care  was  taken  to  conceal  rank  and 
titles,  after  ^ling  into  the  bands  of  their  enemies, 
(lia(  they  could  only  be  guessed  at.  De  Orey  was 
alain,  and  Collingvood  was  wounded  and  taken;  so 
that  on  taking  a  mmter  next  day  the  English  fitund 
themselvea  losers  by  their  heroic  sally. 

They  had,  however,  taken  one  pri*e,  of  which, 
had  they  known  (he  value,  it  would  have  proved  a 
counterbalance  for  all  their  losses,  and  all  the  dis- 
tinguished prisoners  that  formerly  told  against  them. 
This  was  noother  than  the  pretended  page,  Colin  Boy, 
of  whose  sex  and  quality  the  reader  has  been  formerly 
apprised,  and  whom  they  foand  concealed  among 
some  baggage  in  the  Douglas'  tent  Grievous  was 
that  pag^s  plight  when  he  fiMnd  himself  thrust  into 
a  vault  below  the  castle  of  Koiburgh,  among  fbrty 
rude  soldiers,  many  of  them  wounded,  and  others 
half  naked,  and  nothing  given  them  to  sabsiat  on. 
Concealment  of  his  true  sex  for  any  length  of  time 
was  now  impossible,  and  to  divulge  the  secret  cer- 
tain ruin  to  himself  and  tbe  cause  of  Douglas. 

Next  day  he  pleaded  hard  for  an  audience  of  Mua- 
grave,  on  pretence  of  giving  him  some  information 
(hat  deeply  concerned  himself ;  and  be  pleaded  with 
such  eloquence  that  the  guards  listened  to  him,  and 
informed  the  commander,  who  ordered  tbe  stripling 
to  be  brought  before  him.     The  next  d^  following 


was  (hat  appointed  for  (he  execution  of  Sir  Richard 
Mu^rave.  Colin  informed  the  governor  that,  if  he 
wonld  give  him  his  liberty,  he  woald  procure  a  re- 
prieve for  bis  brother,  at  least  until  the  day  oT  the 
Conception,  during  which  period  something  might 
occur  that  would  save  the  life  of  so  brave  a  youth ; 
that  he  was  the  only  man  on  earth  who  had  the 
power  to  alter  tiie  purpose  of  Douglas  in  that 
instance  ;  and  that  he  would  answer  with  bis  head 
for  the  success,  only  the  charm  required  immediate 
application. 

Hu^tnve  said  it  was  a  coward's  trick  to  preserve 
hie  own  life — for  how  could  he  answer  to  him  for 
his  success  when  he  was  a(  liberty!  But  that  no 
chance  might  be  lost  fbr  saving  his  brother's  life,  he 
would  cause  him  to  be  conducted  to  Douglas  under 
a  strong  guard,  allow  him  what  time  be  required  to 
proffer  hia  suit,  and  have  him  brought  back  to  prison 
till  (he  day  of  t^e  Conception  was  over,  and  if  he 
succeeded  he  should  then  have  his  liberty.  This 
was  not  exactly  what  Colin  wanted :  however  he 
was  obliged  to  accept  of  the  terms,  and  proceeded  to 
the  gate  under  a  guard  of  ton  meet.  The  Sco(« 
officer  of  the  advanced  guard  refused  'to  let  any 
Englishman  pass,  but  answered  with  his  honour  to 
conduct  the  stripling  in  safety  to  his  commander, 
and  in  (wo  hours  return  him  back  to  (he  English  at 
the  drawbridge.  No  more  was  required ;  and  he 
was  conducted  accordingly  to  the  door  of  Douglas' 
tent,  which,  as  he  desired,  he  was  suffered  to  enter, 
the  men  keeping  guard  at  the  door. 
'  In  the  confusion  of  that  morning,  Douglas  never 
had  missed  the  page,  nor  knew  he  that  he  was  taken 
prisoner;  and  when  tbe  boy  entered  from  his  own 
little  apartment,  he  judged  him  to  be  in  attendance 
as  uBuaL  He  bad  abundlebelowhiaarmtiedupin 
a  lady's  scarf,  and  a  look  that  manifested  great 
hurry  and  alarm.  The  Douglas,  who  was  burily  en- 
gaged with  two  knights,  could  not  help  noting  his 
appearance,  at  which  he  smiled. 

"Hy  lord,"  B(^d  the  boy,  "I  have  an  engagement 
of  great  importance  to-day,  and  the  time  is  at 
band.  1  cannot  get  out  at  the  door  by  reason  of  the 
crowd,  who  must  not  see  this.  Will  i(  please  yon 
to  lot  me  pass  by  your  own  private  door  into  the 
dty!" 

Doaglaa  cuned  him  for  a  tronbtesome  imp,  and 
forthwith  opened  the  door  into  the  concealed  way; 
and  ai  all  who  came  from  that  door  passed  unqoes- 
tioned,  the  page  quickly  vanished  in  the  suburbs 
of  the  <dty. 

The  officer  and  his  guard  w^ted  and  waited  until 
the  time  was  on  the  point  of  expiring,  and  at  last 
grew  quite  impatient,  wondering  what  the  boy  could 
be  doing  so  long  with  the  commander.  But  at 
length,  to  their  mortal  astonishment,  the;  beheld 
the  stripling  coming  swaggering  up  from  the  high 
Etrect  of  the  city  behind  (hem,  putting  a  number  of 
new  and  ridiculous  airs  in  practice,  and  quite  unlike 
one  going  to  be  delivered  up  to  enemies  to  be  thrown 
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into  a  dangeon,  or  perhaps  hanged  like  a  do;;  in  a 
day  or  two. 

The  officer  kneir  nothing  of  the  concealed  door 
and*  passage,  and  was  lo«t  in  amszatneDt  how  the 
page  should  bare  escaped  from  them  all  without 
being  risible;  but  be  wondered  still  more  bow  the 
elf,  being  once  at  libertjr,  thoald  have  thought  of 
coming  strutting  back  to  daUver  himself  up  again. 

"Where  the  devil  have  joa  been,  master,  an  it 
be  jour  will  I "  said  the  offlocr. 

What  d'ye  Ba;,muDl"  said  the  unaccoun- 
table puppy.  "What  do  1  say,  mun)"  replied  the 
oibcer,t|iiiteunRble(oaccouateitherfor  the  behaviour 
of  the  prisoner  or  hii  address;  "  iBayltrDWycbaeaeen 
18  Micluel  Scott  some  time  in  your  dayel 
Ye  bae  gi'en  me  the  glaiks  aince  by  taming  invid- 
ble;  but  be  ye  deil,  be  ye  fUry,  I  sal  eeeatc  ye  now. 
Ye  hae  nearly  gart  me  brik  my  pledge  a'  honour, 
whilk  I  wadna  hae  done  for  ten  sic  necks  as  yours. " 

"  Your  pledge  o'  honour  I  What's  that,  mun  1  Is 
that  your  hit  swordl    Stand  back  out  o'  my  gate." 

"  Sbakel  my  knackers,"  said  the  officer  langbing, 
"ifldonot  crack  thy  fool's  pate  t  What  doee  the 
green-kwl  worm  mean!  You,  sir,  I  suppose,  are 
preeumiag  to  transact  a  charvoter.  You  are  play. 
i[^  apart  in  order  to  get  off,  but  yonrsilly  stratagem 
will  fail  you.  Pmy,  my  young  master,  what  char- 
acter do  you  at  present  appear  in ) " 

"Cbaractcrme  nocbarBcleni! "  saidtbepage,  "it 
is  not  with  yon  that  I  transact,  nor  such  as  you! 
Do  not  you  see  who  I  am,  and  what  comminion  I 
beat  I  Bide  a  groat  way  back  out  o'  my  gate,  an  ye 
please;  and  show  me  where  I  am  to  deUver  this." 

"  And  who  is  that  bald  epistle  for.  Master  Qaipea; 
please  to  open,  your  sweet  mouth,  and  real  me  the 
ascription.'' 

"Do  you  not  see,  sancy  axeman)  Cannot  yon 
spelt  ill  'To  James,  Earl  of  Douglas  and  Har, 
with  greeting.  These.'  Herald  me  to  your  com- 
mander, nadkio ;  but  keep  your  distance^ne  pro- 
portioned distance,  if  yon  please." 

""),  no,  my  little  crab  cherry;  you  cheated  me 
by  escaping  from  the  tent  Invisible  before,  but  shall 


Wbc')  ibn,  tbia  dania  thia  oaiDo  In  n 
Such  EUfl  of  nnpott,  and  unwonted  ■[ 
Tall  mt,  Cothho.    Poi  methlnki  I  w 


not  do  it  again.     We'll  get  your  n 


Trag.  a/Ot  Fi 


In  this  perilous  situation  were  placed  the  two  most    i 
beautiful  ladies  of  Englsnd  and  Scotland,  at  the    ' 
cloee  of  that  memorable  year;  and  in  this  situation 
stood  the  two  chiefe  with  relation  to  those  they  valued 
dearest  in  life;  the  one  quite  unconacious  of  the 
misery  that  awaited  him,  but  the  other  prepared  to 
stand  the  severest  of  triala     Success  bad  for  some 
time  past  made  a  show  of  fiivouring  the  Scots,  but    , 
she  had  not  yet  declared  herself,  and  matters  with    ', 
them  soon  began  to  look  worse.     As  a  commence- 
ment  of  their  misfortunes,  on  the  very  night  that 
the  battle  took  place,  the  English  received  a  supply    | 
of  thirty  horse-loads  of  provisions,  with  assurances 
that  Sir  Thomas  Musgrave,  the  governor  of  Berwick, 
was  setting  out  with  a  strong  army  to  their  saceoor. 

The  supply  was  received  in  this  way :— There  wis 
a  bridge  over  the  Teviot,  which  oommunicated  only 
with  the  castle,  the  north  end  of  it  being  witbin 
the  drawbridge,  and  of  that  bridge  the  English  kept 
poasesaiOD  all  the  time  of  the  siege.  It  being  of  no 
avail  t<f  the  Scots,  they  contented  themselves  with 
keeping  a  goaid  it  the  conventof  Uai«ondieu,to  pre- 
vent any  communication  between  the  fortress  and 
the  Border.  But  the  English  barons  to  the  east- 
ward,  whose  castles  lay  contignous  to  the  Tweed, 
taking  advantage  of  the  great  flood,  came  wiUi  a 
strong  body  of  men,  and  attacking  this  poet  by  snr- 
prise,  they  beat  tbem,  and  chaaing  .them  a  consider, 
able  vay  up  the  river,  got  the  convoy  along  the 
bridge  into  the  castle. 

This  temporary  relief  raised  the  qarits  of  the 
English,  or  rather  cheered  their  prospects,  for  bigfaer 
in  inveterate  opposition  their  spirits  conld  not  be 
i^sed.  On  the  day  following,  Ukewise,  a  flying 
party  of  Sir  Thomas  Hasgrave's  hone  made  their 
appearanoe  on  the  height  a)>ove  Hnme  Castle ;  and 
blew  their  horns,  and  tossed  their  banners  abroad  on 
the  wind,  that  the  besi^ed  might  see  them,  and 


e  done  for  !  understand  that  their  friends  w 


e  astir  to  make  a 


you ;  your  time  is  expired,  and  some  more  to  boot, 
1  fear;  come  along  with  us."  And  forthwith  one 
of  Uieir  number  waited  on  the  chief  with  the  letter, 
while  the  rest  liaaled  off  the  unfortunate  page,  and 
delivered  him  bock  to  the  Englidt 


CHAPTER   IX. 


Ana  Ml  do-n  on  bU  ki 


I  diversion  in  their  favour. 

On  the  same  day  a  new  gibbet  was  encted  on  the 

top  of  the  Bush-law,  with  a  ^fting  wooden  batt«TT 
^  to  protect  the  executioners;  and  all  within  the  castle 

feared  that  the  stem  and  unyielding  Douglas  was 
;  going  to  put  his  threat  respecting  ttie  life  of  Sir 
I  Richard  Musgrave  into  execution.  Therefore,  to 
I  prevent  their  captain  from  seeing  the  scene,  and,  if 

poMible,  his  mind  from  recurring  to  it.  they  con- 
I  trivcd  to  get  a  conncil  of  war  colled,  at  which  tbey 
I  intentionally  argued  and  contended  about  matteia 

of  importance,  in  order  to  detain  him  until  the  anf- 
I  fcrings  of  his  brother  were  past. 

Tbe  Bash-law,  on  which  the  Scots  had  a  strong 
I  fortification,  rises  abruptly  over  against  tbe  wtvtcm 
I  lower  of  the  castle  of  Roxburgh ;  tiiey  were  separated 
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only  by  the  moat,  and  thoagh  at  a  great  height, 

trere  bo  Dear  each  other,  that  men  could  with  ease 

coDTerse  acroag,  and  aee  diatiuctly  what  waa  daae. 

Od  the  top  of  thia  battery  waa  the  neir  gibbet 

erected,  the  more  to  gall  (he  Eogliah  b;  witaeaaiDg 

the  death  of  their  friends. 

I        At  noon  the  Scoti,  to  the  namber  of  two  hundred, 

came  in  proceanon  ap  from  the  city,  with  tbeir 

j    prisoner  dressed  in  hia  knightly  robea;  and,  aa  they 

went  by,  Ihcy  flouted  the  EogUah  that  looked  on 

I    fnim  the  walia;  bat  the  latter  answered  them  not, 

either  good  or  bad.     By  a  drcular  route  to  the  weat- 

I    ward  they  reached  the  height,  where  they  eipoied 

I    the  prisoner  to  the  view  of  the  garriaon  on  a  aemi- 

eireular  platform,  for  a  few  minutaa,  until  a  heiald 

I    maile  proclamation,   that  unless  the  keys  of  the 

I    castle  were  instantly  delivered  at  the  drawbridge, 

the  life  of  the  noble  priaoner  wu  forfeited,  and  the 

sentence   would  momently  be  put  in   eiecnCion; 

I    and  t^en  he  condaded  by  calling,  in  a  louder  voice, 

I     "Anewer,  Yes  or  no— once— twice."     He  paused 

I    for  the  space  of  twenty  seconds,  and  then  repeated 

slowly,  and  apparently  with  reluctance,   "Once — 

'    twice — thriee,"  and  the  platform  folding  down,  the 

rictim  was  launched  into  eternity. 

The  English  relumed  no  answer  to  the  herald,  as 
no  command  or  order  had  been  given.  In  moody 
silence  they  stood  tiU  they  witnessed  the  fatal  cata- 
strophe, and  then  a  loud  groan,  or  rather  growl  of 
abhorrence  and  vengeance,  burat  from  the  troopa  on 
the  wall,  which  was  answered  by  the  exulting  shouts 
or  the  Scota.  At  that  fatal  moment  Musgrave 
stepped  on  the  battlement,  to  witness  the  last 
dying  throes  of  hia  brother.  By  aome  casualty, 
(he  day  of  the  week  and  month  happening  te  be 
mentioned  in  (he  council  hall,  in  (he  midst  of 
his  confused  ideas,  thst  mention  brought  to  bis 
remembrance  the  fate  with  which  hia  brother  had 
been  threatened.  Still  he  had  hopes  that  it  would 
have  been  postponed :  for,  as  a  drowning  man  will 
catch  at  Boating  stubble,  so  bad  be  trusted  te  the 
page's  mediation.  He  had  examined  (be  stripling 
on  his  return  to  the  dungeon,  but  the  imp  proved 
forward  and  incommunicative,  attaching  (o  himaelf 
an  importance  of  wMch  the  captain  could  not  per- 
ceive the  propriety:  yet  though  he  had  nothing  te  de- 
pend on  the  tender  mercies  of  Douglas,  as  indeed  he 
had  no  right,  he  nevertheless  trusted  to  hii  policy 
for  (be  saving  of  iiis  brother  alive;  knowing  that, 
in  bis  life,  be  held  a  bond  round  his  heart  which 
it  wsa  not  his  interest  te  snap.     - 

As  he  left  the  hall  of  council,  which  wss  in  the 
great  western  tower,  and  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  (he  Bcene  then  transacting,  the  munnnrs  of  the 
one  host  and  (he  shouts  of  the  other  drew  him  to  the 
iKiCtlement,  whence  his  eye  momently  embraced  the 


and  (be  aoldiera  around  him  perceirine(bia,and  haply 
miyudging  the  intent  of  his  motion,  selEed  on  him  I 
testnin  liim  by  main  foree.  But  scarcely  did  1 
seem  to  feel  that  he  was  held;  he  stretched  out  h 
hands  toward  his  brother,  and  uttered  a  loud  cry  of 
fnrionsdespair,  and  theninasoftertonecried,  ' 
my  brother!  my  brother!  So  yon  would  not  want 
me,  JOB  dog i— Nor  you)— Nor  youl — No,  you  are 
all  combined  against  me '.  That  was  a 
tify  you,  waa  it  not  I  Hy  curse  on  you,  and  all  that 
have  combined  against  the  life  of  that  matoblen 
youth!"  and  with  that  he  struggled  te  shake  them 
from  him.  "My  lord.'  my  lord!"  was  all  that  the 
soldiers  nttered,  as  they  lestmned  him. 

At  that  instant  Clavering  rushed  on  tbe  battle- 
ment. "Unhand  the  captain!"  cried  he:  "dare 
yon,  for  the  lives  that  are  not  yonr  O' 
lay  violent  restraint  on  him,  and  that  in  the  fall 
view  of  yonr  enemies  1 " 

"  I  will  have  vengeance,  Clavering!"  cried  UuS' 
grave,  "smpIeEUiduncontrolled vengeance!  Where 
is  the  deceitful  snd  impertinent  stripling  that  pro- 
mised BO  solemnly  to  gain  a  reprieve  formy  brother, 
and  profiered  the  forfeit  of  his  life  if  he  failed  T " 

"In  the  dungeon,  my  lord,  fast  snd  secure." 

"He  is  a  favourite  parasite  of  the  Douglas;  bring 
him  forth  that  I  may  see  vengeance  executed  on  ~ 
the  Gnt.of  them  all.  I  will  hang  every  9cot  in 
custody;  but  go  and  bring  him  the  first.  Ii 
bsae  deceitful  cub,  snd  shall  dangle  oppoaite  to 
noble  and  now  lifeless  form.  It  is  a  poc>.~  revenge 
indeed,  but  1  will  sacrifice  every  Scot  of  them.  'Why 
don't  you  go  and  bring  the  gilded  moth,  you  kennel 
knaves  t    Know  you  to  whom  you  thus  scruple  ohe- 

Clavering  wss  ulent,  and  the  soldiers  durat  not 
disobey,  though  they  obeyed  with  retnctADce,  know- 
ing (he  advantages  that  the  Scote  possessed  over 
them,  both  in  the  nnmbera  and  rank  of  (beir  pri- 
soners. They  wen(  into  the  vaults,  and  withou( 
ceremony  or  intimation  of  their  intent,  lifted  the 
gaudy  page  in  their  anus,  and  carried  him  te  (be 
battlement  of  the  western  tower,  from  whence,  son* 
fnrthercereroony,he  was  suspended  from  abeam's  end. 

DoDglaa  could  not  believe  the  testimony  of  his 
own  senses  when  be  law  whst  had  occurred.  Till 
that  moment  he  never  knew  that  his  page  was  a 
prisoner.  Indeed,  how  could  he  conceive  he  was, 
when  he  had  seen  bim  in  his  tent  the  day  after  the 
night  engagement  ?  His  grief  was  of  a  catting  snd 
sharp  kind,  but  went  not  to  the  heart,  for  though 
the  boy  had  maintained  a  sort  of  influence  over  him, 
even  mora  than  he  could  account  for  te  bimself,  yet 
still  he  was  teazing  and  impertiuent,  and  it 
(he  sort  of  influence  he  desired- 

"I  wish  it  had  been  our  blessed  Lady's  will  tehave 


heart-rending  cause  of  the  tumult.     He  started,  and  I  averted  this,"  said  he  U>  himself;   ''but  the  n 

contractedeverymusclcofhiawboleftwne.  shrinking  '  chsnees  of  war  often  light  upon  those  least  concerned 

downward,  and  looking  madly  on  each  hand  of  him.   I  in  the  event     Poor  Colin !  thy  beauty,  playfulness, 

lie  seemed  in  act  to  make  a  spring  over  the  wall :  |  and  flippancy  of  q>oech  deserved  a  l>e((er  guerdon. 
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How  shall  I  scconnt  to  my  royal  nuatreu  for  the 
cniel  faU  of  herfiirouritel" 

With  all  thU  partial  i«gr«t,  DongUa  felt  that  by 
the  loss  of  this  officiouH  page  of  the  princesa,  he 
mould  be  flreed  from  the  control  of  petticoat  govem- 
menL  He  perceired  that  the  princen  lived  ia  coa> 
cealment  lomeirhere  in  the  neighbourhood,  kept  an 
eye  over  all  bis  actions  and  movcmenU,  sad,  bj 
this  her  agent,  checked  or  upbraided  him  according 
to  her  whimaical  inexperience.  Donglaa  v*a  am- 
bitions of  bating  the  beautiful  princess  for  his  spouse 
— of  being  son-in-law  to  his  Bovereign,  aikd  the  Grat 
man  in  the  realm ;  bat  be  liked  not  to  have  his 
counaeU  impeded,  or  his  arms  checked  by  a  froirard 
and  romantio  girl,  however  high  her  lineage  or  her 
endowmeuta  might  soar.  So  that,  upon  the  whole, 
thongh  he  regretted  the  death  of  Colin  Boy  M'Alpin, 
be  felt  li^e  one  released  from  a  slight  bondage. 
Alls,  noble  chief  I  little  didst  thou  know  of  the  pang 
that  waa  awaiting  thee  ! 

It  will  be  recollected  that,  when  the  lady  Margaret 
first  arrived  in  the  camp  in  the  character  of  Colin 
her  own  page,  ahe  lodged  her  maid  in  the  city  of 
Roxburgh,  disguised  likewiae  aa  a  boy.  With  her 
she  communicated  every  day,  and  contrived  to  for- 
ward Buch  letters  to  the  court  as  satisfied  her  royal 
mother  with  regard  (o  the  motives  of  her  al>acnee — 
though  these  letters  were,  like  many  othe^  of  the 
SOX,  anything  but  the  direct  truth.  The  king  was 
at  this  period  living  in  retirement  at  bis  caatle  of 
Logie  in  Athol,  on  pretence  of  ill  health. 

The  name  of  the  muden  of  honour  thus  disguised, 
waa  Mary  Eirkmichael,  the  daughter  of  a  knight  in 
the  shire  of  Fife.  She  waa  a  lady  of  great  beauty 
and  clegiLut  address — shrewd,  sly,  and  enterprising. 

Two  days  after  the  rueful  ct,tastrophe  above  re- 
lated, vord  waa  brought  te  Douglas,  while  engaged 
in  his  pavilion,  that  a  lady  at  the  door  begged 
earnestly  to  see  him.  ' '  Some  petitioner  for  the  life 
of  a  prisoner,  "said  he;  "  What  other  lady  can  have 
business  with  me  T  Tell  her  I  have  neither  leisure 
DOT  inclination  at  present  te  listen  to  the  complaittts 
and  petitions  of  women." 

"  I  have  told  her  eo  already,"  sud  the  knight  in 
waiting;  "  but  she  refuses  te  go  away  till  she  speaks 
with  you  in  private ;  and  says  that  she  has  something 
te  commanicate  that  deeply  concerns  your  welfare. 
She  is  veiled;  but  seems  a  beautiful,  accomplished, 
and  courtly  dame." 

At  these  words  the  Douglas  started  te  his  feet. 
He  bad  no  doubt  that  it  was  the  princess,  emerged 
from  her  concealment  in  the  priory  or  convent,  and 
come  to  make  inquiries  after  her  favourite,  and  per- 
haps establish  some  other  mode  of  communication 
with  himself  He  laid  his  account  with  complaints 
and  upbraidings,  and  upon  the  whole  boded  no 
great  good  from  this  domiciliary  visit.  However  he 
determined  te  receive  his  royal  mistress  with  some 
appearance  of  form,  and  in  a  few  seconds,  at  a  given 
word,  squires,  yeomen,  and  grooms,  te  the  amount 


of  seventy,  were  arranged  in  doe  order;  every  one  in 
his  proper  place ;  and  np  a  lane  formed  of  these  waa 
the  lady  conducted  te  the  captain,  who  receive  her 
standing  and  uncovered;  but,  after  exchanging 
courteaics  with  her,  and  perceiving  that  it  was  not 
the  princess,  jealous  of  his  dignity,  he  pnt  on 
plumed  bonnet,  and  waited  with  stately  mein 
development  of  her  rank  and  errand- 
It  was  Mary  Eirkmichael. 
"  My  noble  lord,"  said  she,  "  I  have  a  word  for 
your  private  ear,  and  deeply  doth  it  concent  you 
and  all  this  realm. " 

Douglas  beckoned  to  his  friends  and  attendants, 
who  withdrew  and  left  him  alone  with  the  dame, 
who  b^:an  thus  with  great  earnestness  of  manner: 
"My  lord  of  Douglas,  1  have  but  one  question  to  I 
ask,  and,  if  satisfied  with  the  answer,  will  not  detsin  i 
you  a  moment.  What  ia  become  of  the  page  Colin 
that  attended  your  hand  of  late!"  Douglas  hesi- 
tated, deeming  the  lady  te  be  some  agent  of  the 
princess  Margaret's.  "Where  is  hel"  continued 
she,  raising  her  voice,  and  advancing  a  step  nearer 
te  the  csptain.  "  Tell  me,  as  you  would  wish  joat 
soDl  to  thrive.     Is  be  welll    Is  he  safel" 

"  He  is  sped  on  a  long  journey,  lady,  and  jon 
may  not  expect  te  meet  him  again  for  a  season." 

"  Sped  on  a  long  journey  I  Kot  see  him  sgun  for 
a  season  I  What  docs  this  answer  mean  T  Captain, 
on  that  youth's  well-being  hang  the  safety,  the  no- 
bility, and  the  honour  of  yoni  boose.  Say  but  to 
me  he  is  well,  and  not  exposed  to  any  danger  in  the 
message  on  which  he  is  gone." 

"Of  his  well-being  1  have  no  doubt;  and  the 
message  on  which  he  is  gone  is  a  safe  one.  He  is 
under  protection  A«m  all  danger,  commotian,  or 

"  It  is  well  you  can  say  so,  else  woe  would  hate 
fallen  to  your  lot,  temine,  and  to  tliat  of  onr  nation-" 

"  I  know  he  was  a  page  of  court,  and  in  the  con- 
fidence of  my  sovereign  and  adored  Lady  Margaret 
But  how  could  any  misfortune  attending  a  page 
prove  of  such  overwhelming  import?" 

"  IFota  page  of  court,  my  lord)  What  do  yon 
infer  by  that  uxisf  Pray,  what  is  he  now  I  I  in- 
treat  of  you  to  he  more  explicit." 

' '  The  plain  truth  of  the  matter  i£  ahortl;  this : 
the  boy  fell  into  the  hands  of  our  enemies  that  ni^t 
of  the  late  fierce  engagement." 

At  thia  the  lady  uttered  a  scream ;  and  Douglas, 
dreading  she  would  Ml  into  hysterics,  stretdied  odI 
his  arms  to  support  her.  '  ■  I  pity  you,  gentle 
maiden,"  s^d  he,  "for  I  perceive  you  two  have  been 

She  withdrew  herself,  shunning  his  proffered  sap' 
port,  and  looking  him  wildly  in  the  face,  mid  in  a    | 
passionate  voice,  "  In  the  hands  of  the  English  t    0    ; 
Douglaa,  haste  to  redeem  him!     Give  np  aU  the    I 
prisoneru  you  have  for  that  page's  ransom;  and  if 
these  will  not  suffice,  give  up  ^1  the  luids  of  Dooglss 
and  Mar;  and  if  all  these  are  sUU  judged  ioadeqnate. 
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gtre  upjonrwlf.  But,  bj  jonr  fealtj.  ;our  honour, 
four  nobility,  I  ch&rge  jou,  and,  in  the  name  of  the 
blesaed  Virgin,  I  conjure  yon  to  loee  no  time  in 
redeemin;;  Ihkt  jonth." 

Douglas  coald  KsrMly  contain  hia  graTity  at  tbie 
rhapiody,  ireening  it  the  fisutic  remonatrance  of  ■ 
love-aick  maid ;  but  the,  perceiving  the  bent.  oF  hia 
digpoeiUon,  held  up  ber  hand  aa  a  check  to  his  ill- 
timed  levity.  "Unhappy  chief!"  exclaimed  she, 
"little  art  thoa  aware  what  a  gulf  of  misery  thou 
art  BDgpended  OYor,  and  that  by  a  dngle  thread 
vithin  reach  of  the  flame,  and  liable  every  moment 
to  map.  Kdoif,  and  to  thyself  alone  be  it  known, 
that  that  page  waa  no  other  than  the  princew  of 
Scotland  heneir,  who,  impelled  by  romantic  affection, 
came  in  that  diBgniie  to  attend  thee  in  all  thy  periU, 
andertaken  for  her  soke.  It  waa  ihe  heiBeU  who 
•rized  her  rival,  and  placed  her  in  your  hands,  thus 
giving  you  an  advantage  which  fame  conid  not  be- 
llow. And  from  time  to  time  baa  ah«  laid  Boeh  in- 
junctiona  on  you,  written  and  delivered  by  her  own 
hand,  «s  she  Jadged  condndve  to  yoar  honour  or 
advantage.  If  yon  suffer  that  inestimable  lady  to 
lie  in  durance,  or  one  bair  of  her  bead  to  fall  to  the 
groand,  after  so  many  marks  of  affection  and  con- 
cern, you  are  unworthy  of  lady 'a  esteem,  of  the  titles 
you  bear,  or  the  honour  of  knighthood." 

When  the  lady  Grat  came  out  with  the  fatal  secret, 
and  mentioned  the  pHncesa'a  name,  Douglas  itrode 
haatily  across  the  floor  of  the  pavilion,  as  if  he  would 
have  run  out  at  the  door,  or  rather  fallen  against  it  ; 
but  the  motion  was  involuntary;  he  stopped  abort, 
and  again  tamed  round  to  the  speaker,  gazing  on 
her  aa  if  only  half  comprehending  what  she  said. 
The  truth  of  the  aggertion  opened  to  him  by  degrees ; 
and,  it  may  well  be  supposed,  the  intelligenee  acted 
upon  him  like  a  death-shock.  He  would  fain  have 
disbelieved  it,  bad  he  been  ^le  to  lay  hold  of  a  pre- 
text to  doubt  it ;  but  every  recollected  circumatance 
coincided  in  the  establiahment  of  the  unwelcome 
fact.  All  that  he  could  say  to  the  lady,  as  he  stood 
like  a  statue  gazing  her  in  the  face,  waa,  "  Who  art 
thoa)" 

"  I  am  Mary  Kirkmichael  of  Balmedie,"  said  she, 
"and  I  came  with  the  princess,  di^piised  a«  her 
attendant.  I  am  ber  friend  and  confidant,  and  we 
held  communication  every  day,  till  of  late  that  my 
dear  mistress  discontinued  her  viaita  O  captain, 
tell  me  if  it  is  in  your  power  to  save  ber  t" 

Dou^as  Hang  himself  on  a  form  in  the  comer  of 
the  tent,  hid  bis  fkce  with  his  hand,  and  at  the 
same  time  groaned  m  if  every  throb  would  have 
buret  his  heart's  casement.  He  bad  seen  his  royal, 
hia  affectionate,  and  adored  miatren  swung  from  the 
enemy's  battlements,  without  one  effort  to  save  ber, 
and  without  a  tear  wetting  hia  cheek ;  and  his  agony 
of  mind  became  so  extreme  that  he  paid  no  more 
regard  to  the  lady,  who  was  still  standing  over  him, 
Adding  the  bitterest  censure  to  lamentation.  Yet 
he  told  her  not  of  her  mistress's  melancholy  Me — 


he  could  not  tell  her;  but  the  words  he  Maculated 
from  time  to  time,  too  plainly  informed  Mary  Kirk- 
michael that  the  life  of  her  royal  mistitaa  was  nther 
in  jeopardy  or  irretrievably  lost. 

The  Douglas  saw  the  lady  no  more,  nor  r^rarded 
her.  He  rushed  from  the  tent,  and  gave  such  ordere 
as  quite  confounded  his  warriors,  one  part  being 
quite  incompatible  with  another;  and  in  the  confu- 
sion, Hary  glided  away  quietly  from  the  scene  without 
further  notice.  All  the  motions  of  Douglas  for  ti 
days  subsequent  to  the  information  were  like  Iho 
of  a  drunken  man;  he  was  enraged  without  cause, 
and  he  acted  without  consistency ;  but  the  only  point 
tovaida  which  all  these  jarring  psaaions  constantly 
turned  was  revenge  on  the  English— deadly  and 
insatiable  revenge.  When  he  looked  towards  the 
ramparts  of  the  castle,  bis  dark  eye  would  change 
colour,  and  link  deeper  under  his  brow,  nhile  his 
brown  cheeks  vould  appear  as  if  furrowed  acroos, 
and  his  teeth  ground  and  jarred  against  one  another. 
His  connsels,  however,  were  not  of  a  nature  to  ac- 
oomplish  anything  material  against  his  rivals.  He 
meditated  the  moat  deadly  retaliation,  but  was  pre- 
vented before  he  coald  put  it  in  practice. 

On  the  following  evening,  when  the  distnrtiBDee 
of  his  mind  had  somewhat  subsided  into  a  suUen 
depreeaion  of  spirit,  or  rather  a  softened  melancholy, 
he  waa  accosted  by  a  monk,  who  had  craved  and 
obtained  admittance— for  a  deference  to  these  people 
was  a  leading  feature  of  that  age.  Douglas  scarcely 
regarded  him  on  his  first  entrance,  and  to  his  address 
only  deigned  to  answer  by  a  slight  motion  of  bis 
head ;  for  the  monk's  whole  appearance  augured 
little  beyond  contempt.  He  waa  of  a  diminutive 
stature,  had  a  slight  starved  make,  and  a  weak 
treble  voice.  His  convereation,  nererthelees,  proved 
of  that  sort  that  soon  drew  the  attention  of  the 
chief. 

"May  the  blessed  Virgin,  the  mother  of  God, 
blcHS  and  shield  you,  captain!" 

"Humph!"  returned  the  Douglas,  nodding  his 
head. 

"  May  Saint  Wilhold  be  your  helmet  and  buckler 
in  the  day  of  battle— " 

"Amen!"  said  the  Douglaa,  interrupting  him, 
and  taking  a  searching  look  of  the  tiny  being  that 
spoke,  as  if  there  were  something  in  the  tones  ol 
his  voice  that  struck  him  with  emotion. 

— "  And  withhold  your  weapon  from  (be  blood  ol 
thegood,"added  the  monk,  "from  the  breast  of  the 
professor  of  our  holy  religion,  and  dispose  your  heart 
to  peace  and  amity,  that  the  land  may  have  rest, 
and  the  humble  lervanla  of  the  cross  protection. 
Why  don't  you  say  '  Amen"  to  this,  knight  I  la  your 
profcadoD  of  Christianity  a  mere  form!  and  a 
the  blessed  tenets  which  it  etyoins,  strangers  to  thy 
turbulent  bcaomi" 

"Humph!"  said  Douglaa:  "with  i 
it  spoken,  monk,  hut  yon  holy  brethren  have  got  a 
way  of  chattering  about  things  that  you  do  not 
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DndenU&d.  Adhere  to  yoar  books  »nd;oar  beads. 
1  am  »  soldier,  and  muit  stiok  bj  my  pntfeaaion, 
bearing  arms  for  my  king  and  coaatri'." 

"I  am  a  soldier  too,"  rejoined  the  monlc,  "and 
bear  arms  and  Buffer  in  a  bettercauae.  But  enough 
or  this.  I  have  a  stnoge  meeaage  for  you,  captain. 
You  muM  know  that  a  few  weeks  ago,  a  beautiful 
youth  came  to  our  monasterj'  seeking  supply  of 
writing  materiila,  which  he  could  not  othemise  pro- 
cure. He  was  a  kind  and  ingenuous  youth.  1 
supplied  him.  for  1  loTSd  him ;  and  1  have  since  wen 
him  Bondry  times  in  my  cell  But  last  night  as  I 
was  sitting  alone,  a  little  before  midnight — I  am 
afraid  yon  will  not  believe  me,  captain,  for  the  mat- 
tar  of  my  message  is  so  strange — I  had  gone  over 
my  breviary,  and  was  ^tting  with  the  croaa  pressed 
to  my  lipt,  when  behold  the  youth  entered.  I  aroee 
receire  him;  but  he  beekoned  me  to  keep 
away  ft«m  his  person,  and  glided  backwanL  1 
then  recollected  that  he  must  be  a  spirit,  else  he 
could  not  hsTG  got  in;  and,  though  I  do  not  recol- 
lect all  that  he  said,  the  purport  of  his  message  was 
o  the  f^Iowing  effect : 

"'Benjamin,'  aaid  be,  'arise  and  go  to  the 
captain  of  the  Scottish  army,  whom  you  will  find  in 
great  perplexity,  and  meditating  schemes  of  cmelty 
and  retaliation,  which  would  be  disgraceful  to  him- 
self and  to  his  country.  But  lei  him  beware;  for 
there  be  some  at  his  hand  that  he  does  not  see ;  and 
if  he  dare  in  the  alighteet  instance  disobey  the  in- 
junctions which  you  shall  from  time  to  time  lay  on 
him,  bis  sight  shall  be  withered  by  a  Tuitaut  from 
another  world,  whoae  face  he  shall  too  well  recog- 
e  ever  again  to  find  rest.  UnnkBet^amin,  I  was 
not  what  I  seemed.  A.  few  days  ago  I  was  a  lady 
in  the  prime  oryooth  and  hope.  I  lored  that  captain, 
lod  was  betrothed  to  him.  For  his  sake  I  ventured 
my  life,  and  lost  it  without  a  single  effort  on  Ua 
t  to  save  me.  But  his  fate  is  in  my  band,  and  I 
1  use  the  power.  It  is  given  to  me  to  control  or 
further  his  efforts  as  I  see  meet — to  tarn  his  sword 
n  the  day  of  battle,  or  to  redouble  the  strength  of 
his  and  his  warrion'  arms.  Hy  behests  shall  be 
made  known  to  him :  and  if  he  would  avoid  distrac- 
tion of  mind,  as  well  as  utter  ruin,  let  him  tremble 
M  disobey.  In  the  first  place,  then,  you  will  find 
him  pondering  on  a  scheme  for  the  recovery  of  my 
lifeless  body— a  scheme  of  madoMS  which  cannot 
and  may  not  succeed ;  therefore  charge  him  from 
ne  to  desist.  You  will  Gad  him  further  preparing 
n  embassy  to  my  father  and  mother  to  inform  them 
of  the  circumstances  of  my  death,  and  that  not  in 
the  words  of  truth.  But  let  him  take  care  to  keep 
hat  a  secret,  for  on  that  depends  his  success.  Tell 
Jm  further  from  meito  revenge  my  death,  but  not 
n  the  helpless  beings  already  in  his  power ;  to  por- 
ue  with  steady  aim  his  primary  object,  and  his  re- 
ward shall  be  greater  than  he  can  conceive.' " 

' '  Strange  as  this  story  may  appear,  captain,  it  is 
strictly  according  to  truth.      Yon    youiself  may 


judge  whether  it 


a  tme  or  lying  spirit  that  quke 


"  Are  yoH  not  some  demon  or  spirit  youreelf," 
said  the  Douglas,  "who  know  snch  things  as thesel 
Tell  me,  are  you  a  thing  of  flesh  and  blood,  that  yon   I 
can  thus  unfold  to  me  the  thoughts  and  purposes 
of  my  heart  ?' 

"i  oma  beingsucbos  yourself,"  said  the  monk— 
"  a  poor  brother  of  the  Cistercian  order,  and  of  the 
cloister  adjoining  to  this;  and  I  only  speak  what  I 
was  eiyoined  to  speak,  without  knowing  whether  it 
is  true  or  false.  I  was  threatened  with  trouble  and 
dismay  if  I  declined  the  commission ;  and  I  advise 
you,  captain,  for  your  own  peace  of  mind,  to  attend 
to  this  wanuug. " 

Douglas  promised  that  he  would,  at  least  for  a 
time ;  and  the  monk,  taking  his  leave,  left  the  earl 
in  the  utmost  consteraation.  The  monk's  tale  was 
so  simple  and  unmasked,  there  wsa  no  doubting  tbe 
troth  of  it;  for  without  snch  a  ci 
was  impossible  he  could  have  known  the  things  he 
uttered;  and  the  assurance  that  a  disembodied  being 
should  have  such  a  power  over  him,  thou^  it  some- 
what staggered  the  Douglas'  faith,  created  an  un- 
wonted sensation  within  his  breast  — s  sensation  of 
wonder  and  awe,  for  none  of  that  age  were  exempt 
from  the  sway  of  an  overpowering  si 


CHAPTER  X. 


OldSmf 

The  state  of  mind  to  which  the  two  oomminden 
were  now  reduced  was  pitiable.     Within  the  caetta 
of  Roxburgh  all  was  gloom  and  discontent.     In  a]ie    l 
thing,  and  that  only,  were  they  unanimous,  a  frantic 
inveteracy  against  the  Soots :  and  though  Uusgrsre    ' 
would  gladly  have  saved  Uicee  deoieet  to  him  in  life, 
yet  he  found  that  to  have  proposed  snch  a  thing  ss    I 
yielding  to  the  garrison,  would  have  been  but  adding 
fu«l  to  6ame.     Their  small  supply  soon  b^;an  again 
to  wesr  short,  and  their  privations  had  brought  on 
an  infectious  distemper  among  them,  of  which  soma 
died  every  day ;  but  every  item  added  to  their  suffer-    1 
jugs  fell  against  the  Scots,  and  all  the  cruelties  ex-    | 
ercised  by  the  latter  to  break  the  spirits  of  their  op- 
ponents only  militated  against  themselves.    Opposi-    I 
tion  to  the  last  man  was  asentimcnt  nursed  in  every    I 
English  bosom  within  the  garrison,  with  a  brooding 
enthnsisam  of  delight.     There  can  be  no  doubt  t^C    | 
they  felt  intensely  for  their  gallant  captain,  con- 
sidering the  dismal  situation  in  which  he  stood  with 
respect  to  their  enemies,  and  the  strong  hold  Ihey    I 
bad  been  ensbled  to  keep  over  his  heart    It  waapro- 
bably  the  burning  intensity  of  these  fadings  that 
was  the  great  source  of  their  unh^piness,  and  gave    | 
rise  to  the  fierce  spirit  of  disBeouon  that  daily  mani-    | 
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feated  it«elf.     Althoug-b  the?  dete«t«d  the  dead  of 

I     (be  3<»ta  in  executing  Sir  Bicbard,  yet  thej  felt  big 

death  a  Mrt  of  relief,  on  b;  it  one-half  of  the  cord 

held  round  Ibe  breast  of  their  commander  was 

broken;  and  there  is  little  doubt  that  they  wished 

I     tbemBelrea  (re«  of  Lady  Jane  Howard,  by  btir  and 

gentle  means  if  possible,  bat  at  all  erenta  to  be  rid 

.     of  that  rrantining  U«,  which  almoet  maddened  tham 

to  think  of. 
I  There  wsa  one  circumstanM  which  of  late  was  to 
I  all  of  them  wholly  unaccountable.  As  the  day  of 
the  Conception  of  the  blessed  Virgin  approached,  the 
mind  of  Lord  Musgrare,  instead  of  beooming  alto- 
gether deranged  as  tbey  had  foreboded,  became 
more  and  more  steady  and  eollected.  He  watched 
over  erery  part  of  the  economy  within  that  huge 
fortress,  and  gare  his  orders  with  pnnctnality  and 
decidon,  althou^  with  a  d^ree  of  stemnesB  that 
had  not  previously  been  observed. 

The  dreaded  day  of  the  Conception  at  length 
arrived;  and  before  noon  crowds  of  the  eitizens, 
and  people  from  the  surrounding  country,  began  to 
assemble  ronnd  the  Scottish  camp.  These  wen 
forcibly  kept  beyond  the  line  of  cireopivallation, 
while  the  r^pilar  troops  were  drawn  up  in  columns 
both  to  the  east  and  west  of  the  fortrem,  and  par- 
ticularly round  the  gibbet  on  the  Bush-law.  At 
eleven  o'clock  the  Scottish  tmmpets  soaoded;  the 
English  Boldiers  crowded  to  the  battlements  around 
the  irestem  tover  of  the  citadel,  and  Lord  HiisgT»ve 
came  up  among  the  reet,  arrayed  in  a  splendid  suit 
of  light  armour,  and  gallantly  attended. 

These  battlements  and  the  new  gibbet  were,  as 
befora  stated,  right  oppogiU  to  one  another,  and 
separated  only  by  the  breadth  of  the  moat  and  a 
very  small  slope  on  the  western  ascent;  so  that 
every  object  could  be  distinctly  seen  frwn  the  one 
place  to  the  other,  and,  by  raising  t^e  voice  some- 
what, a  conversation  could  be  carried  onaetow.  At 
the  very  time  that  Lord  Musgrave  thna  appeared  on 
the  wall,  the  Ladj  Jane  Howard  and  Sir  Richard 
Husgrave  were  introduced  on  the  boards  of  the 
gibbeL  Yes;  read  it  over  again.  I  say  Sir 
Richard  Huigrave,  for  it  was  truly  be.  The  Dou- 
glas, seuDg  that  be  could  nAt  prevail,  and  that  the 
gallant  youth  was  given  up  by  bis  brother  and  the 
English  to  his  fate,  could  not  brook  the  idea  of 
losing  by  his  death  Ihe  one  half  of  the  inflaence  he 
held  over  Mnsgra^e.  But  that  he  might  try  it  by 
stretofaing  it  to  the  very  last,  he  clothed  another 
culprit  in  Sir  Itichard's  habiliments,  tied  a  white 
clot^  over  his  face,  let  him  stand  a  proclaimed  apace 
on  tiie  boards  with  the  cord  about  his  neck,  and,  at 
the  last  moment  of  the  given  time,  there  being  no 
pariey  sounded  for  the  deUrering  up  of  the  keys  of 
the  fortress,  the  board  sunk,  and  the  man  died ;  bat 
Sir  Kchard  was  safe  in  bold. 

He  was  ag^n  produced  that  day,  being  the  eighth 
of  December,  along  with  Lady  Jane.  He  was 
dr«s*ed  in-the  suit  of  armour  in  which  he  fought  on 


the  day  be  was  taken  prisoner,  and  Lady  Jane  in 
snow-white  robes,  betokening  her  spotless  virginity. 
Sir  Kichard's  eye  beamed  with  manly  courage,  but 
the  ftesh  hues  of  the  rose  on  the  cheeks  of  Iiody 
Jane  had  blenched  and  given  place  to  the  most 
deadly  palenesa.  Both  hosts  were  deeply  affected 
with  the  sight,  and  on  this  occasion  both  felt  alike. 
There  was  not  a  heart  amongat  them  that  did  not 
overflow  with  pity  at  the  fate  of  the  two  youthful 
prisoners,  whose  doom  could  now  no  longer  be 
averted,  unless  by  a  sacrifice  on  the  part  of  tbe 
English,  with  which  even  the  most  sanguine  of  tbe 
belesguering  army  doubted  their  compliance. 

Tbe  Douglas  then  caused  a  herald  to  make  pro- 
clamation in  a  atentotian  voice;  first  stating  the 
cause  why  be  had  put  off  the  execution  of  Sir  Richard 
Musgrave  until  that  day,  namely,  hia  anxious  desire 
to  save  the  life  of  the  noble  youth,  on  the  ground 
that  the  purposed  holding  out  of  tbe  garrison  till 
the  twenty-foorth  was  a  chimera ;  and  secondly,  de- 
claring that,  unless  the  keys  of  the  caatle  were 
previously  delivered  up  to  him,  precisely  at  tbe  hour 
of  noon  the  noble  and  gallant  Sir  Hichard,  tbe 
flower  of  English  chivalry,  should  be  put  down;  and 
the  beauUfuI  and  accomplished  l^y  Jane  Howard, 
the  betrothed  bride  of  Lord  Husgrave,  subjected  ti 
B  fate  the  most  humiliating  that  ever  noble  maiden 
suffered,  and  that  in  full  view  of  both  armies, 
loud  murmur  of  detestation  sounded  from  the  walls 
of  the  castle,  but  the  columns  of  the  Scottish  atmy 
stood  and  looked  on  in  mute  and  tender  sorro 
Lord  Musgrave  placed  himself  right  opposite  t 
priaoners,  turned  his  face  straight  toward  them,  and 
gased  with  an  nndannted  air.  Sir  Richard  addressed 
him  in  tbe  same  sentiments  he  had  formerly  ei 
pressed,  the  purport  of  which  was,  it  will  be  p 
membered,  the  madness  and  folly  of  holding  out  tl 
caatle,  now  when  tbe  bright  priie  for  which  he  coi 
tended  was  lost.  For  his  own  life,  he  said,  he  b< 
counted  it  as  nothing  in  the  scale ;  but  the  bte  that 
awaited  the  lady  of  his  love,  who  had  shown  such 
derotion  to  his  interealB,  was  not  to  be  endured  or 
permitted  by  any  knight  of  honour.  Lady  Jane 
cried  out  to  him  to  save  her  from  a  doom  before 
which  her  whole  soul  abrunk ;  adding,  that  she  had 
done  much  and  suffered  much  for  him,  and  would 
he  not  make  one  effort,  one  sacrifice,  to  save  her! 

"Lord  Douglas,"  cried  Musgrave,  "will  not  a 
formal  consignment  of  aU  my  lands,  titles,  and 
privileges  in  the  dominions  of  England  ransom  tbe 
lives  of  these  two!" 

"Not  if  they  were  ten  times  doubled,"  returned 
tbe  Douglas  :  "  nor  shall  sny  earthly  thing  ransom 
them,  save  the  fiill  and  free  pnnnrnrinn  of  the  castle 
of  Roxburgh.  I  have  myself  suffered  a  loss  at  your 
hands,  of  which  yon  are  not  aware ;  and  I  long  and 
thirst  to  revenge  it  on  you  and  your  booBc," 

"Then  my  resolution  is  fixed!"  cried  Musgrave; 
"though  all  England  should  deprecate  the  deed, 
and  though  I  know  my  brethren  in  arms  disapprove 
9  89 


THE  ETTRICE   SHEPHEED'a  TALES. 


of  it,  I  must  sDd  >rUl  redeem  the  Iifm  of  these  tiro. 
Yes,  I  willUiVe  them,  and  that  without  abating  one 
iota  from  the  honour  of  the  house  of  MtugntTe. 
Sot  make  one  effort,  Ladj  Jane  1  Not  oneBacrifioe 
to  save  your  honour  and  lifel  Effort,  indeed,  1  trlU 
make  Done.  But,  jcUhout  an  effort,  I  will  make  a 
racrifioe  of  aa  high  estimation  for  you  as  ever  knight 
offered  up  for  the  lady  of  his  Iotq.  Feifaapa  it  may 
not  be  in  my  power  to  iave  jou ,'  but  in  the  eight  of 
these  rival  armies;  in  youra,  my  only  brother  and 
betrothed  bride,  and  in  the  Bight  of  Ueaven,  I  offer 
the  iMt  ransom  that  can  be  offered  by  man."  As 
he  said  these  words,  be  flung  himself  headlong  from 
the  battlement  of  the  western  tower,  struck  on  the 
mural  parapet  around  the  lower  platform,  then  on 
the  nuopftrt,  from  which  he  flew  with  a  rolling 
bound,  and  flashed  with  prodigious  force  into  the 
ample  moat.  There,  by  the  w^ght  of  his  armour. 
he  sunk' forthwith  to  rise  no  more.  The  troops  of 
the  rival  nations  stood  aghast,  with  upUfkd  hands, 
gazing  on  the  scenes  but  no  more  was  to  be  seen  of 
the  gallant  Musgrave  I  A  goi^ling  boil  of  bloody 
water  arose  above  him  as  he  sank  to  the  bottom — 
and  that  was  the  last  movement  of  one  whose  life 
l)ad  been  spent  in  deeds  of  high  chivalry  and  rest- 


Excepting  one  shriek  uttered  by  I^dy  Jane,  the 
Douglas  waa  the  first  to  break  the  awful  silence, 
which  he  did  by  these  words:  "  There  fell  a  hero 
indeed!  Noble  and  resolute  Muagnivel  1  cannot 
but  envy  you  such  a  chivalrous  fate  as  this !"  Many 
such  expresaioDs  of  enthusiastic  admiration  bnret 
from  both  armies,  not  in  shouts  of  applause,  for  these 
were  suppressed  by  Borrow,  but  in  a  iow  and  melting 
pathos  that  bespoke  the  soul's  r^ret  as  well  as  ap- 

Whcn  these  flrst  eiprewions  of  feeling  were  over, 
the  dark  and  manly  countenance  of  Douglas  sank 
into  more  than  usual  gloom  and  dejection.  Alt  the 
advantsgee  given  him,  ^nd  whidi  he  hod  deemed 
insurmonutable  by  hie  oppoDonts,  were  by  this 
desperate  act  of  Muagrave's  extinguished.  Ho  had 
now  no  more  power  over  the  English  garriaon  than 
what  be  could  make  good  with  bis  sivord  and  his  bow. 
To  have  executed  his  threats  on  Sir  Kichard  and  the 
lovely  and  romantic  Lady  Jane,  would  only  have  been 
an  act  of  despicable  revenge,  which  would  have  dis- 
gust^ his  own  followers,  and  coold  in  no  degree  have 
furthered  his  cause;  so  he  ordered  them  back  to  con- 
finement, with  directions  that  they  should  be  attended 
according  to  their  rank. 

What  was  next  to  be  done  I  That  waa  the  great 
question.  Douglas  never  once  conceived  the  idea  of 
giving  up  the  enterprise ;  for  though  the  princess 
for  whom  be  bad  undert^en  it  was  now  no  more, 
his  broad  domains  were  all  engaged.  The  very 
existence  of  the  house  of  Douglas  depended  on  hia 
success ;  and,  besides,  the  king  had  more  daughters, 
though  none  like  his  beloved  Uargaret.  Therefore 
Douglas  had  no  hesitation  regarding  the  necessity 


of  taking  the  castle.    He  was  determined  t«  have  iL    I 
But  what  to  do  next,  in  order  to  accomplish  this 
determination,  was  the  question.     Circamslances   i 
were  grierously  changed  with  him.     The  garrison 
had  got  a  supply  across  the  Teviot  bridge  during 
the  time  of  the  flood  and  the  tempest,  bat  the  Scpte    | 
could  not  ascertain  to  what  amount.     Sir  Thomas 
Hnsgrave  had  been  joined  by  some  troops  fttaa  Ibe 
shores  of  Northumberland,  and  had  issued  forth 
with  these  and  the  greater  part  of  the  ganiaon  of 
Berwick,  to  the  amount  of  fiOOO  men,  in  order  lo 
make  a  diversion  in  favour  of  the  garrison  of  Rox- 
burgh.    This  movement  by  the  governor  of  Berwick 
disconcerted  the  Douglss  most  of  alL     A  party  of 
these  marauders  had  shown  themselves  on  the  height    i 
about  Hume  Castle,  with  trompets  sounding,  and 
colours  waving  in   the  air.     From   thence  .they 
marched  on,  keeping  the  backs  of  the  hills,  nntil    > 
they  came  into  the  lower  parts  of  Leaderdale,  which    I 
they  harried,  burning  in  their  way  the  town  and 
castle  of  Ercildon.    They  next  made  a  moTement    I 
towards  Melrose,  meaning  to  establish  themselves 
in  the  rear  of  Douglas,  and  either  to  cnt  off  his  sup- 
plies, or  force  him  to  abandon  the  si^e  in  order  lo     | 
preeerra  his  own  country'  behind  him.     But  when 
they  came  to  the  river  Tweed,  they  were  opposed  by    I 
the  brave  abbot  lAwrenee.     He  had  raised  all  the 
abbey  vassals  and  retoineis,  and  showed   himself 
fairly  disposed  to  dispute  the  passage  of  the  ljr[gli<h 
over  the  river.     In  the  meantime  he  posted  message     | 
after  message  to  Douglas,  to  come,  or  send  to  bis    I 
assistance,  before  the  abbey  of  the  holy  Virgin,  with 
all  its  sacred  stores,  should  fall  into  the  hands  ol 
their  mthless  enemies. 

Douglas  was  hardly  pnt  to  it.  If  he  drew  off  from 
a  close  blockade,  the  Snglish  were  sure  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  his  absence,  make  a  salty,  and  procure 
plenty  of  provisions;  and,  in  that  case,  bis  only 
probable  hope  of  sncccss  was  cut  off.  On  the  cAher 
hand,  if  be  suffered  himself  to  be  inclosed  between 
two  armies,  his  situation  would  become  every  day 
m<»v  precarious,  and  perhaps  in  the  issue  qnite  nn- 
lensble.  Hewaa  thereforeinamannerforcedtothe 
resolutionof  making  an  effort  to  join  father  liawience, 
and  of  giving  the  captain  of  Berwick  battle  before  he 
attained  possession  of  the  rich  morustery  of  Melrose^ 

The  time  had  now  arrived  when  the  support  of 
Sir  Bingan  Redhough  and  his  Borderers  was  become 
absolutely  necessary.  Without  their  co-opetatian 
In  a  more  close  and  decisive  rrLsnner  than  that  which 
they  had  hitherto  giien,  he  could  not  now  proceed 
one  foot,  and  his  great  cause  was  ruined.  He  there- 
fore despatched  a  pressing  mesasge  to  the  chief, 
conjuring  him  as  his  friend  and  fellow-soldier,  eithff 
to  come  and  supply  his  plaoe  in  the  blockade  of 
Boxbargh,  or  march  with  all  expedition  to  Melrae, 
and  give  battle  to  the  governor  of  Berwick.  The 
dogged  and  unyielding  warden  returned  for  answer, 
that  it  had  always  been  his  chief  and  undivided  aim 
to  act  in  concert  with  his  noble  and  gallant  friend 
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uid  lord  BDperior,  the  Ekrl  ot  Donglu  tad  Itu. 
Bnt  that  he  h»d  a  pecixlur  charge  from  his  eoTerelgn 
of  the  Engluh  mlTches,  irhich  it  wu  hia  bonnden 
dutf  to  attend  to  prior  to  alt  other  coruidenttioTu. 
Whatever  he  coald  do  conform^lj  with  thia  fint 
dot;  ^mald  not  be  wanting'.  Finallj,  be  aent  him 
word,  a«  he  had  done  formerlf,  "that  if  heeoudna 
take  the  caatle,  and  confened  that  he  condna  take 
it,  he  mi^t  aend  word  to  him,  and  he  wad  take  it 
for  him." 

"Wbat  does  the  crabbed  carle  alwaja  mean  bj 
that  answer ) "  laid  the  Douglas,  when  It  was  reported 
to  him:  "perhaps  he  has  some  means  of  comntn- 
Dicatioa  with  tbaee  within  the  fortren,  some  lecret 
friend  in  diaguiae  among  onr  enemies.  Perhaps  he 
knows  of  BOme  weak  or  BccEaaible  point  among  these 
extensiTe  bnlwarka,  or  perhaps  he  reckons  on  aome 
planaible  means  of  snrmoanting  tfaem ;  tbr  the  devil's 
bead  ia  not  more  fruitful  in  expedients  than  Us 
This  is  a  msHer  of  soeh  importance  to  me  at  present, 
that  I  must  tr;  to  probe  it  to  the  bottom.  Were  1 
sure  that  he  codM  accompliah  hia  boasted  feat,  I  had 
better  engage  him  to  it  with  ono'third  of  m;  do- 
mains ;  and  at  all  eventa,  1  must  proenre  the  active 
assistance  of  his  enetgetio  force  at  present,  whatever 
maj  be  the  price.  Let  my  white  steed  Beaver  be 
caparisoned,  and  m;  atlendants  in  readiness;  I  must 
have  an  interview  with  this  man  of  the  moantains 
beftwe  I  sleep." 

The  warden  had  drawn  his  brce  down  to  Wooler, 
with  the  intontioB  of  co-operating  more  effectivelj 
with  the  DoDglaa.  He  had  heard  of  the  advantages 
that  lord  held  orer  hia  adTeraariea,  bat  nothing  of 
the  tate  eatagtn^he  by  whiuh  they  were  all  removed. 
Deeming  therefore  that  the  chanoea  were  mainly  on 
the  s^ile  of  the  Doaglaa,  he  jadged  it  his  safest  course 
to  act  ia  complete  concert  with  him. 

This  resolution  had  been  taken,  and  eo  far  acted 
upon,  that  trusty  agents  had  been  despatched  a1) 
over  the  ooantry  in  disguise,  to  eiecnte  a  portion  of 
the  great  concerted  plan,  when  the  Donglas,  at  a 
late  hour  in  the  evening,  arrived  in  the  warden's 
camp.  He  then  had  prooA  experimentally  of  the 
warden's  caution  and  vigilance.  He  came  npon  his 
ontposts  at  a  great  distance  from  the  main  body  of 
his  army.  These  withstood  his  passage,  bnt  seeing 
his  retinue  so  small,  for  he  was  attended  only  by 
two  knights,  a  squire,  and  a  guide,  they  conducted 
him  from  one  post  to  another,  till  at  length  they 
brought  him  eompletdy  gnarded  to  tbe  wardrn's 
head-qoartera ;  which  was  nothing  more  than  a 
lowly  cottage  at  Wooler  hangb-bead. 

The  doughty  ehirf  and  his  kinsmen  were  still 
sitting  in  esmSBt  convenation  round  a  rustic  table, 
with  a  tremendoos  torch  in  the  middle  of  it.  This 
was  nothing  less  than  a  huge  broken  jar  full  of  re- 
fined ox's  tallow,  and  a  Sow  peat  stuck  to  the  bead 
in  the  middle,  which  tiei&g  kindled  emitted  a  blaae 
like  a  Gab  l^hl.  The  gallant  kinsmen  were  in  deep 
conanltaUou  a&ent  their  grand  plan  of  warlike  open- 


tions,  and  the  more  they  conversed  abont  it,  the 
more  eligible  did  it  still  appear  to  tbem,  and  t)w 
more  deeply  did  they  get  interested  in  it;  so  that 
when  the  knight  in  waiting  announced  a  stranger 
who  requested  aa  interview  with  Sir  Kingan,  every 
one  seemed  disposed  to  refuse  him  admisnon. 

"  Tell  him  1  am  engaged,"  said  the  warder;. 

"  0  yes.  By  all  means.  Tell  him  we  at«  en- 
gaged," Bud  Dickie  o'  Dryhope, 

"If  it  is  another  message  from  tbe  Douglas,  I 
have  had  enongh  of  him,"  said  the  warden. 

"  Ay,  faith,  we  have  had  enough  of  him,"  aaid 
Dickie. 

"Who  is  hel  or  what  is  he  bkel"  inquired  the 

"  Ay,  that  is  the  principal  thing  to  be  attended 
to,"  said  Dickie;  "what  ia  he  like?" 

"  He  is  delivered  as  a  knight  of  most  noble  bear- 
ing and  courtly  deportment,"  answered  the  knight 
in  w^ting.  "  1  suppose  we  must  admit  hfm.  and 
bear  what  be  bas  l«  say,"  said  the  warden,  again 
taking  his  seat 

"O  yes.  B;  all  means.  Let  us  hear  what  be 
has  to  say,"  said  Dickie,  sitting  down  likewise. 

As  the  courtly  and  athletic  form  of  the  Lord 
Doo^as  came  up  the  hovel,  the  Border  gentlemen 
stood  all  up  to  receive  him,  save  Sir  Bingan,  who 
throwing  himself  ba(±  on  hia  seat,  leaned  his  chin 
on  his  hand,  and  in  that  indifferent  posture  awaited 
till  the  quality  of  his  guest  was  made  mauifeat. 
But  no  sooner  did  the  voice  of  Douglas  reach  his 
ear,  than  he  rose  up  to  salute  and  receive  him  with 
as  much  caae  as  if  he  had  been  hia  daily  visitor. 

"  You  are  hard  of  admission,  noble  Sir  Ringan," 
said  he,  ■  ■  thus  to  let  your  friends  w^t  at  the  door 
of  your  pavilion,  afler  riding  so  far  in  the  dark  to 

"  1  am  chafed  with  visitors  from  both  countries 
every  hour  of  the  day,  Lord  Douglas ;  many  of  tbem 
coming  with  complaints  which  it  ia  out  of  my  power 
to  rectify.  I  have  therefore  a  sly  inquistion  eatab- 
liahed  around  me,  that  might  haply  give  yoirr  lord- 
ahip  some  interruption.  Bat  it  was  your  own  blame. 
Had  you  announced  tbe  name  of  Douglas,  that  wonld 
have  opened  a  lane  for  yoa  from  my  farthest  outpoet 
to  this  chair,  which  I  request  you  to  occupy,  while 
I  take  my  place  here  at  yonr  right  hand.  You  are 
welcome,  noble  Earl  of  Douglas  and  Har,  to  onr 
rude  habitation.  There  is  no  man  more  so,  beneath 
our  sovereign  lord  the  king.  1  give  you  and  your 
attendants  all  kind  welcome  and  greeting." 

"Yon  are  become  as  much  an  accomplidiedconrti^ 
among  these  wild  wastes,  as  yoa  were  before  an  ac- 
complished warrior,  Sir  Ringan,"  said  Douglaa. 

' '  1  always  make  points  of  q)eskir]g  as  1  am  tqraken 
to,  drinking  as  I  am  drunk  to,  arwl  going  to  a  battle 
when  sent  for,"  said  the  warderL  "H'm,  h'm,  h'm," 
neighed  Dickie  o'  Dryhope,  screwing  up  his  mouth 
on  one  dde  like  a  shrew :  "  it  is  all  tme  onr  captun 
tells  you.  Lord  Douglaa,     That's  hia  rule.     Hhf 
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mh !  tub!  H'm,  h'm,  h'lo."  The  DoDglas  cut  nt 
Dickie  a  curiouB  aeftrching  g^Qce  from  hig  dark  e;e 
that  vaa  half  Md  b;  a  ehtggj  ejebrow ;  and  then 
tuning  to  Sir  ^ngan,  replied,  "  I  tun  bearlil;  glad 
of  it,  noble  Baron  of  Hountcomjn,  it  having  been 
for  that  ytry  puipoae  I  nought  tliia  interview  nith 
you.  Sir  Bingan  Eedhough,  fou  musl  to  battle 
with  me  to-morrow." 

"  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,"  waa  the  reply. 

"Come,  that  ia  aa  it  should  be.  W«'ll  no  more 
of  it.  We  can  have  no  more  of  it,"  Baid  Doaglas : 
"let  us  have  a  flagon  of  your  bent  wine  to  drink 
Bucceaa  to  our  anas. " 

The  wine  waa  eoon  produced,  with  plenty  of  other 
good  cheer,  with  which  the  warden's  camp  waa  then 
abundantly  gtotiA;  and  the  two  cliieb  conversed 
together  with  aa  much  freedom,  and  aa  little  apparent 
jealouay  vith  regard  to  rank  or  fame,  as  if  they  had 
been  two  brothna.  The  Uonglaa  delineated  bia 
affairs  >a  in  that  poature  in  which  succeaa  could  not 
foil  him ;  at  the  some  time  he  admitted  the  ticklish 
situation  in  which  he  stood,  owing  to  the  diversian 
de  by  the  c^ttoin  of  Berwick,  and  that  without 
an  inatant  effort  he  would  be  incloeed  between  two 
firefl.  Sir  Bingan  answered  that  he  had  heard  of 
the  incnraion,  and  therefore  he  bad  drawn  ba  troope 
down  from  the  dalea  of  Northumberland  to  lupport 
bia  friend  and  firm  ally  in  any  caae  of  neceauty  j  and 
he  concluded  by  boldly  proffering  either  to  supply  the 
Douglaa'  place  in  the  blockade,  or  march  to  the 
weat,  and  bold  Sir  Thomas  Muagrave  in  check. 
Douglas  was  delighted  to  find  the  crabbed,  croea- 
grtined  warden,  aa  he  waa  wont  to  call  him,  in  such 
a  complaisant  bumour^  and  testified  that  delight 
by  many  weU-tumed  encomiums  on  his  vigilonoe 
and  gallant  support.  He  got  introduced  to  all  the 
gentlemen  of  the  party,  with  whom  he  exchanged 
dvilitiee,  desiring  them  all  to  regard  him  as  their 
Mend,  and  one  ready  to  do  them  a  kindness  wheO' 
ever  it  lay  in  bia  power.  "And  now.  Sir  Ringan, 
since  you  hold  the  taking  of  the  castle  of  Roiburgh 
so  light,"  said  he,  "  I  think  it  is  meet  that  my  men 
and  I  should  march  and  giro  battle  to  Husgnive.  . 
Probably  you  may  have  taken  poeseeaion  of  that 
troableeome  garrison  before  we  return." 

"If  I  do,  my  lord  of  Douglas,!  take  it  formywir," 
replied  Sir  Bingan :  "  and  dtdm  all  the  priril^es, 
rights,  and  immunities  that  were  to  devolve  ou  you 
Bstheiedueerorit.  Now,  if  1  should  take  the  caatle 
of  Roxburgh  before  your  return,  I  suspect  you  would 
find  it  as  hard  work  to  expel  me,  and  these  Border 
warriora  of  mine,  as  the  halfditarved  English  that 
you  have  there  already.  I  have  all  these  brave 
fellows  to  hold  in  beef  and  malt,  my  lord  of  Douglaa; 
and  for  their  aakea  I  have  laid  down  a  golden  rule 
to  walk  by,  which  ia,  To  do  nothiag  for  notliing. 
If  1  take  the  caatle  of  Bozbuigh,  I  take  it  for  my- 
self and  them." 

Douglas  became  now  more  convineed  than  ever, 
that  the  warden  knew  of  some  flaw  or  some  tangible 


point  in  the  garrison ;  and  if  tJiere  existed  a  know- 
ledge of  such  a  thing,  he  reaolved  to  avail  himself 
of  it  by  any  means.  He  knew  Sir  Bingan  too 
to  Buppose  he  would  oonfide  hie  secret  to  him,  widi- 
out  a  certainty  of  reaping  due  advantage;  and  that, 
tberetara,  it  behoved  to  give  bim  a  prevailing  ii 
terest  in  it.  With  this  view,  he  answered  him 
jocularly;  "Though  you  were  to  receive  all  that 
waa  promised  to  me,  in  the  event  of  my  succem, 
you  would  probably  find  yourself  only  a  keer  by  the 

"  Why,  are  you  not  to  be  made  the  king's  soi 
law,"  replied  Sir  Bingan,  "and  thereby  the  fint 
eubject,  or  rather  the  first  man  of  the  realm ;  for  by 
the  indolence  and  retired  habits  of  our  soverngn, 
you  would  have  the  whole  kingdom  at  your  beck ! 
Call  you  this  nothing,  my  lord)  Or  would  it  be 
^r  and  reasonable— enppoidng  the  thing  posnble, 
which  1  do  not  pretend  to  say  it  ia— that  if  my 
warriors  and  I  should  put  you  in  possession  of  all 
this  power,  riches,  and  hoDoura,  would  it  be  fair,  I 
say,  that  we  should  be  again  turned  out  to  t 
Border  waatea,  to  live  by  our  siiifts,  without  rej^ng 
anything  of  the  benefit  1" 

' '  Shoold  yon  take  the  caatle  for  me,  in  my  absence, 
noble  Sir  Kngan,  your  reward  aholl  be  of  your  o^ 
namiug. " 

' '  Wonld  it  not  be  better.  Lord  Doi^loa,  that  the 
reward  were  settled  beforehand;  and  then  I  lose  oi 
gain  at  my  own  risk  and  peril     If  1  deliver  yon  » 


:,  lai 


opay. 


"  And  what  is  the  reward  Sir  Bingan  voold  ask 
forsach  afnece  of  inoalcnlable  service  t" 

"My  choice  of  seven  baronies  on  the  west  Border, 
to  divide  amongst  these  gentlemen  comiaonete,  to 
whose  support  1  owe  everything." 

"  Tou  are  a  master  worth  serving,  brave  Sir  Rin- 
gan. But  such  a  grant  wonld  break  my  power  on 
the  Border  for  ever." 

"  It  is  that  your  power  on  the  Border  nay  nol  be 
broken  for  ever,  Lord  Douglas,  that  I  make  the 
profl'er.  I  am  safer  without  the  venture.  But  yon 
are  a  day's  march  nearer  to  the  English  anny— 
draw  off  your  men  aiiently  before  the  break  of  day, 
and  march  against  it.  1  shall  supply  your  place  at 
the  blockade,  to  the  west  of  the  castle,  withont  Ion 
of  time,  and  answer  to  you  at  your  return  for  all 
ingress  or  egress  that  takes  place  in  that  divinon. 
If  Sir  Thomas  proves  hard  for  yon,  you  have  only  to 
keep  your  men  together,  and  fsU  back  towsid  the 
entrenchments.  You  shall  find  you  have  some  good 
back-fnenda  there." 

Douglas  had  determined  on  no  accoant  to  let  this 
proffer  of  the  warden's  ingenioua  head  and  powerful 
arm  in  the  taking  of  the  fbrtreaa  pass  without  trial ; 
so,  without  more  ado,  he  called  fbr  the  friar'a  tablets, 
and  made  out  a  grant  to  Sir  Bingan,  in  free  preaent, 
of  the  bareny  and  lands  of  GUkersclench,  and  his 
choice  of  seven  of  the  best  baronies  belonging  to 
the  house  of  Douglas  in  the  districts  adjoining  t 
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tbe  weat  border,  in  tlie  event  of  hU  putting  Junes, 
Lord  of  DoDglu  aud  Mar,  in  (all  poaseasion  of  the 
cwtle  of  Roxburgh.  This  grant  signed  and  aealed, 
the  Dougli*  departed,  after  pledging  the  warden 
and  his  friends  in  a  hearty  gtirrup-cop,  both  chiefe 
being  alike  well  pleased  with  the  agreement  the; 
had  entered  into.  The  Doaglaa  poited  back  to 
Bozbargh,  and  reached  it  juat  in  time  to  pat  the 
weetera  dirieioa  of  hia  Bnuf  in  motion  at  break  of 
dsj;  while  Sir  Singan  made  bis  musteta  b;  the 
light  of  tlie  moon,  and  marebed  off  to  the  ai^e  of 
Bozbargb. 


CHAPTER   XI. 


Then  lis  wad  oliw,  ud  lia  wad  hoMls, 
Till  ill  Ilia  ikiiu  pUjed  np  ud  nutlc; 
Whila  op  hia  thigtaa.  wl'  datUiih  buAto, 

Rao  moDj  a  kod ; 
Now  thar  haA  lott  tbalr  fuina  UMl  fuAle. 

SLu*  Robln'i  daad. 

IVII OD  tlw  rand,  that  I  ilunld  bul 
Thu  bnk  Uw  Dsck  of  lie  ana  man ; 
Now  HhB  wiU  wucked  damea  traupaa 

Wl'  alKiD  >p»dT 
Or  diln  UiB  hldn  b>  tbtm  wha  tan. 

Sin'  Rcbln'i  dnadi 

Rob  Polnw«'(  Bhff. 

On  the  same  da;  that  Dongl&a  marched  hie  men 
up  the  Tweed  towardg  Melroae,  and  the  warden  bla 
troopen  acroas  the  Border  to  theeiege  of  Roibor^, 
a  band  of  twelve  men  and  thirty  hotaea  came  up  out 
of  Eakdale  towards  Craik-Onni,  the  moat  motley 
group  tliat  had  ever  been  eeen  travercdDg  that  wild 
country.  Tbo  men  were  dreeaed  aa  EugUah  peaeanta 
of  the  lowest  order,  with  broad,  nnshapely  hata, 
made  of  a  rude  felt  of  wool  and  bair  mixed;  wide 
eoarae  jockey -coats  that  came  below  their  kneeei  and, 
instead  of  loops  or  bnttona,  these  were  bound  round 
the  middle  with  a  broad  buff  belt ;  the  reat  of  their 
dress  was  all  conformable,  save  that  each  of  them 
had  a  noble  broadsword  girded  by  his  side.  Some 
of  their  llorHed  were  laden,  sonie  of  them  half-laden, 
and  a  few  hitd  scarcely  anytliing  on  their  backs  at 
But  no  man  will  guess  what  that  lading:  cou- 
nted of.     Not   to  keep  the  reader  In  suipense,  it 

IS  of  noU-hidei;  that  ia,  of  cow-hidee,  ojten-hides, 
bull-hides,  aitd  all  sorts  of  hides  that  ever  came 
from  the  backs  of  cattle.  There  were  raw  hides  and 
dried  hides,  black  hides  and  white  hides,  hides  iritb 
horns  and  hides  without  horns;  and  of  these  cod- 
usted  their  lading,  and  nothing  else. 

The  men  alighted  at  Cnik-Crosa  to  but  their 


horses,  and  the  following  conversation  enaned,  which 
will  let  the  reader  into  the  secret  who  iheae  akin- 
deaten  were,  thus  strangely  accoutred. 

"  Wilt L^dlaw o'  Cralk,ye'reagayanaald-farrant 
cbield.  Come  near  me,  and  sit  down,  and  tell  me 
gin  ye  hae  ony  guess  vhat  our  master  the  warden 
can  be  wanting  wi'  a'  thir  confoundit  ill-mnelled 
hides?" 

"  1  hae  puzzled  my  brain  to  nne  purpose  about 
it,  Dan  Chisholm;  but  am  convinced  it  is  someway 
connected  wi'  the  si^fe  of  that  unlucky  castle; 
and  the  maist  part  o'  us  trows  that  they  an  for 
making  raip-laddets,  or  rather  whing  laddera,  for 
climbing  ower  the  wa'a;  an'  gin  that  be  the  case, 
Dan,  there  will  be  mony  ane  o'  us  throw  away  our 
lives  to  little  purpose." 

"  Now  to  hear  you  talk  about  fock  throwing  away 
their  livesl— you  that  wad  risk  your  life  for  uae- 
thing  but  a  brokea  crown  every  day  o'  the  year. 
Whj,  Will  I^idlaw,  I  hae  foughteu  often  in  the 
same  Seld  wi'  jou  sfore  this  time,  and  I  never  saw 
yon  set  your  life  at  a  cow's  horn,  let  be  the  hide  o' 
ane  (for  whilk  we  wad  gie  a  good  deal  the  day).  I 
hae  aeen  ye  ride  from  your  aiu  party,  when  that 
wing  vBsna  holly  enough  engaged,  and  blatter  into 
the  very  thickest  and  betteet  part  o'  the  field,  juat 
giming  and  laying  on  like  some  lang-uosed  deil 
come  out  o'  the  pit.  But  let  me  t«ll  ye.  Will  o' 
Craik,  it  ia  a  aair  fault  o'  youis,  and  it  is  a  clagg  o' 
the  hale  clan — the  deil  be  your  landlord  (aa  he  has 
already  been  mine,  quietly),  gin  the  hale  tott  o'  ye 
be  nae  ill  for  saying  ae  thing  an'  thinking  another. 
If  ane  bear  a  Laidlaw  complaining  o'  pinching 
and  poverty,  ye  may  amaist  be  sure  that  he  has 
the  beat  stockit  mailings  and  the  best  filled  beef- 
barrels  in  the  country'.  If  ye  hear  him  complaining 
that  the  English  are  berrying  the  Scots  up,  atoop 
and  roop,  ye  may  rely  on  it  the  8«ots  hae  been  get- 
ting the  upper  hand  and  enriching  themaels ;  and  if 
ye  hear  a  Laidlaw  pretending  to  be  averse  to  a  foray 
or  a  battle,  ye  may  depend  on  it  that  his  very 
knuckles  are  itching  and  hia  teeth  watering  to  be  at 
it  Na,  ye  needna  naul  wi'  yourmuckle  een,  Will, 
for  ye  canna  deny  the  thing;  and  it  is  a  provoking 
gate  ye  hae." 

"Hout,  dear  Dan!  we  just  hoe  it  by  kind  to  try 
what  fock  thinks  on  the  subject  a  wee;  to  sound 
them  like,  afore  we  tell  our  hale  minds.  But  a' 
comes  aye  freely  out  ere  the  hinder-end.  But  the 
truth  ia,  about  this  that  we  were  cracking,  ye  ken. 
I  dinna  mind  a  bodle  what  the  warden  be  gann  to 
do  wi'  the  akins,  provided  be  keep  his  promise,  and 
gie  me  a  living  English  cow  for  the  bides  of  every 
three  dead  anos  that  I  bring  him." 

"  There  it  goes  now  1  There  you  go  again!  Weel, 
I  ken  ye  carena  ae  doit  about  the  kye.  Ye  hae 
plenty  o'  baith  kye  and  ewes  already,  and,  on  the 
contrary,  ye  viad  gU  litem  a'  to  ken  what  our  chief 
is  gaun  to  be  about  wi'  thir  hides.  Bnt  it  is  need- 
less to  %ht  w'ye  1     Te  canna  help  that  cross  gate  o' 
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exprea^ng  joaml  Oin  ever  y«  be  drowned,  we 
■Dtkj  aeek  jou  ap  the  irateT.  There's  ae  thiog,  Will ; 
ye  may  see  the  warden  meam  Bome  genenl  good  to 
at  a'  by  thii  project,  whatever  it  is,  for  he  has  sent 
■e  man  o'  every  name  to  gather  up  the  ekins  o'  his 
natiTe  district.  Ae  Oliver,  ae  Armstrong,  ae  Lwd- 
law,  ae  Chiiiholm,  and  tira  o'  the  Bedhoughg;  fbrye 
hen  he  is  always  maist  behadden  to  bis  ain  name. 
Bot  what  am  be  the  meaning  o'  thig  ugly  dieguiee, 
I  canna  form  a  single  conjecture;  and  he  ia  aae 
Btrick  about  it  loo,  that  if  ane  o'  na  let  ouibcIb  be 
found  out,  we  lo«e  a'  chance  of  reward  or  advantage. 
8ae,  Will,  ye're  unco  weel  kend  about  Crsik  and 
Howpasley,  and  a'  the  links  o'  Borthwick,  and  ao 
am  I  about  Castle- Wearie  and  thteholm,  and  tbere^ 
abouta.  Qang  ye  into  my  father's  honae  a'  nlgbt, 
and  I'll  gang  to  Crdk;  gather  yc  up  the  hides  o' 
Teviot,  and  I  sbalt  take  Bortbwick  in  my  road.  My 
father  will  maybe  be  a  wee  sweer  to  take  ye  in,  bat 
ye  mauD  make  yoor  way  on  h!m  the  beat  gate  ye 
can;  he  hw  the  beet  stockit  pantry  on  Teviot-head, 
but  a  bit  of  a  Ludlaw'a  fault,  compluningayemaist 
when  be  baa  least  reaeon.  He  has  a  capital  stock 
o'  hides,  but  seeing  that  Engliidi  disguise  he  may 
deny  them ;  therefore  try  him  firat,  and  if  be  winna 
produce  them,  gang  up  the  bum  about  half  a  mile, 
aud  in  a  lown  crook,  weel  hidden  frae  a'  the  world, 
yo'll  find  a  bit  hou^e  wi'  a  dozen  o'  good  hides  in 
it.  If  be  winna  gi'e  yon  them  at  a  fair  price,  ye 
maun  e'en  take  them  for  naething,  as  it  ia  a'  for  his 
ain  advantage." 

"  Na,  na,  Dan.  Weel  I  wat  I'll  do  nae  flic  thii^! 
I  wadna  diapnte  wi'  the  auld  man  nor  anger  him  for 
a'  the  hides  in  the  hale  barony." 

"There  again!  Aye  the  auM  man!  Now,  the 
"Lord  forgi'e  ye ;  for  ye  never  met  wi'  him  a'  your  bfc 
but  yo  baith  angered  him  and  disputed  wi'  him.  Bot 
nae  mair  abont  it.  Take  ye  Sandy  Pot  o'  the  BurU' 
fit,  the  queer  bairum-skairum  devil  Tam  Oliver, 
Banldy  Elliot,  and  Bauldy  Armstrong  wi'  yon ;  and 
I'll  take  Jamie  Telfer  o'  the  Dodhead,  Jock  o'  the 
Belorrin,  Jock  Anderaon  o'  nae  place,  and  Geordie 
Bryden  o'  ereiy  place,  wi'  me,  and  good  luck  to 
the  skin  trade!" 

It  was  one  of  those  sort  of  winter  days  that  often 
occur  in  January,  when  the  weather  is  what  the 
shepberds  call  "in  the  deadthraw,"  that  Is,  in  a 
etrnggle  between  frost  and  thaw.  There  waa  a  dark 
cloud  of  rime  resting  on  the  tops  of  the  bills,  which 
shrouded  them  in  a  veil  impervioas  to  vision  beyond 
the  apace  of  a  few  yards,  and  within  that  cloud  the 
whole  height  appeared  to  be  covered  with  millions 
of  razors,  evcrj'  pile  of  bent  and  heath  being  loaded 
with  ice  on  the  one  side,  so  that  each  had  the  exact 
resemblance  to  a  raior-blade,  all  of  which  appeared 
to  be  cast  in  the  same  mould,  and  of  the  same  beau- 
tiful metal.  The  feet  of  the  hones  aa  they  travelled 
through  this  made  a  jingling  noise,  as  if  they  had 
been  wading  among  cryslaL  As  they  came  lower 
down  on  the  hiUs  the  air  became  softer,  and  the 


ground  was  tite  at  those  ice-eand1e«;  but  an  un- 
common gloom  hang  over  holm  and  dale. 

Old  Peter  Chisholm  was  walking  on  the  green  to 
the  westward  of  his  house,  looting  at  his  ewes  com- 
ing bleating  down  from  among  the  dark  foldings  of 
the  rime,  and  aaying  to  himaelf,  "I  wonder  what 
can  be  word  o'  thae  dirty  herd  callants  the  day,  that 
they  are  letting  the  sheep  come  a'  stringing  in  lang 
raws,  and  raring  and  bleating,  into  the  how  o'  the 
water  that  gale.  The  coantr)''B  in  a  loose  state 
'enow,  for  the  strength  is  a'  out  o'l ;  a  raid  o'  thirty 
stout  English  thieves  wad  herry  the  hale  water.  An 
sic  were  to  come  this  gate  the  day,  my  stock  wad  be 
a'  gane." 

Peter  was  prood  of  his  ewea  for  all  that,  and,  giv- 
ing them  a  wbiitlc,  he  threw  the  plaid  over  his 
shoulder,  set  his  broad  bonnet  up  before,  and  turned 
about  to  go  home  to  look  after  the  shepherd  lada. 
As  he  turned  his  face  to  the  north,  be  naturally  cast 
his  eye  up  toward  the  Limyclench  hiDs,  where  it  in- 
stantly embraced  the  appalling  sight  of  Will  Laidliw 
o'  Cruk,  and  hia  disguised  oompeers,  with  their  fif- 
teen horses,  coming  stretcbingdowntberidge,  right 
opposite  to  Pate  Chishohn's  hinel  of  bonny  wheel- 
homed  ewes.  The  old  man's  eyes  were  dauled  in 
hia  head,  and  a  paralytic  affection  leized  his  whole 
frame.  "  Lord,  pity  ns!  Sow  see  what's  coming 
yonder,"  said  Peter :  "  I  tauld  them  aye  what  wad 
happen!  but  no  ane  wad  heed  mel  Oh  dool  to  the 
day !  A  man  may  soon  bae  muckle,  and  soon  hae 
naething  in  thii  wearifu'  country.  O  Dan,  Simon, 
and  Jock,  the  strength  o'  my  house!  wherefore  are 
ye  a'  gane  and  left  your  gear  to  gang  aa  it  came! 
Dear  bought!  far  soofibt!  and  little  fortbe  baud- 
ding," 

By  the  time  Peter  got  thus  hi  witb  his  soliloquy 
he  waa  quite  out  of  breath;  for  he  was  not  only 
walking  hBt,  bnt  he  was  absolutely  running  towards 
borne,  with  a  sore  stoop,  and  knees  bent  much  for- 
ward. Still  as  he  hobbled  he  continaed  to  apostro- 
phize in  short  sentences,  as  he  could  gather  a  little 
breath  now  and  then  to  utter  a  small  portion  of  the 
concatenation  of  repulsive  ideas  that  presented  them- 
selves one  after  another — "Naething  but  trash 
left,  daughter.  Bessy  Chisholm ;  heh!  areyetheirint 
May  Chisholm,  Where's  your  titty  1  Poor  tafi^l 
ruined  tawpiea!  What  are  ve  gaun  gaindering 
about  that  gate  for,  as  ye  didnaken  wbilk  end  o'  ye 
were  uppermoitV  "That's  easily  kend,  father. 
What  has  come  ower  ye  I  Hae  ye  sefn  a  waiiock, 
that  yo  are  gaping  and  glowring  at  sic  a  dismal 
rate?"  "Waur  than  onj  warlock,  ye  twa  glaikit 
idle  bizzica.  Off  wi'  jerkin  and  wilycoat,  and  on 
wi'  doublet,  breeks,  and  buskins  instantly.  Belt 
on  bow,  buckler,  and  brand,  and  stand  for  life,  limb. 
gear,  and  maidhood,  or  a's  gane  in  ae  kink.  Ohdool 
be  to  the  day!  dool  be  to  the  day!  What  are  ye 
standing  glinting,  and  looking  at  ane  anitber  there 
fori  Cast  your  een  up  to  the  Carlin-rigg,  and  see 
what's  coming.    A' harried,  ravaged,  and  murdered! 
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Come,  come:  don  your  billies'  c1m«;  let  na  m&ke 
leabow;  it  will  maybe  mve  Bomething,  Warn 
herd  ciJluiU;  Ut  the  stoatest  of  them  arm,  and 
the  ireskeit  ria  and  drive  sheep  uid  cattle  eo' »,'  oat 
o' eight  amaag  the  elouda.  Ohdool  tothedtyl  Na, 
na ;  for  a'  the  houees  that  are  in  the  country  here 
thej  oome  Btraightl     Nae  winning  by  this  place." 

The  lasaea  seeing  their  father  in  Buch  a  queruloul 
mood,  and  the  motley  troop  fait  approaching, 
acqnieaced  in  his  mandate,  and  without  delay 
mounted  themaelvcB  each  iu  a  suit  of  their  younger 
brother'!)  clothes,  while  old  Peter  Htoodover  them  bo 
le  that  they  pat  all  to  rights,  always  giving  such 
directions  as  these:  "Come,  come,  cornel  atr^, 
clasp,  belt  and  buckle;  and  gudeaake  Etald  op  yoor 
cuflk  Your  arms  hing  at  your  shoulder  blades  as 
they  were  off  joint.  Hout  fie  I  bout  fie !  Wha  ever 
saw  young  chields  hae  sic  lucbts  o'  yellow  hair 
luDgin  fleeing  iu  the  wind  1  Come,  come,  strap  and 
'  stiiDg  down;  swaddle  it  round  wi'  aax  diizen  o' 
wheelbands,  and  bsten  a  steel-belted  fur  cap  ower 
aboon  a'.  Yare,  yare  !  Loid  tauff  us  1  Here  they 
come  I     What's  to  be  our  fate  1    Keep  close  for  a  wee 

''Uilloa!  Wha  hands  the  house  1"  was  tollied 
from  the  door  by  the  deep-toned  voice  of  Will  Xisid- 
law. 

"  There's  naebody  in  but  roe,  and  I  downa  come 
to  the  door.  Ye  had  better  rida  on,"  cried  old  Peter, 
in  a  weak  tremulous  voice. 

"  Wilt  thou  answer  to  thy  nam%  or  hut  thou  ■ 
name  to  answer  tol"  said  Will,  feigning  to  speak 
the  broad  Northumberland  dialect,  which  sorted 
very  ill  with  his  tongue:  "An  thou  he's  leel  man 
and  true,  coome  and  bid  thee  guests  waUcome.  It 
is  Ood  speed,  or  spubue  wi'  thee  in  three  hand-dapa." 

"  Spulzie,  quo'  the  man !"  exclaimed  Peter;  "the 
muckle  fiend  spuUie  the  aumaunerly  gab  that  spake 

"—and  with  that  he  came  stoiqiing  over  his  staff, 
and  coughing  to  the  door,  speaking  in  a  quaveri:^ 
treble  key.  "  A  bonny  like  purpose '.  What  wad 
ye  epulzie  fraa  a  poor  auld  man  that  hasna  as  muckle 
atween  him  and  the  grave  as  will  pay  for  hawking 
it,  and  buy  a  hagabag  winding  sheet )  SpuUie,  quo' 
he!  That  isagood  joke  I—he— he—he  (cough)  hoh 
— hoh— hoh.  I'm  sae  ill  wi'  that  host!  Eh  I  wha 
hae  we  a'  here  I    Strangers,  I  think !" 

"  Goodman,  we  were  directed  to  your  house  for  a 
nigbt's  entertainment  or  two,  if  you  are  the  old  rich 
yeoman  yclept  Patrick  Chisholm  of  Castle- Weary. " 

"  Na,  na !  I'm  nae  rich  yeoman.  I'm  naething 
but  a  poor  berried,  forsaken,  reduced  auld  man  !  I 
hae  nae  up-puttiug  for  ought  better  than  a  flea. 
Ye  had  better  ride  on  down  to  Commonside.  There's 
plenty  there  haith  for  man  and  hone.  Come  away, 
I'll  set  you  down  the  length  o'  the  ford,  and  let  you 
see  the  right  gate." 

"Come  neighbours,  let  us  go  away  as  he  lays; 
we'll  never  make  our  quarters  good  on  this  au)d 
carle, "  said  Sandy  Pot,  in  a  whisper  to  bis  com- 


panions;  "  and  troth  do  ye  ken  I  wad  rather  lie  at 
the  back  o'  tbe  dyke,  before  I  imposed  myself  on 
ony  body.  'Od,  my  heart's  woe  for  the  poor  auld 
niggard," 

"  Come  away,  lads,  come  away,"  cried  Peter. 
"  The  days  a^  unco  short  'enow ;  ye  haena  time  to 
put  off." 

"  Stop  short  there,  my  good  fellow,"  cried  Laid- 
law,  "we  have  some  other  fish  to  fry  wilb  you  be- 
fore we  go,  I  am  informed  you  have  a  large  slock 
in  hand  of  the  goods  in  which  we  deaL  You  have 
had  lucky  lifts  tbia  year.  Plenty  of  good  hides 
with  youl" 

"Bonk  mispntion,  and  base.rsscally  jests  o 
poor  auld  man.     Not  a  single  hide  sbout  the  hale 
town,  forby  the  ane  on  my  back,"  cried  old  Peter. 

"My  orders  are,  worthy  old  yeoman,  to  give  (air 
prices  to  such  as  produce  their  bides,"  said  LaJdlaw. 
' '  But  whoever  refuses,  I  am  obUged^  to  search  for 
them  ;  and  if  I  find  any  I  take  tbem  at  my  own 

"  0  dear,  honest  gentlemen,  I  downa  joke  wi'  ye: 
hoh,  hoh,"  coughed  Peter.  "  Qin  ye  be  fbr  a  place 
to  stay  in  a'  night,  come  away  as  long  as  it  is  day- 
light." 

"  Why,  with  your  leave,  my  good  fellow,  we  must 
lodge  with  you  to-nighL  Hearth-room  and  ha'- 
room,  steed-room  and  eta'-room,  is  tbe  fHendly 
stranger's  right  here.  Small  things  will  serve:  a 
stone  of  English  beef  or  so,  and  two  or  three  pedu 
of  oats." 

"  Beef,  quoth  the  n 
for  a  white  corby  as  Ix 
my  bam.     Will  ye  no 

"Not  UU  1  makes) 
honest  yoeman.     To  that  am  I  bound." 

Tbe  four  skiu-dealera  next  tbe  door  alighted  and 
went  in,  leaving  their  horaes  with  the  other  t' 
who  went  and  put  them  up  in  a  good  large  stable 
with  plenty  of  stalls.  Peter  ran  back  to  the  house 
in  perfect  agony,  speaking  to  himself  all  the  way. 
"They  are  very  misUared  chaps  thae.  They  maun 
snrely  either  be  Low  Dutch,  or  else  suton  o'  Selkirk, 
tbat  they  are  sae  mad  about  skins.  I  little  wat  how 
I  am  to  get  rid  o'  them-" 

The  two  lasses  appeared  armed  cap-a-pie  like  two 
young  men;  and  though  Bess  was  Will  Laidlaw's 
own  sweetheart,  he  did  not  recogniie  her  through 
thedieguise,  neilhcrdidahe  once  suspect  him. 
two  made  a  little  swaggering  about  the  pril-dealtra 
as  they  called  them  entering  the  pantry,  but  not 
choosing  to  measure  arms  with  them,  the  weak 
suffered  the  strong  to  pass ;  and  Will  having  his  ci 
soon  discovered  tbe  huge  barrels  of  beef  below  the 
ground,  with  empty  ones  above  tbem.  Old  Peter 
shed  tears  of  veiation.  when  he  saw  this  huge  snd 
highly-valued  store  wss  all  discovered,  but  bad  ni 
a  word  to  say  for  himself,  save  now  and  then,  "  i 
fairly  come  by,  and  hardly  won ;  and  there  ia  ta 
right  nor  law  that  says  honcal  men  should  be  eaten 


I    Ye  may  as  weel  look 
in  my  pantry,  < 

search  for  your  bolt-hides. 
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up  wi'  Bonier*.  May  ane  speir  where  ye  comefne, 
or  by  whi*»  right  ye  do  thU ! " 

"  Why,  man,  dost  thou  uo  hear  and  dost  thou  no 
Bee  that  we're  coome  jooBt  frem  K  worthoomberiandi " 

"Aha!"  thought  Peter  to  himeelf;  "English 
thieves  after  a' t  I  had  some  hopes  that  I  conld  dia- 
tlo^igh  Scots  tongues  in  their  heads.  But  a'a  gaue, 
a'a  gane  I " 

"  Now,  auld  yeoman,  if  thou  hast  aword  of  trooth 
in  thee,  tell  us  where  the  hides  are,  and  va  will  pay 
thee  for  them." 

"No  ae  hide  about  the  town.  No  ane,  either 
little  or  muckle," 

"Whyaoore  am  I  them  coos  doodnae  coome  to 
thee  witboot  heydea,  did  they  1  That  I  can  inawBT 
for,  tbey  bad  a'  beydes  and  bones  Udth  when  they 
came  frem  hwome." 

' '  Waur  than  BTer  I  wanr  than  ever ! "  ezcUimed 
Pate  Chisholm  to  himself  as  he  son^t  another 
apartment:  "the  very  men  that  the  kye  were 
reaved  fhte  come  to  take  revenge!  CaUanc,  come 
here  and  apeak  wi' me.  Haate  to  a  oe^bboar'B  house, 
andnuaethefny.  We  ahall  never  be  a' quietly  pal 
down  wi"  halfadoien." 

"  Dearest  father,"  eaid  May,  "  I  dinna  think  tbe 
men  mean  ony  ill,  if  ye  wad  be  but  ciTil." 

"  Civil  or  no  civil,  wench,  it  is  aa  good  to  have 
half  a  dozen  armed  men  lying  concealed  near  us," 
said  Peter:  "an  we  dinna  need  them,  the  better. 
Bin  your  ways,  and  gar  raise  a'  the  auld  men  and 
the  young  lads  in  the  two  neist  towna,  for  there  is 
nae  ither  lefL     Pith's  good  in  a'  play," 

The  maid  did  as  she  was  ordered,  and  Peter, 
seeing  that  no  better  would  be,  tried  to  compel  him- 
to  a  sort  of  civility,  which  however  sat  on  him 
with  a  very  bad  grace.  But,  hides  I  hides  I  nothing 
but  hides  was  the  burden  of  their  inquiries :  while 
Peter  durst  not  fir  his  life  produce  the  hides,  deem- 
ing that  every  man  would  know  the  hides  of  his  own 
e,  and  nreftk  tenfold  vengeance  on  himaelf  and 
household.  He  knew  not,  he  said,  what  his  eon 
Dan,  who  took  care  of  all  these  mattere,  had  made 
of  them— sold  them,  he  supposed,  to  the  curriera  and 
sutors  of  Selkirk,  and  more  than  this  Pata  would 
)t  acknowledge.  There  was  no  other  thing  for  it, 
)r  perhaps  did  Laidlaw  want  anything  else,  than 

r  him  and  bin  companions  to  walk  up  the  bum 
and  make  a  seizore  of  the  whole  of  Peter's  eicellent 
bides,  with  which  they  ratumed  laden  to  his  dwell- 
His  confusion  and  distress  of  mind  were  most 
appalling  when  Laidlaw  spread  them  all  out  before 
him,  and  asked  in  a  very  particular  manner  to  he 
iutormed  where  be  bad  got  them.  Oh  I  Peter  knew 
bing  about  them.  They  were  not  his  at  oU.  He 
did  not  know  to  whom  they  belonged.  But  he 
lid  not  stand  to  speak,  turning  bis  back  always 
Lhe  men,  and  hasting  away,  cooghing  and  speak- 
to  himself.  He  conid  have  seen  these  pre- 
iptuaus  sbin-nen  roasted  on  a  brander,  for  they 
now  put  him  out  of  all  patience,  and  all  hope  I 


"  Pr«y  thee  now,  mine  good  IMeiid,  fnfotm  a 
this,"  said  Laidlaw;  "did'at  thou  nwot  get  this 
seame  fleckered  one,  and  this  brvoad  one  here,  on 
the  third  of  the  last  mwonth;  and  here's  wother  three, 
did'st  thou  nwo  get  tbem  on  the  twentieth  of  the 
seamemwonthl  Now  tell  me  this,  I  sty,  ffbywhere 
is  thou  going  groombling  Into  theeeel  1  Turn  about 
the  feace  to  tbe  heydes,  and  answer  to  the  pwoint " 

"Aff  hands  is  fair  play,"  said  old  Pate:  "I  winna 
be  forced  wi'  ony  unmannerly  English  lown  that  ei 
1  eaw  atween  the  een;"  and  with  that  he  heaved  his 
staff  and  struck  Laidlaw  across  the  shoulders,  and 
over  the  steel  bonnet  repeatedly,  who  was  like  to 
burst  with  tepteased  laughter,  but  still  peruEted 
in  his  qneriea. 

"  What  ails  the  owld  eatwiddied  csrle,"  said  he, 
"  that  he  witino  iwswer  a  ceevil  question  1  I's  jwoat 
wanting  to  tank  to  thee  aboot  booaineBa,  and  thou 
flees  vut  in  a  reage  and  breaks  me  head.  Come 
touni  again,  and  tell  me  when  and  where  tbon  got'sl 
thia  one;  see,  this  wheyte  one  here!  'What's 
moombling  at  1  Wolt  thou  tell  me  the  price  of  them, 
thanr' 

"  I  want  t«  hae  naething  to  do  wi'  yon,  and  as 
little  to  say  to  you ;  therefore,  gang  about  jour  bmi' 
nees,  and  dinna  plagoe  a  poor  auld  unfeiroeh  man. 
The  gate  is  afore  ye,  and  your  company's  wanted 
eUe  where." 

Will  would  take  none  of  these  hints ;  he  fallowed 
his  unco urteous  host  about  and  about,  tjll  at  lost  hi 
fairly  holded  him  beyond  the  Bre;  and  then  he  took 
his  seat  over  against  him  and  conversed  on,  while 
his  companions  dropped  in  one  by  one  and  joined  ii 
it.  For  a  while  they  got  it  all  to  themselves,  bat 
at  length  Pate,  not  being  able  to  make  better  of  it. 
Buffed  himself  to  be  drawn  in  by  degrees  to  join 
them,  still  preserving  the  same  strain  of  diangenn- 
ouMesB.  Tbey  asked  who  the  two  handseme  strip- 
lings were  that  attended  him,  and  spread  the  board 
with  proviuonsl  He  answered  that  they  were  two 
eons  of  his  own.  "Sons  of  thine!"  said  Laidlaw; 
"whoy,  whatarethdr  names  1"  "Simon and  John," 
answered  he;  "or  rather  Sim  and  Jock,  forthat's  how 

"  Whoy,  mon,  that  is  the  queerest  thing  I  ever 
heard,"  said  Laidlaw;  "  then  thou  host  two  s< 
of  the  neomc  of  Jock,  and  other  two  of  the  neame 
of  Sim,  fori  saw  two  of  that  neomc,  strapping  youths, 
iu  the  warden's  camp."  ! 

Peter  wist  not  weU  what  answer  to  make;  and    | 
therefore  only  added,  "Ay,  ay!  were  yon  in  the    ' 
warden's  campl    Then  tell  me,  is  there  ony  word 
frae  my  son  Dant"  | 

"Ay,man,lcantelltheencnewaofDan  asthon  ' 
never  beard'st ;  behasidttenBt  his  supper  hand  snd  1 
neivewi'  the  deil."  Atthesevords  one  of  the  young 
men  behind  them  (May  Chisholm  to  wit)  ntt«nd  a 
suppressed  scream,  and  from  that  moment  Will  . 
lAidlaw  smelled  a  rat,  and  soon  discovered  his  own  I 
beloved  Bess  Chisholm  standing  gazing  at  him.  , 


THE  SIEOE  OF  ROIBCBGH. 


Beaa  Mid  1«  the  ikio-dMler  nest  to  h«r,  who 
chanced  to  be  Sandj  Pot,  ■ '  Pray,  air,  wben  jou  wen 
in  Uie  cunp  of  Bir  Bingkn  Bedfaoogh,  did  ;ou  noM 
a  bnve  troiqw,  aTrieDd  of  oon,  lumed  Lwdlairl" 

"Oh,  yea,  that  I  did,"e^d  Sandy:  "I  know  him 
mU."  Thii  WM  a  gloiiout  joke  for  Pot,  and  his 
GMncBdea  irere  afiud  he  would  pereeven  in  it  till  he 
pat  their  eecret  out  altogether. 

"How  ia  he  reported  in  the  annyl"  eaid  the: 
"  I«  it  alill  alleged  that  he  ia  the  bravest  and  moat 
BacoetafBl  battler  in  the  baron'a  array  1" 

"BoUUr,  I  anppoae  yon  mean,"  said  Sandy,  "for 
aa  to  hia  battling,  Qod  mead  tiiat.  He  ia  not  noted 
for  ought  that  I  ever  hekrd  of,  except  for  keeping  a 
fiunkey,  or  a  wai-i'-  tbe-chamber,  aa  the  Frenchmen 
ca'  it;  and  it  ig  reported  thro'  all  the  annj,  that 
that  teaitg  o'  hia  ia  an  English  girl.  I  ran  t«l1  yon 
that  your  neigbboar,  Will  Laidlaw,  ia  uotoiiona  for 
nothing  elte  beaide  tbit." 

"  It  ii  falae  aa  thyaelf,  and  thy  peQured  nngene- 
roua  nation,"  nid  the  diaguiiod  maiden.  "  I  know 
my  friend  to  be  honour's  self,  and  of  a  hooM  wboae 
conrage  and  integrity  were  Dtrer  called  in  qneation. 
The  man  that  dins  to  lUnder  him  bad  better  do  it 
Mmewliere  elae  than  in  my  preaence,  and  noder  mj 
father'*  roof.  Bat  I  degraded  him  nyself,  by  put- 
ting hia  name  into  the  mouth  of  aueh  a  mean 
forager  aa  thou  art  1  The  man  wboae  actiona  are 
base  always  accnaee  the  brave  and  generona  of 
deeda  auoh  aa  hit  own." 

"Bleaa  me,  what  aila  the  chiell"  aaid  Sandy, 
laaghinggood  hnmouredly;  "wbat'athe  great  ill 
o'  keeping  a  waUyf  I  aince  keepit  ane  myael, 
there'*  nae  doubt  o't,  till  my  uncle,  Qideon  Scott, 
■et  up  hia  bine,  and  gart  me  part  wi'  the  crea- 

The  reat  laughed  at  Sandy  being  put  out  of  eonn- 
tenauce  by  the  indignant  stripling;  but  Beny 
Chiaholn  tnraed  on  her  heel,  and  walked  out  at  the 
door,  mattering  expnaaioni  about  vulgarity,  raw 
hides,  andmiggote;  and  Will  Laidlaw,  not  able  to 
contain  himaelf,  raae  and  walked  out  alter  her  in  a 
vimble  mate  of  mental  agitation.  At  be  approached 
the  stable  door  qnietlj,  into  which  ibc  had  tomed, 
he  heard  her  saying  to  heiaelf,  "Laidlaw  keep  an 
English  mistrew  in  disgoiae  1  No,  the  fellow  is  a 
poltroon  and  a  liar,  and  1  will  not  believe  it." 
Will  entering  at  that  moment,  seised  her  hand  be- 
tween both  his,  and  kissed  it,  saying  in  a  passionate 
■tyle,  "  My  own  dear  and  high-apirited  Beai  Chia- 


Never  was  there  seen  snch  a  statne  of 
"nie  tonea  of  Uie  voice,  now  uttered  in  ite  natural 
kej,  were  familiar  to  her.  But  the  figure  that 
uttered  tbem !  To  b«  addreaaed  in  that  style  by  a 
great  bnrly  thief  of  an  Ikiglish  skin-buyer  outwent 
all  comprebension.  She  waa  in  a  man's  dresa,  be  it 
remembered,  and  there  she  stood,  with  her  face 
half  nisDd,  her  mddj  lip*  wide  apart,  and  her  set 
eyes  of  shining  blue  showing  a  miitunof  aaton- 


iahment  and  disdain.  "What)  what)  sir,"  was 
all  she  could  say,  until  the  ragaamffio  figure  re- 
minded her  of  some  love-tokeoa  and  vows,  of  which 
none  knew  save  ona  But,  with  a  woman's  natural 
caprice,  she  now  was  angiy  at  him  in  tnm  having 
discovered  her  true  sentiments,  and  Rfused  to  ac- 
knowledge him  as  her  lover  in  that  hateful  die- 
guise,  unless  the  meaning  of  it  was  explained  to  her. 
He  told  her  that  the  m<*ning  of  it  was  unknown  to 
himself;  that  ha  took  it  at  hie  captain's  command ; 
but  that  his  fortaae  depended  on  the  secret  being 
kept. " 

"There  yon  are  safe,  at  all  ere&le,"  said  she; 
"  and  it  it  well  yon  have  disaloaed  yourself  in  time, 
for  my  &ther  has  raised  the  country,  and  it  is  not 
improbable  that  before  lo-morraw  yon  should  have 
been  all  dead  men." 

"1  think  we  have  been  in  greater  jeopardies," 
said  be:  "bat  in  the  meantime  keep  up  your  dis- 
guise, that  my  comndea  may  not  discover  your  sex; 
and  we  two  mast  have  some  private  diaoourse  daring 
the  night,  for  I  have  much  to  say  to  you. " 

"  Not  I,  msatw,  I  winna  court  ae  word  wi'  a  man 
in  the  drcM  of  a  vulgar  Kngliih  boor;  for  it  is  aae 
hatefu'  to  me,  I  can  like  nought  that's  within  it. 
Ah  mel  I  wot  iU  how  it  is;  but  I  think  I  hardly 
detest  it  sae  sair  already." 

"  My  bonny,  haughty,  pawkie,  sweet  Elizabeth !" 
cried  Xdudlaw.  But  Isaac  the  cntate  saya,  that, 
being  himself  a  married  man,  he  ooald  not  go  on 
with  all  the  overcharged  outrageous  stuff  that  passed 
between  these  two  fond  lovets;  so  he  passes  it  over, 
as  well  ss  the  conversation  at  their  evening  meal, 
which  BcM  took  eaie  to  make  a  plentiful  and 
savoury  one ;  and  in  the  meantime,  she  waa  in  sDcb 
hi^  Bpirita  henelf,  that  the  troopera,  who  did  not 
know  her,  took  the  young  man  for  the  moat  swag- 
gering puppy  they  had  ever  seen.  She  challenged 
Sandy  Pot  to  fight  her  with  single  rapier,  knowing 
well  that  laidlaw  would  find  some  means  of  prerent- 
ing  it;  but  it  was  evident  that  old  Peter  tbongfat 
her  entirely  out  of  hor  aensea,  for  he  tried  to  get 
her  away  from  about  the  house  to  the  residence  of 
one  of  the  ndghboaring  gentlemen  yeomen  for  the 
night,  bnt  the  experiment  was  vuu. 

When  he  saw  such  a  g«odly  supper,  or  dinner, 
(for  they  were  both  in  one),  set  down  to  these  un- 
couth and,  to  him,  onweloome  gueeta,  he  could  not 
contain  bis  chagrin,  and  at  fint  refused  to  turn  out 
to  the  board  or  partake  with  the  rest  But  when  he 
saw  that  the  good  tare  would  all  go,  he  grew  as  rest- 
less as  if  he  had  been  sitting  on  pins,  till  Bess,  who 
knew  his  way.  took  him  by  the  arm,  and  pretended 
to  force  him  jocnlarly  out  to  the  table.  But  Peter 
waa  not  ill  to  fwee;  for  in  place  of  receding,  he 
made  all  the  hsste  into  the  bead  of  the  boatd  tbathe 
could,  tbongh  st  the  same  time  always  repeating, 
"I  tell  ye,  callant,  it  is  downright  waslery."  He, 
however,  plied  as  good  a  knife  and  aa  good  a  bom- 
q>oon  as  any  of  them  alL 


THE  ETTRICK   SHEPHERD'S  TALES. 


While  the;  were  ;e(  bndl;  engsged  »t  thdr  meal, 
the  tramp  of  honw  wh  heaid  approaohiiig  the  door 


eaitona  vay. 

The  two  diBgnued  matda  (whom  b;  tbe  b;  we 
shoold  diBtingniBb  bj  the  nunet  of  Sim  and  Jock, 
u  thej  ouBtuned  these  that  night),  were  atanding 
eating  at  the  hall-drMeer  behind  the  backs  of  tbe 
trcopeie;  and  when  the  trampling  waa  fint  heard, 
Jo«k  grew  as  pale  as  death,  bnt  Sim,  who  knew  what 
guMta  wen  withio,  which  the  other  did  not  ki>o#, 
showed  a  eonrage  so  andaanled,  that  it  appeared 
wonderful  to  all  preeent,  mta  one,  bat  to  Jock  in 
putlcalar:  "0  ho)  The  nearer  night  the  mae 
begga^^"  cried  Sim.     "  Who  have  we  next  V 

■'That  beats  oag^t  I  oTer  heard  in  mylifefei- 
claimed  Pate ;  "  I  think  the  fock  be  gane  dii- 
tractedl;  madi  What  bringa  them  a'  here!  Ib 
there  no  another  ha'  bonae  and  pantr?  in  the  hale 
conatr;  bnt  mine  1  It  ie  hard  to  be  eaten  out  o' 
hoDie  and  hald  wi'  aemera  and  atraTagera  thia  gate. 
May  Liberton'a  luck  befa'  the  hale  e'  them.  Gallant 
Jock,  set b; that  meat  onto'  ^ht." — "Stop  for  a 
wee  bit,  an  ;e  like,  goodman,"  said  Bauldj  Arm- 
strong: "it  iibeetaje  todoae  thing  afore  another." 

By  tbig  time  the  dialogue  had  commenced  in  the 
court ;  Bimmj  went  briskly  to  the  door  by  himaelf, 
and  demanded  of  the  Btnngera  who  they  were,  and 
what  they  wanted.  They  aoawered  with  heeitation, 
that  they  suppoaed  they  had  Icet  their  way,  and  re- 
queued to  know  who  held  the  hooie,  and  how  it  was 
called}  "The  house  is  held  by  my  fkther,  a  leel 
Scottish  yeoman,"  aud  the  youth;  "and  already 
full  of  stiangeia  to  the  door,  as  well  *a  every  stall  of 
his  stable  with  thdr  horaea.  Fassonj^nr  way,  and 
peace  be  wi^  you."  "Did  not  I  tell  you  we  had 
lo*t  onr  way  1"  said  the  first  speaker,  riding  ap  to 
the  door.  "  Pray,  who  are  the  strangera  within  1 
We  hate  lost  a  party  of  oar  frienda  " 

"  The  men  are  from  the  touth,  master:  free-traders, 
they  may  be  called.  Hen  of  horns,  hides,  and  hair, 
sir.  Yon.  I  suppoee,  are  of  theaune  professionV 
"  Predsely  of  the  same."  said  the  atraDger,  light- 
ing from  his  horse,  and  entering  the  house. 

He  was  followed  b;  other  two,  for  there  were  but 
four  in  all,  and  the  fourth  was  a  boy  wbtoo  theykft 
holding  their  horaea.  When  they  came  in  upon 
Peter  and  his  Jolly  hide-menAanU,  they  were 
visibly  disappointed,  aiul  viewed  thegroUaqne-look- 
ing  group  with  marked  curiosity.  These  were  not 
the  men  they  expected  to  have  fonnd,  that  was  evi- 
dent ;  but  perceiving  their  English  habits,  they  ven- 
turedtoaddpeestJum.  They  were  answered  in  blunt 
cntUng  terma :  for  our  troopera  knew  them  although 
the  disguise  prevented  their  bting  known  ag^n. 
Having  learned  tbe  name  of  the  house  and  its  owner, 
they  began  forthwith  to  inquire  if  anything  of  a 
young  aobteman  liad  been  seen  at  that  place,  with 
auch  andsuch  attendanta;  for  they  had  traced  them  to 
that  very  house,  they  said,  and  if  the  possenors  eonld 


give  no  account  of  thsm  they  would  be  held  sa  re- 
sponsible. Old  Peter  said  there  were  so  many 
people  came  to  that  house,  that  it  was  impoamble  he 
could  tell  a  tale  of  one  of  them  distinct  frvm  another; 
hut  tbe  intrepid  Sim,  knowing  his  back  friends, 
told  him  the  whole  story  in  a  few  words,  and  then 
asked  them  in  turn  what  they  had  to  say  concern- 
ing it 

"Whoy,  I  has  joost  to  say  this,  young  chap, 
that  I  am  to  boond  thee  and  all  the  hymilie,  lud 
carry  yen  all  to  anawer  before  a  meeting  of  the 
wardens." 

"Ay,  and  it  is  prwoper  reyght  and  prwoper 
reason  t«o,  that  they  should,  friend,"  said  Laidlaw, 
pretending  to  take  bis  part,  to  see  what  he  would 
say.  Will  knew  tbe  three  men  to  be  three  notori- 
ous English  thieves,  of  the  set  of  the  Halls  and 
Beids,  and  that  they  could  not,  in  fact,  be  sent  in 
search  of  the  Lady  Jane  Howard ;  bnt  he  could  not 
divine  their  motive  for  coming  there,  or  making  the 
inquiry;  therefore  he  took  the  Northnmberisnd 
tongue  as  well  as  be  conld,  and  eneoursged  Ihem  in 
converaation  till  a  late  hour.  Yet  he  eould  lean 
nothing ;  only  be  was  sure  they  were  oome  about  no 
good  end.  As  for  old  Peter,  when  he  saw  two 
partiK  of  Englishmen  eome  upon  him,  and  heard 
that  they  laid  their  heads  together,  be  gave  himself 
and  all  that  he  had  up  for  lost;  and  hoping  toeon- 
dliate  their  ftivour  in  acme  measnre,  he  actually  in- 
treated  these  last  comers  to  mt  down  and  share  of 
the  remnants  of  their  supper,  which  they  did  in  a 
right  liberal  manner,  while  Peter  went  «ut  and 
in  to  learn  the  newa  He  found  by  this  time  nine 
men,  well  amed,  assembled  in  the  bam,  that  had 
gathered  from  the  neighbouring  houses,  whose  In- 
habitanta  were  all  bound  to  rise  and  awist  one  an- 
other on  any  emergency.  These  were  moMly  old 
men  or  very  young  ones,  the  flower  of  the  B<Hder 
diatrida  being  all  In  tlie  warden's  camp^  WiU  hhe- 
wise  informed  bis  sweetheart  privately  of  his  suspi- 
cions; and  perceiving  that  the  sttangera  were  ei- 
tremely  well  mounted,  and  heavily  armed,  he  de- 
sired her,  if  poaaible,  to  find  meana  of  concealing 
their  horses.  This  the  supposed  Sim  soon  effiscted. 
The  boy  itill  held  them  at  forage  by  the  aide  of  tbe 
old  castle-walt;  and  he  being  brought  in  and  set 
down  to  supper,  some  of  tlioae  in  the  barn  were 
warned  to  take  the  horses  quietly  to  the  concealed 
honse  up  in  the  hollow  bum.  They  were  soon  se- 
cured there ;  and  the  thieves  perceiTing  that  no  one 
left  the  iKniBe,  never  had  the  smallest  snspidoo  of 
any  trick,  the  boy  being  fast  aaleep  behind  tbe 
board.  At  length  all  of  them  grey  drowsy,  and 
b^^n  to  compose  themselves  to  reat  as  thej  best 
eoald,  save  two  fond  lovers,  that  were  whiqtering 
their  vows  and  their  secrets  to  each  other. 

About  midnight,  when  all  wss  quiet,  theae  two 
heard  the  cry  of  WMtt!  tfeiAee/  tnm  a  neigh- 
bonring  mountain,  which  in  a  short  time  was  re- 
tamed  from  two  different  placea  in  the  valley. 


THE  BIEQE   OF   ROXBCEOH. 


"  Now,  I  will  Ujr  mj  ii«ek  in  wad,"  wMipend  Will 
to  hu  Bwaatheut,  "  tJiat  then  ii  x  thief-nid  to- 
night; mnd  that  these  thres  hkve  either  come  here 
to  watch  vou,  or  to  out  your  thio&tB  in  caae  of  miiit- 
ance ;  or  perhapa  they  ma;  have  indeed  loat  their 
party  la  the  niat.  Bat  this  I  ken,  adther  a  Beid 
nor  a  Hall  erer  came  that  far  into  Scotland  for  good. 
It  (he  &By  riia,  take  yon  tiie  command,  andfearne- 
thing.  Hy  frienda  and  I  will  defeud  you,  and  clear 
yonr  way." 

"  Bat  what  shaU  we  do,  dear  LaidUw,  with  these 
three  mon-troopers  and  the  boy  1 " 

"  We  must  either  alay  or  bind  them  the  fint 
thing  we  do,  or  perhaps  leave  them  to  waddle  to  tha 
hilla  in  their  armonr  on  foot  the  best  way  they 

The  maiden'i  heart  trembled  at  the  thonghll  of 
what  lay  before  her;  aa  for  old  Fate,  he  kept  going 
out  and  in  like  a  restless  spirit;  and  if  he  had  not 
lost  hia  danghter,  and  knew  not  where  ahe  waa,  he 
proposed  to  hare  fastened  doom  and  windovt,  and 
burned  all  the  nine  Bnglidunen  where  they  lay,  for 
he  had  no  faith  in  any  of  them,  and  weened  them  >Xl 
come  tat  the  paipose  of  rnining  him.  As  he  was 
going  about  preparing  matters  for  this  laadable 
purpose,  one  of  the  shepherd  lad*  camo  with  the 
fray,  and  related  a  dismal  tale.  He  said,  Uiat  be 
and  hia  OMupanions  had  drivea  oat  all  the  sheep  and 
cattle  to  the  heights  among  ^  mist,  as  they  had 
been  commanded ;  that  in  the  coarse  of  the  evening 
they  lieard  many  calls  and  whistlee  around  them; 
andjnst  a*  the  moon  rase  a  band  of  Kngliah  thievea 
came  ronnd  them,  and  drove  them  all  off  towards 
Bilbope-bead.  Peter's  awembled  fnenda  advised 
him  (a  talce  the  skin-men's  fifteen  hones,  and  what 
remaned  at  home  of  bis  own,  and  ride  off  and  try 
t»  recover  the  pray,  without  slanuing  bis  dangerous 
guesla ;  but  Peter  was  bent  on  faatening  the  doors, 
and  burning  them  akin  and  bone,  for  he  said  they 
vonld  never  get  so  easily  qnit  of  them.  The  two 
anxious  loven  hearing  a  bustle  without,  opened  the 
caaament,  and  oretbesrd  a  part  of  these  perplexed 
words  and  reasonings  Then  hastening  out  to  join 
coansel,  thay  raised  the  fray  openly.  The  hennc 
Sim  flew  to  horse,  and  desired  all  that  were  friends 
to  the  Scots  to  follow,  while  L^dlaw  addnaaed  his 
compeen,  saying,  "  Up  lads,  and  let  as  ride;  our 
heat  must  not  be  berried  while  we  an  under  hia 
root" 

"  No,  no!"  exclidmed  the  thieves,  all  in  a  breath; 
"  he  mast  not  be  berried  and  we  under  his  roof; " 
and  no  <Hie  appeared  in  half  sacb  a  hurry  as  tbey 
were  to  mount  and  be  gone. 

"  Stop  short,  my  good  fellows,  till  I  speak  with 
yon  for  a  minute,"  said  Laidlaw;  "make  me  sure 
which  side  you  will  take  before  you  go,  else  one  foot 
you  atir  not  from  that  firemde.  1  know  yon  for 
Anthony  Beid  of  Whickhope,  and  thoae  for  two  of 
your  connns  of  Ternthead,  and  ahi«wd]y  suspect 
yon  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  Ibray." 


Anthony  drew  hia  aword :  so  did  Laidlaw.  But 
the  English  troopers  were  bold  and  desperate  fellows; 
and  before  Laidlaw's  ftiends  eould  gather  round  him 
to  his  aavstance.  the  three  having  covered  tbemselvea 
with  their  bueklen,  fbrced  their  way  out,  back  t 
back,  and  ran  Sandy  Pot  through  the  left  shoulder, 
who  preved  on  them  too  rashly.  When  they  mieeed 
their  bones,  and  saw  that  they  were  clean  gone,  tbey 
foamed  like  as  many  furies,  and  setting  their  backs 
to  the  wall,  swore  they  would  Gght  it  oat  The 
oraabat  might  have  bees  attended  with  much  blood- 
shad,  had  not  all  the  people  rushed  Avm  the  bam 
and  overpowered  them.  They  were  then  taken  into 
the  house  and  bound,  while  Pot  and  Hay  C'hisbolm, 
alias  Jook,  were  left  as  guards  on  them,  with  orders 
to  kill  the  first  that  should  offer  to  loose  either  him- 
self or  any  of  bia  companiona.  This  whole  soene 
was  quite  beyond  Peter  Chisholm'a  capacity.  He 
could  in  nowise  eoncoiTe  bow  the  one  party  of 
Engliabmen  aualed  with  such  energy  in  detecting 
and  binding  the  others.  Still  he  was  anything  bat 
satisfied ;  the  matter  having  outgone  hia  compre- 
bennon,  as  well  as  that  of  all  his  associates,  save 

Tbey  now  mounted  without  delay,  and  rode  with 
all  speed  toward  tbe  PasBof  the  Hermitage,  by  which 
patb  they  suppceed  the  droves  most  proceed;  and 
just  as  tbey  went  down  the  Bedeleneh,  leading  their 
horses,  (hey  saw  the  cattle  pas^g  at  tbe  foot  of  it. 
The  party  amounted  scarcely  to  their  own  number; 
but  tbe  sheep-diivers  were  not  come  in  view;  so 
tbey  mounted  their  hoives,  and  instently  mixed 
with  the  men  behind  the  drove,  without  offisring  to 
stop  the  cattle.  At  the  same  time  they  placed  a 
guard  of  two  farther  behind,  te  prevent  til  intelli- 
gence firom  passing  between  the  two  parties.  When 
this  was  effected,  Simmy  challenged  the  cattle  i 
his  father's,  and  desired  the  driver*  te  give  them 
up;  but  to  thia  the  captain  of  the  gang,  whose  name 
waa  Gabriel  Beid,  the  yoanger  brother  of  Anthony, 
and  capt^n  in  bis  abaence,  only  mocked,  imitating 
tbe  diarp  treble  notes  of  (be  petulant  jounker,  and 
telling  him  that  he  woold  not  give  them  up  fiH' 
(hree-soora  such  men  aa  he  waa,  elae  be  waa  better 
than  be  looked.  Aa  he  said  this,  however,  be  kept  a 
curious  eye  on  tbe  rough  exterior  irf  the  tall  athletic 
English  peasants  by  whom  the  youth  was  sarronnded, 
which  Laidlaw  perceiving  accosted  him  in  bis  feigned 

"Wboy,  friend,  we  are  onuntrymen  of  tbeeown, 
and  know  thee  fall  weeL  Thoa's  Gabriel  Keid  of 
Tiochend.  Bat  tbee  billj  Anty  is  taken  prisoner 
this  Bsame  mwoming,  and  if  thou  disna  gie  np  tl 
kk,  his  bead  will  be  ch^ipil  off,  as  weel  as  tiieee  of 
tbee  twa  coosina  tbe  Ha's.  Sae  thou  hast  ney  ohdoe 
left  but  to  yield  up  thee  ill-gotten  gaiiL" 

"  And  what  dog  art  (hou  that  takeat  part  against 
thee  own  counttymenl"  said  Beid. 

"Oo,  I'a  a  dealer  in  tbe  leather  line,  as  weel  as 
all  iny  friends  there.     We  have  our  trt«  passages 
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tnd  wMTMit;  for  the  good  of  both  coantriaa ;  but  ire 
«re  hoDwt  men,  and  by  chuice  were  lodged  in  the 
hooM  of  the  owner  of  theae  cooa,  and  most  we  jooe- 
(ice  done  to  him.  I  boond  thee  bnrother  with  mee 
oim  h&ndi." 

"  Then  the  devil  bind  thee,  Ibou  tnitor  kutve! 
uid  for  thee  raward,  this  to  thj  bwnpan!"  B^d 
Gftbriel,  drawing  out  his  sirani,  and  attacking  Lsid- 
law  without  more  ado.  Will,  who  wbi  never  back- 
ward at  a  bruUie,  receiTed  the  enconnter  without 
fiinohing.  and  calling  for  fiur  play  and  elbow-Toom, 
both  proceeded  to  decide  the  da;  by  single  combat, 
while  the  reet  drew  aloof  and  looked  on,  enconraging 
them  only  with  cbeenandapplauinTewordg.  Laid- 
law  woa  mounted  on  Anthony  Beid's  gallant  Heed, 
which  Gabriel  remarked,  and  that  added  to  big  taa- 
cour  againiit  the  Bkia-mao  at  leaat  ten  degrees. 
The  ground  was  exceedingly  bad,  so  that  theyoould 
not  wheel  for  weapon-space  without  a  parley;  but 
aeitherwouldaBk.it.  They  fought  eloae  together, 
first  with  theircwordbladet,  and  afterwards,  astbeir 
hoiaea  came  in  contact,  they  dashed  each  other  with 
their  hilts.  Both  weie  iUghtly  wounded,  but  Laid- 
law  rather  had  tbe  wont  of  it.  "  Be^rew  thine 
heart,  if  (bou  baat  been  a  skin-merchant  all  thy 
life,"  said  Qabriel,  as  he  turned  his  horse  in  the 
path  for  another  encounter.  They  had  now  changed 
sides,  and  this  encounter  was  longer  and  more  in- 
reterate  than  (be  first  Laidlaw  not  being  quite 
master  of  his  mighty  and  farious  steed,  was  twice 
in  imminent  danger,  losing  his  brood  slouehed  bat 
in  (he  B(ruggle,  the  crown  of  which  wsa  cross-barred 
witheCeeL 

Poor  Sim  had  changed  colours  tea  (imee  dnee  tbe 
oombat  b^an ;  and,  on  seeing  this  last  struggle, 
he  lest  all  command  of  himael^  and  rushed  with  bis 
Eword  drawn  (o  Loidlaw's  mens.  H'ataelf,  did  I 
say?— alas,  no  one  knew  tbe  (me  sex  lave  her  lover, 

1  no  one  in(erfered  till  she  was  met  by  aa  Eng- 
lish trooper  balf-way,  who  unhorsed  and  wounded 
her  with  aa  much  esse,  of  course,  as  she  bod  been  a 
ebild.  Will's  eye  caught  the  flrat  glance  of  her 
IS  she  was  falling,  and  galloping  up  (o  (be  rescue, 
bareheaded  as  be  was,  be  dove  the  trooper's  bur- 
gonet,  and  slew  bim  a(  the  first  stroke,  fieid  fol- 
lowed him  up ;  but  Laidlaw's  ^ric,  now  fnlly  pro- 
portiomd  to  the  high  mettle  of  his  steed,  was  a 
mateh  for  anything.  He  rode  against  bis  antagon- 
ist wi(b  all  his  fuiy,  and  having  (be  advantage  of 
the  b/ae,  overthrew  horse  and  man,  and  galbiped 
over  (hem.  Then  throwing  himself  from  his  horse, 
and  seising  the  forlorn  warrior  by  the  (broat,  called 
out  with  a  voice  of  fury,  "  Rescue  or  no  rescue  ? " 
"No  rescue!  fiedadak  to  (be  fray] "  was  tbe  resolute 
and  fatal  reply.  Will  could  not  atond  to  reason  sny 
more  at  that  time,  so,  without  more  ado,  be  ion  bim 
throogh  (be  body,  and  flew  to  the  reeeue  of  his  be- 
loved and  heroic  EUixabetb,  for  there  the  combat  be- 
L  to  thicken.  Bhe  wss  on  her  feet  ere  he  arrived, 
and  well  guarded,  and  mounting  her  palfrey,  she 


bade  her  lover  head  (be  &ay,  and  pay  no  r^oid  to 
her,  for  she  was  nothing  the  worse.     He,  however, 
saw  (be  bkod  upon  her  bassonet,  and  was  roused  to 
perfect  fury.     The  battle  now  became  general ;  but 
it  was  no  tegnlar  engagemeat,  being  scattered  hen 
and  there  tbrougb  all  the  drove — aome  fought  be- 
fMe  the  cattle,  some  behind  them,  and  some  in  the 
middle^    It  was  reported,  that  at  one  time  there 
were  fifteen  single  combats  all  going  on  at  the  same 
instant.     Therefore,  to  have  been  an  engagement 
on  a  small  scale,  i(  proved  a  very  bloody  one,  several 
being  slain  and  wounded  on  both  ndea.     But  (he 
IremMidoaa  sldn-mercbante  bore   down  all  before 
tbem  wherever  tJwy  went.     Thrae  were  inured  (a    \   • 
battle,  while  (he  (hieriog  moa-troopere,  as  well  aa 
the  hinds  on  the  Scottish  side,  were  only  used  to 
desultory  warfare.     The  bare-headed   leather-mer- 
chant, in  particolor,  was  a  dismal  sight  to  the  for- 
ayers,  for  having  soon  rid  himself  of  his  first  anta- 
gonist, he  continued  galloping  about  the  Geld  where- 
ever  be  saw  two  engaged,  and  cut  down  all  of  tbe 
adverse  party  as    he  went,  or   rode   them   down, 
giving,  with  every  stroke,  a  haul  grin  and  a  grunt. 
The  men  thought  the  devil  was  oome  among  them,     1 1 
or  else  that  be  had  &irly  taken  jiiiiiimiiiiii  of  a  akin-     1 1 
merchant;  andgividg  np  tbe  contest,  a  few  of  Ihem    |, 
tried  to  escape  by  flight,  which  they  did  by  quitting    i 
their  borsea  and  gaining  some  iuacoeaible  gnwnd. 
Tbe  drivers  of  the  sheep  likewise  made  their  escape. 
for  they  found  the  drovea  deserted  in  tbe  Hcfic.     ' 
The  w«ikeet  of  the  men  having  been  left  behind    I 
with  them,  they  bad  come  in  view  of  the  field  of    , 
combat,  and,  marking  bow  i(  terminated,  had  ^led     | 
them  away  out  of  danger. 

Cbisholm's  party   brongbt   home   five  priaoneis 
with  them,  twelve  English  horse*  well  eapariaoned,     I 
and  all  the  prey,  save  one  ox  that  WiU  Laidlaw  had 
ridden  over  and  alain  in  (he  plenitude  of  his  wrath.     ' 
The  Scot«  had  no  fewer  than  nine  killed  and  giiev-    : 
oualy  wounded  out  of  their  small  party,  of  whom 
one  of  the  latiinwia  the  brave  and  lovely  Bea  Chis-    I 
holm,  who  was  so  faint,  that  Will  was  obliged  to 
carry  her  ^  the  way  boms  on  bis  iKHse  befora  bim,     1 
clawed  to  bis  bosom,  he  not  fslHng  to  kiss  her  pal-    ' 
lid  Aeek  many  a  time  by  the  way,  while  aU  the    | 
rest  wondered  at  I^dlaw's  great  concern  about  the 
youth.     When  Peler  saw  his  child  borne  into  the    | 
bouse  pale  and  wounded,  be  lost  all  recollection  of    ; 
(he  secret  of  her  sex,  and  cried  out,  "  O  my  poor    ! 
BenI  my  dear  dangbterl    What  had  1  ado  nuking 
a  man  of  thee !    Thy  blood  is  on  thy  old  Auber  s    \ 
head.     Alas,  for  my  beloved  dai^bter! "  ' 

"Daughter!  "eiclatmed  they  all  again  and  again,  i 
"  Daughter!  "  re-echoed  Will  laidlaw,  as  if  he  had 
not  known  well  befiire.  "Daughter!"  cried  the  , 
akin-men;  "  have  we  then  been  led  to  (he  field  by 
a  maid !  Shame  on  our  beads  that  suffered  tho  over- 
throw, against  tbe  rules  of  chivalry  as  her  attempt 
was  I  Alas,  ior  the  gallant  and  bigb-q>irited  yuaag    , 
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They  put  her  to  bed,  and  dnaaed  her  woaada, 
and  from  all  appearaneM  had  Ugh  bop«8  that  ahe 
was  moK  afraid  and  fatigned  than  hurt.  Bhe  loon 
fell  into  a  quiet  Hlumber,  iu  which  they  left  b«r, 
and  retired  to  t4^e  aome  refreahment,  and  talk  over 
their  morning*!  adventure.  It  turned  out  aa  aug- 
geeted,  that  theii  three  prisanere  were  the  three 
chief  men  of  the  gaog,  who  had  completely  loat 
themcelvai  aod  all  tracei  of  their  companiona  among 
the  mist;  and  baring  heard  a  leport  of  the  MiaaTe 
fonnerly  mnda  at  that  place,  they  cunningly  tried 
to  paw  themaelTea  off  bb  meaKngeni  sent  in  aearcb 
of  the  lost  tntTeller*.  If  they  bad  been  with  their 
own  party  they  would  have  proved  an  oveimatch  for 
the  Chiaholma.  The  Beids  and  Halla  liad  been 
henied  of  their  whole  lire  itock  by  the  warden'i 
people,  and  learning  that  the  greater  part  of  it  waa 
driven  up  into  theee  monntaina,  they  naturally 
wanted  to  make  acme  tepriaali,  and  recover  their 
own  again.  Had  it  not  been  for  their  miafoitune 
in  aeparating,  and  the  exeitiout  of  the  gallant  hide- 
men,  they  would  have  effected  their  purpoee  with 
the  ntmoet  eaae.  It  proved  a  lueklen  raid  for  them, 
for  they  lost  all  their  honea,  the  greater  part  of 
their  men,  and  the  chief  and  idx  of  hia  fiieuda  were 
aent  priaoneia  to  the  a«tle  of  Menntcomyn. 

The  conntry -people  at  Chiaholm's  board  were  loud 
in  praiM  of  the  akin-men,  and  of  their  tniaty  and 
gallant  behaviour ;  in  particular,  they  averred  that 
LaidUw  had  killed  the  half  of  tbe  tUevee  with  hia 
own  hand,  for  that  he  rode  about  the  field  like  a 
renatlsBa  angel,  destroying  all  before  him.  When 
Peter  heard  that  he  fought  no  valiantly  for  the  re. 
covery  of  hia  atock,  and  laved  hia  darling  daughter's 
life,  hia  heart  wanned  toward  him,  and  be  bid  bim 
aak  anything  of  him  he  choae  that  was  in  his  power 
to  give,  and  he  ahould  not  be  BUd  nay.  Will  at 
onM  aaked  the  maid  whose  life  he  bad  aaved  far  hia 
wife.  Peter  beaitated,  and  aaid  it  waa  hard  to  be- 
atoH  the  Bower  of  all  the  Cbiaholma  on  an  English 
ri:in-merchant,  a  man  who  aeemed  to  have  neither 
houaa  nor  name,  or  was  aahamed  to  own  them. 
However,  aa  he  had  proved  hlmulf  a  warrior  and  a 
hero,  Peter  conaented,  provided  the  maid  grew 
better,  and  waa  heraelf  aatiaSed  with  the  match. 
Will  aaid  he  aaked  her  on  no  other  terma,  and  went 
to  aee  her  before  he  departed.  She  wee  atill  aound 
adeep,  or  pretended  to  be  ao ;  therefore,  unwilling 
to  diatarb  her,  he  breathed  a  bleamng  over  her,  and 
impreaaad  two  or  three  warm  afiktiooate  kiaaea  on 
her  lipa.  Ai  he  came  away  he  felt  a  alight  praaanre 
of  her  anna  aroand  hia  neck. 

When  Sandy  Pat  learned  that  the  lovely  youth 
with  whom  he  had  watched  the  priaoneia  all  the 
night  and  morning  of  the  battle  waa  a  maid,  and 
the  jonnger  siater  of  hU  gallant  Mend  Dan,  Saody'a 
wouimU  grew  ao  ill  that  he  oeuld  not  be  removed, 
ao  he  remained  where  he  wm,  and  the  other  fbur 
went  off  with  their  uncouth  loading.  They  found 
Dan  Chiaholm  at  Hawick  waiting  for  them  in  the 


nUnoBt  impatience,  having  collected  no  fewer  than 
twenty  horae-Ioada  of  hidea,  every  one  of  them  in 
aize  like  a  hay-ataek,  and  awa;  the  motley  tndn 
marched  and  joined  the  warden  on  tbe  night  after 
hia  arrival  before  the  walla  of  Boiburgh. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 


Bd  thar  ihot  ont  ud  tkvr  ihot  bi. 


BaU.  if  out  Mmlin. 

The  expedition  of  the  Douglaa  againat  Huggrave 
is,  like  the  innumerable  Border  battles  of  that  reign, 
only  shortly  mentioned  by  hietoriana;  and  although 
it  was  a  notable  encounter,  and  is  detailed  by  Isaac 
at  great  length,  it  lies  out  of  our  way  here.  Let  it 
aaSoe  that  they  ekiimiihed  cautiously  foi  two  days 
with  various  succeas,  snd  at  last  carae  to  an  engage- 
ment on  afield  right  opporite  to  the  juncUon  of  the 
Tweed  and  Qala.  After  a  haid-fbi^ht  battle,  Dou- 
glaa' left  wing  waa  diaccmfited;  and  juat  aa  he  was 
arranging  hia  force  so  aa  to  cover  the  retreat,  an  nn- 
accoontable  confnsiiHi  waa  noted  among  the  English 
ranka,  which  seemed  to  be  engaged  anew,  and  with 
one  another,  there  being  no  other  army  nigh. 
Douglaa,  recalling  his  routed  squadrana,  faced  about, 
but  advanced  with  caution,  till  he  saw  Muagrave'a 
army  broken  and  flying  in  all  directions.  This  gal- 
lant Um  waa  Bccompliabed  by  a  Sir  John  Gordon, 
who  was  on  hia  way  with  eeren  hundred  Fiesh  men 
to  the  asaistance  of  Douglas ;  and  aa  he  came  on 
English  ranka  UMnd  at  that  important  crisis, 
broke  them  at  tbe  fint  onset,  and  took  Sir  Thoi 
Husgrave  priaoner  with  his  own  hand. 

Thoa  far  the  a^ira  of  Douglas  wore  the  aspect  of 
protperity— but  a  settled  gloom  hung  over  hia  mind; 
an  oppnesion  of  spirits  waa  apparent  in  every  sen- 
tence be  uttered  and  every  plan  be  anggeeted,  and 
these  were  far  from  being  traits  of  hia  wonted  diqm- 
sition.  But  the  monk  Beojamin  had  been  with  him 
again  and  again !— had  been  harwsiiig  hU  soul  with 
commiaalouB  and  meaaagsa  from  the  dead ;  and  ■ 
night  he  he*rd  the  voice  of  his  lost  princess  speaking 


a  tent,  a 


if  the  o 


Still  the  moat  aolemn  i^junctiona  of  secreay  w 
impeeed  on  him,  inaomuch  that  he  deemed  himself 
not  at  liberty  to  <q>en  hia  mind  to  any  one.  Borides 
all  this,  the  diaeonaolate  Mary  Kirkmichael  had 
been  constantly  lingering  nigh,  and  always  present- 
ing herself  in  the  utmost  agony  of  mind,  to  make 
inquiries  about  her  royal  mistress.  That  lady 'a 
appeannce  became  so  terrible  to  him  that  he  waa 
unable  to  bear  it,  and  gave  strict  chargea  that  she 
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ahoald  Dot  ba  BofTered  to  come  iritMn  the  limitB  of 
hia  eamp.  Bnl  for  alt  that,  nTuUng  heraelf  of  her 
rank  and  ber  mi'b  priTileg«,  Bhe  forced  her  vnj  to 
bim  Mveral  times,  and  at  eTery  rimt  filled  hia  soul 
with  the  meet  racking  tonnentB. 

After  the  intrepid  Lord  Huagrave  bad  sacrificed 
bia  ova  life  to  nT«  thcee  of  his  onl;  brother  and  (he 
lad;  of  his  lore,  CUTeriDK  vas  unanimansly  choaeD 
capUUn  in  hia  room,  and  every  wldiet  took  a  new 
oath  to  die  in  defence  of  tbe  fortraBt.  The  conunia- 
Bion  of  which  he  accepted  wm  a  lUamal  one ;  but  he 
entered  into  all  the  feelings  of  the  fomiahinj:  inmatet 
in  their  hatred  of  the  Scots,  and  therefore  wai 
tbe  ver;  man  for  their  pnrpoee. 

Bvci7  attempt  of  the  besiegeta  to  ecale  the  walls 
of  tbe  eaetle,  or  to  gain  entrance  by  frand  or  force, 
had  hitherto  proTed  abortive ;  the  detennined  ions 
of  England  laughed  at  them  as  freaki  of  mere  in- 
unit;,  or  the  gambols  of  children.  Tbe  fortren 
wat  impregnable  with  such  heroes  williin,  liad 
the;  been  supplied  with  sufficient  etorea  of  food  and 
of  arrows,  both  of  which  had  long  been  exh«iiat«d ; 
and  though  a  small  auppi;  of  the  foimer  had  been 
obtained  ^nring  tbe  tempest  and  the  flood  which 
followed,  ;et  it  prored  rathn'  more  hnrtfol  than 
advautageouB,  for  the;  devoured  it  with  such  avidity 
that  the  diatemper,  with  which  tbe;  had  formerly 
been  Tinted,  broke  out  among  them  with  greater 
violence  than  ever.  Yet  disregarding  all  these  pri- 
vations, which  a  looker-on  would  suppose  might 
natuiall;  tend  to  dannt  the  resolution  of  tbe  boldest 
—with  famine  and  pestilence  both  staring  them  in 
the  taae — the;  bound  themeelvee  by  a  new  and  fear- 
fill  oath  never  to  yield  the  fortreas  to  the  Soola  while 
a  man  of  them  remained  alive.  Every  new  calamity 
acted  but  as  a  frab  spnr  to  their  resolution;  and 
their  food  being  again  on  the  veryeveof  ezhaaition, 
tiieir  whide  concern  was  how  to  procure  a  new  supply. 
Not  that  the;  valued  their  own  lives  or  their  own 
Buflerings-— thcM  had  for  a  good  while  been  only  a 
secondary  conmderation,  but  from  the  czcruciaUng 
dresd  that  the;  should  die  out,  and  tbe  Scots  obtain 
the  fortress  before  CluistmBs. 

The  warders  soon  noted  the  sllention  that  had 
taken  place  in  the  beleaguering  aim;.  They  per- 
ceived  the  ground  that  had  formerly  been  occupied 
by  tbe  Angus  men  and  the  Mar  Highlaudere  now 
taken  ap  b;  the  tall,  athletic,  and  careless-looking 
Borderers,  against  whom  the;  found  their  antipath; 
was  not  so  mortal  ■  and  they  had  some  stutni^ngs 
of  what  really  was  the  case,  that  a  strong  diversion 
had  been  made  in  their  favour,  (hat  had  dnwn  oS 
their  inveterate  enemy  Douglas  fnnn  the  siege. 
Ever;  hour  convinced  them  further  of  tbe  (ruth  of 
(hia  suggestion;  for  they  pereeired  a  laxncM  in  the 
manner  of  oondacting  the  blockade  which  they  had 
not  witnessed  for  many  days,  and  all  their  coBversa- 
tion  turned  on  the  manner  in  which  tbey  ought  to 
avail  themselves  of  it.  The  eareleamess  of  the  be- 
latgoa  themselvee,  or  something  iabordinate  thereto. 


soon  furnished  an  opportunity  to  them  of  pntting 
their  policy  once  more  to  the  teat,  and  that  by  *a  ad- 
vanturethe  most  ardently  desired.  On  thesecondda; 
after  the  departure  of  Douglas,  the  warder  on  the  top- 
most tower  perceived,  on  a  riring  ground  two  miles  to 
the  BOathward,  about  thirty  head  of  cattle,  that  came 
gnulnally  in  view,  as  a  wing  of  a  large  drove  mtg^t 
be  aupposad  to  do;  and  after  they  bod  fed  for  some 
time  there,  two  man  came  before  them  and  chased 
them  back  out  of  sight  of  the  castle,  as  if  a  gnat 
ovet^^t  had  been  commitlod  by  letting  them  enns 
in  view  of  it  Notice  of  this  important  dlBoovery 
was  instantly  given  to  the  captun,  and  the  news 
spreading  among  the  garrison,  many  a  long  and 
wistful  look  wss  cut  from  tbe  battlements  and  loop' 
holes  of  tbe  high  weatem  tower  that  day.  Tliey 
werenot  cast  in  vain.  Jast  toward  thefUl  of  even- 
ing (bey  perceived  a  part  of  the  drove  ^ipear  again 
only  a  very  short  space  from  the  castle,  and  the; 
likewise  perceived  by  tbeir  edonrs  that  they  were  a 
drove  of  English  beasts  which  had  been  brought  &om 
th4ir  native  paataree  by  the  strong  hand  of  ra{rfne, 
for  tbe  supply  of  this  new-come  Border  anny.  They 
perceived  likewise  that  tbay  appioaehsd  the  army  by 
a  coDoeoled  way,  that  the  two  glances  they  got  of 
them  were  merely  casual,  and  that  they  were  terj 
sli^tly  guarded. 

A  council  of  war  was  immediately  called,  in  which 
it  was  agreed,  without  one  dinentient  voice,  that 
tlie  garrison  sliould  moke  a  sham  sally  at  the  eutem 
drawbridge,  as  if  with  intent  to  gain  the  city,  in 
order  that  thoy  might  draw  the  attention  of  the  be- 
sie^fers  to  that  pdnt ;  and  in  the  meantime  the 
captain,  with  the  didcest  of  the  men,  were  (o  march 
out  by  Teviot-bridge,  <tf  which  the  garrison  bad 
necessarily  the  sole  pnanrminn.  and  endeavour  to 
seize  the  prey.  Thence  they  were  to  preeeed  west- 
ward, and  try  to  elude  tbe  enemy's  posts,  or  give 
tbem  battle,  if  the  former  were  found  to  be  im{a*e- 
ticable ;  but  at  all  events  cither  to  die  or  Bncc«ed  in 
attuning  that  valuable  supply,  or  a  part  of  it.  The 
success  of  the  contest  now  turned  on  that  rfn^e 
p<nnt  as  on  a  pivot;  the  balance  wu  against  tiiem. 
bat,  tha(  being  tamed  in  tbeir  Eavoura  by  an  ei- 
ertion  of  warrior  proweaa,  tbey  could  then  reckon  on 
a  oomplete  triumph  over  thdr  aoappeasable  face. 

Besides,  everything  seemed  to  concur  io  support 
of  their  gallant  expedition.  Tbe  nights  were  dark 
even  beyond  their  usual  darkness  at  that  glocmiy 
season,  and  tbe  moon  did  not  arise  till  two  io  the 
morning.  Both  ibxae  circomstancea  were  in  thsir 
favour— the  one  in  obtaining  the  piey  nnperceived, 
and  the  other  in  enabling  tbem  to  fight  thdr  way 
home;  for  the;  knew  that  though  they  themselves 
might  pass  the  strong  Scottish  posts  fovoured  by  tba 
deep  darkness,  still  it  was  imposnble  to  briag  tbe 
drove  through  them,  and  along  the  bridge,  witbonl 
a  hard  skirmish.  The  captain,  therefore,  gave  oosn- 
mand  to  (he  division  left  bdiind,  that  the  mne 
nmse  tbey  heard  of  an  engagement  about  the  bridge 
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of  Teviot,  aod  tb«  gale  Umrda  Um  ir«at,  the  more 
the;  (honld  pnn  tbelr  battle  etatvard,  to  divert  Ute 
Btren^th  of  the  army  to  that  qaarter ;  because  on 
that  side  the  Scota  oould  make  no  impreegioD,  and 
Uie  Engli^  eoidd  loae  nothing  there  save  a  few  Utm, 
whioh  tbey  accoanted  of  mnall  oonseqnence ;  but  if 
the  expedition  to  the  ireet  failed,  their  niue  was 
finally  mined. 

That  was  a  basyeTening  within  the  walls  of  Roi- 
bnrgh,  while  all  was  qnietnew  and  indifference  with- 
initi.  Within  there  was  arming  and  disarming,  for 
the  snita  of  armour  that  once  fitted  these  emadated 
wuriois  would  not  now  hang  on  their  frames. 
There  was  grinding  of  awordi,  pointing  of  spean 

1  ox^oada,  and  even  the  slau^ter-houees  of  the 
i  were  cleared,  with  a  provident  concern  aeldom 
OTerlooked  b;  Englishmen ;  and  at  eleren  o'clock  at 
night,  by  the  convent  matin  bell,  Clavering,  with 
five  baodred  chosen  men,  well  armed,  iasued  mleotly 
hom  the  gamaon,  creeping  along  the  Teviot-bridge 
on  Uieir  hands  and  knees.  From  that  they  proceeded 
westward  in  the  moat  profound  silence,  and  so  close 
by  the  Scottish  poals,  that  they  heard  them  breath- 
ing and  conreinng  together.  One  party  crept  op 
all  the  way  within  the  Water-brsc,  and  the  other, 
led  by  ClaTeting  himself,  passed  throagh  between 
two  Scottish  poata,  diswing  thamselTea  along  the 
ground  dose  on  tb^  bt«Mt,  and  onoe  or  twice  were 
obliged  to  aquat  cloae  down,  and  lie  nlent  for  a  con- 
aidenble  space,  while  the  following  dialogue  paaaed 
between  the  sentinels. 

"  'Od,  Sandy  Scott,  think  ye  it  can  be  traa  that 
the  Eaglish  are  eating  ane  another ) " 

"There's  nae  doubt  o't.  I  tiear  that  they're 
snapping  ap  five  o'  the  bUesto'  their  nnmber  every 
day.  They  will  cat  themsdrea  out  bit  by  bit  that 
gate." 

"Aihwow,man!  I  wad  rather  die  o' hunger  than 
pick  the  bancB  of  ane  acquaintance.  Buraten  devils 
that  they  are ! " 

"Aha,  Sandie  billic,  ye  dinna  ken  till  yc  be  tried. 
A  man  will  do  ought  or  he  die  o'  hunger.  And  do 
yon  ken,  Sandie  Scott,  1  think  our  captain  baa  danc 
wrang  In  biinging  sae  mony  Est  bollockB  a'  see  near 
the  caatle  at  ae  time.  Thae  hungered  loans  will 
hae  a  hand  o'  some  o'  them,  and  maybe  cot  a  wheen 
o'  onr  tbrosle  into  the  ba^ain,  some  o'  thir  dark 

"  Now,  ye  see,  neighbour,  I  ken  aae  well  that  our 
mister  never  does  the  cma'est  thing  without  some 
design,  that  I  think  he  wants  to  wile  out  the  Eng- 
lish, and  then  kill  them ;  and  that  he  has  brought 
a'  thir  braw  atota  o'er  the  Border,  jast  on  the  same 
principle   that   a    fisher  throwa   a  bait   into  the 

"Na,  na,  Sandie,  that  eanna  be  the  case,  for  he 
kaBgi'ensttiet  orders  that  no  ane  o'tbem  be  suffered 
to  come  within  light  o'  the  caatle.  He  just  thinks 
the  beasta  canna  be  sae  safe  onywbere  else  as  beside 
himflel  aftd  bis  lads.    But  hnnger  h*s  sharp  een. 


and  1  wadna  wonder  if  this  drove  should  lead  to 
some  hard  tulde." 

"Whisht!  Godsake,  hand  your  tongner  What's 
that  I  hear)" 

"The  English,  I'll  wsn*nt  you.  It  hanger  hae 
clear  een,  fear  haa  unco  lang  lugs.  What  was  it 
that  Sandie  heard  1" 

"I  heard  a  kind  o'  rubbing  and  thrtsting,  as  a 
foi  or  a  foumart  had  been  drawing  himael  through  a 
hole  aneath  the  ground.     Hilloa  I  What  guardl" 

"Howpaaley  and  Oemelscleuch. " 

"Watch  weeL     There's  something  stirring." 

"So  say  the  Bleeping  foresters;  but  1  canteB  you, 
men  o'  Qemelselench  and  Howpasley,  an  there  be 
nought  stirring  aboon  the  ground,  the  mondiea  are 
very  busy  aneath  it  the  night  Clap  close,  and 
keep  an  e'e  on  the  withergloom.  I  hid  a  heavy  di«am 
at  nightfa',  and  I'm  leaolved  no  to  close  an  e'e. 
Come,  nei^boor,  tell  a  tale,  or  say  a  rhsme  to  keep 

"Have  ye  beard  the  new  ballant  made  by  the 
rbiming  dominie  o'  Selehrit,  the  quecreat  thing  ever 
was  heard  1    It  b^ns  this  gate : — 

And  out  It  ■  illp-liola  k»klt  ha. 
And  ha  law  thna  gnwi  noma  jont  the  lift, 

And  ibtj  «lnc«l  tbsir  Slghi  to  the  Eildan  tna. 
0  whow,  O  whow,  quo'  tha  muohle  (tail, 

But  jon'a  a  dfht  th«t  glldl  mj  a'a, 
Fot  I'll  1*7  tbt  ita^  brudar  o'  htOl 

"Whisht,  for  Heaven's  sake!  I  heard  the  tod 
again.  Hilloal  Qemclaclcuch  to  the  glaive!  Hare 
lug  and  hawk  e'e,  or  there'll  be  news  afore  the  mom 
that's  unheard  tell  o'  yet" 

"And  that  there  will !  Baint  David  be  with  nsl 
and  the  blessed  Saint  Hary,  the  mother  of  God,  be 
with  us!  Hist  havering,  eay  Benedidte." 

At  that  instant  s  sharp  breeie  arose  which  drowned 
the  noise,  and  Clavering  and  his  men  passed  fairly 
by  on  their  perilons  eipedition.  Beyond  the  next 
hollow  they  found  the  cattle  all  lying  puffing  and 
dozing  on  a  round  hilL  An  immense  drove  of  them 
there  seemed  to  be,  fbr  the  hill  appeared  to  be  liter- 
ally covered,  but  the  night  was  aa  dark  as  pitch,  and 
they  could  see  nothing  distinctly.  Clavering  gave 
his  commands  in  a  whisper  to  his  chief  men,  to  sur- 
round the  whole  drove,  and  drive  them  furiously, 
that  by  these  means  tbey  might  throw  the  enemy's 
lines  into  oonfuiion.  "We  have  the  advantage  of 
the  ground,"  said  he ;  "  the  bridge  is  clear,  and  the 
gates  open.  Let  us  play  the  men  for  once,  and  our 
«  all  over.  Providence  has  favoured 
r  calculation.  Our  force  is  superior  to 
lemiea  on  this  idde  the  Hver.  On  what- 
colnmn  is  attacked,  let  us  keep  a  rnn- 
1  as  to  push  on  and  preserve  the  prey, 
own :  And  now.  Saint  Anthony 


difficulties  ai 
us  beyond  ou 
that  of  our  CD 
ever  side  our 
ning  fight,  so  as 
and  tbe  day  is  oi 
for  the  right  I" 
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The  men  then  formed  themselTee  into  a  craaoent 
behind  the  cattle  uz-line  deep,  and  irith  club,  go&d, 
ind  ipear  pushed  them  on.  Then  were  a  few  dour 
luy  driring  rants  behind  that  bore  all  the  thampa, 
but  tiM  bulk  vera  high-epirited,  and  galkqnd  off  on 
the  path  toirard  Roxburgh  vith  the  utmost  fiiry, 
iusoiDDch  that  the  delighted  driveiB  never  got  a 
wght  of  Uiem.  They  broke  tbrongh  the  Scottish 
lines  withont  fflther  stop  or  stay.  The  alarm  ^ 
iostaullj  giren,  but  a  night  muster  is  always 
tended  with  some  delay.  So  the  Engliah  thought 
— eo  the;  said;  and  to  their  great  jo;  they  fbuad 
their  suggestions  realised;  for  not  till  the  last 
WM  pMt  the  strong  line  of  posta  on  the  height  were 
they  tttaoked  by  the  Scots.  But  then,  indeed,  the 
Qemelacleuch  and  Howpasley  men  set  upon  t 
with  nnpandleled  fury,  and  being  every  five  minutes 
joined  by  more  of  their  companions,  they  pre 
hard  upon  the  English,  who,  being  obliged  to  keep 
up  a  retiMting  battle,  fell  thick  on  the  brae  beyond 
the  bridge.  The  brave  and  jadtcioua  Longspeare 
himself  led  the  attack,  and  behaved  like  a  lion ;  for 
though  wDUodad  in  three  diflerent  places,  he  fought 
in  the  front  of  the  main  battle  all  that  night. 

The  Scots,  to  the  utt^anuueroent  of  their  enemies, 
never  once  offered  to  atop  the  cattle,  but  meiely 
attacking  the  EngUah  eteeceot  behind,  drove  them 
and  cattle  and  all  towards  the  bridge.  This  Claver- 
ing  and  bis  chief  men  attributed  wholly  to  the  sur- 
prise by  which  the  Scots  were  taken ;  and  when  tjie 
former  saw  the  dntk  column  of  cattle  take  the  bridge, 
he  thanked  the  God  of  heaven,  the  blessed  Tii^n, 
and  all  the  saints  whose  names  were  known  to  bim, 
for  such  a  wonderfnl  suocesa.  The  P-ngii.;ti  host 
then  raised  sneh  a  sbout  of  triumph,  that  the  echoes 
called  from  the  castled  towers  to  the  Eoreat,  uid 
from  the  forest  to  (he  dUtaot  rocks.  The  Scots 
soon  joined  In  it  with  equal  enthnaissm;  and  the 
two  armies  then  engsged  at  the  eastern  gate  also 
joined  (heir  voioes  to  the  general  chorus.  The  dray  ■ 
frian  of  Roxburgh,  and  the  Benedictine  monks  of 
Kelso,  ntised  their  heads  from  th«r  flinty  pillows, 
committed  (hemselvee  to  Heaven,  and  deplored  the 
madness  and  folly  of  the  men  of  the  world.  The 
city  dames  wept  and  prayed,  and  the  men  ran  to 
head-qaarten  to  learn  the  cause  of  the  uproar.  The 
sounds  were  actually  heard  in  the  camp  of  Dongas, 
at  the  distance  of  sixteen  miles ;  and  when  this  was 
(ported  (0  him  nei(  morning,  be  said,  "  Then  is 
(he  Radhongh  onlhe  ramparts  of  Roxburgh! '' 

But  man's  thoughts  are  vanityl  He  cannot  jndge 
of  events  so  ss  to  oalculate  on  what  is  to  happen 
from  one  moment  to  another.  Never  was  there  an 
I  enterprise  so  nearly  overturned  as  this,  althongb  it 
was  not  once  thought  of  till  afterwards— and  it  was 
on  this  wise : — There  was  a  strong  guard  of  English 
placed  at  the  south  end  of  the  bridge,  to  guide  the 
foremost  of  the  drove  on  to  it,  or  help  to  cut  a  way 
for  Uie  cattle  through  sucb  troops  as  might  interpose. 
The  cattle,  aa  was  said,  came  galloping  furiously 


without  intervention,  and,  se  If  led  by  an  unseen 
providence,  took  the  bridge  with  aU  thdr  vigour, 
the  battle  being  then  rsgii^  behiod  1^'em,  and  the 
shouts  begiuning  to  rend  tbe  sky.  This  guard  had 
nothing  to  do,  of  course,  but  to  open  into  two  lines 
and  give  them  head.  But  at  the  end  of  the  bridge 
there  was  a  deep  puddle,  and  among  the  men  there 
chanced  to  be  a  little  boy,  who  was  ranning  about, 
and  Umshing  the  cattle  as  they  went  through  this 
puddle,  that  'made  (hem  firing  up  the  arch  with  re- 
doubled velocity,  which  tbe  urchin  thought  good  sport. 
Bat  in  the  midst  of  this  frolic  be  bolted  away  at  once 
with  sneh  abruptness,  that  he  bad  almost  overthrown 
one  of  the  men  in  the  file,  and  as  he  ran  he  cried 
out,  "Lord,  saw  ever  ouy  mortal  the  like  o'  that!" 
"What  was  it,  rash  idiot!  "said  the  man.  "Grace 
and  mercy,  man,  did  yon  not  see  how  yon  great 
blank  stot  stood  straight  up  on  his  bin'  legs  and  waded 
the  pool  1 "  Bud  (he  boy.  "  Take  that  to  clear  your 
eyes,  impertinent  brat,"  said  the  man,  and  gave 
him  a  blow  with  bie  tal  that  made  him  run  away 
bowling  and  cr}-ing,  always  repeating  as  he  went, 
"I'll  tell  your  captain— now!  'at  willl  that—nowl" 
The  combat  behind  the  cattle  thickened  apace. 
Tlie  English  were  sore  home  down  on  the  hill,  bat 
when  they  came  to  tbe  little  plain  at  tbe  l»idge.eBd 
(bey  stood  firm,  and  gave  as  hard  blows  as  the;  got. 
They  had  fhiriy  gained  their  aim,  and  their  ^irita, 
so  long  depressed,  mounted  to  so  noasual  height 
The  last  lingering  hoof  of  the  whole  countless  drove 
was  DOW  on  (he  arch,  and  they  could  calculate  on 
holding  out  the  fortress  sgainst  their  hsted  tbes  not 
only  to  Christmss,  but  till  thst  time  twelvemonth. 
Their  shouts  of  jo;  «et«  redoubled.  So  also  were 
those  of  the  Scots.  "  The  people  are  mad,"  said 
the;,  "thus  to  diout  for  their  own  lees  and  their 
own  defeat.  It  is  a  small  trait  of  the  eutsed  per- 
versity of  the  whole  nation! " 
.  The  English  narrowed  tbeir  front  and  narrowed 
their  front  stUl  aa  their  files  found  room  on  (he  arch 
of  (he  bridge,  which  was  long  and  narrow,  and  very 
steep  at  the  south  end,  thst  rose  directi;  from  tbe 
plain.  But  the  road  up  to  the  castle  by  the  (wo 
tremendous  iron  gates  was  likewise  exceedingly 
steep,  and  went  by  a  winding  sscent,  so  that  the 
Istter  end  of  (be  drove,  thoee  dull  driring  ones  that 
bore  all  the  strokes,  got  very  slowly  up,  and  with 
great  difficulty.  There  was  a  guard  of  considenble 
strength  left  in  this  gateway  fa;  Clavering,  lest  sny 
attempt  should  be  made  by  the  enemy  to  enter  in 
his  absence.  But  these  men  had  B(rict  charges  to 
clear  the  way  for  the  cattle,  and  help  to  drive  (he 
for«mDe(  ones  up  the  steep.  The  fore  part  of  4he 
drove,  however,  came  up  to  the  steep  with  sndt 
main  fury,  that  the  men  were  glad  to  clear  a  way 
for  them,  by  Sying  out  of  the  path  up  to  the  dtadel 
There  was  not  a  man  left  in  the  gateway,  save  two 
at  each  of  the  iron  portcullises,  and  these  stood  in 
deep  nidies  of  the  wall,  out  of  all  danger.  Badi  <tf 
these  men  held  the  end  (^  a  chain  thai  was  twUbA 
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roond  n  imineue  bolt  in  the  wiD — ukd  Umm  boHa 
ue  to  be  seen  aticking  to  this  d>j.  Oa  antwiiting 
thU  chain  the  portculluea  fell  dovn,  ind  when  Otaj 
were  to  be  raued  up  it  ww  done  with  leTera.  Well, 
M  the  (wo  ODtennost  men  stood  in  their  niches, 
holding  b;  the  enda  of  their  «h»int,  Ihej  obeerred 
that  two  of  the  oxen  that  fint  ome  in,  aaj  the  reiy 
fint  two  that  came  in,  tonied  round  their  ag\j 
heade,  leaned  their  mdea  to  the  wall,  and  kept 
in  their  plaeoi,  the  one  on  the  one  aide  and  the 
other  on  the  other,  till  the  whole  drove  paned  them. 
I  men  could  not  more  from  their  poata  to  drive 
m  on  with  the  rqtt,  but  the;  wondered  at  the 
■ts;  and  the  one  cried  to  the  other,  "Whatcutail 
them  twoob^al"  "Oh  them  are  tw» tii«d  anei," 
Biid  the  otiiBr:  "  Dom  them  fw  two  ngl?  monatoal 
they  look  is  (hem  hod  been  dead  and  roeaen  again." 
At  length,  bydintofaoredriri^  and  beating,  the 
laat  hoof  of  the  warden'a  choice  drove  pawed  inward 
(brough  the  eaa(1e  gate  of  Boxbnrgh,  for  the  main- 
uoeo  of  hia  iraacible  anamiea.  Could  anjthing 
be  la  anfottuoate  1  or  bow  was  he  to  aet  ap  hia  face 
aadaoBwer  totbeDov^uDowl  But  tbeBedkoogh 
waa  deteimined  that  he  would  aet  up  hia  taoe  and 
nawer  to  the  Donglaa  and  hia  ooanti;  too,  aa  well 
a  to  hia  kinnnen  and  Mlowen,  whom  be  valued 
higheat  of  alL  Jnat  aa  thelaat  lazy  cow  goaaed  the 
gate,  and  when  the  trlumidiaitt  aboiita  of  ^e  Bng- 
were  at  the  loudeat,  the  two  graat  Inbberi j  oien 
that  eAood  ah^Ung  their  uglj  hi*t*lT,  and  i**ning 
againat  the  wall,  ripped  up  their  own  belliea;  aod 
ont  of  two  stuffed  hidea  starled  up  no  leaa  men  than 
Sir  Bingan  Bedhongh  and  hia  dongbtj  friend,  Char- 
Ue  Scott  of  Yaidbirel  Off  went  the  heada  of  the 
porteiB  in  one  moment,  and  down  came  the 
portcallia  with  a  thnndeiing  ratUe,  and  a  dank 
that  made  the  foandaUons  of  the  gate  shske.  "Now, 
Kotbern  lada,  baud  je  there  1 "  cried  the  Bedhong^ 
"  Time  about  ia  fair  play.  Keep  ;e  the  outnde  o' 
tbedoorthttalioldBaUngBafe  luegaiinakeepit." 
Thej  next  went  up  and  adzed  the  other  two  por- 
tcTBr  whom  the;  saved  alive,  to  te«ch  them  how  to 
bolt,  bar,  open,  and  shot  the  gatei^  but  (he  men  had 
taken  the  ostha  with  tbe  inst,  and  remained  obail- 
i.  No  threatening  moid  make  them  move 
either  finger  or  tongne,  except  in  mockery,  which 
provoked  the  Bedhoogh  ao,  that  be  deepatohed  them 
Ukewiae.  On  reBching  the  great  square  (h«  warden 
found  hia  men  in  peaceable  poaeaaion.  Six  acore 
biave  ohoaen  men  had  entei«d  among  tbe  cattle, 
each  in  a  atuSbd  ox  or  cow-hide,  and  had  now,  like 
their  cq>tun,  cast  their  sloughs,  and  stood  armed 
at  all  ptdniB  to  execute  hii  commands.  They  ibuad 
nothing  to  do^  kave  a  prodigions  difficulty  in  work- 
ing their  way  from  the  weelern  to  the  eaatem  gate. 
There  were  ao  many  turnings  and  windings,  aa 
many  doon  and  wicketa,  eo  many  ascents  and  de- 
aeenta,  that  ad  army  might  have  guned  poaaeaaion 
of  (he  one  end,  and  yet  have  been  kept  out  of  (he 
other  for  yean.    Bat  the  soipriM  here  waa  ao  com- 


plete, that  the  Bordered  had  in  bat  nothing  to  do 
but  to  keep  the  pcaeaaion  thoa  obtained  in  ao  easy 
and  at  the  same  time  ao  gallant  a  style.  The  ahoula 
that  arose  trom  the  weatem  battle  had  eo  much  en- 
couraged tboaeattheeaatem  gate,  that  they  hadsallied 
ont,  and  attacking  the  beri^rs  aword  in  baud  had 
driven  tbem  back  within  their  stroi^  line  of  defence. 
Thia  retreat  was  a  part  of  the  plan  of  (be  Soots  to 
draw  off  the  remaining  force  from  the  gate,  and 
while  they  were  in  tbe  hotteat  of  the  akirmiah, 
down  came  Badhough  and  hia  lads  from  Uie  inUrior 
of  (he  caatle  behind  them,  cut  down  the  few  guards 
abont  the  entranoe  and  the  drawbridge  with  ease, 
and  having  raised  that,  and  abut  the  double  gates 
on  that  quarter  likewias,  he  placed  tbe  Aratattonga 
there  as  agnard,  and  returned  into  the  interior,  atiU 
nnoertain  what  enemiea  he  bad  to  combat  within. 

Thia  mighty  fortnaa  waa,  from  the  one  drawbridge 
to  the  otber,  a  full  quarter  of  a  mile  in  length,  walled 
and  moated  nrand,  tnd  contained  aeven  diatinct 
squans  or  csstlea,  every  one  of  which  waa  a  fortress 
of  itcelC  But  the  atrof^eet  of  all  waa  the  division 
on  the  weatem  part,  which  was  deniMninated  the 
eitadel,  and  had  galea  and  bars  of  its  own,  and 
towen  that  rose  tar  above  thereat  Into  thia  strong 
plaoe  the  aole  remnant  of  the  Engliah  soldiers  had 
letieated,  which  oonaiated  merely  of  tbe  guard  (hat 
kept  the  weatam  porch  and  made  way  for  (be  cattle, 
a  few  atragglen  beaidca,  and  some  official  people 
that  kept  always  within.  Through  every  other  part 
of  the  caatle  the  SooU  found  free  paaaage;  and 
by  the  time  the  moon  had  been  risen  for  an  hour, 
the  shouts  sf  "  A  Dooglaal  a  DouglasI  a  Bedhoughl 
a  Bedhoogh!  "  w(d«  heard  &om  every  part  of  the 
walls  exoepting  the  weatem  tower.  Tb«te,  indeed, 
a  faint  aud  aubdoed  dioot  announced  at  intervala 
the  name  of  the  Sing  of  Engluid,  for  it  was  now. 
no  more  a  Muagravel  and  aa  for  Clavering,  they  wiat 
not  whether  he  waa  dead  or  alive,  taken  or  at  liberty. 

When  the  first  ranks  of  the  Engliahtoen  that 
came  upb^und  tha  cattle  law  the  gates  shut  ^unst 
them,  they  took  it  for  some  acddant,  or  some  mis- 
take that  the  portoa  had  ^en  into,  on  listening 
to  the  ahonta  of  the  adverse  parties;  but  after  calliog 
and  remonstrating  to  no  porpoee,  they  began  to 
aospeet  that  there  waa  treason  at  the  bottom  of  it, 
and  the  whisper  of  treason  spread  among  that  part 
of  the  foTMi  which  wsa  now  driven  agaiost  the  gate. 
They  oould  do  nothing;  for  they  neither  had  room 
to  fight  nor  fly,  and  they  knew  not  whom  to  aus- 
pect  or  what  had  befallen  them.  As  for  thoas  at 
the  farther  end  of  the  bridge,  they  were  so  hotly 
engaged  with  their  opponents  that  tbey  bad  little 
Ume  to  consider  of  anyUiing ;  but  finding  themaelves 
fixed  to  the  spot,  and  no  movement  making  toward 
the  gate,  (hey  conceived  that  something  there  was 
wrong  which  retarded  tha  regular  entianoe  of  (he 
troops  for  ao  long  a  tim&  Tbey  now  fought  only 
three  to  three  abreast  on  the  steep  arch  of  the  bridge, 
down  which  Uk  Engliah  drove  the  Bcota  siK  or  eeven 
A  B4 
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limea,  the  latter  alwrnyg  retuining  to  the  chai^ 
with  that  rigour  which  a  certaint;  of  BUCMsa  inapires. 
ClaTering  fought  them  in  the  rear,  and  in  the  hot- 
teat  of  the  battle,  Btill  onoonnging  his  men  to  deeds 
of  desperate  ralanr,  little  weening  how  matters  went 
within.  But  when  the  names  of  the  Scottish  chiefo 
were  rOBonnded  from  the  walli,  every  heart  among 
the  Engligh  was  chilled,  and  srery  arm  annerred  in 
one  iaitant.  They  had  no  conception  how  the  thing 
could  ha*e  happened ;  it  appeared  bo  far  beyond  all 
human  powei  to  have  effected  it,  that  it  waa  bcteibI 
boni*  before  it  gained  geaentl  credit  unong  them. 
The;  had  kept  the  fortreas  u  long,  with  aa  Uttle 
draad  of  it«  being  wrested  team  them,  and  withal 
Bnffered  bo  much  in  it,  that  Umij  ooald  not  believe 
the  evidence  of  their  eeoaes,  that  bj  a  courae  of 
events  entirely  of  their  own  planning,  they  sboald 
be  all  without  the  walla  and  tha  Scots  within.  It 
was  like  a  work  of  enchantment  The  Scots  eonld 
make  no  impreedon  on  them  upon  that  long  narrow 
bridge;  bat  they  eonld  not  long  stand  cooped  np 
there,  and  when  they  saw  that  all  hope  of  Eegainlng 
entrance  was  lost,  they  threw  themsdves  over  a  high 
parapet,  and  took  poasenion  of  the  steep  bank  be- 
tween the  bottom  of  the  southern  wall  and  the  river 
Teviot.  The  river  being  dammed  below,  it  stood 
like  a  frith  round  the  bottom  of  tills  bank,  which 
was  BO  steep  that  they  could  not  stand  on  it,  bat 
were  obliged  to  clamber  along  It  on  their  hands  and 
feet.  Escape  being  impracticable,  the  Scots  suffered 
them  to  take  pcasesdon  of  that  bank  undispnted, 
and  to  keep  it,  sappoiing  they  most  surrender  next 
day ;  but  a  great  nomber  were  slain  before  the  latter 
end  of  the  train  was  disentangled  of  the  bridge. 

The  Soots  had  now  free  access  to  the  gate,  into 
which  Oemelacleuch  and  Howpaaley  were  admitted. 
The  wuden  embraced  them,  and  thanked  tbem  for 
their  wise  counsel,  as  well  aa  Ihdr  great  biavery, 
and  tbey  again  set  abont  traversiag  and  sorreying 
the  fortresi,  concerning  which  Chaiile  Scott  said, 
"  It  wad  tak  a  man  a  year  and  a  day  to  find  out  a' 
the  tuniinga  and  windings  about  it. " 

The  battle  at  the  eastern  drawbridge  had  oon- 
tinued  from  midnight  without  intennisdon;  and 
after  the  break  of  day  our  chiefs  witnessed  a  scene 
from  the  walls  that  was  without  a  paralleL  That 
difisioti  of  the  Scots  army  was  composed  of  Douglas' 
men,  being  the  same  troops  that  were  there  before, 
and  they  were  commanded  by  Sir  James  Douglas  of 
Dalkeith.  That  knight  got  private  intelligence  of 
the  warden's  intention  to  storm  the  castle,  by  what 
means  he  knew  not,  but  resolved  to  hold  blmself  in 
readiness;  and,  aa  he  waa  defied,  when  Ute  sortie 
was  made,  be  retreated  at  first,  drawing  them  off 
from  the  gate.  When  the  cry  arose  that  the  castle 
was  taken,  his  men  became  frantic  with  joy,  and 
resot  n  te  on  tiUdng  ample  vengeanoe  on  their  enemiee, 
they  burst  upon  them  without  reguUiity,  making 
great  havoc,  and  at  the  same  time  throwing  away 
many  of  thrir  own  lives.     Sir  James  with  great 


difficulty  retrained  them,  called  a  parley,  and  of. 
fered  the  expelled  garrison  quarter;  but  they  retnmed 
for  answer,  that  they  weened  be  had  called  the  par. 
le;  to  ask  quarter  of  them,  and  they  had  determined 
to  refnse  it.  They  concluded  by  tolling  him  to  see 
to  himself,  and  insult  them  no  more  by  each  m^- 
sages,  for  aa  yet  he  knew  not  with  whom  he  wis 
warrii^.  The  battle  was  then  renewed  by  the  light 
of  the  moon  with  greater  fnry  than  ever ;  they  fought 
like  b^ted  bears,  with  recfclesaneaa  of  life  and  the 
silence  of  death.  Deadly  hato  was  in  every  thrust, 
and  the  last  words  of  every  falling  warriiH'  were, 
"  Have  at  them  yet " 

When  the  daylight  aroae,  the  English  tonght 
within  aionicirealar  wall  of  mangled  caranes;  fbr, 
grievous  to  relate,  they  were  not  corpses ;  yet  were 
they  piled  in  a  heap  higher  than  a  man'a  hdgfat, 
which  WBB  moving  with  agonized  life  from  t«p  to 
bottom,  and  ttom  the  one  end  to  the  other;  for  the 
men  having  all  Mien  by  sword,  wounds,  few  of  them 
were  qnito  dead.  The  English  were  now  reduced  to 
a  small  number,  yet  in  the  strife  their  ardour 
seemed  to  prevul  over  that  of  their  opponents.  The 
Border  cbieh,  inured  aa  they  were  to  war,  stood 
amazed,  and  even  shocked,  at  the  scene  preaented 
to  their  view,  Yardbire  was  the  first  to  deprecate 
in  these  words:  "  Oude  faith,  sire,  it  strikee  me 
that  this  is  rather  carrying  war  to  an  extremity." 

"Rescue!  rescuel"  shouted  the  warden:  "^re 
quarter  to  th»«  men,  for  my  sake.     I  will  pay  th^ 

When  the  Douglas'  vassals  heard  this,  they  lowered 
the  points  of  their  swords,  and  drew  back  fWnn  the 
slaughter,  commanding  the  English  to  ground  thdr 
weapons.  The  latter  consulted  together  fbr  a  Gnr 
minntes,  and  vtnd  of  all  dread,  save  that  of  bring 
obliged  to  submit  to  the  Scots,  they  broke  with  one 
consent  over  the  pile  of  human  bodiea,  and  carrying 
destmotion  before  tbem,  opened  a  way  into  the 
middle  of  the  Scottish  columns;  nm'  ceased  tbey 
fighting  until  every  man  of  them  was  cut  down. 
The  rest  of  the  English  army  were  in  a  fold.  &cape 
was  impoBdble.  Ten  men  could  have  prevented  it 
on  all  Bidea,  yet  for  a  whole  day  and  night  did  they 
hdd  their  tenore  of  that  perpendioolar  bank,  al- 
tJiongh  before  the  evening  many  were  kaing  thdr 
holds  and  rolling  into  the  river  fVom  exhanstdon. 
Then  the  sudden  immersion  arousing  them  some- 
what from  their  torpor,  scores  of  them  might  be 
seen  at  a  time  crawling  to  the  side  of  the  water,  and 
endeavouring  to  clamber  onoe  more  np  the  bank; 
but  at  last  they  sunk  back  into  the  deep,  and  their 
last  breath  arose  to  the  sar&oe  in  small  fetid  air 
baltbles.  Nooneknew  what  becameof  the  young 
and  intrepid  CUvoiDg — at  what  time  or  in  what 
place  he  fell ;  and  without  *  head  aa  these  men  were, 
it  waa  not  till  the  second  morning,  when  the  breath 
of  revenge  bad  cooled,  and  after  much  expoatnla&in 
on  the  part  of  the  conqnerora,  that  the  wretched 
remnant  yielded  themselves  prisonera  of  war,  and 
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>i  to  depart  on  their  parole,  with  high 
their  valour.  But  theM  oommand*' 
tiona  were  received  with  the  gall  of  bittemeaij  and 
none  of  them  could  tell  when  they  went  home  how 
or  by  what  meaDB  they  were  expelled. 

The  wuden  and  ha  men  qow  set  thenMlTea  to 
t«ke  the  citadel;  aad  feebly  an  it  vaa  defended,  it 
cott  them  no  little  trouble.  It  ii  probable  that  it 
might  have  held  out  a  few  days  longer,  bat  when 
Donglag  and  hi*  army  were  seen  apprvaching  on 
their  ratum  from  the  battle,  the  impatience  of  the 
Botdereia  ooold  be  no  louger  restnined ;  and  Yanl- 
bire,  with  a  remnant  of  hit  Olivers,  Pota,  and  Laid- 
lawB,  scaled  the  wall  in  the  faces  of  the  enemy,  who 
had  icarcely  power  left  Co  cleave  a  head  without  a  hel- 
met, and  tbrowiog  themaelveainto  theiquare,  became 
maatera  of  the  gate  in  a  few  minutea ;  ao  that  before 
Douglas  reached  the  top  of  Ihehiilof  Bams,  hia  col- 
ours were  placed  on  the  topmoat  lower  of  the  dtadeL 

It  may  ewilj  be  conceived  with  what  joy  and 
wonder  be  gazed  on  this  phenomenon.  Joy  that 
hi*  broad  landi  and  poeseanona  were  thus  insured  to 
him,  of  which  for  some  time  paat  he  icareoly  retained 
a  hope;  and  wonder  bow  that  indefatigable  chief 
had  aocompliahed  in  a  few  daya  that  which  he  had 
exerted  himself  in  vain  to  accomplish  for  the  space 
of  as  many  montlui  The  Idea  of  being  bo  Ear  outdone 
in  poUcy  waa  withoat  doubt  somewhat  bitter  to  the 
palate  of  a  Donglaa,  for  never  tiU  thia  day  can  they 
brookacompetitoriu  the  field:  but,  considering  how 
matten  shMd,  it  would  have  been  the  worat  of  policy 
to  have  let  such  a  feeling  appear.  Douglai  therefore 
teatified  the  highest  satisfaction,  eitolling  the  war- 
den's head  to  conoeive  and  hand  to  aocompliih,  in 
terma  as  he  never  had  been  heud  to  utter.  "  Qlori- 
o<u  Sedhoogh !  unparelteled  Bedhough !"  exclaimed 
be  again  and  again :  "  Thou  and  tby  lads  are  the  men 
to  trust." 

The  chief  received  him  at  the  castle  gai«,  welcom- 
ing him  in  jocular  terms  of  high  ohivalry  to  the  castle 
of  Roxbotgh,  which  he  took  care  always  to  deno- 
ninate"  my  castle."  This  was  noted  by  the  Douglas; 
and  as  aoon  aa  Utey  entered  (be  gorernor'a  boose  in 
the  citadel,  Douglas  made  over  to  him,  by  r^ular 
deeds  and  inatrumenta,  the  seven  fint  baronies  be 
choae  to  name.  This  document,  together  with  the 
royal  chartera  confirming  it,  is  extant,  and  in  the 
poascnaion  of  one  of  the  warden's  lineal  descendants 
attbijsda;.  On  receiving  this  gimut,  signed,  sealed, 
and  witnessed.  Sir  Uingan  delivered  over  the  keys 
of  tiie  eaatle  to  the  Eail  of  Douglas  u>d  Har,  and 
(he  two  exchanged  teats  at  the  table.  Douglas  also 
conferred  the  honour  of  knighthood  on  Charlie  Scott, 
Simon  Longapeare,  and  John  of  Ilowpasley;  while 
Sir  Bingan  bestowed  one  of  his  new  baroniM  on  each 
of  these  brave  gentlemen  in  sappwt  of  their  new 
dignities,  hardened  only  with  a  lew  additional  servi- 
tudes. On  his  right-hand  bero,  the  hereditary 
claimant  of  the  post  of  honour,  he  conferred  the 
baron;  of  Raebnm  and  Craik,  that  he  might  thence- 


forward be  the  natnisl  head  of  his  hard-headed 
Olivers  and  skrae-shankit  Laidlavs.  To  Lougqpeare 
he  gave  Temadale,  and  to  Howpaaley  Phingland 
and  Langabaw.  When  Charlie  first  rose  fima  his 
knee,  and  was  sainted  as  Sir  Charles  Scott  of  Rae- 
bum  and  Yardbire,  be  appeared  qnite  cast  down, 
and  could  not  answer  a  word.  It  was  supposed  that 
his  grateful  heart  was  overcMne  vitb  the  (hongb( 
that  (he  reward  bestowed  on  him  by  his  generous 
rtiief  had  been  far  above  his  merits. 

The  news  of  the  capture  were  transmitted  (o  court 
with  all  eipediUon ;  on  which  King  Bobert  returned 
word  that  ho  would,  with  bis  queen,  visit 
Douglas  in  the  castle  of  Hoxhurgh,  and  there,  in  the 
presence  of  the  nyal  family,  and  the  nobles  of  the 
court,  confer  on  him  hia  daoghter's  hand  in  marriage, 
along  with  such  other  royal  giants  and  privileges  as 
his  high  gallantry  deserved.  He  added,  that  he 
had  just  been  apprised  bj  bis  consort,  that  his 
daughter  the  Ptincen  Maigaret,  had  been  for  sc 
time  living  in  close  concealment  in  the  vicinity  of 
Boxburgb,  watching  the  progress  of  her  lover.  If 
the  Dooglas  was  aware  of  this,  which  the  king  had 
some  reasons  for  supposing,  he  requested  that  he 
would  defer  seeing  her  until  in  the  presence  of  her 
royal  parents.  There  was  a  thrust  indeed  1  An 
eelaireiBsemeat  was  approaching  too  much  for  m 
to  bear.  But  that  heart-rending  catastrophe  mnst 
be  left  to  the  next  chapter. 

Abundanoeof  all  the  good  things  that  the  kingdon 
could  produce  waa  now  poured  into  the  castle,  and 
every  preparation  was  made  for  the  reception  of  the 
King  and  Qneen  of  Scotland.  The  carnage  had 
been  so  great  at  (be  two  gat«e  that  night  the  forince 
waa  taken,  that  the  dtizens  of  Boiburgb,  as  well  ai 
the  three  establisbmenta  of  monks  and  friars  in  the 
vicinity,  besoaght  of  Douglas  that  (he  slain  migb( 
not  be  buried  nigh  (o  the  dty,  for  fear  of  iafecUoo ; 
and  if  this  was  granted,  they  proffered  to  be  at  the 
sole  charge  of  removing  and  burying  (hem  «i(b  all 
holy  observaneee.  This  was  readily  granted,  and 
they  were  removed  to  a  little  plain  behind  the  pre- 
sent village,  where  thousands  of  (heir  bones  have 
lately  been  dug  up.  The  burying  continued  for 
(breedaya 


CHAPTER   Xin. 

Oh  t  liu  KOI  tbe  gnde  Buld  itj, 

Tlu  dij  0'  pridii  UHl  olilatUin  gloiT. 
Whan  mjtl  Btnarti  bore  the  ■<•■;, 

Aod  ne'er  hswd  leU  o'  Whig  nor  Toij. 
Though  Ij&n  b6  m7  locki  nd  gT&7. 

And  alld  )iu  (nxOi'd  nu<  down,— what  nul 
I'll  daniie  uid  ling  u  Itber  Saj, 

That  dny  our  king  ooiikb  d'ot  the  wata. 


From(be  time  of  the  taking  of  the  castle  until  (be 
arrival  of  King  Robert  waa  an  interval  of  high 
festivity.     The  Brader  chiafs  and  yaomen  went  be 
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with  BbnadaDt  Epoil,  hsTing:  been  loaded  with  rich 
preaentB  front  the  Douglas,  as  well  aa  their  ahare  of 
Sir  Bingiui'a  numberleo!  booties,  which  he  alwaji 
divided  among  them  with  great  liberality;  and  it 
was  computed  (hat,  in  the  conree  of  that  predator; 
warfare,  he  droTe  thirty  thauund  domeatic  animals 
oat  of  the  Engliah  territory.  The  Soottiah  Border 
dietricte  were  never  so  well  stocked  before.  For  a 
aeatui7  pierioua  tbey  had  lain  waste,  having  been 
entirely  depopulated,  and  left  no  better  thaa  a  hunt- 
ii^  forest  That  reign  enriched  them,  and  its  happy 
effects  have  neTer  since  been  obliteckUd. 

Among  other  things  that  happened  in  this  Jojfnl 
iaterral.  old  Peter  Chiafaolm  received  a  measage  one 
day,  informing  him  that  the  stranger  to  whom  he 
had  betrothed  hia  daogbter  would  ^ipear  next  day 
to  claim  the  falfilment  of  hia  promise. 

"They'll  eat  op  everything  tbat'a  within  the 
hanae,"BBid  Pet«r:  "if  he  will  have  ber.it  wad  aoit 
better  for  oa  to  meet  them  at  Hawick.  The  h^  o' 
the  expenses  theie  vad  lye  to  him  at  ony  i*t«;  and 
if  he  made  weel  throngh  wi'  his  hides,  mayhap  he 
wad  pay  the  bolewort.  He's  a  brave  cbield  enough, 
it  wad  appear ;  but  I  wish  he  had  fawn  aff  the  tap 
o'hishamphedill-snieUed  hides,  and  broken  the  bajie 
o'  his  neck ;  for  it  will  be  a  wae  light  to  me  to  see 
the  flower  ct  a'  the  Chlsbolma  gang  away  wl'  an 
English  eadger.     Oh,  wae  be  to  the  day  1 " 

"What  is  a  man  but  his  won),  father}"  said  Dan. 
"I  think  the  gallant  way  in  which  (he  stranger  be- 
haved entitles  him  well,  not  only  to  the  flowero'  (he 
Chisholms,  but  to  the  best  in  (he  house  beeid&" 

"Ay,  ay,  that's  aye  the  gate  I  fling  away!  fling 
away  1  till  ye'U  soon  fling  away  every  plack  yonr 
antd  father  has  gathered  for  ye.  But,  hark  ye, 
eallant  Dan,  gin  ye  will  stand  by  me,  I'll  gainsay 
the  fellow  yet,  and  refaae  to  gie  him  mj  Besa. " 

"  Hear  what  Bess  says  benel,"  said  Dan,  "  and 
then  I'll  gie  my  answer." 

Bess  was  sent  for,  who  declared  not  only  her 
wiUingnen,  but  her  resolution  to  abide  by  her  hther's 
agreement;  but  added,  (hat  if  a  better  came  before 
him,  and  made  her  an  offer,  she  would  not  wait  a 
ninnte  on  her  katber-merchant. 

"Heard  ever  ony  body  the  like  o'  that)"  eai6 
Peter;  "what  (row  ye  ia  the  chance  for  that]  How 
lang  hse  ye  hnng  on  the  (ree  wl'  a  led  cheek  an'  a 
ripe  Up,  and  never  man  to  streek  out  (he  hand  to 
pu'  ye  1  There  was  since  a  neighbour  I  had  some 
ht^wa  o';  an'  he  has  a  good  heart  too,  for  a'  hiijibM, 
an  ane  durst  but  tell  him ! " 

Peter  sud  these  last  words  to  hiToseif,  as  he  was 
turning  about  (o  leave  the  apartment— for  he  waa  at 
that  time  forming  in  his  mind  one  of  those  superla- 
tive schemes  wbidi  strike  dotage  as  plana  MF  the 
mightiest  and  most  acute  device,  but  which  youth 
and  energy  laugh  at.  This  was  no  other  than  (o  be 
early  astir  next  morning,  and  before  an;  of  his  ftniily 
was  aware,  gallop  over  to  Craik,  a  matter  of  seven 
miles,  and  beg  of  Will  I^dlaw  to  come  and  ran  off 


with  his  daa^t«r  before  she  fell  into  the  hands  of  an 
English  skinman.  This  grand  scheme  he  actually 
pnt  in  practice,  but  met  Loidlaw  and  his  jovial  part; 
by  the  way,  who  wondered  not  a  little  when  tbey 
saw  old  Pate  coming  galloping  up  the  Fanesh  ridge, 
having  his  great  pike  staff  heaved  over  his  shonlder, 
with  which  be  was  every  now  and  then  saluting  the 
fax  loin  of  his  mare,  and  that  with  an  energy  that 
made  oil  his  aeeontrements  waUop.  He  never  j 
ceived  the  bridal  party  till  close  on  (hem,  and  till 
be  was  asked  by  half  a  score  voices  at  once,  "What'i 
the  great  haste,  Costle-weary  I  Where  are  ye  gann 
at  sic  a  rate  sae  early  in  the  momingi  Are  year 
ha's  bamtl  Ate  your  cattle  driveni  Have  the  | 
Ha's  and  the  Reids  been  o'er  the  foils  aince  roairl" 
And  many  other  such  questions  were  put,  before  | 
Peter  got  a  word  spoken  or  a  (hongh(  thought  Be 
only  bit  bis  lip,  and  looked  very  angry  at  being 
caught  in  snch  a  plight  But  sedng  WiU  LaidUw 
at  the  head  of  hia  kinsmen,  he  took  him  aside,  and 
imparted  his  grand  secret  Will's  mdea  were  like 
to  burst  with  laughter.  He  however  contuaed  him- 
self, while  Peter  went  on,  "  But  ye  had  better  turn 
a'  that  clan  again,  wha  hae  noogbt  ado  at  a'  «i'  us 
but  put  things  to  wsste.  The  leas  din  about  the 
thing  the  better. " 

"But  how  are  we  to  answer  the  skin-mercbant 
when  he  comes  then.  Castle -weary  1  That  tremen- 
dous buyer  of  hides  will  hew  us  all  to  pieces." 

"Ay,  ye  mson  just  take  a' the  blame  on  yonrsels, 
you  and  Bess.  He'll  no  mak  mnekle  at  ttie  Laid- 
law's  hands,  or  he'll  do  what  never  ony  did  afore 

"  I  certi^oly  have  (he  greatest  respect  for  your 
daogbter;  but  times  are  hard  and  dangerons,  and  I 
have  nae  great  opinion  o'  marriage." 

"Come  now,  I  like  to  hear  that;  for  ye  ken  fodi 
mann  aye  read  a  Laidlaw  backward ;  and  if  the  times 
ore  hard,  I  shall  be  satisfied  with  a  very  smaU  dowry. 
Perhaps  the  matter  o'  ten  (up  hoggssff  the  Crib'law, 
aai  owsen  off  Hoasoot,  and " 

"Hold  there,  my  old  friend ;  and  I  will  mn  all 
risks,  and  take  away  your  daughter  Elizabeth :  let 
the  skinman  look  to  himself." 

"Weel,  Ood  bless  ye  wi'  her.  Ye'U  get  the  j 
flower  of  a'  the  Chisholms,  and  (he  bes(  b«im  o'  the  i 
bike."  I 

Besa  was  a  winsome  and  a  blithe  bride  Uiat  day, 
and  though  the  wounds  she  received  in  the  engage-    i 
ment  with  the  marauders  were  not  quite  whole,  she 
danced  the  best  at  the  wedding,  and  was  the  first    . 
that  lifted  on  Crolk-graen.     Dan  entertained  his    | 
fellow-soldiers  nobly ;  but  old  Peter  whs  torUily  in 
the  fidgets,  not  only  at  (he  huge  waste  of  meat  and    : 
drink  that  he  now  saw  going  on,  but  for  fear  of  tiie    [ 
arrival  of  the  ontrageous  and  ill-used  hide-mei«faaut,     | 
and  never  (ill  Us  dying  day  could  be  ba  brongfat 
to  identify  his  son-in-law  with  the  stronger  to  whom 
he  first  promised  his  daughter.    But  for  many  a  day, 
when  Uie  doga  bart»d,  he  hasted  oat  in  groat  agita- 
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don,  iMt  Uie  dealer  in  ekins  ttoA  bu  usocutea 
Bbanld  oome  apon  him  unavBrei.  Sand;  Pot 
having'  foDud  a  rei?  kind,  attentive,  and  withal  a 
nrj  indulgent  nurae,  in  tha  jonnger  daughter,  Haj 
Chiaholm,  (hers  chanced  two  weddings  at  Castle- 
wear3r  on  the  same  daj. 

Among  all  the  fEstivitiea  at  Roxbursh,  and  all 
themigbtj  preparation*  for  the  reception  of  royalty, 
and  tha  q)ending  of  tha  Chriatmaa  holidaya  in  inch 
company,  the  ooantenance  of  Douglas  was  overcMt. 
He  affected  mirth,  but  a  hideoua  gloom  frequently 
•ettlod  on  his  dark  manly  countenance.  The 
princen's  abamefol  death  hung  hcAvy  on  hia  mind, 
and  the  lecret  of  it  itiil  heavier.  Hii  conacience 
upbraided  him,  not  with  any  blame  in  the  matter, 
for  he  waa  alike  ignorant  of  (he  rank  and  aez  of  hia 
fantaatical  page :  but  her  devotion  to  his  cuiec  and 
penoa;  the  maimer  in  which  she  had  exerted  her- 
aelf  by  pntting  her  rival  into  hia  bands;  the  love- 
tokena  dUy  given  to  him  by  her  own  dear  self;  her 
admonitory  letlera ;  and  all  her  whimucal  and  teax- 
ing  inuendoea,  ckme  over  hia  mind,  and  combined  in 
rendering  her  memory  ten  timet  dearer  to  hitn  thMi 
ever  he  conceived  that  of  human  being  oould  have 
been.  And  then  how  wai  all  thii  requited  1  by 
bad  bumoar,  diareapect,  and  a  total  diar^ard  of  her 
danger.  The  moM  enthueiaatic,  affectionate,  and 
acEompliBhed  lady  of  the  age  waa  Buffered  to  be  pnt 
down  aa  a  common  crimiDal,  without  one  ^ort  to 
gave  her ;  and  that  delicate  tod  beautiful  form  tbroit 
down  into  a  common  chainel-houee  among  the 
vulgar  dead.  Knowing  tH  these  (hinga  as  he  did, 
how  could  be  again  heboid  her  royal  parental 
and  knowing  all  theee  things  as  b«  did,  wb;  had 
he  not  related  the  lamentable  fads  aa  they  had 
ba(^ned,  and  oondoeted  himself  accordingly! 
There  waa  flied  the  aoma  of  hia  dilemma.  Tlie 
detail  of  that  lady's  love  and  fate  rose  before  hie 
mind's  eye,  like  a  dark  anseeinlj  arch,  of  which  this 
was  (he  keyntone ;  and  there  was  a  power  stood 
above  it  that  held  his  soul  in  control,  and  beyond 
that  he  could  not  paaa.  Waa  it  indeed  true 
that  the  spirit  of  his  beloved  miatrea  walked  tha 
ewth,  and  from  day  to  day  laid  ber  stern  bebeets 
upon  him )  and  could  it  be  that  guch  a  qiirit 
attended  upon  him  in  bis  most  secret  retiiementa, 
and,  though  unseen,  watched  over  all  hia  motions, 
wonts,  and  actional  Or  how  else  could  the  very 
purpoaea  of  his  heart,  together  with  his  moat  secret 
tranaactions,  be  repeated  to  him  by  this  holy  monk  T 
ysy,  though  he  had  never  actually  seen  this  ^tpari- 
tion,  he  had  heard  his  mistress's  voice  one  night 
speaking  to  him  as  from  behind  the  hangings,  and 
chaining  him,  aa  he  respected  bis  own  and  her  sonl's 
welfare,  to  keep  her  fate  conoealad  from  all  fleah. 

Whenever  (he  Dooglas  got  leisure  to  think  at  sli, 
amid  (lie  hurry  of  his  military  duties,  these  cogita- 
tions preyed  on  bis  mind ;  and  one  night  when  they 
had  Uirown  him  into  a  deep  reveiie,  the  monk  Ben- 
jamin was  announced. 


''  I  cannot  aee  him  to-nig^t:  tell  him  tocconeand 
speak  with  me  to-morrow,"  aaid  Donglaa. 

"  He  cravea  only  a  few  moiaenta'  audience,  Iwd 
of  Douglas;  and  he  says  that  unless  he  is  admitted,  a 
risitor  of  another  nature  will  wait  on  you  forthwith." 

"  What  is  the  meaning  of  this)"  said  Doagla*: 
"must  my  privacy  be  broken  in  upon,  and  my  mind 
placed  on  the  rack,  at  Che  pleasure  of  every  fanatical 
devotee!  Tell  bim  that  1  will  not  be  disturbed  to- 
night. But — I  think  not  what  I  am  saying. 
Admit  Mm.  Well,  reverend  and  holy  father — mad- 
man rather  !  What  is  yooT  important  badness 
with  me  1" 

"That  saintly  vision  has  again  been  with  me." 

"Oat  upon  thee,  maniac  and  liar  I  There  has 
been  no  such  thing  with  thee;  and  thou  hsst 
tramped  np  a  story  in  order  to  keep  the  power  of  the 
DoDglas  under  thy  ghoaU;  and  interested  control " 

"  If  1  am  a  visionary,  lotd,  it  is  for  thyself  to 
judge.  I  apeak  nothing  as  of  myself,  but  the 
words  of  one  that  bos  sent  me.  If  thou  dareet  say 
they  are  the  visions  of  a  maniac,  in  future  I  keep 
them  to  myself  and  do  you  abide  by  the  conae- 

"  Thinkeat  tboa  that  1  will  not  or  that  I  dare  not 
abide  by  any  consequenoes)    Hencel  B^^e!" 

"Rash,  precipitate  man  I  thou  sbalt  repent  this  I 
What  interest  can  I  possibly  have  in  whispering 
tlMM  truths  in  Uiine  ear)  Sid  1  ever  ask  or  hint  at 
a  favour  fnnn  theel  Or  was. aught  ever,  save  thy 
own  welfare,  the  purport  of  my  meesagee  ?  Adieu, 
my  lord  I  There  must  another  commisidoner  wait 
on  you  presently,  and  one  who  will  elude  the  most 
vigilant  (^your  sentinels." 

"Stay,  Beitjamin:  thon  art  indeed  blameleaa. 
If  thou  hast  aaght  to  warn  me  of,  say  it  and  have 
done,  for  I  am  not  in  a  mood  to  be  triBed  with." 

"  I  have  been  bid  to  caution  you  to  look  to  yoi 
self,  for  that  there  is  treason  within  the  wrils  of  this 
castle.  Will  yon  answer  me  one  or  two  queries 
truly  and  seriously,  that  I  may  know  whether  the 
being  that  commissioned  me  be  a  tme  spirit  or  a 
false  oneT' 

"I  wili" 

"Have  yon  got  a  private  offer  to  a  pradigious 
amount  for  the  nuisom  of  Lady  Jane  Howatd  1" 

"  Honk,  thou  hast  had  this  from  helL — I  have." 

"  Which  thou  hast  rejected,  with  the  secret  intont 
of  asking  her  in  marriage  yonnelf,  should  circnm- 
stances  concur  to  tavanr  the  device  t" 

"It  is  false!— folse  as  the  source  whence  thou 
hadstit." 

"Abl  then  have  I  done  I  my  informant  is  a  ft 

"Or  if  1  had,  it  was  somepasung  thought,  which 
uo  man  can  gainsay,  and  for  which  none  an  acoonnt- 
able." 

"  Neither  is  it  tme  that  you  visited  her  in  dis- 
guise last  night  Y' 

The  Douglas  gazed  npm  the  monk  in  silence, 
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Tiih  an  eye  in  which  there  vh  vi  niuuitaral  gleam 
of  midneBg.  He  drew  bU  bretth  three  time^  aa  if 
h«  voald  have  apokea,  but  made  no  anawer.  The 
monk  eontinued :  "  If  these  are  trutha,  then  liat  to 
the  fallowing  behest;  if  they  are  fa]ae,  thou 
needeat  not  r^ard  it :  There  is  a  eanspiracy  amon); 
(by  people  for  the  reecue  of  Lady  Jane.  They  hare 
been  bribed  by  unheard-oT  rewarda.  Th;  guarda 
are  of  coune  to  be  cut  do<ni,  otherwise  the  ceecuo 
cannot  be  effected ;  and  if  thy  own  head  is  added  to 
the  convoy,  the  guerdons  are  alt  to  be  doubled." 

The  Douglas  atarted  to  his  feet,  and  held  up  both 
hie  hands :  "  By  the  hleesed  Virgin,  it  is  true  I"  ez- 
claimed  he— "true  every  word  of  it!  There  have 
been  petitions  made  to  me  far  the  use  of  certain 
keys  already.  Ay,  and  I  have  granted  some  of 
them  toa  I  see  through  a  part  of  the  conspiracy. 
But  I'll  sift  the  tiaitora!     I'll   uiake  carrion  of 

"If  I  am  rigbtly  iDformed,  it  may  yet  be  pre- 
vented without  being  made  manifest,  which  would 
be  greatly  preferable.  Beware  of  Kinloeaie.  And 
list,  for  my  time  is  expired ;  if  you  value  your  own 
name,  see  not  the  &ce  of  Lady  Jane  again  Ull  jou 
present  her  to  yonr  sovereign. " 

The  monk  retired  wiUi  precipitation,  and  left  the 
Douglas  overwhelmed  with  tumultuary  aud  adverse 
pasvong.  "  Still  the  l^y  Jane  Howard !"  said  he 
to  himself:  "  nothing  but  the  L^dy  Jane  Howatdl 
la  it  p««mhle  this  can  be  an  agent  of  hers  ?  But  the 
inference  contradicts  the  whole  scope  and  tendency 
of  hia  misaiona.  I  must  investigate  this  matter 
without  delay."  He  raised  his  small  bogie  tii  bis 
month,  for  in  thoae  days  that  answered  all  the  pur- 
posee  of  a  booae-bell,  and  many  more.  Every  officer 
in  c«8tle  or  camp  knew,  by  the  blast  blown,  when 
hia  personal  attendanoe  was  required.  Doughu 
Ufted  his  to  hia  mouth,  but  before  he  sonnded  it, 
the  knight  in  waiting  announced  "a  lady."  No 
bolder  heart  than  that  of  Donglas  beat  in  a  Scottish 
bosom.  Kevertheleas  it  quaked;  for  he  thought  of 
the  threatening  of  the  monk,  that  another  cmu- 
miaaioner  should  visit  bim  whom  hie  guards  should 
not  be  able  to  repel.  Hisagilalion  was  nowwronght 
up  to  the  highest  pitch,  for  he  attempted  to  pro- 
nounce acme  words,  of  which  the  knight  knew  not 
the  import,  probably  it  was  a  command  to  expel 
her  or  to  call  in  some  guards;  but  before  Uie  order 
could  be  understood  or  complied  with,  the  lady  her- 
self entered.  "There  she  is,  my  lord!"  said  the 
knight  in  a  whisper;  "  and  none  of  us  know  whence 
or  how  she  came  hither." 

The  lady  came  slowly  by,  and  the  knight  retired 
with  all  Bpeed.  She  bore  indeed  the  figure  and 
form  of  the  late  princesa.  but  the  rosea  of  youth  and 
beauty  were  gone,  and  in  their  room  a  clayey  pale- 
ness pervaded  the  featarea,  which  were  even  whiter 
than  the  cambric  by  which  the  face  was  surrounded. 
The  figure  held  up  its  right  band  as  it  advanced, 
and  fixed  its  eyes  on  the  earl ;  but  no  man  to  this 


day  ever  knew  anytliiiig  further  of  that  conference 
The  knight  in  waiting,  shortly  after  he  had  retired,    | 
heard  a  noise  within  as  of  a  man  choking  and  endea. 
vouring  to  cry  out;  and,  bringing  two  more  attend- 
ants with  bim,  they  all  three  rushed  into  the  apart- 
ment, and   found  the  Douglas  fallen  back  on  the    ' 
embroidered  couch  in  a  state  of  mental  abslracUon,    | 
or  rather  of  total  insensibility,   and  the  lady  wu   | 
gone.     They  ImmediaKly  applied  tbemeelvea  to  the    i 
realoration  of  their  lord,  which  they  effected  in  a    i 
short  time.     Animation  soon  returned,  but  reasen    , 
wavered  for  several  hours.     During  that  period  he    i 
had  for  a  namber  of  times  inquired  who  admitted 
that  stranger,  or  who  saw  her  depart  1     The  men    ' 
assured  him  each  time,  that  no  one  saw  her  till  she 
was  observed  standing  in  the  ante-chamber;  and 
that  none  waa  either  admitted  into  the  citadel  or 
Been  depart,  save  the  starveling  monk  who  attended 
him  frequently  as  his  confessor.     "  There  has  been 
another  lady,"  they  added,  "begging  admiaaion  lo 
your  presence  for  a  whole  day  and  night,  which  bat    I 
always  been  refused  her,  in  consequence  of  your    I 
peremptory  order.    She  has  at  the  laat  reaortol  to    ^ 
the  means  always  at  a  woman's  command,  tears  and    | 
threatenings;  and  she  vows,  that  if  she  is  not  ad- 
mitted to  an  audience,  you  shall  dearly  repent  it" 

"What  another  Btilli"Baid  the  Douglas:  "no,     | 
I'll  see  no  more  women  to-day,  nor  to-morrow,  nor 
next  day.     Do  you  know,  Eveldon,  what  1  think  of 
women]"  I 

"No,  Lord  Douglas,  but  well  what  I  think  of    | 
them  myself,  which  is,  that  they  are  nature's  master-     i 

"The  perts  of  society,  Evddon.     1  deem  them 
subordinate  creatures,  created  solely  for  man'a  dia-     I 
quietude.     The  warrior  is  natorally  •nrroaiided  by 
dangen;  bat,  till  he  eng^ea  with  womoi,  be  risei     i 
superior  to  them  all;  it  is  then  that  his  tronblM     ' 
and  perils  h^nn.     No,  I'll  see  no  more  wtmien  to- 

"  Hi^t  I  advise,  my  lord,  it  would  be  that  yon 
should  give  her  admission.  It  appeanso  atrangeto  i 
see  a  lovely  and  moet  courtly  dame  standing  weep- 
ing at  your  gate.  The  very  commonest  of  the 
pei^le  sympathise  with  her,  and  blame  your  ne^ecL 
Beehi«w  me  if  any  knight  in  the  realm  woold  refuse  | 
such  a  suit ;  no,  not  the  king  himself. "  i 

"  Do  you  think.  Sir  John  of  Eveldon,  that  I  can    i 
submit  to  be  ruled  by  women  and  their  agents  t    I,     | 
who  never  held  them  as  augfat  save  as  beings  formed 
for  man's  pleasures  or  bis  interests.     My  handa  are 
free  of  their  blood.  Sir  John;  my  heart,  if  ever  it    i 
was  in  bonds,  u  now  emancipated ;  and  yet,  by  their 
means,  has  my  life  of  late  been  held  in  thraldom." 

"  Say  that  I  may  admit  this  dame,  my  lord."         i 

"  Well,  be  it  so,  and  let  us  be  quit  of  her.  In 
the  meantime,  let  the  guards  be  tripled,  and  stand 
to  your  arms.  1  have  had  strange  intelligence  to- 
night ;  if  true,  there  will  be  a  dangerous  commotion 
in  leas  than  an  hour  hence."  t 
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"  The  forces  of  the  two  kingdoi 
yoQ  here  to-night,  Lord  Douglaa-" 

"See  to  it— there  ta  tieMon  wilhia  oar  walla. 
Who  are  on  guard )" 

"The  OordoQB,  and  Lindaay  of  KinloHsie'B  mea." 

"The  OordooB  I  can  truit— let  the  others  be 
changed  irithout  dsliy,  Sir  John,  and  see  them  eoD- 
Boited  to  the  camp.  Call  up  the  Douglosea  of  the 
Dales,  and  let  them  look  to  thcmeelvea.  Admit 
that  petitioner  in  whom  you  are  bo  mach  interested, 
and  call  me  on  the  Blightest  appearance  of  inBuhor- 
dination." 

Sir  John  did  as  be  was  commanded,  and  forth- 
with introduced  Harj  Eirkmichael  of  Balmedie. 
The  impatience  and  mortiGcation  of  the  Douglas 
nnder  this  trial  is  not  to  be  described,  for  he  had 
pnHniasd  to  give  her  information  of  her  royal  mis- 
tieasasBOOn  as  he  had  it  in  hia  power;  and  jet  be 
neither  had  the  heart  nor  the  resolution,  after  the 
charges  he  had  roceived  of  secresy,  to  tell  her  of  her 
mirtreaa's  woeful  tkte.  At  Maiya  fiiit  entrance  into 
his  presence,  slie  mshed  forward  and  kneeled  at  his 
feet,  crying  in  the  most  passionate  manner,  "O,  my 
dear  lord,  tell  me  what  boa  become  of  my  mistreaa. 
This  suBpense  is  dieadfnl.  The  castle  is  now  In 
yonr  hands,  and  all  the  priBoneia,  if  such  there  were; 
bat  there  are  shoohing  insinuations  whispered  abraad. 
Her  fhther  and  mother  are  on  their  way  to  visit  yon 
here ;  and  what  slu^l  I  say  to  them  for  the  loss  of 
my  dear  mistress  I  0,  Lord  Doa^ss,  if  yon  know 
of  her,  aa  know  of  her  you  must,  tetl  me  where  I 
can  see  her.  Dead  or  alive,  let  me  but  see  her.  Or 
tell  me  when  I  Aail  see  her," 

"Lady,  that  is  more  than  I  can  tell  yon;  but  if 
it  will  give  yon  any  heart's  esse,  ss  certainly  aa  I 
apeak  to  you  1  aaw  her  in  this  apartment  to- 
nii^t." 

"Blessedsre  the  news  tome,  my  lordl  But  why, 
then,  won't  yon  admit  me  to  herl  Send  me  in- 
stantly to  tier  presence,  Lord  Douglas,  for  I  know 
ahe  cannot  be  in  any  state  of  concealment  in  which 
my  company  cannot  be  welcome.  I  implore  of  you 
to  send  me  forthwith  to  her  preaence. " 

"Send  yon  to  her  piesencel  That  would  be  a 
cruel  act  [  Dame,  yon  and  your  sex  have  moved  my 
spirit  fh>m  ita  erect  and  heavenward  podtian.  It 
is  like  a  tree  bowed  by  the  wind,  and  the  branch  of 
memory  is  stripped  of  ita  fruit.  Did  J  Bay  I  aaw 
the  Princess  Margaret  in  this  apartment !~ You 
must  not  credit  it  There's  an  incoherence  in  the 
principle,  M  nature  haa  hasty  productions  not  ac- 
counted for.  You  must  not  believe  it,  lady;  for  till 
the  porter  opens  the  great  gate  to  you,  your  Aiyal 
mistress  yon  shall  not  see  again." 

"Are  not  all  the  gates  opened  or  ^ut  at  your 
eontrol,  my  lord  ]  You  speak  to  me  in  paradoiea. 
I  comprehend  it  all  well  enough,  however.  I  will 
go  in  or  oat  at  any  gate;  only,  in  one  word,  con- 
dact  me  to  my  miatresB." 

"  Hell  has  no  plagae  like  this!  No,  there  are  no 


other  Geads  that  can  torment  a  man  in  this  manner. " 
He  blew  hia  bngle.  "  Eveldon,  conduct  this  dame 
to  her  mistreea.  She  is  in  the  great  atate  prison, 
yon  know,  the  receptacle  of  royalty  and  thraldom, 
and  let  me  not  hear  another  word.  I'll  throw  him 
over  the  batUementB  that  next  mentionB  the  name 
of  a  woman  tome." 

The  lady  curtsied,  and  thanked  the  Doaglas;  and 
Sir  John,  mistaking  his  lord's  frantic  sarcasm  tor  a 
eeriouBcommsjid,  hurried  Mary  Sirkmichael  upBt^ni 
to  the  toptaost  apartment  of  the  grea,t  tower,  and 
ushered  her  in,  without  further  ceremony,  to  Lady 
Jane  Howard  and  ber  attendant.  Lady  Jane  rose 
and  came  running  toward  them;  but  seeing  who 
approached,  ahe  started,  and  retreated  to  her  place. 
As  the  two  ascended  the  narrow  staircase,  there  was 
a  great  commotion  in  the  aqaare  below,  therefore. 
Sir  Johti  turned  tlie  key  and  hastened  down  sgun. 
The  noise  increased,  and  lie  heard  there  was  a  stem 
engagement,  in  which  the  name  of  Lady  Jane  was 
given  as  a  tallying  word  on  the  one  aide.  At  the 
bottom  of  the  stair  the  conspiratorB  met  him,  hav- 
ing broken  through  the  ranks  in  that  direction ;  for 
the  Oordons  flew  to  guard  the  apartments  of  the 
Douglas,  not  knowing  what  the  object  of  the  iosur. 
rection  was.  Sir  John  had  just  time  to  shut  a 
double-barred  door  in  front  of  them;  and,  retreat- 
ing np  one  story,  he  shouted  from  the  balcony  to 
apprise  the  Douglas,  else  the  Lady  Jane  Howard 
was  gone.  One  from  the  nnka  ran  to  ^iprise  the 
capt^n,  but  loeing  himself  among  the  intricacies  of 
the  entrance,  he  shouted  out,  "  Lord  Douglas!  Lord 
Dooglaa!"  with  the  utmost  vodferaCion.  The 
Douglas  was  sitting  in  a  deep  reverie;  hia  drawn 
sword  was  lying  on  the  table  beside  him.  He  heaved 
it  above  his  shoulder,  and  running  to  the  door  of 
the  apartment,  opened  it,  and  asked  the  fellow,  who 
was  still  bawling  in  the  dark,  what  it  waa!  "  "" 
the  I^y  Jane  HowardI "  answered  he.  In  the  sa 
shontii^  voice.  "  Damnation  on  the  toni^e  that 
says  it!"  exclaimed  the  Douglas  in  ire:  "am  1 
never  more  to  hear  aught  repeated  bat  the  names 
of  women  ?  Do  you  know  the  penalty  of  that  word, 
recreant  1  I  have  sworn  to  throw  you  from  the 
battlements,  but  that  shall  not  prevent  me  from 
cleaving  yon  to  the  earth  in  the  Gnt  place.  Women ! 
women!  nothing  but  one  woman  after  another!  I'll 
cut  down  every  man  that  dares  name  one  to  me  in 
that  manner ! "  As  he  said  these  words,  he  ruahed 
toward  tbe  soldier  with  hia  heavy  sword  heaved,  but 
the  man,  Qying  with  all  expedition,  escaped  into 
the  court.  The  Douglas  followed  him,  and  was 
Boon  in  the  midst  of  a  oonfuaed  engagement;  and 
hearing  the  conspiratots  shouting  the  same  name, 
"Lady  Jane  HowardI "  he  took  it  as  in  deriEion, 
and  flew  on  thrir  ranks  with  auoh  fary,  that  every 
man  at  whom  he  struck  fell  to  the  ground.  T 
Oordons  ibUowed  him  up,  crying  "  A  Doaglas 
but  the  conspirators  were  U»e  stronger  party,  and 
would   ultimately   have    prevailed,   had    not   the 
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DouglHei  of  the  Dales  urived  to  change  guard  u 
formeli;  ordel«d;  tmi  then,  SinlotHie  hiring  iiitlea 
in  an  attempt  to  ala^  the  Dongloa,  his  party  iur- 
rendered.  There  was  a  strong  troop  of  Engliah 
honeuen  iraiting  on  the  other  dde  of  the  Teviot 
with  a  itR,  to  whom  die  was  to  have  been  let  down 
ttom  the  waU.  But  the  information  lodged  by  the 
uonk  not  only  &u8b«ted  the  whole  of  thia  despe- 
nte  ezpedilioD  of  the  Howards,  bat  saved  the  life 
of  Donglaa.  For  the  conspiraton  receiviDg  the  nn- 
eipected  onjen  to  depart  to  the  camp,  were  driven 
to  make  the  attempt  prematurelj',  before  their  mea- 
sores  were  ripe  for  execution. 

or  all  the  dreomstances  that  had  hitherto  oc- 
coned,  the  reflection  upon  thia  bewildered  the  mind 
of  Douglas  the  most.  The  manner  in  which  Ui«ae 
BecreC  combinations  hod  been  revealed  to  hint  filled 
his  heart  both  with  gntitude  and  amazement;  and  as 
all  endeavoatB  at  reconciling  them  with  natnie  only 
iucKased  the  myeterj,  he  resolved  to  shake  the  load 
from  his  spirits  and  think  no  more  of  them.  That 
he  might  effbct  thia  with  greater  promptitude,  be 
kept  his  nohle  Unamen  constantly  about  him,  by 
night  as  well  as  by  day.  The  Redhongh  also  re- 
tomed  from  his  visit  to  Mountcomyn,  as  did  all 
the  knights  and  gentleman  commoners  of  his  party 
from  their  respective  homes,  moant«d  in  their  most 
splendid  accoutrements,  to  greet  their  sovereign, 
render  him  an  account  of  their  servioes,  and  proffer 
hiTti  due  homage. 

The  arrival  of  these  heroes  added  a  gre^  deal  lo 
the  hilarity,  tilting,  and  other  military  amtuements 
at  Roibuighj  nntil  at  last  the  S4th  of  December 
arrived,  and  with  it  the  tidings  that  the  king  and 
queen  were  on  their  way  to  Bozburgrh,  and  approach- 
ing bj  the  wild  path  of  Soutra-edge.  There  was 
no  bnstle  at  the  castle  or  city  of  Boiborgh,  save  by 
the  city  damea  and  maidens,  for  whom  the  approach- 
ing festival  appeared  a  glorioaa  epoch;  for  since  the 
days  of  Edward  IiOngshanks,  who  kept  his  court 
there  (br  some  weeks,  there  had  not  been  a  crowned 
liead  within  the  precinets  of  that  illustrious  city. 
Consequently,  with  these  fair  denizens,  and  with 
the  merchants  who  attended  that  mart  once  a  year 
from  many  of  the  towns  on  the  Continent,  it  was  a 
time  of  hurry  and  preparation ;  hut  with  the  war- 
riors it  was  far  otherwise.  They  were  ready  before; 
every  one  being  alike  anxious  to  fnlfil  the  part  in- 
tmstod  to  liim,  so  that  they  had  nothing  ado  but  to 
mount  and  ride  in  the  order  assigned  to  them. 

First  of  all  rode  Sir  Eingan  Bedhough,  supported 
by  all  the  gentlemen  of  the  middle  and  west  marches 
—the  Scotts,  the  Elliots,  the  Armstrongs,  and  the 
Olivers  were  the  meet  powerful  of  these:  and  next 
in  order  came  the  Laidlawa,  the  Brydens,  the  Qlen- 
donyngs,  and  the  Pots.  After  them  rode  the  cop- 
per-nosed Kere,  the  towz;  Tumbulls,  and  the  led- 
wndd  Ridderforda;  for  in  those  days  every  sept  had 
some  additional  appellative  or  by-name.  These 
were  also  mixed  with  a  number  of  smaller  aepts, 


such  as  the  Robsons,  the  Dicksons,  the  hurkle- 
backed  Hendersons,  and  the  rough-riding  Biddels; 
and  they  were  all  headed  by  the  doughty  Sir  An- 
drew Ker  of  Altonbum.  Hext  in  order  rode  Old 
Willie  Wiliecoat,  named  also  WiBie  lef  the  tehiie 
doulUl,  the  ancestor  of  the  Earls  of  Home— a  bnve 
and  dauntless  character,  who  for  the  space  of  forty 
years  had  been  a  sight  of  terror  to  the  English  with 
his  white  jacket  With  him  rode  Uie  gentlemen  of 
his  own  name,  the  hard-rackle  Homes,  the  dorty 
Dnnbars,the«trait-lBced  3omervill<a,and  the  Bailies. 
Then  came  the  proud  Pringlea,  a  powerful  aapt, 
mixed  with  a  eountlen  number  of  depeikdenl  fami- 
lies, headed  by  Pringle  of  Qalashieb ;  and  after  them 
tbe  Qordons,  led  by  Sir  John  of  that  ilk. 

All  these  held  lands  of  the  Douglas  on  oonditions 
of  cert)dn  serrioee;  they  were  n«vertheles8  all  ind«' 
pendent  chiefs,  these  servioea  performed ;  but  at  this 
time  they  attended  personally,  with  their  kinmiea. 
to  pay  their  dutlfal  re^>ecta  to  their  toverrign. 
Last  of  all  came  the  DooglasM,  in  five  separate 
bodies,  every  one  headed  by  a  lord  or  knight  of  tbe 
name;  and  theae  made  np  one-third  of  the  whole 
cavalcade,  the  earl  himself  being  with  the  last  psrty 
of  all,  and  most  gallantly  attended. 

The  two  parties  met  at  Earlstou,  but  the  royal 
party  was  nothing  in  point  of  bearing  and  splendoor 
to  that  of  the  Douglaaee.  The  king  and  qneen  tn- 
velled  each  in  a  litter  borne  by  two  gallant  steeda 
These  carriages  were  very  splendid  in  their  decora- 
tions, and  constructed  in  the  same  way  aa  a  sedan 
eiiur,  and  it  was  truly  WMideifbl  with  what  relodty 
ibey  were  borne  along.  They  were  contrived  tor 
the  king's  use,  who  had  a  halt,  and  eonld  not  travel 
on  horseback ;  and  they  suited  the  state  of  tbe  roads 
in  Scotland  at  that  period  exceedingly.  Two  heralds 
rode  before  his  m^esty,  who  introduced  the  varioos 
chieft  to  him  as  he  passed.  The  whole  prooeauon  then 
drew  up  in  files  until  their  m^JMties  paned,  after 
wtiicb  they  fell  allinto  th^  places,  the  order  of  prece- 
dency being  then  reversed,  and  the  Douglases  next 
to  the  aover^gn.  There  was  no  time  for  delay,  con- 
sidering the  season,  the  darkneas  of  the  night,  and 
the  shortness  of  the  day ;  so  they  posted  on  with  all 
expedition,  and  yet  it  was  dark  lieCore  they  reaetied 
the  abbey  of  Kelso.  But  all  the  way,  by  the  clwa- 
ters,  the  bridge,  and  up  tbe  High  Street  of  the  dty 
of  Boibargh,  there  were  tiers  of  torehea  raised  above 
one  another  that  made  it  lighter  than  the  noon-day- 
Never  was  there  such  a  scene  of  splendour  witneoaed 
in  that  ancient  city,  to  which  the  darkness  of  tbe 
canopy  above  and  the  glare  of  torch-tight  below 
addU  inconceivable  grandeur,  it  seemed  at  if  all 
the  light  of  the  univeise  had  been  confined  within 
that  narrow  qiaee,  fbr  without  all  was  bladsien 
impervions  to  the  eye,  but  within  there  was  nothing 
but  brilliancy  and  joy.  Seven  score  musical  instru- 
ments, and  as  many  trilling  but  disoordant  voices, 
yelled  forth,  from  the  one  end  of  the  street  to  the 
other,  that  old  aoug  banning— 
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The  trnmpeti  Bounded  before  uid  the  buglea  be- 
hind; tod  the  Border  fouChsftadnuideiiB  were  filled 
with  eDtbnaiutic  delight  at  the  novelty  of  the  ipec- 
ticle.  Tbej  followed  with  ihouta  to  the  cwitle-giite, 
and  then  ratamed  to  ttlk  of  what  the;  hkd  Men, 
•nd  what  thej  ihonld  bm  od  the  morrow. 

The  royal  party  was  oonducted  to  the  ciladel, 
where  everything  waa  in  readineat  for  a  gnnd  en- 
tertainineiit ;  and  there  the  Donglaa  delivered,  into 
theking'i  hands  the  keys  of  the  caatle  of  Boxburgh. 
Ilia  B^jeaty  received  them  moat  gradoutly,  and 
(hanked  him  for  all  the  tronble  he  had  taken  for 
the  good  of  the  reolm ;  and  added  that  he  came 
pt^ia>«d  in  heart  and  mind  lo  fulfil  hia  engagcmenta 
to  him  in  return.  There  waa  now  a  manifest  em- 
banaaiment  on  the  part  of  the  Douglaa;  hia  oonn- 
teoasM  changed,  and  be  looked  aa  he  vonld  have 
aaked  for  the  princes,  or  at  least  aa  if  some  one 
wen  wanting  thatooght  to  have  been  (here;  bnt 
after  an  agitated  pause,  he  conld  only  atammei' 
out  that  "he  was  mocb  beholden  to  his  m^jeaty, 
who  might  at  all  time*  comniand  hia  utmoat  aervioea 
without  bounty  or  reward." 

"  I  trust  that  is  not  as  mnch  as  to  say  that  yon 
now  decline  the  etipuUted  reward  for  this  high  aer- 
vice,"  mii  the  king. 

"Sire,  1  see  none  either  far  your  m^jeaty  to  ^ve 
or  yonr  servant  to  receive,"  laid  the  Douglas ;  and 
at  the  lame  time  he  oast  a  hasty  and  perturbed 
glance  at  the  oonrlien  and  warriota  ranged  aronnd 
tlM  halL  The  king  nodded  by  way  of  aMent  to  his 
hint;  and  at  the  same  time  said  to  him  aside,  "  I 
understand  you.  Lord  Douglas.  You  will  explun 
this  gallantry  of  yonn  in  keeping  your  sovoeign't 
danghter  in  cODCealment  from  her  natural  guardians 
in  private  to-morrow.  Bnt,  pray,  can  we  not  see 
OUT  !<« fling  to-nigbtl" 

*'AlaB,  my  Uege  lord  and  soTeredgn,"  said  Dou- 
glaa, paaiioiiRtdy,  "sure  yon  jeat  with  your  servant, 
thus  to  tax  him  with  that  of  which  he  is  innocenL" 

The  king  amiled,  and  waving  his  hand  jocularly, 
by  way  of  intimating  that  he  thonght  Ua  aActed 
aeoreay  prudence  at  that  time,  left  him,  and  fiHih- 
Tith  went  halting  up  among  the  Borderers,  to 
converse  with  them  about  the  affairs  of  the  English 
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bj-  the  ftith  of  U17  right  hi 
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s  and  a  plentiful  morning  meal 


were  over  next  day,  every  one  began  to  prepare  £» 
such  exerciaea  as  the  sesaon  admitted.  All  lin- 
gered about  for  some  time,  but  sedng  tJiat  no 
onlera  were  likely  to  be  given  odt  for  any  pro- 
cession  or  general  rendetvona  daring  the  day,  which 
every  one  had  expected,  some  betook  them  to  the 
chase,  others  to  equestrian  exercises  with  sword 
and  spear,  while  the  Homes  and  the  Gordons  joined 
in  an  exclusion  into  English  ground,  keeping  alotig 
the  southern  bank  of  the  Tweed.  The  king  ob- 
serring  them  aU  almnt  to  disperse,  reminded  the 
Douglas  that  it  was  a  high  festal  day ;  on  which  the 
latter  made  a  low  obeisance,  and  remarked  that  he 
was  only  now  a  gueet  in  the  castle  of  Roxburgh, 
and  that  his  honoured  liege  sovereign  was  host; 
tiiat  his  foresters  and  sumptuary  officers  had  got 
timeoos  notice,  and  ncttiiag  would  be  lacking  that 
his  m^esty  could  dcmre  for  the  entertainment  of 
his  nobles  and  friends.  The  king  then  caused  it  to 
be  intimated,  that  he  would  be  happy  to  meet  all 
his  lords  and  nobleain  the  banquet-hall  at  even-tide, 
where  evciy  knight,  gentleman,  and  yeoman  were 
expected  to  attend  in  their  several  places,  and  all 
should  be  heartily  welcome.  "  And  now.  Lord  Dou- 
glas," aud  he,  leading  the  way  into  an  ante-chamber, 
"  let  us  two  retire  bj  onraelvea,  and  conault  what  ia 
to  be  done  next" 

Lord  Douglas  followed,  but  ill  prepared  to  aiuwer 
the  inqniriee  about  to  be  put  to  him.  He  had  re- 
ceived ir^unctions  of  secreay  frem  one  who  had  in 
DO  instance  misled  him,  and  to  whom  he  had  been 
of  late  indebted  for  the  pnaarvation  of  hia  life; 
But  how  was  he  now  to  oouduct  himself,  <«  how 
answer  hia  sovereign  in  any  other  way  than  accord- 
ing to  the  truth  as  it  had  been  stated  onto  him  1 
His  predicament  was  a  hard  one :  for  he  was,  in  the 
first  place,  ashamed  of  the  part  be  had  acted,  of 
never  baring  discovered  his  royal  mistreas  while 
attached  to  hia  side,  notvrithstanding  all  the  evi- 
dences in  confirmation  of  the  fact,  which  he  had 
never  once  seen  till  too  late.  And  then  to  have 
auSlned  even  hia  miatreea's  page  to  fall  a  victim  to 
such  a  ahamefnl  death,  without  either  making  an 
effort  to  save  him,  or  so  much  sa  missing  him  &om 
his  hand,  or  mentioning  hia  ices,  were  cireiunataneee 
not  quite  consistent  with  the  high  spirit  of  gallantry 
as  weU  aa  chivalry,  he  had  displayed  at  first  by 
the  perilouB  undertaking.  Oladly  would  he  have 
kept  his  knowledge  of  the  transaction  a,  secret ;  but 
then  then  waa  the  monk  Benjamin,  who,  I: 
snpenuitural  agency,  had  been  given  U 
the  whole  acope  and  tenor  of  it;  and  there  waa 
dame  Hary  Kirkmichael,  who  knew  the  whole,  except 
the  d^ntding  catastnq>he,  and  had  unfolded  it  all 
to  him  when  it  was  too  late.  He  ran  over  all  the 
things  in  his  mind,  and  waa  as  little,  as  at  at 
previous  period,  prepared  what  part  to  act,  when  ti 
king  turned  round,  and,  in  the  moat  anxiona  or 
earnest  maoner,  said,  "  Lord  Donglai^  where  is  01 
daughter  1" 
)  SS 
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"  My  li^«  lord  tnd  MTereifn,  ought  not  I  rather 
to  h&ve  stiked  tbat  qucaUon  of  yoal"  laid  the  Don- 
glu;  "and  I  vonld  luive  done  it  at  oar  firat  meet- 
ing, onlf  that  I  would  not  trifls  irith  four  feelings 
in  such  a  Berioaa  matter,  perceiTisg  tbat  yon  la- 
IwQTod  under  a  grieTous  misconception  regarding 
my  conduct.  You  htve  not,  it  aecma,  brought  the 
Priucew  Margaret  along  with  you,  ta  was  expected 
by  all  my  ftjendg  and  followers  1" 

"Not  by  youiself,  I  am  certain.  1  say,  Lord 
Douglas,  where  is  my  daughter  1  1  demand  a  cate- 
gorical anawer." 

"Sire,  in  rhat  way  am  1  aocoantable  Cir  your 
daughter!" 

"  Lord  Douglaa,  I  hate  all  eraaion;  I  request  an 
answer  as  express  as  my  qn«aUoa.  I  know  my 
darling  child,  in  admiration  of  your  chivalionH  en- 
terprise, resolved,  in  the  true  spirit  of  this  romantic 
age,  to  take  sorae  acttve  part  in  the  perils  under- 
taken solely  on  her  account;  I  know  Uiatheringenu- 
ity,  which  was  always  boondleea,  was  instrumental 
in  performing  some  signal  aervioes  to  you ;  and 
that,  finally,  ahe  attached  henelf  to  your  dde  in  a 
di^uise  which  she  deemed  would  insure  her  a  kind 
and  honourable  proMetion.  Thus  far  I  know ;  and, 
though  the  whole  was  undertaken  and  tnusaeted 
without  my  knowledge,  when  I  was  abeent  in  the 
Highlands,  T  am  certain  as  to  the  truth  of  ereiy 
drcumatance;  and  I  am  farther  eertiSed  that  you 
know  all  this." 

"  Hear  me,  my  liege  soreretgn.  Admitting  that 
your  daughter,  or  any  other  king's,  lord's,  or  com- 
moner's daughter,  should  put  herself  into  a  page's 

"Silence,  lord!"  cried  the  king,  fnrknudy  inter- 
rupting him;    "am  I  to  be  mocked  thns,  and 

answered  only  with  cireumloeution,  notwithstanding 
my  express  command  to  the  contrary )  Answer  me 
in  one  word.  My  lord  of  Douglas,  where  is  my 
daughter!" 

"  Where  Ood  will,  ore,"  was  the  short  and  em- 
phatic reply.  The  king  eyed  Douglas  with  a  keen 
and  stem  regard,  and  the  eagle  eye  of  the  latter  met 
that  of  bis  sovereign  without  any  abaahmant.  But 
yet  this  look  of  the  Douglas,  anyieldiug  as  it  was, 
manifeeted  no  daring  or  offenaive  pride :  it  was  one 
rather  of  stem  sorrow  and  regret;  nevertholcaa  he 
would  not  withdraw  it,  but,  standing  erect,  he 
tocdced  King  Itobort  in  the  face,  until  the  eyes  of  the 
latter  were  gradually  raised  from  his  towaid  heaven. 
"Almighty  Father!"  cried  he,  cla^ng  his  bands 
together—  "  Where,  then,  is  it  thy  will  tbat  my  be- 
loved child  should  be )  0  Douglas  I  DougUa  t  In 
the  impatience  and  vrarmth  of  temper  peculiar  to  my 
race,  I  was  offended  at  your  pertinacity ;  bat  I  dread 
it  was  out  of  respect  to  a  father's  feelings.  I  forgive 
it,  now  that  I  see  you  are  affected;  only,  in  pity  to 
this  yearning  bosom,  relate  to  me  all  diat  you  know. 
Douglaa  I  can  you  inform  me  what  has  be&llen  to  my 
daughter!" 


"Ko,  my  liege,  I  cannot.  I  know  nothing,  or 
at  least  little  save  from  report,  but  the  little  that 
I  have  heard,  and  the  little  that  1  have  seen,  shall 
never  be  reported  by  my  tongue." 

"Then  hope  is  urtinct  I"  cried  the  king.  "The 
scene  that  can  draw  tears  Tmn  the  Bt«m  eye  ot  the 
Douglas,  even  bj  an  after -reflection,  is  one  unmeet 
for  a  parent's  ear.  The  will  of  the  Almighty  be 
done  1  He  hath  given  and  he  hath  -  taken  away ; 
blessed  be  his  name  I  Bat  wby  hare  the  men  of 
my  household,  and  the  friends  in  whom  1  trusted 
combined  against  my  peaoel"  The  king  said  this 
in  a  querulous  mood.  "  Why  did  you  not  tell  me 
BOoner  1"  cried  he,  taming  to  Douglas,  hie  tone 
altering  gradually  fhim  one  of  penitence  and  deep 
humiliation  to  one  of  high  displessnie :  "whjbring 
me  on  this  fool's  emnd,  when  1  ought  to  have  been 
dtting  in  sackcloth  and  asbes,  and  hnmbling  my- 
self for  the  sins  of  my  house  1  These  most  have  been 
grievous  indeed,  that  have  drawn  down  such  pnnidi- 
menu  on  me.  Bat  the  indifferenee  of  those  in  wtxm 
we  trusted  is  the  worst  of  all  I  O,  my  child  !  Hy 
darling  ehild,  Margaret ;  never  was  then  a  parent 
so  blest  in  a  daughter  as  I  was  in  thee  I  The  ^y- 
fnlnesB  of  the  lamb  or  the  kid,  the  affsctiou  of  the 
turtle-dove,  were  thine.  Thy  breast  was  all  enthn- 
siasm  and  benevolence,  and  every  emotion  of  thy 
•onl  as  pure  as  the  ray  of  heaven.  I  loved  thee  with 
mora  than  parental  affection,  and  if  I  am  bereaved 
of  thee,  I  will  go  mourning  to  my  grave.  Is  there  no 
one  in  this  place  that  can  inform  me  of  my  daoghter'i 
&te  t  Her  lady-confidant,  I  understand,  is  still 
lingering  here.  Send  for  her  instantly.  Send  kr 
her  confessor  also,  that  I  may  oonftvnt  yoa  alto- 
gether, and  aacwiain  the  hideous  and  nnwdeome 
truth,  if  I  cannot  have  it  here,  I  shall  bavo  it  else- 
where, or  woe  be  to  all  that  have  either  been  iostni- 
mental  in  herbteorlax  in  waidingit  off.  Do  yoa 
think,  lord  of  Douglas,  that  I  can  be  pnt  off  with  a 
bum  and  a  haw,  and  a  ahake  of  the  head,  and,  '  it's 
Qod's  willV  Do  you  think  I  should,  when  I  am 
inquiring  about  my  own  daughter,  whom  1  held 
dearest  of  all  earthly  beings?  No,  I'll  senjtiniie  it 
to  a  pin's  point  I'll  wring  everj  syllable  of  the 
truth  out  of  the  moat  secret  heart  and  the  most 
lying  tongue^  Fll  move  heaven  and  hell,  bnt  I'll 
know  every  circumstance  that  baa  bebllen  my 
danghter.  Send,  I  say,  for  her  foster-sister  and 
Uthful  attendant,  dame  Mary  KiikmiidiaeL  Send 
also  for  her  confessor,  and  for  all  to  whom  she  has 
bat  once  spoken  sinoe  ahe  arrived  here.  Why  are 
they  not  sent  for  before  this  time  V 

"  Mj  liege  lord,  restrain  your  impatience.  They 
are  sent  for;  but  they  will  t«U  you' nothing  that  can 
mitigate  your  sorrow.  If  it  be  all  true  that  has 
been  told  to  me,  and  that  you  yourself  have  told  to  1 1  | 
roe  of  the  disguise  the  princess  assumed,  then  is  it 
also  true  tbat  you  will  never  again  see  your  dangh-  '  , 
ter  in  this  state  of  existence."  j 

"Ah]  is  it  even  sol    Then  is  theSowor  of  the  ,  I 
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realm  &Uen  I  Iheti  ia  the  bdUiw  of  my  M  «ge  de- 
pirt«d !  Bat  ahe  ia  tuppy  in  tbe  nalmi  of  blemed- 
DCu,  While  love,  joy,  uid  tmth  are  the  delijiht  of 
heaven,  there  will  my  Uftrsaret  find  a  plue !  Oh 
that  abe  had  stayed  by  hcT  fathei's  hand  I  Why  waa 
my  Jewel  iatruated  to  the  care  and  honour  of  those 
who  can  lint  Tor  themaelTea,  and  who  have  suffered 
the  lorelieat  flower  of  the  world  to  be  cropped  In  i(a 
caily  blooom  1  nay,  left  it  to  be  aoUied  and  trodden 
dovn  is  forgetfoIneM.  Lord  DoDglaa,  did  you  aee 
my  daughter  periah !" 

"Now,  m;  liege  lord,  can  I  act  the  man  no 
longer.  Foigive  me :  and  may  the  holy  Viifsin,  the 
mother  of  Ood,  forgire  me ;  for  I  indeed  saw  with 
then  eyes  that  inettimsble  treasure  cut  oET,  without 
one  effort  on  my  part  to  aave  her,  and  withool  a 
tear  wetting  my  cheeka. " 

"  Then,  may  all  the  powera  of  darkneat  blaat  thy 
bodI,  thou  unfeeling  traitor  I  Thus,  thus  will  1 
avenge  ma  on  the  eolprit  who  coald  give  up  hia 
aoyereign'a  dnnghter,  and  his  own  betrothed  bride, 
to  a  violent  death,  and  that  without  a  tear !  O  thou 
inoamate ftend!  abalC  thoa  not  bewail  this  adown 
the  longMt  times  of  eternity  1  Darcat  then  not  draw 
agunat  an  injured  father  and  king  1" 

"  Put  up  thy  sword,  aire.  The  Donglaa  drawa  not 
but  on  Mb  equala,  and  thou  ait  none  trftbem.  Thy 
peraon  is  saered,  and  thy  frame  debilitated.  He 
holds  thee  inviolate;  but  he  holda  thee  alae  as 
nothing  I" 

"  Thou  shalt  know,  prond  \atA,  that  the  King  of 
Scotland  fsara  no  giogle  arm,  and  that  he  can  atand 
on  one  limb  to  avenge  the  blood  of  his  royal  house. " 
"  My  gtaoioua  lori,  this  is  the  mere  raving  of  a 
wonnded  spirit,  and  I  grieve  that  1  should  have  for 
one  moment  regarded  it  otherwiae  than  with  venera- 
tion. I  had  deserved  to  die  an  hundred  deaths,  if 
I  had  known  who  the  dear  sufferer  was;  but,  slaal 
I  knew  not  anghl  of  tbe  sex  or  rank  of  my  page, 
who  was  taken  prisoner  ia  the  great  night  eagsge- 
jnent  Bat  1  can  tell  yon  no  more,  aire ;  nor  is  it 
needfnl;  you  now  know  alL  I  am  guiltleaa  aa  the 
babe  onborn  of  my  royal  miatresa'a  blood ;  bat  1 
will  never  forgive  myielffornyncgligeaoe  and  want 
of  perception ;  nor  do  I  anticipate  any  more  b^>pi- 
neaa  in  this  world.  I  hare  been  laid  under  some 
mysterions  reBtraints,  and  have  suffered  deeply  al- 
ready. And  now,  my  gradoua  lord,  I  aabmit  my- 
self to  yonr  awards." 

"Alss,  Lord  Douglas,  you  ore  tittle  aware  of  tbe 
treasure  you  have  lost.  Yonr  loss  is  even  greater 
than  mine.  It  behoves  aa  therefore  to  lament  and 
bcwut  OUT  misfortunes  together,  tathei  than  indulge 
in  bitter  upbtaidings." 

Here  thej  were  inlemipted  by  the  enttance  of 
the  queen,  who  brought  with  her  the  Lady  Jane 
Howard,  drcased  in  a  style  of  eastern  magniSceuoe, 
to  introduce  her  to  tbe  klog.  Tbe  king,  amid  all 
the  grief  that  overwhelmed  his  spirit,  was  struck 
with,  her  great  beauty,  and  paid  that  reapect  wid 


homage  to  her  which  high  birth  and  misfortune 
always  conunand  &om  the  truly  great;  and  the 
queen,  with  the  oew-fkngledness  of  her  mx,  appeared 
wholly  attaebed  to  thia  oqitive  stranger,  and  had 
brought  her  down  at  that  time  to  intercede  with  the 
king  and  Lonl  Dooglaa  for  her  liberty,  loading  her 
with  commendations  and  kind  attentions.  To  check 
the  queen's  volatility  of  apirits,  the  king  informed 
her  shortly  of  the  irieparabie  loss  both  of  them  had 
BuSered,  but  tbe  effect  was  manifestly  not  at 
proportionate  to  the  cause.  She  appeared  indeed 
much  moved,  and  had  well-nigh  falleu  into  hysterics 
but  if  her  grief  was  not  aaaumed.  It  bore  strong 
aymptoma  of  being  ao.  She  first  railed  at,  and  then 
tried  to  comfort  tbe  Dooglaa;  but  finally  turned 
sgun  to  IjiAj  Jane  (who  wept  bitterly,  out  of  t 
sympathy  for  the  princeaa'B  cruel  and  untimely 
fate)  and  caressed  her,  trying  to  console  her  in  the 
moat  extravagant  terms.  The  king,  on  the  other 
band,  aobbed  tton  hia  inmoet  soul,  and  bewailed 
his  loss  in  terms  so  pathetic  and  moviog,  that  the 
film  soul  of  Douglas  wss  overcome,  and  he  entered 
into  all  hia  aovereign'i  feelinga  with  the  keenest 
sensations.  H  wss  a  scene  of  sorrow  snd  despair, 
wbieb  waa  ntber  increased  than  mitigated  by  the 
ariival  of  two  more  who  hod  lately  been  sent  for, 
These  were  the  monk  Benjamin  and  the  Lady  Mary 
Kirkmicbael,  whom  the  king  began  anew  to  exa- 
mine, dwelling  on  every  eircumstance  that  occurred 
daring  Uie  ooune  of  his  darling  child'i  extravagant 
adventure  with  a  painfal  anxiety.  But  every  ni 
and  then  he  became  heated  with  anger,  blaming 
aome  one  for  tjie  want  of  diaeemment  or  respect. 
When  he  came  to  examine  the  monk,  who  showed 
great  energy  and  aontenesa  of  speedi,  he  lost  his 
temper  altogether  at  some  part  of  the  cttioqny;  but 
tbe  monk  waa  not  to  be  daunted;  he  repelled  every 
invective  with  serenity  of  voice  and  manner,  and  at 
aundry  times  ratber  put  the  monarch  to  shame. 

"Hadat  thoo  ever  an  opportunity  of  confearing 
and  shriving  my  child,  previous  to  the  Ume  ahe  fell 
into  the  handa  of  her  enemies,  reverend  brother  1" 

"  No,  sire,  she  never  made  conteaaion  to  me,  nor 
asked  absolution  at  tuy  hand." 

"And  wherefore  didst  thou  not  proffer  it,  thon 
abriveUed  starveling]  Were  there  no  grants  to  be- 
stow, no  rich  benefices  to  confer,  for  the  well-being 
of  a  royal  virgin's  soul,  that  caused  thee  to  withhold 
these  poor  alma  of  grace  1  Who  wss  it  that  bestowed 
on  thy  unconscionable  order  all  that  they  poeeeaa  in 
thia  nalml  And  yet  thou  wilt  aufferone  of  their 
posterity  to  come  into  thy  cell  to  ask  thy  assiatan 
without  bestowing  a  mass  or  benediction  for  the 
sake  of  Heaven." 

' '  Sire,  it  is  only  to  the  ignorant  and  the  simple 
that  we  proffer  our  gboetly  rites.  Those  who  are 
enligfatmed  in  tbe  truths  snd  mysteries  of  religion 
it  behoves  to  Judge  f^tbemaelvea,  and  to  themselves 
we  leave  tbe  state  cf  their  consciences,  in  all  ord 
oiy  esses."    The  monk  waa  robed  in.  a  very  wide 
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flowing  gray  IVoek,  tnd  cowled  over  the  eyea,  while 
his  thin  indeSeminkte-locdiiiig  beard  trembled  sdowD 
hia  biMBt  with  the  fervenoj  of  his  addnw.  Ag  he 
•aid  these  kit  wordi,  be  stretched  his  light  hand 
forth  toward  the  king,  and  raising  the  left  up  be- 
hind bim,  hia  robe  was  bj  that  means  extended  and 
spread  forth  in  a  manner  that  increased  the  tinj- 
monk  to  triple  the  size  he  was  before.  "  And  for 
jou,  King  of  Scotland, "  added  he,  raising  his  keen 
Toioe  that  quavered  with  energy,  "I  sa;  such  a 
demeanour  is  nnieeml}'.  Is  it  becoming  the  bead 
and  gnardian  of  the  Christian  ehureh  in  this  realm 
— him  that  ahonld  be  a  pattern  to  all  in  the  lower 
walks  of  lifs — thns  to  threat  and  fnme  beneath  the 
chastening  of  his  Maker  t  Ton  ask  me  who  bestowed 
these  smple  bounds  on  my  order  1  I  ask  ;oa  itt  re- 
turn who  it  was  that  bestowed  them  on  thy  progen- 
itors and  thee,  and  for  what  parp««e}  Who  gave 
thee  a  kingdom,  a  people,  andafamJIyoftbineownT 
Was  it  not  he  before  whose  altar  thou  hast  this  day 
kneeled,  and  vowed  to  be  for  bim  and  not  for 
anotherl  And  what  he  has  bestowed  has  he  not  a 
right  ta  reqaire  of  thee  again,  in  his  own  time,  and 
in  his  own  way  1"  The  king  bowed  with  snbmiarion 
to  the  truth  of  this  bold  expostulation,  and  the  im- 
petuous and  undaunted  monk  went  on :  "  It  ia 
rather  thy  doty,  moat  reverend  monareh,  to  bow 
with  deep  humiliation  to  the  righteaus  awards  of 
the  Almighty,  for  just  and  righteous  they  are,  how- 
ever unequal  they  aay  appear  to  the  purblind  eyes 
of  mortal  men.  If  he  has  taken  a  beloved  child 
fVom  thee,  rest  asanred  that  he  has  only  snatched 
her  ftqm  evil  to  come,  and  translated  her  to  a  better 
and  a  happier  home.  Why  then  wilt  tboa  not 
aoknowledge  the  justice  of  this  diq)ensation,  and 
rather  speak  onnfart  to  the  weaker  vessels  than  give 
■ray  to  ill-timed  and  unkingly  wrathi" 

"As  for  thee,  noble  lord,  to  the  eyes  of  men  thine 
may  appear  a  hard  lot  indeed.  For  the  love  of  one 
thou  adventaredit  thy  life  and  the  very  existence  of 
thy  house  and  name.  The  stake  was  prodigioua, 
and  when  thoQ  hadst  won  it  with  great  labour  and 
perseverance,  the  prize  was  Buatched  from  thy  grasp. 
Thy  case  will  to  all  ages  appear  a  peculiarly  hard 
one;  ttill  there  ia  this  consolation  in  it — " 

"There  is  no  grain  of  consolation  in  it,"  said 
Douglas,  interrupting  him:  "there  can  be  none  I 
The  blow  on  my  head,  and  my  hopes  of  happiness, 
is  irretrievable." 

"  Yes,  lord,  there  is,"  said  the  monk ;  "  for  hss  it 
not  been  decreed  in  heaven  above,  that  this  union 
was  never  to  be  oonsummated )  Han  may  propose 
and  scheme,  and  lay  ont  plans  for  futurity,  bat  it 
is  good  for  him  that  the  fulfilment  is  vested  in  oUwr 
hands  than  his.  This  then  is  consolation,  to  know 
that  it  was  predestinated  in  the  counsels  of  One  who 
cannot  err,  that  that  royal  maid  never  was  to  be  thin;; 
and  therefore  all  manner  of  repining  ia  not  only 
unmanly  and  nnmeet,  but  sinful.  It  behoves  now 
thy  sovereign,  in  reward  of  thy  foithfal  aervicee,  to 


bestow  on  thee  another  spouse  with  the  same  dowry 
he  meant  to  bestow  on  his  daughter.  And  it  be- 
hoves you  to  accept  of  this  as  the  gift  of  Hearen, 
proffered  to  thee  in  place  of  the  one  it  snatched  from 
thy  grasp.  As  Its  agent,  therefore,  and  the  pro- 
moter of  peace,  love,  and  happiness  among  men,  1 
propose  that  Sing  Robert  bestow  upon  thee  this  noble 
and  high  bom  dame  for  thy  consort.  Both  of  yon 
have  been  bereaved  of  those  to  whom  yon  were  be- 
trothed, and  it  cannot  fail  to  strike  every  one  that  this 
seems  a  fortune  appointed  for  you  two  by  Providence ; 
nor  can  1  fbrm  in  my  mind  the  slightest  objection  that 
can  be  a:ged  to  it  on  either  tdde.  It  is  deniable  on 
every  account,  and  may  be  the  means  of  promoting 
peace  between  the  two  sister  kingdoms,  wasted  by 
warhre  and  blood,  which  every  true  Christian  muA 
deplore.  I  propose  it  aa  a  natural  consequence,  and 
a  thing  apparently  foreordained  by  my  Master;  and 
give  my  voice  for  it.  King  and  Qoccn  of  Scotland, 
what  say  jviu  1 " 

"  Ihold  the  matter  that  this  holy  and  enlightened 
brother  has  uttered  to  be  conmstent  with  truth, 
reason,  and  religion,"  said  the  king — "  and  the 
anion  has  my  hearty  and  free  approval.  I  further 
promise  to  behave  to  this  lady  aa  a  father  to  a 
daagfater,  and  to  bestow  npon  our'trusty  and  leal 
eonsin,  the  Lord  Douglas,  snch  honours,  power,  and 
distinction,  as  are  most  dne  for  the  great  Hcrvices 
rendered  to  this  realm.     The  match  has  my  hearty 


"And  mine,"  said  the  qneen:  "I  not  only  » 
quiesce  in  the  reverend  brother's  proposal,  bnt  I  lay    ' 
my  commands  on  my  noble  kinsman  the  Lord 
Donglas  to  accept  of  this  high  boon  of  Heaven. " 

"Pause,  my  sovereign  lady,"  said  the  Douglas, 
"  befofe  yon  proceed  too  (kr.  In  pity  to  the  tilings  ! 
that  rend  tJiis  bosom,  let  me  hear  no  more  of  the  j 
aulyect  at  present.  Id  pity  to  that  lovely  and  an- 
gelic lady's  feelings,  that  must  be  acute  as  my  own, 
1  implore  that  yon  will  not  inmst  farther  in  this  pio- 
posaL  Do  not  wound  a  delicate  female  breast,  pressed 
down  by  misfortunes." 

"This  is  something  like  affectation.  Lord  Douglas," 
rq'oined  the  qUeen :  "if  I  answer  for  the  Lady  Jane's 
consent,  what  have  yon  then  to  say  against  this  holy    i 
brotfaer's  proposall" 

"  Ay,  if  your  qneen  stand  security  for  the  ladj'i 
consent,  and  if  /  itand  trcurity  Jbr  it  Utetcite,"  said    i 
the  monk,  "  what  have  you  to  say  against  the  anion 
then  ?    Look  at  her  again,  lord.     Is  not  she  a  tonrfii 
and  angdie  being  1    Confeea  the  truth  now.     F< 
know  it  to  be  the  truth,  tliat  never  since  yon  could    ; 
distinguish  beauty  from  deformity,  have  yonreyes    ' 
beheld  eo  hvrly  and  «)  angelie  a  lady.      Preaed 
down  by  misfortunes,  too !     Does  not  that  add  a 
triple  charm  to  all   her  excellenccal    Ton  know 
what  has  been  done  for  her,  what  has  been  snfltored 
for  her,  what  a  noble  and  gallant  life  was  laid  down 
for  her.    Was  such  a  sacrifice  ever  made  for  a  lady 
or  princess  of  yonr  owii  country  1    No,  never,  Imk^ 
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lord '.  Thenfore,  bleaa  jonr  stant  that  have  p&ved 
out  a  way  for  tout  onion  iritb  Buch  a  dame,  and 
take  heil  take  her  to  yonr  longing  and  aching 

"Moderate  your  fervour,  holy  broiJher,"  Mid  die 
Dongjaa,  "  wbich  appe«n  to  me  rather  to  be  mnning 
to  anvamntable  extremee.  Qnnting  thai  the  Uuly 
Jaae  Howard  is  perhapa  uneqnatled  in  beauty  aod 
elegant  accoinpliahmenta — " 

"  Why  then  do  you  hesitate,  and  make  all  this 
foolish  iqipoeiUoii  to  aa  union  which  we  all  know  yon 
an  eager  to  coniDiiunat« )"  said  the  monk. 

"Uoly  brother,  what  unacoountable  frensy  has 
seized  upon  you,"  «aid  the  Doaglu ;  "and  why  thig 
ite  of  declamation !  Let  me  not  hear  another 
•entenee,  nor  another  word  on  the  aatdeet:  only 
lerme  to  finish  wliat  1  had  begun.  I  ny  then, 
granting  that  the  Lady  Jane  were  peerlees  in  beauty 
and  aecompli«hroentt,  still  there  is  an  impreamon 
engraTen  on  my  heart  that  can  nerer  be  remoTed, 
or  give  place  to  another;  and  there  will  1  cherish  it 
as  sacred  till  Uie  day  of  my  death.  And  that  no 
reckless  importunity  may  ever  be  wasted  on  me 
sgtun,  here  I  kneel  before  the  holy  rood,  which  1 
kin,  and  swear  before  Ood  and  his  holy  angels,  that 
since  I  have  been  bereaved  of  the  sovereiga  mistreB 
of  my  heart  and  all  my  affections,  of  her  in  whoDl 
all  my  hopes  of  happineea  in  this  world  were  placed, 
and  who  to  me  was  all  in  ail  of  womankind,  thaC 
never  shall  another  of  the  sex  be  folded  in  the  arms 
of  Douglas,  or  shall  call  him  hnsband!  3o  help  me, 
tbon  blessed  One,  and  all  thy  holy  saints  and  mar. 
tyrs,  in  the  performance  of  this  vow  I " 

Dniing  the  time  of  this  last  speech  and  solemn 
oath,  the  aobs  of  the  monk  Beiyamin  became  so 
andibls  that  all  eyes  were  turned  to  him,  for  they 
taught  that  his  delicate  f^ame  would  bunt  with  its 
emotions.  And  beudes,  he  was  sll  the  while  fnmb- 
ling  abool  his  throat,  so  that  they  dreadetl  he  had 
purposed  some  mortal  ii\)ary  to  himself.  Hot  ia 
place  of  tbat,  be  had  been  unloosing  some  clasps  or 
knots  abont  his  tunic;  for  with  a  motion  quicker 
than  thought,  he  flung  at  once  his  cowl,  frodc,  and 
beard  away^and  there  stood  arrayed  as  a  royal  bride 
the  Piinceas  Margaret  of  Sootlaadl  "  Joomeyer  of 
earth,  where  art  thou  now?" 

Yes;  tbere  stood  in  one  moment,  disclosed  to  the 
eyes  of  all  present,  tKe  Princesi  MaTgant  Stuart 
htrattf,  cmbellisbed  in  all  the  ornaments  of  virgin 
royalty,  andblooming  in  aglow  of  new  .bom  beauties. 

"ThankHeaven,  lhavebeendeceived!"criedshe, 
with  great  emphasis;  and  when  she  had  said  this, 
she  stood  np  motionless  by  the  aide  of  Lady  Jane 
Howard,  and  cast  her  eyes  on  the  ground.  Ho  pen 
can  do  justice  to  the  scene.  It  most  be  left  wholly 
inception,  after  the  fact  is  told  that  no  one  pre- 
sent had  the  ejightest  concepUon  of  the  di^^uiee  save 
the  queen,  who  had  been  initiated  into  the  princess's 
ptiyeel  of  trying  (he  real  state  of  the  Douglas'  affec- 
tions on  the  preceding  night.     It  was  like  a  scene 


of  eacbantmeDt.  But  a  moment  ago  all  was  si 
row  and  despair;  uo«r  all  was  one  burst  of  joyful 
euipriae.  And,  to  make  it  still  more  interesting, 
there  stood  the  two  rival  beauties  of  Scotland  and 
England,  side  by  side,  sa  if  each  were  vying  with 
the  other  for  the  palm  to  be  bestowed  on  her  nat 
country.  Bat  to  tltis  day  the  connoissoun  in  female 
beauty  have  never  decided  whether  the  iuk  fUcon 
eyes  and  lofty  forehead  of  tiie  one,  or  the  soft  blush- 
ing roaea  and  blue  liquid  eyes  of  the  other,  were  the 
moet  irreaistible. 

The  king  wan  tlie  first  to  buret  IVom  the  silenoe  of 
surprise.  He  flew  to  hii  dau^ter's  arms  with  more 
vigour  than  a  cripple  conld  well  be  suppoeed  lo 
eiert,  kissed  and  embraced  her,  took  her  on 
knee  and  wopConher  neck;  tiien  striking  hi i  crutch 
on  the  floor,  he  scolded  her  most  heartily  for  the 
poignant  and  unnccenary  pain  she  had  occasioned 
to  him.  "  And  the  wont  oir  it  is,"  added  he,  "  t' 
yon  have  caused  me  to  sliow  too  much  interest  in 
imp  that  has  been  the  oonstant  plague  of  my  life 
with  her  whims  and  vagaries ;  an  interest,  and  a 
inten^ty  of  feeling,  that  I  shall  be  ashamed  of  the 
longest  day  I  have  to  live." 

"Indeed  but  you  shsU  not,  my  dear  lord  and 
tatter,  for  I  will  now  tease  another  than  you,  and 
tease  him  only  to  deeds  of  valour  and  renown;  to 
lead  your  troops  to  certain  oooqueet,  till  yon  are 
fully  avenged  of  the  oppreasors  of  your  people." 

Mary  Kirkmichael  hung  by  her  seymar  and  wept. 
The  Douglas  kneeled  at  her  feet,  and  in  an  ecstasy 
took  her  hand  and  pressed  it  lo  his  lips.  "  1  do  not 
know  whether  or  not  I  iholl  have  reason  to  bless 
Heaven  all  my  life  for  this  singular  restoistion," 
said  he;  "but  for  the  present  1  do  it  with  all  my 
heart  Tell  me,  tbou  tovely  cameleon,  what  am  I 
to  think  of  this  1  Wert  thon  indeed,  as  was  related 
to  me,  the  page  Colin  Boy  M  'Alpin  1  He  with  the 
carroty  locks  and  the  flippant  tongue!" 

"  You  need  not  doubt  it.  Lord  Douglas.  I  was. 
And  1  think  during  our  first  intimacy  that  1  teased 
you  sufficiently." 

"  Then  that  delicate  neck  of  yours,  for  all  its 
taper  form  and  lily  hue,  is  a  charmed  one,  and  rope- 
pmol;  for,  sure  as  1  look  on  you  now,  1  saw  ] 
swing  from  a  beam's  end  on  the  battlement  of  t 

"Oh  no,  no,  my  lord!  ll  wsa  not  1.  Never 
trust  this  head  again  if  it  shoold  suffer  its  neck  I 
be  noosed.  You  suffered  it  though ;  that  yoo  mvM 
confess;  and  1  daresay,  though  a  little  sorry,  felt  a 
dead  weight  removed  from  about  your  neck.  You 
suffered  me  to  be  taken  prisoner  out  of  your  tent, 
and  mured  up  among  rude  and  desperate  men  in  a 
dungeon.  It  cost  me  all  my  wits  then  to  obtain 
my  release.  But  I  effected  iL  Swung  from  a 
beam's  end,  quotb  be!  Oh!  what  a  vulgar  idea! 
Xo,  my  lord,  the  page  whom  you  saw  swung  was  a 
tailor's  apprentict,  whom  I  hired  to  carry  a  packet 
up  to  your  lordship,  with  my  green  suit  of  clothei^ 
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ftad  prontiK  of  ft  higli  place  of  preferment,  uid  I 
kept  my  word  to  the  bnt  I  an  intolerable  ape  it 
was.  Many  better  lives  have  been  lout  in  tbiH  cou- 
leation ;  few  of  leas  value. — I  never  deemed  he  waa 
■o  soon  to  be  atruDg,  and  my  heart  smote  me  for  the 
part  1  had  aoled.  But  the  acheme  of  tnmiiig  monk 
and  confessor  sailed  me  beet  of  all :  I  then  got  m; 
ahacklea  of  mjstery  riveted  on  yonj  and,  heavena! 
what  aeereta  1  have  found  oat." 

The  marriage  of  the  Princem  Uargaret  of  Scot- 
land and  the  Earl  of  Dooglaa  was  not  now  long  de- 
layed. The  Border  never  witnessed  sach  splendour 
of  array,  auch  toumamente,  aach  feasting,  and  anch 
high  vranail,  as  accompanied  the  wedding.  The 
atreeta  of  the  dtj,  and  the  squaie  of  the  fortress, 
that  had  BO  lately  been  dyed  with  blood,  now  "  nn 
red  with  Kkenieh  wine."  And  be  it  further  known, 
that  Sir  Charles  Scott  of  Raebum  and  Yardbire,  and 
hia  horse  Corbie,  bore  off  every  prize  in  the  tilting 
mateh«8,  Ull  at  last  no  knight  would  enter  the  lists 
with  him ;  but  the  fair  dames  were  all  in  raptorcB 
with  the  gallantry  of  hia  bearing  and  the  suavity  of 
hia  mannera.  In  short,  Charlie  Scott,  or  the  Knight 
of  Baeburn,  was  of  all  the  gallants  quite  the  favourite 
at  that  splendid  festival  in  the  ball,  as  well  as  the 
hero  in  the  lists,  in  which  he  aix  times  received  tbe 
prize  of  honour  fmta  the  hands  of  the  royal  bride 
and  those  of  Lady  Jane  Howard,  who,  at  the  queen's 
earnest  request,  was  made  principal  bride's-maid, 
and  preying  lady  at  the  sports. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Tha  Bonanl  dootrlns  of  tha  text  Axpkijied,  I  prooMd,  in 
vhat  nnulDB  of  thli  dliouujH,  to  point  ont  to  jou  three  Im- 
poRiiat  (uid  huIbtUI  oooildentioDa  oouamiiiig  tli*  uatare 
uid ohuaotar  ctwemui.  TbeaaihtUba.  liUji.  What  iImwu; 
■Jdig,  Wl»t  ibe  [■;  ud,  Sd^,  What  tia  will  bo  bemfto-. 
And  Are  not  theee,  mj  bntlmn.  mattorB  of  high  impcstaaaiT 
DieJtaon't  Strmoiu. 

AU  things  of  this  world  wear  to  an  end,  so  also 
did  thia  high  Chriatmas  festival  within  the  halls 
and  towers  of  Boxbnigh.  The  Lady  Jane  had  borne 
a  principal  share  in  all  the  sporta,  both  in  and  out 
of  dooiB.  In  tbe  hall  she  was  led  up  to  every  dance, 
and  in  the  lists  ahe  preeided  as  the  queen  of  the 
games,  distributing  the  prices  with  her  own  fiiir 
hands  to  tbe  Scott^  heroes,  and  of  course  crown, 
ing  her  old  Mend  Charlie  with  the  bays  at  least 
once  a  day.  Sir  Chariw  waa  a  most  unasauming 
character,  and  seldom  adventured  on  addressing  his 
superiora  first.  But  when  once  they  addressed  dis- 
eonise  to  lum,  he  nerer  failed  answering  them  with 
perfect  case  and  unconcern;  and  often,  as  is  well 
known  ere  this  Ume,  with  more  volubility  than  he 
himself  approved  of.  Onoe,  and  only  once,  during 
all  these  days  of  hie  triumph  and  high  honours,  did 
the  Lady  Jane  remember  him  of  having  brought 


her  into  captivity,  and  of  the  high  bribe  he  had  re- 
fused for  her  liberty.  "Ad'  if  it  be  your  will, 
honoured  lady,  I  wish  ye  wadna  say  ony  mair  about 
that  matter,"  said  Sir  Charleaj  "for  many  qnee 
fidgetty  kind  o'  feelings  1  bae  had  about  it  sin  syne 
And  if  I  had  kend  then  what  1  ken  now— if  I  had 
kcnd  wha  I  had  in  my  arms,  and  what  1  had  in  my 
anna,  I  had  nae  borne  the  honours  that  I  wear  tiie 
day.  My  heart  had  some  sair  mis^ving  aince  about 
yon,  when  there  were  hard  news  gann  of  your 
great  jeopardy;  but  now  that  yon  are  in  ^c  high 
favour,  I  am  e'en  glad  that  I  brought  yon,  for  troth 
ye  bae  a  face  and  a  form  that  does  ane  good  to 
look  at" 

The  Lady  Jane  only  sighed  at  this  address,  and 
looked  down,  thinking,  without  doubt,  of  the  long 
and  dismal  vndoakood  which  it  would  behove  her 
to  keep  for  tbe  dismal  end  of  her  betrothed  knight, 
and  then  a  vir^n  widowhood  too,  which  was  Ha 
worst  of  all.  An  obacnre  ^impae  of  the  b 
of  ideas  glanced  on  Charlie's  mind  as  he  viewed  her 
downcaet  blushing  coantei>ance;  and  afraid  of  giv. 
ing  birth  to  any  painful  sensations  in  such  a  lovely 
lady's  mind,  he  desisted  from  further  converaation. 

The  queen  was  still  so  much  intereated  in  that 
lady  as  to  endeavour  by  all  means  to  proenie  her 
liberty  without  any  ransom,  somewhat  contrary  ia 
her  son-in-law's  opinion.  The  qneen  reaaoned  that 
she  waa  not  a  lawful  prisorier  of  war;  the  Douglas 
that  she  was,  there  being  no  bond  of  peace  subsist- 
ing between  the  nations,  and  she  entoing  SeoUand 
with  forged  ctedentiala,  at  least  signed  and  seaJed  in 
favour  of  arLother  and  uon .  existing  person.  She 
applied  to  the  king,  who  gave  his  consent,  but, 
at  the  same  time,  professed  having  nothing  to  do  in 
the  matter.  At  length  ^le  teased  Lord  Douglas  bo 
much  that  he  resolved  to  indulge  her  m^esty  beftore 
the  court  took  leave  of  him. 

Meaufrhile  Lady  Douglas  (lately  the  Prineeea  H 
gaiet  of  Scotlartd),  through  the  instrnmentality  of  ber 
tire-woman,  Mary  Eii^michael,  furthers,  in  the  fid- 
lowing  manner,  a  match  between  Sir  Chariee  Scott 
and  her  former  rival.  Lady  Jane  Howard.  One  day 
Sir  Charles,  aUas  Hackle  Charlie  of  YardUre,  was 
standing  at  the  head  of  hia  hard- headed  Olivers,  his 
grimy  Pots,  and  his  skrae-shankit  Laidlawa,  in  all 
amounting  now  to  one  hnndred  and  forty  bravQ  and 
wdt-appo^ted  soldieis.  He  had  them  all  dteased 
oat  in  their  best  li^t  uniform,  consisting  of  deer- 
akinjacketa  with  the  bairoutaideibnckBkin  breeches, 
tanned  while  aa  anow,'  with  the  hair  inside;  bloe 
bonnets  as  broad  as  the  rim  of  a  lady's  i 
wheel,  and  clouted  single-soled  shoes. 
training  tbcm  to  some  evolutions  for  a  grand  parade 
beforo  the  king,  and  was  himself  dressed  in  his  qtlen- 
did  battle  array,  with  Ids  plumee  and  tassels  of  gold. 
His  bonnet  was  of  the  form  of  a  toiban,  and  his 
tall  nodding  plumes  consisted  of  three  foi-tails,  ti 
of  them  dyed  blsck,  and  the  middle  one  crimso 
A  goodlier  sight  than  Sir  CharlGS  at  the  head  oi  his 
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10  eye  of  man  (or  imnan  eitiwr)  ever  be- 
held. At  he  ilaod  thQi  giTiog  the  word  of  oom- 
muid,  knd  brtmdiahiiig  his  Eskdale  ivord,  by  w»y 
of  uunple,  in  the  great  eqiiue  in  the  middle  of  the 
Ibrtren,  t,  little  maid  came  suddenly  to  hiii  side 
and  tODched  him.  Chulei  nc  extending  hit  voice 
*t  the  time,  and  the  interruption  made  him  atart 
inordinately,  and  cut  a  load  syllable  short  in  the 
middle.  The  maid  made  a  low  courteay,  while 
Charlea  stooped  forward  and  looked  at  her  aa  a  man 
don  who  haa  dropped  a  cariona  gem  or  pin  on  the 
groand,  and  cannot  find  it.  "£h !  Qod  blem  as, 
vhitia't,  hinney)    Yeamust  gart  me  aUit." 

"Uj  miatreae  reqneEta  a  few  minutes'  private  con- 
remtion  with  yon,  lir  knight." 

"Whiaht,  dame!  apeak  laigh,"  aaid  Sir  Charlea, 
half  whiapering,  and  looking  laiaed-like  at  his  war- 
rior*: "wha's  yonr  miatre«,  my  little  bonnie  dowl 
Eh!  Oh  yon're  nodding  and  amirking,  are  yon  I 
Haritee,  it's  no  the  anld  qaeen,  is  it  1    £h  t 

"  Yon  will  see  who  it  ia  presently,  gallant  kiu^t 
a  matter  of  the  grealeat  import  to  yon,  aa  well 


I    iiyoareaptaiB." 
I       "Ha!  gadefaitb 


gade  faith,  then,  it  manniut  be  nt^ected. 
rU  b«  w'ye  even  now,  lada;  aaanter  aboat,  bnt 
dinna  quit  this  great  foor-iHwked  fonld  till  1  OMae 
back  agtin.  Come  almg  then,  my  wee  bonny  ben 
cUckcti.  Bans  np,  and  gie  me  a  grip  o'  yoar  lager- 
enda.  Side  tor  ^de's  neighbonc  Uke."  So  away 
went  Sir  Cbadea,  Icadiiig  bte  tin^  condnctor  by  the 
hand,  and  waa  by  her  introdaeed  Into  one  oif  the 
hnwlrnd  apartmenta  in  the  citadel. 

"  Our  capt^n  ia  gann  aff  at  the  nail  now,"  said 
Will  Laidlaw;  "thae  new  honoaiv  o'  bii  are  gann 
to  be  hia  ruin.  He'a  getting  far  ower  muckle  in 
hvoor  wi'  the  grit  f6ck. " 

"I  wonder  tohearyeape^  that  gate,"  aaid  Gideon 
Pot  of  Bilhope ;  "I  think  it  be  true  that  the  eonn- 
try  laya,  that  ye  maun  aye  read  a  Laidlaw  backvrard. 
I  What  can  contribute  aae  mnckle  to  adrance  a  gentle- 
man and  hia  friends  as  to  be  in  &Toar  with  the  grestT' 
"I  am  a  wee  inclined  to  be  of  I^dlaw'e  opinion," 
Mid  Peter  Oliver  of  the  Langbumahiela  (for  tbcee 
three  were  the  headsmen  of  the  three  namea  mar- 
shalled under  Sir  Charles) — "  Sudden  riae,  sodden 
fa';  that  was  a  saying  o'  my  giandfither'a,  and  be 
was  very  seldom  In  the  wrong.  I  wadna  wonder  a 
bit  to  see  oar  new  kni^t  get  his  head  choppit  off; 
for  I  think,  if  he  hand  on  aa  he  ia  like  to  do,  he'll 
soon  be  owar  grit  wt'  the  queen.  Fock  shaidd 
bow  to  the  bush  they  get  bield  frae,  but  take  care  o' 
lying  ower  near  the  laiggens  o't  ITbat  was  a  saying 
o'  my  grandfather's  aince  when  they  wantit  him  to 
visit  at  the  caatle  of  Hountcomyn." 

"There  is  be  to  the  gate  now,"  said  LaidUw, 
"  And  left  hia  men,  his  bread-winners,  in  the  very 
midao'  their  leaaona;  andasaara  aa  he  saw  it,  some 
o'  ttwe  imps  will  hae  his  simple  honeet  head  into 
Hoy'a  net  wi'  some  o'  thae  biaw  women.  Wha  wins 
St  their  handa  will  lose  at  naetluDg.    I  never  bodit 


ony  good  for  my  part  o'  the  gowden  cuiahea  and 
the  gorget,  and  the  three  walloping  t«d  tails.  Mere 
eel-baila  tor  catching  herons!" 

"  Ay  weel  1  wat  that's  little  abort  of  a  W: 
blinder,  lad!"  said  Peter  Oliver:  "I  trow  1  may 
say  to  yon  as  my  grandfather  said  to  the  ghoat, 
'Aj,  aj,  Billy  Baneleas,  an  a'  tales  be  trae,  yours 
is  nae  lie,'  quo'  he ;  and  be  was  a  right  auld-farrant 

Bnt  as  thia  talk  waa  going  on  among  the  Bor- 
dereiB,  Sir  Charles,  as  before  said,  was  iutrodnoed 
into  a  private  chamber,  where  aat  no  len  a  dame 
than  the  offidoos  and  important  lady  of  all  close 
secrets,  Uistress  Mary  Kirkmiehael  of  Balmedie, 
who  rose  and  made  three  low  conrtesiea,  and  then 
with  an  affected  Altering  tongue  and  downcast 
look  addressed  Sir  Charlea  aa  follows :  ' '  Uoet  noble 
and  gallant — knight,  hem  I— pardon  a  modest  and 
diffident  maiden,  mr  knight ! — pink  of  all  chivalry 
and  hero  of  the  Border:  I  say  be  so  generous  as  to  1 
give  the  zeal  of  a  blushing  virgin  hr  thus  presniniug 
to  intempt  yoar  warrior  avocationa.  (^r  Chariee 
bowed.)  Bnt,  O  kni^t — hem — thwe  is  a  plot  lay- 
ing, or  laid  against  yourft«edom.  Praymay  I  take 
the  liberty  to  ask,  are  yon  fne  of  any  love  engage- 

" Perftelly  BO,  madam,  at— hemi- — 
"  At  my  soriee.  Cooie,  that  is  so  ^  weU.  Yon 
oonld  not  then  ponibly  have  any  olgeetians  to  a 
young  lady  of  twenty-one  or  dkereby.  nobly  de- 
scended, bar  to  aeven  ^ooghgates  of  land,  aitd 
five  half  daroi^  and  most  riolently  in  love  with 

"  I  mann  see  her  first,  and  hear  her  qieak,"  sud 
the  knight,  "  and  ken  what  blood  and  what  nan 
and  whether  she  be  Boots  or  English." 

"  Sappoae  that  you  hate  aeen  her  and  heard  her 
speak,"  said  the  dame;  "and  suppose  she  i 
of  File  blood  and  tliat  her  name  waa  Ladf  Haiy 
Kirkmkhael:   what  woald  yon  then  say  against 


"  aid  Sir  Charles,  bow- 
accept  of  such  a  one  for 


"  Nothing  at  all,  i 
ing  extremely  low. 

'  *  Do  yon  then  coi 
your  lady  T' 

"How  can  I  possibly  telll    Let  me  aee  her." 

"  Oh  Sir  Charles!  gallant  and  generous  knight ! 
do  not  force  ayoongblnsbing  virgin  to  disclose  what 
she  would  gladly  conceaL  You  do  see  her.  Sir 
Chaileal  Yon  do  see  her  and  hear  h 
Nay  yon  see  her  kneeling  at  your  feet,  brave  and 
generoua  knight!  You  see  her  l«art  and  yon  hear 
her  fetp,  and  what  hero  can  withatand  that  1  Oh 
Sic  Charlea—" 

"  Hout,  bout,  hout !"  cried  Sir  Charles,  intermpt- 
ing  her,  and  raiung  her  gently  with  both  hands; 
"  hout,  bout,  hout  I  for  Heaven's  sake  behave  yonr- 
ael,  and  dinna  flee  away  wi'  the  joke  a'thegether, 
sweet  lady.  Ye  may  be  very  weel,  and  ye  are  very 
weel  tot  ought  that  I  aee,  but  troth,  ye  ken  a  man 
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maan  do  m  Uiing  »fore  snatber,  and  ■  iromaii  too. 
Ye  dnerre  muckle  better  tkta  the  likes  o'  me,  but 
I  dinaft  inclinemarns^;  and  mair  ttuut  thkt,  I  hie 
nae  time  to  spue." 

"Ah,  Sir  Cborlei,  you  should  not  be  so  crueL 
You  should  think  belter  of  tbe  tui  aei,  Sir  ChariM ! 
look  at  this  face.  What  objection!  have  you  to  it. 
Sir  CbarlcB  1" 

"  The  face  is  weel  enough,  but  it  vill  maybe 
change.  Th«  laat  bloominf  faee  that  took  me  in 
taraed  oat  a  veiy  different  article  the  next  day. 
Ah,  lady!  ye  little  ken  what  I  hae  Buffered  by 
women  and  iritcheraft,  or  ye  iradna  bid  me  think 
weel  o'  them." 

"  Well,  knight,  tince  I  cannot  melt  your  heart,  I 
moat  tell  you  that  there  is  a  plot  against  yonr 
liberty,  and  yon  irilt  be  a  married  man  before  to- 
morrow's night.  It  is  a  grand  plot,  and  I  am  con- 
vinoed  it  ia  made  solely  to  entrap  yon  to  marry  an 
Bngliah  heiress  that  is  a  captive  here,  who  is  fallen 
BO  deeply  in  love  with  you,  that  if  she  does  not 
attain  ;oa  for  her  lover  and  hnaband  her  heart  will 
break.  She  has  made  her  cue  known  to  the  queen, 
and  1  have  come  by  it;  therefore,  sir  knight,  as  you 
value  my  lifa,  keep  this  a  prqfoumt  secret.  I 
thought  it  a  pity  not  U>  keep  you  out  of  English 
connections ;  therefore  I  sent  for  yon  privily  to  oOer 
you  my  own  hand,  and  then  you  could  get  off  oa  tbe 
score  of  engagement." 

"  Thank  yon  kindly,  madam." 

"  Well,  sir.  On  pret«uc«  of  an  appendage  to  tbe 
marriage  of  tbe  king's  bvonrite  daughter  with  the 
greatest  nobleman  of  the  land,  before  the  festal  con- 
clude, it  is  agreed  on  that  there  are  to  be  a  number 
of  weddings  beside,  which  are  all  to  be  richly  en- 
dowed. Tbe  ladies  are  to  choose  among  Uie  heroes 
of  the  games ;  and  tbia  I^y  Jane  Howard  is  going 
to  make  choice  of  jou,  and  the  law  is  to  be  framed 
in  such  a  manner  that  there  will  be  no  evading  it 
with  honour.  Yob  bavv  been  a  mortal  enemy  to 
the  English;  so  have  they  te  you.  Had  not  you 
better  then  avoid  the  connection.  My,  by  a  previous 
marriage  or  aneugagemenir' 

"  I  think  I'll  rather  take  chance,  with  yonr  leave, 
madam:  always  bilging  your  pardon,  ye  see.  But, 
depend  on  it,  I'll  keep  your  secret,  and  am  indebted 
to  you  for  yonr  kind  intentions.  I'll  take  chance. 
They  wiona  suiriy  foroe  a  wife  on  ane  whether  be 
will  or  no)" 

"  PerlufN  not.  One  who  does  not  iaeline  mar- 
riage, and  has  not  time  to  apart  to  be  married,  may 
be  excused.  Tell  me,  seriously ;  surely  you  will 
never  think  of  accepting  of  herl" 

"  It  is  time  to  decide  about  that  when  uncc  I  get 
the  offer.  I  can  hardly  trow  what  ye  say  is  true ; 
but  if  the  king  and  tbe  warden  will  hae  it  sae,  ye 
ken  what  can  a  body  do  T' 

"  Ah,  there  it  is  1  Cruel  Sir  Chaiiea !  But  you 
know  you  really  have  not  a  minute's  Ume  lo  *part 
for  marriage,  and  the  want  of  tntlinotKni  is  still 


worse.  ]  have  told  you,  sir  knight,  and  the  plot  will 
be  accomplished  to-morrow.  I  would  you  wonld 
break  her  heart,  and  absdutely  lefliee  her,  for  I  hate 
the  rosy  minx.  But  three  earldoms  and  nine  hun- 
dred thousaud  meiks  go  fkr !  Ah  me !  Ooodbje, 
noble  knight.     Be  secret  for  my  sake." 

Sir  Charles  returned  to  his  men  in  tbe  great 
square,  laughing  in  hie  sleeve  all  tbe  way.  He 
spoke  somewhat  to  himself  likewise,  hut  it  was  <oly 
one  short  sentence,  which  was  this:  "Three  earl- 
dome  and  nine  hundred  thousand  merks  I  Gnde 
faith,  Corbie  will  be  astonlsbed." 

It  was  reported  aftenratds,  that  tbia  grand  story 
of  Hary's  to  Sir  Charles  was  nothing  at  all  in  com- 
parison with  what  she  told  to  Lady  Jane,  of  flames 
and  darts,  heroism,  royal  favonr,  and  distinction ; 
and  finally,  of  endless  captivity  in  the  event  of  utter 
Inaction.  However  that  was,  when  the  troops 
assembled  around  tbe  fortress  in  the  evening  and  the 
leaders  in  the  hall,  proclsmstions  were  made  in 
every  quarter,  setting  forth,  that  all  the  champions 
who  had  gained  priiee  mnee  tbe  comneDcement  of 
the  Christmas  games  were  to  meet  together,  and 
contend  at  the  same  exercises  before  the  king,  for 
other  prizes  of  higher  vslne;  and  fiirther,  that 
every  sncceasful  candidate  should  have  an  t^tpor- 
tunity  of  acquiring  his  mistress's  hand  in  marriage, 
with  rich  dowries,  honoun,  manora,  and  privileges, 
to  be  conferred  by  the  king  and  queen ;  who,  at 
the  same  time,  gave  forth  their  peremptory  com- 
mands that  these  gallants  should  meet  with  no 
denial,  and  this  on  pain  of  forfeiting  the  royal  &vonr 
and  protection,  not  ooly  towards  tbe  dame  ao  refus- 
ing, but  likewise  to  her  parents,  guardians,  and  other 
relations. 

Never  was  there  a  proclamation  issued  that  made 
such  a  deisy  among  the  fair  sex  as  tbia  All  the 
beauty  of  the  Lowlands  of  Scotland  wss  assemUed 
at  this  royal  festival  The  city  of  Boxbnrgh  and  the 
town  of  Kelso  were  full  of  visitars — choke  hall  of 
There  were  ladies  in  every  house  beside  the 
I ;  and  generally  speaking,  three  at  an  aver- 
agt  for  every  male,  whether  in  the  dty  or  suburbs, 
Yet,  for  all  theaa  lovely  women  of  high  rank  and 
accomplishments,  none  else  fled  from  the  conae- 
quenoesof  the  mandate  but  one  alone,  whodraaded 
.  rival  being  preferred,  a  proof  how  little 


ladies  of  that  age  ITere  to  tbe  bonds  of  matrimony.  ,  |   I 

Such  a  night  as  that  was  in  the  dty  t    There  were  1 1  I 

running  to  and  fro,  rapping  at  doon,  and  calling  |  I 

of  names,  during  the  whole  night.     It  was  a  terri-  1 1   | 
ble  night  for  the  dressmakers:  for  there  was  such  a 

mn  upon  them,  and  the?  had  bo  mneh  ado,  tiut  i'   | 
they  got  nothing  done  at  all,  except  the  reemving  of     |  { 

ordeis  which  there  wss  no  time  to  execute.  ,  {  ' 

Next  morning,  at  eight  of  the  day,  by  tbe  abbey  ' !   i 

bell,  the  multitude  were  aswmbled,  when  the  namta  i     i 

of  the  heroes  were  all  called  over,  and  sixteea  ap-  ' ' 
peared.     Tbe  candidates  were  then  all  taken  iala      |  ! 

an  apartment  by  themselves,  and  trsated  with  vianda  I ' 
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ftnd  winca,  with  whatever  elie  thej  leqaired. 
There  alao  thej  were  initnietBd  in  the  IkWB  of  the 
gsme.  Every  one  wu  obliged  to  ooatend  at  eveiy 
one  of  the  exerciaeo,  and  the  conqneror  in  each  wta 
to  retire  into  the  ^tartmeut  of  the  ikdiet,  where  tber 
were  ell  to  be  placed  in  a  citde,  laj  hk  piiie  at  bii 
Iniitreai'i  feet,  and  retire  again  to  the  qNirti  with- 
out ntteiing  a  word. 

The  eierdaea  were  held  on  the  large  plain  aonth 
ol  the  Teriot,  ao  that  they  were  beheld  by  tile  whole 
multitude  without  any  ineotiTeiiieitee.  The  flowera 
of  the  land  also  beheld  from  theii 


CMtle,  altbou^  no  one  saw  them  in  lelnni,  aave 
the  fortanate  mntenden  in  the  field. 

Sir  Charles  9oi>tt  won  three  priiea ;  one  for  tilting 
on  honeback,  one  for  wreftliujc,  and  one  for  pitch' 
iug  the  iron  bar,  and  he  Md  all  the  three  piiiea  at 
the  feet  of  l^y  Jane  Howard.  Two  lordi  won  eaoh 
of  them  two  prixee,  and  other  two  knight*  won  each 
of  them  one;  and  each  laid  them  at  the  feet  of  their 

When  the  qwrta  of  the  day  were  flniihed,  the  eon- 
qnenin,  all  crowned  with  laurel  and  goigeonaly 
arrayed,  were  eonducted  to  the  gallery,  when  the 
ladiei  atill  remained;  and  after  walking  round  the 
room  to  the  eonnd  ai  tiinmphal  moiic,  they  were  de- 
aired  to  kneel  one  by  one  in  the  order  in  which  tbey 


had  ent«i«d  before,  and  eadi  to  invoke  hia  miatren'a 
^ty  in  hie  own  toma.  Sir  Cfaarlee  Seott  kneeled, 
and  caating  hia  ejea  gravely  toward  the  floor,  laid 
(Nily  theee  w«da:  -'Will  the  lady  whom  I  serve 
take  |dty  on  her  humble  ilave.  or  ahall  he  retire 
from  thia  preaenoe  aahamed  and  diagiacedl" 

Woman,  kind  and  affectioaate  woman,  ta  ever 
more  ie«dy  to  confer  an  obligation  on  our  eei  than 
accept  of  one.  Lady  Jane  aroae  wlthoot  any  henta- 
tiOQ,  put  the  crown  on  the  knight's  head,  and  with 
a  meat  winniag  grace  r^eed  him  up,  and  said, 
"Qallant  knight,  thou  wert  bam  to  eonqner  m; 
QDUntrymen  and  me;  I  yield  my  hand  and  With  it 
my  heart."  A  friar  who  was  present  lost  no  time 
in  joining  tbeir  bandaj  he  judged  it  htA  and  ufeet 
to  take  women  at  their  flrst  worda;  and  abort  time 
was  it  till  the  two  were  proBoaneed  huaband  and 
wife,  "and  whom  Ood  hath  Joined  let  no  man  dare 
to  put  asunder.  Amen !"  eald  the  friar,  and  be- 
stowed on  them  an  earnest  blcseiDg. — Fame  eipa- 
tiatea  largely  on  the  greatnoM  and  goodneea  of  this 
couple;  how  thej  extended  their  poMeaaioat,  and 
were  beloTed  on  the  Border.  Their  eon,  it  is  said, 
was  the  famona  3ir  Robert  of  Eakdale,  the  warden 
of  the  marchea.  from  whom  the  families  of  Thiri- 
Mane,  Harden,  and  many  other  opnient  houses,  are 
deKendad. 


THE  ADVENTURES  OF  COLONEL  PETER  ASTON. 


This  heroic  yonng  gentleman  was  brought  up  in 
the  &mily  of  John,  the  eighUi  Earl  of  Har,  and 
waa  generally  auppoaed  to  have  been  a  near  con- 
nee^n  of  that  nobleman's,  but  whether  legiti- 
mate or  ille^timale,  it  nowhere  affirmed.  It  waa 
indeed  whi^wmd  among  the  domeatiix,  that  he 
sprnng  from  a  youthful  amour  between  Lord  Aaton, 
(rf  For&r,  and  a  nearer  connection  of  the  Har  family 
than  I  ehooee  to  insinnate.    Certidn  it  is,  however, 


day. 

Although  young  Aston  waa  taught  ever?  aecom- 
pllihment  of  the  age,  yet  he  had  no  settled  situation, 
cnther  cS  honour  or  emolument.  He  looked  forward 
to  the  life  of  a  soldier,  but  hitherto  bis  patron  bad 
made  no  provision  for  him.  He  was  a  principal 
man  at  we^ion-ahawa,  ezcelting  every  competitor; 
an  ezcdlent  baigeman,  a  most  acute  markeman, 
and  at  the  sword  ezennee  he  was  not  surpassed  by 
any  young  man  in  the  kingdom. 

Ule  chief  and  bena&otor,  the  Earl  of  ilar,  waa  a 


man  of  great  power  and  authority,  bnt  about  this 
time  he  got  embroiled  in  the  troubles  of  the  period, 
and  suffered  some  grievous  losaea  and  misfortunes, 
owing  to  the  malignity  of  some  of  the  parliamentary 
leaders;  and  so  hardly  wis  he  pressed  that  he  was 
obliged  to  make  his  escape  into  Ireland,  and  bis 
ftoiiy  «M  scattered  among  big  relatioos. 

But  perceiTing  the  dangers  that  were  approaching 
him,  he  established  young  Aaton  in  the  north,  as 
constable  of  the  castles  of  Braemar  and  Kildmmmie, 
and  sole  keeper  of  the  earl's  immense  forests  in 
those  parts.  This  was  a  grand  appointment  fbr  oor 
yonng  hero,  requiring  sll  the  energies  of  his  mind, 
ibr  the  forest  was  then  of  each  extent  that  no  living 
sportsman  knew  the  limits  of  it,  and  concerning 
which  the  different  foieslers  were  not  at  all  agreed, 
no  not  to  the  extent  of  ten  and  twelve  miles  in  some 
directiona  Thronghont  this  boundless  chase,  the 
great  red  deer  of  the  Highlands  strayed  in  thousands, 
beside  nnmbeiiesB  roes,  wild  boars,  foxes,  and  other 
meaner  animals.  Hera  also  the  king  of  game,  the 
great  cock-of-the-wood,  or  eaperc^Me,  waa  to  be 
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found  in  erei?  eopee,  with  gnnse  of  evet7  dcwiip- 
tion  witiioat  number,  mUiatit  vu  indeed  &  toene  of 
prodigious  inteitillo  Peler.  H«m  his  kdTentnraiu 
life  began,  and  in  this  aarly  stage  of  it  irere  dis- 
pUyed  mSDj  of  the  riling  entries  vbidi  marked 
his  cbaneten  H«re  he  wu  en&hled  to  maintain 
tlie  earl's  oastlss  and  domains  against  all  oppom- 
tion;  for  unong  the  woods  utd  iMneMes  of  tbe 
gra»t  Mar  forest  no  ngnlar  troops  dunt  trust  tiiem- 
8el*es;  and  here  our  yonng  hero,  with  his  hardy 
Farqohanons  and  Finlays,  kept  all  tlic  straggling 
bands  of  the  parliament  foroea  at  a  doe  distance. 

But  PGt«r  had  other  enemies  whom  he  found  it 
harder  to  deal  with.  These  were  banda  of  deer- 
stalkers or  poachers,  who  established  thenuelTM  on 
the  akirts  of  the  torea^  and  auhmstod  on  its  plunder. 
The  deer  and  the  game  were  so  abandjuit  that  bord« 
of  sundry  neighbonring  dans  carried  incursionB  into 
its  richest  glens  occasionally,  and  made  spoil  of  the 
earl's  deer.  Over  these  men  our  liero  began  at  once 
to  keepajealoDseje,  and  soon  forced  tbam  to  escape 
tnaa  his  limits,  for  he  could  not  endure  to  see  the 
best  of  the  deer  daugblered  by  men  who  did  not 
even  acknowledge  Taswlsge  to  liis  chiefi  He  took 
sereraloftheeemarandenprisonei«,iiliastiaedothete, 
and  by  dint  of  watehii^,  threatening,  and  feadeai 
demeanour,  he  soon  cleared  the  forest ;  ao  that  he 
proved  a  most  unwelcome  goeet  to  all  the  poachers 
and  deer-stalkeie  of  tliat  country ;  while  lus  puisuita 
of  and  engagements  with  them,  contributed  greatly 
It  of  his  employment,  and 
Ls  opportunities  for  exhibiting  thst 
personal  prowess  for  which  he  was  beoomlng  every 
day  more  renowned. 

Among  all  those  banda  of  depredaton,  the  WMst 
andmoetobBtinatcwasoneNicolQrant.  TliiiKwlate 
ontUw  had  established  himself  and  a  body  of  his 
kinsmen  in  a  little  solitery  dell,  not  far  from  the  vde 
of  Loeh-Blly,  where  the  remains  of  their  hamlet  are 
still  visiblB,  thoogh  nearly  covered  with  the  green 
sward.  It  wss  a  perilons  situation  for  Peterand  his 
men;  foritwasactoaUy  upon  the  chief  of  the  Qranta' 
property,  althoughindented  into  that  of  Olen-Qaim, 
one  of  the  richest  glens  of  the  Mar  forest;  and  then 
Niool  Orant  persisted  in  remaining,  and  holding 
the  adherents  of  the  Earl  of  Har  at  defiance. 

Against  this  man  thsre  were  grievous  complaints 
lodged,  from  the  first  otmunencement  of  Peter's  com- 
mand, and  instead  of  dying  away  under  the  new 
rigoors  of  onr  determined  keeper,  the  compl^nts  of 
hia  nnder-forealers  became  eUU  more  loud;  for 
thongh  they  knew  that  he  Iiarried  their  forest,  they 
could  not  catdi  him,  his  art  of  concealment  graatl; 
snipassing  their  skill  in  discovery.  Thc^  dUn 
caught  his  warders  placed  on  hills  to  give  him 
various  warnings,  but  theae  they  conld  not  even 
poniah  witii  any  show  of  justice,  ss  they  were  all 
unarmed  intentionally,  thdr  situations  being  so 
much  exposed. 

Peter  at  last  determined  one  day,  all  of  a  sudden. 


that  be  would  step  into  this  Highland  reaver's  den, 
and  expoatulate  with  him  on  the  baaeneaa  and  im- 
policy of  his  conduct,  and  liy  to  confince  him  of 
these,  and  persuade  him  to  keep  his  own  laitd's 
bounds.  Expostulate  indeed  f  never  was  them  a 
man  leas  likely  to  snooeed  in  Bxpostalation  than  Ur. 
Constable  Aaton,  for  he  was  violently  paasionata 
when  he  conceived  himself  wronged,  and  though 
himself  swayed  by  principles  of  themost  perfect  j  as- 
tioe  and  integrity,  hsd  no  patience  wilb  any  o: 
whom  he  deemed  in  the  wrong.  Moreover,  having 
been  brought  up  at  Alloa  Csstle,  on  the  Forth,  he 
understood  the  Gaelic  ao  imperfectly,  thst  he  tte- 
quently  took  it  up  in  a  sense  the  very  reverse  of  what 
it  wss,  which  rained  all  chance  ot  eipoatolslion. 
His  sttendant  Farquhar,  however,  nndeistood  both 
languages  middling  well,  so  that  there  he  wis  act 
at  so  great  a  lo«. 

Well,  it  w  cbauoed  that  Peter  and  tha  one  attend- 
ant were  hunting  or  watching  one  day  upon  the 
eastern  dividon  of  the  great  mountain  Bcq-Aood, 
when  Farquhar  pointed  out  to  bis  master  the  smoke 
iMoing  bom  the  abode  of  Nicol  Giant  and  his  at 
ciatea.  The  smoke  qipesred  so  nigh,  that  all  at 
onoe  the  fancy  struck  Peter  of  going  directly  there 
and  hearing  what  this  obstinate  freebooter  had  to 
ssy  for  himsslf;  and  notwithstanding  ot  all  that 
Farquhar  could  ssy,  he  persisted  in  his  resolntioiu 

Tbe  w^  was  longer  than  he  expected,  and  on 
coming  nigh  the  hamlet  was  almost  impervious,  so 
that  had  it  not  been  for  the  smoke  the  two  coald 
not  have  found  it;  but  the  amoke  wss  like  that  of  a 
great  camp,  or  a  city  on  a  nnaU  acale,  and  as  thej 
approached,  a  mvou>t  scent  of  the  well-known  veni- 
son came  temptingly  over  the  aensee  of  our  two 
hungry  invaders.  But  though  that  gaie  Farqnhar 
a  strong  desire  to  partake  of  the  viands,  be  continued 
to  expostulate  with  his  master  on  the  madncM 
danger  of  this  visit,  but  all  to  no  pnipoae. 

If  ever  there  existed  a  man  who  really  knmr  not 
what  fear  was,  as  ftf  as  regsrded  beings  of  flesh 
and  blood,  it  was  Peter  Aaton,  and  without  Uie  least 
heaitotioQ  in  he  went,  followed  by  his*  attendant,  l« 
the  largest  house  of  the  encampment,from  whence  the 
greatest  qnantity  of  smoke  issued,  and  from  which 
likewise  the  savoury  perfome  seemed  to  proceed.  At 
his  veay  flnt  step  within  the  threshold  (Oh  w 
tul  sight  to  Peter's  eyes!)  be  perceived  hundreds,  if 
not  thousands  ot  deer  hams,  all  *'"'c<"g  drying  in 
the  smi^,  tier  above  tier  innumerable.  The  house 
bang  something  like  a  large  Hig^dand  bam,  with 
its  walls  made  of  stake-and-rise,  there  was  in  the 
other  end  a  kilnfal  of  malt  drying,  for  ala  and 
whisky  to  these  bold  marauders.  It  was  thia  wUA 
had  ptidnced  thq  great  edumn  of  smoke,  by  which 
the  keeper  and  his  man  had  been  directed  through 
the  intricacies  of  rock  and  forest  to  this  aingalarly 
sequBBtered  abode.  There  was,  moreover,  a  li 
fire  in  the  middle  of  this  rude  edifice,  on  wliieh 
hong  an  enormous  kettle,  simmeringfnUof  a  veni- 
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■an  eUw,  uid  two  louw-looki^  Hi|-Iiliiid  wousn 
kept  conttantlj  aUrriiiK  uid  poaching  it  np. 

AH  thia  vaa  {» too  maeh  for  the  patience  of  Peter. 
The  moment  he  cut  Us  eyes  on  the  sonntiew 
namberof  deer  luune,  the  celm-expostnletion  put  of 
his  emnd  ruuihed.  He  and  hie  attendent  were 
botb  well  aimed  with  long  fitelocbs,  bowi,  utowi, 
and  broadswoide ;  and  itepping  ap  naolntaly  into 
the  middle  of  this  lingular  etorehonae  and  refecto)?, 
he  gtii  fiercel;,  "  By  the  (Uth  of  mj  body,  bnt  yon 
gentlemen  deer-italken  Kcm  to  lin  well  hete,  and 
rather  t«  know  loo  w^  where  the  Earl  of  Hsr'i  beat 
bnckagivie." 

There  were  fonr  or  fire  ngged  and  ealky-looUng 
feUowe  dtting  on  the  floor  in  a  ring,  employed  on 
■om^hin^,  but  ts  tbey  nnderetood  no  English  they 
madeuoanawerj  but  one  of  the  women  at  the  kettle 
called  oat,  ■<  Eon,"  and  etiaight  a  tall  hard-featnred 
feUoweatne  from  another^tartment,  who,  withabow 
that  would  not  have  disgiaeed  a  nobleman,  weloomed 
the  itranger  Baaeenaeh  to  hie  Mend'e  humble  abode. 

"Why  I  w«a»jing,  air,"  laid  Peter,  "that  you 
eeam  to  lire  well  here,  and  rather  to  know  too  well 
where  the  Bari  of  Har'e  beet  bncka  graie ;  what  eay 
joa  to  thatl" 

"Why,  OF,"  said  the  fellow,  "d>e  jost  pe  say- 
ing tat  her  Am  pe  reiy  nH>oeh  tepending  on  her 
ereat  Indnster.  She  pe  often  tear  pougbt  and  &r 
■ong^t.  Bnt  end  as  ehe  pe,  te  stranger  alwaye  wel- 
econe  to  hisehare." 

"Answer, me  thia  one  oiTil  queetion,  sir,"  eaid 
Peter,  In  a  voiee  of  thunder :  "  Where  did  yon  git 
all  tboee  deer  hame,  and  on  whoee  land,  and  in  what 
diatiiet  did  you  obUdn  them  all  i  Toa  can  answer 
me,  can't  you!" 

"  Yee,"said  the  Hi^ilander,  dmwing  himaelf  up. 
"  To  one  who  ean  pe  knowing  a  eteir'B  ham  frton 
that  of  a  buck,  and  a  Highland  ahentlemans  frota  a 
mere  gilly,  ehe  conld  pe  answering  te  qnestioiu. " 

Peter,  wHhont  once  thinking  of  hlB  peiiloos  niua- 
tion  among  a  horde  that  had  sworn  his  death,  stepped 
fiercely  up,  and  seised  the  man  by  the  collar— "I'll 
hare  no  ehnfiting,  lir,"  said  he.  "T  am  the  Earl 
of  Mar'e  castellan  and  foreeter,  and  1  demand  an 
explicit  ukswer,  whether,  as  has  been  reported  to 
me,  thoee  deer  have  been  stolen  from  liU  forest." 

The  man,  not  doubting  that  Peter  had  a  strong 
and  orerpowerlng  party  without,  ausweied  him 
eoftly,  by  aemring  falm  that  he  was  not  master  there, 
but  that  he  might  depend  on  being  satisfactorily 
answered  by  his  leader  and  kinsman.  - 

Bj  this  time  one  had  run  and  apprised  Nieol 
Qiant  oF  the  arrival  of  a  youthful  BaBMnaeh,  who 
was  aasoming  nDSOCoantable  aire  and  authority 
among  his  kinsmen.  Nicol  belted  ou  his  sword, 
and  hasted  into  his  rade  hall,  and  there  perceived 
a  stately  yontb,  of  not  more  than  nineteen  yean  of 
age  collaring  hie  Hhmw.w,  the  redoubted  John  of 
Lars',  ^^  grealeet  hero  and  right-hand  man,  a  well- 
tried  warrior,  whom  he  had  never  known  to  flinch. 


The  scene  was  so  Indicrona  that  the  captain  of  that 
kateran  band  could  not  help  smiling,  and  going 
up,  he  tapped  Peter  on  the  Moulder,  addreesiughim 
ia  the  most  diabolical  English  Homething  as  : 
lowi: — "Fwat  pe  te  mhatter,  prave  poyl  Fwat 
half  my  cousin  Larg  peen  toeing  or  saying  I " 

"What  I  "said  Peter:  he  eaid  no  mora  bnt  that 
one  short  monosyllable,  yet  he  expressed  a  great 
deal,  for  what  friun  his  look  and  that  one  word  he 
set  all  preeent  into  a  roar  of  laughter  except  Nicol. 
"Pray  fwat  ahould  pe  your  grotharh,  tat  is  your 
call  upon  me  aRer  1 "  said  the  latter. 

"What!"  ssjd  Peter,  lender  than  before,  for  he 
really  did  not  nndentand  what  Orant  said,  and  to 
four  or  five  violent  speechee  of  the  Highlander,  this 
won!  was  the  only  answer,  still  loader  and  loader. 
Both  were  getting  into  a  rage,  when  Farquhar  in- 
terposed, desiring  each  of  them  to  speak  in  his  own 
mother  tongne,  and  he  would  interpret  between 
them.  By  this  meana  Farquhar  hoped  to  soften 
boUi  answers,  and  for  a  stiort  while  effected  a  delay 
of  the  bieakjng  oat  of  the  quarrel ;  but  to  the  old 
qnestion  by  Peter,  "where  t>e  destroyed  all  tboee 
den,"  Grant  made  a  ^Meob,  irtiich  Farquhar 
being  oUiged  to  interpret,  put  an  end  to  all  peace- 
able oolkiqny.  He  said  he  lived  upon  hie  ehieTs 
own  land,  and  took  the  deer  where  be  could  get 
them,  and  defied  the  Earl  of  Har  and  all  his  adher- 
ents to  prove  him  a  thief  or  dishonourable  man. 
That  ha  had  as  good  blood  in  his  veins  ss  that 
great  chief  had,  or  any  belonging  to  bim,  and  that 
he  set  him  and  his  whole  olao  at  defiance. 

" Sir,  to  be  ihort  with  yon,"  lald  Peter,  "nnee 
I  find  jon  each  a  determined  and  incorrigible  vil- 
lain, 1  give  you  this  warning,  that  if  I  find  you  or 
any  one  of  your  gang  henceforth  in  the  Earl  of  Har'e 
forest.  111  ahoot  yon  like  wild  dogs  or  wolves.  Be- 
member,  you  are  forewarned. " 

"Killtbe  Sassenach,  kill  him,"  sbontedaniimber 
of  vmon  at  once,  and  half  a  doeen  of  naked  swords 
were  pieeented  to  Aaton'a  breast  at  once.  "No, 
no,  boldoffi"  cried  Nicd,  "sinoe  he  has  dared  to 
beard  the  old  fox  in  his  den,  I'll  show  him  bow  little 
1  regard  his  prowess,  or  the  power  of  those  who  sent 
him.  Toong  gentleman,  are  yon  willing  to  fight 
me  for  the  right  of  shooting  in  Mar  forest  1 " 

"  By  the  Uth  of  my  body,  and  that  I  am,"  said 
Peter,  pnUing  oat  his  sword.  "  Bnt  yon  dare  not, 
sir.  Ton  dare  not,  for  the  sonl  that  is  in  your  body, 
fi^t  me  single-haaded." 

"  May  te  teal  man  take  tat  son]  ten ! "  exclaimed 
Grant.  "Hurrahl  all  hands  aloof!  ItehoUnever 
pe  aaid  tat  Nicol  Craunt  took  odds  akainst  a  Bssse- 
nacb,  for  lees  a  stripe  of  a  fhoolish  poy.  Come  on, 
praif  mh^sler,  you  shall  never  diaae  a  Craant  frton 
the  Praemhar  foreat  akhain." 

The  two  went  joyfully  out  to  the  combat,  and 
were  followed  by  the  whole  faamlet,  men,  women, 
and  children,  an  amaaing  number,  and  among  tbe 
rat  not  fewer  than  twenty-five  armed  hunters  were 
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unoug  the  crowd.  Farqalur  b«Mraglil  a  word  of 
Duater,  and  tried  to  penoade  him  to  eome 

dome  Moonunodation  for  the  pKMnt,  Ii>r  as 
it  WM,  in  whstsrer  inj  the  combat  t«nniiuUed, 
the;  were  both  dead  men.     Bat  hii  mmoiiBtnuioefl 

-e  vain.     Peter  never  could  be  bron^t  to  per- 

re  danger.  There  vaa  a  deadly  nnconr  in  each 
heart,  and  tbe^p  took  the  field  against  each  other 
with  the  moat  detennined  invetetacy. 

They  fought  mth  avorda  and  bntUeia,  at  irhidi 
it  vaB  Buppoaed  each  of  them  belieTed  tumaelf  un- 
matched. But  they  had  not  crossed  avoids  for  five 
minntee,  till  Peter  discoTered  that  Qnut  was  no 

tch  for  him.  The  latter  fought  with  the  violence 
of  a  game-cook,  and  he  being  more  than  double  the 
age  of  Peter,  soon  began  to  loaa  his  breaUu     Peter 

him  toil  and  fume  on,  deluding  himself  with 
the  greatest  ease,  till  at  last  he  chcoe  an  of^mrtnnity 
of  putting  In  practice  a  notable  quirk  in  the  avoid 
oiereise,  that  he  had  learned  from  H'Dowell,  his 

itei,  at  Alloa  CaaUe.  He  struck  Qnnt's  elbor 
with  the  koob  of  hi*  buckler,  bd  aa  to  take  the  whole 
power  out  of  hia  arm,  and  tlie  next  moment  twiriad 
bis  sword  from  his  hand,  making  it  fl?  to  a  great 
distance,  and  without  the  loaa  of  an  iustaut,  while 

t  katenn  chief  was  in  this  dilemma,  Aston 
tripped  him  up,  and  act  hia  foot  npon  hia  breast, 
wafing  his  sword  above  bis  throat.  It  was  not  to 
be  borne  bj  the  Qranta,  aa  ho  might  easily  have 
au^Msed.    A  loud  cty  and  a  geneml  nab  forwaid 

I  tbe  conseQiience^  and  in  one  moment  Peter 
Aston  was  overpowered  and  bonnd  wiUi  ooida,  hia 
hands  behind  hia  back,  and  hia  feet  with  many  folds. 
Why  they  did  not  slaj  him  on  the  instant,  as  Nicol 
Onnt  and  his  gang  had  awom  hia  death  many  a 
time,  ia  not  easy  to  be  accounted  fi>r,  but  there  out 
be  no  doubt  that  some  selfish  motive  predominated. 

le  waa  carried  to  a  sort  of  dark  hoval  of  an  out- 
hooae,  Uirown  upon  tbe  fiooi,  and  a  single  armed 
gnard  placed  at  the  door.  He  requested  to  have 
hia  serrant  Farquhar  to  attend  him,  but  the  aavagea 
onlyjiaughed  at  him,  spoke  in  Oaelic,  and  leA  him. 
Thna  WBi  onr  hero  vanquished  by  numbeia,  trot  still 
nothing  dismayed.  Hia  mind  leema  to  have  been 
incapable  of  terror  trota  man ;  but  hanger  came  in 
its  place,  which  waa  voiae  to  bear,  and  now  began 

tease  him  most  uumercifuUy,  nor  had  he  any 

Uu  of  repelling  that  moat  tronbleaome  gaeat,  and 
he  began,  to  dread  that  the  savages  were  going  bo 

rve  him  to  death,  and  his  blood  ran  chill  at  the 
tboogfat. 

He  fell  asleep,  but  it  was  a  tronbled  sleep ;  for  he 
bad  drMma  of  eating  at  the  Eari  of  Mar's  table,  but 
was  ashamed  because  his  appetite  waa  insatiable^ 
He  ate  up  whole  qoaiters  of  venison,  and  began  to 
attack  the  beef  with  unimaginable  glee;  but  atiil 
the  desire  increased  with  repletim,  and  there  was  no 
end  either  of  the  feaat  ra'  the  moat  intolerant 
ntpadty.  While  in  tbe  vet?  height  of  this  eingolar 
eiqoyment,  he  imagined  that  he  saw  a  lovely  female 


figareooiningintopaTtaket^hiavianda.  Uetikdw 
apeak  andweleome  her,  but  lie  Mold  not.  He  tried 
to  stretdi  out  his  arms  and  embrace  tier,  bet  he  eosld 
not.  Bhe  was,  however,  do  vtaioB,  for  the  lardy 
being  loosed  the  ccsds  bom  his  hands,  and  ai 
came  to  Idms^  by  degreea  he  beaid  her  whittling 
— "Be not ab^d,  gallant attanger;  Ihaveeoaeat 
the  Hak  of  my  life  to  set  yon  free.  I  saw  how  fear- 
leaaly  and  nobly  yon  acquitted  youiaelf  lo-daj,  and 
though  you  vanqniahed  my  own  folhar,  I  admired 
you,  for  we  neyer  knew  of  bis  being  vanquished 
before.  Aud  betadea  there  ia  a  party  on  the  way 
which  will  be  here  shortly,  and  Iheae  mm  are  t 
carry  yon  into  your  own  bounda  and  drown  o 
ainmgleyou;  foiitia  a  rule  with  my  father  that  no 
man,  however  great  his  offence,  shall  be  put- 
down  here.  Knowing  all  Ihia,  and  hearing  tbe 
orders  given,  I  tbooght  it  hard  that  so  gallant  a 
youth  and  a  stranger  should  be  ent  offin  this  manner, 
for  ddng  that  which  he  conoeived  to  be  hia  duty. 
I  have  therrilare  taken  my  life  in  my  hand,  and  come 
to  set  yon  at  liberty,  provided  yon  give  me  joor 
saered  troth,  that  yon  will  span  thia  little  com- 
munity, that  by  tbe  tronbles  of  the  times  have  been 
driven  to  the  hard  dreumatancea  in  which  yon  find 
us.  But  in  particular  you  an  to  pnnnise  ma,  if  1 
now  give  yon  yonr  lifg,  whidi  joni  laahneaa  haa  for- 
feited, that  yon  are  never  to  shed  the  blood  of  my 
patent,  but  to  ward  off  his  vengMnoe  in  the  beat 
way  you  may;  for.  well  1  know  be  never  irUl  forgivs 
the  stain  which  you  have  this  day  oast^on  hia  hon- 
our by  vanquishing  him,  and  aetting  your  foot  on 
his  biaaat  at  hia  own  threshold,  aud  in  the  midat  of 
hia  dependants.  Now,  before  I  set  yea  free  do  you 
promise  ma  this  T' 

Peter  waa  deeply  aSeeted  by  the  inteteet  taken  in 
hia  fortune  by  this  lovely  yoai^  female,  th«  daugh- 
ter of  his  mortal  enemy;  yea,  aSeded  in  a  way 
which  be  Itad  never  before  experienced.  '  ■  I  would 
have  granted  anything  at  your  requeat,  my  otnnely 
maiden,  without  any  eonditiooe,"  sud  Peter;  "but 
aa  it  is  ymtr  request,  it  is  granted.  Heneefhith 
Sicol  Oiaut's  life  shall  be  held  predans  in  my  sight, 
aa  if  it  were  the  life  of  my  own  pat«nt;  and  as  a 
pkdgn  of  my  troth,  now  that  my  bands  are  free,  1 
will  halve  this  bonnet-piece  of  gold  betweea  as,  and 
let  the  sight  of  yonr  half  or  mine  always  remain  a 
memorial  between  os  and  a  witness  of  this  vow." 
And  then,  after  a  good  deal  of  aawiug,  catting,  aad 
nibbUDg,'he  pari«d  Uis  gold  ooin  between  Uiem. 

"  I  am  satisfied  and  b^)py,  bimve  yonUa,"  said 
the  maiden;  "and  to  tell  the  truth,  I  had  resolved 
to  set  yon  at  liberty,  and  to  trust  to  yourgenennty 
and  your  honour,  whether  yon  had  promiaod  u'  not; 
but  your  premise  and  your  pledge  make  me  h^^y; 
tbr  well  1  know  my  fUher  will  never  fms^tveyos. 
but  will  thirst  (or  your  blood.  But  tlie  times  are 
perilous,  and  you  aud  my  fhther  may  soon  coma  into 
the  battle-field  together,  or  against  each  other;  aad 
should  you  once  oorer  hia  bead  on  saeh  >  day,  be 
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thca  migbt  be  kll  jour  own;  isd  wlui  a  gnuiiian 
I  abould  then  b«T«  for  mj  bnie  old  and  impetBous 

"L«dj,  who  are  yon,  that  I  may  know  yon 
ig^nf  said  Peter;  'Tor  Bach  MtitimeDt  and  high  and 
geaeroM  feeling  in  Bach  a  place  u  thia,  appears  to 
me  aa  an  anomaly  in  bnman  nature." 

"lamManali  Oiant,"BBid  ihe;  "  the  sole  child 
and  darling  of  the  Toau  whom  yon  this  day  <ran- 
qniihed  in  fight.  Bnt  thero  ia  no  time  for  more 
parlay  J  yonr  execntiooera  will  pteaently  be  here. 
There  ia  aomething  both  to  eat  and  drink,  but  for 
Hearen'a  Bake  eecape  to  the  aolitndea  and  fast- 
Deaaea  of  the  hilla  before  partaking  of  either.  Re- 
member yoa  ara  unarmed,  for  I  danl  not  bring 
your  aitDonr  for  fear  of  a  diacorery.  HaMe  and 
make  your  escape  by  the  weetem  branch  of  the  glen, 
aad  BTOid  the  eaatem  aa  yon  would  the  door  of  de&th. 
Hake  your  way  through  this  dirot  roof,  for  though 
your  gnard  is  aaleep,  which  1  eflected,  yet  1  dare  not 
truat  you  in  hia  ughL  Uy  &ther  and  his  men  are 
all  absent  on  aiMaa  expedition.  Not  another  word. 
Oodapeed  yon." 

"But  when  ia  Farqnharl"  aaid  he;  "what  haa 
become  of  my  feithfol  Facqnharl"  Manali  ahook 
her  head,  and  again  chaig«d  him  to  look  to  hie  own 
Mbty ;  ae,  after  giving  her  an  affectionate  embrace, 
hh)  ihedding  a  tear  of  gratitude  or  kve,  we  ahall 
not  dedde  which,  on  her  cheek,  onr  hero  took  hU 
leare,  made  hla  way  by  the  wealem  branch  of  tha 
glen,  aa  the  maid  had  directed  him,  and  on  the 
following  morning  reached  the  caatle  of  Braamar  in 

Frter  had  the  day  before  aummoned  the  earl'a 
men  of  the  weatem  glena  together,  to  watch  the 
motiona  of  aoma  of  the  marching  diTieiona  of  the 
enemy,  and  fband  them  aaaambled  at  the  caatle 
on  hie  return.  To  them  he  related  hia  adTentore 
pnciaely  aa  it  had  haj^ned,  nve  that  he  did  not 
mentiim  bia  promise  to  Manali  Ths  man  inaiated 
on  being  led  againat  that  neat  of  freebooter*,  to  out 
them  off  root  and  branch,  bnt  Peter  rafuaed,  on 
which  the  men  of  Mar  looked  at  one  another,  not 
being  able  to  divine  tbe  eanae  of  Pater'e  backwaid- 
ncaa,  it  being  ao  much  the  rereiae  of  hia  general  dia- 
poedtion. 

Peter  really  wa*  cooTinoed  in  hla  own  mind  that 
Nicol  Grant  only  took  that  mode  of  releaaing  him, 
to  give  it  a  little  more  effect — to  make  a  deeper  im- 
preation  on  hia  mind,  and  extract  a  promise  from 
him  which  Grant  could  not  otherwiae  have  obtained. 
Oar  hero  waa  wrong,  at  wiU  appear  in  the  aequel : 
but,  at  all  eventa,  he  would  not  hare  injured  a  hair 
of  one  of  that  tribe's  head,  and  all  for  the  aake  of 
their  lovely  yonng  miatrcas. 

The  confuaioD  in  tiie  aouth  of  Scotland  became 
dreadful  about  thia  pwiod.  Fieah  tidings  anived  at 
Braemar  every  day,  of  new  revolutions  and  counter- 
ntovementa  of  the  different  aimiea.  Certain  word 
at  length  arrived,  that  the  Earl  of  Har  had  bean 


ccmpelled  to  See  tbe  country,  and  that  hia  aon  Lord 
John,  who  commanded  in  Stirlingshire,  had  been  an 
hard  pi«Med  by  Argyle  and  his  party,  that  be  had 
been  obliged  to  abscond  along  with  a  few  principal 
frienda.  It  was  rumonred  that  they  bad  tscaped  te 
Argyleshire,  and  joined  Montroae,  who  was  then 
laying  waste  the  devoted  Campbells.  But  yonng 
Aaton  could  not  help  wondering  why  his  lord  should 
not  have  retired  to  his  Highland  dominions,  where 
the  force  continued  steadfast,  atrong,  and  unbroken ; 
but  it  waa  to  save  thorn  dominions  from  ravage 
that  both  noblemen  eBC^)ed  in  a  different  direction. 

A.  meaaenger  at  length  arrived  from  Ireland,  who 
brought  a  confirmation  of  Peter's  investiture  in 
chief  command  of  all  the  earl'B  people  in  thoae 
parts.  His  instructions  were  to  keep  his  men  [ 
pared,  but  to  temporize  aa  long  aa  poenbla,  without 
showing  a  decided  hostility  to  any  party ;  but  if 
fairly  forced  to  take  a  part,  then  to  join  hia  troops 
to  thoae  of  the  king,  and  stand  or  fall  with  the  royal 
caoie.  The  eaii's  people  were  thus  left  in  a  tickliah 
pcaition,  btdng  surronnded  on  all  sides  by  tbe  whig 
or  parliamentary  forces,  excepting  indeed  their 
powerful  nughbours  the  OordcAis  of  Stmthbogie 
and  Aboyne.  They  had  nuuahalled  again  and  again 
in  great  force,  but  bad  not  yet  finally  declared  them- 
•elvea;  the  Marquis  of  Huntly  and  his  son  being 
both  in  prison  in  Edinborgh  Castle,  so  that  they 
ware  sa  much  at  a  loaa  how  to  proceed,  deprived  of 
their  leadeis,  as  the  Earl  of  Uar'a  people  were. 
Peter,  now  styled  Captain  Aston,  conUnned  to  act 
in  the  most  fearleaa  and  independent  manner.  Ue 
held  the  strong  castle  of  Kildrummie  Cogarth  and 
Braemar,  and  showed  a  rtoolution  of  repelling  force 
by  force  on  the  first  opportunity. 

It  is  well  known,  thatiu  the  event  of  any  national 
oommotion  in  Scotland,  it  baa  always  been  tha  pre- 
vailing aiu  of  tbe  clans,  in  tbe  first  place,  to  wreak 
their  vengeance  on  their  next  neighbours,  and  thia 
diapontion  showed  Itielf  at  that  time  over  all  the 
north.  And  in  particular  as  lelatee  to  our  narra- 
tive, the  Grants  deemingtheira  the  prevailing  party, 
beeameaaiDtolerantaaanyclanoftbemall;  butmany 
and  severe  were  the  chastisements  they  received 
from  Captain  Aston,  who  miaaed  no  opportunity 
of  inHicting  on  them  the  most  rigorona  retaliation. 
They  could  live  no  longerwith  him,  and  determined 
on  having  him  eat  off,  coat  what  it  would.  Kicol 
Onnt  of  Olen-Bilg,  and  hia  desperate  gang  of  deer- 
stalkers, were  applied  to  aa  the  moit  able  and  likely 
to  e^ct  this  laudable  work ;  and  they  undertook  it 
with  avidity,  swearing  over  the  sword  to  shed  his 
blood,  or  forego  tbe  name  and  habitation  of  their 
fathen. 

On  the  morning  after  Peter's  eacape  from  the 
hands  of  these  ruffians.  Grant's  party  of  execu- 
tioners arrived  at  tbe  encampment  about  the  break 
of  day,  in  order  to  carry  off  the  priianer,  tohasgor 
drown  him  in  his  own  bounds.  They  bnnd  the 
armed  Highlander  walking  backward  and  forward 
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before  the  door,  bnt  on  entanng  the  both;  then 
wen  the  boivle  Ijing,  and  the  priioner  gone  throag^h 
a  bole  in  the  roof.  The  Highlander  Bwon  to  them 
thtA  he  had  never  for  a  moment  quitted  big  port,  bnt 
that  he  oncD  thought  he  found  the  Bmell  oT  the 
devil  coming  from  the  ootta^,  and  heard  him  lay- 
ing to  the  prisoner,  that  the  Oranta  might  rne  the 
da;  that  he  wu  Iram.  The  Grantg  were  aotoniahed, 
and  belieTing  aU  this,  the;  looked  on  their  .very 
exiitence  m  a  tribe  to  depend  on  the  de*th  of  th^ 
joaag  man,  aod  tried  erer;  means  of  aceompliahing 
their  parpoae.  Nicol  Grant  bunt  into  the  Ikoart  of 
the  foTMt  vith  a  etronger  party  than  he  had  hitherto 
beaded,  and  defeating  a  party  of  Har's  men  on  the 
bill  atMTe  Invercaald,  he  punued  them  with  mch 
eageraeffl,  tiunking  tliej  were  led  by  the  ctq>tain,  that 
he  lost  all  thought  of  bis  danger.  The  man  whom 
he  took  for  Ci^taiQ  Aaton  perceiTed  that  lie  wis 
singed  ont  bj  Orant,  and  fled  toward  a  ford  in  the 
linn  of  Glen-qnaisb,  where  one  only  can  iltep  at  a 
time,  and  where  one  good  fellow  might  guard  the 
fold  against  fifty.  Finlaj  Bawn  leaped  the  gully, 
and  then  turned  to  fight  the  kateran  chief,  but 
Qrant  heaved  a  stooe  with  each  deadly  aim.  that 
Finlay'i  feet  bung  entangled  among  the  rooka,  it 
knocked  him  down,  or  some  way  earned  him  to  fall, 
on  which  old  Grant  sprang  over  the  gully,  and  cut 
the  unfortunate  youth  down  aa  he  waa  trying  to 
gain  hia  feet,  and  with  many  euraee  and  oaths  began 
a-hacking  off  hia  head.  He  waatliatmomentaalutad 
a  shower  of  huge  atonea,  which  laid  him  proa- 
te  at  onoe,  and  he  waa  eeited  and  bound  by  three 
of  the  Farquhanons. 

As  they  were  binding  him,  he  growled  a  hideous 
laugh,  and  laid,  "Ay,  you  crarens,  do  your  worst, 
itow  I  hare  kept  my  oath.  I  have  aTenged  the 
wTonga  of  my  clan  and  my  own  diagraoe,  and  re- 
moved the  spell  (^  a  cursed  enobanter.  1  am  satia- 
6ed." 

"  Is  it  the  death  of  our  young  friend,  Fiulay 
Bawn,  that  ia  to  effect  all  ChisV  aaid  the  men. 

"Finlay  Bawn !"  exclaimed  the  savage  in  a  tone 
'  of  agony;  "andisitonly  Finl^-Bawn,  wbosedeath 
I  have  effected  with  the  loss  of  my  ownlifel  Bram- 
ble 1  brandling  t  would  that  I  were  at  liberty  to  hew 
1  into  a  thousand  pieoes  for  thoa  dii^tpointing 
me  of  my  juat  and  noble  revenge." 

"What  a  [dty  we  have  not  a  rope,"  aaid  oneof  his 
caplon,  "that  wemigjit  hang  him  over  thefiiat  tree. " 

"What  need  have  we  of  a  rope,"  said  another. 
"  Give  me  a  ttix  stroke  at  tfae  monster,  and  I'll  en- 
gage to  cut  off  his  head  as  aoencat^y  as  tt  had  never 


"I  defy  you,"  said  Grant; 


w  try  your  hi 


it." 

"0,  that  is  aatale  joke,"  atid  the  first;  "yon 
want  to  fail  by  a  quick  and  honourable  death,  bnt 
yon  shall  hang  like  a  dog.  Off  to  the  caatle  with 
him,  tliat  onr  cq)tain  may  iiave  the  latisEtcUoa  of 
hanging  bim  irith  his  own  hand." 


Nicol  Grant  was  then  hauled  away,  with  hishaadi    ] 
bonnd  behind  his  back,  to  the  castle  of  Biaemir,    :' 
and  flung  into  the   dui^eon    until  the  arrivil  bI 
the  obtain,  who  was  not  expected  till  the  evening. 
In  the  meantime,  Finlay  Bawo's   rather   arrived    | 
at  the  CMtle,  and  inaiatad  on  inflicting  vengeante 
on  the  alayer  of  his  son  with  his  own  hand.     He    j 
being  a  man  of  some  note  among  Oie  eari's  peqide,    ' 
none  of  the  assemttled  Tsnala  oppoaed  the  motioD.    ' 
and  Grant  beii«  delivered  up  to  the  ittitaled  father 
of  a  beloved  b(»,  a  seme  of  gnat  outrage  ensued. 
Old  Finlay  put  a  rope  about  the  cnlprit'a  neck,  and 
began  a.drB^ng  him  np  to  the  gallows  that  stood 
at  the  cross  of  the  villsge  of  Caatleton,  about  * 
qaarter  of  a  mile  tma  tlw  castle.     Orant  wis  n 
dogged  and  sulky  that  he  would  neither  )e^  nor    - 
trail,  and  a  few  boors,  with  braying  lan^ter,  wm    ' 
besting  him  on  with  sticks  like  an  ox.     Qrant.ciitsed 
tfaem;  tried  to  kid:  them ;  and  aaid  again  and  again. 
"  Were  your  lord  here,  as  be  is  ia  Ireland,  the  beat    ! 
of  you  durst  not  use  me  thua." 

At  this  critical  jnnotnre.  Captain  Axboa  arrived 
from  Kildrummie,  and  galloping  up  the  greea, 
beheld  liis  sworn  enemy  Siool  Orant  led  like  a  ' 
bullock  by  a  long  rope,  and  a  parcel  of  clown 
thrMhing  him  On  with  MOBw.  He  rode  into  tlw 
middle  of  them,  knoding  randry  of  them  dowa 
with  bis  sheathed  sword.  "  Who  daiea  to  legid  a 
prisoner  to  exeoutiou  here  wittumt  my  orders  V 
cried  be.  "I  chdm  this  prisoner  as  mloe  to  ttyer  ' 
to  pardon ;  for  thou^  he  slew  your  aon  in  a  fixtrt 
bn^,  he  slew  him  for  me. 


What,  sir!"  cried  old  Finlay,  "r«fiue  medne 
thia  old  outlaw  for  the  death  of  lay 
brave  eon }    I'll  have  it,  sir! " 

"  Hold  yonr  peace,"  cried  Aaton.  "  Iwn  eaptun 
here,  until  either  the  eati  or  Lord  John  retara,  and 
I'll  have  no  vassal  voice  to  countermand  my  ndera 
I  am  Borry  for  the  loss  of  the  brave  young  man,  bat 
the  stroke,  as  I  naderstand,  was  meant  fbr  my  bead, 
not  his;   therefbra,  tlie  prisoner  is  mine." 

So  aayiog,  he  alighUid  and  looted  Uie  rc^  tna 
the  neck  of  Nieol  Orant  with  hia  own  hands,  un- 

Old  Orant  gnashed  his  teeth  and  bit  his  lip  ia 
astonishment,  but  said  not  a  wud.  He  was  con- 
ducted back,  and  again  thrown  into  the  dungeon 
of  the  castle,  without  being  offered  either  meat  at 
drink.  "Lie  there,  and  eat  the  flesh  from  off  yoor 
bones,  old  murderous  vagabond,"  Mid  Aaton;  "  I 
carry  tbia  key  to  the  wars  with  me,  and  if  I  ners 
return,  your  cursed  bonea  aball  never  be  bniied." 

Niool  Oiant  laid  him  down  on  bis  dimgeoa  fcor. 
and  after  exhausting  his  cnraes  on  Pakder-tana-mor, 
fairly  made  up  his  mind  to  suffiur  death  by  hn^rr 
and  thirst  without  complaint,  and  withoot  a  ciy 
being  heard  from  the  dungeon. 

As  he  was  lying  half  asleep,  be  thongbt  he  heard 
the  outer  door  <rf  the  castle  slowl; 
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few  stops  u  tpproachiiig  down  tiM  Btmw  stair,  and 
fioAlly  the  dungeon  door  wm  unlocked,  uid  in 
stepped  Captaia  Aston.  He  oarried  annonr,  and 
old  Qrant  perceived  at  onoe  that  he  wm  to  be  mur- 
dered in  private  and  in  cold  blood,  and  grinued  a 
diadainfnl  smile  in  the  £tce  of  his  hated  enemy. 

"  YoD  havealwaya  judged  too  hard  of  me.  Grant," 
said  ha.  "1  was  never  yonr  peraonal  enem;,  nor 
the  enemy  of  your  clan,  bat  only  the  enemy  of  in- 
JDitiiB  and  rebbety ;  and  if  yoa  and  j-onr  adherents 
will  desist  from  robbing  my  lord  and  master's  forests, 
I  will  anite  in  friendship  with  yoa  for  ever.  It  is 
not  now  a  time  for  loyal  aubjecta  to  be  quarrelling 
among  themselvea  and  cutting  each  other's  throats." 

"  Yonng  sqaiie,  I  want  no  directiona  from  you 
where  I  and  my  men  are  to  hunt  or  not  to  hunt.  1 
will  hunt  where  1  please  over  all  Scotland,"  said 
Grant ;  ' '  and  jon  or  the  £arl  of  Har  hinder  me  at 
yonr  peril" 

"  What  folly  to  speak  to  me  in  that  manner, 
Gnut,"  Mid  Captvn  Aaton,  "  eonsideriikg  that  yon 
are  in  my  power,  and  senmble  as  yon  must  be  that  1 
have  qiared  you  and  your  neet  of  forest  robben 
merely  that  I  might  not  mske  enemies  of  my  power- 
ful neighboun  the  Onuits ;  hoping  that  we  shall  yet 
combine  in  the  same  noble  cause.  Nor,  for  all  your 
malke,  ah^  a  ohiefl^n  of  the  Gmnta  be  put  down 
by  me.     1  deeiie  to  be  yonr  Mend  and  your  com- 

lion  in  aims,  for  I  know  you  for  a  bmve  num. 
Therefore,  though  I  dare  not  tell  my  men,  bat 
must  pretend  1  leave  yon  hen  1«  die  of  hunger  and 
thiist,  here  is  both  meat  and  drink  for  you  in  abun- 
dance ;  bat  baste  and  Mcape  to  the  fsstneaaea  of  the 
mountains  before  partaking  of  either,  for  I  cannot 
answer  one  minute  for  yoar  life  while  you  are  In  the 
environs  of  this  cattle. " 

"BoyJ  stripling  I  low-life  Sassenach  I  "  exclaimed 
NiooL  "  Do  you  think  I  would  take  my  life  as  a 
present  fironi  yon  1  No,  caitiff,  1  would  lather  die 
a  thonnnd  deaths !  " 

"Well,  if  you  put  hand  to  yonr  own  life,  that 
is  no  act  of  mine,"  said  Aston  gaily;  "bnt  I  hope 
better  things  of  yoa,  and  yet  to  fight  side  by  side 
with  you."  So  saying,  he  thrust  him  out  of  the 
eastle,  famished  with  venison,  bread,  and  wine,  and 
bolted  him  out. 

Oisnt  felt  himself  degraded  below  the  standard  of 
humanity-  Never  was  there  a  more  wretched  and 
miaenble  being.  He  I^t  himself  doubly— trebly 
conquered;  and  his  savage  nature  recoiling  bom  the 
eoDtemplation,  he  cherished  nothing  but  the  most 
deadly  revenge. 

He  returned  home,  to  the  great  joy  of  his  clan, 
bnt  he  had  not  the  face  to  toll  them  of  his  degnda- 
tjou ;  bat  his  darling  Haisali  wormed  it  out  of  bim, 
partly  in  bis  sleep,  and  partly  when  awake.  But 
by  day  his  whole  oonveniation  with  bis  asodatee 
WM  how  to  accomplish  the  death  of  Aston.  He 
wu  represeatod  ss  a  necromancer,  a  limb  of  Satan, 
and  a  acontge  of  Ood  on  the  Qrauts;  aad  one  on 


whose  de*th  the  welhre  and  very  existence  of  the 
clan  depended.  His  death  was  t^^in  sworn  to  over 
the  aword.^d  shortly  after  a  fit  opportunity  offered. 

A  watcher  came  one  night  and  Informed  Nieol 
Grant  that  he  had  discovered  a  nightly  retreat  of 
Pender-Mor's,  near  the  head  of  the  Gaim,  on  the 
very  confines  of  tbdr  bounds;  and  that,  what 
wi^  the  diflierent  lights  and  bugle  blasts  that  he 
need,  the  GranU  conid  uotstir  a  foot  but  tbeywere 
surpiised ;  and  that  he  had  dodged  them  with  a  few 
chosen  men  for  three  saeoeesive  nights,  and  would 
likely  remain  till  discovered  or  expelled. 

This  wu  joyfol  news  for  old  Nicol,  and  all  waa 
bustle  among  the  Grants  of  Glea-Bilg  to  eeeore 
the  saoceea  of  their  great  enterpiise.  The  sconto 
kept  all  day  coming  and  going,  and  meeting 
one  another,  and  st  night  it  wss  ascertained  that 
the  dreaded  party  waa  still  thete,  as  the  smoke  waa 
seen  ascending  from  the  bothy,  although  scarcely 
disoemible  through  the  trees  that  surrounded  the 
rock,  at  the  foot  of  which  the  shieling  was  placed. 
They  then  set  their  guard,  so  as  it  wss  impostible 
the  foe  COD  Id  escape. 

Bnt  noneoftheir  consultations  were  concealed  from 
Maiaali;  she  was  one  of  themselves,  and  heaid  every- 
thing. No  one  ever  anqieoted  b«r  of  having  set 
tbuT  great  foe  at  liberty,  the  devil  having  been  the 
only  person  auapected  there.  None,  however,  knew 
of  her  lover's  engagement  to  her,  and  no  one  but 
herself  knew  d  the  generous  relief  he  had  aflbided  to 
her  indomitable  parent.  She  therefore  resolved  te 
save  the  young  and  generous  hero's  life  still,  if  prac- 
ticable, by  sending  a  privaU  menage  to  him.  But 
how  to  get  that  pnvato  message  to  him — there  lay 
thedifficattyl  However,  love  will  aecompliab  much. 
She  knew  the  soeue  well,  thon^  only  from  hourly 
description,  and  she  imagined  she  could  direct  one 
to  iL  But  she  hsd  aa  yet  no  confidant  whom  she 
could  trust,  and  such  an  interest  in  the  dsn's 
gieateat  tormentor  waa  a  dangerona  secret  to  impart. 

Captain  Aston  and  ui  of  his  bnvest  followen  had 
again  met  by  apprantment  at  their  wild  bothj  that 
evening.  The  place  waa  on  the  very  boundary  of 
the  Oranto'  land,  and  fixed  on  as  a  check  to  them 
as  well  as  for  its  singular  safety ;  for  the  bothy  conld 
only  be  a{^roached  by  one  man  at  a  time,  and  U 
with  difficulty.  And,  moreover,  the  inmatca  hai 
retreat  up  from  behind  on  a  ladder  into  a  concealed 
cave  in  a  tremendous  rock,  and  when  the  ladder  wa« 
pulled  up,  the  men  who  tMik  shelter  there  were  aafb, 
thongh  assailed  by  a  thousand  foes. 

Petor  (or  rather  Captain  Aston)  and  his  men  were 
Bitting  in  the  bothy  st  the  foot  of  the  rock,  oooking' 
a  hideful  of  the  finest  venison,  with  other  game 
mixed,  and  always  now  and  then  tasting  the  delidoaa 
liquor,  to  ascertain  if  it  waa  read;  for  their  grand 
repast,  when  all  at  once  a  watcher  in  a  lond  whis; 
gave  the  word,  "AGnnt!  a  Grant!"  "By  the 
blessed  rood,  he  dies  then,  if  he  were  their  chief," 
cried  the  captain,  and  fitting  an  arrow  to  his  bow. 
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and  vaiting  »  little  8p»e«  natil  tlie  intnider  dudi 
to  (he  higheM  part  of  (be  path,  hia  fonn  wm  whcJl; 
ezpoaed  between  the  captain's  eye  and  tt^  akj,  and 
«aB  (boa  Tenderad  a  coniple(e  butt  for  an  aicher's 
eye.  The  intrader  tbs  a  ilender  ycath,  and  hasting 
totrarda  them  with  eager  speed.  Petei  took  a  npid 
aim,  the  bovitring  twanged,  the  ahaft  eped,  and 
pierced  the  atranger'a  lightaome  forai,  who  with  a 
loud  cry  fell  to  tiie  groand.  Tlie  optun  was  fint 
at  him,  and  fonnd  a  comely  yoath  lying  bleeding 
on  the  height,  with  a  deep  wound  in  his  shoulder, 
from  which  he  had  just  pulled  the  barbed  arrow. 
The  youth  wept  bitterly,  and  blamed  the  captain  for 
shooting  a  friend  wlio  eame  on  a  messsge  of  life  and 
deaUi.  The  other  retaliated  (be  blame  on  (he 
wounded  yoB(h,  for  Ma  temerity  in  coming  withont 
(he  pan-word. 

"  I  waat  a  nngle  word  with  yon  in  private,  sir, 
before  I  die,"  (aid  the  yoath, 

"Diel"  eiel^med  thecsptain,  "whyitiaamere 
scratch,  it  wocld  not  canw  a  girl  to  loae  an  hour's 
sleep.  Betire,  my  friends,  to  yonr  sapper,  till  I  hear 
what  thia  Btripling  has  to  communicate."  The  men 
did  so,  whan  the  youth  instantiy  prodaoed  the  token 
which  our  hero  had  given  (o  Manali  Onnt,  and  at 
the  same  time  cfaaiged  him  to  follow  wlieie  he  sboold 
lead  the  w^,  else  in  half  an  lioar  he  and  his  party 
would  all  be  dead  men. 

"There  j-on  are  mistaken,  my  brave  boy,"  aaid 
Peter,  "  for  here  I  and  my  party  an  safe,  and  defy 
all  the  Oranta  of  8tni(h-Aveti." 

"  An  yoD  not  bound  in  honour  to  saawer  this 
token,  tizi"  Peter  bowed,  and  acknowledged  the 
obligation.  "Then,"  oontinned  (be  yoa(h,  "you 
mnat  come  and  qieak  with  my  young  mistress  with- 
ont, for  she  has  something  of  the  utmost  importanoe 


Peter  did  not  hesitate  a  moment  in  complying 
with  hia  beauteoua  deliverer's  injunctions.  He  ran 
to  his  men,  deairing  them  to  take  shelter  in  the 
cave  for  the  night,  and  draw  op  the  ladder,  and 
returned  to  his  yonng  ragged  and  weeping  conducbu-. 

"  0  air,"  Mid  be,  "  if  you  know  of  any  path  out 
of  this  entanglement  in  any  direction,  for  Heaven's 
sake  lead  on,  for  my  master'a  men  anrroaad  this 
place  in  great  force,  and  will  immediately  be  upon 
as;  and  if  I  guess  aright,  it  waa  to  save  your  life 
that  I  waa  sent  What  shall  we  dol  For  1  am 
wounded,  and  cannot  flee  with  you,  and  if  I  am 
taken,  my  lift  is  the  f<Hfeit." 

"Fear  not,  and  fbllow  me,''  said  the  captain;  and 
taking  the  youth  by  the  hand,  he  pulled  him  along 
on  (he  narrow  path  by  which  he  had  come.  They 
had  not  proceeded  &r,  ere  they  heard  the  rush  of 
the  Oiknta  approaching,  on  which  they  were  obliged 
to  eieep  into  the  thicket  on  one  side,  and  squat 
themselvea  to  the  earth.  The  poor  (imoraas  yoath 
clung  (o  (be  captain'*  bosom,  and  sobbed  and  wep^ 
for  he  heard  their  whispered  vengeanoe  in  his  native 
tongue  and  their  r^oidnga  that  thej  had  their 


greatest  enemy  once  more  in  the  toiL  When  they 
were  all  gone  by,  the  two  arose  and  pursued  aooUier 
path  in  deep  olence,  and  it  was  not  long  ere  they 
gained  the  height,  and  perceived  the  bine  waters  of 
Loch-Bily  below  them,  whoee  waves  gUtlered  bright 


itheb- 


isofd 


Here  (he  capt^n  dressed  the  youth's  shoulder, 
which  bad  still  continned  to  bleed  a  little  and  ren- 
dered him  somewhat  fUnt;  bat  Peter,  Unding  it 
bard  up  with  etnne  herbs,  aapired  him  that  i(  waa 
noUiing,  and  the  two  proceeded  on  in  silence,  the 
youth  taking  the  le«d.  In  an  amaiingly  diort  time, 
oar  bero  found  himself  in  the  middle  of  tlte  encamp- 
ment of  the  Qrants  {  and  (he  sly  yon(h  who  had  led 
him  by  laoh  a  ne*r  rou(«,  seemed  to  enjoy  his  con- 
sternation greaily,  when  he  saw  wlteie  iie  was,  and 
heard  what  he  heard.  This  was  a  wild  and  (errible 
anthem,  proceeding  ttnia  the  large  rude  hall  in 
which  he  bad  formerly  been.  The  song  seemed  a 
batde  atimin,  ending  with  a  coronach  for  the  dead. 
When  it  was  ended,  the  yootb  whispered  him  to 
walk  delibentely  in,  and  use  his  own  diser«tion, 
until  he  went  and  apprised  his  young  mietreaa  of  his 
arrivaL  The  mention  of  her  name  tiirilled  him  to 
tite  heart,  and  without  thinking  of  aoght  else,  be 
walked  boldly  and  slowly  into  the  hall  amid  the 
astonished  group.  They  were  all  females,  some  tU 
and  sMne  yonng;  bn(  there  was  one  powerful  (dd 
dragon  among  them,  whom  Peter  sat  down  In  his 
mind  at  once  as  a  witdL  One  wild  eiclamaUon  in 
Oaelic  followed  another,  but  (heae  our  hero  did  wit 
fully  comprehend,  neither  did  they  his  sslutationa ; 
bat  it  was  manifest  that  their  astonishment  waa 
eztrame.  Hie  aupenrtition  of  (ha(  age  was  sudi  as 
cannot  now  bo  comprehended.  Peqtie  lived  and 
breathed  in  a  world  of  spirits,  witcbes,  warlocks, 
and  necromaneera  of  all  descriptions,  so  that  it  was 
amaiing  bow  (hey  eaeaped  a  day  with  bfe  and 
reason.  Peter  believed  in  Uiem  all ;  and  as  lor  the 
Orants  of  the  glen,  they  had  from  the  banning 
set  bim  down  as  a  deml-devil — a  aort  of  changeKng 
from  the  spiritual  to  the  human  nature ;  and  there 
was  a  propheoy  among  them  which  (ba(  same  old 
hag  oonUnned  of(  to  repeat  It  was  in  Oaelle,  but 
bore  that,  '  ■  when  Peter,  the  great  son  of  Satan, 
should  fall,  their  house  aboald  fall  with  him"— 
thus  n^anliiig  him  as  the  evil  angel  of  their  race. 
His  wonderful  escape  from  them  fMtaerly,  his  sur- 
prising festa  of  arms,  and  meet  of  all,  his  present 
appearance  in  the  midst  of  (hem  as  they  wa«  sing^ 
ing  his  death-song,  impreaaed  them  with  the  Sim 
belief  that  he  was  indeed  a  eaperhnman  being. 
They  sent  off  one  meassge  sfter  another  for  tbeir 
young  miatrese,  but  she  oould  not  be  found,  and  n 
one  knew  where  she  was.  But  in  a  short  tim' 
Uarsali  herself  stepped  in,  arrayed  in  the  lailliant 
(artan  of  (be  clan,  and  reslly,  in  eneh  a  seme,  ap- 
peared like  the  guardian  diviaity  of  the  wildemeM. 
There  was  suoh  a  eombinttion  of  bwnty,  aimplid^, 
and  elegance,  both  in  ber  appearance  aad  deport- 
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menl,  thit  CftpUin  Aston,  bnre  kod  ratolnte  m  he 
WM,  ituUutl7  felt  that  he  vm  only  a  tecondu?  and 
Babordinate  penon  there. 

The  guilefal  creature  iniliatl?  kneeled  before 
him,  and  prajed  him— in  Oaelic,  that  all  the 
women  might  thorough];  undentand  her— that  for 
her  sake  be  vanld  reetndn  hla  toldien,  bj  whom 
the;  were  Barrounded,  from  ravaging  and  deetrojing 
a  parcel  of  poor  belpleea  women,  who  had  been  left 
withoat  a  guard, 

"Uadam,  you  know  that  1  do  not  understand 
70a,"  Hid  he.  "  But  you  abw  know  that  I  cannot 
refuse  an^^hing  to  you.  If  you  will  speak  In  a  lan- 
gnagewith  which  I  am  acquainted." 

She  then  thanked  him  again  in  Oaelic  for  hig 
boundleag  kindaeea  and  generosity  in  thua  alwaya 
repaying  them  good  for  eril.  And  the  women  hearing 
this,  coDoeiTing  of  eourae  that  their  adored  miatreaH 
bad  gained  a  great  victory,  and  aaved  all  their  lives, 
danced  for  joy  around  them,  and  bleaeed  them  both 
in  a  vene  of  sacred  aong, 

Harsali  led  her  lover  Into  her  own  chamber,  and 
oddmaed  him  In  the  language  to  which  be  waa  ac- 
eaatomed  1  and  that  with  a  fnnkneaa  and  aSflection 
which  greatly  endeared  the   maiden   to  his  fond 

'  heart,  unpiactiaed  aa  it  waa  in  any  of  the  blandish- 
mente  of  love  or  flattery.  He  gazed  and  gated  at 
her,  hlaeyee  beaming  with  delight,  and  then  raid,  "I 
am  ^Md  of  you,  Marsali.  And  well  1  may,  for  T  Snd 
that  I  am  yoor  captive — that  yon  can  make  me 
do  what  you  pleaae ;  and  aware  as  I  am  of  that,  where 

I    is  my  aeoarity  for  not  doing  every  day  something  that 

"  0,  noble  air,  can  yon  not  tmat  my  generodty  and 
affection?  Let  me  clasp  your  knees,  and  kiss  then, 
for  your  unmerited  kindness  in  reacning  my  infotn- 
ated  fkther  from  an  Instant  and  ignominious  death. " 

"And  where  ismy  reoompenae,  Hanalil  When  I 
t^oDght  to  have  ucured  him  aam.v  Mend  and  00m- 
paoion  in  arms  for  ever,  yon  see  how  I  am  rewarded. 
Parent  aa  he  is  youn,  Niool  Qrant  has  the  nature  of 
a  demon. " 
I  "Bay  not  10,  noble  sir,  but  listen  to  me.  It 
grievee  my  heart  to  find  ttiaC  my  father,  in  place  of 
being  won  by  your  kindness,  is  more  inveteiate 
against  jou  than  ever.  He  feeta  that  he  is  not  only 
conquered  in  warrior  prowess  but  in  generosity,  and 
feels  every  moment  of  his  liffeasif  he  were  writhing 
beneath  your  foot.  Hia  yearning  for  vengeance  ii 
altogether  insapportable;  and  I  have  now  no  other 
resource  but  to  attempt  your  separation  for  ever; 
and  it  was  to  effect  this  that  1  sent  for  joa  from  the 
forest  of  Olen-Oum. " 

"Blenmel  1  never  till  thlsmomentremembered 
tu  ask  yon  wbeiefore  you  sent  for  me  so  hastily,  and 
forbed  me  to  leave  my  men  in  scnne  danger." 

"  I  sent,  in  the  firat  place,  to  warn  you  of  your 
danger,  and  save  yonr  life,  which  I  need  not  say  I 
feei  now  to  be  too  dear  to  me.  But,  for  shame! 
how  conld  yon  ahoot  my  messenger'" 

i = 


"The  rascal  came  without  our  pan-word,  and 
what  conld  I'dol  He  had  not  even  the  sense  to 
answer  our  challenge  by  c&IUng  out  a  'friend.'  Bat 
I  was  little  sorry  for  the  accident,  for  euch  a  poor 
whining  elf  I  never  beheld.  I  could  hardly  refrain 
from  kicking  him:  for  what  do  you  think!  he 
actually  cried  like  a  girl  for  a  scratch  on  the 
shoulder." 

"  Poor  fellow '.  he's  a  very  kind'hearted,  faithful, 
and  pretty  boy." 

"He  a  pretty  boyi  an  ngly  keyatrel!  a  cHtl 
The  worst-looking  howlet  that  I  ever  saw  in  my  life, 
ah — a — a— a — ."  Here  oor  bold  caption's  volley 
of  obloquy  against  the  poor  bo;  waa  suddenly  cut 
short,  wtiile  the  hero  himself  was  to  be  seen  standing 
gaping  like  one  sriied  with  a  panl;tic  affection. 
For  the  lovely,  the  accomplished,  and  engaging 
Harsali  Qrant  had  thrown  back  her  dlken  tartan, 
and  there  was  the  identical  wound  on  a  shoulder  as 
white  aa  the  snows  on  Ben-Aven,  which  our  hero  had 
rackleeel;  inflicted,  and  as  carelessi;  dressed  on  the 
height  of  Qlen-Qaim. 

Peter's  mouth  turned  into  the  shape  of  a  cross- 
bow— he  looked  over  his  right  shoulder,  but  seeing 
nothing  there  worth  looking  at,  his  eyes  reverted 
again  to  the  wound  on  the  lovely  shoulder,  at  which 
the  victorious  damsel  stood  pointiog.  The  round 
teats  stood  in  our  hero's  large  blue  e;eB,  which 
nemed  dilated  above  measure;  and  so,  to  prevent 
himself  Ihmi  crying  outright,  even  louder  than  the 
maiden  had  done  herself,  he  turned  hts  face  overhis 
loft  shoalder,  and  begta  a-laughlng,  while  at  the 
same  time  Us  foce  went  awry  and  the  tears  tan 

"  So  yoa  never  saw  a  shabbier  kejstrel  or  a  woise- 
looking  boy,  did  yon  noti"  said  she  most  provok- 

"Dear,  dear  Harsali,  ;ou  are  too  hatd  upon  me; 
Heaven  knows  1  wish  the  wonnd  had  been  mine. 
And  yet  it  is  nothing  to  one  you  have  given  me,  I — 
I— fear — I  love  you,  Matsali." 

"  A  bold  confession  I  But  forgive  me  for  laugh- 
ing at  il  It  is  however  given  in  good  time,  for  1 
have  a  most  serious  request  to  make  of  you,  and  one 
that  nearly  concerns  both  onr  happiness  and  our  lives. 
Did  I  not  hear  you  sa;  lately,  noble  Aston,  that  you 
could  not  refuse  me  an;thing1" 

"Pertaps    ;oo   did;    and   if   I  said   so,    what 

"Alas!  the  time  Is  hard  at  hand,  when  your  sword 
and  my  father's  must  both  be  drawn  in  this  ruinoos 
war,  which  is  a  more  serious  affair  than  broils  about 
forest  land,  which  Ood  oKlained  should  be  free. 
This  country  Is  now  destined  to  be  the  seat  of 
blood;  and  destructive  war;  and  no  tribe,  nor  clan, 
nor  family  is  to  be  suffered  to  remain  neutral,  with- 
out being  subjected  t«  plunder,  fire,  and  sword. 
Both  partiea  have  issued  summonses  and  threats, 
and  to  the  one  or  the  other  we  must  ding.  I 
know  the  part  that  the  Orant«  will  take,  and  m; 
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father  knd  his  followen  Till  be  the  foi«moal  men. 
Sbould  you  and  the  men  of  Mar  take  the  aama  ude, 
as  is  reported,  Ihiak  irbat  the  usue  will  be.  Either 
you  or  my  father  will  nerer  come  home  agun,  nor 
can  you  even  aubsiat  together  in  life  for  a  aingle  day. 
He  isaltogothcrirreconcileable,  and  nothing  butyour 
Hood  vill  Batisfy  him.  He  baa  avom  an  handred 
tines  to  Hash  his  hands  in  it,  tind  in  the  event  of 
either  of  you  falling  by  the  other's  hand,  trhat  ie  to 
become  of  me )" 

"But,  deftreat  Manali,  what  can  I  do  to  prevent 
this  ?  1  will  be  friends  with  your  father  for  your  aake 
alone;  and  I  will  be  a  shield  to  him  in  the  day  of 
battle,  provided  he  will  be  friends  with  me;  but  if 
1  am  attacked  unfairly,  or  by  ruffian  ferocity,  what 
can  I  do  but  defend  myself  I  " 

"  There  ie  only  one  expedient  in  nature  to  aave 
one  or  both  of  your  lives,  and  mine  beaide ;  and  that 
is,  for  you  cither  to  keep  persooally  out  of  this 
war,  or  lead  jour  troopa  to  some  other  district.  It 
was  principally  for  this  that  I  brought  you  here,  to 
plead  with  yon  in  amaiden'a  habit;  and  as  a  maiden 
should  do,  move  your  heart  to  one  of  these  olter- 

"What  you  uk,  Harsali,  is  out  of  my  power. 
My  orders  are,  to  join  the  king's  troopa  if  forced  to 
the  field ;  and  where  else  can  I  go,  or  find  a  leader 
save  the  gallant  Montrose  I" 

"Then  it  is  all  over  with  poor  Harsali,  and  th£ 
sybil's  prediction  must  be  fulfilled.  Our  happiness 
is  over  and  our  days  numbered." 

"  What  iKouU  you  have  me  to  do,  dearest  Monftli  T' 

"  Either  to  keep  from  the  war  penonally,  or  take 
the  oppoute  side  to  my  father.  In  the  latler  ease  I 
have  only  the  chances  of  war  to  dread;  but  in  (he 
same  army  yon  cannot  subaiat  withont  bloodihed  and 
ruin  to  all  concerned.  But,  dear  Aston,  cannot  you 
live  in  the  forest  with  mel" 

"  If  1  stay  another  moment,  lam  a  lost  and  mined 
man,"  cried  Peter,  and  bounded  away  to  the  hill 
like  a  wild  deer.  The  m^d  followed  by  the  light  of 
the  moon,  and  contrived  to  keep  sight  of  him :  and 
when  at  length  he  sat  down  upon  a  stone,  and  began 
to  think  and  repeat  to  himself,  that  be  bad  used  this 
matchless  girl  very  ill,  he  never  wist  till  ber  oitu 
sweet  voice  said  close  behind  him,  ' '  Well,  slay,  and 
take  me  with  you,  Aston,  and  be  couDselled  by  me, 
elite  you  will  repent  it  at  your  Isct  gaap,  when  tbere 
is  no  redress  to  be  found, " 

"Spare  my  honour,  for  mercy's  sake!"  cried 
Aslon;  "not  (o-nigbt,  my  dear  Manali,  not  to- 
night !  for  a  fitter  time  will  soon  come.  I  am  en- 
gaged, and  most  stick  to  my  engagement.  I  have 
nearly  forfeited  my  credit  with  my  lord's  men 
already ;  and  if  it  were  not  that  they  believe  yoor 
father  ia  locked  np  in  the  dungeon  of  the  castle  to 
die  of  hunger,  I  conld  not  call  out  Mar's  vasaais. 
Therefore  not  to-night,  for  heaven's  sake,  not  to- 

Matsali  sat  down,  and  wiped  her  eyes,  and  cried, 


"  I  now  know  that  I  shaU  looe  both  my  kind  bth«r  '! 
and  my  noble  and  generous  lover.  But  what  ceoU  , 
a  maid  do  more  1  Heaven  prevent  them  tiom  meet- 
ing in  deadly  feud."  Marsali  went  iKSUe  with  a  | 
heart  ovupowered  with  the  deepest  affliction,  and  a 
settled  presentiment  that  a  leirible  judgment  hong  ' 
over  her  house  and  ber  lover. 

Never  was  there  a  man  so  much  asloniihed  ai 
Kicol  Qraut  was,  on  learning  what  had  h^ipened  ia 
his  absence,  and  comparing  that  with  what  he  had 
himself  seen.  He  had  surroaiided  AjHou's  bothj  at  ' 
the  foot  irf  the  rod  so  (hat  a  ftii  conld  not  have 
made  hii  escape.  Ho  bad  seen  the  fire  burning,  and 
the  gnordiana  of  the  forest  paasing  and  repaviDg  ia 
the  light.  He  had  rushed  in,  to  auipriae  tlie  man  I 
he  accounted  bis  greatest  opponent  on  earth.  The 
fire  was  still  blaiing,  the  veniaon  steaks  were  itill 
wann  upon  (he  stone  table,  but  human  beings  then 
were  none  to  be  found.  Tficol's  h^  stood  on  end, 
and  his  looks  wen  so  troubled  that  all  his  fbllowen 
partook  of  the  infection,  for  they  immined  they  wen 
i^poaed  (o  men  who  were  in  coi\)aQetion  with  the 
evil  oiM,  aad  who  could  oonvey  tbemaelves  throng 
the  air,  or  the  bowels  of  tbe  stdid  rock,  as  suited 
their  ctmvenienee.  But  when  Grant  came  home,  and 
learned  from  the  fbinalee  appertuning  (o  'the  claa, 
that  at  the  very  time  when  he  was  eurroaudiig 
Aatou  and  bis  Brae-Mar  UMn  in  (heir  bothy,  Aston  , 
and  his  men  were  surrounding  the  encampment 
of  the  Onnts,  and  that  if  it  bad  not  bean  Sa  the 
intercessions  of  Manali,  they  would  all  hare  beei 
ravj^^  and  slaughtered;  why,  Nieol  Qiant  knea 
not  what  to  think.  He  tried  to  bame  some  jm- 
bahle  solution  of  the  (bing,  but  be  found  it  impn«- 
(icable. 

But  (he  tramp  of  war  was  now  sonndod  in  the  dii- 
tncted  valleys,  and  by  degrees  reached  the  most  be- 
wildered of  the  Grampian  glens,  where  it  was  hailed 
with  joy  by  men  who  could  lose  notbii^  but  tb«r 
lives,  which  were  eveiy  d  v  la><l  in  peril,  and  tbe  lot 
of  tbom  nst  utmlly  the  less  dreaded,  while  a  foray  upon 
the  Lowlands  or  their  rival  clans  was  tfaetr  highest 
delight  And  while  tbe  trivial  event*  above  de- 
tailed were  going  on,  the  war  raged  in  the  Weston 
Highlands.  Tbe  intrepid  Marquis  of  Montrose  had 
tnmed  on  the  bra«  of  Locbaber,  bke  a  lion  eaaghl 
in  the  (oils,  and  beaten  the  Campbells  to  ^eees  st 
the  battle  of  luTsrlochy,  and  forthwith  Uw  cca- 
qneroT  arrived  in  the  eastern  districts,  where  tws 
powerful  anuies  of  tbe  reformen  wei«  sent  against 
bito.  Bvery  clan  was  then  obliged  to  join  tbe  one 
aide  or  the  other,  further  temporiiing  being  imprac- 
ticable. The  Laird  of  Giant,  a  very  powerful  chief, 
was  tbe  first  to  declare  for  tbe  royal  csose.  He  seat 
a  brave  array,  under  the  command  of  BalliodaleA. 
bis  brother,  consisting  of  SOO  men,  while  tbe  StnA- 
Avon  men  were  led  by  onr  redonbtod  tbreater  aad 
freebooter,  Nicol  Grant;  fnd  Captain  Peter  Aston. 
having  his  lord's  private  orders,  raised  tbe  fensaol 
tbe  Dee  and  the  Don  for  his  royal  master. 
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It'  wu  on  the  2Sth  April,  that  Kicol  Orant  Joined 

the  roy*]  ■nnir,  with  no  fever  tluta  SOO  men,  kU 
robust  and  wild  katerans.  He  wii  receiTed  b; 
hii  colonel,  BftUindklocfa,  with  high  spprobk- 
tion,  and  placed  next  in  command  to  himaelf. 
Nicol  WM  a  prond  man  that  day,  on  seeing  bo  many 
of  hh  own  name  and  clan  tt^^ether  in  aniu,  and 
forming  the  wing  of  the  ro  jal  army  that  lay  next  to 
their  own  country.  Forthwith  Kicol  thought  not 
of  advantaged  over  the  king's  enemies,  but  with  that 
Sendiih  malignity  of  which  he  posaetted  a  portion 
aboTe  all  men,  he  Immedltlely  began  to  eoncert 
plans  how  he  might  revenge  ddjealonsies,  now  that 
he  saw  the  Ontnts  in  such  force  u  appeared  to  him 
snppeme. 

Accordingly,  with  speech  fall  of  malevolence,  he 
Tepreeent«d  to  hi«  colonel,  how  that  the  Earl  of 
Uar's  people  were  rising  in  great  force  to  join  the 
oppoting  army,  and  that  it  would  be  of  the  greatest 
coneequenix  were  he  and  hit  men  permitted  to  cru^ 
the  insurrection  in  the  had,  before  thdr  array 
gathered  fairly  to  a  head.  BalUndaloch  belicTing 
this,  hasted  to  Montrose,  and  laid  the  intelligeaee 
before  him :  Hontroee  was  hard  of  belief,  knowing 
the  firm  loyalty  of  the  Earl  of  Har,  and  charged 
Ballindaloch  to  beware  how  he  proceeded  rwhiy  Id 
the  matter:  but  at  all  evenlato  prevent  the  men 
of  Har  from  joining  the  Covenanters. 

This  piece  of  treachery  in  Nicol  Grant  had  the 
effect  of  bringing  abont  great  events,  for  the  Grants 
moving  southward  to  watch  the  movemente  of  the 
Har  men,  weakened  the  main  body  of  the  king't 
army,  and  hastened  on  the  great  battle  of  Aaldeam. 
But,  in  the  raeantime,  Nicol  Grant  was  despatched 
with  his  regiment  to  the  loath,  to  waylay  the  men  of 
Mar,  and  bring  them  to  an  explanation  one  way  or 
another.  This  was  the  very  commiBsion  Nicol  Grant 
wanted,  for  lie  knew  every  pass  and  ford  of  that 
country,  and  now  was  hig  time  for  executing  that 
vengeance  which  gnawed  his  heart  He  had  likewise 
orden  to  watch  the  motfona  of  Genenl  Bailie,  but 
to  that  part  of  his  commission  he  determined  en 
paying  only  a  secondary  i^ard. 

Now,  it  so  happened,  that  at  the  muster  of  the 
Earl  of  Mar's  elans  at  Kildrummie,  the  men  of 
Ulany  and  Glen'Shee  did  not  appear,  but  Aston 
finding  300  gentlemen  cavalry  assembled,  he  left 
John  Steward,  <^  Kildrummie,  to  gather  In  and 
bring  up  the  foot,  and  he  himself  rode  off'  with  the 
cavalry  to  join  the  royal  standard,  lest  the  ex- 
pected battle  should  be  fought  ere  he  got  forward 
witJi  the  whole. 

Our  young  hero's  heart  was  never  so  uplifted,  as 
when  viewing  tb»  gallant  array  led  on  by  himself 
He  thought  of  what  mighty  exploits  he  wonld  per- 
form for  his  king  and  country,  bnt  he  could  never 
help  mii^ling  these  thon^ta  with  otben  of  what 
would  become  of  the  lovely  and  accomplished  Maraall 
Orant  during  the  war.  If  she  would  accompany  the 
M  deer-stalker  to  the  camp,  or  retire  to  some  place 


of  safety,  he  wished  he  bad  known;  for  he  found  he 
coald  not  get  her  out  of  his  mind. 

Such  were  some  of  the  brave  Captain  Aston's 
o^tations,  when  lo,  at  the  foil  of  evening,  as  he  was 
fording  ■  river  at  the  bead  of  his  men,  which  I  think, 
ftom  the  description,  mast  have  been  at  the  ford  of  the 
Don  above  Kirkton,  he  was  suddenly  attacked  by  a 
force  of  great  power,  which,  from  its  army,  appeared 
to  be  of  the  Clan  Grant.  But  certain  tbat  they  had 
joined  the  royal  party,  he  deemed  them  labouring 
under  some  mistake,  and  for  a  while  he  and  his 
troops  only  stood  on  the  defensive,  calling  out  what 
they  wanted,  and  likewise  that  he  was  for  the  king 
and  Montrose,  It  availed  nothing;  down  they  came 
with  fsry  on  his  firat  division,  while  the  rest  of  his 
troops  were  entangled  in  the  river,  and  ere  he  had 
given  orders  for  an  attack,  his  front  rmnh,  which 
bad  gained  the  firm  giODnd,  began  lo  waver.  He^ 
as  yet  but  little  acqnainted  with  the  practical  science 
of  war,  measuring  merely  the  strength  of  his  army 
with  bis  own,  and  at  length,  waving  his  sword  over 
his  head,  he  called  out,  "On  them,  brethren  !  follow 

He  WIS  at  the  head  of  his  column  on  the  left  when 
he  gave  this  order  for  the  charge,  and  instantly 
thereon  he  spurred  his  horee  against  the  right  of  the 
Grants,  the  place  where  he  knew  their  loader  would 
be.  He  was  followed  by  a  few  resolute  fellows,  who 
at  the  first  made  an  opening  in  the  front  ranks  of 
the  Grants,  but  several  of  them  were  cut  down,  and 
the  captain  himself  neariy  inclosed.  Terrible  were 
the  blows  he  dealt,  but  though  they  made  the  Grants 
recoil,  it  was  only  to  return  with  redoubled  fury; 
and  just  while  in  this  dilemma,  their  leader  msbcd 
forward,  and  closed  with  him,  crying  at  the  same 
time  in  Gaelic,  as  if  bunting  with  rage,  "Perdition 
on  thy  soul '.  I  have  thee  now," 

With  these  words,  he  struck  at  Alton  with  the 
fury  of  a  maniac.  The  latter  warded  the  first  blow, 
bnt  the  second,  which  was  a  back  stroke,  wounded 
his  horse  on  the  head,  and  at  the  same  time  cnt  the 
head-band  of  bis  bridle.  Never  was  there  a  warrior 
who  did  bis  opponent  a  greater  service,  for  the  rest 
plunged  onward,  and  oar  young  hero  would  hare 
been  cnt  in  pieces,  for  he  entertained  no  thought  of 
a  retreat,  but  his  horse,  disliking  the  claymores  of 
the  Grants  exceedingly,  and  feeling  himself  under 
no  forther  control  from  the  bridle,  tamed  and 
scoured  after  his  associates  swifter  than  the  wind, 
outrunning  the  most  intense  fliere,  and  thus  bearing 
bis  rider  from  instant  death. 

In  less  than  ten  minutes,  the  hsndfal  of  the  liar 
cavalry  that  bad  reached  the  firm  ground  were 
broken  and  chased  by  their  enemies  to  the  eastward, 
while  those  still  entangled  in  the  river  were  glad  to 
retreat  to  the  other  side. 

Captain  Aston's  heart  was  absolutely  like  to  burst 
with  vexation,  at  being  thus  baffled  and  broken  by 
the  old  infernal  deer-stalker,  whom  be  had  so  lately 
and  BO  geneiQnsly  rescued  from  death — for  too  veil 
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he  knev  hia  voice  ud  hii  bearing— and  in  liui  heart 
dining  him  u  the  moat  implacable  barbarian,  wished 
that  he  had  let  the  men  bang  him  m  the;  intended, 
and  then  he  shonld  have  been  gniitlen  of  hia  blood. 
The  QrantB  being  on  foot,  there  was  no  danger  of 
a  haat;  pursaiL  Btlll  the  captain  continaed  to 
ecoar  on,  followed  b;  hia  front  diviaion  alone,  con- 
Biiting  of  about  120  men.  He  knew  not  what  had 
become  of  all  the  re«t ;  if  Nicol  Orant  had  alain  them 
all  in  the  ooila  of  the  Don,  or  chaaed  them  back 
■gain  to  Bnw-Har.  How  came  be  thus  to  be  fleeing 
&om  the  fane  of  an  enemy  of  whom  he  had  no  fear, 
and  whom  he  atiU  wiahed  to  fight  1  In  the  confuiion 
of  hia  reminiacencea,  he  did  not  perceive  olearl;  the 
reason  of  thia,  which  the  reader  will  saail;  do.  Hie 
hone  wanted  the  bridle,  aa  the  reina  onl;  hung  b; 
(he  martingal,  and  our  hero  waited  hia  atrangth  in 
vain,  palling  in  his  wounded  and  fuiioos  ateed  b; 


A  sprnce  oavalier  of  hia  troop,  who  had  all  the 
waf  kept  eloae  b;  hia  aide,  now  ventured  to  addrue 
him,  asking  him  iharplf,  whither  he  intended  to 
lead  (hem  in  euch  abundant  and  anneeeeaary  haatel 

"It  is  mjhone  who  ia  In  aneh  a  penevering 
haste,  and  not  I,"  said  Arton.  "  He  ^  wounded, 
and  so  maoh  affiighted  that  he  ia  beyond  oontroL 
I  ma;  as  well  tr?  to  turn  the  hill  of  Loch-na-ganr. 
No,  no )  here  we  go  I  posh  on,  boy  I " 

"Captain,  thisissheermBdnMB!"sud(beyaDUi. 
' '  If  yon  cannot  command  yanr  hone,  throw  your- 
self from  hia  back  and  call  a  mnatei." 

' '  I  never  thoagh  t  of  the  expedient  before.  Thank 
yon,  young  sir,"  said  the  captain,  flinging  himself 
fran  his  boree,  and  then,  coming  to  clcae  gripe  with 
him,  commanded  him  by  fone,  when  it  ^ipewed  the 
Dial  wanted  the  bits,  was  wounded  in  the  head, 
and  had  one  of  his  ears  oat  off.  A  conudl  of  war 
was  then  called,  and  it  was  resolved  that  they  should 
try  to  unite  their  force  in  the  morning  b;  break  of 
day,  retam  in  a  body,  and  cut  all  the  Qrauts  Into 
unall  ptecea ! 

From  this  landible  leeolulion  there  wu  no  dis- 
sentient voice,  Ull  the  itripling  before  mentioned 
atood  np  at  the  captain's  hand,  and  aud,  "  Brother 
eavaliefs,  I,  for  one,  mnst  disMnt  ftoui  this  mad 
resolve,  tot  several  reasons  j  and  the  fint  ia,  the 
Ctttaintf  of  loatng  our  obtain,  the  flrat  man  on  the 
1.  It  ia  qnite  manifert,  that  he  andetatands  no 
mode  of  attack  beyond  what  he  can  do  with  the 
might  of  hia  own  arm,  and  no  mode  of  retreat  save 
the  old  one  of  who  to  be  foremost" 

"  What  do  you  say,  sirl  what  is  your  name  1  and 
hcee  son  are  yoni"  said  the  e^itain,  fiercely. 

"It  isDOt  every  man,  captain,  that  can  tell  whcae 
n  he  is,"  te(ori«d  the  youth  with  a  aly  bow,  which 
raised  the  titter  so  mnch  agunst  the  captain  that  he 
only  bit  his  lip  and  waited  in  silence  what  the  strip- 
ling had  further  to  say.  "  I  am  quite  serious,  cap- 
tain, for  I  perceive  that  in  any  private  broil  year 
bold  temerity  would  be  (he  ruin  nt  your  followem. 


Hy  moat  serioua  and  candid  advice  is,  that  yoa  lead 
us  straight  to  the  royal  army,  and  then  fighting  at 
OUT  head  in  the  regular  ranks,  I  know  not  <m  whom 

in  this  advice,  that  I  am  ceit^n  we  were  attacked 
tlirangh  miataks.  These  men  have  been  de^tdied 
to  watch  the  motions  of  General  Bullie,  aitd  pnvent 
the  junction  of  hia  anny  with  that  of  Sir  John  Uny. 
And  aa  the  formo'  general's  army  consists  mostly  ol 
cavalry,  there  cannot  be  a  doubt  but  Uiat  the  Oiants 
mistook  us  for  his  advanced  guard ;  for  how  could 
they  expect  a  raiment  <rf  horae  from  Brae-Uarl 
Let  US  then  asaemble  our  men,  haste  on  to  the 
main  army,  and  repivagnt  the  case  to  the  lord-liea- 
tenant,  who  we  are  sure  will  do  us  justice,  either  on 
friends  or  enemies.  This,  in  my  estimation,  will 
he  behaving  like  true  and  loyal  soldienj  while  in 
the  other  case,  it  would  be  acting  like  savage  ban- 
ditti, to  avenge  aupposed  wrongs  on  friends  who 
believed  they  were  doing  their  duty."  / 

"Young  gentleman,  your  wisdom  is  so  ^  above 
your  years,  that  I  request  to  know  your  name  and 
lineage,"  said  the  captain. 

"My  name  is  Colin,"  said  the  youth;  "lam  the 
son  of  a  gentlemsn  of  your  aoquaintaikce,  and  newly 
returned  tntm  school;  bnt  my  surname  I  shall  An- 
the  present  keep,  lest  1  behave  ill  in  the  wars.  Let 
it  saffice  then  Uiat  1  am  Colin,  a  young  gentlaman 
vtdnnleer  to  the  banner  of  the  £arl  of  Mar.  1  came 
with  the  Intent  of  following  C^tun  John  Stewart, 
whom  yon  have  left  bdund,  bnt  since  il  has  been 
my  fate  to  tall  under  the  command  of  another,  I 
ihall  do  my  duty,  either  in  council  or  Sdd.  Cap- 
tain, you  shall  never  find  me  desert  yon." 

"I  idmira  your  sagacity,  young  sir,"  said  Aston ; 
"but  I  know  more  than  you  do,  and  I  know  that 
yon  are  wrong.  However,  aa  my  brethren  judge 
your  advice  the  beat,  1  am  willing  to  follow  it.  And 
henceforth  I  attach  you  to  me  aa  my  page,  for  a 
aword  yon  can  acareely  wield  yet." 

Cdin's  proposal  was  immediately  applauded  and 
adopted.  A  whistle  from  the  other  aide  of  the  river 
announced  the  vicinity  of  their  tasodates,  who  joined 
them  at  day-break  at  a  place  called  Black-meadow 
ford,  all  but  fire  men,  and  thus  they  advanced 
straight  on  to  the  army,  then  lying  close  to  the 
Mony  Firtli. 

Montrose  received  them  with  the  graateat  kind- 
neMandafiability,  but  hiaataff  could  acareelytefrsin     i 
from  laughter  at  the  bluntness  of  our  hero,  when  he 
made  bis  complaint  against  the  Qranta,  and  told 
how  he  had  been  rout«d  by  them  and  had  loat  svndiy     , 
brave  men.     The  marquis  looked  thoughtful  and     | 
displeased,  and  sending  for  Ballindaloeh,  reqoealed 
an  explanation.     That  worthy  gentleman  could  give 
him  none,  for  he  saw  that  he  bad  been  duped  frcnn  a 
motive  of  private  ravuige.     Montrose  plainly  per-     | 
oeived  ttte  same,  and  after  some  severe  general  re- 
marks on  the  way  in  which  the  royal  army  had  been 
distracted  by  private  feuds,  he  added,  "Dtlonel     '. 
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Gnut,  your  lieDteDBnt  mull  be  pnniBhed."  Aad 
forthwith  there  «u  eat  expnw  aenl  off  to  older 
Sicol  Qnnt'a  division  from  the  paww  of  the  moan- 
On  the  1th  of  Maiy,  1645,  the  funou  IwtUe  of 
Auldeftru  wta  fought.  And  here  I  Judge  it  requiaite 
to  be  a  little  more  ptrticular  on  the  eveuta  ralBting 
to  this  bkttle,  than  perhaps  the  thread  of  my  narrv 
tive  requires,  because  I  am  in  poBsesaioD  of  wme 
infocmatioD  lelatiog  to  it  not  ponseued  by  any  other 
person ;  it  waa  originally  taken  frcon  the  lipi  of  a 
gentleman  who  bad  a  aubordinale  oommand  in  lite 
royal  army,  and  may  be  implicitly  relied  on.  And, 
moreover,  it  proves  to  a  oertaioty  the  authenticily 
of  this  tale. 

At  this  period,  then,  Sir  John  Urry,  vilh  a  well- 
appointed  army  of  seven  powerful  regiments  of  the 
reformers,  had  been  qiproaohing  nigher  and  nigher 
to  Montrose  for  some  dayi ;  while  Qeneial  Baillie, 
also  ^iproaching  bom.  the  south  with  an  army  equal 
in  magnitude  and  superior  in  appoiatment  to  either 
of  the  other  two,  their  intent  was  to  hem  in  the  royal 
aimy  between  them,  when  they  luppoaed  it  would  UH 
an  easy  prey.  The  noble  marquis  liad  reaolved  to 
fig^t  each  of  th«ae  armies  singly.  Still  he  was  quite 
unprepared,  for  faia  clans  were  •catl«red  all  abroad. 
But  it  BO  happened  that  Uun«y  of  Kennet-Haugh, 
haTiug  had  a  sharp  difference  with  the  Laird  of  Hali- 
burton,  and  not  being  able  to  obtain  any  redress 
owing  to  that  hero's  great  credit  with  the  general, 
deserted  on  the  loUowiug  night  to  the  Whigs.  He 
then  represented  to  Sir  John  L'rry  tluit  if  he  wished 
to  gain  immortal  renown,  that  this  was  the  time  to 
eroah  for  ever  the  redoubted  Harquis  of  Montrose. 
"His  strength  is  reduced  to  nothing,  and  certain 
victory  awaiting  you,"  aajd  he.  "  The  Orauta  are 
at  a  distance  on  a  fool's  errand.  The  Stewarts  and 
Mnrrsyiof  Athol  are  gone  home  to  protect  their  own 
oountry  from  pillage.  The  M 'Leans  are  still  as  fkr 
off  as  Qlen-Orchy,  and  in  eight  days  the  fbroe  of 
Montrose  will  be  doubled  by  other  western  clana, 
that  are  all  on  their  way  to  his  camp.  At  prwent 
he  has  nothing  to  depend  on  but  the  regiments  of 
Colkitto  and  Muidart,  for  as  for  the  men  of  Stiath- 
bogie  they  cannot  fight  at  alL" 

Thie  was  Murray's  speech,  as  afterwards  lebeaiaed 
to  the  council  b;  Sir  Joim,  and  with  anch  words  aa 
these  lie  stirred  up  that  general,  a  vun  and  precipi- 
tate man,  forthwith  to  push  on  and  complete  the 
OTerthrow  and  ruin  of  the  terrible  Montrose.  And 
truly,  the  drcumatancea  of  his  army  made  the  oppor- 
tunity too  fiiTonrahle  a  one  to  be  overlooked.  In- 
deed, had  it  not  been  for  the  activity  and  pieaence 
of  mind  of  one  Mr.  Neil  Qwdon,  who  rode  with  all 
ttis  speed  and  apprised  Montrose,  Urry  would  have 
taken  him  completely  by  surprise.  He  put  hie 
battle  in  amy  with  all  expedition,  took  the  command 
of  the  right  wing  himself,  and  assigned  the  left  to  a 
brave  and  irresistible  hero,  M. 'Donald  of  Colkitto. 
The  centre  was  commanded  by  John  of  Muidart, 


captain  of  the  CUn.Banald,  and  the  cavalry  by  Lord 
Oordon  i  so  says  my  authority,  tor  the  tmth  of  which 
I  can  vouch. 

Ere  this  hurried  array  was  Esirly  oompletad,  the 
army  of  the  reftoioerB  appeared  in  oolumns  hasting 
on  to  the  attack.  But  this  Montrose  would  not  risk, 
for  he  nerer  suffered  his  clans  M  wait  an  attack,  bvt 
caused  them  always  to  rush  on  and  break  or  disorder 
the  enemy's  ranka  at  the  first  onset;  and  this  niode  he 
never  had  reason  to  repcait.  No  man  that  btct  led 
the  clans  to  battle  knew  their  nature  and  capabili- 
ties so  well  aa  he  did.  Captain  Aston  and  his  regi- 
ment were  of  coune  placed  under  the  command  of 
Lord  Oordon,  and  fought  on  his  right  hand,  and 
the  men  of  Lewis  and  Kintsil  were  opposed  to  them. 

It  was  a  hard-fought  and  bloody  battle,  and  many 
were  alain  and  wounded  on bolhaidcBj  lorthe brave 
M'Donald  having  a  ntixture  of  Irish  soldiers,  with 
both  Lowlanders  and  UigUanders  in  his  division, 
they  fought  at  odds,  disdaining  to  support  one  an- 
other, BO  that  his  wing  was  driven  bade  and  very  nigh 
broken  to  pieeee.  It  was  then  that  the  Lord  Oordon 
and  bis  cavalry  were  hard  put  toil;  their  kft  wlug 
being  left  exposed,  and  the  M'Kenzies  hotly  en- 
gaged with  them  in  fro&t,  mixing  with  them,  and 
holding  them  in  such  dreadful  plajt  that  at  that 
period  the  iaeue  of  tlie  battle  was  not  (mly  doubtful 
bat  very  nigh  hopeless  on  the  part  of  the  msrqnl^ 
for  tlie  army  of  the  refonners  was  nixed  with 
small  bodies  of  archers  which  galled  the  cavalry  ei- 
oeediugly. 

The  path  by  which  M'Oooatd  was  oompelled  t* 
retreat  was  a  narrow  rugged  one,  between  a  cattle- 
fold  and  a  steep  rocky  ascent,  part  of  the  inclosore 
being  formed  by  a  rugged  impaasable  ravine. 
From  the  side  of  this  bum  there  was  a  little  green 
hollow,  which  at  the  top  could  only  be  ascended  by 
two  or  tht«e  at  a  time.  On  reaching  this  hollow, 
theI*irdofLawins,  with  great  spirit  and  judgment, 
stopped  his  regiment  in  the  pursuit,  and  ordered 
his  men  to  run  np  that  hollow  and  attack  the  rear 
of  the  Ooidona  and  the  men  of  Mar. 

Montrose  galloped  to  an  eminence  and  called  to 
the  Earl  of  Antrim  to  assist  M'Donald,  but  still-this 
manceuvre  by  the  Lsird  of  Lawina  was  concealed 
from  his  ught,  which  if  it  bad  even  but  parljally  sue 
oeeded,  at  that  doubtful  and  dangerousperiod  of  the 
battle,  it  would  have  completed  the  ruin  of  the  royal 
army.  C^>tua  Aatoa  was  the  very  firM  man  who 
perceived  it,  and  punted  out  the  danger  to  the  Lord 
Oordon.  Tlie  combat  with  the  M'Kenzies  being 
then  at  the  very  hottest.  Lord  Gordon  would  not 
stop  it,  but  Bwearing  a  great  oath  that  all  waa  ruined 
if  you  dogs  «ei«  suffered  to  rally  on  the  height,  he 
wheeled  his  charger  about,  and  without  giving  any 
orders  to  follow,  galloped  full  speed  to  the  verge  of 
the  precipice,  where  I^wina'  men  were  beginning  to 
appear.  Aston  and  his  page  Colin  followed  close  to 
him,  and  a  few  others  by  chaaoe  noticed  and  Sew  to 
their  brave  young  lord.     He  was 
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indeed  a  perfect  hero,  w>  cveering  fnll  drire  upon 
the  fow  wbo  had  gaiaed  a  fDotiog  on  the  beigbt,  a^ed 
what  they  wereimking  there;  but  without  waiting 
for  a  reply,  he  atrDck  the  lieutenant  that  led  them  in 
the  tbro«t  with  his  vpmtr  with  endi  force,  that  the 
point  of  the  we^ran  went  out  at  the  back  of  his 
■houlder.  He  wb«  a  gentleman  of  gigantie  size,  and 
on  »e«[*iiig  the  wound  be  made  inch  a  ttemendona 
■pring  over  the  predpice,  baiting  headlong  down 
among  Mb  foUowera,  that  he  ovettbtew  many  more, 
andgreatly  maned  Uieaaoent  at  that  critical monient. 
C^)tain  Anton  seconded  biB  leader*!  eftbrta  with  equal 
if  not  superior  might,  and  the  page,  thoogh  he  never 
drew  his  aootd,  shot  two  of  the  enemy  dead  with 
hiapigtola. 

Hontroae,  who  had  the  eye  of  the  eagle,  beheld 
tbia  gallant  actioa,  and  asked  Alexander  Og,  who 
Htood  next  him,  if  ever  an  army  could  be  defeated 
which  contained  such  menl  And  Alexander  an- 
swered, "With  Ihir  play,  my  lord,  it  neTer  wilL" 
U'DonaldalsopeiceiTed  the  dismay  vronght  among 
bis  enemica,  prindpallj  by  the  might  of  two  Indi- 
viduala,  and  he  laid  to  the  gentlemen  aronnd  him 
who  had  taken  ihelter  in  the  fold,  "What,  ahall 
we  Btuid  here  and  aee  Lord  Gordon  win  the  battle 
with  hie  own  hand )"  He  instantly  led  hia  motley 
amy  back  to  the  combat,  on  which  Lawins'  regiment 
was  forced  to  retreat  in  iw  turn.  Montroee  at  the 
same  time  cauring  hiB  wing  to  close  with  the  enemy, 
in  half  an  hour  after  the  rout  became  general; 
and  every  leader  acknowledged  that  the  gallant  and 
de^ierata  delenoe  made  by  Lord  Qordon  and  Captain 
Peter  Alton  had  turned  the  fortune  of  the  day.  It 
was  the  hinge,  or  rather  pivot,  on  irtiieh  the  hte  of 
the  battle  tamed;— on  euch  small  incidents  often 
hang  the  fates  of  kingdoms  and  annlee. 

My  anthority  says  that  Sir  John  ITrry's  plan  was 
a  good  one,  and  boldly  executed.  He  brought  the 
whole  strength  of  his  array  to  bear  apon  Hontroee'a 
left  wing,  in  order  to  turn  the  flank  of  the  strong 
centre  division.  He  had  gained  his  point  bo  far; 
and  if  that  regiment  had  fairly  obtsiDed  a  footing 
the  height  in  the  rear  of  the  horae  and  the  Clan- 


the  cause  which  thon  hadat  awom  to  defend.  Dost 
Ihoanotaee  the  Justice  of  Qod  pursuing  theel" 

"  Art  thou  the  justice  of  Qod,  my  lotdl"  said 
Seaforth.  "  If  bo,  it  ahall  punae  me  no  liuiher." 
On  saying  which  he  iwie  at  yonng  Hnntly  with  hia 
spear.  The  latter  met  his  oreer  with  equal  promp- 
titude, and  the  struggle  was  very  sharp  between 
Utem  for  three  minulea'  q>ace.  At  that  instant 
three  brethren,  gentlemen  of  Lewis's,  of  the  name 
of  H'Ldlan,  came  to  their  lord's  rescue;  and  time 
was  It,  for  Lord  Gonlon  had  both  bim  and  his  hoiae 
rolling  in  the  mud.  The  M'Lellsns  however  de- 
fended their  lord  gallantly,  got  him  again  on  hoiae- 
hack,  and  fled  with  him.  Aston  was  too  late  for 
this  scuffle,  but  he  pniaued  after  Lord  Seaforth  as 
far  as  a  place  called  Ardrier,  on  the  toad  to  Inver- 
ness, and  got  10  nigh  to  him  at  the  bridge  of  the 
Num,  that  he  ttra<^at  him  and  wounded  his  horse, 
and  it  was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  Mb  lordship 
escaped.  Captain  Aston,  however,  rctamed  with 
many  gallant  prisonere. 

Such  was  the  iSBoe  of  tills  hard-fought  battle,  and 
on  these  partieulais  the  reader  may  rely  as  authentic- 
It  was  the  absenoe  of  the  Grants  that  brought  it  on, 
and  a  few  heroic  individuals  that  turned  the  fate  of 
the  day  when  it  waa  on  the  eve  of  being  lost.  There 
was  a  happy  and  joyful  meeting  among  those  heroes. 
Two  of  the  Ullonalds  were  knighted  in  tiie  field, 
and  Captain  Aston  was  raised  to  the  rank  of  colonel, 
besides  being  pivsented  with  a  gold-mounted  swotd 
from  the  noble  marquis's  own  hand,  and  publicly 
thanked  in  his  mijeety'g  nsme- 

2fieol  Grant,  to  whom  an  express  had  been  seat 
by  his  colonel,  arrived  in  the  camp  the  day  aflerthe 
battle  and  was  instantly  called  to  account  befon  the 
general.  A  very  bungling  aeconnt  he  attempted 
at  Gist  to  make  of  it;  bnton  bacfc-qneetioning  with 
regard  to  other  proofs  hit  proud  and  unbridled  spirit 
rase,  and  he  owned  his  hatred  of  the  leader,  and  his 
purpose  of  yet  being  revenged  on  him.  Uontroee 
pronounced  such  a  fellow  incapable  of  any  mora 
serving  bis  m^eety,  and  caused  bis  sword  to  be 
broken  over  bistight  aim,  and  himself  capered  and 


Ranalds,  it  is  quite  evident  that  ruin  to  the  royalists  I  banished  the  camp,  with  olden  no  more  to  approach 


was  inevitable  —which  two  determined  heroes  alone 
prevented.  While  their  regiments  were  still  strug- 
gling with  enemies  behind  and  enemies  before,  they 
heard  a  great  akcnA ;  and  on  looking  round,  they  be- 
held the  Kintul  men  scouring  up  the  rising  ground, 
like  so  many  frighted  kyloes  galloping  before  their 
puiauen.  Seaforth  tried  with  all  his  power  to  rally 
them,  but  in  vsin,  and  immediately  after  he  perceived 
his  Lewis  regiment  coming  full  speed  in  the  same 
direction.  Hethenloet  allpatience,  and  galloped  in 
amongst  them,  threatening  to  cut  down  every  man 
who  would  not  turn  and  face  the  enemy;  but  hie 
efforts  were  fruitless,  for  the  Gordons  and  Hsr  horse- 
mm  were  hacking  them  down  beMnd.  The  Ijord 
Oordon  espied  his  adversary,  and  rode  up  to  Mm, 
accosting  Mm  thni:   "Tr^tor,  thon  hast  betrayed 


pain  of  Ijdng  shot. 
It  now  seemed  as  if  everytUog  in  nature  corolrined 
to  agonize  the  heart  of  Nieol  Grant,  but  thia  was  the 
unkindeet  thrust  of  all ;  bis  abhorred  rival  thus  ad- 
vanced, and  himself  publicly  di^raced  and  debaaed 
for  ever.  His  bmst  ^ain  burned  with  nntame- 
able  vengeanoe,  and  once  mora  he  kneeled  on  the 
sward,  and  with  clenched  teeth  and  hands  swore 
eternal  vengeance  on  the  abhorred  wreteb  that  was 
bom  for  his  debasenient.  He  retired  into  eoneeal- 
ment,  he  and  hie  friend  John  of  Lurg,  who  attached 
himeeir  to  all  his  fortunes,  and  watched  for  an  op- 
portnnity  of  assassinating  (kilonel  Aston.  No  such 
opportumty  offering,  and  the  army  at  length  moving 
southward  laden  with  spoil,  Montrose  crowed  the  , 
Spey  into  Banffiihire,  and  set  up  his  head-qDari«rs    : 
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■(  the  houe  of  Birken-Bog,  vhile  the  nat  of  hie 
army  wer«  outtoned  In  the  towiu  knd  villtgee  uoood 
him.  Colonel  Atton  with  faia  Brae-Uu'  caralij 
were  de^«tdi«d  up  to  Olen-Fiddioh,  for  the  Mke 
of  the-boBt  fonge ;  and  here  he  encainped  in  a  hand- 
Mme  tent  taken  from  the  Whigi,  with  hia  aoldien 
Mouod  bim.  Hig  page  Colin  never  quitted  him. 
He  woald  icanetiniBi  take  a  nap  in  hie  magter'i  tent 
bj  da;,  but  he  watched  every  ui^t  along  with  the 
patrol,  ftnd  wu  beloved  b;  every  one  for  hie  kind- 
nea  and  a&bility ;  but  whenerer  he  saw  any  atrag- 
gling  Highlander  hovering  about  or  entering  the 
ounp,  he  waa  thafirst  to  make  up  to  him,  inquire  Iub 
boaineaB,  and  warn  bim  offl  > 

So  one  evening  late  he  perceived  the  tail  rugged 
form  of  John  of  Lurg  approaching  Colonel  Acton'a 
tent,  and  etrtight  the  Btiipling  made  up  to  him  and 
withstood  him.  "What  da  you  want,  airl"  said 
he;   "and  whom  aeek  yon  herel" 

"  Ocb-hoD  and  herael  juat  pe  wanting  a  von  ungil 
worti  with  le  captain." 

The  youth  answered  in  Gaelic,  "  Know  yon  eo 
little  of  the  r^nlations  of  your  aovereign'B  army, 
air,  and  of  the  oidera  iasaed  by  our  genetftl,  ae  to 
make  such  a  demand  ?— a  demand  the  complying 
with  which  would  ooet  me  my  life.  Betum  to  Ibe 
ou^>oet  iuetantly,  before  I  cauae  you  to  be  arreated; 
tell  your  name  and  commiaaion  to  him ;  from  him 
1  will  transmit  it  to  our  colonel;  but  for  year  lii^ 
due  itot  to  come  within  the  outpoale  tiU  the  mca- 
M^e  be  retoraed." 

"On  my  troth,"  aaidthe  rongb  Highlander,  in  the 
same  language,  "  you  are,  for  a  stripling,  ane  strick 
disciplinarian  I     Are  you  of  a  gentleman,  boy)" 

"  1  am,  air:  and  he  who  calls  me  leas  hIibU  not  do 
it  with  imponity,"  prasenting  a  horee-pistol  at  him. 
"Betlre  instantly.  Hake  good  your  retreat  beyond 
our  outposts,  elae  beregoea.  But  while  I  remember 
to  aak,  and  yon  have  life  to  answer,  how  did  yon  get 
within  themV 

"Och-bon,  Just  te  pe«t  way  ebe  eoult.  Teal 
mor  pe  in  ta  poy,  fwat  s  weaiel  of  termagant  ting 
■he  pe  i  She  pe  tell  yon  fwat,  yoong  man :  sinoe  yon 
should  pe  a  ehentlemau,  ebe  woohl  rather  pe  telling 
her  meaaage  to  yon  tan  te  peat.  Will  you  then, 
t  mhui  of  honour,  pear  Mr.  Nicol  Onunt'a 
(diallenge  and  defianeee  to  joor  captain,  or  colonel 
la  you  pe  plaiaed  to  oall  him,  and  tell  him  tat  be 
and  mine  own  aelf,  Jhon  Crannt,  of  Lurg,  will  fight 
him  to-mhoTTow,  and  te  peat  mhan  in  all  yoar 
army ;  and  if  ba'll  be  ao  coot  as  name  his  hour  and 
Fwat  do  youitart  atagunach?  peyoaafiait 
ofplootl  Hoo!  put  tere  mhoet  pe  ploot,  and  heart's 
I,  poy,  as  may  pe  a 


"  And  daie  you  try,  sir,  to  make  me  the  bearer 
of  treaaon,  to  ntiae  new  feuds  among  tlie  elans, 
which  oar  lord-lieotenant  haa  been  at  such  pains  to 
pat  downl  I  can  tell  you  your  head  is  in  forfeit; 
for  the  general  is  well  aware  of  UUi  treawn,  which 


mt  avowed  to  hia  face.  But  that  I  am  a  High- 
lander myself,  and  lelMed  to  the  Qranta.  I  would 
have  you  beheaded  by  to-morrow's  eon-iiiing.  But 
I  will  not  diaoloae  this :  only  go  instantly  to  your 
den  in  Olen-Bilg,  elae  If  onr  aeoate  find  you  to-mor- 
row, yon  and  all  coneenied  in  this  vile  plot  are  dead 
men.     Sentinela !  attend  here ! "  shouted  he  with  a 

"  Ocb-hon  r  te  ereat  big  tdl  is  in  tis  cursed  poy ! 
Hold  your  pay-hay  for  a  mhoment,  my  tear,  till  ahe 
hexplain.  Och !  plaguea  be  apon  her — here  comes  te 
Mhar  tragmns." 

"John  FarqubaraoQ,  yon  are  the  captain  of  the 
guard  lor  the  night,"  cried  the  page.  "Take  this 
suspicious  fellow  and  convey  him  without  the  limits 
of  our  camp,  and  if  ever  any  of  yon  see  him  again, 
shoot  liim—  or  any  of  these  malevolent  deer-atalken 
of  the  forest." 

"That  we  shall,  CoUn,"  said  the  guard,  "with 
better  will  than  ever  we  shot  a  atag."  Lurg  held 
his  peace,  and  was  obliged  to  suhioit.  They  took 
him  to  the  outpoat  on  the  banka  of  the  Fiddioh,  gave 
liim  the  bastinado,  and  puihed  him  into  the  river. 

"  She  h^  pumt  her  tongue  aipping  Oder  peojde'a 
khail,"  aaidLnrg;  "pat  slie  siuillpum  te  asul,  and 
tepody,  and  teheart's  ploot  of  tacaptain  tat  ordered 

Coliu  never  told  his  colonel  a  word  about  this 
challenge^  and  therefore  the  latter  lived  in  perfect 
security.  But  on  the  aeoond  day  or  the  third  after 
this,  he  got  a  note  from  Montraae,  teqaeating  bim, 
as  hia  was  the  outormoat  atation,  to  aend  out  mes- 
sengers, and  keep  a  good  watch  tor  the  return  of  the 
Atbol  men  and  the  H'Leans,  who  he  knew  were  on 
their  way  to  j<an  the  camp,  and  he  was  afraid  thoy 
might  be  waylaid  by  some  of  the  Whigs.  Colonel 
Aston,  osrtain  that  the  clans  would  retnm  by  the 
forest  paths,  placed  wardens  with  bogles  on  every 
height  from  the  aonroea  of  the  Tilt  to  Bdrinnes,  who 
were  to  warn  him  of  their  tppnwitL  The  bugles 
had  never  yet  sounded;  and  one  day  Colonel  Aston 
said  to  two  gentlemen  with  whom  he  waa  walking, 
"  What  would  yon  think  of  a  walk  to  the  (op  of 
Beltinnes  this  fine  day,  to  get  the  news  from  < 
warder  and  aee  the  iiills  of  the  Deel  "  The  nai 
of  these  two  gentlemen  were  John  Finlayson  and 
Alexander  Duff.  They  acquiesced  at  once,  i 
Colin,  who  never  quitted  his  maater,  accompanied 
them.  They  reached  the  top  of  the  hill  about  noon. 
The  warder  had  tiouglU  be  had  beard  a  bugle  from 
the  south-west  that  morning,  but  he  bad  heard  no 
more;  but  he  waa  aasured  the  dans  were  coming. 
Nevertheless,  the  two  gentlemen  Doted  that  (heir 
colouel'i  eyes  wer«  always  fixed  in  another  direo- 
tioa.  "  Why  do  you  strain  your  eyes  ao  mndi  in 
that  direction,  sirl"  said  Doff. 

"  0 1  I  am  Just  looking  toward  my  own  beloved 
hills  of  the  Dee,"  sud  he.  "But  tell  me,  for  you 
should  know  that  country,  is  yon  Looh-Bilg  that 
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"Oh,  I  eannot  ttilak  it,  air,"  Mid  Daff.  "  It  ta 
loo  fv  to  theaoath;  Loeh-BilKahoDld  bevMitarly." 

"  Bc^Dg  four  pardoD,  dr,"  Mid  Colin  Bay,  m 
Ihsy  called  him,  "yoa  a  lioeh-BUg.  Iiook  jou, 
yonder  isB  aniBll  part  of  Ben-M'Drei'iraBteramo8t,the 
king  of  the  Omnpiuit.  Then  yon  next  ia  Benni- 
BoDtd,  and  that  oppoaite  na  ia  BeD-Aven,  ao  yoo 
mnat  be  a  glimpse  of  the  iraten  of  Locb-Klg." 

"  Yon  are  quite  right,  boy,"  asid  Colonel  Aston : 
"I  know  tbem  »U  aa  woll  now  aa  I  dathefingereon 
my  right  hand.  And  yon  ia  Olen-Bllg.  How  I 
ahould  like  to  be  yonder  to-night" 

"  And  I  wiah  1  were  with  yoD,"  said  the  boy. 

Colonel  Alton  waa  aatonnded  at  the  aoft  and  tai- 
oaalone  in  which  these  few  worda  were  wid.  He 
tomed  and  looked  with  anch  intenaeneaa  on  the  boy, 
that  hia  aaaodatea  wondered.  What  he  thought,  or 
what  he  fell  at  that  moment  ia  a  aeoret,  and  ever 
moat  remain  lo.  He  afokt  little  more  all  that  day, 
bat  aecmed  wi^iped  np  in  aome  oonfaaed  aod  donbt- 
(hi  haUndnatioiit.  They  lingered  on  the  top  of  the 
hill,  tot  Uie  daya  were  long,  it  being  then  Ma;,  and 
th«  weather  ddightfiiL  Towards  sToning  th^  de- 
soended  to  their  poat  on  the  banka  of  the  Fiddich, 
bat  many  a  look  Colonel  Aaton  took  of  hia  page, 
with  the  long  matted  black  hair  hanging  abont  hia 
ean,  bat  tor  what  reaann  waa  not  known.  He  con- 
tinued atill  tileut  and  thoDghtToL  At  length  the 
page  aceoating  him,  taid,  "Sir,  bad  we  not  better 
keep  tliei^Mn  country  down  tbe  ridgoof  Ard-Nethy, 
and  not  go  by  the  paaa  to-night ) " 

"  1  care  not  though  we  do,  Colin,"  aaidthe  eoloneL 

"  It  ia  more  than  two  mika  about,"  aaid  Duff. 

"lTay,itiahalf-a-doaen,"  aaldFinlayaon.  "Son- 
senael  the  boy  ia  afraid  of  ipirita  in  the  pan." 

"Yea,  inr,  I  am,"  said  Colin;  "I  have  aa  eye 
that  caa  diaaam  apirita  where  yonia  cannot.  I  beg 
of  yon,  dear  adonel,  to  hnmowr  me  in  this,  and  do 
not  go  by  the  paoa  to-night" 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Ccdin,  I  will  go  a  few  mllea 
abont  to  hnmour  yonranperatitiouafeata.  With  all 
my  heart,  boy." 

The  other  gentlemen  laughed  aloud  at  this,  and 
awore  they  would  go  by  the  neareat  path,  though  all 
the  derila  of  hell  were  there ;  ao  the  colonel  too  waa 
obliged  to  langh  and  join  them,  and  Colin  followed 
behind,  weeping.  Aa  they  proceeded  through  the 
paa  that  brought  them  to  the  valley  of  Fiddidi, 
Colin  touched  hia  master's  ana,  and  pdnted  oat  to 
turn  three  men  who  were  whiapering  together,  and 
seemed  to  be  waylaying  them.  "  Yon  would  not 
take  my  way  to  the  camp,  sir,"  sud  the  youth 
aobbing,  "  do  yon  aae  irtu  are  yonder  1 "  Aatnnknew 
them  too  welL  The  party  eonaiated  of  Nicol  Grant, 
John  of  Lurg,  and  one  Charles  Qrant,  younger,  of 
Aikenway,  as  determined  a  deer-atalker  aa  any  of 
the  other  two.  "I  conld  not  hare  beliered,"  aaid 
Aaton,  "in  aught  ao  ungenerous  and  materotent  in 
human  nature  as  thia!  Oentlemen,  it  wonld  appear 
that  we  will  be  obliged  to  fight  onr  way  here." 


"So  mndi  the  bettOT,"  aaid  Dnff.  "They  are 
only  three  to  three,  or  rather  three  tofbnr;  fin'thia 
brave  boy  will  brir^  down  one  in  a  pinch.  Who 
can  they  be,  for  thoae  fillewa  are  not  in  the  least 
Eaterana,  I  auppoee,  let  us  have 


"  Draw  your  aworda,"  aaid  the  colonel;  "but  if 
they  do  not  ^allenge  ns,  take  no  note  of  them." 
The  gentlonen  did  ao ;  but  though  men  of  high  spirit 
and  connge,  they  had  never  been  aceuatomed  k 
ordanger.  ThethreedrewtbeirBwordsandmarched 
boldly  on.  Tbe  three  Grania  drew  np  ii 
before  them.  "Slavel  upatait!  poltroon.'"  roared 
Nicol  Grant  "  I  aent  you  my  challenge  and  de- 
flanoe,  ftam  which  yoa  dulked.  1  have  yon  now! 
Stand  to  your  defeneea." 

"Tile,  nngratefnl  chariatan,"  exclaimed  Colonel 
Anton;  "you  know  that  yoa  are  no  better  Uian  a 
child  under  my  brand;  bnt  yon  know  fMn  eipeii- 
eitce,  that  T  wiU  not  harm  your  life;  therefore  yon 
take  the  coward'a  part,  and  date  me  in  safety.  Do 
your  wont,  I  defy  yon ;  but  aa  for  theae  gentlemen, 
who  are  of  BO  much  value  in  the  king's  service,  let 
them  and  your  two  fHends  merely  aiand  aa  Judges 
of  theoMnbat." 

"  I  will  uther  fight  or  kill  one  or  both  of  them," 
add  John  of  Lul^. 

"Three  to  three,  if  yon  dare,  tm  the  blood  and 
the  aonla  that  are  within  yon  I "  said  young  Aiken- 
way. 

The  two  gentlemen  of  lbs  Oaiioch,  Duff  and  Rb- 
laTSOn,  advanced  boldly,  although  little  used  towield 
their  awordi,  ao  that  tiie  three  veteran  Oraats  had  a 
decided  though  unacknowledged  advantage. 

The  oombat  began  with  the  most  deadly  intent  on 
the  one  side  at  least,  and  at  the  second  turn.  Duff 
received  a  wound  from  a  btfk  stroke  aalant  the 
breast,  fMn  the  point  of  Lur^a  sword,  which  brought 
himdown.  PinlBysonfoag^tmostoaorageDnsly, but 
finding  himself  unequal  to  Charles  Oiant  of  Aiken- 
way with  the  claymore,  he  cloaed  with  him  at  tbe 
i1d(  of  hia  life.  After  a  deadly  rtmggle,  they  boUi 
went  down  wounded,  but  they  atill  held  firmly  each 
otiier  with  the  mcBl  det«rmin«d  grasps.  They  tried 
again  and  agwn  wtio  to  rise  first,  bnt  Finlaysoa  waa 
the  most  powerful  rnan,  and  after  a  long  and  hard 
struggle,  he  gave  Charles  Grant  sudi  a  blow  with 
the  hilt  of  hia  sword,  that  it  atunned  him,  but  yet, 
tot  all  that  he  conl^  do,  he  could  not  get  out  of  hia 
gnap.  They  rolled  over  and  over  each  other  till 
Uiey  tumbled  over  the  bank  into  tbe  river,  when 
Finlayaon  fell  uppermost,  and  held  hia  opponent 
down  till  he  fairly  drowned  him,  which  be  very 
qoickly  efiected,  for  he  waa  wounded  and  out  of 
breath;  bnt  to  make  sure  be  ran  him  through  tbe 
heart,  and  then  let  him  Boat  his  way ;  fbr  all  tba^ 
he  continued  for  aome  time  to  splash  feebly  with  his  : 
arms,  and  make  attempts  to  rise,  altbongh  the  , 
whole  river  ran  red  with  his  blood,  ao 
Hilllander  of  Ufe.    At  length  he  c 
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tbrapt  Kck,  which  itoiqwd  him,  and  th«i«  he  U; 
moving  bsokwaidi  and  tonni^  with  the  ton«ii(, 
■  ghuti;  bleeding  eorp«e. 

Although  tb«  dewription  of  tbii  de«d]f  atruggle 
occnpioB  a  eomndeiable  ipacc,  it  waa  noT^holoM 
ittj  Aon,  *nd  when  John  FinlajBon  beheld  his 
coloDol  fighting  with  oddi,  he  attempted  to  Hk  and 
hute  (o  the  leecoe,  bat  to  hii  aorrow  he  blind  that 
he  coaM  not,  for  bii  limb  had  been  dieloeated  either 
in  the  straggle  or  the  bll  from  the  bank,  and  there 
na  obliged  to  lie  reeliuing  on  aome  dry  raeka, 
and  wltneM  the  anequal  conteaL  He  liTcd  long 
after  to  give  an  aoconnt  of  thia,  and  irften  dedarsd 
that  Bach  a  gallant  and  deiperate  defence  nerar  was 
.  made  hf  man.  Nicol  Grant  and  Lnrg  were  both 
npon  hbn,  and  both  tbiisting  for  hie  blood,  yet  taeh 
waa  bia  strength  and  agilitj,  that  he  kept  them  both 
at  pla7  for  the  qiace  of  ten  mlnatea  vithont  leeeir- 
iog  a  allele  wosnd;  while  Orant,  from  bia  fariooe 
impetoocity,  wsa  wounded  iwioe.  The  coloml 
alwa7a  fought  retreating,  boandingSrct  to  the  one 
dde  and  then  to  the  other,  while  they  durst  not  for 
a  moment  aeparale,  for  they  foand  that,  lingle- 
handed,  they  were  nothing  to  hint.  At  length  they 
drore  bim  to  the  point  of  the  valley,  where  a  ledge 
of  roch  met  the  predidtate  bank  of  the  river,  and 
then  he  had  nothing  fbr  it  but  to  fight  it  out  against 
two  swoida  with  hia  back  to  Ute  lock ;  and  then, 
indeed,  they  dealt  him  several  wounds,  thongh 
none  of  (hem  deadly. 

Id  the  heat  of  thia  laat  mraial  combat,  their  ears 
were  all  at  once  aatoanded  by  a  load  shriek  of  horror 
which  came  from  the  top  of  the  rock  immediately 
above  them,  where  the  page  Colin  and  two  conntty- 
men  that  instant  appeared,  and  the  fanner  darted 
Crota  the  precipice  swifter  than  a  shooting  star,  and 
rushed  between  the  swords  of  the  eombalants,  spread- 
iag  ont  bia  arms,  screaming,  and  staring  in  maniac 
:,  at  the  same  time  uttering  words  which  neither 
of  the  partica  comprehended,  taking  them  for  the 
words  of  raving  and  madness.  Aston  was  all  over 
covered  with  blood,  but  still  fighting  like  a  lion 
when  this  interruption  took  place ;  Nicol  Qrant,  too, 
B  bleeding  and  sorely  exhausted,  bnt  the  furious 
Lnig,  perceiving  the  two  couutrymcn  hasting  ronnd 
the  nek,  rushed  in  apon  the  gallant  youth,  and 
closed  with  him,  and  the  struggle  for  about  half  a 
minate  waa  very  hard;  bat  then  Aston  made  his 
opponent's  sword  twirl  into  the  river,  and  dove  his 
left  shealder  to  the  chest.  "Take  that,  cowardly 
ruffian,  fbr  your  unbir  and  unmanly  conduct!"  cried 
h«;  and  John  of  Lurg  tumbled  headlong  into  the 
river,  where  he  lay  grovelling  with  his  head  down 
and  his  feet  ap. 

Dnring  tJtis  last  straggle,  Nicol  Qrant,  seeing 
tbat  the  last  stake  for  executing  his  hideous  purpose 
of  revenge  was  on  the  eve  of  being  lost  for  ever, 
made  a  fierce  effort  to  reach  Colonel  As(<>n'B  side ; 
bat  the  youth  Colin  seised  his  srm,  struggled  with, 
and  prevented  him,  crying  out,  "  0,  for  the  love  of 


Christ !  for  jonr  own  loul's  sake,  and  for  the  sake 
of  jour  only  child,  forbear!  forbear!  dedst!" 

Bnt  in  tbe  mania  of  rtge  he  would  not  listen. 
He  threw  down  the  youth,  uttered  s  bitter  cuise 
upon  him,  ran  him  through  the  body,  and  flew  now 
to  the  unequal  combat.  "  Old  ruffian,"  exclaimed 
Aston,  "I  hare  vowed  to  spare  your  life,  and  have 

glared  it  ere  now,  but  after  such  a  deed  as  this " 

Aston  heaved  his  heavy  sword,  his  teeth  were 
clenched,  tbe  blood  dropped  from  his  eye-brows, 
and  the  furious  gleams  of  rsge  glsnced  from  between 
the  drt^  of  blood.  That  lifted  stroke  bad  deft 
t^e  old  barbarian  to  the  heart,  bad  not  these  chill- 
ing words  ascended  in  a  shriek,  "Spare!  0  spare 
my  old  father." 

Both  their  swords  dropped  at  the  same  moment, 
and  they  tqrned  their  eyes  on  tbe  prostrate  and 
bleeding  youth  from  whom  the  words  proceeded.  | 
They  gazed  and  lem^ned  mute  till  they  again  heard 
these  killing  words,  altered  in  a  sweet  bnt  fteble 
voice,  "  I  am  Haraali.  I  have  overcome  much  to 
save  both  yonr  lives,  and  have  effiacted  it.  Yes ! 
thanks  be  to  Qod!  I  have  effected  it  now,  but  have 
lost  my  ownt  O!  my  poor  wretched  old  father! 
What  is  to  become  of  jou?" 

Colonel  Aston  coald  not  utter  a  word.  Hie 
bloody  face  wsa  in  an  instant  all  snffhsed  with  tears, 
and  be  then,  for  the  first  time,  recollected  his  thril- 
ling snspidons  legarding  her  identity  on  the  lop  of 
the  hill  of  Belrinnes.  He  lifted  her  in  his  arms  snd 
carried  her  softly  to  tbe  side  of  the  river,  and  gave 
her  a  drink  out  of  the  hilt  of  his  sword.  Her  blae 
bonnet  with  its  plumes  dropped  into  the  river,  and 
down  flowed  the  lovely  chestnut  locks  of  Uarsali. 
Bhe  dnnk  plentifully,  i^d  she  waa  better,  and  begged 
to  be  laid  down  at  ber  ease  upon  the  sward.  Her 
lover  complied,  and  then,  at  her  request,  opened  her 
vest  and  eiamined  her  wound.  Never  was  there 
seen  so  piteous  s  sight !  So  fairabosom  striped  with 
its  own  heart's  blood,  and  tbat  blood  shed  by  the 
reckless  hand  of  a  father  I  Homely  phrase  cannot 
describe  a  sight  so  moving,  snd  all  who  beheld  it 
were  in  sgoniee.  The  two  countrymen  whom  she 
had  brought  to  separate  tbe  com1>atanta,  could  com- 
prehend nothing,  bnt  stood  and  gazed  in  mute  ss- 
t«nishment. 

Old  Nicol  Giant  only  saw  matters  darkly,  as 
tiirongh  a  glass,  but  he  saw  them  in  a  distorted  and 
exaggerated  view.  He  sat  upon  a  stone,  throbbing 
deeply  and  awfully,  and  sometimee  growling  out  a 
curse  in  his  mde  native  tODgoe,  and  muttering  in 
his  breact  something  about  sorcery.  At  last,  as  tbe 
scene  between  the  loveia  became  more  and  snore 
sdecting,  his  paarion  grew  to  a  sort  of  madness,  snd 
had  the  two  armed  conntrymen  not  marked  his  in- 
tent and  resti^ned  him,  he  would  have  immolated 
the  brave  yonth  without  once  warning  him. 

Poor  Harsali  continued  to  asure  her  lover  that 
she  waa  getting  a  little  better,  and  would  soon  be 
quite  well;  bat  alaal  the  blanched  rosea  on  her 
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cheek,  the  p«llid  lip,  uid  Uie  laaguid  eye,  ^oke  ft 
different  langua^  irhile  the  freqaent  faUtDg  tear 
praeUimed  (he  heart's  couaoiouBiHai  of  apprMdaiug 
diHolutioD.  PerceiTing  the  duk  looka  of  bar  &th«r, 
ehe  intreated  him  to  come  netir  her  and  give  hN'  his 
lund;  bat  throngh  grief  and  rage  he  ahook  like  as 
aspen,  and  only  anairered  her  by  thniating  bis  band 
in  his  bosom. 

"  What !  my  dear  fcthar,"  said  she  feebly,  "-will 
you  not  oome  nigh  me  that  wb  may  eichaiige  fot- 
giTeneesl  And  surely  yon  will  give  me  a  farewell 
kin,  and  not  suffer  your  poor  murdared  Uaneli  to 
leave  this  world  without  your  bteeaingr' 

The  old  barbarian  uttered  something  between  a 
neigh  uid  a  groan,  bung  down  his  head,  and  wept 
bitterly ;  yea,  till  the  bowls  of  sorrow  Uiat  be  nttei«d 
became  absolutely  heart-rending. 

"Ood  of  meroy  and  foigiveoees,  pity  my  poor 
distracted  par»)t,  and  pronrve  bii  reaaon,"  cried 
Uarsali,  lifting  her  eyes  and  her  liands  to  hsaven. 

Her  &ther  then  made  an  attempt  to  oome  to  her, 
but  felt  himiaelf  ino^wble,  for  he  could  only  bend 
his  looka  on  the  man  he  hated— the  ourse  of  him  and 
of  hismoe,  asdthcae  looks  eipreMed  in  langnage  the 
most  intense,  how  impossible  it  wss  for  those  two  to 
aooord,  eren  in  an  act  of  pity  and  oommisenAion; 
eo  be  retreated  again  to  bis  stone,  and  sat  groaning. 

But  this  scene  of  sorrow  was  fiut  wealing  to  a  oloae, 
Hotsali  lifted  up  her  eyes  painfully  to  her  lover's. 
"  The  thing  that  I  dreaded  has  come  at  last,  bard 
kslhave  striven  to  prevent  it,"  wd  (he;  "OAston! 
are  yon  not  sorry  to  part  with  me  so  toon  1" 

"  Talk  of  living  or  dying  aa  yon  please  beloved 
Harsali,"  said  he;  "but  never  talk  at  parting  with 
you,  for  where  thou  goeit  I  will  go;  for  I  Sod  (he 
world  that  wanla  thee  would  be  to  me  a  world  of 
defeat  and  darkness,  and  that  which  has  thee,  a 
world  of  victory  and  light.  Till  this  hour  1  never 
dreamed  what  the  affection  of  woman  wss  ospable  of 
enduring,  but  having  found  one  dear  inatanoe,  I 
shall  never  look  for  another  below  the  son.  O,  I 
■hould  like  to  have  my  amu  around  thee,  Uarsali, 
even  in  death,  and  in  (be  grave  to  ale^  with  thee  in 
ume  remote  comer  of  the  wildenMsa." 

While  he  yet  qioke,  the  dying  maid  embmoed 
his  neck,  and  again  sunk  back  oa  the  green ;  and  he 
heard  Iheae  heart-piercing  wocda  nyllabled  in  a  soft 


whiapor — "  farewell  I— Eisa  mel"  It  wm  a  liat 
effort;  MaiMUcloaedhereyealikeonegoing  to  sleep, 
and  breathed  her  last 

Old  Grant's  irremediable  lea  now  burst  full  on 
him,  and  was  ezpreased  in  the  moat  passioaate 
sublimity.  "  0 1  is  riie  gonel  ia  abe  gonel"  oriad 
ha.  "  la  my  dating,  my  orphan  Man^  gone,  and 
lelt  me  for  ever  1  No,  it  eannot  b^  fiw  ihe  was  my 
all ! — My  hawk  and  my  hound  1 — my  bow  and  my 
arrow — my  hands  and  my  feet !  The  ngbl  of  my 
eyes,  and  the  life  of  my  soul  J  and  without  whom  I 
am  nothing  I  God  of  juatioe  I  whvra  are  thy  bolts  ef 
veageanoe  that  thou  dost  not  Isonoh  tfaem  at  agnUty 
other's  bead)" 

But  unable  to  Ukdnn  the  right  of  his  abhorred  , 
enemy  kiaitig  the  Up*  of  his  dead  diild  and  wscfdng 
over  lier,  the  old  man  fled  boat  the  scene  with  rs^d 
but  fklteting  stepa,  and  roaring  and  howling,  he 
•ought  the  tbiekeat  part  of  the  forest  and  vanished. 

J<dm  Finlajson  (hen  called  to  the  two  countiymen, 
who  lifted  tiii"  from  hit  rocky  bad  snd  Isid  him  om 
the  green,  until  the  airivid  of  tbs  camp  littete.  He 
lived  (o  an  old  i^e,  bat  was  lama  till  the  ds^  of  his 
death. 

The  body  of  Maraali  was  at  Colonel  Aet«n'a  reqnert 
earned  into  ids  own  tent,  where  hs  watched  it  day 
and  ni^(,  weeping  over  i(,  and  refusing  all  iuaten- 
ance.  On  the  morning  of  the  third  day,  he  was 
found  bleeding  todsathon  liie  floor  of  his  tent,  and 
the  bod;  removed.  The  only  words  that  he  spoke 
after  bis  attendant!  entered  were — "They  ban  taken 

An  ezptew  waa  sent  t«  tht  marqnii^  who  was  soob 
at  the  spot.  A  body  of  the  Giants,  who  were  tbe 
pat«d  for  the  first  wateh  of  tbe  night,  were  miadi 
Uontroaa  ordered  ahssty  porauit,  but  aawdl  miglit 
ha  have  tried  to  trace  tbe  Ibx  without  the  bosids, 
as  to  trace  a  party  of  a  clan  when  the  rest  ai«  trae. 
The  men  escaped,  but  no  one  donbted  that  at  Ae 
last  Nicol  Grant  had  got  his  vengeance  taUd,  and 
bad  murdered  the  brave  Coltmel  Alton.  A  horrible, 
bearded,  naked  maniac,  for  some  tims  after  that, 
haunted  the  forest  of  Glen -Avon  ^~it  waa  Niod 
Gnuit,  whose  bones  were  at  last  found  on  the  heath. 

Colonel  Aston  died  before  noon  on  the  ii^  he  was 
found  wounded,  deeply  lamented  by  all  who  knew 
bim,  and  by  none  mon  than  his  noUe  gcMsaL  .. 


GORDON   THE   GIPSY. 


It  hM  bean  (ritelj,  beonu  truly  Bud,  thkt  tbs  boM- 
Mt  aCFortt  or  hiim«ii  imagioatiou  eumot  ezoeed  the 
nmwtot  of  ml  Mfa.  The  bett-written  tkle  ia  not 
that  which  meat  iiMmblM  the  ordintfj  efa^n  of 
erenUi  »Dd  chaneters,  bnb  thu  vbieh,  by  Mteotipg 
knd  oombining  them,  oooiMftbi  thoM  iDcooaiiteneiei 
and  deflcwneici  that  laare,  in  re«I  life,  our  seiiM  of 
sight  niHttided.  An  authw  delight*  hia  nnder 
vbeu  he  ezhiluta  inddenla  diitlnctlj  and  natnnlly 
aeoonlingwith  b>wU  Jnatioe;  hia  portntita  delight 
Da  vhen  they  resemble  oar  falloir-creaturea,  without 
too  BOcnntely  tndng  thair  mote*  and  blemiahea. 
Thia  elegant  delight  ia  the  bieathing  of  a  punr  spirit 
within  Qt,  that  aaserto  ita  claim  to  a  nobler  and 
mora  perfect  atate ;  yet  another,  thoagh  an  auatenr 
kind  of  pleaenn,  ariAM,  vhen  wa  oonalder  how  mneh 
of  the  divinity  a^ipeaia  eren  in  maa'a  moat  erring 
atate,  and  how  mneh  of  "goodlineaa  in  CTil." 

In  one  of  thoae  dmar  mldnighla  that  were  ao 
awful  to  traveUera  in  the  Highlanda  aoon  after  17iS, 
a  nun  wrapped  i>  a  laige  coane  plaid,  atrode  fVom 
a  atone  ridge  on  the  border  of  Loch  Lomond  into 
a  boat  which  he  bad  drawn  tnm  ita  eorart.  He 
rowed  reiolutely  and  alone,  looking  carefully  to  the 
right  and  left,  till  he  Buffered  the  tide  to  bear  Ua 
little  baA  into  a  gorge  or  gulf,  bo  narrow,  deep,  and 
daik,  that  no  ceeape  bat  death  aeemed  to  await  him. 
Preoipicea.  rugg«d  with  dwarf  Bhraba  and  broken 
granite,  rote  more  than  a  hondnd  feet  on  each  aide, 
eaodered  only  by  the  atream,  whleb  a  tUiaty  aeaaon 
had  reduced  to  a  aloggiah  and  ahallow  pool  Then 
poiMng  himarif  erect  on  hia  staff,  the  boatman  drew 
three  timea  the  end  of  a  atrrag  chain  which  hong 
among  the  underwood.  In  a  few  minutea  a  baaket 
descended  ttom  the  pinnacle  of  the  cIHT,  and  baring 
moored  hia  boat,  he  placed  faimaelf  in  the  wicker 
carriage,  and  was  aafelj  drawn  into  a  crevice  high 
in  the  wall  of  rock,  where  he  disappeared. 

The  boat  was  moored,  but  the  adrentnrer  had  not 
obeerred  that  It  contained  another  paaaenger.  Un- 
derneath a  plank  laid  artfully  along  ita  bottom,  and 
ahtoaded  In  a  ptaid  of  the  darkest  grain,  another 
man  had  been  lurking  more  than  an  boor  before  the 
owner  of  the  boat  enlenid  it,  and  remained  hidden 
by  the  darkness  of  the  night.  His  purpose  was 
answered.  He  bad  now  discoTered  what  he  had 
aaerificed  many  perilous  nights  to  obtain,  a  know- 
ledge  of  the  mode  by  which  the  owner  of  Dmmmond'a 
Keep  g^ned  acceea  to  bis  impregnable  fcrtreee  on- 
aoapeded.    He  instantly  unmoored  tbe  boat,  and 


rowed  slowly  back  across  the  loch  to  an  island  nesr 
the  centm  He  nated  on  his  oats,  and  looked  down 
on  it«  transparent  watar. — "It  is  there  still,"  he 
mid  to  himself ;  aod  drawing  dose  ammg  the  rocks, 
leaped  on  dry  land.  A  dc^  of  the  tnie  shepherd'a 
breed  sat  waiting  under  the  bnahea,  and  ran  befcve 
him  till  they  descended  together  under  an  archway 
of  atoMS  and  withered  branchea.  "  Wat<^  the 
boat  I"  aaid  the  HlgUander  to  hia  ftithful  gnide, 
wbo  ^>iang  immediately  av^  1«  obey  him.  llean- 
whtle  his  maater  lifted  up  one  of  tbe  gray  atones, 
took  a  bundle  from  underneath  it,  and  equipped 
himself  in  such  a  suit  as  a  trooper  of  Cameron'a 
r^ment  naually  wore,  looked  at  the  edge  of  hia  dirk, 
and  returned  to  his  boat. 

That  iaiand  had  once  belonged  to  the  heritage  of 
the  Gordons,  whose  ancient  family,  urged  by  old 
prqndicea  and  hereditary  courage,  had  been  foremost 
in  the  ill  managed  rebelticm  of  171S.  One  of  the 
clan  of  Argyle  then  watched  a  fsToureble  opportunity 
to  betray  the  laird's  aeeret  movements,  and  was 
commienoned  to  arrest  him.  Under  pretence  of 
friendship  he  gained  entrance  to  hia  atrongbold  in 
the  isle,  and  concealed  a  posse  of  the  king's  soldiers 
at  Oordon'a  door.  The  nnfortanate  laird  leaped 
from  hia  window  into  the  lake,  and  his  falae  friend 
aeeing  hia  despente  efibrts  threw  him  a  rope,  as  if 
in  Unduess  to  aopport  him,  while  a  boat  came  near. 
"  That  rope  was  meant  fbr  my  i>eck,"  ^aid  Gordon, 
"  and  I  leave  It  for  a  traitor'a  "  Vfitit  these  bitter 
words  be  sank.  Cameron  saw  him,  and  tbe  pangs 
of  remoiM  came  Into  his  heart  He  leaped  himself 
into  a  boat,  pnt  an  oar  towards  hia  drowning  friend 
with  real  oaths  of  fidelity,  but  Gordon  pushed  it  from 
him,  and  abandoned  hitoeelf  to  death.  The  wsteis 
of  the  lake  aro  singularly  transparent  near  that  isle, 
and  Cuneron  beheld  his  victim  gradnally  linking. 
till  be  seemed  to  lie  among  the  broad  weeds  under 
the  watHB.  Once,  only  once,  he  saw,  or  thought 
be  saw  him  lift  hia  hand  as  if  to  reach  bis,  and  that 
dying  hand  never  left  hia  remembrance.  Cameron 
received  the  lands  of  tbe  Gordon  as  a  ncompenae  for 
his  political  services,  and  with  them  the  tower  called 
Dmmmond'a  Seep,  then  standing  on  tbe  edge  of  a 
hideous  defile,  formed  by  two  valla  of  rock  beside 
the  lake.  But  from  that  day  he  had  never  been  seen 
to  cross  the  loch  except  in  dariinan,  or  to  go  abroad 
vithoat  armed  men.  He  had  been  informed  that 
Gordon's  only  son,  made  dcepeiate  by  the  ruin  of 
his  fstber  and  the  Stuart  cause,  bad  become  the 
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letder  of  a  gipey  jAtig,'  the  a 
mTBg«of  thenuuiy  thftt  haunt«dScollBiid.  Ha  wis 
not  deoeiTed.  Aadraw  Oordon,  with  ■  body  of  moat 
athletic  compontion,  a  spirit  ahupened  bj  ii\jnri(M, 
and  the  vigoroua  ^euiui  created  b;  necesaity,  had 
anamed  dominion  over  two  hundred  mfflana,  who«e 
ezploita  in  driving  off  cattle,  cutting  djOTcr'g  puiaea, 
and  remoTing  the  goods  brought  to  Eaira  or  marketa, 
were  performed  with  all  the  audacions  regularit;  of 
privileged  and  disciplined  thierca,  Cameron  was 
tba  ohoeen  and  oonitant  o)geci  of  Uitir  vengeMiee. 
Hie  keep  or  tower  was  of  the  tme  Scottish  fabric, 
divided  into  three  ehambera;  the  bigheet  of  which 
was  the  dormitory,  the  lecond  or  middle  served  as 
a  general  refectory,  and  tbe  lowest  contained  his 
cattle,  which  raqnired  this  lodgment  at  night,  or 
very  few  wonld  have  been  found  next  morning.  His 
enemy  frequented  the  fun  on  tbe  north  aide  of 
Forth,  well  mounted,  pajring  at  Iniu  and  ferries  like 
a  gentleman,  and  attended  by  bands  of  gillies  or 
young  pnpiU,  whose  green  ooate,  cudgels,  and  knives, 
were  sufficiently  feared  by  the  visitors  of  Queeusferry 
and  Dunfermline.  The  gipsy  chieftain  had  also  a 
grim  CUT  of  tiie  tme  bIack-&Med  breed,  fkmooa  for 
collecting  and  driving  off  sheep,  and  therefore  dis- 
tinguished by  his  ova  name.  Id  thedariieet  uleughs 
or  rBvinea,  or  in  the  deepest  snow,  this  faithful 
animal  had  never  been  known  to  abandon  the  stolen 
flock  intrusted  to  hii  care,  or  to  bil  in  tracing  a 
fugitive.  But  as  tight  and  strength  fuled  him,  the 
foar-footed  chieftain  was  deposed,  imprisoned  in  a 
byre  lofl,  and  finally  sentenced  to  be  drowned.  From 
this  trifling  incident  arose  the  moat  material  crisis 
of  his  patron's  fate. 

Between  the  yean  of  1715  and  1745,  many 
changes  occurred  in  Captwn  Gordon  and  his  enemy. 
Tbe  Lurd  of  Drummoud  Keep  had  loot  his  only  son 
in  the  battle  of  Prestonpans,  and  was  now  lingering 
in  a  desolate  old  age,  mistrusted  by  the  government, 
and  abhorred  by  the  subdued  Jaeobitee.  Oordon's 
banded  marauders  had  provoked  the  laws  too  fitr, 
and  aoma  BangniDary  bsttlea  among  themselves 
threateiked  the  downAdl  of  bis  own  power.  It  was 
only  a  f^w  nights  after  a  desperate  tSnj  with  the 
linlithguw  gipsiea,  that  the  event  occurred  which 
begliu  my  Damtive.  He  had  been  long  lying  in 
ambush  to  find  access  to  his  enemy's  atronghold,  in- 
tending to  terminste  his  vagrant  career  by  an  ex- 
ploit which  should  ntigfy  bis  avarice  and  bis  revenge. 

■tlM  LDohgelUa  aDd  Unllthgow  glprita  mrs  m;  diitln- 
gniibadtowardithamUiUaofthBlaniiBiiRiiT.  aud  hud  daap*- 
nt«  a«bta(t  RiplKh,  ntuSllrllng,  and  111  tbe  thin  or  Murni. 
Li^BTDWDmod  Ann  H^DonfcldwDTBthfllflftdio;  Amuonlu}! 
of  thiH  ttibB,  ud  thair  utiwdtj  and  tkiU  Id  tnlnlDK  bcir> 
tothlBT8T7  wpn  AudAcLoQilj  ii7it«maU&.  Am  the  poor  of  Soob- 
Und  dttrlve  thoir  mufDlsDvio*  from  un^  tatlier  tlLux  lav, 
and  ohlel^j'  trom  flmdA  oolleDtod  At  the  obon^-dDOr.  or  imall 
uieMiimif  An  harfton  (oflrer  oxccedlng  twop«o«  fn  tho 
panud).  a  Ht  or  rigruu  itlU  dapeod  on  lolunlvr  aid,  and 
ars  luAired  b>  f^btaki  It  by  £olng  fiom  hoiae  to  boiue  in 
&mlll«  «  groupa.  with  a  lltUg  of  U»  wituma,  and  a  imt 
daal  itf  tb*  (ani  and  tUmrr  of  aiulait  glpaiaa. 


Equipped,  as  1  have  i 

garb,  he  returned  to  the  foot  of  the  cliff  fnmi  v 


he  had  seen  the  basket  descending  to  convey  Oavin 
Cameron;  and  climbing  np  its  rough  &ce  with  the 
activity  required  by  mountain  irarfate,  he  hung 
among  fune  and  broken  rocks  like  a  wild  eat,  till 
he  found  the  crevice  through  which  the  basket  bad 
seemed  to  iwue.  It  was  artfully  concealed  by  tnfla 
ofheather;  hutcreeping  on  his  handaand  knees,  he 
forced  his  way  into  the  interior.  There  the  deepest 
darkneaa  confounded  him,  till  he  Ud  hi 


chain,  which  he  rightly  gucawd  to  be  the  same  he 
had  seen  hanging  on  the  side  of  the  lake. whan 
Cameron  landed.  One  end  waa  coiled  up,  but  be 
readily  concluded  that  the  end  must  have  some 
oommunica(i<«i  with  the  keep,  and  he  followed  ita 
coDrse  till  be  found  it  inaerted  in  what  seemed  a 
BubteiraoeouB  waU.  A  erevioe  behind  the  pulley  ad- 
mitted a  gleun  of  light,  and  striving  to  raise  him- 
self sufficiently  to  gain  a  view  through  it,  he  leaned 
too  fi)rcibly  on  the  chain,  which  sounded  a  beU.  lis 
unexpected  sound  would  have  startled  an  adventurer 
lees  daring,  but  Gordon  had  prepared  his  strat^on, 
and  h^  seen,  through  the  loophole  in  the  wall,  Utat 
no  poworfuL  enemy  was  to  be  dreaded.  Gavin 
Cameron  was  mtting  akme  in  the  chamber  within, 
with  his  eyee  flxedon  the  wood-aahteinhisimmeBae 
hearth.  At  the  hollow  sound  of  the  bell  he  «st  tb^n 
fearfully  round,  but  made  no  attempt  to  rise,  though 
he  stretched  his  hand  towards  a  staff  wbiiA  lay  near 
him.  Gordon  aaw  the  tremw  of  palsy  and  dismay 
in  bis  limbs,  and  putting  his  lips  to  the  crevice, 
repeated,  "  father  I "  in  a  low  and  supplicating  tone. 
That  word  made  Gavin  shudder;  but  when  Gordon 
added,  "Fatherl  fatherl  save  mel"  he  c^iaiig  to' 
the  waU,  drew  back  the  iron  bolts  of  a  narrow  door 
invisible  to  any  eye  but  his  own,  and  gave  admieaion 
to  the  muffled  man,  vho  leaped  eagerly  in.  Thirty 
years  had  passed  anoe  Gavin  Cameron  had  seen  his 
son,  and  Gordon  well  knew  how  many  rumours  bad 
been  spread  that  the  younger  Cameron  had  not 
really  perished,  though  tbe  ruin  of  tbe  Chevalier's 
cause  rendered  his  concealment  necessary.  Gavin's 
htqws  and  love  had  been  all  revived  by  these  rumours, 
and  the  sudden  apparition,  tbe  voice,  tbe  ^)peal  for 
mercy,  had  full  effect  on  the  bereaved  father's  ima- 
gination. The  v(4ee,  eyes,  and  figure  of  Gindtm 
resembled  his  son;  all  else  might  and  must  be 
changed  by  thirty  years.  He  weptlikean  infanton 
his  shoulder,  grasped  his  hand  a  hundred  times,  aod 
forgot  to  blame  him  for  the  rash  disloyalty  he  had 
shown  to  his  htber's  cause.  His  pretended  son  told 
him  a  few  strange  events  which  bad  befallen  him 
during  his  long  banishment  since  1716,  and  was 
qjared  the  toil  of  inventing  many,  by  the  fond  de- 
list of  the  old  man,  weeping  and  r^oicing  over  bis 
prodigal  reetoied.  He  only  asked  by  what  haj^y 
chance  he  had  discovered  his  secret  entraaoe,  and 
whether  any  present  danger  threatened  him.  Gor- 
don answered  the  fuat  question  with  tbe  mere  truth, 


TOO 


QOBDON  THE  OIPSY. 


utd  ftdded,  almnit  traly,  that  be  fMied  nothing  bnt 
(h«  enuMUiw  of  tiit  gorenmieiil,  frpu  trhoui  tie 
oould  not  be  better  concealed  than  ia  DnunmoDd 
Keep.  Old  CantBion  agreed  irith  joff ul  eagenuMS, 
bat  preasntlf  Bsid,  "  Allan,  xay  bo;,  we  must  trott 
Annet ;  ahe'a  too  near  kin  to  betray  ;e,  and  jre  were 
to  hare  beeo  her  ipooae."  Then  he  explained  that 
his  nieoe  was  the  only  penwn  in  hi»  hootebold  ac- 
quainted with  the  batket  and  (he  bell ;  that  b;  her 
help  he  conld  provide  a  mattieea  and  proviaiona  for 
hiB  eon,  but  without  it  would  be  forced  to  hazard  the 
most  dangeroQi  inoonTeniences.  Oordon  had  not 
fonaeen  this  propoeal,  and  it  darkened  hi«  eouoten- 
ance;  but  in  another  instant  bis  imagination  seized 
on  a  rich  inrfeit  at  revenge.  He  waa  commanded 
to  return  into  tbecavera  passage,  while  bis  nominal 
father  prepared  liii  kinswoman  for  her  new  guest, 
and  he  listened  greedil;  to  eatoh  the  auawera  Aonet 
gave  to  her  deceived  nncle'a  tale.  He  heard  the 
hoTTj  of  her  ateps,  preparing,  as  he  soppoaed,  a  larger 
Bupper  for  the  old  burd's  table,  with  the  simplidtj 
and  hospitality  of  a  Highland  maiden.  He  waa  not 
mistaken.  Wben  the  baanocks,  and  grouse,  and 
claret  were  arranged,  Cameron  presented  his  re- 
stored son  to  the  mistress  of  the  feast.  Gordon 
was  pale  and  dumb  as  he  looked  upon  her.  Accus- 
tomed to  the  wild  haggard  fonns  that  accompanied 
hia  banditti  in  balf-female  attire,  roling  their  miser- 
able offspring  with  iron  hands  and  the  voices  of 
giants,  hia  diuased  hncj  had  fed  itaelf  on  an  idea 
of  Homething  beautiful,  but  only  in  bloom  and  youth. 
Ue  expected  and  hoped  to  see  a  child  full  of  playful 
'  fi^y,  Gt  for  him  to  iteal  away  and  hide  in  hia  den  as 
a^xirt  for  his  secret  leisure;  but  a  creature  so  fair, 
calm,  and  saintly,  he  had  long  since  forgotten  how 
to  imagine.  She  came  before  him  Uke  a  dream  of 
some  lovely  picture  remembered  in  his  youth,  and 
with  her  came  some  remembrance  of  his  former  self. 
The  good  old  laird,  forgetting  that  his  niece  had 
been  but  a  child,  and  his  son  a  stripling,  when  they 
parted,  indulged  the  joj  of  bis  heart  by  asking 
Annet  a  thousand  times,  whether  she  could  have 
remembered  her  betrothed  husband,  and  urging  bis 
son,  since  he  was  still  unmarried,  to  pledge  hii 
promised  bride.  Gordon  waa  silent  from  a  feeling 
so  new,  that  he  conld  not  comprehend  his  own  pur- 
poses ;  and  Annet  from  fear,  when  she  observed  the 
darkntM  and  the  fire  that  came  by  turns  into  her 
kinsman's  face.  But  there  was  yet  another  peril  to 
eucounter.  Cameron's  large  hearth  was  attended 
by  a  dog,  which  roused  itself  when  supper  appeared, 
and  Gordon  instantly  recognized  his  banished  &voar- 
ite.  Black  Chieftain  fixed  his  eyes  on  his  former 
nuBlcr,  and  with  a  growl  that  delighted  him  more 
than  any  careeses  would  have  done,  remuned  sulkily 
by  the  fire.  On  the  other  side  of  the  ingle,  under 
the  shelter  of  the  huge  chimney'Srcb,  sat  a  thing 
hardly  human,  but  entitled,  from  eitrune  old  age, 
to  tiie  protection  of  the  owner.  This  was  a  woman 
bent  entirely  double,  with  no  apparent  sense  of  nght 


or  hearing,  though  her  eyes  werefiied  on  the  qundle 
she  wM  twirling;  and  sometimes  when  the  laird 
raised  hia  voice,  she  put  her  lean  band  on  the  curch 
or  hood  that  covered  her  ears.  "Do  yon  not  re- 
member poor  old  Marian  Hoome)"'  said  Annet,  and 
the  laird  led  hia  supposed  son  towards  the  super- 
annuated crone,  though  without  expecting  any  mark 
of  recognition.  Whether  she  had  noticed  anything 
that  bad  paeeed,  could  not  be  judged  from  her  laugh; 
and  she  had  almost  ceased  to  qieak.  Therefore,  as 
if  only  dumb  domestic  animals  had  been  sitting  by 
his  hearth,  Cameron  pursued  his  arrangements  for 
his  son's  safety,  advising  him  to  sleep  composedly 
in  the  wooden  panelled  bed  that  formed  a  closet 
of  this  chamber,  without  regarding  the  half-living 
skaleton,  who  never  left  the  comer  of  the  ingle. 
He  gave  him  his  blessing,  and  departed,  taking 
with  him  his  nieoe  and  the  k«y  of  this  dreary  room, 
promising  to  return  and  watch  by  his  side.  He 
came  back  in  a  few  moments,  and  while  the  im- 
postor eroncbed  himself  on  his  mattress,  took  his 
station  again  by  the  fire,  and  fell  asleep,  overcome 
with  joy  and  bitigue. 

The  embers  wentout  by  degrees,  while  the  High- 
land Jachimo  lay  meditating  how  he  should  proaper 
by  bis  stratagem's  Bucoe&  Plunder  and  bloodshed 
had  formed  no  put  of  a  scheme  which  included  far 
deeper  craft  and  finer  revenge.  He  knew  his  life 
was  forfeit,  and  his  person  traced  by  officera  of 
jUBliee;  and  he  htqwd,  by  representing  himself  as 
the  son  of  Cameron,  to  secure  all  the  benefits  of  his 
influence,  and  the  sanctuaryof  his  roof;  andifbutb 
should  (mH  to  save  him  from  j  ustice,  the  disgrace  of 
his  infamous  life  and  death  would  fall  on  the  family 
of  his  father's  murderer.  So  from  his  earliest  youth 
he  bad  conudered  Cameron :  and  the  hood  of  that 
drowned  father  uplifted  in  vain  for  help,  was  always 
present  to  his  imagination.  Once,  during  this  night, 
be  had  thought  of  robbing  Cataeron  of  his  money 
and  jewels  by  force,  and  carrying  off  his  niece,  ss  a 
hostage  for  his  safely.  But  this  part  of  his  purpose 
had  been  deadened  by  a  new  and  strange  sense  of 
holiness  in  beauty,  which  had  made  his  nature 
human  agun.  He  thought  of  bimself  with  bitter- 
ness and  ite,  wben  he  oompared  her  sweet  society, 
her  ancle's  kindness,  and  the  comforts  of  a  domestic 
hearth,  with  the  herd  which  he  now  resembled ;  and 
this  selt-hatred  stnng  him  to  rise  and  depart  without 
molesting  them.  He  was  prevented  by  the  motion 
of  a  ehadow  on  the  opposite  wall,  and  in  an  instant 
the  iog,  who  had  so  sullenly  shunned  his  notice, 
leaped  from  beneath  his  bed,  and  seized  the  throat  of 
the  hag  as  sbe  crept  near  it.  She  had  taken  her  sleep- 
ing master's  dirk,  and  would  have  used  it  like  a  faith' 
fnl  Highland  servant,  if  Black  Chieftain's  bnga  had 
not  interposed  to.Tescue  Gordon,  The  broad  oopper 
broach  whidi  fastened  ber  plaid  saved  her  fran 
Huffbcation,  and  clapping  her  hands  she  yelled,  "A 
Gordon!  a  Qordon!"  till  the  roof  rung. 
1  Kune  or  tcmiar-auMm. 


THE  ETTSICK  SHEPHEBIXS  TALEa 


OftTin  Cjuneron  airoke,  and  ran  tobii  Bnppoeed  mm'b 
^dghuttheiniBcMefwMdone.  Thodaonofthehnge 
chunlMr  irere  brDk«n  open,  and  a  troop  of  men  In 
the  king's  nnifDrm,  and  two  meaeengera  with  officii 
ttarai,  bunt  in  together.  Theae  people  had  been  sent 
bj  Ute  lord  proroat  in  quNt  of  the  gi'pKj  chieftain, 
with  aothoritf  to  demand  quartera  in  Dmnunond'a 
Tower,  new  which  they  knew  he  had  htding-plMes. 
Gordon  saw  he  had  plnnged  into  the  rery  neat  of  hit 
enemies,  bat  hie  dm^  courage  supported  him. 
He  refused  to  answer  to  the  name  of  Gordon,  and 
persisted  in  calling  himself  Cameron's  son.  He 
was  earned  before  the  high  eoart  of  jnstiriarr,  and 
the  importance  of  the  indSetment  fixed  the  moet 
eager  attention  on  his  trial  Considering  the  cele- 
brity, \b»  length,  and  the  publidty  of  the  gip»y 
chieTs  career,  it  was  thought  his  person  would  have 
been  inatantly  Identified;  but  the  craft  he  had  used 
in  tinging  hie  hair,  complexion,  and  eyebrowg,  and 
altering  his  whole  appeanoce,  to  rceemble  Cameron's 
son,  bslOed  the  many  who  appeared  as  his  aocnsen. 
So  much  had  Gordon  attached  his  colleagues,  or  ao 
strong  was  the  Spartan  spirit  of  fidelity  and  obe- 
dience amongst  them,  that  not  one  appeared  to  testify 
Bgunat  him.  Oavin  Cameron  and  his  niece  were 
cited  to  giie  their  evidence  on  oath;  and  the  miser- 
able father,  whatever  doDbte  might  secretly  arise  in 
hia  mind,  dared  not  hazard  a  denial  which  might 
sacrifice  his  own  son's  life.  He  answered  in  an 
agon;  which  his  gray  ludrs  made  venerable,  that  he 
believed  the  accused  to  be  hisaon,  but  left  it  to  him- 
self to  prove  what  he  had  no  means  of  manifesting. 
Annet  waacallednexttoconflrm  ber ancle's aceonnt 
of  her  cousin's  mj'sterioas  arrival ;  but  when  the 
accused  turned  his  eyes  upon  her,  she  ^nted,  and 
could  not  be  recalled  to  speech.  This  swoon  was 
deemed  Che  moct  affecting  evidence  of  his  identity; 
and,  finally,  the  dog  was  brought  into  oonrt. 
Several  witnesses  recognised  him  as  the  prime 
fbrager  of  the  Gordon  gip^es ;  bat  Cameron's 
steward,  who  swore  that  he  saved  him  by  chanoe 
tnm  drowning  in  the  loch,  also  proved,  that  the 
animal  never  showed  the  smallest  sagacity  in  herd- 
ing sheep,  and  had  been  kept  by  his  maater's  fire- 
side as  a  mere  household  guard,  distinguished  by 
his  ludicrous  atl«nUon  to  mnaic  When  shown  at 
the  bar,  the  crafty  and  conscious  brute  seemed  wholly 
unacquainted  with  the  prieoner,  and  his  enrly  silence 
was  received  as  evidence  by  the  crowd.  The  lord 
hi^  commissioner  snmmed  up  the  whole,  and  the 
chancellor  of  the  jury  declared  that  a  majority 
almost  amounting  to  unanimity  acquitted  the  ae> 
cosed.     OordoD,  under  the  name  of  Cameron,  wae 


led  ttom  the  bar  with  aeolamatioBB;  bat  at  the 
thrsshold  of  the  session's  court,  another  pnrsnlvant 
awaited  him  with  an  arre«t  fbr  high  treason,  as  an 
adherent  to  the  Pretender  in  arms.  The  enraged 
crowd  would  have  rescued  him  by  force,  and  made 
ootcries  which  he  silenced  with  a  haughty  tir  of 
command,  desiring  to  be  led  back  to  his  judges.  He 
insisted  in  such  cool  and  firm  langn^e,  and  hta 
countenance  had  In  it  audi  a  rare  anthority,  that 
after  some  dispute  about  the  breach  of  offidal  order, 
he  was  admitted  into  a  room  where  two  or  three  of 
the  diief  lords  of  seeston,  and  the  chancellor  of  the 
Jui7,  were  aaaembled.  Tbongh  still  in  chains  both 
on  hands  and  feet,  he  stood  before  them  in  an 
attitude  of  singular  grace,  and  made  this  speech  aa 
it  appears  in  the  language  of  the  record  :— 

"The  people  abroad  would  befHend  me,  because 
they  love  the  cause  they  think  I  have  served;  and 
my  jndgca,  T  take  leave  to  think,  would  pity  me,  if 
they  saw  an  old  man  and  a  tender  woman  pleading 
again  for  my  life.  But  I  will  profit  in  nothi)^  by 
my  judge's  pity,  nor  the  people's  love  for  a  Cameron, 
I  have  triumphed  enough  t«  Jay,  since  I  have  baffled 
both  my  accnsers  and  my  jury,  I  am  Gordon,  chief 
of  the  wandering  tribes;  bat  since  yon  have  acquitted 
me  on  "soul  and  eonsdence,"  you  cannot  try  me 
again;  and,  rince  I  am  not  Cameron,  you  cannot 
try  me  for  Cameron's  treasons.  I  have  had  my  re- 
venge of  my  father's  enemy,  and  I  might  hare  had 
more.  Meoncefelt  therf«(i(f(^p'  ofaGordoa,  and 
he  should  have  felt  it  ag^n  if  he  had  not  called  me 
his  son,  and  blessed  me  as  my  bther  once  did.  If 
yon  had  sent  me  to  the  Grassmarket,  I  would  have 
been  hanged  as  a  Cameron,  for  it  is  better  for  one 
of  that  name  than  mine  to  die  the  death  of  a  iog : 
but,  since  you  have  set  me  free,  I  will  live  free  as  a 
Gordon." 

Thie  extraordinary  appeal  astonished  and  con- 
founded his  hearers.  They  were  ashamed  of  their 
mistaken  j  ndgment,  and  dismayed  at  the  dilemma. 
They  could  neither  prove  him  to  be  a  Cameron  nor 
a  Gordon,  except  by  hie  own  avowal,  which  m^ht 
be  false  either  in  the  first  or  second  cause;  and  after 
some  consultation  with  the  secretary  of  state,  it  was 
agreed  to  transport  him  privately  to  Prance.  Bnt 
on  his  road  to  a  seaport,  his  eecort  was  attacked  br 
a  troop  of  wild  men  and  women,  who  fonght  with 
the  fury  of  Arabs  tilt  they  had  rescued  their  leader. 
whose  name  remained  celebrated  till  within  the  last 
sixty  years  as  the  most   formidable  of  the  gipsy 

^  Th«  srasp  of  a  divwoilvg  man. 


WAT   PRIN6LE   0'   THE   YAIB. 


On  Thundft;  eveaing,  the  llth  of  September,  16U, 
Walter  Pringle,  an  old  Mldier,  eam«  to  the  tana- 
houae  of  Fiuldahape,  then  poa«eHd  by  Bobarl  Hofg. 
and  tapping  at  the  window,  he  caUled  out,  >'  An  ;e 
waokin,  Kobia  1 " 

"  No,  I  think  hardly,"  said  Bobin.  "  Bat  aince 
I  hae  rabbit  my  eea  an'  coiuideied  a  wee  bit,  I'll 
tell  yc  whether  I'm  waking  or  no.  But  wiu  ia  it 
that'aaokiad  as  toapeerl" 

"  An  aald  friend,  Bobin,  aa'  ane  that  never  eomea 
t'ye  wi'  a  new  face.  Bat,  0  Eebln,  bestir  younel, 
for  il'i  mair  than  time^  Youc  kye  are  a'  gane  an' 
Bgood  part  e'  yooreheep  itock,  an'  your  eon  WiU'a 
on  in  the  bed  where  he  need  to  lie,  an'  a'  is  in  outer 
confuaion." 

"Deil'ii'  the  body.     Did  ever  any  mortal  hear 

)  a  story  as  that t    Whaareyearal" 

"'It's  me,  Bobin,  il'sme." 

"Oo,  I  daresay  it  ia,  I  hae  little  doubt  o'  that; 
but  who  me  is,  that's  another  quealion.  I  shall 
soon  see,  however. " 

By  this  time  Robin  iraa  hurrying  on  his  clothes 
and  opening  the  door,  there  he  found  Wat  Pringle 
leaning  on  the  window  sill;  he  asked  him  what  was 
the  matter. 

"  0  Bobin,  Bobin!  je  hae  been  lying  sno^n'  aa 
sleepin'  there,  little  tlkinkin'  □'  the  judgment  tliat's 
come  ower  ye  I  That  bloody  monster  Montioee,  for 
whom  we  were  a'  obliged  to  gang  into  mourning, 
an'  keep  a  fast  day ;  that  man  wlia  lias  murdered 
mora  than  a  hunder  thousand  good  ProtestaJit  Chris- 
tians, ia  come  wi'  hia  great  army  o'  Irish  an'  Hi^- 
land  p^iisti,  an'  they  hae  laid  down  their  le^^er 
at  the  head  o'  Philip-haugh  there,  down  aneith  ye, 
an'  the  hale  country  is  to  be  berried  sto<^  an'  nop; 
an'  aa  your's  it  ane  o'  the  neareet  fanna,  they  hae 
begun  wi'  yon.  Your  kyes'  a'  gaue,  for  1  met  tliem 
an'  challenged  them;  and  the  reavers  speered  gin 
the  beasts  were  mine,  an'  I  ^d  they  weie  not,  but 
they  were  honest  Bobin  Hf^'s,  a  man  that  eonfal 
unco  ill  afibrd  t«  lose  them.  ■  Well,  let  him  oodw  to 
head-quartera  to-morrow,'  said  one,  '  and  be  shall  be 
paid  for  both  them  and  thta  sheep  in  good  haid  gold.' 

" '  In  good  hard  steel  you  mean,  I  suppose,'  said 

'as  that  is  the  way  Montroee  generally  pays  his 


' '  And  the  be^t  way  too  for  a  set  of  whining  rebel 
Covenanters,'  said  he. 

"  We  ar»  obliged  to  yon  for  your  kind  and  gene- 
TOua  intentions,   captain,'  says   I.     '  There  is  no  I  kend 
doubt  but  that  men  must  hare  meat,  if  it  ia  to  be  i  Bat  it 
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got  in  the  connlry.  But  1  can  tell  yon  that 
yoD  will  not  And  a  single  ftiead  in  all  this  country 
except  Lord  Traquur.  He's  the  man  for  ;oa.  Bnt 
surronndedaaheis  vri' trueCoTenauten,  he  has  very 
litUe  power;  therefore  the  sooner  ye  set  off  to  the 
Borders  o'  the  popish  an'  prelatic  countries,  it  will 
be  the  better  for  ye.' 

' '  '  Perhaps  you  are  not  far  in  the  wrong,  old  carl,' 
said  he ;  '  I  sutqiect  every  man  in  this  country  for  a 
rebel  and  a  traitor.' 

' ' '  You  do  not  know  where  you  are,  or  what  you 
ate  doing,'  said  I;  for  I  wanted  to  detain  him, 
always  thinking  your  eon  Will  would  come  to  the 
rescue.  '  Tou  have  only  fought  with  the  Fife 
baillies  and  their  raw  militia,  a&'  the  northern  Low- 
landers,  wlia  never  could  fight  ony.  But,  billy,  ye 
never  fbnght  the  true  Borderere!  ye  never  cnased 
arms  wi'  the  Scotta.  the  Priogles,  the  Eeia,  and  the 
ElUola,  an'  a  hunder  nae  sout'  but  brave  dana. 
Dear  man!  ye  see  that  I'm  nothing  but  an  aold 
broken  down  soldier;  but  I'm  a  Pringle,  and  afore 
tbe  mom  at  noon,  I  oould  bring  as  many  men  at 
my  back  as  would  cut  your  great  polish  army  a'  to 

"'Well  said,  old  Pringle,''  aud  he;  'and  the 
sooner  you  bring  your  army  of  Borderers  the  better. 
I  ehall  be  moat  bqtpy  to  meet  with  you.' 

"  'And  now  you  know  my  name  is  auld  Wat 
Pringle,'  said  I;  'gin  we  meet  again,  whaam  I  to 
speer  for ) ' 

'"  Captain  Niabet,' said  he,  'or  Sir  Philip  Nisbet, 
any  of  them  yon  pleaae.  Oood-b'ye,  old  Pringle.' 
And  now,  Bobin,  it  ia  in  vain  to  pursue  tlie  kye,  for 
they're  in  the  camp,  and  a'  slaughtered  by  this  time; 
it  was  on  the  top  of  Cartorliaugti- Cants  that  I  met 
wi'  them,  an'  the  sodgen  war  joat  deeing  for  sheer 
hunger.  But  0  man,  I  think  the  iheep  might  be 
leeened  by  a  good  dog.  Where  in  tlie  world  is  your 
eon  Willi" 

"  0,  after  the  hiades,  I  danaay.  But  if  he  kend 
there  had  been  ony  battling  asteer,  tbe  lasMS  might 
hae  lien  their  lanea  for  him  the  night.  But  I'll 
gang  an'  look  after  my  kye,  an'  gie  in  my  claim, 
for  there  will  be  mae  claims  than  mine  to  gie  in  tbe 
night.  Foul  fa'  the  ninnsgilr  polish  lowni,  for  I 
thought  they  had  game  up  Teviotdale;" 

"  9ae  we  a'  thought,  Bobin;  but  true  it  is  that 
there  they  are  landit  this  afternoon,  and  the  mist 
has  been  sae  pitch  dark,  that  tbe  Selkirk  felka  never 
I  till  the  troopen  came  to  the  cross- 
that  he  is  rather  a  diacreet  man  that 
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,  for  hs  mdna  let  hia  foot  aoldiera,  hia 
Iriah,  an'  HigUaadets  Mme  into  Selkirk  at  a.',  for 
fear  o'  plDndering  the  luJe  town,  but  isnt  them 
down  b;  Heuihope-BDm,  an'  tbrough  at  the  Gt  o' 
the  Yarrow;  an'  there  Uiej  lie  in  three  diviuonB,  wi' 
their  faoea  to  the  plain,  an'  tbeir  backs  to  the  river 
an'  the  forest,  ate  that  whaeTer  altacka  tbem  maun 
attack  tbem  face  to  face.  Their  genenl  an'  his 
honemen,  who  pretend  a'  to  be  a  kind  o'  gentlenieD, 
are  lying  in  Selkirk." 

"  0,  plague  an  them!  thej  are  the  blaefceet  aight 
ever  came  into  the  foreat.  Ye  never  bron^t  a 
piece  of  aa  bad  news  a'  your  daja  aa  thia,  Wat 
Pringle.  I  wadna  wonder  that  the;  la;  in  that 
etrong  place,  until  they  eat  up  every  wv  and  sheep 
in  Ettrick  forest,  an'  then  what'*  to  become  o' 
na  a'.  Wae  be  to  them  for  a  set  □'  greed;  hal. 
lions!  I  wiah  they  were  a'  o'er  Che  Cairn  o'  Mount 
again." 

' '  But,  Bobin  H(%g,  an'  ye  can  keep  a  aeeiet,  1 
caa  tell  you  ane  o'  tiie  maiat  eztraordinar;  that  yoa 
ever  heard  a'  the  days  o'  your  life,  but  mind  it  is 
atween  yoa  an'  me,  and  ye're  no  to  let  it  o'er  the 
tap  o'  yonr  tongue  afore  the  mom  at  twal  o'clock." 
"  0,  that's  naething!  I'll  keep  it  a  month  if  it's 
of  any  consequence. '' 

"  Weel,  ]'e  see,  u  I  was  coming  doiting  up  aneath 
Oalaahiela  this  afternoon  among  (he   mist,  which 
was  aae  dark  that  I  could  hardly  see  my  finger  afore 
me— it  waa  sae  dark  that  I  waa  just  thinkiog  to 
mysel  it  was  rather  judgment-like  avsome,  and  that 
PtovidenM  had  some  great  and  to  accomplish,  for  it 
waa  reall;  like  the  Egyptian  darkneaa,  'darkuesH 
which  might  be  felL'    Au'  aa  1  was  gaan  hingin' 
down  my  head,  an'  thinkin'  what  convulaiDD  waa 
it  to  break  out  in  this  terrible  lime  o'  bloodshed 
'  slaoghter — God  be  my  witneos  if  I  dldna  hear  a 
ir  and  a  sound  coming  along  the  ground  that 
rt  a'  the  hairs  ou  my  head  enef,  for  ]  thought  it 
a  an  earthquake,  an'  I  fand  the  very  yirddinniing 
aneath  my  feet,  an'  what  abould  t  meet  on  the  in- 
stant bnt  a  body  of  cavalry  coming  at  fall  trot,  an' 
a'  mountit  inglitteringarmour,  an'wi' thedaAneea 
o'  the  mist,  the  horMa  an'  men  lookit  twice  as  big 
an'  tall  as  the;  were.     I  never  saw  a  grander-like 
sight  a' my  lift.     'Halt!'  cried  the  capUin  of  the 
uigiiard.     ■  Hilloai    old  man,   come  hither!    Are 
you  a  Seoul  oi  watcher  here ) ' 
"  'No,  I  am  neither,'  said  I. 
' "  Be  sore  of  what  yon  lay,'  returned  he,  '  for  we 
have  cut  down  every  man  whom  we  have  met  in 
this  darkness,  and,  with  oar  general's  permission,  1 
must  do  the  same  with  you.' 

'Hout,  man!'  says  1  again,   'ye'll  surely  not 
cat  down  an  auld  broken  soldier  gaun  eeekin'  his 

" '  Then  if  yon  would  save  your  life,  tell  me  in- 
stantly where  Montrose  and  bis  anny  are  lyingl' 

" '  But  I  maan  first  ken  whether  I'm  spotking  to 
friends  OF  foes,'  said  I,  'Ua  1  sospeet  that  yon  are 


MoqIiom's  men,  an'  if  yon  be,  you  will  find  yonr- 
■els  uae  very  welcome  gueata  in  this  oonDtry;  an'  I 
liae  been  ower  lang  a  soldier  to  set  my  life  at  a 
bawbee,  when  I  thought  my  country  or  religion  was 

"  'So  you  have  been  a  aeldier  thenV 

"  ■  That  I  hae  to  my  losa  t  I  waa  in  the  Scottish 

army  all  the  time  it  was  in  Elngland,  and  for  a' 

blood  that  waa  shed  we  might  aa  weel  hae  staid  at 

'"And  ai«  yon  a  native  of  this  district  1' 

'"Yes,  I  am.     I  am  atanding  within  a  mile  of 
the  place  where  I  was  born  and  bred.' 

" '  Oho !  then  yoa  may  be  a  valuable  acquaintance. 
Allow  me  toomidDct  yon  (oour  g«nei*L' 

"  l^e  regiments  pasMd  ns,  and  I  might  be  de- 
ceived by  the  mist,  but  I  think  there  might  be  about 
ten  thooeand  of  them,  (he  finest  soldiers  and  horses 
I  ever  saw.  The  general  was  riding  with  tome  gen- 
tlemen in  front  of  the  last  division,  and  whenever  1 
saw  him  I  knew  well  the  intrepid  and  stem  fsee  of 
Sir  David  Leslie. '  I  made  a  soldier's  obeisance,  and 
a  proud  man  I  was  when  he  recogniaed  me,  and 
named  me  at  the  very  first  He  then  took  me  aidde, 
and  asked  if  I  could  tell  him  in  what  direction  Hon-  1 
troae  was  lying  1 

'"He's  lying  within  three  Scots  miles  o'  yon,    { 
general,'  said  I.     '  1  can  speak  out  freely  now,  for  I 
ken  I'm  among  friends.     Bat  strange  to  say  yoa 
have  turned  your  back  on  him,  and  have  gone  clean 

'"  I  know  that,' said  he;  'bnt  I  have  taken  this  | 
path  to  arcnd  and  cheat  the  Earl  of  Traquair'a  out- 
poala,  whose  charge  it  is,  I  understand,  to  watch 
every  road  leading  towards  the  army ;  but  of  conne 
would  never  think  of  guatding  those  that  led  by  it.' 
He  then  took  out  a  blotch  of  a  plan  which  he  had 
made  himaelf  from  some  information  he  had  got 
about  Lothian,  and  asked  me  a  hundred  queaUons, 
all  of  which  I  answered  to  the  point,  and  at  last  said, 
'  Well,  Priogle,  you  mnst  meet  me  at  the  Undean 
church  to-morrow  before  the  break  of  day,  for  I  have 
not  a  man  in  my  army  acquainted  with  the  pasaea 
of  the  country,  and  yonr  poncCual  attendance  may  , 
be  of  more  benefit  to  the  peace  and  reformed  religion 
of  Scotland  than  you  can  comprehend.' 

"  '  I'll  oome.  General  Leslie,  I'll  come,'  s^d  1,  'if 
Ood  spare  me  life  and  health ;  an'  I'll  pat  you  on  a 
plan  too  by  which  yon  amiy  o'  outlandish  papishei    ' 
will  never  be  a  morsel  to  you.     We  hae  stood  aome    | 
hard  stourei  thegither  afore  new,  general,  an'  well    | 
try  another  yet.     In  the  meantime,  1  maun  gang 


levlaappoMd  to  blm,  and  (ipecljiJlf  hti  Tiotoir  at  KUartli,  Sir 
Daild  Lcalla  with  hli  nall-traliMd  eaTaliy  wai  daUdkad  bnm 
tlia  Bocrttlih  (iwpi  In  £n|]uid.  tooppoas  Iba  LltharU  liraM-    [ 
iblBlniadar;uidthai»iiadinHwRiigaKl)Dhl)>nlliuiyabUltl<I    , 
na*  veil  juitlBed.  bj  hliaktUul  anrprlag  of  tha  totMxI*,  and    I 


••  Iha  BoMUili  oommlttag  of  a 
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over  Um  taght  an'  see  exactly  how  they're  lying.' 
Ad'  beie  I  am,  ue  that  ye  eae,  Bobio,  there  wiU  be 
Bie  a  day  on  that  baugh-head  the  mora  as  nevei  was 
in  Eltrick  foreat  ain'  tike  varld  ttood  up.  Aib, 
mercy  on  ua,  what  o'  bloody  bouka  will  be  lying 
hereabouti  or  tlie  mom  at  e'en ! " 

"  Wat  Pringle,  ye  gar  my  heart  gme,  to  think 
about  bntbren  mangling  an'  butcheriug  ane  another 
to  thia  quiet  aa'  peaceable  wildemeaBl  I  wonder 
where  tliat  great  blouitering  blockhead,  my  aon 
Will,oanbe.  Soira  that  he  had  a  woman  buckled  on 
hia  back,  for  ha  caniia  bide  ftae  them  either  night  or 
day.  If  he  kenn'd  General  Lealie  were  here,  he  wad 
be  at  him  before  twal  o'clock  at  night.  He  rode  a' 
the  way  to  Cariiale  to  get  a  amaah  at  the  papighea, 
and  a'  that  he  got  waa  a  bloody  anoul  He's  the 
greatest  ram-atam  gomeral  that  I  ever  aaw,  for  dell 
haat  he'g  feared  for  under  the  sun.  Hilloa  I  here  he 
eomeo,  like  the  son  of  NimshL  Whaten  a  gate  o' 
riding's  that,  ye  fool  1 ' ' 

"Ob,  father,  ii  this  you  ?  Are  yoa  an'  auld  Wat 
gana  down  to  join  UontroHe'a  armyl  Twa  braw 
sodgerB  ye'll  make." 

' '  Better  than  ony  headlong  gowk  like  you.  Bat 
I'm  gaun  on  a  mair  melancholy  eubject :  they  have, 
eemi,  driven  a'  our  kye  to  the  camp." 
'  Aj,  an'  cuttit  tbem  a'  into  collopa  lang  lyne. 
I  followed  an'  agreed  wi'  them  about  the  price,  an' 
'  our  bonnj  beaata  knocked  down,  an'  a  great 
part  o'  them  eaten  afore  the  life  waa  weel  out  o' 

"  Deil  be  i'  their  greedy  gami  I  We're  ruined,  aon 
WiUI  we're  ruinedl  What  wiU  Harden  aay  to  usl 
Ye  aud  ye  had  made  a  price  wi'  them :  did  ye  get 
»ny  o'  their  BillerV 

"D'yettiink  I  was  to  come  away  wanting  iti  I 
wad  hae  foughten  every  mother's  aon  o'  them  afore 
I  bad  letten  them  Cake  my  anld  father'a  kye  for  no- 
thing. But  indeed  they  never  offered — only  they 
were  perishing  o'  hunger,  an'  coudna  lie  put  aff." 

"  Come,  now,  tell  us  a'  about  the  army,  Will," 
said  Pringle,    "Are  they  weel  cUd  and  weel  armed !" 

"  Oo  ay,  they're  weel  clad  an'  weel  armed,  bat 
rather  ill  off  for  shoon.  Ilka  man  liaa  a  sword  an'  a 
gun,  a  knapsack  an'  a  dark." 

"And  have  they  ony  cannonsV 

"Ay,  a  kind  o' lang  sma'  things;  no  like  the  Car- 
lisle cannone  though;  and  ye  never  saw  ony  thing 
sae  capitally  placed  as  they  are.  But  nae  thanks  to 
m,  for  they  were  trenches  made  to  their  hand  by 
le  of  the  auld  black  Dou^ases,  an'  they  hae  hod 
naething  ado  but  joat  to  olear  them  out  a  bit.  Bae 
they  hae  a  half-moon  on  the  hill  on  each  aide,  an' 
tliree  lines  in  the  middle,  with  impervious  woods  an' 
the  impassable  linns  of  the  Yarrow  close  at  tlieir 
backs,  whether  they  loes  the  battle  or  win  the  battle, 
thev  are  safe  there." 

'  Dinna  be  ower  sure,  Willie,  till  ye  see.     But 
think  ye  they  haenae  gotten  baud  o'  none  o'  ; 
father's  aheepT' 


"  O,  man,  I  hae  a  cqatal  story  t«  tell  you  about 

that.  Ye  see  when  I  was  down  at  the  lines  argle- 
bargaining  about  my  other's  kye,  1  sees  ui  High- 
landers gaun  straight  away  for  our  hill,  an'  anspect- 
ing  their  intent,  1  was  terribly  in  the  fidgets,  but 
the  boneat  man,  their  commiaaaiy,  handjt  me  the 
siller,  an'  without  counting  it  1  rammed  it  into 
pouch,  an'  off  I  gallops  my  whole  might ;  but  afore 
I  won  Skeilshaugh  they  had  uz  or  eight  acores  o' 
father'swedderBaforethem,andjual  near  the  Newark 
awire,  I  gae  my  hand  ae  wave,  an'  a  ungle  whistle 
wi'  my  mou'  to  my  dog  Buffler,  an'  off  he  sprang  like 
an  arrow  out  of  a  bow,  an'  quickly  did  he  reave 
Ilighlandera  o'  their  drove;  he  brought  them  back 
out  through  them  like  corn  through  a  riddle,  spring- 
ing ower  their  aliouldera.  I  was  like  to  dee  tri' 
laughin'  when  I  saw  the  bodies  riunin'  bufflin' 
through  the  heather  in  their  philabegs.  They  were 
sae  enraged  at  the  poor  Miimal,  that  two  or  three  o' 
them  fired  at  him,  but  that  put  him  far  madder,  for 
he  thought  they  were  shooting  at  bares,  an'  r 
yauffin',  an'  whiskiu',  an'  huntin',  till  he  set  a' t 
sheep  ower  the  hill,  rinnin'  like  wild  deers,  an'  1 
hungry  Highlandera  had  e'en  to  come  back  wi'  thur 
fingers  i'  their  mouths.  But  the  Scotia  an' 
Fringles  are  a'  rising  with  one  consent  to  defend 
their  country,  an'  then  will  be  an  awfu'  atramaah 

"  Maybe  eooner  than  ye  think,  Willie  Hogg,"Haid 

"For  goodness'  sake,  baud  your  tongue,"  cried 
Robin,  "  an'  dinna  tell  Will  aught  about  yon,  el 
he'll  never  Bee  the  morn  at  e'en;  an'  I  canna ' 
verra  weel  wantin'  him,  gowk  as  he  is.     Come  away 
hame,  caltant ;  our  house  may  need  your  strong  at 
to  defend  it  afore  the  mont." 

WiU  did  as  his  father  bade  him,  and  Wat  Pringle, 
who  waa  well  known  to  everybody  thereabonti,  went 
over  to  the  town  of  Selkirt  to  pick  up  what  infor- 
mation he  could.  There  he  found  the  townsmen  in 
the  utmost  consternation,  but  otherwise  all  was 
quiet,  and  not  a  aoul  seemed  to  know  of  General 
Leslie's  arrival  in  the  vicinity.  After  refreshing 
himself  well,  he  aauntered  away  down  to  the  lindean 
kirk  before  the  break  of  day,  and  as  soon  as  he  went 
over  Brigland  hill,  his  ears  were  ssluted  by  an 
tounding  swell  of  sacred  music,  which  at  that  still 
and  dark  hour  of  tlie  morning  bad  a  moat  sublime 
effect.  '  Leslie's  whole  army  had  joined  in  singing  a 
paalm,  and  then  one  of  their  chaplains,  of  whom  they 
had  plenty,  aaid  a  short  pr^er. 

Lwlie  was  r^oiced  when  Wat  Pringle  waa  an- 
nounced, and  even  welcomed  him  by  shaking  him 
by  the  hand,  and  instantly  aaked  how  they  were  to 
proceed.  ' '  I  can  easily  tell  you  that,  general, "  said 
Wat,  "they  are  lying  wi'  their  backs  close  I 
the  wood  on  the  linna  o'  Yarrow,  an'  they  will  fire 
frae  behind  their  trunks  in  perfect  safety,  an'  should 
ye  break  them  up  they  will  be  in  ae  minute's  time 
where  nane  o'  your  hoise  can  follow  than,  aae  1 
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ye  mAun  bring  them  frae  their  podtion,  ui'  then 
hae  at  them.  Gie  me  the  hair  o'  your  troops  an' 
yonr  best  captain  at  the  head  o'  them,  and  I'll  lead 
them  >;  a  private  an'  hidden  road  into  the  rear  o' 
the  Irish  an'  Highlanders'  annj,  while  ride  you 
■tiwght  on  up  the  level  haugh.  Then,  as  soon  as 
70U  hear  the  BOnnd  of  a  bugle  frae  the  llarebead' 
wood  answer  it  with  a  trumpet,  and  rush  on  to  the 
battlo.  But  bj  the  time  you  have  giren  one  or  two 
flres  sound  a  retreat,  turn  your  backs  ahd  flee,  and 
then  we  will  msh  into  their  strong  trenches,  and 
then  between  oar  two  firae  they  are  gone  every 
mother's  son  of  them. " 

Now  I  mast  tell  the  nsnlt  in  mj  own  wa;  and 
my  own  wwie,  for  though  that  locklets  battle  has 
often  been  described,  it  has  never  been  truly  so,  and 
no  man  living  fcnows  half  so  mach  about  it  aa  I  do. 
Hy  grandfather,  who  was  born  in  1691,  and  whom 
I  well  remember,  was  peteonally  acquainted  with 
serentl  persons  about  Selkirk  who  were  eje-wit- 
nesses  of  the  battle  of  Philliphaugh.  Now.  though 
I  cannot  say  that  I  ever  heard  bim  recount  the  cir- 
cumstances, yet  his  son  Wilttam,  my  unole,  who 
died  lately  at  the  age  of  ninety-six,  has  gone  over 
them  all  to  me  times  ionumerable,  and  pointed  oat 
the  very  individual  spots  where  the  chief  events 
happened.  It  waa  at  the  Lingly  Bum  where  the 
armies  separated,  and  from  thence  old  Wat  Pringle, 
well  mounted  on  a  gallant  steed,  ledofftwoUtouaand 
troopers  up  Phillhope,  over  at  the  Fowlshiel's  swire, 
and  then  by  a  narrow  and  difficult  path  throng  the 
Harohead-wood.  When  tbcy  came  close  bdiind 
Montrose's  left  wing,  every  trooper  tied  his  borse  to 
a  bush  and  aounded  the  bogle,  which  was  answered 
by  Leslie's  trumpets.  This  was  the  first  and  only 
warning  which  the  troops  of  Montrose  got  of  the 
approach  of  their  powcrfnl  enemy.  The  men  were 
astonished.  They  had  begun  to  pack  ap  for  a  march, 
and  had  not  a  general  officer  with  them,  while  Leslie's 
dragoons  were  coming  np  Philliphangh  upon  them 
at  full  canter  three  linee  deep.  They  howewr 
hurried  into  their  lines,  and  the  two  wings  into 
platoons,  and  kneeling  behind  their  breastworks, 
rewived  the  first  fire  of  the  cavalry  in  perfect 
safety,  which  they  returned  right  in  their  faces,  and 
brought  down  a  good  number  of  both  trooperd  and 
horees.  Leelie's  lines  pretended  to  waver  and  reel, 
and  at  the  second  fire  from  the  Highlanden  they 
wheeled  and  fled.  Then  the  shouts  from  Montrose's 
Unoi  made  all  the  hills  and  woods  ring,  and  flinging 
away  their  plaids  and  guns,  they  drew  their  swords 
and  pursued  down  the  haugh  like  madmen,  laag^ing 
and  shouting  "  Kilsytbe  for  ever!"  Tbey  heard 
indeed  some  screams  from  the  baggage  behind  the 
lines,  bat  in  that  moment  of  ezcitemont  regarded 
them  not  in  the  least.  This  was  occasioned  by  Wat 
Pringle  and  his  two  thousand  troopen  on  foot  msh- 
ing  into  the  enem}''B  trenches  and  opening  a  dread- 
ful fire  on  tbeir  backs,  while  at  the  same  time  Qeneral 
Leslie  wheeled  about  and  attacked  them  in  &ont. 


The  fate  of  the  day  was  then  derided  in  a  few  a 
The  men  thus  inclosed  between  two  deadly  fires  were 
oonfbanded  and  dismayed,  for  the  moat  of  them  had 
left  their  anns  and  ammunition  behind  them,  and 
stood  there  half  naked  with  their  swords  in  their 
hands.  Had  they  rushed  into  the  impervious  reccaacs 
of  the  Harehead-wood,  tbey  wonld  not  only  have  been 
freed  from  any  possible  pnrsnit,  but  tbey  woold  have 
(bund  two  thousand  gallant  steeds  standing  tied  all 
in  a  row,  and  they  might  all  have  escaped.  But  at 
that  dreadful  and  fatal  moment  they  espied  their 
general  coming  galloping  up  the  other  (dde  of  tbe 
Ettriek  at  the  head  of  three  hundred  cavalry,  mostly 
gentlemen.  This  apparition  broVe  up  David  Leslie's  ' 
linn  somewhat,  and  enabled  a  great  body  of  the  foot  ' 
to  escape  from  the  sangnine  field,  bnt  then  they  , 
tnshed  to  meet  Uontniee— the  very  woiat  dir«ctioB 
they  could  t^e;  yet  this  movement  saved  his  hte, 
and  the  lives  of  many  of  his  friends.  The  man  in 
thetrenchesfled  to  tbe  wood  for  their  hones.  Leslie, 
with  his  left  battalion,  galloped  to  the  MUl-ford  to 
intercept  Montroae,  BO  that  tbe  field  at  that  time  was 
in  eonuderable  confusion.  Uontniee,  se^ng  his  in- 
fantry advancing  at  a  rapid  pace  in  close  colnmn, 
hovered  on  the  other  side  of  the  river  till  tbey  came 
nigh,  and  then  rushing  across,  he  attacked  the  enemy 
first  with  eambines  and  then  sword  in  hand.  A 
desperate  scuffle  ensued  here —  Hontrosa,  by  the 
aaeistance  of  his  foot  behind,  forced  his  way  through 
Leslie's  army,  with  the  lo«  of  about  a  hnndied  of 
his  bnve  little  band,  and  soon  reached  the  foreet, 
where  every  man  shifted  for  himself,  the  rallying 
point  being  Traqnsir.  Bat  here  the  remainder  of  tbe 
foot  suffered  severely  before  theyconldgain  the  wood, ' 
One  girl  and  a  child  were  tnfl'ered  1«  escape  tma 
Montrose's  camp,  by  Leslie's  party,  owing  to  her 

>  Id  Uui  amnlDt  M*.  th*  Ettrick  Shqibsnl  hH  quMM 

uneof  his  luuiJ  mylhioJ  uthoriUei.  ud  wltb  hii  bart  Butla^ 
ol-ttBl  gniilj  ot  rtmaUonai*;  bat  It  wjll  be  conftiHiI  tiat 
be  dsKtlba  th*  DlmudituisM  of  IKbWw'i  HnwlMl  ud  tlw 
bitUe  of  PhilllijlAagb  not  onlj  oith  mlnutoHH,  but  itrikiiv 
■nniiMj— tliia  lul  being  h  quaLtj   too  litUo  napacled  bj 

noveli.  Acoordlng  to  tAie  varltable  aooounte  of  the  lufpriee 
ud  runt  .of  Fbillipfaiuah,  Uontme  bvl  eRshlished  ukd  m- 

plain  of  PhlUIphKogh,  while  he  wee  hlniHlf  encunped  wtth  bfa 
mull  body  of  cavalry  at  a  rllUgeon  tbe  opp«dH  t\ieot  the 
liTei.    But  althongfa  faia  nnny  wu  chui  lecimlj  poaWd,  tbtn 
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WAT  PRINQLE  0'  THE  YAIR. 


foutb  and  tinguUr  b«ant;,  which  made  the  whole 
corps,  officers  and  men,  unanimonB  in  WTing  her. 
She  retired  iote  the  Huebeod-wood  with  the  child 
in  her  amu,  veeping  bitterly.  Old  Wat  Pringle 
kept  his  e;e  on  the  girl,  and  followed  in  the  eame 
direction  shortl;  after.  He  found  her  sitting  on  a 
gray  Btcne  Buckling  the  baby,  always  letting  the 
tean  drop  upon  hie  chubby  cheek,  andhiaung  them 
off  again. 

"I'm  feared,  poor  woman,  that  ye'U  find  bat 
cauld  quortera  here,"  aaid  Wat.  "If  ye  haa  nae 
■illar  I'll  g^  ye  aome,  for  I'm  no  that  scaice  the 
night,  an'  as  I  hae  nae  muckle  need  o't,  I'll  blithely 
(hare  it  wi*  you." 

"I  thank  you  kindly,  honest  man,"  said  aha,  "but 
1  hare  some  money,  only  there  ia  each  a  rsge  against 
our  people  in  this  quarter,  that  neither  woman 
nor  child  is  a  moment  safe  from  outrage  and  murder. 
rU  go  auywbere  for  safety  to  myself  and  my  hapless 
baby.  He  la  the  only  tie  now  that  I  have  to  life, 
and  I  cannot  teU  yoa  the  thousandth  part  of  the 
aniiety  I  feel  for  him." 

"  Nae  doubt,  nae  doubt ;  folk'a  ain  are  i^«  dear 
to  them,  an'  the  mair  helplesa  the  dearer.  I  hae  a 
bit  «ot  o'  my  ain,  and  a  daughter  that  leevea  wi'  me : 
gin  I  could  get  ya  heme,  1  oould  answer  for  your 
safety.  Think  ye  the  bairn  wad  let  me  carry  him  1 
see  gin  ye  could  pit  him  tntil  my  pock." 

"  0  mercy  on  as  I" 

"  Na,  but  it'a  no  sic  an  ill  place  as  ye  trow.  1 
haeoarriedmony  a  valuable  thing  in  there.  But  I'm 
no  aayin'  1  hae  ever  carried  aught  sae  valnable  ai  that 
csUant.  Poor  little  chield,  if  he  be  spared  he'll 
maybe  be  somebody  yet." 

This  bag  of  old  Wat'a  was  one  aometiiing  like  a 
■portiman's  bag  of  the  largest  dimeikaionB,  for  he 
was  a  sort  of  general  carrier  to  all  the  gentlemen 
in  the  neighbourhood,  and  a  welcome  gnest  in  all 
the  principal  houaea.  So  the  young  woman,  smil- 
ing through  teats  at  the  conodt,  placed  her  boy  in 
oh)  Wat's  bag  with  bia  head  out,  and  an  she  walked 
beside  him,  patted  and  spoke  to  bim.  He  was 
quite  delighted,  and  soon  fell  sound  asleepj  and  in 
that  way  they  croesed  PhiUhopo,  and  reached  Wat's 
eot  before  lunset,  which  seems  to  have  been  near 
where  the  mansion-hoase  of  Yair  now  stands.  As 
thej  were  going  over  the  hill,  Wat  tried  all  that  he 
could  to  find  out  who  she  was,  but  she  parried  every 
inquiry,  til]  at  length  he  said,  "I'm  veryioQckle 
intereeled  in  you,  my  bonny  woman,  an'  aae  will 
every  ane  be  that  sees  you.  Xow,  my  name'e  auld 
Wat  Pringle,  what  am  I  to  ea'  yon!" 

"  0,  you  may  call  me  either  May,  June,  or  July; 
which  yon  please." 

"  Then  I'll  oa'  you  by  the  ane  o'  the  three  that'a 
I'll  call  you  July,  an'  suppose  I  pit  an  a 


it,  it  w 


il  the  ni 


"  I  fear  you  know  more  of  me  than  I  wisb.you  did. 
That  ia  indeed  my  Christian  name." 

"I  suspectit  as  muckle.     J  Snd  out  a  great  deal 


o'  things  gaun  dodgin'  about  the  oountry.  An'  what 
do  ye  ca'  yon  thing  i'  your  country  that  the  fo'ks  are 
working  at  up  in  the  meadowT"  She  made  no 
answer,  but  held  down  her  head,  while  he  conUnned, 
' '  O,  never  mind,  never  mind,  ye're  in  a  bad  scrape  an' 
a  dangerous  country  for  you,  but  ye're  safe  enough 
wi'auld  Wat  Pringle.  He  wadnagieupadogtobe 
hanged  that  lippened  till  him,  let  be  a  young  lady 
an'  her  baimie  wha  are  innocent  of  a'  the  blood  aae 
lately  spilt." 

"  I  shall  never  forget  your  disinterested  kindness 
while  1  have  life.  Pray,  is  your  wife  not  living^ 
Walter  1" 

"  Hem — hem  ! — Na,  ehe's  no  leovin." 

"  Is  it  long  since  you  lost  herl" 

"Hem — hem! — Why,  lady,  an'  the  truth  maun 
be  tanld,  I  never  had  her  yet.  But  I  hae  a  daugh- 
ter that  was  laid  to  my  charge  when  I  was  a  young 
chap,  an'  I'm  sure  I  wished  her  at  Jericho  an'  the 
ends  o'  the  earth,  but  there  never  wss  a  father  mair 
the  better  of  a  daughter.  Fo'ks  ahoudna  do  ill  that 
gnde  may  oome,  they  say ;  yet  I  hae  been  muckle 
behadeu  to  my  Jenny,  for  she's  a  good  kind-hearted 
body,  an'  that  ye'll  Knd." 

Julia  (for  we  shall  now  call  her  by  her  own  name) 
accordingly  found  Jenny  Pringle  a  neat  coaraish- 
made  girl,  about  thirty,  her  hair  banging  in  what 
3ir  Walter  Boott  would  have  called  elf-locks,  but 
which  old  Will  Laidlaw  denominated  pennyworths, 
all  round  her  cheeks  and  neck,  her  &ce  all  of  one 
dim  greasy  colour,  but  there  was  a  mildness  in  her 
eye  and  smile  that  spoke  the  inherent  kindaess  of 
the  heart.  She  r«ceived  Julia  In  perfect  silence, 
merely  setting  the  best  seat  for  her,  but  with  such 
a  look  of  pity  and  benevolence  as  made  a  deep  im- 
preatuon  on  the  heart  of  the  sufferer,  more  especially 
the  anxiety  she  showed  about  the  child ;  for  all  sorts 
of  human  distress,  and  helpless  infency  in  particu- 
lar, melt  the  female  heart.  Julia's  great  concern 
was  bow  to  get  home  to  the  north  to  her  friends, 
but  Wat  advised  her  seriously  to  keep  by  her  humble 
shelter  until  the  times  were  somewhat  settled,  for 
without  a  passport  from  the  oonquerois  there  was  no 
safety  at  that  time  of  even  journeying  an  hour,  so 
irritated  was  the  country  against  the  royal  party, 
whom  they  cooceifed  (o  lie  all  papists,  spoilers,  and 
murderen,  and  rejoiced  in  rooting  them  out  "  But 
as  the  troops  pass  this  place  early  to-morrow," 
continued  Wat,  "  I'll  ti7  if  the  general  will  grant 
me  a  pasBport  for  jou.  T  did  bim  some  good,  an' 
though  he  paid  me  wi'  a  puree  o'  goud,  ae  good  turn 
deserves  another.  I  fancy  I  maun  ask  it  for  dame 
JnliaHayl" 

"  Yes,  you  may;  but  I  know  you  will  not  receive 
it.  Indeed  it  is  far  from  being  safe  to  let  him  know 
I  am  here.  But  oh,  above  all  things,  try  to  learn 
what  ia  become  of  my  husband  and  father." 

Wat  waited  the  next  day  at  the  ford,  ftar  there 
were  no  regular  roads  or  bridges  in  this  country  at 
that  period.     The  military  road  up  Qala  water,  .or 
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Stmth-Qoll  M  it  was  then  called,  croBsed  the  irater 
dity-three  times.  Wheii  General  Lealie  favr  hig 
old  friend,  be  reined  h<g  steed  and  asked  what  he 
wanted  with  him.  Wat  told  him  that  he  wanted  a 
pamport  to  Edinburgh  for  a  joang-  girl  Darned  Jalia 
Ha;,  and  her  bab?. 

"What!  Lady  Julia  Hay f"  said  Leslie. 

Wat  answered  that  he  supposed  it  was  she.  The 
general  shook  hia  bead,  and  held  np  his  hand, 
"Ah!  Pringle,  Pringle,  she  is  a  bird  of  a  bad 
feather,"  cried  he;  "a  blossom  of  a  bad  tree! 
Were  it  not  for  the  sanctity  of  her  aaytam  under 
four  roof-trae,  I  should  give  herand  her  little  papist 
brat  s  passport  that  would  mit  her  deserts  better 
than  anj  other.  Give  my  compliments  to  her,  and 
tell  her  that  we  have  both  her  father  and  husband 
in  custody,  and  that  they  will  both  be  executed  in 
leie  than  a  fortnight.  You  will  see  her  husband 
there  riding  manacled  and  bound  to  a  dr^oon.  Do 
yon  think  1  would  be  griilt;  of  such  a  dereliction 
from  my  dnty  aa  grant  a  safe-conduct  to  Buch  as  she  ? 
I  shall  tell  you,  as  a  tme  covenanted  Protestant 
soldier,  what  you  should  do.  Just  toss  her  and  her 
bantling  over  that  lion  iuto  Tweed,"  And  then 
with  a  grim  satanic  smile,  he  put  spurs  to  his 
charger,  and  left  the  astonished  old  soldier  stand- 
ing like  a  statue  in  utter  consternation ;  and  when 
(hat  division  of  the  army  had  all  passed,  Wat  was 
still  standing  in  the  same  position  looking  over  the 

"  Ay,  General  Leslie !  an'  these  are  your  tender 
mercies  !  'Od  bless  us,  an'  we  get  sic  ordeiB  frae  a 
covenanted  Christian  soldier,  what  are  we  to  ex- 
pect tn»  a  pagan,  or  a  neegur,  or  a  papisher,  the 
warst  o'  them  a'  I  But  thae  ceevil  wars  seem  to  take 
away  a'  naturality  frae  among  mankind."  Thus 
talking  to  himself,  Wat  went  home  on  vety  bad 
terms  with  General  Leslie, 

But  here  he  committed  a  great  mistake.  He  did 
not  intend  that  Julia  shonld  learn  the  worst  of  hia 
news,  but  in  the  bitterness  of  hia  heart  he  told  the 
whole  to  his  daughter  Jenny,  that  she  might  see  in 
what  predicament  their  hapless  lodger  gt«od,  and 
deprecate  the  awards  of  the  general  Now,  owing  to 
the  smatlness  of  the  cottage  and  Wat's  agitation, 
Julia  heard  some  part  of  what  he  said,  and  she 
would  not  let  poor  Jenny  have  any  rest  until  she 
told  her  the  whole ;  pretending  that  the  injuries 
she  had  suffered  from  the  world  had  so  seared  every 
feeling-  of  the  soul,  that  nothing-  could  affect  either 
her  health  or  her  procedure  through  life.  She  had 
laid  her  account,  she  said,  to  suffer  the  worst  that 
man  could  inSict,  and  she  would  show  her  conntry 
what  a  womaa  could  hear  for  the  sake  of  those  she 
loied,  Alas  !  she  did  not  estimate  aright  the  power 
of  that  energy  on  which  she  relied;  for  when  she 
beard  that  her  father  and  husband  were  both  in 
custody,  and  both  to  be  executed  in  less  than  a  fort- 
night, her  first  motion  was  to  hng  her  child  to  her 
bocom  with  a  convulsive  gnup,  and  then,  ^tljug  up 


in  the  bed  and  throwing  up  her  hands  wildly,  she  '  i 

ntt«red  a  heart-rending  shriek,  and  fell  backinud  in  '' 

a  state  of  insensibility,  1 1 

Now  came  Jenny  Pringle's  trial,  and  a  hard  one  \\ 

it  WSK.      The.  child  was  both   affrighted   and  horl,  l| 

and  was  screaming  violently;  and  there  was  tbe  i| 

young  and  beantifiil  mother    lying  in  a  swoon,  . 

apparently  lifeless.     But  Jenny  did  not  desert  her  ' 

post;  she  carried  thechildto  her  father,  and  attended  1 

on  the  lady  herself,  who  went  out  of  one  faint  into  I , 

another  during  the  whole  day,  and  when  these  ceased,  ;. 

she  was  not  only  in  a  burning  fever,  but  a  complete  I 

and  painful  delirium,  staring  wildly,  waving  faei  ii 
arms,  and  ottering  -words  of  entire  ineoherenee,  but 

often  verging;  on  sublimity.     "  Witbont  the  head!"  I 

she  exclaimed   that  very  night     "Do   the   rebel  '| 

ruffians  think  to   send  my  beloved  husband  into  !i 

heaven  without  the  head?    Ay,  the;  wonld  send  him  J 

to  the  other  place  if  they  could!— but  1  see  a  dght  | 

which  tbey  cannot  see.     I  see  my  beautiful,  my  I 

brave,  my  beloved  husband,  in  the  walks  of  angels,  j' 

and  his  sunny  locks  waving  in  the  brecio  of  heaven.  J 
0  sister,  won't  you  wash  my  hands?   See,  they  are 

all  blood  !^all  blood  1  But  no,  no,  don't  wash  my  | 

lips,  for  though  I  kissed  the  bloody  head,  I  would  , 

not  have  it  washed  off,  but  to  remain  there  for  ever  ' 

and  ever.     Si»l«r,  is  it  not  dreadful  to  ha-ve  nothing  ^ 
left  of  a  beloved  husband  bnt  hit  blood  upon  my 

lipsl  Yes,  but  I. have,  I  have!  I  have  this  boy,  his  < 
own  boy,  his  other's  likeness  and  name.     Bringme 

my  boy,  sister;  but  first  wash  my  hands ;  wash  them,  , 
wash  them!" 

They  brought  her  the  child,  but  she  conld  not  . 
even  see  him,  bnt  stretched  her  arms  in  the  contrary  | 
direction,  and  though  he  cried  to  be  at  ber,  the; 
duret  not  trust  her  with  him.     So  Jenny  was  obliged  , 
to  bring  h'm  up  with  the  pan  and  Uie  spoon,  as  she  ; 
called  it,  and  the  lady  lay  raving  like  a  maniac  i 
She  slept  none,  and  never  seemed  in  the  least  to 
know  where  she  vas:  yet  these  kind-hearted  simple  I 
people  never  abated  one  item  of  their  att«ntion, 
but  sat  by  her  night  and  day.     When  the  child  I 
slept,  Jenny  rocked  the  cradle  and  waited  on  tbe  | 
mother,  and  when  he  waked,  old  Wat  held  him  on  ' 
his  knee  and  attended  to  the  sofTerer.     This  they  | 
did  alternately,  but  they  never  once  left  either  the  , 
ladyortbehabybythemselves.  ItwasindeedAheavy 
task;  but  the  interest  that  the  father  and  dai^ter  . 
took  in  the  forlorn  and  deserted  pair  cannot  be  de- 
scribed.     Never  was  there  a  mother's  love  for  ber  . 
child  more  intense  than  Jenny's  was  for  the  litlle  | 
nursing  thus  cast  so  singularly  on  her  care.     He 
was,  moreover,  a  fine  engaging  boy,     Aa  for  old  . 
Wat,  be  had  got  more  money  than  he  and  Jenny 
both  could  count,  for  Montrose's  military  cheat  was 
then  very  rich,  owing  not  only  to  the^spoil  of  all  the 
great  battles  ho   had  won,   but  the  contribotiona  I 
raised  in  Edinburgh,  Glasgow,' and  all  tbe  principal 
towns  in  the  kingdom.     And  though  Wat  declared  ^ 
that  "he  never  rippitaneo"  the  dead  men's  pouches,  , 
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yet  UwtillerpodKd  ia  on  him  thMdaf  like  ft  shower 
o'  hailMoneB."  The  offieen  and  soMietB  vera  quite 
kwire  that  Wat's  etratagcm  had  secured  them  an 
ewy  Tictory,  and  every  one  gave  him  preseaU  of 
leea  or  more,  and  he  conceired  that  it  iraa  all  lent 
by  Heaven  as  a  pioviuon  for  the  mother  and  child 
which  iud  been  predestined  to  etane  npon  htm  for 
rapport;  and  be  generoDsly  determined,  as  the 
Mewaid  of  the  Almighty,  to  derote  his  wealth  solely 
to  that  purpose. 

Meanwhile,  Lady  Julia's  distemper  took  a  new 
and  strange  torn,  for  she  b^an  to  ait  np  in  the  bed 
and  ipsak  diitinctlj  and  forcibly,  and  for  a  time 
Wat  sad  Jenny  listemd  to  her  with  awe  and  aston- 
ishment, and  said  to  one  another  that  she  was  pro- 
phesying; hut  at  lengtb  they  heard  that  she  yraa 
answering  questions  as  before  a  judge  with  great 
ferrour,  till  at  length  her  malady  drew  to  a  crisis, 
and  she  prepared  for  sabmittiag  to  the  last  sentence 
of  the  law.  She  made  a  r^alar  confeoion  as  to  a 
Catholic  clergyman,  and  leceiTed  an  ideal  absoln- 
tion.  Bha  then  made  a  speech  *s  to  a  general  audi- 
ence, declaring  that  she  gloried  in  the  sentence  pro- 
nounced against  her,  because  that  fW>m  ber  earUeat 
remembrance  she  had  made  up  her  mind  to  lay 
down  her  life  for  ber  king  and  the  holy  Catholic 
chorch.  She  next,  to  their  astonishment,  aaked  to 
see  her  boy ;  and  when  they  brooght  him,  she  weened 
she  had  parted  with  him  only  yesterday.  She  took 
him  in  her  arms,  embraced  him,  fondly  kissed  him, 
and  onee  mors  shed  a  flood  of  team  orer  him,  and 
those  were  the  last  as  well  as  the  first  tears  she  had 
erershedsincetbeaommeDcementof  her  woeful  deb- 
riom.  Then  blessing  him  in  the  nataea  of  the  Holy 
Trinity,  the  blessed  Virgin,  and  some  of  the  apostles, 
she  retnmed  him  decently  to  Jenny,  kneeled,  and 
recommended  her  soul  to  the  mercy  of  her  Redeemer. 
and  then  laying  her  head  decently  over  an  ideal 
block,  was  beheaded,  and  after  a  few  shirers  expired. 

Wat  and  hii  dau^ter  were  paralyzed  with  aston- 
isbment;  but  never  doubted  that  it  w 
iainting  fit  caused  by  some  extraordinary 
tnent;  but  as  no  signals  of  reanimation  were  visible, 
Wat  ran  for  the  town  sutgeon,  aa  able  and  celebrated 
man.  But  all  attempts  at  resuscitation  proved  fruit- 
less; the  vital  principle  was  gone,  the  heart  had 
ceased  lo  beat,  and  tbe  fsce  was  swollen  and  dis- 
coloured, the  blood  having  apparently  rushed  to  the 
head,  on  the  belief  that  it  was  cut  oiT,  and  would 
find  a  vent  by  the  vnns  of  the  neck.  In  this  extra- 
ordinary manner  died  the  lovely  JnUa  Hay,  con- 
nected with  some  of  the  most  noble  and  ancient 
families  in  Scotland,  and  the  youthful  wife  of  a 
valiant  warrior,  no  one  knowing  where  she  was,  but 
all  her  friends  believing  that  she  had  perished  in 
the  general  massacre  at  Philliphaugh,  as  they  oould 
trace  her  there,  but  no  further.  ' 

Wat  having  no  charge  at  home  now  save  little 
Ftandi  Hay,  detennined  on  leavi^  him  and  his 
kind  foster-motlior,  Jenny,  together  for  a  apace,  and 


tiarelliDg  to  the  north  to  learn  what  had  become  cf 
his  daiiing  boy's  &iher;  so  on  reaching  Edinburgh 
he  began  his  inquiries,  but  could  find  no  one  who 
either  knew  or  cared  anything  about  the  matter. 
The  general  answer  he  got  was,  that  nobody  heeded 
or  csied  about  the  lives  of  men  in  these  days,  for 
the  two  adverse  parties  were  slaughtering,  hanging, 
and  cutting  off  each  other's  heads  every  day.  He 
then  sought  out  the  common  executioner,  but  he 
was  a  dmmbly,  drunken  atump,  and  could  tell  him 
nothing.  He  s^d  he  did  not  even  know  the  names 
of  one-half  of  the  people  he  put  down,  but  that  he 
was  very  willing  to  give  him  a  touch  of  his  office  for 
the  matter  of  half  a  merk,  for  he  had  of  late  thrown 
off  many  a  prettier  man.  They  were  fine  going  times, 
he  said,  but  be  sometimes  got  very  little  pay,and  some- 
times uncommonly  good  from  gentlemen  for  hanging 
them  or  cutting  off  their  beads.  And  then  the  savage 
sot  laughed  at  the  conceiL  He  said  the  soldiers 
were  conducting  a  great  number  of  prisoneis  through 
the  town  one  day,  and  they  selected  tonr  out  of  the 
number,  two  Irish  gentlemen  and  two  from  Argyle- 
shiie,  and  bnogbt  them  to  the  scaffold  without 
judge  or  jury,  and  weie  going  to  hang  them.  "  No, 
masten,"  says  1,  "the  perquisites  and  emoluments 
of  this  board  belong  solely  to  me,  and  I  cannot  suffer 
a  bnnglerto  perform  a  work  that  requires  experience 
and  must  be  neatly  done.  1  said,  neatly  done!  and 
so  it  ought ;  and  now,  for  a  half-mutcbkin  of  brandy, 
I'll  show  you  how  neatly  I'll  do  it,  either  with  the 
rope  or  maiden,  if  yon  dare  Imst  me.  Eh  I — ehl 
What  do  you  say  to  that1 " 

"Ye're  a  queer  chap,  man,"  said  Wat;  ''but  1 
hope  never  to  come  under  yoor  hands." 

"  You  may  come  under  woise  hands  though, 
friend.  Many  a  good  fellow  has  entertained  the 
same  hopes  and  been  diaapppointed.  Only  half  a 
merk.  Nothing!  Men's  lives  are  cheqier  than  dnng 
just  now.  1  made  only  two  silver  mei^s  oat  of  all 
the  four  i  was  talking  of;  but  when  Montrose  and 
bis  grand  royalists  come  on,  and  then  Argyle  and 
his  saints,  oh!  I  shall  have  such  fine  gtung  daysl 
Well,  I  see  you  won't  deal,  so  let's  have  the  brandy 
at  any  isle ;  if  you  won't  treat  me  I  shall  treat  you, 
so  that  you  shall  not  go  back  to  the  Border  and  say 
tbst  Hangie's  a  bad  fellow.  He  has  seen  better 
days,  but  brandy  was  his  rnin.  He  was  once  con- 
demned to  be  hung,  and  now  be  is  what  he  is. " 

Wat  ordered  the  brandy  and  paid  for  it,  but  took 
care  to  drink  as  little  of  it  as  possible,  of  which  his 
associate  did  not  much  complain ;  and  after  they  had 
finished,  the  executioner  led  him  away  a  few  doora 
across  the  Parliament  Close,  and  bid  him  ssk  there 
for  a  Mr  Caistairs,  the  clerk  of  the  crimihal  court, 
who  would  give  him  what  information  he  wanted; 
and  hy  all  means  to  return  to  him  at  the  Blue  Bell, 
and  he  would  give  bim  the  history  of  a  hangman. 

Wat  found  Mr.  Carstain— a  little  old  gray- 
headed  man,  with  eyes  like  a  ferret— who  answered 
to  Wat's  request  that  there  were  certain  fees  to  be 
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paid  for  ereiy  extract  taken  oat  of  hii  journal,  and 
until  tinee  were  laid  down  he  turned  not  up  the 
Alphabet.  Wat  uked  vlut  were  the  regularduea. 
"JoOBt  thretty  penniea,  eai-le,"  said  he,  "an'  i'U 
thank  ye  for  the  «oom." 

"Han,  thrattf  pennies  are  unco  mooy  pennies 
for  anaveriDg  a  ceevil  an'  necesaar;  queation,  but 
I'll  gi'e  je  a  Biller  merk." 

"  Aweel,  aweel !  Ye  ma;  try  me  ni'  tliat  i'  the 
first  place,"  said  the  clerk.  Wat  laid  down  the 
manej,  when  the  honest  man  returned  him  t«a- 
thirda  of  it.  Hia  thretty  pennies  came  only  to  two- 
pence-halfpenny, it  boii^  denominated  in  ScotA 
money.  He  found  there  had  been  two  Haye  exe- 
cuted, a  baronet  and  a  young  nobleman,  but  whether 
they  were  married  or  unmanied  he  could  not  tell, 
or  anything  further  about  them,  aare  that  they  had 
both  leat  their  heads ;  of  that  he  wa«  certwn.  One 
of  them  had  been  on  the  roll  for  execntion  before, 
and  was  liberated  by  a  party  of  hia  Catholic  rrienda, 
bat  had  lately  suffered  the  laiC  sentence  of  the 
law. 

When  the  day  of  Sir  Francis  Hay's  execution  was 
stated  he  waa  atmck  dumb  with  amazement,  fbr  it 
toned  out  to  be  the  very  day  and  hour,  and  as  near 
aa  could  becalcnlatedthevery  instant, when  his  poor, 
devoted,  but  dietracted  wife  died  by  the  same  blow. 
I  have  heard  and  read  of  some  thinga  approximating 
to  this,  but  never  of  a  sympathetic  feeliog-  so  de- 
cisive. Verily  there  "be  many  thingB  in  beaven 
and  earth  that  are  not  dreamed  of  in  man's  philo- 

Wat  retaraed  Co  the  Blue  Bell,  but  found  his 
crony  the  hangman  too  far  gone  to  give  him  hia  his- 
tory that  Digtit,  wliich  the  other  was  rather  curioua 
to  hear.  The  important  story  was  begun  many 
times,  but  like  Corporal  Trim's  story  of  the  King  of 
Bohemia,  it  riever  got  iurther.  "Wall,  you  see, 
my  father  waa  a  baronet.  Do  you  underst&nd 
thati" 

■'Ye«,  I  think  1  do." 

"  Because  if  yon  do  not  underatand,  it  is  needless 
for  me  to  go  on.  A  baronet,  you  see,  is  the  head  of 
the  commona.  Do  yon  anderstand  thati  That  is 
(hick)  he  is  in  the  rank  next  to  nobility. " 

"Yee,  I  think  he  is." 

"  WeU  (Aici),  well— I— think  so— too:  And  my 
mother  waa  an  hoTL  right  hon.  though  (kict}.  Do 
you  understand  thati  Hiod-— take— that  along  with 
you  (hixt),  else  it  is  needless — for- me  to  proceed. 
1  was  the — third  of  five— devil  of  a  boy— 0,  but  I 
forgot  to  lell  you  that — my— father  was  a  baronet — 
eh  1— Would  not  like  a  tjdd  of  the  tow,  would  you  t 
Ha.— ha — hal^would  be  grand  sport! — Here's  to 
Qencral  Leslie." 

Wat  waa  obliged  to  quit  the  son  of  a  baronet, 
and  the  next  morning  be  set  out  for  the  north,  to 
see  if  there  remained  any  chance  for  his  dear  little 
foster-son  regaining  bis  luids  and  honoura.  1  am 
at  fault  here,  for  1  do  not  know  where  the  fine  estate 


of  Dalgetly  lay.  1  think,  perhaps,  on  the  bank*  of 
the  Don;  for  I  know  that  Wat  Pringle  journeyed  by 
Perth  and  through  Strathmore.  However,  the  fint 
infbrmaUon  he  got  concerning  the  object  of  his 
jonmey  was  tnuu  a  pedlar  of  Aberdeen,  whom  ho 
overtook  at  a  place  called  Banchony-Feman,  or 
some  such  daft- like  Highland  name;  and  this  body, 
in  hia  broad  Scandinavian  dialect,  told  Wat  all  that 
he  desired  to  know.  He  confirmed  the  day  and  the 
hour  that  Sir  Francis  suffered,  for  he  bad  been  pre- 
sent at  it ;  and  on  his  reciting  part  of  the  loyal  suf- 
ferer's last  speech,  j  udgo  of  Wat's  wonderment  when 
he  heard  they  were  the  very  same  woids  pronounced 
by  Lady  Julia  before  her  marvallons  ei«cation. 
And  on  Wat  inquiring  who  waa  the  heir  to  the 
estate  the  pedlar,  whoae  name  was  Muir,  or  perliaps 
Mair,  said,  "£h,munT  thekorkand  the  steetehiv 
tocken  them  all  untee  their  ein  hunds.  The  lund's 
fat  they  ca'  qunatefd  and  neebuddy  can  a*e  it,  mv- 
ing  he  hir  tncken  the  fcivinent«.  Now  Frank  wudna 
hiv  tucken  the  kivinents  if  gi'en  hum  a  Mnd-Uar; 
but  whut  dis  he  dee  but  r^eeea  a  mgement,  and 
thaehttee  kull  the  kivinentmun  every  aanlo'  thom; 
and  he  gurt  several  theesarkds  of  them  slupp  in  thur 
beets  and  thur  sheen  tee.  He  murried  a  vury  swut 
dar  ying  liddy,  and  ahe  hid  a  seen ;  but  when  the 
kivinent  men  begnid  to  come  reend-  hum,  he  sunt 
hur  awa  t«  a  pleece  they  call  the  Beerder,  to  be  snff 
out  of  the  wee,  and  they  nnver  saw't  eether  agin." 

"  And  then  if  that  boy  is  leerin',"  said  Wat, 
"will  he  no  heir  his  father's  estates  an' titles? " 

"  Ney,  ney,  min !  neyjistnoo.  But  thnngs  wunni 
lung  oontinee  thus  gate.  We're  no  to  be  all  our 
days  rooled  and  tiimpled  on  bee  a  whan  bleedy- 
mandit  monislerB;  and  then  when  thungi  come  all 
reend  agin,  the  wee  laddie  will  git  his  father's  pmp- 
perty. "  Having  got  all  ftom  the  pedlar  which  he 
went  to  the  north  to  learn,  he  treated  him  well  at 
the  little  change-house  beside  the  kiik;  and  there 
he  told  the  astonished  vendor  of  imall  wans,  that 
the  sole  heir  of  that  andent  and  UlnitTtoas  race  was 
living  in  bis  house  and  under  his  protection,  his 
mother  likewise  being  dead. 

"Eh!  guid  kinsbens  min,  but  that's  asnngilar 
piece  o'  noost  "  said  MsJr.  "  Then  I  cun  be  tollii^  '  . 
you  fat  ye  mebee  danna  kene,  that  he  has  seme  o'  l 
the  bust  bleed  of  a'  Scotland  in  his  vena,  and  as  || 
tumee  ounna  hude  thus  gate,  that  wee  laddie  will  ! 
be  a  mun  yet  worth  thousands  a  year."  1.  I 

Wat  then,  by  the  pedlar's  advice,  went  to  Ue  ' 
sheriff-clerk  of  Aberdeen,  and  made  him  take  a  i 
register  of  the  boy's  birth,  name,  and  lineage,  Uut  <l  ' 
in  case  of  any  change  of  government  the  tme  heir  I . 
might  inherit  the  propeiiy.  Wat  tben  retnmed  j:  i 
home,  and  found  bis  daughter  and  darling  child  J 
quite  well ;  bnt  in  a  very  short  time  after  that,  to  i 
Uieir  unspeakable  grief,  the  boy  vanished.  Wat  i. 
ran  over  all  the  town  and  the  coantry  in  the  neigh-  U  , 
bouritood,  bat  ftuld  hear  nothing  of  the  child,  nve  |  | 
that  one  woman  who  lived  on  tho  sandbed  said  that    i'  , 
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"itte  Mtw  him  guxtt  toddHn'  abont  the  irkter-side, 
and  ft  mkc,  a  stranger  to  her,  ran  an'  liftit  him,  an' 

gae  him  >  cnfF  on  thi  lug  far  gangfin'  eae  atu  a 
lUDckle  water:  "  anil  tbU  waa  tbs  last  newg  that 
Wat  and  Jenny  heard  of  (heir  beloved  child,  the 
sole  heir  to  an  andent  and  valaable  eaUtte,  and  it 
«Ba  coi^ectiiTod  (hat  be  had  been  drowned  in  the 
nver,  although  hia  bod;  wat  new  found. 


Watw 


I  the  ic 


oidinarj  incident  which  befell  hi: 
a  lequeMtered  loaning  cloeebyUawick  in  thetwilight, 
he  met  vith  a  lady  without  her  head  cairfing  a  child 
at  her  bc«aat,  and  frightened  aa  he  was,  he  nscog- 
aiz«d  the  child  aa  Lady  Julia's,  not  aa  he  was  when 
he  waa  loBt,  bat  predaelj  aa  he  was  on  that  da;  hia 
father  and  mother  died ;  and  that  naa  the  anniver- 
aary  of  (he  day.  The  appslUng  apparition  vas  seen 
by  other  three  men  and  a  woman  that  same  night ; 
but  it  waa  too  mach  for  heneat  Wat  Pringle;  he 
took  to  his  bed,  from  which  he  never  aroee  again, 
although  be  lingered  on  for  aome  months  in  a  vet; 
deranged  and  ansettled  staU  of  mind. 

This  may  aeem  a  strange  nnnatural  stor}',  but 
what  is  Etnuiger  Btill,  that  apparition  of  a  lady  with- 
out her  head  prearing  a  baby  to  her  breast,  continued 
o  walk  annually  on  the  same  night  and  on  the  same 
lane  for  at  leaat  one  hundred  and  fifty  years,  and  1 
think  about  forty  of  these  within  my  own  recollection. 
The  thing  was  so  well  certified  and  belicTod,  that 

persona  in  all  that  quarter  of  the  town  in  the 

inity  of  the  ghost's  walk  would  cross  their  thresh- 
olds that  nigbt     At  length  a  resolnte  fellow  took 

nto  his  head  to  watch  the  ghost  with  a  loaded 
gun,  and  he  bad  ver;  ehortly  taken  his  station  when 
the  ghost  made  its  appearance.     According  to  bis 

i  account,  he  challenged  it,  but  it  would  neither 
stop  nor  answer;  on  which,  being  in  a  state  of  terrible 
trepidation,  he  fired  and  shot  a  baker,  an  excellent 
young  man,  through  the  heart,  who  died  on  the  spot. 
TheaggresBorwae  tried  at  the  judiciary  circuit  court 
kt  Jedburgh,  and  found  guilty  by  tbe  jury  of  man- 
alaughteronly,  althoagh  the  judge's  charjro  expressed 
a  doubt  that  there  wiw  some  matter  of  jealousy  be- 
tween the  deceased  and  his  slayer,  as  the  sister  of 
the  former,  in  the  course  of  her  examination,  said 
that  her  brotber  hod  once  been  taken  for  the  ghost 
previously,  and  had  been  the  cause  of  great  alarm. 
There  was  no  more  word  of  the  ghost  for  a  number 
of  yean,  but  a  most  respect^le  widow,  who  was  a 
servant  to  my  parents,  and  naite  us  once  every  two 
r  three  yeora,  told  me  that  the  lady  without  the 
head,  and  pressing  a  baby  to  her  bosom,  bad  again 
been  seen  of  late  years. 

Jenny  Pringle,  a  girl  of  fortune  for  those  days, 
tbanka  to  the  battle  of  Philliphaugh  and  a  certain 
other  windfall,  was  married  in  1656  to  her  half  cousin, 
Itobert  Pringle.  who  afterwards  took  some  extenaire 
farms  about  Teviot  side,  and  their  offspring  are  nn- 
menue  and  respectable  to  this  day.  One  day,  when 
this  Bobert  Pringle  waa  giving  a  great  feast  \a  the 


neighboarini:  geutlemen  and  Gtrmerg,  the  gneota 
had  moatly  arriTed  and  were  satinteriog  about  the 
green  until  the  dinner  was  ready,  when  they  saw  a 
gentleman  come  riding  briskly  over  the  Windy-brow; 
and  many  coojccturea  were  bandied  about  who  it 
Mold  be,  but  none  could  guess;  and  when  be  came  i 
up  to  the  group  and  bid  them  good  day,  still  none  , 
of  them  knew  him.  However,  Pringle,  with  genuine 
Border  hospitality,  went  forward  to  the  stranger, 
and  after  a  homely  salutation  desired  him  to  alight. 

"Ate  you  Robert  Pringle  of  Bidrule)"  said  the 
atranger. 

"  1  wat  wecl,  lad,  that  I'm  a*  ye'U  get  for  him," 

"  Then  1  have  ridden  upwards  of  a  hundred  and    i 
fifty  miles  to  see  you  and  your  wife."  ' 

"Faith,  lad,  an'  ye  hae  muckle  to  see  wben  yo 
have  come.     I  bae  hardly  kenn'd  anybody  travel 
aae  far  on  ss  frivolous  an  errand.     Bnt  you're  wel- 
come howHomever,     If  ye  had  come  but  three  miles    i 
to  see  Jenny  an'  me.  that's  introduction  enough,  let    I 
be  a  bunder  an'  fifty,  an'  as  we're  just  gauo  to  sit    I 
down  to  our  dinner,  je've  come  i'  clipping-time  at    i 
ony  rate.     Only  tell  me  wha  I'm  to  introduce  to    I 

"1  would  rather  introduce  myself,  if  you  please."     i 
So  in  they  aU  went  to  their  dinner.  . 

Mrs.  Pringle  stood  beside  herchur  at  the  head  of 
the  table,  and  took  every  gentleman's  hand  that 
came  up,  but  her  eyes  continaed  fixed  on  the  hand- 
some young  stranger  who  stood  at  the  lower  end. 
At  length  she  broke  away,  overturning  some  plates 
and  spoons,  and  screaming  out  in  an  ecstasy  of  joy — 
"  Lord  foigie  me,  if  it's  no  my  ain  wee  Francie  !  ' 
He  was  nearly  tai  feet  high,  but  nevertheless,  re- 
gardless of  all  present,  she  fiew  to  him,  clasped  him 
round  the  neck,  and  kissed  him  over  and  over  again, 
and  then  cried  for  joy  till  her  heart  was  like  tobursL 
It  wss  tittle  dinner  that  Jenny  Pringle  took  that  day. 
for  her  happiness  was  more  than  she  could  brook: 
she  had  always  believed  that  the  boy  had  been 
drowned  in  the  river,  until  she  saw  him  once  more 
in  her  own  house  at  her  own  table;  and  she  was 
never  weary  of  asking  him  questions. 

It  was  the  Aberdeen  pedlar  who  stole  him,  for  the 
sake  of  a  reward,  and  took  him  safely  home  to  his 
maternal  uncle,  whose  small  bnt  valuable  eetat*  he 
then  ponessed;  but  he  found  bis  father's  properly 
go  rauch  dilspjdated  by  the  Covenantore.  and  under 
wadsets  that  he  could  not  redeem,  so  that  he  could 
not  obtain  possession.  11o  remained  there  several 
weeks,  and  the  aamo  endearments  passed  between 
Jenny  Pringle  and  him  as  if  they  hod  been  mother 
and  son.  for.  as  be  said,  he  never  knew  any  other 
parent,  and  he  regarded  her  as  such,  and  would  do 
so  while  he  lived. 

When  be  was  obliged  to  lake  his  leave,  Jenny  said 
to  bim,  "Now,  Francie,  my  man,  tell  me  bow 
muckle  it  will  tak'  to  buy  up  the  wadsets  on  your 
hther's  estatel"  He  sud  that  a  part  of  it  was  not 
redeemable,  but  that  nearly  two-thirds  of  it  waa  so, 

^ .v^.,l^___ 


THE   ETTBTCK   SHEPHERD'S   TALES. 


•nd  dncG  th«  restoration,  m  tbe  rightful  heir,  lie 
eoald  get  11  tw  s  TCry  Bm&tl  matter — about  three 
thoasand  pounds  Scots  money, 

"Aireel,  mj  bonny  man,"  quoth  Jenny,  "ye 
euue  to  my  father  and  me  by  a  stnuige  providence, 
but  there  Taa  plenty  came  wl'  yon,  and  a  blessing 
Ti'  it,  for  Bobie  an'  I  hae  trebled  it,  an'  I  bae  a 
gayin  mucUe  wallet  fu'  o'  gowd  that  baa  never  seen 
the  light  yet.  I  hae  alvaye  lookit  on  a'  that  money 
u  your  ain,  an'  meant  to  lay  it  a'  oat  on  your  educa- 
tion an'  settlement  in  the  warld,  lae  ye  aajina  want 
aa  muclte  to  redeem  your  father's  estate.  Bat  thia 
manu  a'  be  wi'  Koble's  periniMion,  for  though  I  hae 
keepit  a  poae  w'  my  ain  in  cage  o'  accidents,  yet  ye 
ken  me  an'  a'  that  1  ba'e  are  his  now. " 

"My  permission!"  eiclaimed  Pringle;  "my 
trulifi,  my  woman,  ye'i  ba'e  my  permission,  an'  if 


the  bonny  douce  lad  needs  the  double  o'l  it  shall  be 
forthcoming.  Te  ba'e  been  a  bleased  wife  to  me, 
on'  there's  no  ae  thing  ye  can  propose  that  I  winna 
gang  in  wi'.  But  I  maun  tide  away  north  wi'  him 
mysel'  to  the  kingdom  o'  Fife,  an'  see  that  he  get 
right  poesessioa  an'  investment,  for  they  jonng 
genteel-bred  birkies  dinna  ken  Terrs  wed  sboot 
busincaa.  1  confess  I  like  the  callant  amaist  as  weel 
as  he  war  my  ain. " 

Accordingly  Mr.  Pringle  set  him  borne,  vhstbcr 
to  Dalgetty  in  Fife  or  Aberdeenshire  I  am  uncertain, 
though  I  think  the  latter;  advanced  what  m<mey  be 
required,  and  got  him  fairly  settled  in  a  part  of  his 
late  father's  property,  called  Dalmagh.  He  visited 
tbe  Pringles  once  every  year,  and  at  length  married 
their  eldest  child,  Helen,  so  that  he  became  Jenny's 
son— in  reality. 
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